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mM NERVINE a 


specific for 
TOOTHACHE, 


ESTABLISHED 
SIXTY 


Sold 18, 14d. and 25, 6d., retail by all Chemists, and an 82 Southwark St., London. 
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Lozenges can be safely recommended.” 


Medical Press and Gazette.—‘“‘ Laxora 


for the same purpose.” 











no hesitation in recommending this. 
improvement on the preparations in common use 


The Lancet, June oth, 1877. 
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FOR TOOTHACHE, f 


"PREVENT. DECAY, 
AVES THE TOOTH, 


’ Medical Testimonial 


rom 
E. SMITH, Esq, 
Surgeon, 
Sherston, near Cirencester, 


“‘Thave tried BUNTER’S 
NeRvINE in many cases of 
severe TOOTHACHE, and in 

every instance PER MANENT 
RELIEF has been obtained. 
I therefore strongly recom- 
mend it to the Public.” 


ASK FOR 


BUNTER’S NERVINE, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 
At 1s. 13d. per packet. 
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| NICHOLSON’ 
NEW SILKS. 
1,900 Patterns 


U4 “TOST FREE. 
0 to 63 St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


for Ladies and Gentlemen. 








RED HEART RUM. 


(0 ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE PUREST AND SAFEST STIMULANT. 
BOND street. | 


OHN G. TURNEY, 
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3 ft. 8 in. in height: 
© CLASS, 27s. 


bp CLASS, 3is. 
PATTERNS, &0., FREE. 


BOYS’ SUITS 


“WEAR-RESISTING” Fasrics am 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67 LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 





POSSESSING ALL THE PROPERTIES OF THE FINEST ARROWROOT, 


<< BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


HAS BECOME A WORLD-WIDE NECESSARY 


FOR THE NURSERY, THE SICK-ROOM, AND THE FAMILY TABLE. 





ROWLAND'S MACASSAR 


IL, an invigorator and beautifier of 
the Hair beyond all precedent. 3s. 6d., 


7s., 10S. 6d., and 21s, per bottle. 


ROWLAND S$ KALYDOR 


eradicates all eruptions, and produces 
a beautiful and delicate Complexion. 
4s. 6d. per bottle, 


ROWLAND'S ODONTO 


whitens ang Teeth and prevents decay. 
2s. od. per box. 


ROWLAND'S EUKONIA Pale a 


BENNETT'S WATCHES, | 


65 & 64 CHEAPSIDE. 


BENNETT'S Gold Presentation Watches, 20 gs., 30 gs., 40 gS. 
BaNNETT’S Ladiess Gold Keyless Watches, from ro gs. 
BENNETT’ 's Silver Watches, with Keyless action, from 6 gs. 
3ENNETT’S Gold Keyless Half- Chronometers, from 30 to 40 gs. 
3SENNETT 's Silver Half-Chronometers, from 16 to 25 gs. 
BeNNETT’S Half-Chronometers are compensated for variations of 
temperature, adjusted in positions, and need no key. 
BENNETT 's English Hall Clocks, chiming the quarters, from 30 gs. 
}ENNETT’S richly-gilt Drawing-room Clocks, classic designs. 
BENNETT'S marble Dining-room Clocks, with antique bronzes. 
BENNETT'S 18-carat Hall-marked Chains and choice Jewellery. 


Free and Safe for Post Office Order. 
BENNETT'S Clock and Watch Manufactory, 65 & 64 Cheapside. 
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new Toilet Powder, perfectly free 


from any poisonous admixture. 2s. 6d. 


per box. 
AUTION.--Ask any Chemist 
Jor Rowland’s articles, and avoid 
cheap worth worthless imita tions. 





JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S 
Wiolet K Milleflenr Powder 


FOR THE 


TOILET & NURSERY. 





BEWARE OF SPURIOUS. 


ALLCOGK’S POROUS PLASTERS, 


Tur Best AND SAFEST REMEDY FOR 





Universally admired for its Purity and Ex- Weak Muscles. Tic Doloureux. Asthma. 
quisite Fragrance. } ervous Affections. Local Pains. Lumbago. 
Sold by ali Chemists and Perfumers. Bronchitis. Inflammation of the Diarrhea. 
Sciatica, — Lungs. Consumption, 
CERTIFICATES OF EFFICIENCY AND PURITY | Rheumatism. Severe Coughs, 


The Medical Profession throughout the world have given their unqualified approval of the wonderful and 
beneficial effects of these Plasters, which are rapidly superseding all other remedies. They have only to be 
tried to be appreciated. Soothes pain, reanimates torpid limbs, seems in many cases to revive the powers 


From the First Analytical Chemists of the day 
will be forwarded on application to 


93 UPPER THAMES ST,, LONDON, of life. The great demand proves them to be used as a universal remedy. They are convenient of appli- 
And in in future will be issued with oe ery packet. _ and safe for all, being incapable of producing any injurious effects, 
for Christmas or New Year. | > See “Thos. Allcock & Co, Porous Plaster’’ is on the Government a thus: 
SANGSTER & CO.’S UMBRELLAS EUS Dare Bos Opes 


om FOX'S CELEBRATED FRAMES, 

S. & Co. invite an inspection of their large assort- 
ment of Umbrellas suitable for PRESENTS, plain 
or elegantly mounted, 

140 REGENT ST. *75 CHEAPSIDE, 
10 ROYAL EXCHANGE. 94 FLEET ST. 
*Also Shipping Depédt. 
N.B.—By aitaininent to the Royal Family. 
Six Prize Medals. 


ANDUNDER | A ~~ * 8 \Poroustt 





iG OCK’ Ss POROUS PLASTE RS are sold by all druggists at 1s. 13d. each, with full directions for 
sq or in any size to suit. The yard plaster is apecieny rancmencnmee for families and physicians. Price 
per yard, 7s. 6d. per half-yard, or 4s. per quarter. B.—A plaster sent toany part of the country for 


soaps. Principat AGENcy: 57 Great Charlotte Street, Liverpool. 


(REGISTERED). 
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SWANBILL CORSET. —A full deep Corset, 
especially for ladies inclined to embonpoint. The Swanbill is most 
effective in reducing the figure and keeping the form flat, so as to 
enable ladies to wear the fashionable vétements of the day ; ; busk 
134 inches ng. Price 14s. 6d, Finest quality, 21s. Hand-made, 
31s. 6d., 35s. Od., and 42s. 


SOUS LA DIRECTION D'UNE CORSETIERE PARISIENNE, 





Belt. While imparting a 


from an ordinary Corset. 
and 42s, 








SWANBILL CORSETS 


figure, it affords a degree o 
1§ inches deep. 2Is. 
(See Illustration. ) 


REQUEST THE TRADE MARE. 
Send size of Waist with P.O. Order to prevent delay and inconvenience, 


The Best Christmas 
DEALER! [ td) ee - : ira isthe 


a 
is Sale a) 

E Kgs POSTAGE STAMP P ALBUM 
Printed on superior 
paper, bound in cloth 
gilt, with gilt clasp, 
8s. 6d., post-free gs. 6d. 
Catalogue Sf Stamps, 
postSree, x. 

W. LINCOLN, 

239 HIGH HOLBORN, 
LONDON. 


NO BATH-ROOM IS COMPLETE WITHOUT 


Lewis’ lopine Soap, 


Which renders the Skin clear and smooth, and A 

pregnates the water with the delightful freshness of 

asea bath. Its chemical properties render it invalu- 

able in cases of 
Rheumatism and Cutaneous Affections, 

Price 6d. and 1s. per tablet. 

Can be obtained from all Chemists throughout the 
kingdom. Manufactory— 


6 Bartlett’s Buildings, Holborn. 


CA UT. 10N.~ ‘Please see that the Soap ts stamped 
‘* JAMES LEWIS, LONDON. 


“FOR the BLOOD is the LIFE.” 


N14 


WORLD FAMED 


Ls 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all impuri- 
ties from whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, 
Scurvy, Sores of all kinds, Skin and Blood Diseases, 
its effects are marvellous. Thousands of Testimo- 
nials from all parts. In bottles, 2s. 6d. each, and in 
cases of six times the quantity, 11s. each. Of all 
Chemists. Sent to any address for 30 or 132 stamps, 
by the Proprietor, F. J. CLA RKE, Chemist, 
Apothecaries’ Hall, Lincoln. 


Beware of Spurtous Imitations. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA 


For Acidity of the Stomach, Heartburn, 
Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. 
Safest Aperient for Ladies and Children. 
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SWANBILL CEINTURE CORSET.—An 
admirable combination of Ceinture and Corset of novel and ingenious 
manufacture, combining the advantages of both Stay and Joan of Arc 
aceful symmetry and elegance to the 


comfort and support not to be derived 
Hand-made, 30s. 


Mrs. ADDLEY BOURNE, Ladies’ Outfitter, &c., 
387 PICCADILLY, opposite St. James’s Church, LONDON : and at 76 RUE ST. LAZARE, PARIS. 


COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, &c. CAUTION—CHLORODYNE, 


DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYN EB is the bel and most certain Remedy in Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Consumption, Neuralgia, 


Rheumatism, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Fevers, &c. 


DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE.—Caution.—None genuine without the words ‘Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne” on the 


Government Stamp. Overwhelming medical testimony accompanies each bottle. 


Sole Manufacturer, J.T. DAVENPORT, 33 GREAT RUSSELL 8T,, BLOOMSBURY, LONDON. Sold in Bottles, at 1s. 1d., 2s. 9d., and 4s, 6d., by all Chemists. 
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HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1879. PRICE ONE SHILLINO. 
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A COUNT OUT, 


MASTER.—*! Well, Pat, did you count the poultry this morning?” Pat.—‘‘I did, sorr. I counted them all but one.” MAstrer.—‘‘ Counted them all 
but one! what do you mean?” Patr.—‘‘ Look here, sorr! that one thair, bad luck to him! he runs about amongst the others, so that / can’t count him,” | 





SPRING. A} 


SOME people ask, doubtingly, ‘* What ’s t6 be done?” 
When bores or calamities strike or surprise them ; 
And some of them go to Philosopher Fun, 
Politely requesting that sage to advise them. 
It’s solely for these in his columns he prints 
(For jail-birds or journalists, jugglers or jurists) 
This very ingenious series of hints, 
Designed for the use of dissatisfied Tourists. — 


Those Tourists who ’ve wandered all over the globe, 
And every spot on its surface have been to, 
Who’re awfully bored (when their feelings you probe) 
And never repeat an excursion, nor mean to ; 
So come, if you’ll be—all enquirers—so kind, 
And sit in a row at the feet of your Mentor ; 
We ’ve tours that will rather astonish your mind, 
Of which we’re the sole and exclusive inventor. 


You execrate Spring in Britannia’s camp : 
‘The wind ’s in the east, and you find that the ague, 
Lumbago, rheumatics, sciatica, cramp, 
Bronchitis, neuralgia—constantly plague you ! 
**Oh, give us,”’ you cry, ‘‘ the soft zephyrs of Ind! 
They ’re balm for the twinges that rack us and harrow ; 
And take us away from this easterly wind, 
That cuts like a knife, and that chills to the marrow.’’ 


Well, here ’s a suggestion will do very well, 
And ought to succeed with a little contriving : 
Just purchase (or borrow) a suitable bell 
(The kind that is mostly adopted for diving), 
And stock it and light it (which latter might be 
By bright electricity, vaunted new-comer }), 
Then let yourself down to the bed of the sea, 
And make yourself happy, and wait for the Summer ! 
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SHOPMAN (a? desk ).— “‘ Being attended to, sir?” 
CusTOMER,—‘‘ Thanks, when these ladies have fo 





SUMMER. 


WHEN Spring has departed and Summer is here, 


When Parliament sits (to the joy of the nation), 


When swells imbibe seltzer, and cads bitter beer, 


When England is bathed in intense perspiration ; 
When Phcebus Apollo (who ‘‘looks to” the heat) 


Is doing his business consistently hotly, 
When no one has much inclination to eat, 
And Fun has adopted his gossamer motley ; 


When, weary and limp, you abominate town,— 


Its Row, where long-suffering hacks are paraded, 
Its parks, where the grass that’s remaining is brown, 


Its balls, where your partners are listless and ja 
When, driven by heat nearly out of your mind, 
To sea or to mountain you flaccidly totter, 
In hope of obtaining relief, and you find 
The sea or the mountain (if possible) hotter ;— 


‘*Oh, hide us,” you cry, ‘from the rays of the sun 


That scorch us, and boil us, and bake us, and blind us, 


And show us a spot, if you please, Mr. Fun, 
Where Phcebus Apollo can never more find us, 
We think that a structure internally tinn’d 


And outwardly iced, some relief might afford us ; 


Oh! where is that beautiful easterly wind, 
That Spring in its charity used to accord us?” 


To such we ’ve an answer all ready to hand : 
All those who experience martyrdom solar 
Should take an excursion away from the land— 

A lengthy excursion exclusively Polar ; 
And climbing an iceberg, or even the Pole, 
Surrounded by comforts and quietly seated, 
They ‘ll find it sufficiently cool, on the whole, 
Unless they have systems abnormally heated. 
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[But he only meant the novel of that name. 












6 


‘*Holloa!” said Jack Frost, one day, when he found an enthusiastic Artist painting a snow scene from nature, *‘this will never do!”’ 
Art Critic, and pointed out innumerable faults till the Artist was frozen up. ‘‘Ah!” said Jack, when he saw it, ‘‘ you ought to be thankful it’s over! The 
others would only have tortured you, let alone the Hanging Committee!” And he went away quite pleased with his morning’s work. 
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Proverbial Philosophy for 
the Months. 


| JANUARY.—Turn over a new leaf; 
\ ‘| always presuming, that is, it is 
¢ not the new leaf to your dining- 
v table. 
FEBRUARY.—Cut your coat ac- 
! cording to the cloth, or, better 
still, try and induce an experi- 
enced cutter to cut it for you 
according to the fashion. 
MARCH.—Good wine requires no 
bush; but yet, you will find 
that claret-cup is all the better 
for the addition of a portion of 
the plant called ‘‘ burrage.”’ 
APRIL.—One swallow will not 
make a summer, but one swallow, 
even with its wings clipped, will 
undoubtedly make a spring. 
May.—Never look a gift horse in 
the mouth, for the clever dental 
manipulation of a skilful horse 
**chaunter” or ‘‘coper” ren- 
ders such a test quite illusory. 
| JUNE.—Make your hay when the 
| sun shines, unless you are fortu- 
| nate enough to be able to hire or 
| purchase a haymaking machine 
to make it for you. 
| JuLy.—A man is judged by the 
| 
| 


company he keeps, and if he 
could guarantee that the jury 
would be chosen from amongst 
his associates also, his chances 
of acquittal would be great. 
AUGUST, \ cat may look 
| king, unless it chan 
| some out-of-the-way 
republic. 
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SEPTEMBER.—A nod is as good 
as a wink to a blind horse, but 
the use of the spur is preferable to 
either under such circumstances. 
TOBER.—AsS you sow so must 
ypu reap, provided the birds and 
iWsects are agreeable. 
"EMBER. — Do not measure 
our neighbour’s corn with your 
‘own bushel, unless it has been 
duly passed by the inspector of 
weights and measures as being 
an imperial measure. 
DECEMBER.—A soft amser turneth 
away wrath, but a tough goose 
is more likely to turn the edge 
of your carving-knife. 





\ 


\ 





~ 
\) 
z 

\ 


ha Uy: 
Th es 
(4 


cae 
pe IIT 
: 7 
? 


i 


ee 


New Nursery Names for 
the Months. 
FREEZY— breezy, 
Wheezy—sneezy, 
Snowy—blowy, 
Dampy— gampy, 
Flowery—bowery, 
Rosey—posey, 
Sunny—honey, 
Horrid—torrid, 
Moory—toury, 
Seary—beery, 
Foggy—boggy, 
Icey—nicey. 
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CARRYING THE WAR INTO THE ENEMY’S COUNTRY. 
SQurrE (to old Butler ).— Pat, ye old rascal! you’ve been at the whisky again 
—I can tell by the smell.” = Patr.—‘‘ Arrah! yer honor! if ’t was yerself that 
didn’t know the smell of the whisky so well, it would be the betther for all ’av us.” 





"al PROFANE LANGUAGE.—An old 
lady at the Dairy Show, having 
tasted a tub of butter, suddenly 
| exclaimed, ‘* Oh, lard!” 
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THE GOLDEN NUMBER (7xvar7- 
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An Entirely New Sporting Calendar. 


JANUARY.—Sporting fixtures commence on Ist, and con- 
tinue until the sixth day after Christmas, then they , 
commence again. If you contemplate setting up a/ 
racing establishment, be sure you get a correct list of | 
sporting fixtures from the landlord, as you are bound 
to re-deliver them intact at the expiry of the tenancy. 
The last mistletoe meeting occurs during this month. 

FEBRUARY.—There is a good deal of sport in February. 
Scotch Quarter Day on 2nd, Cupid Spring Meeting on 
14th ; great sport for the postmen. | 

MARCH.—High winds begin to turn up in this month. | 
Great Boreas Chimney-pot and Steeplechase lasts 
several weeks. ‘Trophonius’s rent comes due on the 
25th. High old sport for the landlord trying to make 
him pay it. 

APRIL.—Great meeting of believers in Trophonius on the 


May. — Royal Academy Handicap on 5th. Excited 
struggle for places. 

| UNE.—More sport about Trophonius’s rent on 24th. 

JuLy.—Plenty of sport this month. Railway and boat 
accidents commence. Dog-muzzling begins. Tropho- 
nius goes to the sea-side. Some good sport watching 
ladies bathe ; favourite British pastime. 

AuGUST.—Grouse shooting begins. Trophonius makes 
it up with Higgs. 

SEPTEMBER. — Partridge - shooting begins. British | 
Museum closed from Ist to 8th. Delightful sport send- | 
ing country cousin to spend the day there, and then | 
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Coming up to the scratch, Fibbing. 
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Throwing out his ‘‘ Left.” 











Beginning a fresh ‘* Round.” 





Le —_-— 


again same day. 
By ‘ TROPHONIUs,” 
| 


vitriol himself. 


month—race after 7/2 Almanac. 


year on 31st; no extension of time allowed. 











has commenced, 
Another Way. 


locking up the house and going out for the day your- | AT THE BAR. 

















self. Goose hunt on 29th. Trophonius’s rent due 


OcToBER.—The principal sporting event of this month 
is the brewing of beer, but Trophonius takes little 
interest in it, never drinking anything stronger than 


NovEMBER.—Grand National Gunpowder Meeting on 
5th. Tremendous sport for nervous old ladies and 
gentlemen. Grand Meeting of Effigies. Great imita- 
tion meeting on 9th. Principal race of the year this 


DECEMBER.—Trophonius’s rent due again. Much sport 
barricading the bailiffs out. Christmas sports now in 
full swing ; pipe bursting, falling on the slide, exercis- 
ing the nightmare greatly practised. Excellent sport 
for doctors about this time. End of sporting for the 


How to Guarantee Good Weather, 


JF you are anxious to secure a fine day during the 
ensuing year, your safest plan is to attend at a London 
police-court, and wait until the magistrate says, ‘‘ Five 
shillings, or six days!” ‘‘ Forty shillings, or a month !” 
You may be sure then that the ‘‘fine” time you wanted 


Go to asheep-farmer, and having asked to see his 
stock, select the finest wether you can see, and take it 
to the picnic, or the flower-show, or wherever it is 
wanted, with you. You will thus be able to take this 
‘¢ fine wether” about with you with positively less trouble 
than would be required to carry about a bad wether. 
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Hr.—‘* What a dreadful noise there is down there with those cabs and things ! 
SHE,—‘* Yes—almost as bad as being at the opera, isn’t it ?”’ 
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‘hen he enters Zaurus, John Bull finds his heat no fun ; 


hen to Gemini he goes, ‘‘ Oh, Gemini!” we cry ; 
Whilst, when in Cancer, he portendsa crab and mackerel sky. 
In Zeo he will set at eight, although he’s Leo-xzne ; 
When he with Virgo interferes, there ’s sure to be a ‘‘ shine!” 





DISCURSIVE RecTor.—‘‘ Well, Thomas, what do you think of last 
There ’s nothing better than a telling conclusion.” 
SEXTON.—‘‘ Nothin’, yer honour: it’s a nice way o’ tellin’ em, particlarly 


Sunday’s sermon ? 
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the thump! It’s a lot perliter than I tellin’ ’em to wake up.” 
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SINGULAR SIGNS. 
When the sun’s in Aries, that ‘‘duter’s” apt to run; 
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In Zzdra he will shrivel up the very fishes’ ‘‘ scales ; ” 


Whilst, when in Scorf7o, fear of his *‘ stinging rays’’ prevails ; 
When he’s in Sagittarius, neath ‘‘ quivering” heat we melt ; 


From Cafricornus his desire to ‘‘ goat” once is felt ; 
When he is in Aguarius, our water-rates come in ; 


And when he shines in 7: 





'sces, fried fish quickly will begin. 
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You can hardly hear yourself spcak.” 





A MONTH in law is a 
lunar month, because people 
who go to law are lunatics. 


WHEN an estate expires, 
is there any ground for a 
coroner’s inquest ? 





SUFFERING SWELL.—‘‘1’m ordered to take a walk before breakfast ; but 


I hate walking, you know.” 
THoMAS. —‘* Well, master, if you would take the advice of an old servant, 


’ Tt ™ 
I should say, run, sir. 
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30 (delightedly ),.—"' Pa says that clock is the best goer in the world ; 
clock in one day!” 
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TIME FLIES FAST. 


but my watch, that cost only a pound, is better. It is three hours ahead of the 


AUTUMN. yw) Ww 
‘* WITH days that are shorter, with night hat aur chill,” 
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(Again do the Tourists proceed to imvpke us), 
‘With bell of the muffin-boy making us ill, 

With fogs in the morning and evening to choke us ; 
While leaves are depressingly strewn in the way, 

And things are all dreary, and damp, and dejected, 
And, rapidly wasting in dismal decay, 

All nature is sodden, unkempt, and neglected, 


‘* With raw influenza and humid catarrh, 

And gasping, and choking, and coughing, and sneezing, 
We’re right in the middle of Autumn, we are, 

And none of us find the experience pleasing. 
Oh, tell us, and rapidly, where shall we go? 

And where are the skies that are blue and unclouded ? 
For every place that we happen to know 

Is horribly gloomy, and dreadfully crowded, 


‘We're sick of the stones on the Brighton parade, 
Of Southport’ s mud shores inexpressibly w eary, 
Mentone we ve known for a triple decade, 
St. Leonards and Hastings are almost as dreary. 
Ah! Spring is the time w hen humanity ’s glad, 
And Summer will soon into happiness shape it, 
But Autumn’s a martyrdom cheerless and sad, 
Then tell us-—oh ! tell us—the way to escape it.” 


Then he that is writing reply to you brings, 

With FuN the philosopher’ S gracious conn ivance, 
Obtain a velocipede fitted with wings, 

Or get any equally simple contrivance ; 
Or ride in the car of a gentle balloon, 

And take an excursion (there ’s many a worse ’un) 
lor several weeks round the harvester’s moon, 

And get Mr. Cook to conduct you in person. 
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A HINT TO AUTHORS. 
Maun (ix conclusion ),—‘‘ And so, when the rightful heir returned, he said they were to leave the house which they had all their lives regarded as their 
home.” 
ALIce,—‘‘ And whom did the heir marry ?” Maup.—‘‘ He didn’t marry any one.” Auicr,—‘‘ Oh, what a silly book !”’ 
wnnniii pt cslapnianmiamabaiane a 
| 5 
ww \\JV" WINTER. , 
| | H, herg are those bothering Tourists again ! 
5 They feem to delight in repeated complaining ; 


| season they come and complain-— 
\ Thank goodness ! there isn’t another remaining. 
v Just hark how they growl at the frost and the snow : 
‘*’There’s nothing to drink, though we’re all of us thirstin,:, 
The water ’s all frozen, and, dash it! you know, 
The pipes in the kitchen have taken to bursting ! 


‘*We’ve broken our necks on a slide in the street, 
We've frost-bitten noses and toes without question ; 
We ‘ve fifty-two chilblains on each of our feet, 
And Christmas has given us all indigestion ! 
Of means of escape from these winter-y woes, 
Do please, Mr. FUN, to become indicator.” — 
And so Mr. FUN most obligingly goes 
And begs them to try the Vesuvian crater ! 


And then he proceeds to jocosely deride 

Those Tourists, who, none of them, loiter or lingcr, 
by grinning insanely and winking aside, 

And pressing his nose with the tip of his finger ; 
Ife also remarks, ‘f You may possibly call 

My acts to these Tourists uncommonly scurvy ; 
They don’t get away from the seasons at all— 

They only encounter them each topsy-turvey ! 


‘*There’s wind near the moon, and there ’s damp in the 
sea, 
They freeze at the pole, and they scorch in the crater ; 
No matter wherever they happen to be, 
The seasons will come to them sooner or later. 
Their work for their pains is the sum of their gain— 
(And so may all fare who thus growl at existence), — ———— 
There ’s one thing, however, delightfully plain— HINTS TO TOURISTS. 
| We bundle them off a respectable distance !” 
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A STORY OF a SHARD. 
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Mr. Shaver was desperately smitten The fascinating Miss Hilda But there was a certain fine- | Who threatened to become | 
with the charms of Heartless. bearded Major, a formidable rival. 


Cw : = = ’ ‘\ IF a . = | 
mn) " ‘ 


\ . \v : 
Sn ee 
aA 


a = ; | : Sh oe ’ 
Yigg YW 
YY YY 


Y/, 


A AXYY\ } 
AN he oN Se . | 


ytG 
Vy d 
TN AR UO 
BAM jy 
Wi; 
p 


AAA SAN ~ 
SS oS Ss 
~ +a see “ 










Wy \) n\} TY 
Mr. S. declares his love—is rejected. Miss Study of Mr. IIe has a bright Iie purchases a concoction warranted | 
| Hilda dotes upon moustaches, and Mr. S. is Shaver’s face after idea. to cause the beard to grow heavily ina 
beardless. the interview. tew hours, | 
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Mr, S. operating with the Mr. S.’s tace in a state o1 The result is 400 successfuc ! and razors 
most wonderful concoction transition. are useless to stay the progress of the And ultimately becomes a 
monster beard, which is gradually public character, 


which causes the beard to 
grow heavily in a few hours. obscuring his handsome features.—In desperation he determines 


| upon self-destruction, but is stopped in mid-career, 


HBALYTHY SKIN AW GOOD COMPLEXION. | 


PEARS’ eae 


PURE, FRAGRANT, AND DURABLE. THE BEST FOR TOILET, NURSERY, AND FOR SHAVING, Recommended in the Yournal of Cutaneous Medicine, by the Editor, 


WER. ERASIMIUS WILSON, F'.R.S., — 
' Used by the PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES AND THEIR CHILDREN, | 


Sold by Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


as ‘‘The most refreshing and agreeable balm for the Skin.’ 
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LIEBIG 
Company's 
EXTRACT 

MEAT. 


E atablished 1685. Whelpton’ s Vegetable Purifying Pills 


ff J, do not contain MERcuRY nor any other MINERAL substances, but 
sd (ae ve 


GZ are purely VEGETABLE. eQand h have used these Family Pills 
, eet nts 


more than FORTY YEARSgand they have proved most valuable 
in thousands of cases in Diséases of the Heap, Cuest, Bowk-s, 
TRADE MARK (REGISTER Liver, and Kipneys, and in SKIN ComPLaINTs one of the best of 
Medicines ; also ecctul in preventing and relieving SEA Sickness. /nboxes7d., 1/14, & 2/9 each. 
Prepared by G. WHELPTON & SON, 3 CRANE COURT, FLEET ST., LONDON, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. _ Free by fost for 8, 14, & 33 stamps. 
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PERRY & CO., Limrrep, 


STEEL PEN MAKERS. 


PERRY & CO.’S METAL PUZZLE BOX, 


Containing 72 Select Varieties of Steel, Patent Nickel Silver, and 
Gilt Pens, price 1s. 
To be obtained through any Stationer. Sample Box post-free from 1s. 2d. 
PERRY & ; OO. ’S PATENT NICKEL SILVER PENS, 


No 441, do not rust. These Pens are giving great satisfaction, 
and are largely increasing in sale.—Price 18. per box, or 3s. 
per gross. 





By ts. 6d. per gross: Perry & Co.'s Raven Black J Pens, 1s. 6d., per gross ; 
Perry & Co.'s Gilt J Pens, ioe per gross. These Pens are well nown 
for the soft easy nature of their writing, 


PERRY & Co. ’S UNIVERSAL SCHOOL PENS, 


~ 7a. a 





For Large, Round, or Small Hand, One Shilli ng per gross 
Superior qualities of School Pens, 2s. 6d. and 33. 6 cL. per gros 
These Pens are well worth the attention of all Schools, and can be 
ordered through any Stationer, 





WHOLESALE AND EXPORT— 


is, 19 & 20 HOLBORN VIADUCT, 


LONDON. 





KINAHAN’S 


LL 


WHISKY. 
, |The Cream of Old Irish Whiskies. 


PURE, MELLOW, DELICIOUS, 
9 AND MOST WHOLESOME. 


UNIVERSALLY RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL 
PROFESSION. 


Dr. HASSALL says :—“ The Whisky is 
soft, mellow, and pure, well matured, and of 
very excellent quality. 


20 Great Titchfield Street, W. 
TOULMIN & GALES 


ayANCTS 
VOL BOXES 


j Noa aT cae 


ah? 
COMPLIMENTARY O 


PRESENTS 
(OM Ofeyaaveneeee oe) 


: LONDON. 
Qeeosire BANK oF ENGLAND 


The Argus says— 

On MIGHTY PENS—" Woe unto you when all men 
speak well of you,” is a saying that does not apply 
to the inanimate creation, otherwise it would go hard 
with Macniven and Cameron's Pens. 


THE COMMERCIAL PEN, 


FOR FINE WRITING. 
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* They are a treasure."—Standard. 


The London Scottish Fournal says— 
** T once heard a capital rejoinder to ‘ The Ladies’ 


} by a Glasgow gentleman. 


After paying all the usual 
compliments, he said he woul 


conclude in the 


language of one of our greatest modern poets— 

‘«* They are here as a boon and a blessin 

Like the Pickwick, the Owl, and the 
pen.’ 


to men, 
Vaverle 


SO 





* The Wonder of the olan —THE HINDOO PENS.” 
6d, & 1s. per box. Sold by all Stationers, 1s, 1d. 
by post. 

Sample Box, assorted of all the kinds, 
1s. 1d. by post. 

PATENTEES— 
ACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


23 to BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH. 
PEN MAKERS TO HER MAJESTY'S 
_“"GOVERNMENT OFFICES. (ESTD. 1770.) _ 


PON D’S 


TARAXACUM, RHUBARB, 


4 AND 


0\| CHAMOMILE PILLS, 


FOR THE STOMACH ANDLIVER. 
POND’S PILLS, widely known for many years 

under the above title, have everywhere given uniform 

satisfaction. 

Price by post, 18. 14d. few box; in bottles, 22. 94.& 113. 


Prepared only by G. P. POND, 
68 FLEET STREET, LONDON. 


Procurable by order in any part of the World. 











WHEN YOU ASK FOR 













SEE THAT YOU CET IT, 


— As inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake of extra profit. 


LZ 
STEAMBOAT ACCIDENTS! RAILWAY ACCIDENTS! 


Accidents of all kinds Insured against by the 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST ACCIDENTAL ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
The Right HON. LORD KINNAIRD, Chatrman. 

SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL, £1,000,000. ANNUAL INCOME, £210,000. 


A fixed sum in case of Death by Accident, and a Weekly Allowance in the event of Injury, may be secured 
at moderate Premiums. Sonus allowed to Insurers of five years standing. 


ACCIDENTS OCCUR DAILY!!! 
£1,230.000 HAVE BEEN PAID AS COMPENSATION. 


Apply to the Clerks at the Railway Stations, the Local Agents, or 
7 ys ZL 64 CORNHILL, LONDON. 
WILLIAM J. VIAN, Secretary. 
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in consequence of Spurious Imitations of 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE, 


which ave catculated to decetve the Public, 
LEA & PERRINS have adopted 


A NEWV LABEL, 


beaviug their Signature this— 
e 
Le a 2 Wein 
which signature is fla cet anak on every bottle of 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 


and without which none ts genuine. 


ae 








WIND PILLS 






GOOD for the cure of WINQ ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for th ae of INTDAGESTION. 

GOOD for t 51 EADACHE, 
GOOD fo BURN, 
GOOD fo curdfof, 


IL SNESS. 
GOOD for the cure off LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure ined COMPLAINTS : < 


arising a disordered state of the MANGES at 1 thy na a 
4 


STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER, 
PATER IRR 


Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. rhd., 
2s. od., and 4s. 6d. each: or free for 14, 33, or 54 
7 . : : . 
TVS) Sikes 20 
via TAN Tas ra af 


stamps from 
CN SIM Um en 


May BE TAKEN WITH PERFECT SAFETY 






*,° Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester; 
Crosseand Blackwell, London ; and Export Oilmen 
oe, Reta, by dealers in sauces throughout 

¢ World. 















PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 


DR. NICHOLS’ 


FOOD or HEALTH. 


2. /_8d per pound. 
e 


a day would give health to Thousands 
whé are now suffering from Indigestion, 
Constipation, and their attendant maladies, 


Sold by Chemists and Grocers. _ 


FRAMPTON’S PILL OF HEALTH. 


This excellent Family, Medicine is the most 


effective rem dy Indig#tion, Bilious and Liver 
Complaints, Apsttite, Drowsiness, Giddi- 
ness, eae any all dig6rders of the Stomach and 


Bowels. , taeee, Pills are truly excel- 
lent, Reaccieat the i headache so very 
prevalent, depressi of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, Plotches, pimples, and sallowness 
of the skin, and give a healthy bloom to the com- 


OWELL'S 
BALSAM 
ANISEED. 


For Gourhs, Asthma, Bronchitis, &e, 


Sold by all Chemists at rs. r$d. and 2s. 3d. per bottle. 
WAREHOUSE, BLACKFRIARS RD., LONDON. 





BY OLp AND YOUNG. 
SOLD aaa ALLL otabee 


A Beautiful Complexion. 
COWLAND’S LOTION 


produces and sustains great purity and deli- 
cacy of complexion, removes Freckles, Tan, Pimples, 
Blotches, Redness, and Roughness, and promotes 
healthy action, softness and elasticity of the Skin, 
and is recommended in preference to any other by 
the Medical Profession. Established 120 Years. 
Sold by Chemists at 25. od. & 48. 6d. per bottle. 


WES. BATCHELOR’S HAIR 


COLOR RESTORER speedily restores Grey 
Hair to its Original Color. One Shilling per Bottle. 
R_ H. MIL! : ARD & ¢ SON, 40 Charterhouse Square. 


BLAIR GOUT PILLS. 


THE CREAT ENCLISH REMEDY FOR GOUT & RHEUMATISM. 
Sure, safe, and effectual. No restraint of diet re- 


MOORE, London. quired during their use, and are certain to prevent 
° e disease attacking any vital 
Smists, &c., everywhere, 


KEATINGS 
COUGH LOZENGES 


Contain no Opium, Morphia, nor any violent drug. It is the most effective 
remedy known to the Medical Profession in the Cure of 


COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 

One Lozenge alone relieves ; one or two at bed-time ensures rest when troubled 

by the throat, They are invaluable to take to Church or Public Meetings, being 
so handy in the pocket, 


Sold in Boxes and Tins, 1s. thd., 25. Qd., 45. 6d., & 11s, each, by 


THOMAS KEATING, Chemist, &€., St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


Sold Retail by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors in the World. 
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< CHOPS, STEAKS» FISH, CAME. 
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‘ a ~ PIQUANT o eu AD 
Manufactory: NOUN) ; 
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WORLD-WIDE CONSUMPTION 


plexion. All Chemists, at 1s. 1$d., and 2s. 9d. per box. 
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VouUunNn G’sS 
ARNICATED 
CORN AND BUNION 


PLAISTER. 
To be had of all Chemists. 


BLACK BEETLES 


Use the Effectual Destroyer— 


Maine ay 


Ask for and be sure to obtain 


“ KEATING'S POWDER,” 


As Imitations are Noxious, and 
fail in giving satisfaction. 


Bold by all Chemists in Tins, 1/- & 2/6 each 
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CROSSE & BLAGKWELL’S; JOHN BRINSMEAD 


MALT VINEGAR, 


PURE PICKLES, SAUCES, POTTED MEATS AND FISH, 


PREPARED SOUPS, CALVES’ FEET JELLY, 
JAMS, JELLIES AND MARMALADES, 


Always bear their Names and Address on the Labels, 


And may be obtained of Grocers and Italian Ware- 
housemen eee the World. 


CROSSE & BLACKWELL 
Have been Awarded Two Gold Medals at the Paris Exhibition, 1878. 


a >... a 


WY 


‘ before the public. I prefer it to ‘the other mineral waters which are before the public.” 


Rosbach and whisky form a wholesome 


and inexpensive substitute for the 
inferior wines so largely 
consumed. 


THH ROSBACH COMPANY, Limited, 


35 FINSBURY CIRCUS, LONDON. 


** which I eens ever tasted. 
‘in cases of gouty and acid dyspepsia, and other maladies. 
*‘ water, of which I hope always to keep a good supply for my own use. 


fx ackages containing 50 quart glass bottles 26s., 100 pints ditto g2s.—less § per cent. discount for cash, 
guarts 8s. ditto. Delivery free within the three miles radius. 







THE FACULTY RECOMMEND 


Patented 1862, 1868, 1871, 
and 1875, in Great Britain, 


AND SONS’ 


France, Prussia, Austria, Bel- 
The Grand Medal of Honor 
and on of Merit, G O a D IVI E DA | 
Gold Medal and Diploma ot 
Ti South Africa, 1877. The Gold Medal, Paris, 
sterdam, 1869. La Medaille d’Honneur, Paris, 1867. - i A Ni OS 
Prize Medal, London, 1862. 
MADE EXPRESSLY FOR EXTREME CLIMATES, 
18 WICMORE STREET, LONDON, W. 


gium, Italy, and America, 
Philadelphia, 1876. 
1869, Le Diplome de la Mention Extraordinaire, Am- 
ON THE THREE YEARS’ SYSTEM. Lists Free. 
Manuyfactory—The Brinsmead Works, Grafton Road, Kentish Town, N, W. 


ss 


Gilbert L. Bauer's Prize Medal Drawing Room Organs, from 8 Gs. 


Proressor WANKLYN, M.R.C.S., Prof Chem. and Phys., St. George's Hosp., Publ. Anal. for Bucks, &c., &c., reports, August, 1878 :—‘‘ On submitting ” 
‘“the Rosbach Water to analysis, I found it to be REMAR KABL Y PURE ; it is very pleasant to the taste, and an EXCELLENT T ABL E "WATER, 
‘it is well adapted for general use, and may be taken daily in large quantities, which cannot be said of any ‘other mineral water at present’ 



















Dr. CHARLES 
A. CAMERON, M.D., 
F.R.C.S.1., Prof Chem. and Hyg. 
Roy. Col. Surg. Ir land, Med. Off. Health and 
Anal. for Dublin, Anal. Roy. Ag ric. Soc., &c., reports, 
September, 1878 :— “Rosbach Water is remarkably free from or.-’ 
‘ganic impurities, which is by no means the case with many mineral waters” 
‘now in use. Its flavour is decidedly more agreeable than that of any mineral water” 
It may safely be used as a daily drink, and will be found beneficial ” 
I can cordially recommend this excellent xi 
Rosbach Water can be obtained in original 
Retail, pints 6s. per dozen ; 
At all the Clubs, Hotels, and Restaurants, from wine merchants, chemists, &c., or from 
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- Se CHAPMAN'S REE BLACK 
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CARPETS 
CARPETS~”- 
CARPETS 


Established 39 years. 


DRAWING-ROOM SUITES 


in Repp from 10 Guineas. 


DINING-ROOM SUITES 


in Leather from 14 Guineas. 





Illustrated Catalogues Free. | Customers, 








MAPLE:G) == 


THE LARGEST & MOST CONVENIENT 


FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT 


IN THE WwoRrID. | 


A house of any magnitude Furnished throughout in three days, 
saving time, trouble, and expense. A great adv antage to Country | 
Purchasers should see this Stock before deciding. | 





CLEAN, NO DUST!! 
‘SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


| E. JAMES & SONS, 
| SOLE MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. 


Many cannot take ordinary 
* Cocoas because they are mixed 

with starch, CADBURY’S Es- 
SENCE is Genuine; it is, there- 
fore, three times the strength 
of these Cocoas, and a refresh- 
ing beverage like Tea or Coffee. 


COCOA 


wie) ESSENCE. 


FURNITURE 
FURNITURE 
FURNITURE 


All Goods marked in plair n plain figures. 


10,000 BRASS & IRON 
| BEDSTEADS IN STOCK, 


From 8s, 9d. to 30 Guineas. 


| 200 BEDROOM SUITES Compete, 


IN STOCK, 


From 63 to 100 Guineas. 





HOTELS, CLUBS, SHIPPERS, & LARCE BUYERS WILL FIND GREAT ADVANTACES. 


MAPLE & (Co., 146 to 149 Tottenham Court Road, London. 


Printed by DaLétet Broraens, at the Camden Pre 


, High Street, C amdén Town, and Published (for the Proprietor) at 153 Fleet Street, E.C., November 24th, 1878, 





REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 
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a colony of the empire named ‘‘ MiInD”’) was threatened by the growing power of a neighbouring black potentate of the 
name of DysPEPsiIA, who reigned over a vast tribe of troubles, annoyance3, cares, and worries—all black as could be. 


And the High Commissioner, named HastTINgss, ruling in that colony, had ‘taken violent alarm before it was 
necessary ; for although the Potentate’s power was no doubt considerable, still he had not as yet entertained any intention of 
attacking the Colony of ‘‘ GareTy.” Butthe High Commissioner took upon himself to challenge him to a war, and Dyspepsia at 
once accepted the challenge. Then the High Commissioner sent home at once to the Empire of ‘‘ Minp”’ for supplies of troops of 
all arms—jokes, puns, jeux d’esprit, comic incidents, ideas and paragraphs, and the heavy artillery of comic illustrations ; and a 
General named MISARRANGEMENT was sent out to take command of this army. ; 

He advanced into the enemy’s country, but he very soon found that his army was in a complete muddle, owing to want of 
arrangement; for the jokes and puns and other atoms of liveliness were mixed up anyhow, instead of being marshalled in their 
proper ranks and divisions, and there was no suitable periodical as a means of transport, while the whole mass were without their 
proper army service corps, consisting of headings, titles, notes of admiration for the jokes, italics to point out the puns (which 
would never be noticed without), and particularly horses, known as ‘“‘ descriptive text,” for the comic-picture artillery, which 
could not possibly ‘‘ go” anywhere without such aid. , 


And, as might be expected, the black foes outwitted and defeated this poof disorganised army over and i i 
last it was really a cae whether the entire colony, ‘‘GareTy,” would not be pote and coal ihilated ! "Then the ; Gonoral 


sent home twice for more comic trogps, and these were sent ; but the muddle got worse and worse. Things were looking black | 

Then suddenly the home Government recollected that there was @ very able and tried general, named FUN, who had not 
been sent for on purpose—oh, no !—but had arrived home quite accidentally ; and so GENERAL FUN was sent out to super- 
sede GENERaL MISARRANGEMENT. 

Then Fun grasped the situation at once; arranged the scattered jokes, puns, and the like in their proper ranks, drawin 
them up into tales, verses, and other arranged letterpress in columns ; and he formed an efficient army service corps, and secu 
horses for the artillery, and found means of transport in the periodical ‘‘ FUN,” well knowing that, should he need any further 
transports, he may look for them in his Readers. 

And he consolidated the whole (for the present) into a great Army Corps, and called it 
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eee ol were most deplorable events happening in a certain portion of the Mental world. A place called ‘‘ Garzry ” (being 
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Henean! Hurrah! Fun’s off again! 
As trim, well-found, and taut as ever ; 

Of «al the ships that plough the matin, 
r , , . ‘ 
Phere's none more honest, bright, or clever. 


Tis sixteen yeurs, and more, since first 
She plunged her bosom in the ocean 
(The while from shark and pirate burst, 

[In diretal dread, a scared commotion, 


We manned her with a gallant crew 
And forth she started on her mission, 
To riddle Vice and Folly through 
And sink the craft of false Ambition. 


She scoured the seas in fearless sort, 

And none dare on her lay embargo, 
And, twice 4 year, she made for port 

And there disc harged her welcome carg 


And s/sd/ our ship, upon the blue, 
wa ll hold her own where’er she ranges, 
Sut hime h is visited the crew 
co worked its melancholy changes 


Until. of : * of Talent born, 

Who, bright with hope and care disdaining, 
lut out i m port that autumn morn, 

We've scarce a single man remuining! 


And, as we're starting, we recall 


The ploneers of all our glory— 
Delightful l’kowse and gentle Pav 
And both the Toms memento mort. 


"9 
’ 


Ah! There were viantea in thore days 


ui, though, perhaps, we scarce replace then 
We'll try t arm our meed of pratse 
And ho; it least, we don't diszvrace them 
} . . , , 
S head her to the harbour bar 


Sa? 911 ‘ . ‘ 
V\ 11 BLUFIVe Tralee mo ruth OY Yar ur; 
; ] l 
and by, my lads, one last ** Hurrah 
.OW—man the helm and heave the anchor. 
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AN (CE PARTY. 
4A Glee and Mad Wriggle Society. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL’S PLANS FOR THE 
COMING YEAR. 


Ir is but sight, sic, that at the commencement of another new year 
I should in some slight way foreshadow the nature of the extra- 
special services I hope to be engaged in on your behalf. It is my 
firm intention to commence operations by discovering the North Pole, 
unlees, indeed, I consent to oblige the Government by first of all 
arranging the new scientific frontier in Afghanistan, and staying a 
few days in Aria Mincr on my way back to superintend the initiation 
of the promised re fc rms. 

But | hope to get there items ticked off as done from my list of 
engagements, and the Arctic Expedition well over. Of course the 
Jatter will be made in a balloon—in good time for that voyage to the 
moon I hope to personally conduct during the summer months, and 
the names of passengers for which may at once, with your permission, 
sir, be left with our «xcellent publisher. 

This trip over, | shall not lose a single day in fitting out, with the 
assistance of Dr. Kenealy and Mr. Guildford Onslow, my expedition 
to the Antipodes for the discovery of Arthur Orton; and whilst in 
Australia I think cf beating up recruits for the colonization of New 
Guinea, and, if possible, of inducing Dr. ‘‘ Dewdrop”’ to accompany 
them to their new home as permanent legal adviser to the community. 
This little antipodial digression will not prevent me, I hope, from 
carrying out my long-formed intention cof running to earth—or to 
water it may be—the great sea-serpent, and to thus anticipate, if pos- 
sible, his appearance in the fall of the year. 

Nor do I intend to let the Arthur Orton question interfere with my 
philanthropic miseion for the propagation of Fun in the islands of the 
western Highlands, and all the remoter parts of the earth! 

Before the winter sets in, too, [ hope to have accomplished that 
journey from Paris to lekin in a bath-chair, which will make me the 

jurnaby of the season, as soon as my book, des ribing the trip, is 
published. 

It is my intention to administer Eno’s Frutt Salt to all the afflicted 
potentates I come across en route, and, on my return, to stand for the 
City, if there chance to be a vacancy; and then move for a national 
holiday, as soon as Lam in the House of Commons, to enable the 
public to go and sce my bath-chair, which will be on view at the 
Alexandra Palace. 

My expedition for discovering Stanley will be, meanwhile, in pre- 
paration, and I shall sta:t a flying column on patent space-annibilating 
rockets, #0 soon as it is authoritatively announced that Henry is cer- 
tainly lost. Itis my purpose, even if we do not discover him, to 
annex the stores of ivory of which he has, in the simplicity of his 
open Cambrian heart, told us the whereabouts; and you may r xpect, 
sir, a balloonful to arrive on the roof of 153, Fleet-street twice a day 
after the Ist of October, which I shall « xpect you to sell for me on 
commission, reserving enough, however, to build me a semi-d tached 
villa at Brixton-rise, and make a duplicate set of Pool’s billiard balls. 

These varied engagements will, of course, not interfere with my 
readiness to undertake on your behalf any « xtra-special dutics which 
may arise in the natural course of events, such as the Melbourne 
Intern: tional Exhibiticn, the Baby Show at North Woolwich, the 








FUN. 


| Jan. 1, 1879. 


inauguration of an Imperial cemetery at Cyprus, the publication of 
ool poliday number, the committal of Messrs. Parnell and Biggar to 
the Tower, or a pilgrimage to the birthplace of the gigantic goose- 
f the silly season. 
mT hal also hold myself in readiness, with my portmanteau packed, 
my packet of assorted sandwiches cut, and my flask replenished, for 
any suddenly-developed field of duty such as a Russian War, a Turkish 
Occupation, a French Revolution, or an European Congress, whilst 
just pour passer le temps, when not more importantly engaged, I have 
arranged to stay a fortnight, en famille, with Prince Bismarck, to 
pass a few weeks as a first-class patient in a private lunatic asylum, 
to tramp from London to York, giving details of ail the casual wards 
en route, to pay a flying visit to the Princess and her Marquis in 


| Canada, to “strike ile” in Pennsylvania, fight a couple or so of libel 


suite, start a new journal, run a theatre, bring out a volume of poems, 
go round the world in a bathing machine fitted with Edison’s Patent 
Electro-Dynamic Navigator (Unlimited), and fight a duel on the 
Belgian frontier. 

That I have also other dreams for the future of plans of a more 
broad and boundless character, you, sir, who know my aspirations, 
will readily understand. If all goes well your Ex!ra-Special will 
make his name famous on the Peiho and in the Patent Office, whilst 
his mighty project for the wholesale exportation of our barrel-organs 
and their grinders to the banks of the Congo, for the purpose of over- 
awing the savage tribes in that district, will alone, if successful, entitle 
him to public honour. But inthe meantime, sir, I suppose I had 


better hold myself at your disporal. 


MY NICE NEW YEAR ONCE MORE. 
Tue time has fully arrived, it’s plain, 
To find that nice little year again ; 
Let’s hope its visage is far more bright 
Than when ’twas recently brought to light. 
I’m not so confident now ; and—yes— 
{ have misgivings, I must confess ; 
My mind’s unable to quite ignore 
The shock my confidence got before ; 
There comes a flutter about my heart— 
A doubtful flutter that won’t depart ; 
My fingers shake—I am bound to say— 
My fingers shake in a nervous way. 


With dreadful efforts I brace myself ; 

I snatch that year from its dusty shelf ; 

With strange misgiving, and nerves that creep, 
I’ve bared a corner to take a peep. 


Oh dear! In terror I’ve pitched it back! 
That corner’s thoroughly, deeply, black ; 
With fierce suppression I steel my soul— 
I make one effort—I bare the whole! 


Disgust and giddiness o’er me steal ; 

I clutch the furniture near; I[ reel; 

{ search all over that year in vain 
For one small particle free from stain ; 


Remark each blemish — Your cheek will pale! 
See here’s a wreck on the vastest scale; 

With human vermin that swarm around 

To rob the bodies that may be found. 


And here I notice with strange regret 
Policemen being a decent set)— 
Unchecked brutali!y rage and storm 
Array ed in constable’s uniform, 

And here are magistrates time by time 
Remarking, ‘* This is a fearful crime. 

It points atrocity’s utmost reach,— 

We’ll fine the prisoners sixpence each.”’ 
And here— see Manchester’s griefs afford 
A tale of knavery’s just reward ; 

I see the cottons with ‘‘ loading ”’ cloyed, 
And then stagnation and trade destroyed. 
And swindling ‘‘ Registries’’ gorge their fill ; 
And here are :—Russia existing stul— 
Polluted rivers—and crumbling Banks— 
And war's diversions—and Peace’s pranks ! 
Ah me! my ’Seventy-eight, I’m grieved 
To be so cruelly undeceived '!— 

In pain and bitterness, crimes, and tears 
You match the other departed years ! 
The sand is running, your end is nigh, 

[t grieves me little to watch you die ; 

1 only shudder that, in your place, 

Will rise another as vile and base! 
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A VERY WEIGHTY MEASURE. 


Tue effect of the new Weights and Measures Act which is to come 


into operation this year will be, it is said, to do away with all the in- | 
numerable local varieties of standards which exist all over the country, | 


and make the Imperial Standard everywhere the sole one that can be 


legally used. As it is, wheat is sold by bushels of twelve different | 
But all this is to | 


capacities in different parts of the country. 
be changed, we are assured. We hope this opportunity will 
be taken, too, to abolish such invidious distinctions as are now 
kept alive by the use of the church-“ yard,” into which, at 
present, dissenting ‘‘feet’’ are not allowed to enter. It would be 
well to settle, too, finally how many horses feet there are in a stable 
yard, and whether the Old Palace Yard and the modern courtyard 
are identical in length. Why, again, if twelve ounces go to the 
pound, should not the standard weight of other varieties of panthers 
be fixed; and, if three barleycorns make an. inch, how many Corney 
Grains, we should like to be told, make a ‘‘ piece.”’ 

Once more, does the haut ‘‘ton’’ weigh more than 20 cwt. ? and do 
693 miles make an M.A. degree, or simply a B.A. or B.Sc. ? 

Surely, too, it is anomalous if 2} inches make-a nail, not to know 
what sort of nail it is—tenpenny brass-headed, or what ?—and what 
is the lineal equivalent of a tin-tack ? 


The rods, too, are apt to beat the student who is not well up in his | 


tables. Thus a rod of brickwork (272} square feet) is a very different 
thing from a fishing-rod, which, strangely enough, becomes two rods, 


if you catch a perch on it, since a rod is a perch, according to lineal | 


measure. The length of rods in pickle varies very much, as does 
the stair-rod, whilst the black and white rods in use at the Houses of 
Parliament are more, perhaps, for purposes of Rod-omontades than 


actual use. 

There is that deceitful measure the peck, too, the capacity of which 
must evidently depend on the size of the bird's bill which makes it. 
Dealers are apt, though, to make the bill depend on the peck ; which 


AT THE PLAY | 
(WirH a JuvENILE Party). 


Ou! I love the children’s glee, 
That I do! 
It enraptures me to see 
Tom and Lou, 
Sam and Sue, and Jane, and Jack, 
Stamp for joy, and blithely hack 
At my ankles, till they're black— 
Aye, and blue! 


Very gentle are their ways, 
Sweet and kind, 
On these blessed holidays! 
Never mina 
If sometimes they’re cross as sticks ; 
Now they've only pretty tricks— 
But they're ready before six — 
I’ve not dined ' 
Ready, eager, boys and girls, 
Slightly vain 
Of those very oily curls ; 
Yet urbane 
They will trip out in their pride, 
When the cab door opens wide :— 
I'm obliged to ride outside 
In the rain. 
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In that narrow box, i swear, iy 
Never sat y 
. LB 
Group so dandy, debonair, Rl 
Gay as that! ED 


And while Jane explains to Jack 
Who's the villain garbed in black— 
I’m kept standing at the back 

On my hat. ! 


Oh, the nuts that make them cough, 


Sweets that stick! 
Little girls who will ‘* drop off,” 
fovs who kick! 
Say, my ‘ herubs, say, my own, 


Can’t you have enough of clown 


Till that last green curtain’s down, 
And you’ re sick r 
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| is manifestly unfair,.unless the customer be guaranteed against peck- 
' ulation. 


| quarters long, to Turkish or Dardan-elles, which are many miles. 





Swell (in trunks, going to the Faney Ball) ‘—** Au, Tom, A CHAP HAD 80ME 

















Ells, too, are of various length, from the Flemish ells, which are 


The subject, however, is practically inexhaustible, and our purpose 
here has only been to call attention to a grievance waiting to be re- 
dressed by the weighty measure of which we have spoken. 








South London Rail-ery. 


One of our caustic contributors, who travels by the South London 
line, recently resented being delayed about an hour and a quarter, 
when he was informed: by an official that the delay was caused by 
their trying some new signals. ‘‘I don’t knowanything about trying 
new signals,”’ replied our OC. C., ‘‘ but I d#know that you have been 
trying my temper.” ; 





A Poor Jest. 

On Saturday last a suburban curate announced that “On Monday 
next there will be an entertainment im aid of giving a Ohristmas 
dinner to the local poor at 8 o'clock!” For the: poer to: dine at the 
aristocratic hour of 8 is a rich idea. 





What's the Odds? 

Tue struggle between the Clericals in France and the Minister of 
Public Instruction is continuing, the betting being decidedly on the 
latter. In fact, in the language of the ring, if it is not quite three 
to one bar one on him, it isat.all events three to one, Bar-dous ! 








To prepare an Irish Stew. 


Tram your coat in an Irish fair, and request any 
tread on the tails of it. 7 ny gentleman to 





A Mayor's Nest.—The Mansion Houre. 


— 


“TIMES ARE ALTERED.” 





a ae CHANCE WITH THE GALS IN THOSE Days.”’ 
Tom :—“ Yue; wvT IT was a ‘Litre’ 








iia ? 1G —D ing for roast meat. 
SrinevLar Fisuinec —Dredging for roast ons, I sHoutp rHuwx.’”’ 
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ON THE TRAIL.—A DOMESTIC INCIDENT. 
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Then the master came home ; and his eye fell upon the track; and he was sen to choose th '~ 
mischievous animal. most nobbly stick in the umbrella-stand and ascend the staire. After that cat, no doubt.™ | 


And the careful domestic followed up-stairs to reprove that 
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Lord Beaky :—‘‘MAY I HAVE THE PLEASURE OF THIS DANCE WITH YOU?” 

Miss Britannia :—“* THANKS; IF YOU ARE QUITE SURE OF THE STEP, AND YOU WON'T GO TO) FAST 
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“WITTY WATTIE.” 


Ttesident Gentleman to Town Crier :—‘* What a horrid sound that | 
bell of yours has, Walter ; you ought to have one with a better tone ”’ | 

Wattie (sarcastically):—‘‘ Sir! It’s informashin I give the people, 
nae mewsik !!” | 


RAILWAY RAIL-ERY. 

As usual the various Railway Companies issued details of their 
special Christmas holiday arrangements. And as usual, too, they were 
defective and incomplete details, for we did not find in the programme 
of any company any such items as the following :— 

1. All our trains will be consistently and persistently late till the 
close of the year. 

2. Each carriage will be crammed to its utmost extent, and the 
packed passengers will be wedged into their seats and welded into one | 
steaming, rather than esteeming, mass by hampers and parcels of all | 
shapes and sizes. | 

3. All protests and complaints of our lack of punctuality and | 
carrying capabilities will be cheerily met with the rejoinder ‘‘ that | 
Christmas comes but once a year !” 

4. All hampers and parcels committed to our charge for carriage 
and delivery will, in case they survive the numerous dangers of the 
journey, be eventually delivered to someone at some time, but to whom, 
or when, we will not guarantee. We can assert with conscious pride, 
however, that it is our well-nigh inevitable practice. 

(a). In case the contents of the package or hamper are of a 
perishable nature, to deliver the said package or hamper the day after 
decay has set in. 

(5). To deliver all prosaic and ordinary business-looking parcels 
with frantic haste, whilst all hampers avowedly of a Christmassy 
nature, and the delivery of which would make its recipient’s Christ- 
mas-day all the jollier, are carefully shunted at a bye station, and lost 
till after the holidays are over. 

(c). In case of rocking-horses, high chairs, baby-jumpers, nursery 
yachts, dolls’ houses, and other fragile nursery wares, no effort will be 
spared on our part to teach their juvenile consignees patience and self- 
denial by delivering the aforesaid articles in as many pieces as possible. 

(d). To never, under any circumstances, delay the delivery of a 
hamper of half-bricks, packed in straw, with a layer of feathers on 
the top, the carriage on such packages being always unpaid in 
advance. 

5. We also promise to ingeniously contrive that all the pro- 
tracted delays of passenger trains on our line shall take place at out- 
of-the-way and incommodious junctions or road-side stations, where 
there is neither waiting-room, refreshment-bar, nor book-stall ; the 
consequent trials of temper being so excellent for all immediately 
concerned. a 

6. With a view of entering fully into the merry and jocose spirit 
of the season, we issue, as usual, special bills and pamphlets giving 
the exact details of all Christmas arrangements, the exact details, 
that is to say, which we mean to in no case carry out, and which 
therefore only serve to catch the unwary. The paramount humour 
of this proceeding will probably come home to the passenger en route. 
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GARDENING FOR THE MONTHS. 
Hints TO AMATEURS. 
JANUARY. 
You can get rid of aphides if you are up to snuff. Give them 


plenty of pinches. Do not dig when there is snow on the ground, or 


when it is sodden, muddy, or sticky from recent frost. If you do, 


| you will chill your soil, and also probably yourself. In ordinary 


Januaries, if you keep strictly to this rule, you will not be called — 
to dig once throughout the month ; which, of course, will be agreeable. 
You will have allthe more time for thinking hard of what you are 
going to do when you please to begin, according to the advice of a 
leading authority. Bea leveller with your turf, but a protectionist 
with your bulbs. A mat over them will be of service. If your 


| Christian name is Matthew, personally cover them up at nights, and 
_report results. Your kale will be cauld if you do not pot it, but not 


as yet in the kitchen. If you have strawberries in pots, you may, if 


| you please, follow the authorities, and take them into the greenhouse ; 
_ but we should prefer to take them into the dining-room by ourselves. 
_ Picotees must be looked after in the flower garden, and French Horns 
- into the kitchen garden. Take care the latter be not blasted. 


rune fruit trees. An elegant mode of pruning, likely to find favour 
with young gardeners, is to tie French plums on the branches of 
Christmas trees. As to choice of cucumbers, we should say that Blue 
Gown must be beggarly, the Empress Eugenie very fine and good-looking, 
and the Marquis of Lorne likely to luxuriate in a hot bed at this season of 
the year. We recommend undertakers to try Rableys ; they are excel- 
lent bearers. In the way of melons, Beechwood, we think, must be 
tough. We have never found much in Queen Anne’s Pocket. When 
Orion has risen, it has a magnificent appearance. The Marquis of 
Ailsa, having green flesh, must undoubtedly be very handsome. As 
the excellence of a melon depends greatly on the way in which it is 
netted, enlist the services of your wife and daughters, and bid them be 
very careful with their meshes and needles. To save young leaves 
from mildew syringe the plants with a decoction of elder leaves. 
During this month you can enjoy sport without going outside your 


|garden. Hunt slugs, trap snails; and be hospitable to your captives 


—let them taste your salt. 


NEW YEAR'S EVE. 


Ciasu, you midnight bells, clash on 
For the year so nearly gone ; 
Clash it to its death, 
Death of all its feverish strife, 
Joy and sadness, all the life 
Of its now spent breath. 


Clash, you joyous bells, clash in 

Lhe young year that will begin 
When the old year dies ; 

Pray we, that he bearer be 

Of all good that we would see, 
Of all life can prize. 
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Lac-a-daisy. 
Tus Indian Government would appear to be taking a very bright 
and rose-coloured view of the year’s revenue. And yet, seeing the 


way that the ‘‘lac’’ of rupees figures in all the accounts, a 
‘* dachrymose’’ view would surely be more appropriate to the occasion. 





A ‘‘Fell”? Purpose. 
HaMPsTEAD is up in arms—and very justly too—at the proposed 
destruction of Well-walk by the felling of its fine old Seno-thame and 
the erection of villas in their place. It is to be hoped the trustees who 


propose to carry out this outrage will yet be persuaded to “leave well 
(walk) alone.”’ 


A Dangerous Connection. 
A CornezcticvuT man has been badly poisoned by sucking whis 
through a lead pipe. Here is another “ awful example,’ then. a 


the temperance lecturer, who can see nothing but evil in the connec- 
tion 'twixt ‘‘ pipe and glass.”’ 





Kettle-long with You! 
_ Mx. Kerrie, a member of the Home-Rule League, has been deliver- 
ing his soul on various topics with relation to the split in the Home- 
Rulers’ camp. Our only wonder is we have not heard of the “ spout” 
of this Kettle before. 


ALLoTroric Aqvarortis.—Eau de Vie. 














THE COUNSELLOR IN DISGUISE. 


A New Yezar’s Opzra. 


Scunz.—England. Stage extremely dark. Allegorical figure in centre 
representing GuaneRaL Dernession, tn Taape.* There are no wings ; 
everything is flat. Cotton aristocracy, Workingmen, Polwemen and 


others in depressed groups. 


Chorus. Oh! terrible times ! 

Through their severity, deepening fast, 
Dead is Prosperity ; thing of the past 
Terrible topic for him who reflects! 
(General poverty even affects 

These innocent rhymes! 

Every rhyme to hand 
Telling of infinite sweat of the brow), 
Such is the state of our native land 

Still deepening now. 


Chorus of Corton Lorps. Hope struggles in vain ! 
Several of us have tumbled so 
Some of our horses have had to go! 

Oh, Poverty’s pain ! 

Fancy the terror of Poverty’s frown— 
Half our allowance of wine cut down ! 
Half our retainers are sent away !— 
Surely our hair will be turning grey ! 


Chorus of Wonxtnomen. Our suffering’s worse: 
We can obtain, on existing pay, 
Barely a gallon of beer a day,— 
Such Poverty’s curse! 
We having but half the drink 
Men ever require, 
Wives, prey to starvation, sink ; 
Grates, empty and black as ink, 
never a fire ! 


Ere ruin was rife, 


After the ‘‘ hubby ”’ had swilled his fill, 


Several shillings remaining still. 
Brought food to the wife ! 


Chorus of Poticemen from Piccadilly. We sadly admit 


Truculent swagger and bullying ways 


Seem to be hardly the method that pays: 


No affable cit 
Since the disgraceful Criterion row 
Ever approvingly ‘‘tips’’ us now! 
No—devil a bit! 


General Chorus. Oh, terrible times! 
B y every home invests, 
Ruin with terrible force suggests 
Drink, violence, crimes ! 


* Symbolizsing the pitch of adversity things have reached when even f 
high military rank are forced to engage in commerce in order to aes Gene 


livelihood | 


eee i 


| Enter the New Year, followe 


General Chorus with a burst. 
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‘“* Virtue.”’ 


Tue New Year. Let us hope that when I've made you 


inown to this my worthy friend, 
He'll successfully persuade you 

That despair should have an end ; 
‘‘Virtvg”’ is his name; believe me, 

Intercourse with him involves 
(Or I very much deceive me) 

New and laudable resolves. 


To a sense of right and wrong! 
Is it Virtue born within us, 
New and wonderfully strong ? 


(Grimaces of incredulity, astonishment, and 40 on.) 


With unwonted admiration 
We reflect on Virtue’s traits! 
We are full of lamentation 
Touching past disgraceful ways ! 
Can it be emotion founded 
On repentance? No! Absurd! 
Yet it—well, we are astounded— 
Yes it is, upon our word! 


| (Enthusiastically). Welcome, Virtue! Holy feeling 


Chorus of Cotton Lorps (with a heavenly light on their faces). 


With Repentance in thy track, 
Like a sweet sensation stealing 
Up your sleeves and down your back! 


Filled with bitter condemnation 
Of the wrong we’ve done before, 
With a wicked preparation 
Will we load our goods no more. 
Honest worth, for cash, we'll part with— 
There’s 4 sacrifice to start with ! 


When a public recognition 
Of our virtue gets about, 
Wretched foreign competition 
Will no longer cut us out. 
Losing tricks we will dispense with— 
There’s repentance to commence with ! 


Chorus of Workinomen, Idleness, a fell destroyer, 


We will banish with our ‘ cuss’ ; 
We will do by our employer 

As we'd have him do by us; 
Never more shall be expected 

Wages for a week, to pay 
Fora job of work effected 

Easily in half a day. 
a exertion unabated 

fe will work with might and main 

Till the trade is reinstated — 

Then the working man will gain. 


(Jan. 1, 1879. 
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d by a SrRaNGER, wearing a mask labelled 


(All shake hands with ‘‘ Virtus,” and undergo a strange sensation.) 
New and strange sensations win us 
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, Chorus of Pottcemen. Savage oaths no longer blending | THINGS THEATRICAL. 
With revengeful kicks and shoves, | 












: We w; fan a At Drury Lane the pantomime, Cinderella, or Harlequin and 
ob be as unoffending, | Fairy Slipper, is supported by those eminently slippery people, 
Meek, and peacable as doves, | ee eiie : during their régime the entert 

Yet so active and discerning Vokes! They dance so fastly that during a 


When the time to act arrives ; | ment cannct possibly be slow, an opinion long since settled Vo 


Then the little ‘‘ tip,”’ returning, 
Shall reward our gentle lives ! 


t. nq . ral 
Jack and the Beanstalk, at Covent Garden, goes in more particularly 
; ons ; ; : | for singing; the engagement of Messrs. Herbert Campbell and the 
Chorus of ali the rest of Creation. We perceive with satisfaction “‘ great’ Macdermott being sufficient to ensure &@ music "all success, 
Lots of cases where a plain, The Christmas novelty at the Alhambra is The Goose with the Golden 
Honest, noble course of action | Eggs, for which an eggstraordina: y strong company has been engaged 
Might result in solid gain : ‘to meet the eggs'gencies of an eggsacting story. 


By the course we've indicated The pantomime at the Marylebone has been entrusted to Mr. Frank 

_Sball our future gains be made, | Hall, who frankly has proved himself to be “ Hall there” in his 

Virtue’s mostly overrated selection of Jack the Giant Killer. The liberality of the management 

When it's sharp, and overpaid: is conspicuous, and shows that the lessee is determined not to Cave in. 

THE GENTLEMAN WITH THE MASK, politely advancing. Caste is being rehearsed at the Prince of Wales’s with Mr. George 


| Honey specially re-engaged for old Eccles, a part which he plays 


. a ty I tte is ey coped oes | sweetly, in fact, without him in the reproduction this theatre would 


ill h a name is ap | lose caste. A ae 
~~ eae Witses oa ding better! | Jt is stated that Miss Kate Pattison will join the Court Company. 


We had not understood that it was severed in.any way, although we 
General chorus of everybody (relieved). know some of the company will be in two pieces. 
Glad to hear it! Having dealings, 





As we thought, with Virtue, gave 
Awkward qnasemsimaet fullnns One Good Return Deserves Another. 
Very difficult to brave ; | Mr. Samvetson, M.P., will, on the 13th of February next, move 
Oh, our bashfulness was frightful, for a return relating to Cyprus, of which he has given notice. Why 
Virtue seemed so strange and new: _ does not Mr. Samuelson or some other member boldly give notice ofa 
Now affairs will be delightful | motion for a return of that pestilential island—to its former owners ? 
As, of course, we're used to you. — 
(General repoicing and registry of New Year's Res: lves.) | CHARITY RLESSING BOTH GIVER AND TAKER.—At Christmas time 


CURTAIN. 


pile up your kitchen fire. The range will be gratefull. 








THE “STRAND” BABY. 


Who is’t whose life has just begun 

With quip, and crank, and mirth, and fun, 

Who cannot walk, yet’s bound to run 2— 
‘* The Baby.” 


With grief o’erwhelmed and sore distrest, 

By fear disturbed, by care opprest, 

Who makes me laugh with merry jest ?— 
‘¢ The Baby.” 


Who is it from each box and stall 

4 Each night receives applause from all, 

Because his birth was with a cau/d 2— 
‘* The Baby.”’ 


French parentage he owns, but here 
He’s godfathered, the pretty dear, 
By C. H. Ross and A. T. Freer— 
Sweet ‘‘ Baby”! 


And to the theatre ev’ry night 
These sponsors all the world invite 
To pay their money for a sight 

Of ‘* Baby.” 
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‘‘The Engineer Hoist.” 


StockTon-on-Trrs has recently been visited by a 
middle-aged man of ‘‘gentlemanly bearing,’’ who, 
representing himself as an agent of the Law Reform 
Association, succeeded in obtaining a large sum of 
money for the purpose of getting up and presenting to 
Parliament a petition for the appointment of a public 
prosecutor. Of course the affair was a swindle, and 
the middle-aged man of ‘‘ gentlemanly bearing’’ has 
been apprehended at Peterborough. The satire of a 
swindler obtaining money to procure the services of a 
public prosecutor is so splendid that we think the 
scoundrel deserves to get off, especially as his efforts will 
result in the object for which the money was obtained 
—a public prosecution. 
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——________—. jit “BETWIXT AND BETWEEN,” 
Questionable Compliments. ee Friendly Potman (to Cabby) :—* Wert, Henry, ane You ootn’ ovr 
To welcome the New Year with a volley of ear WITH THAT KICKIN '088 TO-Day?”’ 
trumpets. ; Cabby :-—*‘ No, Ronert, i17’s rovr-wHeELEr’s TURN THIS TIME; A KICKIN’ 
Or invite the Old Year toa farewell banquet served "086 MAY DO FOR A ’ANSOM, Y'#RE—Yyuo got yer Jare ’twizt you an’ 'is’cels iF 


up on a time-table. HB WO8 TO TURN HAUCIDENTAL, BUT A FOUR-WHEELER AIN'T, YOU SBE.” 
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Scene: Outside 


METEOROLOGICAL MEMS. 


I~ some cases the storm signal hoisted at seaports is called a ‘‘ cone,” 
at others a ‘‘drum.”’ But the two are never hoisted together, because 
a ‘‘cone-an’-drum’’ would be little better than a ‘‘ riddle” to the 
rough mariner. 

It is comforting during the prevalence of stiff ‘‘ nor’-easters’’ to 
remember that there are still as balmly winds on the south-west as 
‘* zephyr’ came out of it. 

Some people are inclined to doubt whether the wind ever “ blows 
great guns,” even at sea. But of course they are only ‘‘air guns,”’ 
which makes all the difference. 

Nature despises the aid of modern inventors. Winds have travelled 
in cycles ever since they first began to blow, and they travel so still, 
regardless of the fact that ‘‘ bicycles”’ are to be had in any quantity. 

Perhaps the cheapest and simplest apparatus for marking atmospheric 
variations is a bottle that contains SE cee with a graduated scale 
marked on it. With this in your possession you are provided with a 
most efficient ‘‘ Bay-rum-meter.”’ 


How to Dance tue Cettanivs Wattz.—Ciet a tasting order for 
the London Docks wine vaults. 
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CRAM-MING. 
Westminster Halil. 
Defendant (from the country, to Friend):—‘‘Ou, m¥ counsgL’s A Q.C., 18 HE? Ax, wHaT’s A Q.C., THEN ?”’ 
Now Ready, the Thirty-fifth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


MUSEAS| CADBURY'S I 
2 eee G 0 C0 A ESSE N C E atk tM ALESS 


(Jan. 1, 1879. 


Friend (always inclined for a bit of a joke):—‘' 1 pon’T KNOW EXACTLY, BUT I THINK IT STANDS FOR ‘ QUESTIONABLE CHARACTER.’ ”’ 
Defendant :—" 1 see; THEN IT DON’T MATTER IF HE TELLS A FBW GOOD CRAMMERS FOR ME.” 





TWENTY-EIGHTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases, for binding 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 


Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Ong wHo bogs not Bevigve In Him. 
And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 





The Designs of Mn. SuLLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
**Fun.”’ In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in a 
collected form, 18s now produced under the title of ‘*The British 
Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collection—‘* The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches,” inciuding ‘*‘ The 
Complete Builder, by One who has been a Tenant,”’ 
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Now Ready, Price One Shilling, 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1879. 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Dalziel. 
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LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


FLOWERS OF SPEECH. 


Wiutt I help you gather roses, 
Help you at your morning task, 
Help you bind them into posies ? 
What a thing for you to ask ! 
Come along! the morn is brightsome, 
Happy Nature’s sunny smile, 
Showing she is glad and lightsome— 
Happy as myself the while! 


Here's a ‘‘ Standard,”’ triple grafted 
Bearing pink, and white, and red, 
Shaking it, the petals wafted, 
Nestle on your golden head. 
Danaé had no such shower— 
Half as precious, twice as cold, 
Better own a lover's power 
Due to Nature than to gold ! 





| 
Cease my nonsense! Heartless maiden! | 
Please recall the words you said! | 
No! Well, here’s the ‘‘Standard”’ laden | 
With the pink, and white, and red. | 
See, that trio in a cluster— 
Happy buds! with meaning rife ; | 
Knowing in their coloured lustre | 
They reflect a maiden’s life. | 


Stay! I’llpluck them. Here’s the white one, | 
Now the pink, and last the red. 
Do you know their meaning, bright one? 
Pray say ‘‘ No,” not shake your head. 
Seeking from your golden tresses 
Petals fondly scattered there — 
Yet, I think, your cheek confesses 
You suspect what they declare! 


White's a heart that knows no aching— 
Yours is not the Wurrsg, I think. | 
Pink's a heart that’s just awaking, | 
Touched by love—Is yoursthe Pink? | 
Fed’s the heart begetting blushing, | 
Quiv’ring lips, and drooping head, 
While the tell-tale crimson rushing— | 
Pretty one, your heart's the Rep! 


Darling! Our twin hearts engrafted 
On a life affection’s root, 
By the breath of kisses wafted, 
Must produce some happy fruit. 
Lots of kisses though are needed, 
So our lips long, loving meet, | 
While the roses, all unheeded, | 
Lie neglected at our feet ! 


A Simple Addition. 

Tue late Lord Russell's famous saying, 
‘* Rest and be thankful!’ might be used by 
the Liberal party as an election cry, with but | 
a very slight addition. Make it ‘** Wrest | 
and be thankful!’’ and it would doubtless | 
carry dismay into many a Tory member's | 
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‘“THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER.” 


Miss Smith :—“‘ Caw you pick out Arcuig AND Karz pown THERE, Mu. Camennsat?”’ 
Mr. C. :—‘* Ou, yes, I aM VER’ GOOD-LOOKING,” 
Miss 8. (gently) :—‘' Tuat pows not MEAN ‘ KBAN-SIGHTED. 


heart. | Mr. C.:—** An, ygs, y#s; VAT I mean I am Lookino ver’ weELL!”’ 


PICTURE GALLERIES. 


Tue Grosvenor GALLERY.—The directors deserve great credit for the 
wonderful collection they have been able to get together. The West 
gallery will be most attractive to the general public, while the Hast 
will have a peculiar interest to the student from the fsct that 
these wonderful drawings by the old masters come from sources that 
are not generally available. In the collection of water-colours, 
although there is much that is familiar to the regular haditués of our 
various galleries, still the bringing together of such a mass of good, 
and at the same time popular art is a fine supplement to the last year s 
collection of what, broadly speaking, was an exhibition of the works 
of the fathers of water-colour painting in England. In the present 
exhibition Sir John Gilbert occupies the centre of one end of the 
gallery, with some of his glorious battle pictures; at the opposite end we 
have Frederick Taylor's large drawing, ‘‘ The Poppinjay,”’ thus giving 
the places of honour to the past and present Presidents of the Suciety 








of Paintera in Water-colours—a well-devised and well-deserved 
compliment to men who really are big links in the rolling chain ot 
art. It is to be regretted that some dozen or more men are not here 
who ought to have been, and that some are by no means shown at their 
best ; still, the collection is a good one, and there is plenty of material 
in the country to repeat the same idea another year. 

The Society of Painters in Water-colours has a good average exhibi- 
tion, full of beautiful works, but without much that is remarkable. 
Perhaps the moet im portant picture, certainly the grandest bit of colour, 
is ‘‘ The Night March,”’ by the President, Sir John Gilbert. 

The Institute of Painters in Water-colours has one of the finest 
shows it has ever had: it is getting stronger and stronger in figure 
work every year, and taken asa whole we cannot but feel that in the 

resent exibition there is more variety and consequently more 
interest than at the Gallery of the old Society. Herkomer exhibits 
three portraits, and Gregory some powerful studies, but why does not 
the latter give us some finished work worthy of his great ability ? 
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ha! ha! ha!—here’s Herbert Campbell—and Macdermott—they 


THE ROUND OF THE THEATRES. 
ROPHONIUS was moody — with 





oe 





little apparent cause, however, for 
his grate was heaped with coal, and 
his fire roared with a cheery sound. 
On his table stood, recently opened, 
a bottle of some generous fluid, the 
condition of which proved con- 
clusively that the steaming glass at 
the prophet’s elbow was by no 
means the first of its kind brewed 
that evening. Near at hand, also, 
might have been observed a well- 
stocked box of cigars, a fragrant 
delegate from which occupied one 
corner of the classic curve of the 
prophet’s mouth. Still, so far from 
alleviating his depression, these 
creature comforts seemed rather to 
aggravate it—he was moody to 
sulkiness. A letter from his Editor with instructions to notice the 
Christmas pieces was responsible for this unpleasant state of affairs. 

‘*T wish,” he muttered, ‘‘ those 
ae pong fairies were real, and I 
iad one of them here.’’ 

‘*What then?’’ said a little voice 
from the centre of the blazing fire. 
It was a very little voice, sounding 
exactly like the flutter of coal flame, 
and belonging toa very little figure 
in a short flimsy skirt—a figure with 
very pink legs—and face, neck and 
arms covered with a thick white bloom 
—a figure rather affected in attitude. 

‘‘What then?’ repeated Tro- 
phonius—he was not in the least dis- 
turbed by the advent of the strange 
visitor—‘‘ why, I'd ask her to be 
obliging enough to present all the 
pieces tome in panorama, and save 
me the trouble of going out. From ' 
what I know of fairy customs, I make no doubt she would comply 
at once,” 

‘* Perhaps I could assist you,”’ said the little figure. 

‘‘You! Who are you, by the way 
the old man. 

‘* 1 am the spirit of Theatrical Christmas.” 

‘* Well,” thought Trophonius, ‘‘there don’t 
seem much of you.” 

‘*Not to you, perhaps,” returned his visitor. 
‘‘With the young, Theatrical Christmas is all 
spirit; but to the old there is scarcely any spirit | 
in it. I don't think either of them very good 
judges.”’ 

‘* Why,” said the prophet, who had been stricken | 
dumb by the discovery, ‘‘ youcan hear me think !” 
The spirit nodded. ‘ Well, now, that’s very con- 
venient. With your permission I']] adopt that 
mode of conversation— I can keep my cigar alight 
comfortably. Well, now,” continued he, in thought, 
‘could you oblige me with a peep at those bleseed plays; first nights 
for preference, you know f” 

** Certainly,’’ raid the little lady, hopping on to the hearthrug and 
striking an attitude, ** Behold Deuny Lang!" She waved her wand 
—the back of the grate fell out—the fire disappeared— and in its place 
the prophet saw a broad stage. Another moment and he was roaring 
at 4 most novel boar hunt, in which a pusillanimous baron (with most 
eccentric legs) and his servant get into difficulties with the quarry. 
Then there's a Fairy Glass Factory, andthen—why! Yes !—why, it’s | 
Cinderella! But what a pert, mischievous (not to say ‘‘cheeky"’) tine | 
dervcila! Ie this sprightly, laughing creature the down-trodden | 
drudge whose woes hive often caused the prophet's juvenile tears to | 
flow?’ Ah, well, the prophet is old enough to know that laughter | 
does not prove the lightest heart, and he is not surprised when the 
tears, which even the solace of a dance with a broomstick cannot 
avert, flow from the erst-while merry maiden (a pretty piece of acting, 
Miss Vokes). The Fairy Godmother soon appears, however, and the 
story proceeds on the good old lines to its end—the transformation | 
scene introducing a merry enough harlequinade. 
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‘*Covent GaAgDEN !"’ says the spirit, wavingherwand. The back of 
the grate comes down for a space (much as if someone had winked a 
gigantic eye) and, lifting again, reveals ‘‘ The Abode of Time.” 

‘*This is Jack and the Beanstalk,” saya Trovhonius, after w itching 
the piece a short while, ‘‘ and isn't it splendidly mounted. And here's 


else by way of relief ? 


are good—and—oh, I say, what a comic poodle! It's Master Lauri. 
The dancing snd doulas of Misses Leslie and Coote please me 
much,”’ . 

‘‘ Arwampra!” says the fairy, and again the grate winks. Whata 
crowd of graceful figures! What costumes, graceful and grotesque 
in colour and cut, and bewildering in variety. But is the dialogue by 
Tupper? Or is it culled from a good-goody book? It must be so— 
someone has just emitted a joke that was a venerable Joe Miller in 
the prophet’s infancy. It is very dreary ; the prophet begins to nod. 
Stay, what trim figure is this that approaches, all in pink ? She 
sings! Of course! — it is Miss Loseby, and she says she’s an 
orphan. Trophonius always Aad a weakness for orphans; she has 
only to come to him, and he will gladly shield her from the cold, cold 
world. But the dialogue is at it again, plodding along wearily ; Miss 
Soldene, by her brightness and briskness, galvanises it into life for a 
moment, but even her efforts are but partially successful, and the 
prophet is dropping off once more, when—blaze of light— ballet !— 
‘‘The Union of Nations;” and a magnificent ballet it is, even 
for this the home of ballet. More dreary dialogue, a merry duet 
between M. Bruet and Mdlle. Riviere, in their native tongue (probably 
in compliment to residents in the neighbourhood of ‘‘ Leices-térie 
Squarr’’), a good deal of magical-egg exploding, giving rise to some 
clever mechanical changes of scene, an 
there comes another ballet, costumed with 
great taste and beauty in imitation of birds. 

The crows are particularly effective. At 
this point there comes a blank. ‘‘ Hullo! 
what now ?”’ thought the prophet. 

‘‘That's all I saw on the first night,” 
explained the spirit; ‘‘it was so late. 
There’s another act, I think, and the 
Girards are in it.”’ || 

The next place was the Garrty, where | 
she showed him Jack the Giant Killer (Miss | 
Jenny Hill’s ‘‘ new departure”’’ is a suc- 
cess) ; then she showed him Aladdin, at the 
Aavakium (Messrs. Collette and Fawn are 
funny, and Miss Kate Phillips delightful), 
Robin Hood at the SranDARD, The House That 
Jack Built at the Surrey (Trophonius 
wanted some of Miss Worrall’s dances over again, but the fairy was 
inexorable), Hokee-Pokee at the Grecian (where there is a marvellous 
porcupine), Cinderelia at Sancer’s, Jack the Giant Killer at the 
Mankycenoneg, and Little Red Riding Hood at the Paviuion, 

‘* Why, you've grown !” said the prophet suddenly. So she had. 

“Yes; there’s more spirit in ‘Theatrical Christmas than you 
thought, you see.” 

‘* Yes, but look here—I'm getting quite bewildered with all the 
light and glitter you've shown me, and my brain is throbbing to a 
conglomerate tune made up of ‘More or Less,’ ‘Where was 
Moses ?’ ‘ Run for the Doctor,’ et cetera. Can’t we do something 
Couldn’t you sing a song, for instance ?”’ 

‘* Well, yes,”’ replied she obligingly, ‘‘I can give you a song which 





| combines business with pleasure’’; and she struck up at once :— 


Though the pantomimes you’ve seen may appear enough, I ween, 
I can add a half-a-dozen to the list— 

There's Tum Tiddler at the Vic. ; at the ALEXANDRA, Dick, 
Who finds the Bells of Bow he can’t resist ; 

And you'll find Brirannra rule with the strangest Mugic Mule ; 
While Ali Bada lords it at the Park ; 

And the ALbion is gay with old Sinbad for the play; 
And Crusoe at ‘‘the CrystaL”’ is a lark! 


All the rest commit the crime of disdaining pantomime, 
But their Christmas entertainments are not bad— 

At the Court, although they say A Scrap of Paper is the play, 
There's not a scrap of *‘ paper’’ to be had: 

At the Haymarket, I’m told, they have not been cvining gold, 
But things have reached a Crisis there at last; 

And the tinea or Watzs’s? Well, how the “ breed” 

tell! 

E’en Diplomacy is giving way to Caste. 


The AveEvpPui offers Proof that you shouldn’t hold aloof ; 
‘* Merrie Islington ’’ Pink Dominos enjoys; 
The Tuo Urrhans, I'll be bound, cannot be too often found : 
And you ll never see the finish of Our Boys. 
At the Fotiy, you may see, with considerable glee, 
A Wedding Murch that ought to yield some pelf, 
And though Royalty, it’s true, never patronises you 
Ycu should patronise the Royatry yourself. ~ 


will always 


‘*T mustn't forget to mention,”’ said the spirit, after ackn i 
: , afte owledgin 
the prophet’s plaudits with several low curtsies, ‘‘ Hamlet at “ 
Lyceum, where Mr. Irving’s energy asa manager, and talent (I had 
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nearly said genius) as an actor deserve every success, and where Miss | 


Terry adds another to her laurels, and—oh! I nearly forgot, I must 
show you something else,—look here.’” And the grate opened again. 

‘* But what——?”’ began Trophonius. 

‘* Hush!” said his companion ; ‘‘ ‘ Don’t make a noise or else you'll 
wake The Baby.’’’ Then he knew he was at the Stranp, and 
presently the antics of Messrs. Marius and Cox, the charm of Miss 
Cameron’s face and voice, the cleverness of clever Miss Venne, and 


the diverting incidents of the piece were yielding him the utmost. 


delight and enjoyment. He was quite sorry when the grate closed u 
and the fire returned to its place. Mi Is that all ? he dad. ' 

‘* That's all—except that, if you want to spend a merry evening, 
you should visit Messrs. Moore and B —you ought to hear Mr. 
Leigh’s ‘Captain of the Awkward Squad,’ sung with great vivacity 
and dash by G. W. Moore. And now good-bye.” 

‘Good-bye. (I say, how you have grown ; you quite fill the room !) 
But won't you take something before you go—a little spirit——? ”’ 
__“ Spirit /” shrieked the fairy; ‘‘am Ia CANNIBAL?” and the 
idea appeared to hurt her feelings so terribly that she gave a long low 
moan, resembling the sound made by gas escaping from a burning 
coal ; the moan grew, until it became almost unbearable to the prophet, 
and at last, when he could bear it no longer, he awoke. And the gas 


was escaping from the last coal of his expixing fire. 





Literal Liquid-ation. 
In the case of an alleged fraudulent bankruptcy heard at Bow-street 


on Thursday, the defendant, a wine-broker, was said to have illegally | 
traded with large quantities of wines and spirits, and the report states | 


tbat ‘‘an assistant to the firm of Messrs. Wisdom and Water was 
called to disprove one of the allegations of the bankrupt.”” Beyond 
the alliterativeness of the firm there is something strikingly 
suggestive here for Sir Wilfrid Lawson. A man comes to grief in 
the wine trade, and its folly is shown through the evidence that upsets 
him being that of Wisdom and Water, 


An Eruno.uocicat Facr.—There are no-mad Tartars. 


‘“HARD AS NAILS.” | 


Tx rules of philosophy seemed to my youth 
All dosh ! save the peripatetic, 
I hated all training—despised it, in truth— | 
Excepting the strictly athletic. 
I was foremost in ev’ry description of playing, 
Of my fights there were terrible tales, 
And the school was unanimous always in saying 
That I was as ‘‘ hard as nails !”’ 


When older I grew, educational lore 
I shirk’d (when I could) in my college, 

Hard work, save with arms, or with legs, was a bore; 
I went in for muscular knowledge. 

I was captain in field and on flood, and for ‘‘ staying,”’ 
I was first at the oar or the ‘‘ bails,” 

And the whole university, nem. con., was saying 
That I was as ‘‘ hard as nails!” 


My studies I left an illustrious man 
[n the annals of boating and cricket, 

I entered Fame’s temple, as very few can, 
By my own peculiar wicket ! 

On the river I ‘‘ pulled’’—I was never ‘‘ belaying,” 
For I hated to hoist up the sails, 

And my love, as I row’d her, delighted in saying, 
That I was as ‘‘ hard as nails!” 


Time fled on glad wings, and my darling was won, 
And tranquil and bright shone life’s ocean ! 

Not a cloud could be seen to obscure its gun, 
No ‘‘ cat’s-paw”’ to fan it to motion. 

But my love has a temper, and, one day, obeying 
Its passions tempestuous gales, 
All my face got so scratched it confated the saying 

That I was as ‘‘ hard as nails!” 





‘¢‘Tirnovas’”’ Wanted. 


Prosetyris™ is said to be carried on to a considerable 
extent in the new province of Bulgaria. Mahommedans 
are bribed to become Christians, and if they refuse 
they are sent away from their villages on a walking 
expedition in a south-west direction, the hope being that 
they will thus come to ‘‘ Tirnova”’ at last. 
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Was it an Axey-dent? 


Mr. Giapstonr’s silver axe was duly forwarded to Hawarden, to 
| him by van train, on the ores . - 2 ult. ’ nicely sak > * 
| brown paper parcel by the editor of the Acho, who, we suppose, 
| pre aid’ the Cota” After opening the parcel and showing the 
| strange birthday present (for which we hope the ex-Premier prom tly 
| returned a halfpenny to Mr. Passmore Edwards, as otherwise the love 
| existing between the People’s William and his admirers will be cut) to 
his curious family, the difficulty was to decide where to place the axe. 
| Numerous places were tried, bat at last it was fastened up to two 
nails just beneath a water-colour drawing of Oxford Cathedral. Absit 
omen! But some, no doubt, will seein this circumstance an intima- 
tion that the right hon. woodman’s axe will some day be laid at the 
root of the Church of England tree! 





A Mark of Esteem. 

_ Onty last week the Gasette announced the fact that the Queen had 
conferred the Albert medal upon Mark Addy (who had previously 
received every other medal from different societies for his singular 
bravery), he having saved no less than 39 lives from ing. We 
now note thaten Christmes day he yeseued another woman from the 

_ river Irwell, and in making public thefact of Merk Addy’s courageous 

conduct we would suggest that he reesive a substantial recognition, in 

fact an Addyquate rewerd. 


A L(o)unge in Tier(ce)s. 
Tue report that the new Opera House on the Thames Embankment 
is about to be completed is probably due to the rumour that Lord 
Beaconsfield has taken the matter in hand with the view of carrying 
out, in the row of boxes, his ideas as to a ‘‘ scientific front-tier.”’ 





A Question of Contract. 


Wuewn a man is gaid to have ‘‘ contracted a habit of drinking,’’ does 
| it mean that he has taken to drink, or that he has diminished his con- 
sumption of liquor ? 
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.GOOD BREEDING. 


Cabman (with great politeness, to old gentlemen, who is * coming a cropper” 
on a slide): —‘' Puay HR BBATED, sin!” 














14 FUN. ‘Jan. 8 1879. 








THE PENALTY OF FAME. 
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There was »n Individual who yearned to be distinguished ; And continually worshipped at the Temple of Fame. 


with an ADDRESS! And the Fame- Worshipper fled. 
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But Fame would have him nuw—and she caught him and held tim while the Bros 


EAR read him ad ’resses until lies i ari 
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THE CONVERTED CLOWN. 
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Russia :— ‘‘OH, MR. POLICEMAN, I'VE SEEN THE ERRORS OF MY WAYS, AMD I’LL NEVER DO 80 NO MORE, SIR,— 
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THE LAME DOG. OUR“EXTRA-SPECIAL AND MR. EDISON. 
Havine nothing particularly pressing on hand for the first few days 
iT OME fellows I've met as we | of this year, sir, 1 determined to run over to Menlo Park and see what 
= journey along, that much-talked-of gentleman, Mr. Edison, was really about with 
’Tween starting, and end Of | that Electric Light of his, which, judging by the time he has taken, 

the road, must be a tolerably heavy thing to bring out. 
»— That never seem ready, though Well, sir, although I bad never been that way before, I soon knew 
ever 80 strong, when I was near the great inventor’s abode, for I found the neigh- 
To carry their share of the load. | bourhood for miles round his laboratory a complete net-work of wires 
Some obstacle ever will hang as @| and posts, whilst there was a most unmistakably scientific smell 
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log, about, and the air was vocal with the shouts of scores of phescertghe, 
am At every lap of the] one of which, of gigantic size, continually roared out in , 
. ile ; Edison’s own voice: ‘‘ I’m too busy with that light to see anybody. 


mile ; 
_ They halt and they whine | Please go around my outlying knicknacks and pass on.’ 
NE like the lamest old dog Now, this notice was all very well for ordinary reporters and 
, Till you help them over | specials, but extra-specials are not to be bound by ordinary rules ; and 
the stile. so, sir, after stumbling over a tasimeter, being half frightened to 
—" death by a megaphone, which I stepped on by accident, and coming to 
Tho’ early in life they | temporary grief with a kind of scientific house-dog (worked by 
seem smart at their | electricity), which rushed out of a barrel like a young steam-engine 
play, : rejoicing in its youth, I managed to reach the inventor's sanctum, and 
Perhaps just too slow to | to announce myself in a fitful lull that fortunately occurred, owing to 
begin ; the forty-three assistants, who were busily engaged in bottling, 
They go with a dash on | for future use down west, the favourite operatic airs which were being 
the dustiest way sung by members of Mr. Mapleson’s company by telephone, 
As if they determine to | simultaneously turning off the supply taps in order to blow their two 








win. 


The came through the rugged defile, 
They're sure to hang back like a dead-beaten dog, 
Till you help them over the stile. 


Some off at the first seem to scamper away, 
And never need looking behind, 

O’er grassy green meadows on sunshiny day 
With friends ever gentle and kind. 

No cloud-shadows dim and no barriers clog, 
Glad fortune has ever a smile ; 

And sometimes we find these will give a lame dog 
A lift o’er the hindering stile. 


And others I’ve met, let them strive as they would, 
And fight like the stalwart and strong, 

Yet somehow they always were breasting the flood 
Or taking the side that was wrong. 

But these were the men, tho’ they floundered in fog, 
Or missed the right track by a mile,— 

Altho’ they were beaten and lame as a dog, 
They helped others over the stile. 


And many there be, all so joyous and bright, 
As fairest in village or town, 

But missing their way on the road in the night, 
Near neighbours pass by with a frown. 

Let those that are all just and pure, here say I, 
Cast a stone at the low aad the vile, 

But, whenever we hear the poor lame doggie cry, 
Let us help it over the stile. 


To me it’s a mystery I can’t understand 
How some should be never in n 
Of kind friends to give them a strong helping hand, 
Or show them the right way to lead. 
Some never get deep in the soft miry bog, 
Their sun never ceases to smile, 
While others are always the limping lame dog 
To be lifted over the stile. 


Yet most need some help as they journey along— 
A word or a touch of the hand 
(For every dog is not equally strong 
The rough tide of battle to stand). 
Dame Fortune will smile, and Dame Fortune will frown ; 
Howe’er we may try to beguile 
And fancy all right, we oft find ourselves down, 
And want a lift over the stile. 


And if it’s a crime to be tender and kind 
To those who are far from the right, 
That they should not be altogether behind, 
Or perish ‘mid storm in the night. 
I hope they won’t hit very bard when we’ ve passed 
The last weary mile of the day 
At those who have helped some sad dogs at the last 
To get o’er the stiles in their way. 


But when at the gap you 
may ‘‘chivy”’ or flog; 


score and three noses. 

. Edison, I must say, received me with great cordiality, for him, 
on hearing who I was; and though he smartly covered the apparatus 
he was at work upon with a copy. of the ew York Herald as I 
introduced myself, he soon opened his heart to me, as you will see. 

I plunged sm medias res at once, ‘*‘ Mr, Edison,’ I said, ‘‘ Sir, we 
are getting anxious about that electric light of yours, and that’s a 
fact. Some of the less faithful of us have been buying back our gas 
shares again, to tell the truth, owing to a sinister report that your 
light would be ready to use for the opening of our new Law Courts, 
and not a day earlier. Now, I’m just come, you see, to know the 
real rights of the matter, for I have an uncle a gas director, and two 
friends who do big things in gas-tar in the City cf London,”’ 

‘“* It’s all right, you bet!’’ returned the great inventor reassuringly, 
covering up another little machine on which I had set my eye, with 
my own hat, as he spoke. 

‘‘ It’s a big thing that light of mine is, an immense thing, sir, a 
regular lick-creation sort of a flame, I can tell you; and when I just 
get it fixed up around to rights, why then, sir, I'll make gas directors 
see snakes—I will, by the living uncle Sam, sir.”’ 

‘* Precisely so, Mr. Edison,’’ I returned, noticing then, for the 
first time, that he had «a branch of the American Government Patent 
Office in his back yard, where two first-class clerks and six juniors 
were continually entering specifications for his new inventions as he 
made them. ‘‘I quite agree with you, sir, but when will you get it 
just fixed up around ?— that’s what I want to know.” 

He was a little hurt at this, and to ease his feelings set the crank 
revolving of a phonograph, into which a Choctaw Indian with a 
bronchial affection had coughed his wheezy war-whoop; but he came 
round again enough presently to reply to me in a somewhat sad tone, 
‘*How can I tell you when my light will be fixed up? It doesn’t 
depend on me one bit. As long as I go on inventing ek improve- 
ments in it I must continue. I can’t help myself. When I think all 
many I drop my hammer on the burner, or let my chisel slip, and— 
heigh presto !—I’ve invented a fresh improvement that makes the 
light just ten times brighter and half as cheap again. That's my 
difficulty. I can’t finish off equare. I can’t stop inventing !” 

‘*Oh!” said I, speaking with the more care as I naan my every 
word was being collected by a patent talk-condensing phonograph, 
“that is the case, eh, Mr. Edison? You are actually delayed by 
your prolific powers of invention ?”’ ans 

‘That's so,’ he returned unhesitatingly. ‘‘ Thirty-one new little 
machines have I thrown off since I took the light in hand, besides 
sixty-three improvements for old ones. I did think I’d got square 
this morning though, but just before you dropped in, I happened to 
let fall my platinum point and step on it, and an entirely novel way 
of subdividing the electric current was immediately apparent. Seven 
clerks are busy at the necessary new specifications now! But before 
they are done [ shall bave broken a crank, or dropped my pencil into 
the cog-wheels, or done something that will make the light yet more 
valuable, and then they’ll have to begin again.’’ - 

“Ah,” eaid I cheerily, ‘*1’ll look in in a few years’ time, and see 
how the light gets on,’’ and with the eame I said, ‘‘ Au revoir.” 


—— 








CuzpvLovs Forx.—The Romans believed that every man had a 
genius ! 


Moto vox Buistor.—De Gveer-ibus not est disputandum. 
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HeATH-UNS. 


Innocents in search of school-bored companions playing the truant. 


First :—*‘ Ht! Brrt—tuey ne tuey.”’ 
Second :—‘' Noa, YER FULE, WHY THEMS THEM 'ERE.”’ 
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| THE OLD YEAR.AND THE NEW. 


SrventTy-B1GHT has ‘‘ hove’”’ his brick, 

| And Time’s old carving-knife 

| Has duly notch’d th’ etarnal stick,— 
Sev'n-nine begins his life. 


Sev’n-nine begins to count on gains, 
Sev'n-eight has wept his loss. 
Sev’n-eight is o’er his aches and pains, 

Sev'n-nine takes up his cross. 


i 








| THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Proof, which has now run over 200 nights at the 
Adelphi, is alluded to as ‘‘a sterling success.”” We 
think it is more than this: it is a Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Stirling success. 

La Poule aux CGufs d’Or, at the Alhambra, is pro- 
nounced by everybody to be too long, and the manage- 
ment is advised to use the pruning-knife. Doubtless 
Mr. Morton will secure a sharp d/ade to do it. 


The Gaiety, with its customed liberality, is said to 
have been most lavish in the matter of ‘‘ props.’’ Quite 
so. Mr. Hollingshead has produced a prop-er panto- 
mime. 

_ The Grecian has once again maintained its reputation, 
Mr. George Conquest’s get-up as a porcupine being a 
marvel of mechanism. It is odd, rather, that he should 
appear as a quill driver when he has sold the theatre to a 
Clark. 

A contemporary says: ‘‘ Mr. Tennyson’s new drama 
is accepted at the Lyceum. "Tiswell.” We think not. 
If Mr. Tennyson has a drama accepted there ’tis 
Thomas a Becket. 

In the Crystal Palace pantomime of Robinson Crusoe, 
Mr. John D’Auban, as Friday, is stated ‘‘ to have lent 
invaluable aid.” We expect this is another way of 
saying that he is a Good Friday. 

Although the question of Hamlet's sanity may still 

_ be an open one, there is no doubt that Mr. Irving’s 

| audience on the opening night were quite mad—with 

delight. 

| The Ophelia of Miss Ellen Terry, though in parts 

| painfully intense, the clamour for her re-appearance 

| proved that its intensity was not uncalled for. 








THE IRRESPONSIBLE GENERAL. 


Ir I could—by any strange 
Feat of magic—make a change 
In my individu-al-it-ee, 
I should little need a guide 
To assist me to decide 
On the personage that T would be! 
For, granting that a liberty unruffled by a flaw— 
An absolute exemption from the action of the law— 
Remunerated irresponsibility—are ease, 
The personage alluded to possesses all of these! 
For duty is a worrying 
Objectionable ban, 
Unutterably flurrying 
And trammelling a man; 
Ineffably detestable 
And trying to the will— 
A beas'ly, indigestible, 
‘ ' Pay goss pill. 
And men (including women), from the be 0 i 
Are generally liable to Sone from the ane wine 
But one escapes its bitterness among the human host— 
His Miouriness THs GanenaL, THs Master or THe Post ! 


If a telegram delay 
For a week upon its way 
(Though the matter be of life or death’ 
Any murmur of ‘‘ a shame,” 
Or of ‘‘ anyone to blame” 
Should be uttered with abated breath. 
There's no responsibility if articles of cost 
Entrusted to the General, unregistered, be lost 
You certainly can register—indubitably yes!— 
And then responsibility, if possible, is less. 


For duty is a harassing, 
Insufferable plague— 
Too rigid and embarrassing, 
Or miserably vague ; 
The fact is unaccountable, 
But duty is a tall, 
Completely unsurmountable, 
Impenetrable wall. 
And ladies—ay, and gentlemen—from eadgers to the Queen, 
Are liable to duty, which is cowardly and mean; 
But ong escapes the visits of the terrifying ghost— 
His Houingess THE G&NERAL, THE Master OF THB Post ! 


As a law of any kind 
Would be impotent to bind 
This luckiest of fortune’s pets, 
It’s comforting to know 
That he ever makes a show 
Of attending to complaints he gets ! 
Whenever any agonised (epistolary) cry 
Besieges him, his Majesty will certainly reply ; 
‘** The thing shall be attended to” ’s the eden of his song ; 
He doesn’t mention when, you know. Eternity is long! 
For duty is a saddening— 
(Considered at its best)— 
A miserable, maddening, 
Objectionable Pest ; 
My feeling’s so emphatical 
Regarding it, I know 
It makes me ungrammatical, 
And scurrilous and low. 
But when you mention ‘‘ Duty” to that mightest of Czars 
He thinks you mean the money that you pay upon cigars . 
No further understanding of the matter can he boast 
His Masesty THE GeNERAL, THE Masrex or THE Post ! 
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And the British Postal Guide 
Is o mr y of pride ; 
© pith of it, the Public reads 
That his Highness won't admit 
He’s responsible a bit, 
For any of his acts or deeds. 
It might be thought a wasting of a salary, to pay 
A party not responsible in any mortal way ; 
The money is as wasted (as a person might declare) 
As many of the articles entrusted to his care! 
And duty-less humanity, 
We generally find, 
Has pitiful inanity 
As substitute for mind ; 
And irresponsibility 
Invariably seems 
Akin to imbecility 
If carried to extremes ! 
Still, Irresponsibility’s a comfortable thing, 
Forbidden to the beggar, and forbidden to the King, 
But One enjoys its benefits amid the human host— 
His ALTITUDE THE GENERAL, THE MasTzER OF THE Post ! 





COMING EVENTS IN 1879, 
OR A LITTLE LATER. 


ANUARY 1. — The 
2 Coming Man arrives 
BOS in London. 7.— The 
“Ss British Workman strikes. 
10.—Fierce debate in the 
penny papers about the 
— term for the Coming 
an, now he is come. 
20.—The British Work- 
man holds a monster meet- 
ing in support of his 
rights. From this time to 
the end of the month the 
Coming Man is interviewed 
by numbers of eminent 
persons, men of letters, 
&c., and begins to get a 
little tired of it. 31.—The 
country gets a little tired 
of the British Workman. 
Fesrvary 5. — The 
Coming Man wishes he 
hadn’t—the British Work- 
man wishes he had—taken 
Sees §=86©anything by his motion, 
Sw but he hasn’t. 15. — 
; Another controversy rages 
in the papers as to whether the C. M. is the real Coming Man after 
all. 25.—The British Workman offers terms, which being rejected 
he applies terms, not to be repeated, to everybody in particular, him- 
self included. Afterwards applies his boot to his wife's ancles. 
Maxkcu 2.—The British Workman, having nothing else to do, strikes 
his wife. 10.—In order to place the publican more effectually under 
lice surveillance, Colonel Henderson requires photographs of every 
icensed victualler, his wife, barmaids, and potboy to be registered at 
Scotland-yard. 17.—The Irish Workman strikes—the British 


ditto with a quart pot, rather hard. 26.—The Coming Man receives 


the freedom of the City. 

Aprit 1.—An extraordinary invention is introduced to the world. 
It is called the telesomnophone, and is an apparatus for conveyin 
sleep by electricity to any distance. The operator at one end lies an 
snores into the instrument, and the operatee at the other, by putting a 
wire to his eyes and ears, can enjoy a refreshing dose of sleep without 
going to bed or suspending his ordinary avocations. 18.—Much 
wet weather prevails, and the British Workman accordingly imbibes 
considerable moisture, but doesn’t exude any. 21.—Selecting day at 
the Royal Academy. ‘The new school of Hart is well represented. 
Several Aartists failing to get hung invest heavily in rope, determined 
to do their own ’anging. 30.—The Coming Man is reported to have 
gone home. 

May 5—The galleries at Burlington House being filled with 
portraits of professional beauties and the Coming Man, the exhibition 
of the Royal Academy is held ina back room in Bond-street. A 
portrait of the British Workman is not hung, the explanation given 


being that hanging is too good for him. This view fails to strike the 
i oti ni than 11 he bad been 


FUN. 
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decently strangled. 28.—Continued inclement weather; great public 


inclination to Shakerism. ; 
Jung 6.—More returns required to be made by the police about the 


publicans on their beat. Every officer is to report what each ‘‘ vittler”’ 
is going to have for dinner, where he got 1t, whether for cash or 
upon credit, what he drinks with it, &c.; with any particulars that 
can be gleaned concerning the state of his liver, digestion ; whether 
he takes a pill before dinner and a nap after, &c., &c, 12.—Con- 
tinued arrivals of foreign sportsmen and others: Papuan cricketers, 
Chinese oarsmen, Arabian bicyclists, &c. 27.—The British W ork- 
man will not be heard of during this month. Is supposed to be doing 
someone somewhere, very much on the quiet. __ . 

Jury 3.—More versatility of genius exhibited by an eminent 
tragedian. He essays successively the characters of Dick Swiveller, 
Falstaff, Julius Ceasar, Tim Tappertit, Mazeppa, Bob Acres, Justice 
Shallow, Tony Lumpkin, Manfred, and Man Friday ; and brings down 
the house with each. Is finally cast for the clown in a forthcoming 
Christmas pantomime. 17.—More amateur performances at a West- 
end theatre, distinguished by its uninterrupted seasons ; the chief parts 
being undertaken by Cabinet Ministers, past and present. 16.—The 
silly season begins—simultaneous appearance of the sea serpent in the 
Trish Sea, the English Channel and the German Ocean. 30 —The 
British Workman goes to work, 31.—The British Workman strikes. 

Aveust 6.—The pages of a comic contemporary, being by this 
time exhausted for dramatic purposes, an eminent burlesque writer 
seeks inspiration from this journal. The British Workman is drame- 
tised for the Gaiety, to be tollowed by the Complete Builder, and The 
Vegetable Moralist, with real onions, radishes, &c The other British 
Workman is much exercised at his presentation on the stage. 11.— 
A daily paper is leased for the silly season to a company of merchants, 
capitalists, and others, for the purpose of placing their wrongs and 
grievances before the public. 50.—There being no work to do the 
B. W. expresses his readiness to go to work. Not succeeding i, 
getting a job he jobs his fist heavily between his wife's eyes. 

Sgrremuer 9.— More police supervision of public houses. An edict 
issues from Scotland-yaid that no liquor is to be sold in any licensed 
house except in the presence of a constable. No person is to enter a 

ublic house without leave of the policeman on the beat. 10.— 

his regulation so disgusts the British Workman that he goes to work 
in despair. 12.—The B. W. wanting some beer and not being able 
to get any strikes again. 15.—Activity upon the railways, also in 
sporting circles; heavy betting on autumn events. Long odds laid 
against The Kxcursionist. 18.—Nothing particular happens till 
about the 29th. Nothing remarkable happens then. 

Ocronek 4.— Activity in literary circles, and upon the serial press. 
English authors at a discount ; foreign dukes and princes as novelists 
ata premium. A cheap monthly announces contributions by the 
Emperor of China, the King of Fiji, the Ameer of Cabul, and various 
African and South American Chiefs. 14.—The British Workman 
solicits contributions from the charitable, but doesn’t get any. 21.— 
The Coming Man continues to get tired of it. 24.—Great monetary 
panics, several respectable gentlemen wholly suspend payment, but as 
they never paid anything particular, it doesn't much matter. 31.— 
Some more bridges are freed, whereat several parties jump for joy— 
into the Thames. 

Novemuer 3.—Agricultural Hall sports commence. Novel feats of 
endurance. The Hritish Workman undertakes to execute a job in the 
longest ible time, and consume unlimited liquor. 8%.—By this 
date the B. W. succeeds in emptying six barrels of porter, in mount- 
ing six rounds of a ladder, laying one brick and a half, and in 
heaving the other half-brick at the heads of the judges, which brings 
the meeting toaconclusion. 26.—Colonel Henderson is down again 
upon the publicans. No intoxicants are henceforth to be served 
without telegraphing to Scotland-yard full particulars of the appli- 
cant, and permission is wired for him to be supplied. 

Decemperk 1.—The British Workman goes to work again without 
any provocation. 5 —'The Coming Man gets still more tired of it. 
$—The British Workman is locked out’ 24—A good many 
gentlemen, and several British Workmen are locked up. 26.—The 
Coming Man thinks of turning * up. 27.—The British Workman 
is taken on again. 29 —The Licensed Victualler is finally put 
down by the police, and hunted out into the country asa wild anima). 
30,—The Coming Man doesn't think about it any more, but turns it 
up and bolts. 31!.—The British Workman strikes again. (Left 


striking.) ae 


— 





A Shere Possibility. 

Ir has been said by the alarmist papers that the Ameer of Cabul, 
having fled from his country, is not ina position to make peace with 
us. Precisely. But if Shere Ali can’t, surely his * ill-starred and 
wretched son”’ Yakoob Khan ! 


Birt Stickers Bewane!—Putting up bills is called in the City 
“flying kites.” 


B.W., who is more indignant at the rej 
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A DOUBTFUL “ FELL-ER.” 


Small Boy :—‘‘ Ou, PLease, 81k, YOUR ’ORSE HAS BEEN AND FALLED DOWN.” . 
Irate Carman:—‘' Yer Liz, YER YOUNG WARMINT! I BELIEVE YER’VE BEEN AND SHOVED HIM DOWN! 





iece is followed by Tita in Thibet, a comic opera, in which Miss 
THE THEATRES. | Rantley sustains the principal character with her usual vivacity, and 
LYCBUM. is well supported by C. Groves, F. Leslie, and the other members of 


Tue reproduction of Hamlet by Mr. Irving will stand as one of the | ¢), _ Altogether there is a capital evenin ntertainment 
landmarks in the history of the drama. Never was a play more | at this pretty litthe theatre. cons P . _ - 


perfectly put on the stage; never were such efforts of skill, taste, and | ; — = en 
quality ene. fully eens than - ~ eee oe o t Now Ready, the Thirty-fifth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 

‘ . . oO e 3 
roe ea ee ee ee eee eee ee hine like acrticiam | TWENTY-EIGHTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


every branch of the refined arts. To attempt anything like a criticism , as 
of the piece is quite beyond the space at our command , but whether | Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; post free, 5s, Cases, for binding 1s. 6d. each. 
; Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 


we think of the grand dramatic power of Mr. Irving, displayed as it is 
here in the most scholarly fashion; or of the tender, loving, and 
refined delineation of Ophelia, by Miss Ellen Terry ; or of the general 
goodness of the acting throughout, of the exquisite dressing of the THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
iece, of the beautiful scenery—we feel that all is pervaded or governed By Ong wHo pogs not Bavizve iv Him. © 
y an exquisitely refined taste that at once pronounces Mr. Irving not | dnd other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 











Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sizpence, 


only a great actor but a man of high culture, and one whose taste is in The Designs of Mr. SuLLivan appear from week to week in the pages of 
the most advanced direction. All lovers of true dramatic art must ‘*Fun.’’ Jn compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in a 
be glad to see the compl: te success of this enterprise. collected form, is now produced under the title of ‘*The British 

ROYALTY. Working Man,” which will be followed by a second eollection—** The 


Miss Kate Santley begins the season with anew comedy by Palgrave British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 


Simpson, Little Cinderella. The plot of the old story is made to fit to Price 1é 
19th century incidents. The Cinderella of the piece, named Lottie, is Bow Ready, One Shtiting, 
admirably played by Miss Santley ; the next most interesting character | HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1879. 





is Old Foxglove, the gardener. Of course Lottie gains the hand of the | CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
modern l’rince, to the discemfiture of her ill-natured sisters. The | Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Dalsiel. 
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judging by the behaviour of the spectators. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE ICE. 


I am quite aware, sir, that I tread on very slippery ground® in 
taking this subject ; but still it is such an ice one that I venture at any 
risk to go through it—the subject, I mean, and not the ice, of course 
—to the best of my powers, ; 

I have always been more or less accustomed to ice since the days 
when I was tempted to pay surreptitious visits to the jam closet, and 
my mother used to call out in a voice that chilled my very blood, 
‘* Ice see you, you naughty boy!’’ But it was not until some years 
later that I put on my first pair of skates, given me, as I proudly re- 
member, for my diligence in my studies—so much the fruit of industry, 
indeed, that had I been in my youth the wag I have now grown to be, 
I should have certainly called them ‘‘ a pear of skates.”’ 

I took to skating with great zest from the beginning, and, being a 
‘* strapping ’’ boy at the time, found no difficulty in strapping on my 
skates. In fact I cut a figure on the ice the very first time I went on 
it—not a figure of eight, but a much more laughable figure than that, 
I also cut my head open 
and my left cheek, which was enough, I think, for a beginner. 

When I became more proficient I used to have my lunch on the ice, 
taking out a little pat of butter, which I eat with my Dutch roll with 
much relish, even after I had taken the ‘‘ outside edge’’ off my 
appetite. 

It was whilst skating that I made the acquaintance of, I think, the 
meanest man this world ever knew. One day he fell through the ice 
into the water, and was gallantly rescued by a Royal Humane Society’s 
man with the drag kept there for the purpose. Well, you will scarcely 
credit it, sir, but that very night the rescued man, having noticed 
where they put the drag they had saved his life with, came after dark, 
earried it off, and sold it for old iron. — ee . 

Snow, I need scarcely tell you, spoils good ice. It's ‘‘snow™ use 
anywhere, but on ice it’s worse than useless. I would sooner fall 
myself, in fact, un a piece oo. than ned ame because I 
could, probaby, get up again, but the snow couldnt. — 

— Sivicn” eave — skaters who find their ice covered with 


® Do they call it “slippery ’’ because list ‘‘rlippers’’ are the only things in 
. 1 R 


8. I 


which youcan safely walk upon it, I wonder’—Y. E.-5. BR. 
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TOP THAT IF YOU CAN, 


Tom :—‘‘ My FATHER’S £0 TALL HE CAN 100K OVER THE GARDEN WALIL,”’ 
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Jack :—‘*‘So CAN MY FATHER—WITH HIS HAT ON.” 








snow, is to meet the state of affairs by a common sporting resource, 
and get up a sweep on the ice there and then. 

Apropos to ice, you have doubtless heard of the ‘‘ ice harvest,’’ gar- 
nered every winter by our great ice merchants. It is not generally 
known, though, that the ice is harvested with ‘‘ice-sickles!’’ (This 
is a copyright remark.) 

Skating in London, sir, is carried on under considerable difficulties, 
so many of the inhabitants being accustomed to the ice. Juvenile 
cockneys venture on their penny ice at a very tender age, whilst 
Neapolitan ices find as many adult devotees in the hot season as the 
Egyptian Isis used to in past ages. 

The surface of London ice is not all that could be desired, as a rule, 
and the fact that the London rough is always on it by no means 
increases its smoothness. A sledge is very rarely seen on the ice of 
the metropolis, but the ice of tae iaoaaite is frequently seen on a 
truck or barrow. 

I have skated against an express train in my youth, but found the 
jar so severe that I do not wish to repeat the experiment. No one 
should attempt it who has not had an express training for the purpose. 

I have also danced a quadrille on the ice in my time—it was in my 
dinner-time, to be quite exact—and though it was the first set I took 
pe we called it the Lancers, we were so many of us cut about by 
the ice. 

But [ have been on the ice long enough for the present, if, indeed, 
- is & present, seeing how lavishly, sir, you pay me for every line 
Ot lt. 


Senses 





By the same ‘‘ Toke’’-en., 


Tus Echo states that ‘the provisions of the new Prisons Act were 
rather strongly condemned at a special Court of City Aldermen.” 
Surely this isa mistake. The ‘ provisions” given to prisoners were 
not altered by Mr. Cross’s measure; and even if they were the alder- 
men would scarcely take the trouble to strongly condemn arrangements 
they knew to be only “* provisional”’ in their character. 


TELEGRAM FROM BaiTANNIA TO HER SuCcESssrUL GeneRaL.—Roberts, 
tol que j‘aime! 
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LUCID! 


ever ! 

Well I do declare ! 
Mercy on us! 
never ! 

Only fancy! There! 





ter sought it! 
But you never know. 


have thought it! 
Well—I told you so! 


Often on that head— 
This I have anticipated, 
As I’ve always said ; 


tion, 
I have, you'll agree, 


tion, 
Said how it would be. 


tion 


tion— 

Was I right or not ? 
Oh, my goodness ! 
I never! 

Well—it’s their affair ! 
Mercy on us! Did you ever! 
Only fancy! There! 





DOLLS’ VOICES. 
A Fairy Tate ror Grown-vup CHILDREN. 
Tuere was a sound of revelry by night. 


rung, carriages had rolled to and fro, guests had arrived by the score, 


tousts had been given, healths had been drunk, and the only daughter 


of the house, still a mere child, with her bright, happy. innocent face, 
had left for the continent with her husband of a few houra. It had 
been a j yous wedding party, and many chosen friends had remained 
after the happy couple had taken their departure, and there had been 
more eating and drinking, more spe-chmaking, and then music and 
dancing, and singing, fainter and fainter as the hours waxed late, till, 
when at last the clock in the old church tower whence the bells had 
poe 80 merrily in the morning, boomed the hour of midnight, the 
ouse was quict, silent, and hushed in repose. 

Scarcely had the reverberation of the last etroke died away when 
from a dark deserted room, which had once been the nursery, and in one 
corner of which still stood a large doll s house, came a gentle rustling 
and sighing like a gentle breeze in an avenue of poplars. At the same 
moment a faint ray of moonlight shone in and rested on some half- 
dozen dolls, lying, doll fashion, higgeldy-piggeldy in every conceivable 
attitude of grotesque distortion, thrown evidently any where to be out 
of the way. 

The top one was a gentleman doll, and, judging by his dress, of the 
nau'ical profession. As the moonlight fell upon his placid and rather 
expressionless face he yawned twice and stretched himself: then 
slowly rising to his feet he looked about him. A querulous voice 
from the ground requesting assistance called forth his sailor gallantry, 
and with much effusion he offered his hand toa large beautifully 
dressed lady doll of the wax persuasion, and helped her to assume a 
sitting position. A like assistance he proffered to two other bewitch- 
ing representatives of the fair sex of dclldom, who sprang lightly to 
their feet and shook out their skirts and smoothed down their hair, 
iat sweetly and smiling coquettishly at the gay young sailor 


Two others lay on the floor, but nobody took any notice of them. 
One was a wrinkled ugly old thing, a regular fish-fag of a doll. 
How she could have got into such society no one knew—she posi- 
tively bad a distortable gutta-percha face! But if she was bad, what 
could be said of her companion?—a Dutch doll, a common wooden 
Dutch doll, with one leg missing, an eve wanting, all her hair scraped 
off, and only one dirty ragged old garment to cover what remained of 
her. This last tried to raise heras lf, but her one leg gave a mourn- 
ful creak, and her arm, weak in its socket, doubled flabbily back, and 
she sank down unheeded on the floor. 


FUN. 


H, my gracious! Did you 
Well I 
Who'd have in that quar- 


Deary me, who would 
In my mind have indicated 


If you yield to retrospec- 
Oft, within your recollec- 
Did I make a mild sugges- 

That there was a plot? 


Let me also put thes ques- 


Well 


There had been incessant 
coming and going in the house all day long. Church bells had been 
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very sad indeed,’ eaid the sailor doll, ‘‘ you know we 


‘“‘ Very sad— 2” 
‘people shouldn’t be allowed to 


lost our poor young mistress 
we ekg,” said the wax lady, 
et married.”’ ‘ i” 
‘6 , knowing what may happen to any of us. 
6 That's wheb I vaid? ’ chimed in one of the coquettes, ‘when I 
lost quite a thimbleful of sawdust from my left leg. 
‘« People shouldn't have sawdust legs,”’ said the beauty. ; 
‘<I don’t know what other legs they can have for three and six- 
ence’”’ said the second flirty one, playing with her silken ringlets. 
: The leading doll sniffed disdainfully and tried to toss her head, but 
her neck was not pliable, ere jerked, whereat the gutta-percha 
ed vehemently. 
Tae ee cate? said a ‘‘and I wonder what will become of 
me now. I must say Miss Cora did not treat me with as much respect 
as she might, considering my price, and never even asked me to the 
kfast.”” 
or Oh! ” sighed the first coquette, 


i roperly appreciated me.”’ 
wn een ania ie the second, ‘‘it will be an advantage to us 


all: instead of being cooped up here maybe we shall now go forth and 

1d.” . 
0 Ladies,” said the sailor, ‘‘ doll flesh is but sawdust or composition 
—let us gracefully resign ourselves to the inevitable, and hope for the 
best.” : . . 

‘on of agonising creaks interrupted their conversation and 
aisected their sdieation te the poor dilapidated Dutch doll, who, 
incapable of rising, was rolling over and over on the floor sobbing 

iolently. : 

nel an her first,” sobbed the Dutch doll, convulsively; ‘* she nursed 
and petted, and kissed me before any of you came out of your shops. 
She scraped off my hair in fun, she poked out my eye in jest, she 
pulled off my leg in wantonness, and yet I am the only one to cry at 
the separation. She is lost to me for ever, and I shall never see her 
dear face again. Oh me! there is nothing for me now but the dust 
heap!” 

‘“ Very true, my dear,’’ said old gutta-percha face, breaking silence 
for the first time; ‘‘ very true, and though you are only a doll, I 
believe there are some real live women in the world who feel as you 


do—sometimes.”’ 
a 


“T don’t think my young 


* 4 * & 


= ° 
The moonbeam faded from the room and the dolls fell backward in 
more or less disjoiated attitudes, and the house was once more left 


in silence. 


MARK TAPLEYISM. 


On such a foggy frosty day— 
In such & sombre mood— 
I would not, if I could, be gay ; 
But love to sit and brood. 
Some silly souls no doubt there are 
Who might suppose me mad, 
Because I thank my lucky star 
I feel so jolly sad. 


Across my dark and squalid room 
I pace with eullen stride ; 
I would not banish hence my gloom— 
And could not, if I tried. 
Sweet Melancholy owns a bliss 
That Gladness never had ; 
My dearest ear hly joy is this— 
To feel so jolly sad. 








MR. GLADSTONE AGAIN! 


TrLeGrams from India report that the Khyber Pass is as much 
closed now as it was a month ago to all but strongly-escorted convoys ; 
that the military and political elements at the meld head-quarters are 
strained to their utmost tension, and that the two divisions in- 
dependently commanded are slowly producing chaos; that through 
lever, exposure, and want of clothing one of the finest native regiments 
—the 14th Sikhs—has been withdrawn, half of the men having to be 
carried, not being able to walk. And allthis is the consequence of 
Mr. Gladstone’s Government five years ago. 





Granted! 


Brrorg leaving Dublin, General Grant presented the Lord Mayor 
with a& portrait of himself (the General) drawn in crayons by an 
American artist named Hartshorn. It was, need we add, a very 
** apirsted’’ likeness. 








A Spareris op Pork.—A thin Mrs. Hogg. 
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PROFESSIONAL ETIQUETTE. 


Berne a Worp or Counset to Mepica, GenTLeMEN AND THEIR 
PAaTIEntTs. 


Tx1s atom of warning to people who plan 
To visit a qualified medical man :— 

For such a polite recreation 
No bodily ailing, of any degree 
Of deadly severity, ever can be 

An adequate qualification : 
Deep study of technical polish, in which 
Professional e*iquette’s ever so rich, 

Is a task that you cannot dispense with ; 

For Etiquette, tangled with many a string 
Of Ramnification, is known as a thiog 
The Talent conclude and commence with. 
A medical man may be mighty of brain, 
And people around him will never complain; 
But of all the acquirements for which he should thirst 
Unfailing Professional Etiquette’s first. 


os 


Supposing you’re one of the people who wii/ 
Be taken severely and suddenly ill, 
Select a befitting occasion ; 
I’ve heard about people so little polite 
As to find ’emselves suddenly ill in the night, 
Involving a shameful invasion 
And breach of the Qualified Medical rest— 
A barely considerate act at the best, 
And one to be quickly abolished ; 
Now etiquette-studying invalids strive 
To have their attacks from eleven to five— 
A method more graceful and polished! 
An Invalid—well—if he likes to be ill, 
It’s—yes, it’s a tribute to medical skill; 
It’s—well, it’s a laudable act on the whole— 
But E:ig sette, mind, is the invalid’s rd. 


Suppose that a gentleman, having received 
Some injury, needs to be promptly relieved, 
And is borne to a hospital duly ; 
The medical officer practising there 
Should make it his first and particular care 
To aim at discovering truly 
If ever the suffering party has paid 
Another professional man for his aid, 
Before he a'tends to his needing ; 
For to hazard the danger of taking the fee 
Of the other practitioner truly would be 
A breach a professional breeding ! 
Though promptness of action undoubtedly might— 
In certain exceptional cases —be right, 
Still promptness of action should never have play 
When it stands in Professional Etiquette’s way. 


One little additional caution I'll add 
To people disposed to be suddenly ‘‘ bad ”’ 
At grossly unsuitable seasons,— 
Don't hastily worry our medical friend, 
But wait till the symptoms undoubtedly lend 
The gravest and fullest of reasons ; 
Consider how fearful a thing it must be 
For a Qualitied Gentleman, taking his tea,— 
Consider how frightfully trying— 
To have to be placing his hat on his head 
To attend on a party who—let alone dead— 
Can hardly be said to be dying! 
Your [nvalid Fellow may give himself aira, 
But Medical Etiquette plainly declares 
That a doctor should never be called from his bed 
Till the sufferer’s nicely and properly dead. 








A ‘‘ Rabbit’? Advance. 


‘‘}GeneraL Rorerts has arrived at Bukk,”’ said a recent telegram. 
Then we suppo-e he will avail himself of his presence at ‘* Bukk”’ to 
‘doe something, especially as he is presumably in the land of the 


Bukk-aneers. 


We note that a school of design for women in connection with the 
Academy of Arts is about to be opened in Florence. Without wishing 
to be rude tothe fair sex, we trust the idea will not be copied in 
England, for we think there are already too many designing women. 





Ture Best Taste vor Distno orr.—A dictary table. 
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NIL DES PERANDUM. 
Mistress :—‘‘ IT think you will suit me very well, but I wish to know 


if you have a follower? 
Maid :—‘‘ No, mum, I ’evn't at present, but I really can’t say as to 
how soon I shall ’ev one.” 


STAGE STUDIES FROM THE LIFE. 


Miss Evten Terny, previous to her appearance in Hamlet as 

Ophelia, went down to Banstead Lunatic Asylum to study from the 
| life the demeanour of insane women, in order to get hints, if possible, / 
for points in her mad scene. 

This example of conscientious pairstaking has already had its effect 
on the members of the theatrical profession generally, and we under- 
stand that the following, amongst other, interviews have been 
arranged :— | 

Mr. George Grossmith, jun., having disguised himself as a Civil 
Service writer, has sought «employment at the Admiralty, and passes 
all his spare hours in that building taking notes of the demeanour and 
habits of the Right Hon. W. H. Smith, the First Lord, the result of 
— will doubtless be noticed by those who now see H.M.S. 

4nafore. 

Misses Ernstone and Marion Terry lost no time in procuring an 
order for inspecting the well-known orphan asylum at Slough, where 
by a lucky chance, two sisters, one of whom was blind, were roduced 
by the matron and shut up with the actresses we have named the whole 
ofthe afternoon. Most valuable hints were gained, we believe, by 
the above ladits for their parts in the Two Orphans. 

The whole of the unmarried portion of the Strand company has been 
sent by Mrs Swanburough to spend the day ata large East-end créche 
where both actors and actresses gained much fresh experience that will 
no doubt assist in making the Strand Baby run well, although so very 
young. 

Messrs. Koyce and Terry, having disguised themselves in barrel- 
ongene, Dare reubenes to sone apartments on Saffron-hill, where they 
are busily engaged in studying from the life fr i 
of the Italian brigands in Toa Benaia aD PORE Tip Chee panes 

By kind permission of Lieut.-Col. Sir E. W. Henderson the whole 
of the Princess's company has been accommodated during the past week 
with apartments at Ventonville Model Prison, where the treadmills 
the cranks, the skilly, and, in short, all the appliances of the estuo- 
lishment, have been placed at their disposal. Jt's Never too Le eto 
Mend should now go with more force than ever. 

Mr. Mead, who so ably sustains the part of Hamlet’s father’s ghost 
at the Lyceum, has arranged, it is said, with the well-known Mr 
Pepper, and Mr. Maskelyne, of the Egyptian Hall, for a series of 
ae with any ‘* perturbed spirits’’ he may wish to see and 
study. 

‘The First Gravedigger may be seen any fine morning on the top of 
a kulnam "bus en route for Brompton Cemetery, where the sextons 
may always be studied at their work. 

The above examples will suffice to 4 reced 
Miss Eilen Terry “i established. now eheh- > eae P = 


~ 


A paILy contemporary accounts for the failure of Messrs. Tweedy 
Willams from the fact that the mines of Cornwall have of late been 
worked ou’. LD his SeeCM6 A most natural solution, though the Cornish 


Bank is not the only one that has failed lately from scarcity of ‘ ts.” 


——— 








FUN 


S OF THE ELECTRIC CURRENT! 


ECCENTRICITIE 


irr ‘¢ -whether owing to meteorological influences or to ‘ Irresponsibility ’’—no longer so reliable as it was once supposed 
exting experiment the other day with a view to throwing light on the subject :— 


? ‘ > i 1¢ Khe ¢ ; + : +.) PAM 
i] help, Jones commenced the interesting experiment by attempticg to send a telegram 


, 


urrent for a few hour 
wever, © The Departne 


ty y > 
rans! 
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IN A HOLE—THE MAN WHO TRIED TO CUD A FIGURE. 
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A WIFE'S SECRET. 


OSA FAIRFIELD was cer- 
tainly a very pretty girl, 
and every body said she was 

throwing herself away when 
she married Harry Shrubbing- 
ton, ‘‘ Handsome Hal,’ as they 
used to call him; and I much 
question whether a handsomer 
fellow and a prettier girl ever 
left a church on their bridal 
morning than Harry and Rosa 
on that sunny day when they 
were married. I must tell my readers 
that Harry had but very scanty means, 
yet with a sort of blind faith that 
**something good would turn up,’’ he 
married Rosa Fairfield and started off 
to London to seek his fortune. 
For the first few weeks after their 
arrival in this mighty city they were 
just as happy and free from all the 
cares of life as any two people in the 
world could possibly be. They lived 
at a good hotel, and drove about to 
all the various places of interest; at 
night they went to a concert or 
theatre as the case might be, always 
evening dress, and in the stalls of 
course. But having been called upon 
abeut that time to pay their hotel bill, 
and that mysterious ‘‘ something,” 
which they so confidently expected, not turning up quite so readily 
as Harry had anticipated, Rosa resolved that it would be more prudent 
to go into apartments. 

They did not now go every night to the theatre, and when they 
went, ‘‘It is so much more comfortable, you know, to run into the 
pit, just as we are,’ and to walk both there and back “ infinitely 
better than being jolted to pieces in those horrid cabs.’’ 

Time wore on, and their purse grew light, very light, and still that 
‘*something’’ did not turn up, so that ways and means became almost 
their one topic of conversation ; yet however dark the prospect, as 
however great their immediate difficulties, Harry always wound up by 
patting his wife on the shoulder oe her akiss, and saying in the 
most cheerful tones imagivable, ‘‘ Well, we must hope for the best, my 
little wife, we must hope on; it’s a long lane that has no turning ; 
and take my word for it, something good is sure to turn up one of 
these days, and perhaps from a quarter where we might least expect 
it.” Occasionally he would add, ‘‘And I am sure it ought to be 
something very first-rate after all this patient waiting on our part.”’ 

Week after week, till several months went by, and Harry and 
Rosa were in very great straits for money. Nearly all their little 
valuables had passed for a time out of their own immediate possession ; 
neither of them carried a watch now, ‘‘ with so many clocks about, a 
watch has become quite a superfluous appendage ;”’ and Harry had long 
ago formed a decided opinion that it was altogether a snobbish thing 
for a gentleman to wear a ring. Their landlady, too, made frequent 
and urgent appeals for the settlement of her little bill. 

And now the morning came when their financial affairs appeared to 
have touched zero, for their landlady came into the room during 
breakfast, and intimated that unless Mr. Shrubbington could let her 
have some money, they must quit the apartments that day. 

‘¢T am sure, mem, and you, too, sir,”’ said the good woman, as she 
stood twisting her apron, and the moisture glistened in her eyes, ‘‘I 
am sure, mem, it almost breaks my heart to have to tell you this ; for I 
will say that quieter people or a more perfect lady and gentleman no 
person never could have in their house. But you see, sir, | am a poor 
widow woman, and I have my children to feed and to send to school, 
and I must pay my rent, or the landlord will turn me out of the 
house, and what I should do then goodness only knows, for the only 
means I have of living is by letting these lodgings.”’ 

Rosa now looked up with a pale glimmer of confidence in her sweet 
eyes—I must here remind the reader that Rosa Shrubbington was a 
VERY BEAUTIFUL womaNn—she now said, with more confidence in her 
tone than usual, ‘* Mrs. Cleaner, I will take care that you shall have 
at least a portion of your account this afternoon.” ; 

Mrs. Cleaner murmured something about former promises; but at 
last it was arranged that they should remain for one more night; 
then, unless money was forthcoming, they must go. 

When this good woman had taken her departure, Harry sat for 
several minutes with a dazed, vacant look; at last he jumped up, 
saying, ‘‘ Well, my wifie, you certainly are the most cheerful little 
bird under difficulties it has been my fortune to come across, Here, 































without a shilling, and I may say almost without a single article upon 
which we ean raise a shilling, you with the utmost ccnfidence promire 
this poor woman her money to-dey; and, my little bird,” he said, 
taking his wife's face tenderly begween his two hands, and locking 
} rey 34 into her eyes, “ my little bird, where on earth is it to come 

m 

‘‘ All right, darling! You know it does not do to be entirely cast 
down. We must hope for the best, and something mey turn up. 
Indeed, I feel certain that before the day is over something wii turn 
up to our advantage.”’ 

omy heaved a deep sigh, and turned away to look out of the 
window. 

Rosa busied herself about come small household matters ; they were 
few and soon arranged; she then oy put on her bonnet and 
cloak, and going up to where Harry stood, put her arm round his 
neck, and kissed him, saying, in a cheerful voicé, ‘‘ Good-bye, dear, 
I shall not be gone long,’’ and left the house. ; 

That evenir g the Jandlady was paid, not all that the Shrubbingtons 
owed her, yet a sum sufticiently large that she consented, with many 
smiles ond thanks, that they might continue to ocgupy her 


apartments. 
- . a * o. je 


On a bright, sunny day in spring, Harry Shrubbington and his wif® 
were lazily loitering down Regent-street, when he, after a long silence» 
said, ‘‘ Rosa, I know you are a good, loving wife to me! ”’ 

She pressed her little hands carestingly upon his arm, and looked 
up into his eyes. ‘‘ And there is nothing in the world, I am sure,’ 
he went on to say, ‘‘ that you would not do for me?’’ 

‘* Nothing, indeed, darling,’”’ she rather murmured than spoke. 

‘¢ And yet I am filled with the most restless anxiety end forebodin 
of ill. I cannot sleep at night. My days are a burden to me, an 
altogether my life has become so insupportably painful that I often 
wish myself in my grave.”’ pai ot " 

‘* Harry! my darling H what are you saying P “What is the 
matter? Pray tell met Can i do anything to help you, or am I in 
any way the cause of this?”’ 

** Well, to be plain with you, Rosa, yes, you are the cause.”’ 

‘* Why, Harry, what on earth have I done to make your life so 
miserable? Pray do explain, and tell me how it is that I am such a 
nightmare to your happiness ?”’ 

‘* Well, my little wifie, I can very soon do that;’’ and yet he 
blundered a good deal before he got it out; at last with a burst he said, 
‘*Look you here, Rosa; on several occasions lately you have gone 
out alone, and when I have offered to accompany you, you declined 
my society. Now, Rosa, where do you go? Answer me that! And 
then about the money you have always at command—that For- 
tunatus’s purse which you possess? You pay Mrs Cleaner her bill; 
you have got many of our little things back. What does a)l this 
mean, little wifie? For goodness’ sake, Rosa, what does it all mean P”’ 


‘‘ Well, dear, it’s all honestly come by, and easily explained. But | 


surely you do not doubt me? You are not jealous, or—— 
‘* Jealous !’’ cried Harry, interrupting her ‘‘jealous.’’ ‘‘Oh, no, 


by Jingo, certainly not jealous; I have rather too good an opinion of } 


myself, my little wifie ; not jealous certainly, whatever elee I may be.” 

‘* Well, Harry, it can all be easily explained, and I would have 
told you at first, only, thinking you might not like it, I did not 
want to worry you. But you are put out just now, let us lcok in at 
this shop-window for a few minutes.”’ 

‘Oh, bang it,” said Harry, ‘‘ who cares about a shop-window at 
such a moment at this?’’ 

‘* Well, but, darling, just look for a moment at aJl those photo- 
graphs. What a lot of poet faces. I know you like to look at 
pretty faces;—at least,’’ she added, after a short pause, ‘‘ you have 
told me 80 a great many times.” 

Harry was but human, so he did as his wife desired him. He Jet his 
eyes wander carelessly over the vast variety of pretty faces. At last, 
fixing his steady gaze on one—‘‘ How strange! hoe remarkably 
like it is to be sure! Why, Rosa, here is a portrait of yourself, andl 
by Jingo, your name upon it too, ‘Rosa Shrubbington.” Why 
there’s another,—there’s a whole lot of them, every possible view of 
your face. How on earth have they got them? And how dare the 
exhibit your head in a public shop-window without permission? 
shall see about this,’ and he made a sudden turn to enter the shop 
when Rosa's little hand gently held him back, and with a timid blush, 
which only added to the beauty of her sweet face. 

‘Why, you great stupid boy, don’t you see that this is your silly 
little wifie’s Fortunatus’s purse ?’’ 

‘* By Jove!”’ cried Harry, drawing a long breath, ‘‘I always said 
when ‘something’ did turn up it would in an altogether un- 
expected quarter. But this? Well!—This is a corker.”’ 

at evening Harry Shrubbington suggested they should have a 
bottle of champagne for supper,—‘‘ Just to celebrate this unexpected 
piece of great good luck, you know.”’ 








—[__ _ <— -. 
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BACKBITING. 


First Youth :—“‘O_tp FLoGGAm'’s BEGINNING THE NEW YEAR WELL. 


YOU NOTICE THE NEW CANE?” 


Second Youth :—‘‘ Ratuer—in ract, I was VERY MUCH STRUCK WITH IT.” 


“THE POLITICAL ELEMENT.” 


\ 





Pracns:—A Neutral Territory through which the British troops are 
making their way to @ hostile country. General and his Srarr 
consulting. 

Tus Generar. Yes, our fellows will be dying from sunstroke here, 
unless I have pith helmets served out to them. So we'll issue the 


ord r at once-—— 
Enter the Poutticat Orricrr. 

PouticaL Orricern. Eh—*' pith helmets’? The fact is, I’ve been | 
thinking the friendly natives here might be enraged by our appearing 
to dislike the heat of their climate. Wouldn't it be better, for Political 
Reasons, to ingratiate ourselves with them by wearing no head- | 
covering at all—little compliment - 

Ture Genenxar. Well—but—hundreds of our troops will die of sun- 


stroke and— 





| 
| 
| 
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| SOUVENIRS. 


Merurmxs ’twas in a crowd we met, 
My early love and I; 
| But how it happened I forget— 
And where, and when, and why. 
She may have _ a rosy wreath 
. Upon a sno row ; 
| But whet as dies was like beneath 
I don’t remember now. 


We nimbly threaded, hand in hand, 
The mazes of the dance ;— 
Amidst the pauses of the band 
| We sought each other's glance. 
| But what the music may have been, 
On that ecstatic night— 
And what our looks could ever mean 
I’ve now forgotten quite, 


What rare felicity was mine 
To press her finger-tips, — 
And wait for ev’ry lisp divine 
From those bewitching lips! 
She said the room was rather warm— 
Or words to that effect ;— 
But made the statement in a form 
{ scarcely recollect. 


Her mother—or her aunt—was there ; — 
(At leaat, I fancy 80). 
But whether dark or whether fair 
I don’t precisely know. 
She spoke to me, I’ve not a doubt, 
In quite a friendly way: 
But what her talk was all about 
[ can’t exactly say. 


Oh, if there be on earth a joy, 
All other joys above, 
’Tis when a little curly boy 
Conceives an early love. 
| True passion rarely is the lot 
| Of mortals, I suppose ; 
| And whether mine was true or not. 
D Good gracious only knows ! 
ID 


ELecant Beverace.—Spruce beer. 








Tue Pou. Orricer. 
know. 

(The Political Reasons prevail, the march is continued without helmets, 
and hundreds of soldiers die of sunstroke. An interval.) 

Tue General (to his staff). I think, now we've got into the cold 


Yes, perhaps so; but Political Reasons, you 


_ parts, that it might be as well to send to the rear for the overcoats, to 


i 
} 


' 


prevent our fellows being frozen todeath. Just order 
Enter the Pou. Orricex. 


Pou. Orricer. ‘‘ Overcoats for thetroops”? Wouldn’t it be better 
to appease the friendly natives here by feigning to like the cold of 
their climate. They might resent our wanting overcoats, eh? I 





should suggest that our men might go about in their shirts and 


i 


trousers. 

Tur GENERAL, 
death ! 

Tue Pov. Orricer. Oh, yes—I daresay ; but Political Reasons 

(Political Reasons triumph; the troops go about in their shirts and 
trousers, and thousands of them are frozen to death. An interval.) 

Tues GRnera (as before). We must certainly put a stop to the 
tricks of these ‘friendly ”’ natives. After our last victory they looted 
all the stores left by the enemy, which our troops ought to have had. 
Be kind enough to issue an order 


But, hang it all, thousands of ’em will be frozen to 








Enter the Pourticat Incusvs. 


_ Pot. Incunvs. Here, I say, must allow the friendly natives some 
license, don’t you see ; let ’em loot— Political Reason. 
(The natives loot the rest of the stores left by the enemy. An interval.) 
Tue Generar (in a rage). I mean just to choke off this sort of 
_thing—these ‘friendlies’ have taken to looting our stores now / 
Order out a company or two with a dozen rounds 





The Pourticat Incunvs bursts in. 

Good gracious! We mustn’t check the ‘ friend- 
Let *em take our stores if they like. 
sut what are our men to eat? They’ll starve! 


Port. Incvers. 
lies’’ in this way. 
Tue GENERAL. 
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‘s+ Tue Generat. 
victory of ours we might have marched straight on and finished the 


‘gp Tur GENERAL (waking up). 
. going to cut my throat—where’s my revoly-——— 
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Pot. Incunus. Yes; we can't help that —there are Political 
ns. 
(Political Reasons prevail. All the provisions are looted. Starvation 


se's in among the British troops.) 
What ts to be done? After that last decisive 


war brilliantly ; but our troops can’t march because of starvation ! 
And — why, confound it all! here’s information that a host of 
** friendlies ’’ are coming to attack our camp, kill all our troops while 
they’re asleep, and carry off all the baggage. Look sharp, and throw 


- Out pickets and reconnoitering parties to warn us—— 


The PourticaL Incunvs rushes in. 


Pou. Incusus. No! Stop! We mustn't offend the natives by 
appearing to suspect them. Do not on any account set any watch. 


. Show complete confidence ; go to slee 


Well, but we shall all be massac—— 
Pot. Incusus, We may—oh, yes—but Political Reasons. 
(Political Reasons once more triumphant. The ‘‘ Friendlies’? descend 
upon the camp at night, and commence to exterminate the British troops.) 
By Jove! Here’s a friendly fellow 


' Tur Genera. 


Pou. Incusus (bursting in). Good Heavens! Don't attempt re- 


sistance on any account. It might offend the natives. 
* Ture Generar. Why, but, look here! He's cutting off my head, 


» he’s got it half off already ! 
-®: Pox. Incusvus. 
Political Reasons for 


Never mind; don’t resist; there are strong 





(Annihilation of British Army, and Grand Triumph ‘of Political 
Reasons and of the enemies of Great Britain.) 


CANDIDATES FOR TRIAL. 
(A Very Prevatent Mania Just Now.) 


A ConsTABLeE (rushirg excitedly into his police-station) (fo INsPEC- 
TOR). Please, sir, there’s a rumour of another murder just committed 
—shall I shut the doors ? 

Inspector. Yes—look sharp! I think I can hear acrowd hurrying 
this way already! There’s another bolt to do—be quick with the 
desks! There’s no time to call in the poor fellows on duty. 

(The Constables, in a state of alarm, secure all the doors and windows, 
and pile up heavy movables against them.) 

(Scene changes to the street. .4 CONSTABLE on duty is trying to avoid 
a MemBeER OF THE Pvetic who approaches him. He slips into a door- 
way. 

“Te Memper or Prnuic. Here, policeman 

(The ConsTaBLeE darts down a court ; the M. or P. follows and corners 


him.) 
M. or P. 





I say— policeman ; I want to give—— 





ConsTABLe (hurriedly). Oh, yes—I know—all right—but we've got 


the right murd ; : 
M. or P. Oh, but he’s an impostor—he is really! 
at 1’m the real—— 
Oe ee No: it’s no use, I tell yer! The real ’un’s locked up 
—tried—hanged—all sorts of things. Do goaway! — 
M. or P. Well— but look here! I’m an accomplice, at any rate— 
come! (Slips a soverergn into constable’s hand.) 


ConsTaABLE. No—I can’t do it—it’s no use—— . 
M. or P. (wheedlingly). Well—I incited him to do it—eh? (Slips 


in another sovereson.) ’ ; 
Constante. No! I tell you it won't do—it—oh dear! here come a 


lot more of ’em! , 
A Cuowp (suddenly appearing round the eorner). Hullo—Aere’s a 


constable. We say! Constable, we want to give ourselves up-——. 
(ConsTaBLET escapes over a wail; the CrowD, wmereasnng as vt goes, surges 
on to the police-station and hammers at the doors. An interval. The 
scene changes to a prison. Enter, to Gaoler, a Memuenk OF THE I UBLIC.) 

or P. Gaoler, I want to see the condemned murderer. I'ma 





I've got proofs 
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relative of his. (Gaoler conducts him to the condemned one, and wait* 


outside.) 
M. or P. (‘o Conppmnep Murpsrsr, producing bag of gold). There 


—you shall have this if you tes RS with me. I’ve made up my 
face as near your's as I could. ill yer? - 
ConpgeMNED Murpgrer. See any green? Not if I know it. J 
don’t throw away a good chance when I've got it. I'm the rea? mur- 
derer, Jam! 
M. or P. Well—see—I’ll double the sum. Will you now ? 
( The effer is refused with scorn, and the Memner or Pustic leaves the 


prison bitterly disappointed.) 
M. or P. (brightening up). I know! I will be locked up anyway, 


if I can’t be hanged. I'll go and get properly made up like the 
risoner, clothes and all; and then loiter about outside the prison as if 
'd just escaped. (With @ sudden thovght.) By Jingo !—and then I'll 
swear the fellow in there is an impostor, and I’m the real man, and I 
might even get hanged after all, too! Hooray! 
(Dances off in great glee to @ theatrical costumier’s to get himself made 
up.) Hullo! Why, what do all these fellows want at the costumier’s 


too ? 





Crowns or Frutows (to Costumier). Moses! I wish you'd just 
make me up as A—— B , the man who’s condemned for t 


murder, will you ? 
Seene changes to prison again.) 

Tue Gao.er, hatamI todo? ‘There’sa whole lot of people, 
all exactly like the prisoner, got into the condemned cell somehow; 
and I've got to bring him out for execution, and I can’t tell which he 
is, and all the rest want to be hanged ! 

Tue Law (with a sudden happy inspiration). Well—let ’em all be 
hanged ! 

(Wholesale execution and instantaneous ‘extinction of the Mania, Re- 
commended. ) 





THE LAW AND THE SNOW. 


(A clear day. Ground covered with crisp snow). 

Brown. Ah! the paths are very nice to walk on now; the snow’'s 
quite crisp and dry, and one doesn’t slip on it. 

Tur Law. Dear me—this won't do! People aren't slipping at all! 
This isn't right—this must be altered. (To householders.) Now then, 
you must clear the snow from the pavements in front of your houses ! 
(The householders adopt various means of doing 80), 

Brown (continuing his walk). Why, it’s got suddenly slippery! 
Ah ! I see—somebody’s been pouring hot water about to clear the snow 
away, and the hot water has covered the pavement with ice. (Dislocates 
his shoulder). Yes; and here someone else has scraped the snow 
away, leaving hard thin tches on the pavement a little more 
slippery than ice. (Breaks his arm.) I’)] walk in the road, where it 
hasn't been cleared away—it’s safer. (Attempts to reach the road, and 
plunges headlong into a mountain of black ‘‘ cleared-away"’ snow.) By 
the way, how beautifully the road is polished! It is, indeed, like a 
mirror. They have carefully scraped the surface, I see. Yes, there 
are twelve horses down all at once! I will go home; the snow will 
not have been swept away from my door, so I shall meet with no acci- 
dent there. Eh? Why, if the policeman hasn't made my servants 
scrape the snow off my steps! hat a beautiful glittering ridge of 
tlipperyness there is at the edge of each step! (Ascends to the top, 
slips down, and breaks the reat of him.) 


The Senatorial Election. 

Tuz Conservative candidates for the French Senate have suffered 
such general defeat at the recent contest that it can hardly be called a 
‘*Sena-tory-all’’ election. ‘‘ Sena-radic-all’’ would be a more appro- 
priate title, perhaps. — 


Birkbeckonsfieldism. 
Onze of the supporters of the Liberal candidate for North Norfolk 
suggests that the Conservative candidate, if elected, would always be 
at the Birk-‘‘ beck and call”’ of the Government ‘“‘ whip.’”’ 
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Hansom (to Four- Wheeler): —“ Wuy, Bitu! Gor ong OF YER DAY ?OS8B8 OUT TO-NIGHT?’ 
F. Wee Un TELE YER WoT: THIS ’ERB 'LECTRIC LIGHT SHOWS HUP THE HANIMALS 80, IF YER PUT A HOLD ’UN IN YER SURE TO 
’ r r ‘ . 7 
HAVE TO GO DOWN THE STRAND TO A THEATRR OR sUMMUT. Wuy! THERE'S OUR OLD ‘Prince’ anp ‘Tiny’ anp ‘Souipigr’ THATI HAY 


DKUV THI-s KTY YEAR ALL GONE FOR MEAT. 











ONE DISADVANTAGE OF THE ELECTRIC LIGHT. 
THINGS THEATRICAL. A Peppery Antagonist. 
( 


Tus next novelty at the Folly will be Carmen ; or Sold for a Song, a We see that an M. Poivre and M. Feuillet have been fig’.ting a duel 
burlesque, in which no doubt Messrs. Lionel Brough, W. J. Hill, and” in Algeria. M. Poivre went on the ground in his ‘‘ castor,” whilst 
Lydis rt hompson will have plenty of Duzet-ness. M. Feuillet greeted him with a ‘‘ By your leaf.”’ 

Mr. Hollingshead commences his advertisements, ‘‘ The Presi 0 
the Gaiety pantomime.” Wo td it not be better to advertise, ‘‘ The 


\ fe a It cigaretto per esse felicer. 
preas fo the Gralety pantomime’? 
Tho wondrously clever child Natali Vitulli, who has made such 1 


~~ 


hit at the Criterion, is said to be a Roman. ‘There is not the slightest Now Ready, the Thirty-fitth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 

londt he is a rtm "un. If£WENTY-EIGHTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 
At the Olympic a new farce has been produced by Mr. ©. S. Faw- Mayenta Cloth 43. 61.; post free, 5s, Cases, for binding 1s. 6d. each. 

eett entitlh d Mr. Jollyboy's Woes, which, ac yrding to all accounts, Also Reading Cases, 1s, 6d. each, 

gec- How's capitally. 


Now Ready, demy ito. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
A Morceau trom Moore (only More so). T 4 = BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


Purne stood a Peri at the gate 


Aree ie er , by ONB WHO DOES NOT Bevizve iN Him. | 
s4eN, CBLIN| ake. And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
From Argyleshire. The Designs of Mk. SULLIVAN appear from week to week tn the pages of 
Morro for Lord Colin Campbel Dulce ef decorum est pro patre “{ FUN.’ dn compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, ” 4 
aoe , a ow collected form, ts now produced under the title of ** The British 
—. Working Man, > which will be followed by asecond collectton—** The 
A * Laconic’’ M.P.——Sir E. Lacon. British "Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 
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A BLACK LOOK-OUT. 


Nurse (who has to bath the children): —“* You NAUGHTY THINGS, I HorB YOU WON'T DO IT OFTEN, OR HOW SHALL I RvER GRT IT OFP?’ 


Bold Boy :—** ALL KIGHT, NURSE, WE'RE ONLY GOING TO API'EAK KVERY NIGHT FOR FIFTEEN YEARS, AND NEVBR PBRVYORM AWAY FROM HOMER.” 


TO MY HOUSEMAID. 
A Cry or ANGUISH. 


Tuis will never do, Jemima. Clearly this will never do! 
Let me put the matter frankly.—JZ must get away, or you. 
Vanish! I insist upon it.— Leave my den and me alone. 
(Pray excuse me if I] wound you by my rather angry tone. — 
Yes, I see the grime of ages on the surface of my chairs: 

I behold a paper chaos heaped around me unawares. 

Your domestica'ed optic obviously abhors the sight: 

Mine prefersa grimy chaos. Hence, away; I wish to write. 


Know you not I hate a duster ;—know you not I loathe a broom ;— 
When it seeks to break the silence of my lone back sitting-room ¢ 
’Tis the sanctum of the Muses; bere I build the lofty rhyme, 

Ev'ry morn be tore my luncheon—tken again till dinner time. 

Here I quaff my Aganippe, here my Helicon I swill! 

Here I mount my own |’arnassus, pine and laurel-covered hill 

W ould vou hither stray to ** fidget ’’— wasting all my precious time 
If you only knew, Jemima, what a hill it is to climb? 


Other duties are before you—else I very mu h mistake. 

Have vou never bells to answer? Are there never beds to make ? 
Has the butcher been for « rdezs /— Hark, was that a knock below 7 
Take away the broom, Jemima. Pick your duster up, and go. 
I forgive vou this intrusion Cleanliness is not a cnme 

Stil! I fain would have ite revels practised at tome other time. 
If in al] my mother-lingo there be any words I hate, 
Th. y are fi und in two €X pressl: ns—** ci€aring up "and eetting 


straight.”’ 


+ ) + 
f wave 1 


Think me not a foe to order; count me not 4 
(If you judge me thus, Jemima, I shall be extreme: hurt . 
There's amethod inmy madness, though unhinged my brain you deem. 
t so brutal o1 loatl some J seem. 

(UiJlar way. 


dirt. 


Trust me, 1 am pn: 
I've arranged yon Ira+s Of payers in my Own pr 
] can find one ina minute. Wherefore make me waste aC 
If you think my chairs are grimy (46 I’ve not 4 doubt you 4 
Don't imagine, | in pore you, that my thougtts ar 





[am now and then, Jemima, prone to meditative mood ; 
Partial, L may say, to busking in the bliss of solitude. 

While I weave the dainty da tyl, or the flowing anapcrst, 

I must be alone, I tell you,— unannoyed by man or beast. 

If you raw me count my digits, if you saw me bite my quill, 
Might you not be justly doubttul of my fluency or skill ¢ 

Let me only linger lonely in the ‘* luxury of woe.’ 

Mind you shut the door behind you. Cet away, Jemima—Go ! 


‘“‘IN THE DISCHARGE OF PUBLIC DUTY.”’ 


Mr. Fux, Sin,—The above grand and ’ighly-finished phrase is a 
favourite mouthful with most mayors, magistrates, M.P?’s, and even 
Ministers, who seldom lose an opportunity of impressing upon 
us their ‘* faithful dischawye of the important public duties committed 


abit at 


to Uiel ire What do tl ey 60 Often dir harge their duties for’ 
‘The « hiy meuning of the word ** dine harge’’ Is to dtsmuss. If you 
dischurge a shot you dismiss it, let it off. If you discharge a servant 
you dismiss him, pack ham off. If you discharge a prisoner you dis- 
miss hin, walk him off. It is clear then that when these gentlemen 
}» I) po y refer to their ‘ efhiciment dise hawye of publy duties,”’ it 


means their ‘‘effictent dismissal of their public obliyations.”” Of 
course, if a man intended to imply that he had either done, or per- 
formed, or fulfilled his duty, he would say so. But he tells us, 
Insteud, that he has ‘*diechawged’’ his duty, that is, dismissed it. 
This is very common, and mostly true. But the last thing a man 
ought to diechawge is his duty. He may dischawge his servants, or 
he may Gechawge his gun (if he has got a license), but England ex- 
pects no man to duchauge his duty, but to please doit. Any publia 


person found dis harging his duties ought to be immediately dis- 


charge d, dirrmirse d, let off. par ked off, walked off 


NK OF THE DIscHAWOED. 


Duke month which the Romans named after the vod of war we 


} rey ifs (wil M ire ry ! 
se” * 2 ‘tte is anxious to know what change of air would 
nvert ne March Hare’ Inte # Bath bunns 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN AFGHANISTAN. 

Dug warning having been given me by the Home authorities that the 
diesel were seietel, ond that their visit would be followed by a kind 
of ante-dated spring-clean, 1 resolved to leave for a time my domestic 
roof tree; and knowing of nothing extraordinarily special to be done 
in this country, I resolved to pay a flying visit to our brave troops in 


Afghanistan. 
re aware, sir, filling my Gladstone bag—how that bag 
eee ta be sure i-—with bask numbers of this estimable journal, 


will stretch, to be sure D ! 
to cheer the hearts of our noble warriors round their camp fires, I took 
ial steamer and train to Stamboul, and then, having crossed the 

Iden Horn, found a special camel awaiting me at Scutari, accoiding 
to order, on which I at once set out for Cabul. ; 

It was a rough journey, through desert most of the way, which so 
affected my spirits that I only made one joke between and 
Candahar—and that I wasted om a passing Bedouin, who merely 
threatened me with a spear when I courteously asked him whether any 
other but camel's milk was kept in a Drome-‘‘ dairy?’ 

I was not sorry, I can tell you—though sore-y enough all over— 
to reach the latter place I have named, which I did on the morning of 
the 8th inst., meeting with what I suppose I may call a ‘ Canda- 
hearty’? welcome—thanks, I may add, to the fact that when in 

Layard had procured me one of the 
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THE AFGHAN DIFFICULTY SETTLED; 
Ox, Tax Terumru or Domestic Feeiixc over Force. 


(4 Fragment suggested by an affecting incident in the Afghan War, 
invaluable as a groundwork for the Historical Dramatist.) 
Scunz: British Camp in a hostile country thronged with savage hordes. 
The Guwerar enters, his head sunk upon his breast, his hand pressed 

to his brow. The yells of heartless savages are heard without. 


Genznat. But little space for hope indeed remains ! 


Begirt by savage hordes, our little force 
Fades, dwindles day by day. Shall British pluck 


Avail against the overwhelming odds? 
** One le more ’’—and then extermination ! 
Who comes’ Some friend to counsel and to guide? 
Ah no! The officer political ! 

(Addressing Cotonen W*1*2*i* Lp, who enters.) 
Say if thy politics have taught thee aught 


To help us now—— 
Cot. W*n*ip. Now let me think awhile : 


An officer political, indeed, 
Finds many phases to the art he learns 


Which is particularly strong upon Constantinople Sir Austen 
The sweet domestic Leitings and their force. Sheikh-ul.lelam’s worn-out pocket-handkerchiefs, which I carefully 
nailed to my walking-stick babies entering Candahar, and carried 


The art of working the domestic feelings 

Is nigh the strongest point in politice—— 
(Suddenly brightening.) Indeed, I know a plan—— 

(More yells from the heartless savages without.) 
Leave all to me. 

Alarms and exeursions. Enter a Mussuncen excitedly. 
Meeszxozr. Oh, General, the heartless savage breaks 

Our inner lines, and, merciless indeed, 

left—— 


flag-wise though the city. ; D 
He had told me it was a choice between ro that handkerchief 
or any number of affronts en route, and I had promptly chosen the 
former, with the result I have named. Candahar was ina state of 

eat excitement; and on my asking to see the Governor a dancing 
Servis, who was spinniog himself like a top without a string—stay, 
though, he had a string: a string of admirers following him about— 
replied, ‘‘ Oh, Stranger, live for ever! The Governor manufac- 


Slays right and : : 4. 
: . tured pavements since the moon was high yester eve! 

7 ore in us a. pees leer seen! - ufactured pavements!’ I caabaell ‘‘ whatever does the 

Cot. W*a*ip . Indeed I will! fellow mean?’ Whereon a Zoug-Zoug Arab in the crowd, who had 

; chanced to visit Fngland on a gymnastic tour some years before, 


answered, ‘‘ May the stranger never want rancid ghee to anoint his 
beard !’’ Now his dancing slave when he said ‘‘ manufactured pave- 
ments,’’ meant ‘‘ made tracks.” 

‘Oh,’ said I, ‘‘ that’s it, is it? then the Giaours are at hand .”’ and 
I swt to work at once to prepare my countrymen a good reception. 
The Sheikh-ul-Islam’s pocket handkerchief proved useful in my next 
proceeding, which consisted in visiting all the principal householders 
and instructing them to prepare for their coming guests by killing 
their fattest goat, or pigeon, or bulbul—nightingale pie is not haif 
bad, I can assure you—or whatever else they had; and laying in 
plenty of dates, and figs, and peaches, and all that kind of thing, so 
that my worthy countrymen should for once get their ‘‘ deeserts.’’ 

It was nearly midnight ere I retired to rest in the bed conveniently 
left me by the pavement-manufacturing Governor; and scarcely had 
I put my head on the pillow than my pocket telephone, one end of 
which I had sent out of the city by the hands of the Zoug-Zoug Arab 
aforesaid, began to be strangely agitated ; and soon, amidst the con- 
fused sounds that reached me, I could distinctly hear the words, ‘‘ I 
score the king!” in the true Gaelic accent. Then I slept in peace, 
for I knew my fellow-countrymen were at hand. 

_ Ere the sun was high, General Stewart and his army had marched 
in, and, determined to do nothing by halves, I so contrived it that 
the men were marched straight to their quarters, where a good meal 
was awaiting them. The General was delighted, and told me, with 
tears in his eyes, he had once senta joke to Fun when in camp at 
Aldershot. I lost no time in taking him aside and asking him if he 
had been playing écarté the previous night at a little before 12 p.m. 

Sir,’ he replied, ‘‘ I had just scored the king for the last time, when 
the twelve o'clock relief came round.” On this I shed tears of joy to 
think how wonderful were the ways of acoustical science. 

Thanks, principally to the influence of my old handkerchief, 
General Stewart and his men bad a high old time of it in Candahar, 
at all events se long as the kids lasted. It was not so good a time 
when the old goats began to be killed, and I promptly made arrange- 
ments to ‘‘ manufacture pavements’’ on my own account. So, presenting 
the General with the invaluable though ragged ‘‘ wipe”’ of the saintly 
Sheikh-ul-Islam, I took his dispatches for the War Office and hastened 
back to England, home, and duty. 


(He hastens of. Alarms. Tur Generat sinks to the ground with 
clasped hands. Then the scene opens, revealing British troops dandling 
the offupring of the heartless savages on their knees, while Coons. 
W*n*.p moves from group to group distributing bon-bons and two-anna 
preces among the offepring, patting their heads and assisting them in their 
teething. Alarms and heartless yel's; then the heartless savages rush on 
and are about to exterminate the British Force, when their domestic feel- 
ings are touched by the scene before them, and they cast away their 
weapons, and fall, weeping, upon the bosoms of their white foes—never, 


never to be foes again.) 
(Tus Gunerat and Cotons, W*nr*ip embrace tenderly, while the 


savage country, conquered by its own feelings, allows itself to be annexed 
by Great Britain.) 





Rep Firs. Curtain. 





ee 


Turis Institution continues to flourish as it well deserves. Started 
some eight years ago in a very modest way by a few working printers, 
it has grown, under the skilful management of a practical committee, 
to such an extent that the prizes this year amount to one thousand four 
hundred pounds. ‘The works for distribution are pictures in oil and 
water colour, engravings, and illustrated books of the highest order. 
The good arising from this institution in disseminating taste, where 
taste is of so much value, cannot well be overestimated, and the 
working printer in giving it his support studies his own interest from 
every point of view. 





CommanpsrR Cueyne still adheres to his theo 
ry that the North Pole 
can be reached by ballooning, and as svuflicient money is not forth- 
coming for the expedition, he is going to lecture in France in aid of the 
Ex Lucy Lucellum. fund. Of course there must be a good quantity of ‘‘gas’’ about a 
ballooning experiment, but we hope he will get the money required, as 


It is a pity Mayfair has lost its Editor, Mr. Lucy. He is wanted | : : : F 
very much just now to E.— Lucy date the meaning of its new cartoons. Sead North Pole is ever to be discovered, it can only be by a 
— v old. 





An Insuur rum Ox 18 EXEMPT FROM.—N ek! ; ; ' “es ae 
one of your cheek! Minp your I!—A man’s wife is his altar ego. 
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A FROSTY GREETING. 


Impudent For —‘‘ Ah! Squire, hope you are quite well, I have not: 


had the pleasure of seei ou With the hounds lately ; enj 
sete — un y 5 enjoying youre 


— er 


MYSELF AND SOPHONISBA. 
A Taz or A Tweirru-Nioar Parry. 
CHAPTER I. 

Tue a and time—a party held one jolly Christmas time, 
At which the band was excellent, the supper was sublime. 
Her name was Sophonisba—but her other I suppress ; 
She was supremely beautiful, and wore a muslin dress. 
But why particularise Aer ? for gathered on that night 
Were duchesses and countesses whose jewels were a ‘‘ sight ’’— 
Because I simply worshipped her! and now that she belongs— 
Stay! what caused my idolatry? We both sang comic songs ! 
I sang them to perfection then—I sing them better now ; 
Though Sophonisba ran me pretty hard, I must allow. 
That night my love was asked to sing—and lo! without demurs, 
She did it: when she’d done my pericardium was hers ! 


Then shortly after her performance, J began to sing 
And won her heart, I fancy, by the style I did the thing ; 
We galoped, waltzed together, and together supped anon, 
Till jealous men and women muttered, ‘‘ Pretty goings on!”’ 
Love’s blind, but ours was deaf as well ; and when we came to go, 
No cabs for love or money, and it then to snow ; 
So naught remained but all must walk, as I was forced to tell her, 
But ah! the magic of the fact! I had am umberella ! 
I volunteered to see her home, my escort did I proffer, 
And bore her off in triumph too from many such an offer ; 
And 1 remarked while tramping on, ‘* Now by the clouds above you! 
Oh! Sopohonisba, Sophonis, Oh! Sophon, Soph, I love you!’’ 
She answered, ‘‘ That you love me true I haven't any doubt, 
But would you kindly hold the umberella farther out? ”’ 
I whispered, ‘‘ Pray excuse me, pray! my head’s in such a muddle ; 
But tell me, that you love me, dear, and step across that puddle ! 
‘Qh ! Sophonisba, love me, love! and do not say me nay, 
And all my gingbam you shall have the remnant of the way. 
But if you do not love me, and your want of taste admit, 
I’ll keep the whole of it myself and won’t give you a bit 
Then on my very knees I went, down, down amid the snow— 
‘‘ Do you reciprocate my love? Oh! answer, ‘ yes ’ or ‘no’! 
Oh, kill me with a negative, exalt me with a ‘ yes.””’ 
She said, ‘‘ I love you, Peter, but the snow has spoilt my dress!” 
I leapt for joy, and would have osculated, but she said, — 

k you must perform before we can be wed.” 


‘* A certain tas ' 
‘A devoir! like a knight of old!” my baritone outrang ; 


“ Then find me out the authors of the comic songs I sang ! 
CHAPTER II. 

“« Oh, tell me, Lion Comic, Tommy Dodd, or J. McCartys, _ 

Do you write Sophonisba’s songs—the songs she sings at parties ? 

Your names are on the comic songs of which she has a lot, 

So J suppose you write them all, but she supposes not.”’ 
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Said they, ‘“‘ We do not write them, though our names are on them 0 ; 
We pay to have it done for us, whom we hardly know. 
They write—we take the eredst. Is it not a splendid joke?” 
Then Mr. Dodd obliged me with the ‘‘ Chickaleary r 

For many months I walked the world, until boots 
Began to look the worse for my sreatia ; 

Sg sparrow-tail was shabby, and my wasn't white ; 

I'd never changed my garments since that much eventful night. 


I walked for months, and weeks, and days, and legion were my 
wrongs, 

But never found the author of those wretched comic songs. 

The very men who bought them couldn't tell me who they were; 

So grim despair insinuated, ‘‘ Drown your sorrows there!" 

The ‘‘there’’ it indicated me was right before my face, 


A demi-semi-literary - sort of place. 
**T'll drown my conven tT ees, and rushing to the maid 


Behind the bar, vociferated, ‘‘ Give me lemonade !’ 


She gave the lemonade, and then I took it in the ‘‘ tap” 

- And sat myself down opposite a queerish-looking . 

vant ~~ patton nose was blue, his cheeks were white and 
a : 

He a grim epitome of all that’s very shabby. 

He had apipe, a dirty pipe, and made of common cla 

At which he kept on ina y way. ” 

And as he sat in silence a halo made of smoke, 

In him I got an interest. Ahem’d! and duly spoke. 

«“ Excnse me, stranger,” said I, with preliminary bow 

But would you mind informing me on tint ou're brooding now 

He slowly raised his e es-end anid, in-benndied accente tieene 

‘* I'm think halinnfiedatineemibannt” ; 


“A what!’ I shrieked. He jumped. ‘Oh, say, my heartiest of 


To you write Sophonisba’s songs—the songs sings at parties) 
Come ! trifle not with me, old maa, or be ~~ a - 
Say, quickly, do you write them ?’”—and he said, ‘‘ Perhaps I dot” 
“*Whene'er I write a comic song I send it, say, to Grubb ; 

The last one that I sent him was entitled “ There’s the rub!” 

He knows me not, but sends a sum to any place I note. 

As his, he sings and publishes it. Now let go my coat!” 

Across the room I staggered. ‘‘ Sophonisba, hip ! hooray ! 

I’ve done the devoir, done the task—no longer say me nay. 

Avaunt my path, base myrmidons!’’ ‘‘ The lemonade,” said one 

I flung the fourpence at his head, andthencommenced to run. 


And to her domicile I rushed ; then falling at her feet— 

**T’ve found him, Sophonisba.” ‘ Yes; Whacores did you meet ?— 
Amid the orange, myrtle groves, so well described by Prowse ; 

In halls of dazzling light, perchance ?’”” ‘‘ No, dear —a public-house ” 


“Oh, Peter, I’m 60 happy now !”” embracing me, sh i 
Upon my dingy bosom then she laid her om head + — 
While shortly after we redeemed the double silane plighted 
And Sophonisba and myself are happily united.” ; 








THE KOALA’S CONVERSE WITH HER CHILD. 
Aw Avsrmatian Fanswe. 


A xoaLa had come out of her home in 
marge Sng ee peg hr ae voune: one come ne a ree rT 
other,”’ sai e little i i i 
full . leaves), ‘‘ why have you no tale ore Sh Seine 
7 ecause it is vulgar to have tails,” answered the moth 
: 2 hy is the part of you I sit upon white?” asked the ime on 
ecause white is the genteel colonr for that part of the bod " 
answered the old one, ‘‘and for the throat also, as you ma if c 
look at my own or your papa’s.”’ ' eee 
. —- h.. = a a bh ” asked the young one. 
e 
body, namwered Rags - colour for the other parte of the 
6 y have you no hair on your face? ”’ asked th 
aes ( € young one. 
oe it is vulgar to have hair on the face,” answered the 
‘“‘ Why do you have hair on your ears?” asked 
‘‘ Because it is genteel Sw heen 
on ae gen to bes hair on the ears,” answered the 
‘Why do you walk so slow?” asked th 
7 Because it is vulgar to walk fast,’ aaa the old 
: pe _ — a genteel family,’’ cried the little aioe 
ree from vulgari ild,’’ lacen 
reply of his mother. oO Cay ; 





LATEST rRoM THE Sov a , i . 
a Nice time of it. vru or Fuance.— Visitors at Nice are having 
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Station Master :—‘‘ Wm MAUN SEND HER ON, Rab, OR SHE'LL BEB STOPPED BY ANITHER DBRIFT.”’ 


OF IT? 





Rab :-—'‘ Tux snaw’s A’ DRIFT AN’ I CANNA &EB THE DRIYT 0’ SENDIN’ HER ON TILL THE DRIFT'S8 STOPPED HERSEL’.”’ 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Ow February 24th the preceeds 
of that night's performance at 
the Lyceum will be given to Mr. 
Chippendale, it being the occa- 
sion of his last appearance. 
Considering that this excellent 
and esteemed ‘‘old man’’ has 
been on the stage for 68 years, it 
is about time that he and the 
pees should part, and we only 

ope the latter will ‘‘ part” 
liberally. 

There is no truth in the 
rumour that because Madame 
Selina Dolaro is specially en- 
gaged to appear at Her Majesty's 
as the Gipsy, in Carmen, she has 
thought it necessary to live at 
Gipeey Ili. 

The new farce at Drury Lane, 
by Mr. Savile Clarke, is full of 
sparkle and fun, and being 
entitled ‘A Tale of a Tele- 
phone,” may be said to be a 
sound success. 

It isannounced that The Crisis 
will shortly go into the country. 
We think the country is eels 
too familiar with the crisis, 


At Easter the Folly will be 
opened by Madame Deolaro, 
when, it is stated, Mr. W. 8. 
Gilbert will supply the openir g 
piece. We may be sure he will 
not make it a Dolaro-s one. 





Oe 
AWFU’. 
Lassie (who } as been visiting in the south) :—‘* They rise, Granny, i’ 
the morn aboot mid-day, tak their breakfasts at dinner time, and 


dinner at nicht. They sit doon in their Sunday claes, and whistle 
and sing on the sawbath !”’ 


Granny :—** it’s owre shocking to beleeve; I maun e’en gi'e them 
the benefit o’ a doot. Save us a’!”’ 


Tus best way to make your feet remember the steps the dancing- 
master taught you.—Take your lesson in ‘list’ slippers. 








Making the ‘‘ most”? of it. 


A weEw social democratic 
organ, printed in German, and 
called the Freiheit, has been 
issuedin London. As the editor 
is the German socialist, Herr 
Most, it will be useless to expect 
more revolutionary writing in 
any other paper. By the way 
some have claimed Herr Most 
as a follower of Comte. But 
how can he be a positivist? 
Surely most must be a super- 
lativist if he be anything. 


Tue Paris Figaro tells the 
following: ‘‘ Everybody in Paris 
knows a poor woman who sits at 
the corner of the Boulevard et 
de la Paix selling key rings, 
and rather ostentatiously dis- 
plays two wooden legs; it is 
curious to remark that during 
the late cold weather this poor 





| old body has been provided with 


a foot stove.” 


A Frencuman cannot under- 
stand how Englishmen could 
ever have thought they were 
punishing a suicide by putting 
a steak into the man’s body. 

Motners Bswang! Dr. 
Kitchiner writes:—‘‘A young 
sucking kid is very good 
eating.” 
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“THE SPOILT CHILD”; 


QUIETING OLD MOTHER GORTCHAKOFF’S BABY. 
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LINDA, OR THE FATAL SMILE. 


A ConTINENTAL LEGEND. 


F all the Lindas I have known (I’ve 
known a decent few), 
One, who for beauty stands alone, 
I’ll introduce to you ; 
I met her in a foreign clime—a 
chalet mountain-walled— 
And Schlachenholtzerspitzenheim I 
think the place was called. 


Close by the place a river flows be- 
neath whose ample brim 

The women used to wash the clothes 
and fishes used to swim ; 

And there, denuded of their coats, 
with jodelling and shout, 

The villagers would enter boats and row themselves about. 


A loving nature Linda had (which must not be ignored) ; 

She loved most people, good or bad, and young men she adored. 
She liked her sisters, as was due.; she rather liked her ma, 
Her brother she would notice too, and tolerate her pa. 


But soon, alas! poor Linda found, although her love was such, 
It wasn't by the youths around appreciated much ; 

They said, ‘‘ Although we make no charge, for we dislike a fuss, 
A girl that loves the world at large is not the wife for us.’’ 


And so this mighty love of hers, collecting bit by bit, 

Upon a pair of foreigners she concentrated it. 

The objects of the garnered bits (to which they made response) 
Were, first, a Dutchman christened Fritz, and, secondly, Alphonse. 


(Fritz left his home about this time because he chanced to hear 
That Schlachenholtzerspitzenheim was famous for its beer ; 
Alphonse’s noble spirit starved to view the land of fame, 
Whence pipes, elaborately carved, and pretty waltzes came.) 


They basked themselves in Linda’s smiles (as she was nothing loth), 
And, innocent of worldly wiles, she smiled upon them both, 

No matter where they chanced to be, in altercation stern, 

Impartial to the last degree, she smiled on each in turn. 
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The country round, expressing doubt, would wonder which she’d wed, 
And then the country round about would gravely shake its head. 
Alphonse and Fritz were anxious too ; said they, ‘‘ This is absurd ; 
Come—which of us shall marry you? Do kindly say the word.”’ 


But Linda said, ‘‘ I’ve never met so singular a pair, 
I’ll tell you why I’ve not as yet decided the affair, 

Of all the eyes I’ve come anigh ns are the best, 
And Fritz has got the kind of eye I heartily detest ; 


‘¢‘ While Fritz nas just the finest nose prescribed by nature’s law, 
Alphonse’s nasal organ—oh! is the worst I ever saw. 

The mouth of Fritz is much too big ; Alphonse’s gleams with grace. 
Alphonse in face is like a pig ; there’s soul in Fritz’s face. 


‘‘ With things bewildering as these to curb my passion’s growth, 
I will continue, if you please, to smile upon you both.” 
They each, accepting this defeat (for this they'd travelled miles !) 
At Linda’s feet resumed his seat and looked alternate smiles. 
Until (it threw them into fits and turned their blood to ice) 
In thoughtlessness, she smiled on Fritz —consecutively—twice ! ! 
Amazement thrilled Alphonse’s brain (of which he had his share), 
And horror throbbed in ev’ry vein, erecting all his hair. 


> ” * a7 « 
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That night when none were near to note (he’dthought the matter out) 
He said, ‘‘ Let’s take your father’s boat and row ourselves about. 
He pulled away in reckless haste and, thinking, ‘‘ Won't she scream ! 
He put his arm about her waist and dropped her in the stream. 


He turned the boat to where the sun proclaimed departing day 

And, smiling over what he’d done, he rowed himself away. 

On, on, herowed with sweeps and swings, but took with him, of course, 
(Extremely inconvenient thing) ‘‘ the tortures of remorse.”’ 


For he is haunted, understand, by ghosts that go in twos, 
A pair of little ancles and a pair of buckled shoes. 

And Mr. Linda mourns his pet (his boat, as he repeats), 
And Mrs. Linda can’t forget the cushions on the seats. 


And on that river’s breast at e’en, with face of care and doubt, 
A man— Alphonse—is often seen to row himself about ; : 
When thought of Linda o’er him flits, what would it be to him, 
To know that she is Mrs. Fritz and early learned to swim ? 
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MILK FOR THE MILLION; 
Or, Tus Darnyman’s Doom. 


Darnymen must have trembled when they read in the papers the 
account of the Brosimum Galoctodendron or cow-tree, which the Paris 
Exhibition has brought into prominent notice. Time was when the 
very notion of getting our daily supply of milk by boring a hole in 
a tree would have seemed ‘‘ udderly ” impossible; but now a French 
chemist has shown not only its possibility but probability ; an analysis 
of the sap of the cow-tree having shown that it contains all the 
nutritious properties of milk. But on this we will not enlarge— 
‘* Verbum sap. sat.,’’ don’t you know ? 

Should it turn out that the Brosimum Galactodendron can be easily 
grown in this climate, there will be a scare amongst the milkmen, 
a sort of milk panic, in fact, like that caused by cream-ation amongst 
the undertakers some time since. 

And no wonder! for no sooner is it proved that any soil will do for 
it than every householder with a back garden or a yard will at once 
plant his cow-tree, and tell the milkman not to call any more. 

It may be said the whole thing may turn out to be an impotition. 
But this is not at all likely; for we do not see very well how a big 
tree like the Brosimum Galoctodendron can turn out a mere “ plant.” 

Besides, it is stated as a fact that the Indians of Venezuela have 
long used this vegetable milk, and, what is more to the point—the 
embon-‘‘ point,’’ that is to say—have grown fatuponit. They, indeed, 
were 0 pleased with the fluid that they took care to keep the secret tc 
themselves, and it would not have been discovered perhaps but for two 
reasons: one, that from the very nature of the milk’s source, it was 
likely to ‘* leak out ;”’ and the other, that being so white a liquid, they 
could not ‘‘ keep it dark !’’ 





Taking the Cents-us in Siberia. 


*‘ In Siberia,’’ says the New York Herald, “‘you can buy beef for 
two cents a lb., a goose for 12 cents, a chicken for four cents, and 
361 lbs. of corn for six cents.’” Whata cents-ible place to be sure! 
is our comment on that. ‘‘ But,” addsthe WV. Y. H, * you have to 
shoot the bears out of your parlour window.’’ Ah, that, now, is not 
cents-ible ; it’s unbearable! 


Playing at Soldiers. 


Wak has been called a game of chess, and yet we read that one of 
the troopships has just sailed for India with a regiment of cavalry, and 
** draughts for the British troops now in Afghanistan.” Now, under 
the circumstances, would it not be better to call them chessmen, we 
want to know ? 


Un Chemin de fer en Espagne. 

Tux opening of the Ciudad Real Railway had to be postponed for a 
week from the day fixed, on account of the floods. i it not rather 
ominous to have thus made a fa/se start, as it were, with this Heal 
Railway ; especially as it is a railway in Spain? 
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OUR SUBURB’S INCUBUS. q 
And from this structure, strange to tell, 


Ler all who entertain a plan Whatever unendearing trait 


et “-: - gm - Or imperfection 
Assured the one nos choose is not Our suburb has, in any way, 


idge’ i I know full well 
Approached by any bridge’s span, Appears to spring. ¢ 
Or—let om eed the pce ea "a | _—— ae _ suburb might , 
And bitter: Topent the thotce. Of all that’s good and nice and bright. | 
| 


Our suburb hath this trait—to wit, In sooth, no suburb more could need t 
A zig-zagged bridge, with queer design This scapegoat, if by way of mere a 

© age united, Extenuation— ; ; 

Where wood and iron-work combine ; Of all the spots where things are dear ‘ 
And each conveyance cr» ssirg it Yet very, very bad indeed, #4 
From river’s edge to river's edge, Provoking patience to a burst % 
Not uninvited Of indignation, 3 

Pays sixpence for the privilege. Our suburb is serenely first. ; | 





AAW! | | 








You a the builder of your boots. 
“ ” ** These boots, though worn but once,’’ you scream 
| ee Oe. ___, With anger growing, o : 
' ‘¢ Than all the best in London are !”’ Hi Have burst apart in ev’ry seam ! 
| ‘‘ There is the bridge's toll to pay !” His heart is aon to its roots ; 

The shopman merely 18 eyes in silence seem to say, 


| _ | ; ‘* Entirely owing 
| Replies, and wipes a tear away. To that confounded bridge’s sway !”’ 


Your wife is shopping, let us say. 





Your daughters having ‘“‘ cabbed”’ a mile Your daughters hesitate awhile ; 


The honest cabby will declare 
With much dejection 
So ne twenty shillings are the fare : 


‘* You'll see,”” he'll say, ‘‘the cause is clear 
Upon reflection : 
The bridge’s toll is so severe !’’ 





Pam he BS, 
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On every side the mind is struck 

By all the ills of varied kinds 

That bridge imposes. 

The poulterer, for instance, finds 
It quickly makes the freshest duck 
Turn unequivocally high, 

And shock the noses 
Of customers who come to buy. 


THE ART TREASURE, 
I’ve a beautiful thing, in a wonderful state— 
Its a marvel of art of the earliest date ; 
Oh, a beautiful thing ; when you see it you'll say 
It’s a gem and a treasure in every way! 
With the slightest and rapidest glance you can see 
That the colouring’s perfect as perfect can be. 
Just view it from here, as you haven't it quite, 
In the proper and perfectly suitable light ; 
There—that’s the position from which to 
Now look at the marvellous tone and effect ! 
Just look at the miracle! Isn’t it great ? 
And only imagine !—the earliest date! 


There’s a beautiful thing! It incites me to scream 
When I look at the drawing, that’s simply supreme ! 
I’m frequently tempted to stand on my 
As I gaze at the blending of yellow and red! 
Why I feel like a fellow who’s ‘‘ taken a drop’ 
When I muse that the bottom’s as fine as the top; 
And I tell you I’m perfectly tipsy with pride 
When I think how the top is as fine as the side ; 
And the knowledge that are as fine as the end 
Makes ecstacy, bliss, and beatitude blend! 
You’ll notice the feeling it seems to im 
Of a perfectly perfect perfection of art ? 
* o o 


. 
I’ve found that the beautiful treasure I bought 
Is not of so early a date as I thought ; 
I freely admit that my feelings were sore 
When I found it a century younger, or more ; 
But still I can easily master the sting, 
For I’m bound to confess it’s a beautsful thing ; 
Yet— though it possesses no palpable flaw— 
There’s not the perfection I fancied I saw ; 
Inspecting it closely, one doesn’t detect 
Such perfectly marvellous tone or effect. 
You think it a miracle? Fancy it great ? 
Remember, it’s not of the earliest date. 


On solid reflection I fancy there are 

Some marvels of art that surpass it by far: ; 
There’s certainly something in what has been said 
Concerning the jarring of yellow and red! 

I go with that hint that the critical drop 

That the bottom is hardly as fine as the top; 
And nobody rating himself asa guide _ 

Would say that the top is as fine as the side! 














I've named the bridge that’s mentioned here 

In Fon before. It needs some skill 
To see with clearness 

How that same bridge can work its ill. 

But still, of spots where things are dear, 

Yet vey very badindeed' ee 

spite their dearness, 
Our suburb surely takes the lead. 


While only a positive fool would pretend % 
That any of these are as fine as the end— * 
In spite of the feeling it seems to impart mil 
Of a decently perfect perfection of art. ie 
+ . * + * We 
1 say, have you happened to notice at all 
A singular thing that T have on the wall? 
Oh, yes—I remember, you know it. I’m told 
It’s y as much as a century old! 
Though certainly nothing about it is fine, 
There's a certain felicity in the design ; 
And certain discernible beauties that lurk— 
But it’s rather a guaint than a beautiful work. 
Some merits it has, but you mustn't expect 
The faintest opencach to artistic effect. 
In spite of a notion it seems to impart 
Of a decently decent description of art. 
o * * 


Oh, here! you remember that ‘‘ treasure,’’ I say ? 
It’s up in a lumber-room out of the way. 

I think you'll be rather astounded to hear 

That article hasn't been painted a year ! 
J felt so disgusted I wanted to burn, 

Or otherwise damage, the beastly concern ! 
Good gracious! It gave mea pain in my head 

With its horrible mixing of w and red! 
ve the top—if you'll credit the word of a friend— 
And the bottom and sides are as vile as the end! 

Imagine the feeling the thing would im 

Of a perfectly fear aed art ! 
Now would you destroy it, or what would you do? 
Eh? Yes, nee wish it, I'll give it to you. 
** You rikg it?’ My word!—if your eye can endure 
To see it, you’re perfectly welcome, I’m sure! 

* * - . 
What? Found that the “‘ treasure” I gave you of late 
Is proved, after all, of the earliest date ? 

Uncover it! Giveit me! Into my hand—— 
Ob—isn’t it beautiful ? Isn't it grand ? 

Ob! Bee the tion in every crack! 
Oh, pity mo? pity me! Give it me back ! 
t thrills with a bliss that’s akin to a smart 
By its perfectly perfect perfection of art ! 


eee 





A urrriz boy, when the Twelfth Cake had been eaten up, asked that 
| the Thirteenth might at oace be put upon the table. ” 
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NEGATIVE PRAISE. 


Miss Highlofty :—‘‘Ou, Mas. Vavasovr, po you Not ApMIRE Mp. 
Styeuarr. I THINK HIM 8UCH A NOBLE FELLOW; ME CAN TAKB PEOPLE DOWN 
80; JUST NOW MB MADE LITTLE Miss Gueve 80 UNCOMFORTABLE WITH HIS 
I AM A FAVOURITE OF HIS; HE NBVYER DOES IT TO mB, and I do like 


CHAFF. 
him ao.”’ 


‘* Those Scenes so Charming.” 


In the course of an assault case at Hammersmith, on Friday, arising | 


out of an Amateur ermance at the Bijou Theatre, the magistrate 
delivered himself of some slightly strong sentiments. The complain- 
ant had gone behind the scenes to enquire about some ‘ property” 
that he had left there on a former occasion, and the defendant, who 


was acting as stage ave used him rather roughly. Upon hearing ~ 
remarked 


this Mr. Bridge that the complainant was a stranger 
behind the scenes: the defendant was bound to protect the actors 
and actresses: such a place ought to be kept as sacred as possible. — 
It is true that theatres are sometimes alluded to as Temples of the 
drama, but often as we have been behind the scenes we never yet saw 





{ 
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| 


| 


anything exactly sacred about it; in fact, we believe it is not thought 


fit for clergymen to be found there. 


A Drooping Standard. 


‘*' Tus Cornish smelters on Saturday reduced the tin standards £2 a 
ton.’’ So said the papers last week, and the fact is not to be won- 
dered at. Indeed, it would not surprise us if the price continued to 
grow leas, for it is only natural that standards, whether tin or other- 
wise, should have a ‘‘ ing’’ tendency. : 


CADBURY'S 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION, —is Coece thvehens te the cup Uf prowes the addition of starch. 
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C. BRAWDAUER & CO.'S New registered “ press 
serves” of these Pens neither scratch nor spurt—the 
ints being rounded by a new process.—Ask your 
tatiener for a Bixpenny Assorted Sample Box and 
select the pattern best suited to your hand. 


Works, Biawixouan. 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phaonix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street. F.C 
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‘‘OoUR OLD NOBILITY.” 


Is there, for princely opulence, 
That hangs his head, and a’ that? 
We wish the coward better sense, 
And dare be rich for a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, 
We're noble Peers and a’ that. 
The commoner’s a common scamp ; 
A Lord’s a Lord for a’ that ! 


What though on plate we daily dine, 
Wear coronets and a’ that ? 
Let knaves have beer instead of wine, 
We stick to hock and a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that,— 
Their pewter pots and a’ that,— 
For all our gold we never blush, 
A Lord’s a Lord for a’ that! 


Yon bragging pauper struts about, 
And rants and raves and a’ that ; 
However loudly he may shout 
He’s but an ass for a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that,— 
His People’s Rights and a’ that ; 
In pride of birth and money’s worth 
A Lord’s a Lord for a’ that ! 


No, by Gum. 

_ Ons of the society journals states that efforts are being 

made to popularise the ‘“‘gum-chewing,” so common 
in America, in this country. We think our fellow 
countrymen will be found to have too much gum-ption 
to goin for sucha habit. As to the tobacco chewers 
they may as well ‘‘ stick to their quid,” as allow a 
lump of gum to stick to them, which would be a very 
unsatisfactory quo pro quid. 


An Ominous Name. 

| Tux Salicylic method of treating gout and rheumatism 
| may be a very good one, but certainly its name is 
| against it, if it is; for it is too suggestive of a “silly 
| Sally’’ kind of treatment to induce general encourage- 
| ment. 

| 

| 


Mocx Tvurriz.—An old man’s young bride. 





Adversity brings us Strange Bed-clothes. 

A Scorcu contemporary, deprecating any sympathy for the im- 
prisoned City of Glasgow Bank directors, said: ‘As they have made 
their bed let them lie in it.”” It did not suggest, as it might, however, 
that the only bed-clothes allowed them should be their misleading 
balance-‘‘ sheets.”’ 

—— oe —— —————————— eee EE 

Now Ready, the Thirty-fifth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
TWENTY-EIGHTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s, Cases, for binding 1s. 6d. each. 
Also ing Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 


Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sizpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Onz wo poze not Bgtizve iw Hm. 


And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalsiel Brothers. 


The Designs of Mr. Sciurvan appear from week to week in the pages of 
“Fun.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in @ 
collected form, is now produced wnder the title of ‘The British 
ae eats” which will be followed by a second collection—‘* The 
radesman, and Other Sketches,”’ 
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BLACK 


DOM | LEAD. 


Se TIAN CLEAN!! NO DUST!! 

ll eanliness 

"Quality. GOLD MEDAL ** glee 
Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhera. 


E. JAMES & SONS, sore maxers, PLYMOUTH. 





—London, Jacuary 22, 1979. 
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_ LAYS OF MY LOVES. | 
4 JI.—BURNING VOWS. | 
4 A tiny envelope—‘‘ With Pollie’s love!” 





That desk of mine has made it dusty, Pollie. 
And what containeth? Eh! A flowr, or glove? 
If either, Time has made it musty, Pollie. 
My newer crest’s your brokcn seal abeve, 
Its motto aprepos in ‘‘ Trusty,’’ Pollie. 


And shall I break it >—Is it right or fair ? 
If rot, ’twere dangerous te linger, Pollie. 

Well, there! ’Tisdone. A little tress of hair! 
It clings so fondly round my finger, Pellie, 

As you to me when bidding, in despair, 
‘*Good-bye”’ beneath the white syringa, Pollie. 


I'd had to beg it of you once or twice— 
‘*’Tis so unlucky!” And ’twas funny, Pollie, 

It should have happened yours was good advice ; 
Your father spoilt our proj+ cts sunny, Pollie. 

You'd said ’twas odd that fellows who were ‘‘ nice” 
Alas! had never any money, Pollie. 


‘* With Pollie’s love!”” A pretty sounding phrase, 
My ling’ring lips are fain confessing, Pollie. 

Would you object if able now to g*ze 
On me this Little tress caressing, Pollie ? 

Or is there someone else with right to raise 
Objections of a kind distressing, Pollie? 


And did your conscience ever give a twinge— 
Your deep despair so early fleeted, Pollie ? 
For on the maxim ‘“‘ out of sight’’ will hinge 
Why vy heart-place was seon escheated, Pollie. 
And has this tress debarred you from a *‘ fringe’’— 
Your fashionable aims defeated, Pollie ? 


You're not to blame. ”*T was wiser, I contend, 
; Than fretting over hopeless blisses, Pollie. 
u The tress, I’ll burn it; and so doing send 
4 You back the word you pledged, with ‘‘ hisses,”’ Pollie. | 
| See! there, it frizzles!—And behold it end 


In smoke, as did our hopes and kisses, Pollie ! 


——————————————— 


A Hopeless Business. 
How can a dyer expect to live ? 





THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Ir is said that the capitalist responsible for the new Folly specula- 
tion ia a well-known hotel proprietor. We were under the impression 
that Messrs. James Albery and W. S. Gilbert were going to supply 
the ‘‘ pieces.”’ 


The next novelty at the Strand will be a comedy by Mr. Sydney | 
This, how- | 


Grundy with the seasonable appellation of Zhe Snowball. 
ever, cannot be called a happy title, since the snowball is inseparable 
from ‘‘a frost.” 

The first appearance of Miss Rosa Kenney (daughter of Mr. Charles 
Lamb Kenney), on Thursday, the 23rd inst , as Juliet was, of course, 
a success of no ordinary kind, and it is with great pleasure we state 
that Miss Kenney’s future must be a Rosey one. 

The comedy season at the Criterion will commence on the Ist of 
February, with a new piece by Mr. Bronson Howard entitled Truth. 
Knowing as we do how ’ard it is to tell the truth, we may fairly 
expect some ¢e/ling situations. , 

The performances of the Comedie Francaise, which commence at the 
Gaiety on June 2, are sure to be singularly successful, for they will be 
full of Go(t). 


boy, a printer's devil. We can see no reason to doubt this statement, 
seeing what a devilish good actor he is. Hy hee 

Although the performance of the Strand Dramatic Society, at the 
Olympic on Wednesday, was in aid of the Leicester Square Soup 
Kitchen and Refuge, we do not believe the box-keeper, in handing the 
vouchers for places, said, ‘‘ That’s the ticket for soup. 

The bill at the Vaudeville has ‘‘ Once Again” been altered by the 
production of a comedietta of that name by Mr. Ernest Cuthbert. It 
is really surprising that the company can do justice to Mr. Cuthbert 8 
Earnest effort, considering that for four years they bave been in ‘' 4 
Fearful Fog.’’ 

The lion-tamer at Astley’s has been bad up for stealing 2s. from 
one of the clowns, and notwithstanding his counsel's declaration 





It is stated that the veteran actor, Mr. Chippendale, was, when 4 | 


‘““NATIVE TO THE MANNER BORN.” 


Traveller :—‘‘ My YRIEND, ARB YOU SOBBR ENOUGH TO TELL ME THE WAY 
To Krrkcaupy ?”’ 

Native :—‘‘Is’t THe Ro'D TAR Kirxcaupy? Op ax!, Fine tuat! Lap! 
A WI8 BORN AN’ eddicate TuRnE!”’ 


‘that he was a very courageous man in the babit of putting his head 


| into a lion’s mouth,’’ Mr. Chance would not let him off, the magis- 


trate considering that was no excuse for his putting his hand into 
another man’s pecket. Evidently Mr. Chance has no regard for 
people with taking ways. 


THE REQUITAL. 


Tableauz.— A young servant-girl of 14, at Brixton the other day, 
conceived a deep attachment for her master’s watch, and, like many 
another lover, 1an off with the object of her affection. After dis- 
arranging her master’s bed-room and opening the window, she came 
downstairs and demurely informed her master that a man was gone up 
to ransack his bedroom. Finding no man and no watch, the master 
fetched a peeler, and immediately on his arrival the interesting little 
sinner fell on her knees, produced the watch, owned her fatal attach- 
ment, and, crying ‘‘I—I am the culprit,’’ was rushed off to gaol. 

Requital.—The magistrate was so delighted with her performance 
that he eaid she ought to act upon the stage, and that if she did so he 
would, if possible, come to her benefit. At least, that is clearly what 
the report in the newspaper says. ‘‘Mr. Chance said it was a sad 
thing to see & young girl who might have done well acting in the artful 
manner described. He directed a remand in order that further iu- 
quiries might be made, and, if possible, something done for her benefit.’ 





‘* What’s the Damage ?’’ 


Tux Times of January 14th, under ‘‘ Naval Intelligence,” taye, with 


reference to a 6) ton gun falling into the hold of the ‘‘ Bomarsund”’ 
lighter, that ‘‘ the principal damage is to her decks, sides, bottom, and 
combings.”’ If this was the principal damage, what other of the 
versel, except her decks, rides, ond beldens, escaped injury 
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Tur re'ort Counrrovs.— Not that of the gas companies. 
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THE FARLY BIRD THAT DIDN'T CATCH 


THE WORM. 

AM essentially an early bird. This 
is metaphorically ornithological. I 
do not mean I go about in a suit of 
feathers with a beak and tail. From 
my early youth (many, many years 
ago) I have always considered it my 
duty to rise with or before the sun : 
and, I may add, I have worried 
several friends into early graves, 
and several more into lunatic 
asylums, by endeavouring to con- 
vert them to my ideas on this 
subject. I am not an artist, 
neither am I a poet; ‘‘ the roseate 
flush of dawn” and ‘‘ Aurora’s 
tinted chariot’? are rubbish. No, 
sir—or ma’am—my early rising is 
a matter of principle. I will get up 
early if I die forit. I have never 
reaped any advantage from it, nor do I ever expect to; but I do 
it—and I mean to. Talk about larks! What larks? I am stirring 
long before any of them. ‘‘ Resurgam”’ is my motto. 

Sometimes when I am absent from home, staying with friends in the 
country, my habit occasions surprise, and even et times inconvenience ; 
but, blers you !—excuse familiarity— they eoon get used to me, and say, 
‘* Oh, it’s only Uncle Timothy, you know ; he’s always such an early 
bird, you needn't mind him.’’ 

Well, the other day (never mind the date) I was staying down at Si 
Emmamine Silva’s—his second wife's aunt was related, by marriage, to 
my half-sister's husband—when a little event happened which I will 
relate to you. 

I got up at my usual hour, resolutely determined not to yawn, and, 
rubbing my eyes, soon succeeded in convincing myself 1 was wide 
awake. I was well in advance of the sun—for it was quite dark—as, 
bedressing-gowned and beslippered, I opened my room-door and went 
out into the passage. It was what some foolish people would call the 
middle of the night; it was very chilly, and the rest of the lazy in- 
mates of the sleepy house were all slumbering in their indolent beds. 
I do not deny it was uncomfortable—almost unpleasant — but through 
life [ have conscientiously made myself a martyr to principle; and I’m 

proud of it. 

, ‘To my surprise, as I made my solitary way across the deserted hall, 
I saw a light gleam from beneath the dining-room door, and impelled 
by curiosity to see who else was actuated by the same worthy motives 
ax myself and was stirring at such an early hour, I softly pushed open 
the door, and, to my surprise, discovered the butler in his common 
wo! king clothes polishing the plate on the sideboard by the light of a 
lantern. My heart leapt towards that butler. 

‘‘Sir,”’ said I, with enthusiasm, ‘‘ you are a worthy man.” 

‘‘No, I ain’t,”’ said he, starting and showing manifest signs of 
confusion. 

‘You are, you are,” I rejoined, seizing his hand with both mine, 
forgetting the difference of our relative positions in the delight of 
meeting with a congenial spirit. ‘* You, like me,’ | continued, ‘‘ are 
a man of principle.”’ 

‘‘(gammon !”’ said the butler. 

‘Yes ;’’ said I, ‘a man of method, of regular habits, but only so 
far as early rising is concerned. The correct place to clean plate is in 
your pantry, and not on your master’s sideboard.’’ 

‘I’m just taking it to the pantry,’’ he replied, clutching as many 
pieces as his outstretched arms could hold. 

‘* Wait a moment—not ro fast,” I cried, as he made for the door, 
and I laid a friendly hand upon his shoulder. 

‘* Paws off,’’ said he, *‘ or i 

Here J interrupted him. 

‘*My friend,”’ said I, ‘‘ by the familiarity of your address I con- 
clude you are an old retainer, and as such are allowed certain privileges 
of tongue. I overlook the manner in which you have spoken to me 
in consideration of the noble quality you possess in so eminent a 
degree. As a persistent early riser myself, I have unbounded admira- 
tion for a like accomplishment in others, and I feel that this half- 
sovereign "* (I Juckily had my purse in my dressing-gown pocket) ‘is 
but a poor testimony of the r@spect and admiration with which you 
have inspired me. Go, butler, and never forget that it is the early 
bird that catches the worm. Go to your pantry with the plate, the 
half-sovereign, and my blessing.”’ 

‘1 am blessed !’’ said the butler, and took his departure and the 
gold with rapidity. 

Shortly after this incident the rising sun tempted me to exchange 
my dressing-gown and slippers for outdoor attire, and to welcome the 
morning dews while strolling through my wealthy friend’s park, 
After a somewhat protracted walk I returned to the house with such 
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a cold in the head, such wet bosts, and such an appetite as those who 
remain ‘‘on downy couch succumbent”’ till eight or even nine o’clock 
in the morning have never known. : 

‘‘ Here he is,” cried a number of excited voices as I entered the 
breakfast-room ; ‘‘ Perhaps Ae can tell us something about it—he’s 


such an early bird.” 


In a few words I learnt that during the night a burglar had entered 


the premises and that a great portion of Sir Emmamine Silva’s plate 


had been stolen from the sideboard. : ; . 
Like lightning the memory of my short interview with my fellow 
early bird flashed across me. 


‘©Tt was the butler,”’ said [. : 
‘‘ Me—me—Jobson ?”’ cried a highly respectable clerical-looking 


individual wholly unlike my friend in every particular, ‘‘ Me take the 
plate! As sure as there's a law for libel in the land you'll have to 
pay John Jobson heavy damages for this.”’ 

I had to tell my story. When I came to the part of laying my hand 
on the burglar’s shoulder as he was leaving the room I was interrupted 
by a chorus of voices. ; 

‘You caught him, and have got him locked up somewhere.”’ 

‘‘ You had a fearful struggle and he escaped.” 

«‘ You pursued him across the park and had him arrested.” 

‘He got away, but you have put the police on his track.” 

‘© You have artfully traced him to his place of concealment.” 

I was forced to confess I had done none of these things. 

“Then,” said Sir Emmamine Silva, ‘‘ in the name of patience, what 


did you do?”’ . ; 
‘“Well—I—er—in point of fact—I—er—gave him half a sovereign 


for being up so early!” 
oe a * . 
‘‘ Jobson,’ said the baronet, ‘‘ have the dog-cart round to take 
Uncle Timothy to the railway station in half an hour’s time, and see 


that his portmanteau is packed.” ; 
I have never been to stay with Sir Emmamine Silva since. 


* 


SPECIMENS OF CELEBRATED AUTHORS. 





RETRIBUTION — A XIXtH CENTURY BALLAD OF THE 
SLOE. 
By the Author of ** Vengeance, a Ballad of the Fleet.’’ 


At his chambers in the Albany Sir Richard Tankard lay, 
And a missive, like brown buttered toast, was brought him on a tray ; 
‘* Come, drink my Spanish wine—fifty dozen, all is thine, 
And bring your friends with you, we'll drink till all is blue.”’ 
Then sware Lord Thomas Drunker: ‘‘ By jingo, I’m no funker ; 
sut [ cannot go, I fear, for my liver’s out of gear, 
And my head feels like to burst, and I only slake my thirst 
With Apollinaris water, for I dare not touch port wine.”’ 


Then spake Sir Richard Tankard, ‘‘I know you are no funker, 
And fly wine for a moment to return to it again, 

But my liver and my brain are free from ache and pain. 

[ should count myself the funker if I left them, my Lord Drunker, 
Unsatisfied, and craving for the purple wine of Spain.” 


He called his friends together to go with him and dine. 
He told them of the telegram that told him of the wine. 
** We will go, for we are dry ; 

Good Sir Richard, we are thine, 

And the vintage we will try. 
[f good there will be little left ere morrow’s sun be set !”” 
And Sir Richard said again, ‘* We be all good Englishmen ; 
Let us empty all the bottles down our sturdy British throttles, 
For I never turned my back upon glass or bottle yet.’’ 


Sir Richard spoke and he laugh’d, and we roar'd a hurrah, and so, 

Like trueborn sturdy Englishmen, we all of us would go. 

And found the wine all laid along the floor in many a row, 

And half was laid on the right-hand side, and half on the left was 
seen, 

And the table, like the white sea foam, ran down the room between. 


The dim eyes of the waiters winked with an inward laugh; 

They seemed to mock the notion that we the wine would quaff. 

But as the night was waning they watch’d the rows grow small 

And whispered to each other, ‘‘ I bet they’]1 drink it all !”” 

For the wine was flowing swiftly down, as a cataract might be 
When it leaps from a mountain to the Sea ! 


And the moon went down and the stars came out o'er the smoky 
London town ; 
And never a moment ceased the flow of the purple li ! 
he fic ple liquor down! 
Glass after glass, the whole night long, the mighty magn t 
And bottle after bottle was away ictus the table aah. ee 
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‘* Dead men,” as in a battle-field, lay strewn 

But still there was no cry of ‘‘ Hold” but semniens moins **more!”’ 
For he said, “ Drink on, drink on !”" ; 

Though he scarce could lift his hand. 

And it chanced when more than half of the summer night was gone 

That he rose up on his feet and tried to stand , 

But he sunk into his chair, and lay back grinning there 
And close up to his"side we stept, 

Then—the rule in such a case—we cork’d him on the face 

And he fell upon the floor, and he slept. 


So pasa’d we all, and when we woke each knew of a heavy hea? 

For not a soul of all of us had found the way to bed! 

And a tempest of indignation swept over our surging brains, 

That we could be floored by vintage, ay, ev’n of a hundred Spains ! 

It never was port ! we cried, amd so we tasted it once again—twas sLoz! 
Vile stoz, with all our might, we had drunk for half the night ! 

' And brave Sir Richard Tankard said, “ Boys, although we drank hard 
’Tis 8LOR-JvICR, and not Spanish wine, is giving us such pains!” 
Then in a sink, that day, we poured the rest away, 

To be lost evermore in the drains. 

























OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AS AN AFRICAN EXPLORER. 


You will have noticed, sir, that the discoverer of Livingstone is by 
no means prepared to ‘On, Stanley, on!’’ at the bidding of certain 
Manchester merchants who wish to open up fresh markets for cetton 
goods—did it ever strike you how many of those goods in these days 
of adulteration are bad?—in Central Africa. He has, indeed, plainly 
told Mr. James Bradshaw—a capital man to ‘‘ Guide” such an expedi- 
tion, by the way—that he (Mr. S.) has other fish to fry, thus implying 
that the offer of the Manchester merchants is by no means his “ sole” 
chance, don’t yon see? And this being the case, Mr. J. B. and his 
friends have done the next best thing they cou/d do—they have come 
to me. 

Yes, sir, modest merit, even if its possessor do not show it in real 
earnest but only in Fun, is bound to make its mark at last, provided 
that it isunable to writeitssignature, and you must not be surprised that 
my ‘‘ Extra-Special’’ light can no longer be hidden under a bushel. 

The Manchester merchants want, as I have said, to find fresh backs 
and bodies upon which to place their calicoes, and think the teeming 
millions of Central Africa have lived long enough without the blessings 
of under-vests, petticoats, pinafores, and print aprons. They feel 
assured that they would get am ‘‘ ivory” price if not, indeed, a “* very 
’igh’’ one for such articles of apparel and others I need not more par- 
ticularly mention if once the necessary markets could be opened ; and 
their wish, therefore, is to get them opened forthwith—which sounds 

as though they were oysters, does it not ? 

The eyes of Manchester are fastened on me accordingly as the one 
man, in the absence of the happy H.M. Stanley (Taffies are usually 
bad tempered, I think), who can introduce its manufactures into the 
vast tracts where, as yet, the natives have ‘‘ cotton ”’ without cotton, if 
you can understand how that can be. 

I could not but feel flattered at this mark of Manchester’s esteem 
and confidence ; and being, moreover, threatened at home with a visit 
from my mother-in-law, 1 felt the moment was most auspicious for a 
commercial Mission for the Propagation of Pocket Handkerchiefs and 
Pinafores, &c., in Foreign Parts; and I consented at once to become its 

leader. 

That was on Wednesday last, and since then I have been very busy 
preparing for our start, which is to take place in a few days, when, [ 
flatter myself, the public will start also on reading of our ambitious 

roject. 

. Determined to take all possible precautions against failure, I 
prefaced my preparations by advertising in the Telegraph that any 
Central African who called at my residence (in these hard times I 
withhold my address for obvious reasons) would hear of something to 
his advantage. No less than five called the next day—two being in 
the crossing-sweeping and three in the wild-beast-taming line—and, 
picking out the most intelligent, 1 invited him to become my guest. 
No sooner did he consent than I sent out and hired a bath-chair ; and, 
thus provided, I soon learned all I wished to know of Central Africa. 

You may be curious to know what the bath-chair had to do with 
it? Simply this. I used to put my negro friend in it every morning, 
and then proceeded to draw jvm out, with the above result. 

Acting on hints he gave me, I laid ina large store of glass beads, 
looking-glasses, jews-harps, kaleidoscopes, fog-horns, musical boxes, 
scent fountains, giving orders to my Manchester friends, ut the same 

time, to prepare some specially lively-coloured prints—one pattern I 
suggested being pickling cabbages, sun-flowers, full moons, and 
peonies, worked in on a bright-green ground—and to pack them in 
boxes, and not bales, to prevent anything like a baleful influence. 

I also took care to secure a well-trained journalist, accustomed to 
contribute to the editorial columns of the press, for the expedition. 
You see, in case I fell or temporarily succumbed, he could so easily 
write another first-rate and dashing ‘‘ leader !” 
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Soanso Hank? I 
balance of five pounds——~, 


short, and marches him off to police station. 
and the Bank is saved. Handsome 
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I purpose taking an india-rubber canoe for each member of the 
expedition instead of a large boat for us all, since the former will serve 
us better at a stretch. Snticineting some difficulty in opening the 
markets I have provided myself with a complete set of burglar’s tools, 
ye a sardine knife, a skeleton key, and a good supply of opening 
medicine. 

The members of the expedition are all t men—one, in fact, who 
hails from Fort William, where, by-the-bye, it al rains, being a 
pick’t and Scot !—and I have been fortunate enough to enlist two 
former members of the Moore and B mins , who, in their 
— cork, will form our advance-gu in unknown and dangerous 

ities. 

Oar route will be via Loanda and the Congo—or rather, as I call it, 
since so much can be said for and against it, the Pro-and-Con-go—and 
as we start so shortly, I have no more time to spare in writing, my 
natural anxiety being, seeing I am bent on opening markets, to get 
into the ‘‘ Trade’’ winds as soon as possible. 


REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


He. 
Beatreows maiden, tell me truly, 
When you say you love me, d'you lie? 
Sus, 
Since you ask, I’ll not deceive you, 
Though "twere best in doubt to leave you ; 
I comin that most wickedly 
1 prevari—well, I did lie! 
*Twas no firm asseveration, 
But a there ejaculation 
Simply ysed to grace the minute, 
With no shade of feeling in it ; 
If I yielded for a moment, 
Ladies’ ‘‘ yeas’’ have always ‘‘no”’ meant ; 
Jove at lovers laughs, they tell us, 
Mourning broken vows, poor fellows! 
Now you've got your final answer, 
Make the best of it you can, sir ; 
Think no more of love nor iage, 
Go, forget me.—John, the carriage ! 





Tuar almost obsolete institution known as Plough Monday is said to 
have been so called because it was the day on which labour was 
resumed after the Christmas holidays. From this we infer that work 
in those days was looked upon as Aar:ow-sing. 
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A HINT FOR CITY POLICEMEN. 
(Enter an Idvwt, attracting publie attention by his excited air). 


Idvot (loudly) :—** Oh, policeman, can you tell me the way to the 
hear it & going to smash, and I wish to draw my 


Policeman :—‘* Here—you come along o’ me!”’ (Outs his clatter 
Panic is nipped in the bud, 
testimonial to Constabie.) 
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OH, THAT MANCHESTER! 
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ui ‘‘ Positively terrible /'’’—we were saying so to our Jaundress (a most intelligent, right-minded person) only She assures us that, after she has put oue of our 
e 4 the other day—“* positively terrible to think of the rubbish they sell as linen nowadays! Must be literally brand-new sbirts in soak, 

| three-fourths ‘ dressing ’—wears out in one washing.’ Our laundress entirely agrees with our remarks : 
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And she's right enough, for our wife often remarks to us: ‘Is it not disgraceful! Been to th . 
! e wash oxce,” and ir— 
declares she’s quite grieved by it—quite worn away. So hese shirts. PTS B16, tense! Der nendeees 
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A VERY VULGAR QUESTION, 


Lord B.:—‘‘H’M, WHAT A PITY IT IS YOU ARE NOT AN EASTERN QUESTION OR AN AFGHAN DIFFICULTY, AS 
THEN I WOULD KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH YoU.” 
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NEW LEAVES FOR JANUARY. 


Tue Day of Rest appears in a new shape and with a very s 
programme. The leading story, ‘‘ Be-Be ; or, the N iteabees faa ~ 
| aa to be a powerful work, and is well illustrated by W. 

mall, 

The Peep Show begins with evidences of striving for novelty; the 
writing generally is good ; the illustrations are numerous, and, in some 
cases, refined and graceful. : 

The Sunday at Home is good in its general contents, and has 
a colour-printed frontispiece from Birket Foster that alone is worth 
twice the price of the number. 

The Leisure Hour is also thoroughly well done ; the coloured picture 
of ‘‘ The Flags of Nations ’’ is most useful. The leading story is well 
illustrated by H. French. 

Once a Week is well put together and varied in its contents: it hasa 
well-executed frontispiece, ‘‘ A Happy New Year,’’ that reminds us of 
Kenny Meadows. 

St. James's Magazine opens with ‘‘ What will Society Say ?”’ the 
scene being laid at Boulogne-sur- Mer. 

Charing Cross.—The leading story is ‘‘ Sympathy ;” in the opening 
scenes the author shows considerable dramatic power. 

Kensington is a new venture, edited by Mrs. Leith Adams. In these 
days when quantity is looked for we fear the public will not see enough 
for its sixpence. 

Maemilian continues to maintain its high standard of excellence. 

The Atlantic Monthly is as good as ever, and that is saying much. 

Golden Hours is a thoroughly good magazine, full of good healthy 
Sunday reading. 

The Gardener’s Magazine.—This admirable work, always up to the 
mark, produces a Christmas number, in which there is one very clever 
picture, ‘‘The Promenade at Interlachen,’’ evidently done from a 
photograph. The figure subjects are not good. 


THE SONG OF THE UNINTRODUCED. 


By ONE WITH NOVEL IDEAS OF RHYME. 





He sat in a very disconsolate mood 
In a corner secluded and dim, 

Yet his costume was neat and his looks were good 
(I’d have willingly changed with him). 

And my questioning gaze he met with a sigh— 
The flood of his sorrow was loosed— 

And I read in his highly intelligent eye 
The Song of the Unintrodoosed. 


‘‘Oh! why should I come,” said that talkative orb 
(I allude to his speaking blue eye), 

‘‘ And under a painful pre- Raphaelite dord 
Sit down in a corner and sigh f”’ 

There’s Jones has been talking, in ignorant toncs, 
On subjects to which I am used— 

In fact I’m aware I could bowl over Jones,— 
But there—I'm the unintroduced. 


‘‘ My silent reserve and ridiculous mien 
Might lead you perhaps to opine 

That 1’m wholly unused to this glittering scence — 
A sort of a novice, in fine. 

It’s quite the reverse I assure you ; and when 
With a circle of friends at ‘the Roost’ 

I'm looked on as one of the cleverest men, 
sunt here—1 am unintrodoost. 
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‘“‘ That lovely young creature is trying to waltz 
Witha weal incapable swell, 

Bad waltzing’s unknown in the list of my fa/ts— 
I do it uncommonly well ; 

But, oh, if ‘ the pleasure’ I’d ventured to ask, 
What scorn and contempt had been loosed ! 

For who will believe you are up to a task 
Unless you have been introdoosed ? 


‘‘ T’ve written a play of exceptional worth, 
Conceived in my happiest vein, 

To get it produced I've moved heaven and earth 
And ‘ sent in’ again and again ; 

But all to no purpose, for managers say 
They're certain ‘the thing’ will be ‘ goosed,’ 

But I mustn’t complain for it’s always the way 
Unless you have been introdoosed. 


‘“* No longer I'd stay to be stared at and snubbed 
By this brilliant assemblage of fools— 

Excuse that last word, but my temper is rubbed 
By etiquette’s sickening rools,— 

I'd fly to some friendly hospitable coast 
And brilliantly shine as | used, 

But I know [ must bid a farewell to my host 
And—hang it !—we're not introduced ! "’ 








—_———— 


Emma Mine. 


Tue public has wondered at the hour at which the marriage of the 
King of Holland to the Princess Emma of Waldeck took place, viz., 
6.30 p.m. With such a royal bride the time of the evening, we sup- 
pose, was ‘‘ Emmaterial.’” By the way, some have said she is a 
regular ‘‘ blue stocking ;” but their only ground for so saying-——which is 
that the Princess is an ‘‘ Em-ma” (M.A.)—is scarcely sufficient reason 
we think. That she is an ‘‘ Emmanent”’ personage, however, cannot 
be doubted. Already, we understand, many new pictures have been 
added to the palace walls at the Hague. She likes every ‘‘ Wall- 
deck’t’”’ to remind her of home, 


A Brown (paper) Study. 


By the publication of his pamphlet and his attempt to damage Mr. 
Ruskin’s reputation, Mr. Whistler has not increased his own. In that 
remarkable production he says: ‘‘ Painting is an exact science, and 
can be compared to mathematics.” Of course if this be so—if paintin 
be a science—it bears out Mr. Ruskin’s statement that Mr. Whistler's 
arrangements are not art. Comparing pictures to mathematics is 
certainly an original idea of figure painting. 

Club Gossip. 

CoNSIDEKABLE annoyance was caused to a candidate for the Carlton 
Club, who was lately upset from his carriage in Pall Mall, for the 
report at once spread that he was ‘‘pilled.”” And even when he ex- 
plained that he was ‘‘spilled’’ and not ‘ pilled,’”’ some of his older 
and deafer friends did not quite comprehend the difference. 





a ee 


May and December, 

Tue king of the Netherlands, in marrying the Princess Bmma of 
Waldeck-Pyrmont, has taken upon himself a bride who is forty-two 
years his junior, We think this can be called the most singular (or 
double) instance of regal forty -twode. 


A worn In THE Winter Season.—How infamous it is that so many 
pious parents should suffer their little boys to make their aged fellow 
creatures backsliders. 

Wuicn would even a naturalist prefer at Christmas-tide,—a stuffed 
humming-bird or a stuffed turkey f 

NOBLEST THINGS FIND VILEST UsinG.—l’oor poets! In England we 
put Browning into soups. 
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MOONEY. 


Father :—‘*‘ Goop BvENING, Patsgy; IT's A PINE MOONLIGHT NIGHT.” 
Patsey :—‘‘ It 18, YOUR HOLINESS; KUT IT I8 NOT TO-NIGHT WE WANT 


THE MOON OUT—IT’s THE DARK NIGHTS WE WANT IT.”’ 


THAT WICKED SIGNOR. 


(Aw AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL FRAGMENT). 
Ha! ha! and also Viva l’ Italia. 


rain !) ; and in the innocence of my cuore I laugh and I tsing, and I do 
niente for a living. 

Ha! ha! at the sunny village of Canaglia-la-Povera I made a 
mistake in de veritabile Italiano fashion; I did romantically use de 
stiletto when I bad poetically consumed—tra la la—de juice of de 
ruddy grape. Dere was mailto (not malt) brandy in it, and I was 
comtortabile tighto. Per Bacco! de Sunny South is gay and innocent 


on rice and water ; but when it does imbibe de ruddy juice—it plays de | 


jeu e with de stiletto. 


Emigrazione was my solo resource. I came to _ hospitabile 





I am an interestinissimo native of | 
de Sunny South (if dey only knew how brutto dismal Turin is in de | 


Inghilterra—an interestinissimo outcast, with de bronze skin and de | 


laughing oja. Despite that oja, I couldn't go for a soja (de 


eee is different, but de pun is not cattivo for de povero | 


taliano); I could do nothing, as dey do in de Sunny South. I 


exercised then my laughing oja on de susceptible Inglese, and did herout | 


of good many lire fer an organ. De lire and de organ—dolci 
instrumenti of my nativo land. Then I did do stiletto practice on 
susceptible Inglese, and swindled six servant girls into following my 
laughing oja and my organ. ’ 

Dey are dressed in de poetic garb of my bella Italia. For I have 
found dat de Inglesi prefer Italiano dirt to Britannico rags. 

I stayed in my countrymen’s quarter. We lived on your country- 
men and country women, but we would not live with dem. We loved 
our poetic filth and our free sunny Italiano morals. Round about us 
your grovelling working imbecili were starving. We were mabing 
pleasant leetle fortunes with our organs and our laughing eyes; and 
de susceptible Englishwomen who always believed in us, because of de 
Sunny South. Now and then we did stiletto a poco in our Holborn 
~ourts; and now and then we did do a leetle of de brigandage of 

weet Sicilie to remind us of home. ‘Then de rough sbirri would 
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Arter THE BALL. 


| Part! Of course we must part—though I do love you, 
| Harr 
But ona eriblé des dettes and as poor as a mouse, 
| And [ don’t see the fun of attempting to marry 
With nothing a year coming in to keep heuse. 


| At an afternoon tea or a dinner you’re charming, 
And your match in a waltz is not found far or near ; 
But a match, Hal, for life is a prospect alarming 
With one who has only two hundred a year. 


In a cottage love may, as they say, be delightful, 
When the cottage is one of that kind called ornes ; 
But without the agréments of life ’twould be frightful 

From civilization to live far away. 


Cold mutton is not as a rule too entrancing 
When eaten perforce more than three times a week, 
| Nor are hashes precisely the food to set dancing 
The blood in one’s veins—For your good, dear, I 


speak. 


We cannot on love live—so says the old adage, 
An adage as old as the dales and the hills, 

And moneyless we should find this one a sad age, 
Life’s goods far too few and but rich in its ills. 


Good-bye, dear old boy, parting may be sweet sorrow, 
Still it’s hard if my words to you heartless appear ; 
Dear Harry, believe me, I'd have you to-morrow 
Could you make your two hundred two thousand a 
| year. 
—SESE Es 
Vera True. 

Tue renowned Vera Sassulitch is said to be in Lon- 
don, where she has married a wine-shop-keeper, near 
Leicester-equare. It is strange that she is not making 
‘‘more stir’? in Russia, instead of settling down in the 
‘* Less-stir’’-square, soto speak; but the statement that 
she has married a vintner is so far suggestive of truth, 
since we must remember in vino ‘‘ Vera’’-tas ! 


How To roast A Witp Dvucx.—Tell her she only 
shams to be fast. 








| interfere; but, bless you, we were never punished like common 


Inglesi—there was de Sunny South about us. 

And that shall preserve us. Our dirt is terribile; our morals are 
unspeakabile; we work not; we make akominabile musico. But as 
long as you are stupido Giovanni Bull you will give to us because of 
the oe South, and our merry eye, and Mary Jane whom you 
would kick in a frouzy bonnet, and whom you think touching with a 
dirty towel on her head. 

Tankyou, nobile Giovanni Bull, you should see what they’d do if 
we tried organs and Mary Jane ut home. 





Did you Heifer P 


‘* JEweLEry is being made in Germany from the pure blood of the 
Ox. The blood is dried, reduced to powder, and then moulded and 
polished.’’ So says the South London Press, but it does not add 
whether the resulting gems are ‘‘ blood-stones,” or what. Whatever 
they may be, it may be assumed, we should think, that their manu- 
facture was hit upon by czident. 





How’s that for Hy-men ? 
‘‘ THERE have been,” says an American paper, ‘1,100 marriages 
in Salt Lake City within three weeks.’’ Now, though this may not 
be an ‘‘ Utah’’ impossibility it is surely a statement to be taken cum 
grano salts. 


Very Warm. 

Her Most Gracious Majesty has been pleased to confer upon the 
Lord Chamberlain the honour of the Grand Cross of the Order of the 
Bath. We can ‘authoritatively ’’ aseert that this has nothing to do 
with his lordship’s aptitute for ye*ting himseif wnto hot water. 





Bap Look-ovt FoR Raitway SHAREHOLDERS.—A terminus ig aD 
estate which must expire. 
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A BAND OF HEROES. 





The Philadelphia correspondent of the Times telegraphs:—“The cay 
pursuing the Cheyennes who fled from Fort Robinson ountien and surro 
them on Saturday in bluffs, where they numbered 50 persons, mostly women and 
children. On their refusing to surrender, the troops sent to the fort for cannon 
to dislodge them. * * * Two more companies of cavalry and two cannon 
were sent from Fort Robinson on Saturday night to reinforce the troops, making 
altogether 300 soldiers who are after 15 Indians with their women and children.’? 


A LitTLe band set bravely out, 
A band of fearless men ; 

For o'er the land a savage shout 
Told of the wild Cheyenne ! 

The wild Cheyenne with wicked eye 
And cruel hand and strong, 

Sent up his heartless battle-cry 
That spake of death and wrong! 


The wild Cheyenne who mocked at laws, 


Whose soul with crime was dim— 
I say the wild Cheyenne because 
There was but one of him ; 
But, oh! that little band of men 
Would not have quailed to do 
Their mission, if the wild Cheyenne 
Had numbered even two. 


Not many souls they numbered—say 
Two hundred, at a guess ;— 

What matters, in the battle’s fray, 
A hundred more or less? 

They trusted in their cavusz to stay 
The savage foeman’s steel, 

Assisted by the fact that they 
Were armed from head to heel. 


The wild Cheyenne who mocked at law 
Was not their only foe; 

There were, besides himself, his equaw, 
And seven kids or 80; 

The wild Cheyenne who roamed the land 
Was duly armed for strife ; 

He had a lockless pistol and 
A broken dinner knife. 


That small but fearless band set out 
Full bravely on their start ; 

’Mid many a loud and cheering shout 
From many a boding heart. 

They marched from sweet Fort Robinson 
Although their hearts were sore ; 

The hearth, the wife, the little one— 
Ah! Would they see them more: 


Full cautiously advanced the men 
For many, many days, 

For that unscrupulous Cheyenne 
Is sneaky in his ways: 

All nervously they marched—and oh! 
With what unnerving cares 

Lest that depraved Cheyenne should go 
And take them unawares! 

At length they reached a mighty space 
Of unfrequented land ; 

A very solitary place 
For such a little band: 

No more of peril make they light 
Nor now at danger scoff, ; 

For well they know that savage might 
Surround and cut them off! 
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Then spake the gallant captain to 
His second in command :— 
‘<Tt is a mighty task to do 
For such a little band ! 
The peril hovers more and more 
Ahead and in our track— 
Suppose the sa comes before 
We've time to hurry back P’”’ 


Lo ! as the captain’s speech was framed, 
From that unflinching band 

A shuddering terror-cry — 
The savage foe at hand. 

Now courage, while the bullets whiz, 
To ev'ry mother’s son ! 

*Tis not the wild Cheyenne ; it is 
His youngest, aged one. 

They conquered fear, those gallant ones ! 

conquered weak remorse, 

And boldly sent for further guns 
And men, to reinforce. 

Now hearken! ’Tis the rifle’s crack! 
Hark! Hark! The booming gun! 

The gallant band have driven 
The youngest, aged one! 

Onward, brave hearts, and banish fright ; 
Put terror on the shelf ; 

For now the foeman is in 
The wild Cheyenne himself! 

He sat upon the verdant sward, 
His pipe was in his hand, 

His heartless back was turned toward 
Columbia's gallant band. 


Awhile they pause—although they burn 
To try the battle’s lxck, 

What if the savage foe should turn 
Before their blow was struck ? 

No! Let the rash and reckless meet 
The fate they seek, and die !— 

They fixed to beat a safe retreat 
Before they caught his eye. 


Of those who started, strong and well— 
A good three hundred men— 
Three hundred only lived to tell 
About the wild Cheyenne ; 
But when with proud triumphant eye 
Their bold account they gave, 
Columbia heaved a joyous sigh 
To think her sons were brave! 


Seen aetna eeeenaseeanaeaD 


P’lice Look at This. 


Tue spread of Nihilism has caused the Czar to make an increase in 
the political police to the number of 1,200 men. Then how can it be 
aie er said, Ex nihilo nihsl ft, when Nihilism has made 1,200 
extra policemen ? 





Oh for a Schoolmaster! 

RecenTLy a burglary was committed at a house near Thurso. The 
newspaper account states ‘‘there were six male men in the house.” 
Could the writer of that line ‘* educate’’ us where to find half-a-dozen 
of any other sort ? 


A Crowning Indignity. 
Tue Crown Prince of Austria has written a book. Some of his 


brother princes think it very Rud-olph him to doit. By the way, is 
the book illustrated with crown prints, we wonder ? 





A (G)loom-y Look-out. 
Notices have been posted in numerous cotton-mills at Middleton of 
a five per cent. reduction of wages. Then we fear still worse is 
**looming’’ in this district. 
An Eggshellent Idea. 
Tux latest Yankee notion is the manufacture of artificial eggs. It 
peaciees close eggshamination to detect the imposture, as they are a 
well-nigh eggsact imitation. 


Winning the Trick. 
Cax the nobleman who wins the distinction of St. Pa-‘‘ trick” be 
said to gam an additional ‘‘ honour’’? 
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A MONODY ON MONEY. 
Deprcatep To Our ** Veuy’’ Particutar Bankers. 


‘*T kKxow a bank’’ where busy men are daily seen to pore 

(ver their books with earnest zeal from ten o’clock till four, 

From whose retreat are issued forth more rich and treasured no‘es 
Than ever have been known to come from sweetest song-birds’ throats. 
Where crowns abound, and sov’reigns rule the place with despot sway, 
For no one thers will eeck their power, so well belov’d are they. 
There seems & money mania for everything that’s dear, 

And, strange as it may seem, I’ve heard tnat far-things here are near. 
Cleopatra drank pearls, they say, but here she is outvied, 

If pork they wish they've guinea pigs; if beef, the silver side. 

Their drink is pure agua d’ora, and [ have heard it’s true 

Their servant men are Bills and Franks, their housemaid is a Sou. 
And now, before I end my lay, I ought to make it known 
‘That though this bank is always thronged, each one may g 
And though these bankers care for gold, it never can be said 
Matter-o'-money it will be if ever they are wed. 


‘ . 
~ @e ’ 


Wrong on the Face of it. 
A woman can never be tempted to face a frowning world! in time of 
adversity unless her husband gives her a new bonnet to face it in. 
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UNIFORM. 
Firat Customer (going to be married): —‘*‘ WHAT IS THE CORRECT THING FOR MB TO HAVE FOR MY WEDDING: ”’ 
Tatlor’s Assistant -—*' Frock COAT—BLUE, WITM WHITE VEST AND LIGHT TROUSERS.” 

Seoond Customer (who is to be best man):—‘‘ AND WHAT SHOULD THE groomsman WEAR? ”’ 

Tatlor’s Assistant (evidently labouring under an error):—‘* Ou, THE usual lwery, sin!” 


CADBURY'S 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
CAUTION.—Ilf Coece thickens wm the cup if proves the addition of stereh, 
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A ‘*‘*‘FINE” AFFAIR. 
A ‘*‘ nonce Lord,”’ at the play, showing off his airs, 
Jaw'd a man, hit a mar, pushed one on the stairs ; 
The ‘‘ noble Lord’s ’’ conduct was out of all bounds, 
So the worthy magistrate fined him ten pounds. 








Wuewn a family pudding is made, who is lft to carve it ? 


Now Rea ly, the Th irty-fifth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
IWENTY-EIGHTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s, Cases, for binding 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each. 


Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, n wo Shillings and Sizpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
By Ong wHo bogs not Bevizevge In Hmm. 

And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 

The Designs of Mr. SuLLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
“Foun.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in a 
collected form, 1s now produced under the title of **The British 
Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collection—** The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 
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Reckitt’s 
Paris Blue 


As Supplied to the - 
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Mary :—‘* Ou, Sissy! THIS TIRB8OMB LOOSE TOOTH ! 
Ma’LL MAKE me WEAR IT.” 


Sissy :—‘‘Ou, no, Mary, pray von’gT. 








EVENINGS AT HOME. 


Wuart enjoyments await us, my own little wife, 
On a cheery though cold winter eve '— 
There be charms in the calmly sedate married life 
That the bachelor cannot conceive. 
There are cards—there is chess—there is music, you know; 
Say the word, my love,—what shall it be ? 
(While you make up your mind let us banish below 
The remains of the toast and the tea.) 


I concur with you, dearest ; a song would be best. 
Could you give me The Mistletoe Bough ? 

Tis a trifle old-fashioned, it must be confess'd, 
But I think I should relish it now. 

All your new-fangled lyrics I cannot endure ; 
But I do love a ballad like that.— 

By the way, what a nuisance it is, to be sure, 
That you sing so confoundedly flat. 


Nay, it strikes me, my darling, you're scarce in the vein 
To indulge me by warbling to-night. 
Let us fly to the board and the chessmen again, 
As a source of unfailing delight. 
I'm a novice, I grant it; and only can play 
In the strictly conventional groeves ;— 
Yet I’m far above zou, dear, I safely can say, 
For I think that you just ‘‘ know the moves.” 


Let us put up the chess, love, and pull out the cards: 
To play whist one is a(ways inclined. 
Double-dummy is equal in many regards 
To the four-handed rubber, you'll find. 
Once again I must warn you of one litle thing 
That you rarely remember, I fear ;— 
You should seldom, if ever, lead off with a king 
When the ace is against you, my dear. 
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I pecvaks I'LL pub it ovt!” 
[ Sissy ge's all her sister's cast-offs. 


What a pity !—The music was not a success — 
(Tis the fault of our Collard, no doubt ;) 

We could hardly contrive to get on with our chess 
(What on earth could your queen be about ?) 

‘There's & sameness in whist when one cannvo: but get 
The two trebles and also the rub.— 

Never mind: let us wait for to-morrow, my pet.— 
Come and kiss me. I'm off to the club ! 


Ministerial Mem. 


Ir 18 said that the fall of Candahar has created a difficulty in the 
Cabinet. Lord Beaconsfield desires to ‘‘annex’’ the town and 
territory on the basis of the scientific frontier principle, but Mr. Cross, 
with a discreet caution, declares that Parliament must be consulted in 
the matter. We certainly must compliment the Home Secretary if he 
has succeeded in making the l’remier play the game ‘* Cross purposes,”’ 
for we have no hesitation in aflirming that if the Cabinet were to annex 
any territory upon their own responsibility there would be annex- 
traordwary row. 


Cure-ious, 


On Wednesday last Doctors Maldon and Macdonnell, of the Dublin 
Hospital, performed a most marvellous operation. ‘They injected a 
yom of milk fresh from the cow into the veins of a dying man, and he 
jas since recovered. An incorrigible contributor, whose vein of humour 
suggests an absence of the milk of human kindness, considers that for 
the future we ought to look more fuvourably upon Cow-heels. 


/ ‘* Lucky.” 
Pue success of our gallant little army in Afghanistan is not to be 
wondered at when we hear that good Luck is with it. 


Gas-TuIc Sprectacir. — Electric Lights. 


C; ini 
‘ lights'’—Mi-a-au-ow !) (Cat opinion of the 
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THE NEW CALLING FOR ALL CLASSES. 


HAD fallen into a Rip Van 
Winkle doze (which is a 
kind of doze 


favourite 
with comic writers in cer- 


= tain exigencies of story- 


telling); and when I 


\ awoke and rubbed my 
it was about ten 
years or so hence—about 
if I am 
I was stiff 
as I arose ; | was surprised 


eyes, 


the year 18589, 
not mistaken. 


at the change in every- 


custom is amony us comic 
writers under similar con- 


all these matters. 
I returned to my house, 


in all 





key ; but never 

' —-= my experiences of magic 

f \ sleeps, have 1 awaked to 

find things in so shame- 

fully neglected and dusty a condition as I found them in my house 

then. So I rang forthe domestic: but as there was no answer, 
I went downstairs, and found no signs of any domestic whatever. 

It was half-past nine in the morning, so I wanted my breakfast, and 

was just ascending the stairs again in a great rage when my wife 


whe I afterwards learned had been away ona visit to her mother 


uring my longish sleep) entered the house with her key. 

‘*Good morning,’”’ I said. ‘‘ Wueke’s the servant—I want my 
breakfast, for it’s time I started for the city.” 
in the evening, but I am engaged in the City from ten till five in the 
daytime.) ‘‘ They'll be wondering why I have not been at my desk 
all these years, and filling my place. Wuere’s the servant?”’ 

**Good morning. You Aave been dozing |" said my wife. ‘‘ There are 
no servants now—things have changed—everyone does his own work 
—I will get your breakfast while you clean your boots.” 

I was used to the queer things which take place during these 
Winkle-dozes, 80 merely said ‘* humph!”’ (or ‘‘umph!”’ I forget which), 
and began cleaning my boots. 

‘“*What are the meetings about to-day ?’’ asked my wife. 

‘* Meetings ¢’”’ I said. 

‘*T)> you ‘ protest,’ or ‘ consider,’ or ‘ submit for consideration,’ or 
what ?”’ 

‘*T do not follow you,”’ I said. 

‘*Oh, of course,” said my wife, ‘‘ you've been asleep. You haven't 
to attend the office now, you know—you seem puzzled. You had 
better call for Mr. Brown and let Aim explain everything to you.” 

srown was a friend who had a post at the same city office as I, and 
I had been in the habit of calling for him every morning, when we 
would proceed to town together. So I finished my breakfast and 
called on Brown— he was just taking leave of Mrs. Brown. 

‘*] shall be home at the usual time, my love,’ he was saying; 
‘“* Railway Passengers’ Defence’? at 10, ‘ Purchasers’ Vigilance’ at 
11.30, ‘ Cab-Hirers Mutual’ at 12.15, after that a bit of lunch, ‘Tea 
Consumers’ Rights Preservation’ at 3, and ‘General Protest,’ and 
‘Ratepayers’ Grievance’ after that, and then home to dinner. 
Ha, Lugh!"’ (my full name is Lugh-Gubrius, a name borne by my 
ancestors—-all comic writers—for centuries, ; ‘‘what are your meet- 
ings to-day fr” 

‘‘ 7 have no time for mectings—I'm off to the office; they'll be 
wond——"’ 

‘*The office?’ said Brown. ‘Oh, ah—you've been dozing again. 
We've no business in the City now—all the offices are closed—all places 
of business are closed—shops and everything—there’s none of what we 
used to call business now.’’ 

‘* Well, but people must have employment?” 

‘Oh, they have plenty of employment.” 

‘* But what sort of employment?’’’ I said. 

‘* That depends upon their station in life, and circumstances, and all 
that, yon and I, for instance, who belong to the middle class and 
form the mass of the public have become merged in the great body 
of ‘ Protesters’—our business in life being to hold meetings, 
principally for the purpose of protesting against the action taken by 
all the other classes in all sorts of matters Why, this state of things 
must have been in rather more than its infancy in the vear vou went 
to sleep in— 1579, wasn't it? Were there not ‘ Employers’ Defence 
Associations,’ and ‘Workmen's Defence Leagues,’ and ‘ Railway 

Passengers’ Vigilance Committees,’ and so forth, then ?”’ : 

‘Yes, so there were—but they did not form the sole business of 
pecple’s lives——”’ 


FUN. 


thing, as the invariable 
ditions ; so let us pass over 


and let myself in with my 


(I am a comic writer 


they will have plenty of work to do. 


became 
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‘‘No, but they formed a precious large portion of it even then. 
Well, the thing went on increasing, until, in the natural course, people 
had not time to devote to any other employment except attending 
meetings for the furtherance of their interests—so they had to give up 
the interests, and confine themselves to the meetings for furthering 
them—see ? ”’ f 

‘‘ Well, and old Ballence’’ (our employer in town), ‘‘if he has 
closed the office, what is his business now ?”’ 

‘‘ He attends the meetings of the ‘City Employers’ Defence Asso- 
ciation’ all day.”’ — 

‘‘ But how does he manage to make his living—to live, in fact ?’’ 

My friend Brown was silent on this point. 

‘And we—you and I and our class in general—what do we do?” I 
said. 
‘sWe meetall day, and stand up for our interests through thick and 
thin !” 

‘‘ But I mean how do we manage to live f”’ 

Brown was again silent. I began to think there must be something 
improbable about the state of things I am relating. 

I strolled homewards, puzzled, and wandered over my house. It was 
sadly in need of repair, and, baving no servant to send and nothing to 
do, I went round to see a carpenter whom I had often employed 
before. 

‘‘T want you to do some carpentering,’’ I said. ; 

The man opened his eyes. ‘‘I ain’t got no time for carpentering,”’ 
he said; ‘‘ I’ve got to attend the Carpenters’ Wages Elevation 
League to defend my interests.”’ 

‘© What interests t’’ I asked calmly. 

This was an unexpected poser. The man was silent. 
of a vague improbability in this story strengthened. _ 

‘‘ T shall employ another carpenter,” I said threateningly. 

‘‘Can’t git one,” he replied; “‘they’ve all got their business to 
attend to.” 

I said a strong, rude, low-class word, and went home in a bad 
temper. 

Why do we burn wood, which does not give half the heat of 
coal?” | asked my wife. 

‘* Because one has to go so far to fetch the coals, and one has not 
always the time to go to Northumberland, nor always the inclination 
to go down and dig.” 

‘* Go down and aig !’’ I screamed. ‘* Where are the colliers ?”’ 

‘‘The colliers have their business to attend to—the ‘ Coal Getters’ 
Defence Association.’ If you had not been so sleepy you would have 
known that everybody has to do everything for himself nowadays, 
because other people have their businesses to attend to, and cannot 
wait upon him. You might just go and get up a few coals—you don’t 
have to pay forthem. You can help yourself to what you like nowa- 
duys—that’s one comfort.”’ 

‘* But what do the owners say? Isn’t it robbing them?” 

‘* They are looking after their interests, and have little time to think 
about people robbing them.”’ 

I was now in a towering rage about all this. 1 rushed out to buy an 
ounce of tobacco to soothe myself with. I met the tobacconist 
coming out. 

‘* Ounce of birdseye,’’ I growled. 

‘* No time to sell birdseye,’’ said the tobacconist ; ‘* I’m off to look 
after my interests—the interests of trade. Going to a meeting to pro- 
test against the co-operative stores,” 

I clutched the man by the throat. 

‘** How do you manage to dive #”’ I yelled. 

As I had expected, the man was silent—puzzled. 

‘‘ Answer me.” I said threateningly, for the feeling of gross 
absurdity in the state of things lam describing had grown horribly 
strong now. 

‘* Answer !’’ I repeated, throwing him down. 
affair an impossible, an ABSURD STATE OF THINGS ?”’ 

The man was fairly cornered. ‘* Well,’’ he murmured, ‘‘it is. We 
certainly can’t live under such circumstances. You should never have 
written a story setting forth such an absurd state of things !” 

‘*'The story is founded,’’ I said solemnly, ‘‘ on an ansuKD STATE OF 
THINGS. Have you read the newspapers during 1878-797’ He was 
silent—he was convinced. 

sut it is harder to convince some people. 


My feeling 


‘Tg not the whole 








More than they Wanted. 

On Wednesday two gangs of men who had been bellowing out 
‘* We've got no work to do,’’ but upon whom was found 14s. 6d. and 
los. respectively, were charged with begging, and committed by Mr. 
Paget for 7 days, with hard labour. During the next week, therefore, 





‘Tue Mad Hatter’’ wants to know when Lady Day’s husband 
a knight. 


How to Waterproor Boors.—Send him your mackintosh. 
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ONLY HALF A PRESENT, 
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Sharp Old Lady :—‘* Yes, miss, very kind of your ma, but a 


cookery-book is no good to them who ain’t got nothing to cook.”’ 


ADDRESS TO A DRESS COAT. 


Or my best cherished relics well guarded with care, 
There is one which is neither rich, comely, nor rare ; 


Though but few who might view it would think it worth note, 


Still I love my worn white-seamed old swallow-tail coat. 


Ah! the day I first donned it and wore it with glee, 
And in youthful conceit thought the world’s eyes on me ! 
Ilow I swaggered and swelled as I opened the door, 
To be smiled on by some, to be laughed at by more. 


It has witnessed scenes many and follies a few, 

Sut I really forget when this old coat was new, 

When its buttons were on and its collar was black, 
And it gracefully titted the curve of my back. 

sut I know ’twas this buttonhole ragged and torn 
‘That a rose from her bosom one night did adorn 
When we swore to be true—oh, how mocking is Fate! 
Still I’m single—and she ?—she’s the mother of eight. 


It was later than this—no, I think ’twas before— 
On this arm there once rested a hand to adore ; 

But I lost sight of Aer in the world’s restless tide— 
{ think somebody said that she somehow had died. 


How I dwell on the memories summoned at will, 

Of the times long gone by but which cling to it still! 
-1/i the thoughts that are thronging I hardly dare quote 
As I gaze on my threadbare old swallow-tail coat. 


What’s this stain down the front? Is it blood? I opine 
‘lis the juice of the grape, ’tis my dear old friend’s wine 
That was spilt on that night when on mad frolic bent 
Our coin, time, and health in wild revel we spent. 


And those friends, where are they? One my deadliest fue, 


And another his time serves at Portland, I know. 
Some are married, and some [ shall never more meet, 
While to-day my old host begged a loan in the street. 


T'was this coat at the theatre I wore when I lost 
Half my heart to a dancer, nor thought of the cost ; 
On thi: shoulder she rested her snowy white brow, 
Yes; the mark of the pearl powder’s there on it now. 
Once these pockets were emptied of largish amount 
By a night at piquet with that young ltussian Count. 
{ shall never forget what a lesson | got 

When I thought I was clever and found I was not. 


Yet I sigh as I wander in fancy among 


A}l thoee scenes of long since when my tail-coat was young ; 


And as now I approach to the end of life's span, 

I allow I'm a pocr stupid, snuffy, old man. 

Yet for aye ’mongst my relics and guarded with care 

Is the coat which I never again mean to wear. 

Many thoughts by its aid through my memory float 
Which endear my old threadbare-worn swallow-tail coat. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
Sport AND THE Drama. 
Tue Cave, last Monday. 
Dsar Pvustic anp Nosts Patrons,—The period has come round 
when it is about time I appeared once more before you. You will per- 
ceive that I have gone in tor a brand-new title. Nor is that the only 
novelty with which I hope to startle your minds during the ensuing 
season. Hitherto I have exerted my great prophetic gifts in too con- 
tined a space—too limited a sphere. On the authority of ‘‘ the great 
lexicographer ’’—and here's wishing I could pull the nose of the self- 
satisfied, ponderous rough !—ior is it the less obtrusive Mavor that 
makes the observation ?)—we know that ‘‘ the horse is a noble animal 
and very useful to man,”’ especially the betting man. But to confine 
one’s notice entirely to that animal, however marked its nobleness or 
varied its usefulness, has a tendency to narrow the sympathies, warp 
the judgment, and render one, from the ‘' hossiness’’ of one’s ideas, 
unfit for general society. ‘Trophonius has been frequently told that 
he is unfit for general society !—whieh he attributes entirely to his 
having treated sport solely from a *‘ hossy’’ point of view. Now, if 
the prophet desires anything in this world it is to shine in society—a 
ceremony he fecls himself eminently titted to perform; therefore he 
intends turning over a new leaf, and during the ensuing season treating 
sporting matters with a less Conservative exclusiveness (as becomes a 
contributor to the best Liberal paper), in which he will be aided by 
a talented staff of assistants exclusively engaged by himself. 
Racing AND STSEPLECHASING ‘ 
Will receive every attention, as hitherto, the chasing of the steeples 
having been placed in the hands of a practised monumental engraver. 
Boxina 
Will have especial attention—Trophonius being hand-and-glove 
with some of the first professors of the art. 
ANGLING 
Will be regularly attended to, and the latest quotations of the 
Matrimonial Market carefully noted and duly chronicled. 
HUNTING 
In all its branches—also «ll its hedges and ditches—will be treated 
in a popular style, so that he that runs may read. 
COURSING 
Will be energetically followed up. 
Rowine 
Will be under the immediate superintendence of the ’oary-headed 
prophet himself, (N.b.—I1 have some good things, Send stamps). 
PRDESTHIANISM 
, By a great Walker, one of the Hookey branch of that illustrious 
amily. 
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FooTBALL 

I don’t much care about myself, but will send one of my lady 
agsistunts—they having a taste for foot balls (music and partners being 
satisfactory, of cours: 

CKICKRT, 

In the able hands of one connected with the Field, will receive due 
prominence, the stumps in every match of importance being carefully 
drawo by our own artist. 

BiLtLianps 

Shall be attended to by another lady of my staff, a spinster—in 

other words, ‘‘4 missin balk!’’ And 


Tux Dama, 

If managers like to send me invitations direct, shall be attended to 
when | have time. 

If any reader thinks I have not promised enough, let him inform me 
what he wants, and it shall be promised next week. 

Finally, my noble patrons, 1 shall in future address you directly, 
and not through the lditor, who, although not bad, as editors go, is 
nowhere when sport is on the tayis. Le good enough also, my noble 
patrons, to address all letters to the prophet marked ‘“ private '’—be 
very carefal of this when stumps or game are enclosed.— 1 am, &c., 

‘Thor Honivs, 


P.S.— Keep your eye on Cambridge for the boat-race, and don’t take 


xd ied 


oe 





any notice of /’ter for the Denny. 

P.5. 2.—Cavution.—Trophonius having been informed that bets are 
made in his name at race-mectings, begs to announce that he is never 
at any time rr pre sented on the race-Course, nor does he ever Bo 
himeeit. 

P.8. 3.—LLle ts loo well known / 


= Right toa ‘*T.” 
| Tue addition of the names of the men drowned in bringing home 
the Cleopatra to those names already appearing on the base of the 
Needle will mnake it more like an “‘ obelist ’ than an * obelisk.” 
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To THe Six Crenks in Cuanceny.—How are your poor heads? (4 
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AN UNPRECEDENTED LARK! 


(Deticated to the young gentlemen who are such good customers to the Humane Society.) 
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“Such a lark we ’ad—me an’ Tom an’ ’’Arry! Wouldn’t come off the ice when it was a-givin’ way, an’ dodged the pellice all over the shop! ’ 
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* Such alark! We all tumbled hin, we did, an’ ’ad a reg’lar crowd a-riskin’ their lives to save ourn'!’’ 
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AN AWFUL EXAMPLE. 


THERE was a most cheeky Zulu ; Shere Ali cried, * Mind what vou do. 
I have tried the same game, to my infinite shame, 


_ ] + ” 
And you Will 't sat unon too. 


Nursery Rhymes for Little Niggers. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON WESTON’S TRACK. 


I sHovtp like Central Africa, sir, to clearly understand that the 
delay in the starting of my expedition is in no wise due to any hesi- 
ation or change of front on my part. If the approaching spring finds 
the people of that interesting and ivory-producing region still devoid 


of the diaper pinafore and the huckaback jack towel, I should like | 


them to know that it is to your perfectly justifiable, though somewhat 
high-handed, interference, sir, they owe their continued non-acquaint- 
ance with those sweet boons of advanced civilization. I should be 


glad, therefore, if Timbuctoo and Ujiji papers will kindly copy. 


FUN. 





| 
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It may further interest Central Africa to learn that my extra-special | 
visit is put off in the interests of pedestrianism in general and of Mr. | 
Edward Payson Weston, accompanied by Mr. D’Oyly Cart in a ’bus, | 


in particular. And I must say, sir, that much as I regret the post- 
ponement of my calico-spreading mission, I rejoice that it has been 
delayed for such a noble and, if I may say 80, such a soul-compelling 
cause. 

Your instructions, sir, were brief, but to the p se. ‘* Weston is 
on his walk !’’ said you, with a gleaming eye. ‘‘ He is!’’ said I, my 
heart wildly beating the while, ‘‘he is!”’ ‘‘ Then follow him,” 
said you, with both eyes gleaming this time, ‘‘ follow him, forthwfth ! 
You will find him in the Weston ceunties !”’ 

Then, as you may remember, I commended my wife and family to 
your considerate notice, in case I perished beneath the wheels of the 
ever-rumbling omnibus of Fate and D’Oyly Cart, and sprang out with 
a whoop of determination into the wild, dark night! 

(It was 2.30 p.m., and light for the time of day; but no matter.— 


Ep. Fun.) 
* 


The shades of night were falling fast and furiously upon the ice-clad 
roads of fair Devonia as a weird figure might have been seen—after 
vainly swarming up the pole of the direction-post and trying to read 
its legend by the aid of a pocket microscope—gallantly taking the 
wrong turning to Modbury. 

It was an anxious moment for that weird figure, for as yet he had 
failed to come up with the Astleyan ‘‘ Pet,’’ and had so far not even 
overtaken the Cart or the ‘bus which accompanied him on heavy 
wheels, like indigestion following on the heels of appetite. (This 
metaphor is copyrighted and entered as A 1 copper-bottomed at 
Lloyd’s for 15 years.—Y. E.-S. R.) 

To remove unnecessary mystery, this paper not being the London 
Journal, let me add that I was the weird figure, and that in taking the 
wrong turning to Modbury I had unconsciously done right. For ere 
I had gone many paces a still weirder figure came towards me out of 
the night. It was clad in black small-clothes and silk stockings, in 
pumps with silver buckles, a plum-coloured jacket of velvet, a brigand 
hat with the best part of a peacock’s tail in it, a frilled shirt radiant 
with brooches, and a sprigged waistceat of a thrilling pattern. 

I was much overcome at first. ‘‘ Why, surely,’’ I exclaimed, when 
I at last got breath, ‘‘that hat, those feathers, fhem shoe-buckles (I 
am apt to be ungrammatical in moments of intense emotion)! It 


must be ; i¢ is——!’’ 
‘‘T guess you're right, stranger,” returned the weirder figure; ‘‘ I’m 


the man, and no mistake. 


* a * * 


Here’s my teetotal medal!’’ With that | 


he produced a metallic something from his breast-pocket that looked | 


in the dim light like a pocket moon or portable warming-pan, and I 
looked again with renewed interest at its owner’s pair of pumps. 

But ere I could ask him if one was for hard water and the other for 
soft, the sound of many voices came out of the darkness, and in 
another moment I was nursing my left foot and caressing the portion 
more particularly run over by a young man who had shot by on a 
bicycle. But not for long! for in another few seconds I was des- 
perately dodging an advancing 'bus, through the windows of which I 
could see several ghastly and phantom-like faces peering anxiously 
into the murky gloom. 

It was a rare opportunity for the brush of an artist of the Gustav: 
Doré school, especially when, catching sight of the man in the buckles 


and peacock feathers, the youth with the bicycle, the ghastly-faced | 


passengers in the ’bus, the driver of the same, two farmers in 4 gig 
who had followed on, and a promiscuous mob of some eight-and-thirty 
Devonshire rustics (more or less) exclaimed, with the unanimity of 
supers and in a stage whisper, ‘‘Oh, Weston, Weston, you've taken 
the wrong turning again, you have !”’ ; 

I saw it all in a moment, and feeling it was a time to dissemble, hid 
myself with commendable presence of mind underneath the seat of 
the ’bus. 

Then we moved on into the dark and murky night! 

I think this is a capital place to leave off, se, don’t you? 


A Drawn Game. 


Brer Harte is about to make a lecture towr it this country. 


The 
American papers say he will be are to ‘‘deew'’—with chalk, we 
presume, on a black board? 





a 
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GARDENING FOR THE MONTHS. 
Hints To AMATEURS. 
FEBRUARY. 

Tis in climbers on your walls. If they are little boys, play upon 
them with your garden hose. Supply other climbers with pots; your 
chimney-sweep will probably prefer a pot of porter. Do not let your 
ranunculuses, however, have any superfluous moisture. Sow lawns 
with sand, but do not expect a crop of sandwort. Cover your beds 
with straw (we do not mean indoors); it is unreasonable to expect to 
gather where you have not strawed. Heat dahlia roots. If your 
garden-help is a cockney and inexperienced, do not order him to do 80, 
er he may take them home and boil them instead of potatoes. As most 
probably you have left a good deal of your winter work undone, bid 
him do it all now, and make haste about it. Make your selection of 
annuals. Hood's Comie is a very striking one, full of curiously 
variegated leaves. No wonder it has been for years a popular favourite. 
Look to your thrift at once, if it is anywhere failing. Do not consider 
it any disgrace to be called an assiduous trimmer. Order the choicest 
novelties at the cheapest rates, We sincerely wish you may get 
them. 

This is anexcellent time for forming mushroom beds; remember 
that the vegetable, like the social, fungus, has no love of light or 
sweetness, and so long as it ean 
tentedly the closest air. As broad-beans sowing in February is for 
successional purposes, we advise you to select Monarchs and Royal 
Dwarfs. For cabbages to be eaten with pork, probably the Ham 


| variety would prove the most suitable. Of lettuces we select the Cos, 


if only to give our readers an opportunity of enquiring ‘‘cos why ?”’ 
The French Breakfast is the radish we should choose; if only one of 
these comes up, you will have a meal, that excellent one, a French 
breakfast. In selecting peas for your second sowing, remember that 
the kitchen garden is not the hunting field—the heavier the cropper 
the better. In celery it is scarcely possible to make a mistake, since 
every variety is Matchless, Incomparable, Superb, Nonsuch, &c. Devote 
considerable space to cress, but remember that English is just as good 
as French to make your field of operations cressy. Nail walnut trees, 
if you can do so without getting locked up. Sow seeds of forest trees, 
and hopefully look forward to the time when your back garden will 


rank with the backwoods. 


NO GOOD WISHING., 
Wits a frame full of aches, and a heart full of sorrow, 
I crawl on my mission of woe. 
My regrets of to-day, and my fears for to-morrow 
Pursue me where’er I may go. 
And the night never brings to me solace or quiet— 
No comfort arrives at the morn ; 


For my sighs and my tears are my soul’s bitter dict.— 
I wish that I’d never been born ! 


Yet there once was a time when the bonds of affection 
About my soft heart were entwined. 

(She was fair—to the best of my fond recollection — 
Or, if she was dark, never mind). gee one 

But, alas! from these eager though boyish embraces 
My Anna Maria was tern ; 

And she vanished, forgetting to leave any traces.— 
I wish that I'd never been born! 


Long ago did I nurture my dreams of ambition, 
Besieged by a longing sublime 

To achievve among poets my proper position, 
And rank as a monarch in rhyme. 

All faded and flown are the hopes that I cherished ; 
Our editors laugh me to scorn; 

And my courage has died as my chanees have perished.— 
I wish that I'd never been born ! 


In my deepest of depths, though all else was denied me 
I fancied I still had a friend ; 
A companion to pass through my struggles beside me, 
And light up my life till its end. 
gut the friendship I deemed on so solid a basis 
Hath fleeted and left me forlorn ; 
And my life is a desert without an oasis. — 
I wish that I’d never been born ! 


Oh, Shame! 


Taz recovery of the apparently drowned is a bran 
: ' 3 ch of the 
cureteve art that might be undertaken, one would think, by a wet’un- 


inary aurgeon. 








Queen D:isu.—Potatoes fried in shavings. It would take a deal to 


make we like it. 


—_—_——-- 








reserve its position, breathes con- » 
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aT == 7 == THINGS THEATRICAL. — 
— Hy i For the forthcoming production of New 
, | Babylon at the Duke’s, Messrs. Holt and 
t} | Wilmot have engaged Miss Caroline HJ, 
: \ | who will doubtless prove a val/evable acquisi- 
Wil a. tion. In order to distinguish this lady from 
11 | lal | a | anyone else of the same name, she might be 
| alluded to as Holborn Hill. 
On Saturday, the 15th of February, Mr. 
| Hare will commence at the Court Theatre a 
series of matinées of Standard plays. To 
| keep pace with the Times, seats booked by 
Telegraph or the Morning Post will be duly 
| Chronicled. How's that for Huy ? 
| The new drama in preparation at the 
| Adelphi is by Messrs. Clement Scott and E, 
Manuel, will be entitled ‘‘C@rimson’’ Cross, 
and produced when the house has been re- 
decorated and found to be reddy. 
Mr. Byron’s new comedy at the Gaiety, 
| Unele, suggests capita’ situations, and any 
amount of zxterest. The subject is one that 
Mr. Byron will be at home in, for he always 
makes his characters spout funny things, and, 
in fact, is the most popular writer we have. 
On the afternoons of Feb. 8th, 15th, and 
22nd, Miss Jenny Lee will appear at the 
Gaiety as Jo. It will be a novelty for this 
theatre to have a Bleak House appearance, but 
we have no doubt the entertainment will be 
very Jo- Lee. 
Mr. James Mortimer has taken the Royalty 
and commenced his management on the 3rd 


' 


TAA SS 


= : WIN ASSO SSS eae mW | | February with A Gay Deceiver and The Little 


EXAMPLE AND PRECEPT. 


(Mra. Drinkwater’s lady friends have come up to the Vicarage to take a cup of tea and to talk | 
over the subject of social reform. Mrs. D. was speaking fluent/y about the drinking habits of | 
the villagers, when Auntie directed Mrs. D.’s attention to the front garden, where Master D., aged 
nine, was turning summersaults in the snow.) | 8,792 


| Treasure, or rather vice versa, for, of course, 
| A Gay Deceiver would be sure to come after 
| The Latile Treasure. 


A Strong Coalition. 
,000 tons of coal were brought into 
Mrs. D. (rushing excitedly to the window) :—‘‘ Nursg! Grat! Wuart is THaT pear Boy | London last year. What an ash-ton-ishing 
DOING OUT THBRE IN THE 8NOW WITHOUT HIS SHOES AND STOCKINGS?”’ quantity! No wonder we are so coal’d! 


Nurse :—‘* PLease, MA’M, HE SAYS HE WANTS TO CATCH A PROPER COLD AND A COUGH, | 
THEN HB LL BB LIKE AUNTIB, AND HAVE A JOLLY ’OT GLASS OF WHISKY BEFORE HE GOBS TO | An Exxctrric Licut. — Electro-di-ology 


—— SN RATAN 


BED, MA’AM.”” [ Collapse of Auntie, who pinched Master D. twice when taking him to bed. means buying electro-plate. 


eee: 
WESTON ON WALKING. down. There was another walk, too, known as the rope-walk, which, 
As several of the great pedestrian’s lectures have not yet been | #8in, had nothing in common with his, as he begged leave to say 
reported, and many that have been so bear a strong resemblance to | there would be no roping in his walk, the same not being in his line ; 
oun another, the following, which has been sent us by a valued corre- but those who had entrusted their money and their hopes to him might 
spondent, will possibly prove acceptable as expressing some novel and | een waar me ememn 0 their (r)operations. He had heard, 
hitherto unrecorded views of the lecturer upon the subject. The time | sn ete 8 ’ 1 i wes ¢ Py . which he understood was frequented by 
and place of delivery are somehow omitted by our reporter ; but this, | ” — : + les and photographers ; but he wouldn’t detain them 
me ngqvenena, Wes Setenet but little from the interest of the lecture. | Me mae we , Sune 80 pan Roe ye bya yas Sones, Se 
ur correspon Lo | pre ’ , : 
The oaene cere loudly cheered and received with cries of | thing hot before he retired for the night. In eoieiiate: Mr. 
‘* Walker,” opened his discourse with the happy remark that they had | Weston stated that when the fifty lectures had been delivered, and 

met that evening to consider, not an Eastern but a Weston question, | his journey completed, they would be published in a trackt form, 
which he had no doubt they would find much less difficult to deal with | 
than the other—he might say, more track-table. (Cheers.) Then | 
starting from the commencement of bis route, which he said was in- | 
tended to be henceforth known as the Great Weston line, he proceeded | 
to give a humorous account of the opening incidents of the journey. | 


THE COMING CLOCK. 


To all things mundane comes an end 
With Time, so runs an ancient saying, 


The 'bus containing the judges couldn’t follow, the snow being so 


deep that they said it was snow go; but one of the party more fly than | 
the others handsomely took a cab, declaring he would follow Weston, | 


four-wheeler, woa! Pursuing his way through the pleasant county 
of Kent, the Kentishmen, crowding round him at every town and 
Village, took exception to his style of going. ‘‘ Why, he’s lame!” 


they said, ‘the Kent doit.” Disregarding these Kentenkerous re- | 


marks, he Kentinued on his way, and presently putting a good payse- 
on Weston completed his first day's journey. Kesuming the track the 


second day, the snow was so deep that they missed the road, but after | 


forming 4 committee of ways and means, and taking a run on a bank, 
they got out of the difficulty capitally. So much for his adventures thus 


far; he would now offer a few words on the different varieties of walks | 


that were to be found in everyday life. There was one very generally 
known, called the milk walk, to which he drew their attention as having 
nothing to do with his walk, though the betting men he knew were 
ndustriously striving to milk the public over it. Indeed, he might 
tay there was a great deal too much speculation on the event: he had 


To which our Law Courts seem to lend 
Exception by their long delaying ; 

But even to this ‘‘ legal block”? 

An end approaches—with a clock. 


Behold our lawyers, true to trade, 
_ And from their practice seldom swerving, 
Ere they depart from Big Ben’s shade, 
‘* For further time’’ a summons serving, 
And soon these black sheep all will flock 
To browse beneath the coming clock. 


Ev’n as the bees love summer flow’rs, 
: Not for their beauty, but their honey, 
So legal minds regard the hours, 


For Time is brief, and ‘* brief”’ spells ‘* money ” ; 


And therefore legal lights, ad hoc 
Will venerate the coming clock. 


seen lots of hedging going on on either side of the road all the way 
ee 


> > "“Qonw >C ; 
Remepy, ror’ Sauintinc.— Look straight before you. 
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IMPROVING THE LAW. 
Tie.—Some Centuries Ago. 


Two DisruTants (knocking at the door of the King’s P ° 
We've a difference to ite oe 
Quite a broad and simple thing ; 
While we’re on our wrangling mettle 
We should like to see the king. (Rat, tat, tats.) 
THE DoorKeEPer (opening). Good! The King, no suitor scorning 
Gives his hearings ev’ry morning 
(Holding it a sin to ‘‘ peck”’ first) 
Ere he goes and has his drekjirst: 
Doff your hats! 


(They are ushered into the presence of Tux Kino. They state their case.) 





Disputants. That, O Sire’s our case precisely ; 
Neither means to budge a foot. 
Tue Kinc. Very | pore 6 briefly, nicely, 
And intelligibly put ! 
As my poor judicial vision 
Sees it, thts is my decision. 
(Gives it, and the thing is settled. The DisPuTants bow and retire.) 


Tue DisruTants (going home). Though the judgment doesn’t satter- 
Sfy the party judged as wrong, 
There’s a finish to the matter, 
And it hasn’t taken long. 


(Time flies until it alights upon the Nineteenth Century.) 


Two Disputants (descended from the former two, and, by some chance, 
entirely ignorant of the improved state of the Law), knocking at the door 
of the Queen’s Palace. 


We've a difference to settle, 
Simplest matter ever seen ; 
While we’re on our wrangling mettle 
We should like to see the Queen. (Rat, tat, tats.) 
Tue DoorxeererR. What? The monarch’s proper place is 
Seemingly to you unknown, eh? 
Fancy her a-hearing casis 
In her proprid persownda ! 
You must be a simple lot to 
Think of such unheard-of fudge ! 
You must ne ee =e got to 
Argyfy, before a judge. 
” (aside) Perfect flats ! 


(Tuz Two Disrutants go off and appear beforea Jupan. They state 
their case.) 


Disputants. That, my lord’s, our case, severely 
Down to simplest statements cut. 
Tue Jupce (with horror). Bless my soul! It’s far too clearly 
And intelligible put ! 
Law, by nature complicated, 
Has no notion how to deal 
With a case so simply stated 
As the one that you reveal ! 
Owing te its education, 
Any proper legal mind 
Couldn’t grasp a plain narration 
Of this very simple kind. 
Useless thus proceeding blindly— 
Give some barristers the cue ; 
They, no doubt, will very kindly 
Complicate the case for you. 


FUN. "9 


No one but a simple “‘ noddy "’ 
Thinks the laws that rule the land 
Are a thing that ev’rybody, 
High and low, can understand! 





(Tue Disrvrants apply to Counsrt, who willingly give their assistance.) 


Cuorvs or Counsst employed. Over this simple and palpable matter, 
Skilled in the technical ways of the law 
We (with exertion) have ed to scatter 
Many a quibble and many a flaw 
As to its finish, we've little to fear about 
Any such thing, at the least for a year, about. 


Tue Jupcr. (After a year's arguing of the case.) 


Splendid case! I love to con it, 
Seeing there ocour to me 
Fifty laws which bear upon it, 
Wholly contradictoree ! 
Fifty mortal laws that batter 
Into holes this simple matter. 
Still the Legislature daily 
Frames and passes laws by tons, 
Ev'ry fresh enactment gaily 
Clashing with the former ones! 
Ever adding to their number 
Bits of legislative lumber. 


Tue Dispurants. Thank you, as we now have tasted 


All the law that we require, 
All our money being wasted 

We will gracefully retire, 
Right away our hopes have glided, 
Now, of seeing this decided. 


Cuorvs or Lecat Mrinps. <orem the law, as known to-day, 
s a theme for irati 


iration, 

Not till years have passed away 
Shall it reach the culmination 
Of its glorious complication 

And its infinite delay 

Daily, hourly, set before us, 

Some new string of ‘‘ cap”’ and ‘‘ clause ”’ 

Swells the wild chaotic chorus 
Of antagonistic laws: 

Thoughts of all the muddle coming, 

To the brain are quite benumbing! 
Happy fature generation 
Which will see the culmination ! 


(Timm again flies forward for a century or two. Two DisrvTants, 
descended 


JSrom the original ones, attempt to——. But NO! Tue 
PICTURE I8 TOO TERRIBLE. OvRTAIN !) 


Souperfine Scoundrels. 
At Leominster some scandalous impositions upon the distress fund 


have been brought to light, well-to-do tradesmen having sent to the 
soup-kitchen for the food intended for the poor. We fail to find 
language sufficiently scathing with which to Seecri 

such contemptible knavery. The 


be our opinien of 
tradeaman who thinks it well to do 
starving poor out of their miserable meals must be indeed (or 


the 
ought to be)a sorry beggar. We ean see no reason why all such 
scoun 


drels should not be imprisoned for obtaining things under false 
ces, more especially as the prison diet would give them plenty 


of food—for reflection. 





A Boort-trvt Errraru on A Seau anv HI8 (s)KIN.—Lace-ses alles— 


gone to Boot laces. 
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Heavy Tragedian, and Regular Habitué :—‘‘ No, I pon’? WANT ANY LIGHTS. ; ! 
Itinerant :-—‘‘ Hump ! 80 ARB YOU; RECKONED AS ONE O’ THE FIXTURES OF THE OUSE, AINT YER 


PROGRAMME, MESSIEURS. | 


Wr've taken our seats, Monsieur Dufaure, and count on an elegant | 


show ; 


For this is the house of all others for giving one fun for one’s cash, | 


(Fes. 5, 1879. 


A FIXED STAR. 
Go AWAY—GO AWAY, MY GOOD MAN; YOU'RE ALWAYS HERE.” 
_ 


| Shall broils fill the stage to begin with? or Bonaparte’s acrobat feats ? 
Shall socialism put on the gloves for a tussle with class and with 


creed ? 
| Le programme, messieurs. Let the authors be called as they may, do 
you first 


nd which you sublime politicians have not very often rehearsed ; 


For this is the house which, though cranky at times and absurd, can’t | “ Produce the old fairy play Mercy, a poem neglected of late, 


be slow : 


The actors are always artistic, albeit the play may be trash. 


I see that you've had it new-fitted and swept, not regardless of cost, 
But prudently, knowing the public must always in fine pay the score ; 


You've Kleber and Hoche in the niches, 
crossed, 


The box-keeper’s charged to be civil, and leave one alone, which is | 


more, 


Expecting its cues every minute, a company’s waiting behind, 
Untried as a whole and untutored—a change for the better, we say ; 
Our faith’s in the power that chose it—a nation that knows its own 


mind, 
Our hope is for just so much knowledge 
the play. 


Le programme, messieurs, 
yleats F 


The burlesque of Bourbon pretension, the farce of Orleanist greed ? 


Ce eae 


Mystic paper! what promises lurk in its 


But better be Sticks in that idyl than Cains in the drama of Hate! 


The comedy known as Retrenchment, the drama entitled Reform, 
And Peace all the time it will stick on the bills, there’s your budget 
of plays. 
| A popular lessee with these should keep favour and interest warm. — 
And now for the overture, messicurs: that’s liberty’s own Marseillaise. 


EI 
Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
By Ons wo pozs not Bewieve In Him. 
ins dieetin eabe ann endiion | And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
BY The Designs of Mr. Suiivan appear from week to week in the pages of 
“Fun.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in G@ 
collected form, is now produced wnder the title of ‘‘The British 
Working Man,”’ which will be followed by a second collection—‘* The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches,”’ 


the letters R. F. neatly 
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PURE-SOLUbLE—REFRESHING, | elect the pattern beet suite! toyour band, 
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Before the dawn Brrrannia rose, Then Wii, lightly cast aside 
Her eyes with wistful yearning For Brn who coldly lets me pine,’’— : 
fraught, She lightly threw her casement wide— | 
She stood awhile in listless pose, ** Who now shall be my Valentine P’’ a 
{ 


A picture of dejécted thought. ; wT 
A single horseman “ pricking ’’ fast 


Along the road! No more despair, 
The happy dawn has come at last! 


She whispered sottly, *‘ Woe is me! 
Wil! nothing ease this heart of mine ?— 
O heavy heart !—and can it be 


—— - _ 
ort 





my Oo | 
ml That dawn will biing St. Valentine? | | And ‘' Motley is the only wear’’! | 
HL: iN | Away with care and grim distress ! . 
| ae “The troubled night is long and dark, A gentle hope begins to shine— 5 
rn Despair can seé no dawn at hand, Fun only comes with happiness, | 
Wiss Malignant War looms, grim and stark, And Fun’s Barrannia‘s valentine. | 
ye And Fraud and Famine gripe the land. as ‘ . F 
| de How shall I grapple these alone P— And hear that Knight of Wisdom's 5 
Vhi For my protectors show no sign— vow— 
O listen, as I make my moan, ** I dedicate my life to theo ; 
| And aid me, good St. Valentine ! Times never were so dark as now— t 
So bright as they shall shortly be. . 
** You've sent me many loves before— A garland of Content I'll wreathe ! 
Old Pam, unflinching in my cause, About those mappy brows of thine."’ : | 
And Rupsgxt, who (if nothing more) ‘* If that be so,’’ she says, ‘‘ I breathe : 3 
Respected my unwritten laws, A blessing on St. Valentine.” | 








effort, as our money’s at stake and we admire him. Here—shove him 





CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMES. from behind—trip him up—shy brickbate at, his head—that's it 
TALKIN E *RICULT. looray! His head’s off! Now trample on his body and kick the 
WALKING MADE DIFFICULT bits about—that’s good. Now he'll get on better. . . . Wet! 


: First ApMrrER or Sport. What a wonderful fellow that Weston  j¢ he hasn't actually given in and thrown up the task! Wanu !—but 
g is’! Man of marvellous endurance! Certain to accomplish his task— | y, guid he'd never do it, and we deserve to lose our money : 
I've backed him for a large amount. : y 
Seconp A. or 8S. Ah! so have I; heaps of money onhim. Why, 
law! there’s no question about his doing it—no question at all! I’ve 
| made arrangements with myself to accompany him on the track, by For the lassie you love—-Angelica, Goldylocks, Nonsuch, Lady's 
pe way of encouraging him. Tresses. 
3 Tump A. or 8S. Well, now, I’ve had thoughts of doing so too. I’ll For your friend at Girton Colle Bluebell. 


join you. Let's begin by shaking hands with him at the start ; I know For a pert little puss—Sauce Alone. 
For a fellow who fancies himself better-looking than ycurself — 


| Cock’s-comb. 


BOTANICAL VALENTINES. 


about a thousand other fellows who mean to do it too—it will help him 


on immensely. 
Fovrtu A. or S. Oh! sureto. . . . I'm surprised at Weston. For a lie-abed— Wake Robin. 
All those thousand fellows have violently shaken hands with him and For a grocer-——Cloves. 
For a butcher— Cleavers. ) 
: 


he complains that it has tired him and that he won’t be able to walk | 


any the better for it. For a fishmonger— Periwinkle, 


a Firrn A. or 8. Strange fellow—very! Il just dart across his For a pyrotechnist—Rocket. 

a track and jump on histoe. . . . I’ve managed to break his toe ; For a policoman— Rattle. 

* but he actually says that limping delays instead of helpshim! I’ve For a jockey—Spurrey, | . 

(ag no patience with him! For a professor of the noble art— Box. 

a Sixrn A. or S. Look here, I’ve managed to trip him up and break For a fencing-master —Pink. | 
: 


his leg; but he isn’t going a bit better for it! What's the use of For a dancing master— Hops. 
attempting to encourage a fellow like that? For your housekeeper—Thrift. 
Seventu A. or S. Nota bit; it’s heartbreaking. Let’s shove all For Mra Grundy— Medlar. 
together and smash his ribs in—surely that'll help him on. That's it For Mr. William Sykes— Dock and Cat’s Tail. 
8 7 — J 
—that’s done it' Why the man actually doesn’t like it, “ has get } eo ee 
° : ° - 2 ’ . ° 7} 2 ? . ° 
oye eee eee - Rs ved alla ice A ; egin We read that a meeting of the Chelsea guardians of the poor will 
E1outu A. or 8. Oh! it’s waste of time to try and encourage him ! | be — = ue rade =“ a owe attendants.” ‘This 
I’ve driven my cart over him and cut off one of his legs—but he isn't ©?" rms our idea tha aa ys ACCEpt such 4@ post, must be mad, 
going a bit better, and never thanks me at all.”’ Wuew a man marries a devil of a temper, may he be suid to have 
Cuorvs or AS.S.—we mean, A.’s 0% 8. Well, let's make a final made a lucifer match f 
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“Flow MANY VALENTINES HAVE YOU HAD, DARLINGS 
‘“l'vge HAD TWENTY-EIGHT AT LBAST.” 


rh 


Ve ptddaddddtdaddddddd hk | Hat 
Zi satedddiis“s“s hf : a 
ee ese Ce om 
BA || AB | 


V7 


Pl 


| 
i 


_: <> a, 


NOT TO BE OUT-DON<-. 


‘(On, SUCH LOTS—JUST TWENTY-SEVEN.” 
, > ” 
‘©Ou, I rorcot, 80 HAVE I—TWENTY-NINE, REALLY ; TWO CAME THE NIGHT BE8FORE. 


| Fen. 12, 1879. 


i fe 
s 


cate ee ” 
(Ou, THAT'S NOTHING, DEAR; I’ve HAD 80 MANY, PAPA HAS BEEN OBLIGED TO TIE UP THE KNOCKER. 


Wi! 


’ 
‘ 






A VALENTINE. 


e tailors’ bill mu 


‘This planetary orb of ours 


()wes advolution to his pow rs, 


(ic p' 
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The 
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y 
Min language 


lentine. 


less profound) 
love that makes the world go1 
let us bow at Cup) 1s shrine, 

only true Saint \ 





F all the gods 


that 
ahove 

I'd like to be the 
God of Love; 

t must be bliss 

without alloy 

To be a chubby 
little boy. 

(Of course it’s an 
“cece pted truth 

Some men were 
chubby intheir 
youth ; 

Sut, livingin this 
world of care, 

They're not 80 
chubby as they 
were). 

How nice to wear 
a pairof wings! 

Hlow nice to shoot 
those arrow 
things! 

Ilow nice to be 
a “tricksy 
sprite,”’ 


reign 








The sketch above is meant to prove 
That Nature works a single groove, 
And love, the subject of my rhymes, 
Was known in media-val times. 


‘‘Look Upon this Picture and on That.”’ 


THat a prophet is without honour in his own country was 7 
strikingly illustrated at the Police Court last week, when some Englis 
labourers were imprisoned for stating that they had no work to do; 
but an Italian with an accordion, who had sent his child to beg, was 
dismissed, and the mendicity oflicer reprimanded for bringing the 
charge. It is really time that such gross injustice shonld be stopped, 
for the leniency with which musical beggars are treated now would 
make it look as if our magistrates are suffering from an organic 
affection. 


Growlers in Downing Street. 

Tue papers have taken of late to tell us how the ministers arrive at 
Downing-street for a Cabinet Council. Thus, last week we read, 
‘* Tord J. Manners and the Duke of Northumberland arrived in 
four-wheel cabs,’’ and on another occasion that ‘* No Jess than five 
of the Ministers drove up’’ in similar vehicles. But surely such a 
fact is scarcely worth chronicling. What else could be expected of 
those whom we positively call ‘* Cabbing-it ministers.”’ 


A Nominal Fact. 

We have no artist but Miss Thompson who is specially devoted to 
military paiotings Unless, that is, the pictures of the painter ot 
‘*The Huguenots,”’ and ‘* Chill October,” are looked on as being 
‘* Millais-tary ”’ ones 


Lucus a non Lucendo. 


CorykiGHT, it would seem, as understood by both artiste and 
withors, is the right o¢ to copy any original picture or book. 
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Then he crept duwn to the 
And in the dresser drawer he foun: 
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10. It wae Ave turn now 
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FUN. 
IS SWEET. 


‘or 


wil despise 


REVENGE 


-wy menial 


she knows it, and grins 


ure, 


f disrespect 


‘and 


ee 


thought; 


“And ridicule is the forerunner © 


her master. 


She shall not see it.’’ 


. ‘It’s an ugly one,’’ he 


1 
2. 
3. So he attempted to hide it behind a picture 


4. But she would keep dusting that pic 


&. Then be arose in the night; 


Faz. 12, 1879.] 














Coe URE gD Er ms 


° 








MORN 


I y watch beneath her casement, and wake her with a sonnet,’ sighed Master Poet. 


y=, -TINc’S 


‘| will forth,” quoth the knight, ‘‘ and be the first to greet her. 


so? 


rival! ‘Turn, buse Poet, and let me slay thee 


Valentine's lady-help, rushed from kindling the fire, and drore them away 
e I ’ g , 4 ° 


oe _ 


“SJ re was enthusiast! appl suse”: 
rally led to assume that for on 
fii f their surr 
hoped, though, that, for the sake of the hist: 


be it a Lotterv Draws 
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r 
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IN THE OLDEN TIME. 


Whereupon they commer 
other; but it lasted so long, and their blades made such a clatter, that 


DRAWN AT A VENTURE. 
Tuar the drawing of the prizes in the great French Lottery was an 
tt e decision was left purely to chance cannot be doubted, but it was surely necessary to allow 
sare element of unce rtainty to enter into the reports of that drawing. ’ 
Standard correspondent writes, ‘‘ The announcement of the number that won th: 
was received very coldly’’; the Dasly News that on the same ann 
and the The } ow cee } : 
andthe Times that ‘‘ Not on: person applauded ’’; we If sll these treasures shall be thine. 
he correspondents present, carried away by the 
what they should write. . 
n of the future, they will not often, whether it 
their imagination for their facts as one or 


+ 
> 
indings, allowed chance to decide 


> 
cr aueghtelae, draw on 





= DRAWBACKS. 


Ir your locks were not so yellow, 
And your eyes were not so blue, 
I should feel a lucky fellow 
To be making up to you. 
Yes, your love would be a blessing, 
Yet I strive not for the prize ;— 
I prefer a girl possessing 
Ebon locks with ebon eyes. 


If your mien were not 80 stately, 
And your shape so slimly tall, 

‘T'would increase my pleasure greatly 
Such a maiden mine to call. 

But, if calmly I selected, 
I could wish my choice to be 

Short, and plump, and unaffected ;:— 
And you re neither of the three. 


If vour views were lees erratic, 
On the theme of Woman’s wrones ; 
If your talk were less dogmatic, 
And you liked my comic songs ; 
If, in short, I found you only 
The reverse of what you are- 
You should share my life so lonely 
And become its guiding star! 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 

A Granp complimentary benefit will be 
civen to Mra. Swanborough at Drury-lane 
during the third week in Easter, to comme- 
morate the 21st anniversary of her manage- 
ment. We have no doubt many wi'l come 
| forward on the occasion, as the case is excep- 

tional, the lady having been Stranded for 21 
years. 

One of the principal scenes in New Babylon 
at the Duke’s is a representation cf Goodwood. 
That the drama is a racey one is a matter of 
course, 

The inaugural festival of the Shakespeare 
Memorial at Stratford-on-Avon promises to 
bea magnificent success, Miss Helen Faucit 
and Mr. Barry Sullivan having consented to 
take part, in conjunction with all the most 
celebrated Shakesperian artistes ; but the title 
of the play chosen for the occasion is singu- 
larly inappropriate—it is Much Ado About 
Nothing. 

Mr. Henry Irving, being unable to be 
| present has generously offered to contribute 

to the Fund the receipts of his performance at 
| the Lyceum on Shakespeare’s birthday, which 
proves him to bea truly worthy representative 
of Hamlet. We mean that his liberality is 
Princely. 

In future the Criterion Theatre will be 
under the sole management of Mr. Chas. 
Wyndham; consequently we suppose there 
will be the usual difficulty in securing a good 
plaice. 





(A FRraGMent.) TO : 

Ir thou’lt be mine, sweet Valentine, 
These gifts of love shall a)l be thine :— 
A pegtop, How and Where to Dine, 

A washing-tub, with props and line, 
My ten shares in a worked-out mine, 
Of tin-tacks eight, of nutmegs nine, 
A plank of best Norwegian pine, 

A list of steamboats on the Rhine, 

A tom-tom and a tavern sign, 

A toasting-fork without a tine, 

Six sermons by a sound divine, 

A bottle of green ginger wine, 

A clothe -brush and a ball of twine 


Bat ah! what oh '—a 
1 slaving each 
old Madge, St. 


5 ** 


arrangement in which 


Thus, when the 
first prize 
incement being made, 


Thine heart to me must sure incline: 
Then say, then say, thou wilt be mine, 
Sweet Valentine! sweet Valentine! 


It is to be 


To get tight is very loose behaviour. 
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A VALENTINE’S VICISSITUDES. 


I sent her a valentine ages ago, 
But she, with a deep design, 
Then posted it on to another, although 
She knew that the gift was mine. 
He probably suited her feminine whim, 
She didn’t suit his, for he 
Then sent it to one he deemed precious to him, 
Who posted it on to me. 
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’Tweuld seem that 1 loved one who loved very true 
Another; but, sad to say, 

That other was loving another one who 
Loved me ina distant way. 

A pretty dilemma! Not one of us shared 
The love that was ours a jot, 

And that for which each of us very much cared 
Could never, of course, be got. 


You'll probably ask how we settled the thing. 
Well, really I hardly know, 

My valentine going the circle will bring 
The matter in statu quo. 

I know T was ’cute enough never to send 
Another, to be returned. 

And there, I believe, was the thing at an end, 
As far as myself’s concerned. 
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THEATRES. 


Fotty.— Carmen, burlesqued by Reece, is a successful 
bit of extravagance. Miss Lydia Thompson, as usual, 
is full of vivacity, and Lionel Brough irresistible. 

Opera Comique, redecorated, begins the new season 
with H.M.§. Pinafore, in which all the old favourites 
appear. 

Royalty, under new management, opens with aa 
adaptation from Sardou’s La Papillonne, by J. Mortimer. 
The work is skilfully done and well acted by a good 
company. 





Paradoxical. 
On hearing of their good luck, winners of prizes in 
the Paris Lottery will receive the news with blank 
astonishment. 





LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


III.—AN OLD VALENTINE. 


In raking out a cupboard which was ‘‘ redolent of ages ”’ 

_ l’ve come across an envelope which seems to be the shrine 

Devoted to a letter, and inserted in the pages 
I find a lady’s photograph behind a valentine. 

I marvel for a moment who has been at all the trouble 
‘'o put away the envelope with such a lot of care, 

Till lo! my speculations vanish—sudden as a bubble 
Occasionally vanishes on rising to the ¢'r. 


Ah me! how many years have I incontinently wasted, 
Which brought so many changes in their modifying track, 
Since that eventful February morning, when I pasted 
Her valentine and photograph together, back to back. 
The portrait of a woman! And I think it’s for the better 
That such bewitching loveliness we very seldom see, 
And gazing on her valentine, and photograph, and letter, 
I ask me— what was J to her, and what was she to me? 


Her greatest charm, however, isn’t very well reflected— 
’'T was in her really glorious, deep heaven-azure eyes, 

A trifle unreliable, but that may be expected 
Of pretty little peepers of the colour of the skies. 

And then the sweeping lashes! oh, that sad coquettish fringing ; 
So envious, as I so often, envious, had vow'd, 

Down-closing aggravalingly, would cause a saddened tinging, 
As when the sun goes veiling in some horrid jealous cloud. 


But when it lifted! then the spells of magic love all hidden— 
Dart out again infectiously and captivating, while 

The all-around resuscitates, as duty-bound when bidden 
By bright and happy glory of their subtle sunny smile. 

And did [ love her? very odd! the question should have offered 
Itself to me so often, and should still unanswered be. 

If so, man’s greatest compliment I know I never proffered, 
And asked her in equivalent—was she in love with me? 
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‘A LIKELY STORY.” 


Impudent Young Brother :—-‘‘ Lxaxke your VALENTINE? Au! THOUGHT IT 
WOULD PLEASE you! 


Cost ME stxrence! But tHere, [ pon’? GRUDGE IT!’’ 





—————S Se 
Ah yes! I know, I used to think her just a little hollow, 
A—well!—insipid kernel in a very showy husk. 
A sort of gilded pillule which I somehow couldn’t swallow, 
A want of heart well hidden by a model taper busk. 
Yet, gazing at her picture, I believe I am regretting, 
Hers seem to follow my eyes with such look of love divine. 
Alas! I never noticed it,—Bah! dotard, to be fretting, 
They'd follow any others as they seem to follow mine ! 


a a ee 


VALENTINES. 


Evoeng Rimmev’s valentines have a world-wide repute, and to say 
that his productions of this year will sustain that repute is saying 
much. The variety is such as to suit every taste, and the daint 
manner in which all are produced reflects the highest credit on M. 
Rimmel. 

Messrs. Marcus Ward have published a lot of exceedingly 
valentines. The figure subjects, although well selected, are not su 
good art as they gave in their Christmas cards: the flower subjects 
are by far the best, although the former will be very popular. 


Anything but Meet. 


A nircuer, named William Murray, living at Crewo, has sold his 
wife for three-halfpence. There can be no doubt that this was reall 
‘* An alarming (human) sacrifice,” and a genuine case of “ selling off 
under cost price.’ Seriously, a stop ought to be put to these Orewe-/ 
proceedings. 


C'est Jus! 


‘*Tue Times may be out of joint,’’ as Hamlet remarked; but it can 
not be said, joint or no joint, that the age has not ite Grévy. 
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A rostman at Torrington named Friendship has had one of his eyes 
destroyed by « small stone thrown with a catapult. We certainly 
think something ought to be done in this case, as it is exceptionally 
hard for a man of letters to be stone blind. 
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fh | IN Ga XS: 
fhe] ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 


Mistress :—** WHAT 18 THE MBANING OP THI8?—PAST ELEVEN O'CLOCK 
AND NOT EVEN THE BREAKFAST THINGS CLEARED !”’ 

Maid :—‘* Weil, MUM, IT 18 AWKWARD, BUT ME AND COOK ’A8 ’AD 80 
MANY VALENTINES, AND WE VE BEEN TRYING TO MAKE OUT WHO SENT ’EM.”” 
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By Ons Wuo Never Gets Any. 


consists of @ posta an’s cap and a pair of wings. But of this saint | 
this ’ain’t a correct idea. St. Valentine was an early bishop (a sign he 


Valentine’s Day owed its establishment, as it still does its observance, 





{Fiz. 12, 1879. 


BALLAD. 


Once more the Spring the Summer greets— 
The month is merry May ; 
And Nature with her many sweets 
Adorns the sunny day. 
Oace more the bloom is on the rye; 
The rose is here again. 
The birds are warbling in the sky ; — 
But where is Betsy Jane ? 


Yon emmets, in their busy throng, 
Flock forth where Duty leads: 

The caterpillars haste along, 
And eke the centipedes. 

The fish in yonder murm'ring brock, 
Untouched by sin or pain, 

Await the gently gentled hook ;— 
But where is Betsy Jane ? 


Ye churchyard elms—thou rugge 1 yew— 
Beneath your sombre shade 

What forms that full of life I knew 
Now still and cold are laid! 

What friends have left me, one by one, 
To people Death's domain! 

Their course is run; their day is done ;— 
But where is Betsy Jane ? 


Twelve years B. J. and I had been 
Betrothed—when, well-a-day !— 
Another came upon the scene, 
And bore my love away. 
My wrongs this wounded heart forgives ;— 
(’T were useless to complain.) 
I wonder where that fellow lives ; 
And where is Betsy Jane ? 





Literary. 

Tug next novel announced for publication by Messrs. 
Sampson Low and Co. is ‘‘A Marked Lifea” We 
wonder whether the life in question is marked by the 
smull-pox ; if so, there is no doubt he or she will be much 


pitted. 


| 





Wuart harm is there ina young lady being in love 


| with her (bride)groom? 


Tuere is no Barking in the Isle of Dogs. 





VALENTINE. in a great degree to Romance. So early as the fifteenth century 

B : : (scenturies are important in Valentine history), we find the lads and 

URE, Kattie Braye is tall and fair, lasses saluting the first person of the opposite sex whom they met on 

She is a goddess formed by nature, | the fourteenth of February as their valentine. Later on it became the 

Her soft blue eyes and golden hair fashion for prople on that day to draw packets from lottery bags, the 

Make her a ’witching lovely creature. | owner of the name inscribed therein being the drawer's valentine for the 

In all the world, go where you will, ensuing year, showing that love, like marriage, was just as much a 

Search high and low where’er it be now, | lottery thenas now. The custom of sending useful valentines, according 

I hold that Kattie’s fairer still to Pepys’ Diary, was an old one in the seventeenth century, for the cld 

Than mortal eye did ever see now. ‘chronicler mentions his intention to give Mrs. P. several pairs of 

| gloves and stockings on the auspicious o:casion, so that valentines 

Look here, my boys, and listen now, then flourished, though reduced to extremities. We find no record of 

A secret, mind ye, that I'm telling ; | Mrs. Pepys’ return present ; perhaps it was a new diary. Had Fun’s 

I told her in the meadow how | Almanac then existed she would surely have added that, and posterity 

My heart with love for her was swelling. | would have been treated to a page of the rapture of ‘‘chiel amang”’ 
And she has promised to be mine, | their ancestors ‘‘ takin’ notes.” 

To make my cabin bright and cheery, | St. Valentine's Day is a red-letter one in the ornithological calendar. 

So on this morn of Valentine | On that day birds are supposed to pair, and peared to live appley ever 

Sweet Kattie will be Mrs. Leary. afterwards. 


= Of the valentine itself, pur et simple, which is generally simple 
| enough, we can only give the following as our reading :— 

AN ESSAY ON VALENTINES. | The little boys ier cine indicate that love is sea to fly away—a 

sort of figurative ‘‘fugit Amor.” The so-called ‘‘ true lover's kno;”’ 

Vaniovs are the conjectures as to the identity of St. Valentine, and | 18 symbolic of the halter (not the altar—ano‘her affair altozether) of 

the origin of his festival. The female mind would appcar to picture | matrimony. The flowers bedecking the glistening fabric express 1h 

St. Valentine as a frivolous individual, flourishing at St. Martin’s-le- | nature of the sentiments they interpret by their artificiality, and the 

Giand or at one of M. Rimmel’s establishments in an atmosphere | torch borne by Hymen is suggestive. not so much of that party s 
bright with tinsel and heavy with perfume, a being whose full dress | linking capacity as the torture to which he leads his followers. 


—_—_—_— — 


Up to the Nines! 


didn’t belong to the laity) who was martyred in the year 270. Inthe} Or eleven ladies entered for matriculation at the London University, 
month of February the Romans held the feast of the Lupercalia, for nine have passed. Exactly the number of the Muses, it will be seen ; 
which in time the Christians substituted that of St. Valentine. Thus St. | and if each of these ‘‘ fair girl graduates’”’ be not a ‘‘ mews,’’ she, at 
| all events, must have a ‘‘stable’’ mind, it must be confessed. 
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Ob! mitey Cheesemonger, desist, 
Your presents I don’t crave; 
Your gifts take back, they’ll nct be 
missed, 
Your eggs and bacon save, 


My Barman, speak, I prithee tell 
Me why so grand you are ?— 

Pokers and Barristers as well 
Are members of the Bar. 
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Oh! beaming Butcher, in my rhymes My Sweep I fondly bid you stay, 
I pray you make a point, | With me your vigil keep. 


Not to be like these starving times, 
For they are “out of joint.” 
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P'].eceman,with me you shall not sup, | My Sailor boy, and must I see 
On men like you I frown, You sail away so far, 
And though you p’rhaps can take | My tar is off to Tar-tar-y, 














me up And says to me “ ta-ta.” 
I son can set you dowa. 
c. Sticking to It. 
a Taz Tory landlords of Midlothian are already busily engaged in 
- manufacturing faggot votes, in anticipation of Mr. Gladstone’s candi- | 
Bi dature for the county. That they will find plenty of Tory ‘‘ sticks - 
2) available we can easily imagine; but surely they might wait until the | 


‘‘ E nber’? weeks came before making “‘ faggot” votes. 





FUN. 





| Each day I see with grief and pain 


There’s one thing you shan’t do If fora bride you woo and sue, 
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Slim, lovely, graceful Volunteer 


|My verdant Greengrocer, in vain ‘ 
So dapper, trim, and starch, 


You court, and this you know, sir ; 


here, 


You more and more green grow, . 
So quick I say—Quick March ! 


sir. 





Footman, eo proud and grand are you! Sweet Baker, go not on thy knee 
That I am forced to state, Nor knead thy doughy head, 
If tis a fact you fancy me 


Your duty do—and wait. Say, “ where is fancy bre(a)d ?” 





My beauteous Sweep—that’s weep. | 
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W hat, is he false, dear Tailor lad, | How dust a Dustman try to woo? 
Shirks he the marriage noose’ | Dustman, bow dast thou dare? 
Though I be mad and he be bad Ob! Dastman dusta man like you 


I'll snip my Tailor’s goose. | Presume to court the fair ? 








WuHekkeE TO srPEND TAB HongymMoon.—At Wedington. 

Ir having been stated that the Earl of Ducie has returned 12} per 
cent. to those tenants who farm arable land on his estates at Wootton, 
an irreverent contributor remarks ‘‘ The deuce he has, but then who 
Wootton’t, you know, when things are so awfully bad?”’ [{ Things may 


_be bad, but they are nothing like so bad as this joke—Fp. 


Next month is yours, ’twill soon be 
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A MORBID MATUTINAL MONOLOGUE. 


By a Foz ro Sr. Varentinz. On THE FourTzenru.} 


| od 


= , rain away! A lively day 
“ye For setting off to town it is! 
Just cast your eye across the sky 


And see how nice and brown it | 


Se 





~~ 





is: 
Of course he’s late, and I must 
wait | 


My—lI forgot, he has a lot 
bring. 

Such nonsense too ; I wonder who 
In common sense’s name it is 
Can buy and post the trashy host 
Of flim—it is a shame, it is, 


mates 


them all ! 
I long to bribe the postman tribe 


SOOO Soot 


—- ew them all! 


eas dew 

‘ Why Brown to-day, across the way— 
It’s very soon for him to rise; 

art 2) | Tt’s not a fad; I’m sure he had 

A reason—not a whim—to rise, 

torts I marvel much; he's mostly such 

tat A blanket-loving, snuggle-y one— 
if’, I’ve not a doubt he’s going out 
geet To purchase me an UGLY onzE! 


| ; There Thompson stalks to town (he walks 
ee 4 The distance, ev'ry mite of it) ; 
i He’s sleepy-eyed, and gapes as wide 

As if he'd made a night of it— 





| I have it—right! He's spent the night — 
( i] (Why, anyone can sce he has!) 
a In writing worse thun foolish verse 
Ue it In ridicule of me, he has! 
ae Now where's the maid? She might have laid 
py! My breakfast table decently ; 
1 : There’s something strange—a sudden change— 
- In her demeanour recently ! 
A happy thought !—She may have bought, 
% And just have been oceulting one 
Beneath my plate—a nasty great, 
Big-headed, coarse, insulting one. 
i've seen the things! My gentle springs 
Of kindliness were chilled with ’em ; 
All blues and reds, and monstrous heads— 
I saw a window filled with ’em ! 
The veree they had was rude and bad 
And scurrilous and low they were ; 
Moreover, what is worse, the lot 
Were aimed at mz—I know they were! 


He comes at last! (It’s ten, and past ') 
He doesn’t care a pin about 

The lateness— What? I see he’s got 
Some little joke to grin about ! 

It surely shou/d be something good 
To cause his mirth ; intense it is 

No more a grin. He's peeping in 
An envelope— immense it is. 

I can't conceal a fear I feel, 
And may as well confess to it :— 

The thing is clear—he’l! bring it here 
I'm sure there's my address to it! 
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Of silly things with lace to | 


RUN. 


| 


Until he has the grace to bring | 


That commerce waits while foolish | 


With hearts and arrows pair | 


-~*s And get the things, and tear | 
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That aunt of mine—(All facts combine 
To show she’s not a friend to me)— 

With vengeful thought has gone and bought 
This ugly one to send to me. 


I’m right, you see! it is for me! 

I long to break the neck, by Jove, 
Of that same aunt—and yet, it can’t 

Be what [—It's a curquz, by Jove! . . 
But all the same, it is a shame — 

She meant to send that head, you know, 
But somehow went by accident 

And sent the cheque instead, you know. 
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QUEER QUERIES. 

Dr. Cricnron-Browne has printed and circulated a paper of 12 
questions, of which the following are fair samples :— 

1 Are you right or left handed ? 

3. Can you snap the fingers of both hands with equal ease and 
effect ¢ 

7. Can you wink with equal facility with each eye? 

10. Can you move the protruded tongue to the right and left side 
with equal freedom ? 

Now Dr. Crichton-Browne has doubtless some very scientific and 
useful object in view in circulating such a series of questions, but it 
must be confessed, we think, that on the face of them they are not of 
a character to impress the general public with any internal evidence of 
their utility. In point of fact it is to be feared that some mad wag 
will be adding a few more queries to the Doctor's, and he may find 
himself inundated with answers not only to his own 12 questions, but 
to some such others as these :— 

13. Can you apply your right and left thumbs with equal facility to 
the tip of your nose ? 

14. Under the above circumstances is it more diflicult to you to 
spread out and move from right to left the fingers of one hand than 
of the other? 

15. In tapping the side of your nose with the top joint of a finger, 
say what finger you habitually use. - 

16 (for parents only). In conducting the personal chastisement of 
your olive branches, do you find it more effective to spank with the 
right or left hand? 

17. In throwing down and jumping on a party with whom you may 
have had a temporary disagreement, state with what foot you would 
commence operations. 

18 In case you wag your ears, state whether it be pleasurable or 
painful emotions which most violently agitate them. 

19. In putting your tongue into your cheek, state which cheek you 
habitually use. 

20. Do you laugh in your right or left sleeve ? 








Architechnical, 


A piFricuLty has again arisen, we understand, as to the rating of 
some railway arches used as stores, in one of the transpontine parishes. 
Why not refer the whole question to the Dean of Arches, and let him 
settle it once for all ? 
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‘‘AND HE TOO 


IT LIKE A LAMB. 
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Young Proprietor of Restaurant (to Old Customer):—‘‘ Yas, AWFUL BORE, DON’T YOU KNOW, THE GOVERNOR BEING AWAY THIS AFTERNOON. 


I WAS GOING OUT IN THE SADDLB.’’ 








DEFINITIONS. 
I. 
Wuart's a Court-Martial ?— 
Tribunal im ial, 
Whose members judge, counsel, and jury are 
Vexed by no frothy bore, 
Twisting the law, they more 
Free from forensical fury are. 


II. 


What is a lawsuit ?— 
’Tis something may cause you t 
O wish you had never been born. 
or losing or winning, 
Or sinned ’gainst or sinning, 
You’re sure in the end to be shorn. 








Foreign to the Subject. 


In a telegram dated Calcutta, Feb. 5th, it is stated the Zakha Khels 
have fulfilled their engagements, and are showing 4 disposition to 
maintain friendly relations. We wish some of the English people 
would follow this example. During the present distress it would be 
very acceptable if someone would maintain our friendly but poor 
relations. | 





Historic Parallel. | 

Troops are now going out to join in our war with the Zulus. | 
When the great explosion in Regent’s Park occurred some years ago, | 
the Guards turned out from the Albany-street Barracks in full expec- | 
tation that they should meet the 20 loose. | 


Land Oh! | 

Tue easiest way to obtain an estate is to take your wife and children | 
for a foreign tour; because when you landin England you will become | 
a ‘‘ landed family.’’ 





i 


VOL. XX1X. 


Old Customer :—‘‘ SADDLE O' MUTTON, OF couRSB?’’ 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mr. D’Oyty Carts announces that ‘‘the draught formerly com- 
plained of in the stalls of the Opera Comique has been successfully 
stopped.”” Considering that the draught used to be dstler, its stoppage 
will be ’ailed with delight. 

Mr. Geo. Grossmith’s latest drawing-room sketch is 4 Silver Wed- 
ding, in which he wins golden opinions. 

Crimson Cross at the Adelphi on the 27th will be supported by a 
really powerful array of artistes, and if the piece be anything like the 
company it will indeed be a strong one. 

Faust at the Olympic will be played by Mr. H. B. Conway, who 
has quite recovered from his accident. We trust this will be a (riding) 
lesson to the young actor, whose usefulness as a walking gentleman is 
too great for him to be Aors(e) de combat. 

Truth, the new comedy at the Criterion, has been spoken of by a 
critic as a ‘‘ meaningless production.”” According to all accounts it is 


just the reverse, the objections being that it abounds with double 
meanings. 


‘“DULCE ET DECORUM.” 
Y¥xs, sweet and proper ’tis to die 

pecans to one’s country’s call! 
Fair glory checks the tearful sigh, 

And smiles when patriet heroes fall. 


For every hero of our host 


Full twenty—down the foeman 
Yet every fallen Briton cost me 
The Zulu victors half a score. 


Defeated? Aye! but vict’ry claims 
Defeats like these to be her own, 

And as her darling martyrs names 
The Spartan phalanx not alone. 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 





WHACK-FOL! 


OME here, my boys, and list to me, 
An’ stop that noisy brawlin’, 
Ye know his lordship Dizzy Dee 
The Parliament is callin’. 
When every mother's son must stand 
Up for his country gaily ; 
Ring out the ‘‘ Whoop!” for Paddy land, 
And sport your best shillelah. 
Then see ye here, whate’er ye do, 
Fight for the emerald grane, boys, 
And shout, ‘* Whack-fol-tol-loo-ra-loo!"’— 
Whatever that may mane, boys: 


And when ye get to London town, 
And in the Parliament there, 
Just tell the Spaker and the Crown 
The reason why ye’re sent there. 
It’s ‘‘ Ireland for the Irish,’’ men. 
Who cares about ‘‘ disruption” ? 
If we can't have ‘‘ Home-rule, 
We'll go in for ‘‘ obstruction.” 
So, look ye here, whate’er ye do, 
Fight for the emerald grane, boys, 
And shout, ‘* Whack-fol-tol-loo-ra-loo !’’— 
Whatever that may mane, boys! 


Ye know we've got O’Garham, sure, 
Mister Parnell and Bradey ; 

When they get up upon the floor, 
Why, Hartington looks shady, 

Then Whig and Tory bow the head 
Before Ould Ireland's glory, 

The Echo's where O'Connell led, 
Repate the grand ould story. 

So, see ye here, whate’er ye do, 
Fight for the emerald grane, boys, 

And shout, ‘* Whack-fol-tol-loo-ra-loo ! "’— 
Whatever that may mane, boys! 





It has been eaid, we are such 
If Ireland had ** Home-rule = 
We'd be like the Kilkenny cats 
That fouvht the famous duel, now. 
And if we did, I'd like to know 
Who dares to come betwane, boys ? 
Ireland's where shillelans grow, 
‘The Whiskey and the grane, boys! 
So, look \e here, whate’er ye do, 
Fight for the emerald grane, 
And shout, ** W hack - fol-tol-loo-ra-loo-0-0-0!’’— 
Whatever that may mane, boys! 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
TROPHONIUS DISCOURSETH 
WATERLOO Cl 


CONCERNING 


Monday last. 


Dean ann Exvrctant Fuisnps,—It becomes the prophet’s duty to 
treat of the Waterloo Cup this week, an 1 circumstances over which he 
not unconnected with the gross neglect of those 


-compel him to approach the subj 


has no cont: 
had charge of his carly education 
with a modesty and diflidence totally foreign to his character. He has 
endeavoured to obtain information. 


Lorp Fexmoy—well, I must confess 
Last year’s ‘‘ runner up’’ recommendation 
Shows good hope of my lord's success 

(1 mean success of his nomination). 

By the way, I wish to deny emphatically (not that anyone has 
accused me of it, but I daresay they will if 1 don't anticipate them— 
they're mean enough for anything)—to deny emphatically that I am 
the person who set afloat that canard concerning the distemper among 
Mr. Douglas’s dogs. If I’d done it I hope I should have managed it 
better, and no: sent the telegram so soon that it was bound to be 
contradicted before it could have any effect upon the betting—and if I 
told that boy of mine once I told him a dozen times that it wasn't to be 
sent till—but there, I’ll give you that other tip:— 


Onward shoots the swift Zazel, 
Don’t be headstrong—Rwai Belle, 
Lady Avonmore—no less— 
Will be ’avin’ more success, 
Lady Lizzie does the trick, 
Here’s success to Whistli: g Dick, 
Wood Reeve ? Silhouette? High Seal ? 
Sutler ?—who will with them deal ? 
Purfret or Whoa Emma tough -— 
Here’s Dear Evin, that’s enough. 

So no more at present from—Yours, Xc., TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.— Look out for some startling things next week. 
P.S.—I don't say you'll get ’em. 


SPECIAL—ON A LIBELLOUS COMMUNICATION. 


Daar Pvusiic,—I have received a printed and illustrated communi- 
cation, contemptible in its art and scurrilous in its literature. If any 
of you know the sender you will oblige me by communicating to it the 
following reply, as it has omitted to enclose its address. First as to 
the art, my whiskers (if I had any) would not be green; nor do I 
wear yellow trousers, a green waistcoat, a magenta coat, or a pink 
hat with a black band; it is not, and never has been, my custom 
to seat myself upon a purple barrel in a public-house of the 
same hue a3 my waistcoat and whiskers; I have never seen, nor do I 
believe there exist, any tumblers inscribed with the word ‘*‘ Gin’”’; I 
deny positively that spoken words of mine have ever become visible in 
the tangible form of modern print surrounded by a balloon-like 
structure issuing from my mouth; nor do I remember ever using the 
phrase, ‘‘ Another ‘ two,’ please ;’’—all of which grossly mischievous 
departures from fact are clearly insinuated by the execrable attempt at 
drawing which heads this gracefully humorous document inscribed 
‘*'Lhis is Trophonius |’ ‘Then, asto the literature. It displays extreme 
ignorance of my habits. It speaks of my ‘leaving public-houses 
lute, with heavy eye and feeble gait.” How can I *leave”’ puablic- 
houses when I never enter such low resorts, which are probably better 
known to my silly traducer than to the gentle old man he g0 gra- 
tuitously attacks’ As for my ‘‘ heavy eye and feeble gait,” I hope 
when he comes to my age and has as many sorrows and corns to contend 
against, he may show as little sign of them—and if I have a 
carbuncle | deny that it ‘ glows, competing with my glowing nose,’’ 
and it's very unjust to say so, it being well known to all my friends 
hat carbuncles and dyspepsia run in my family—but, although all 
this is inendacious and insulting enough, the climax is reached when he 
speaks of *‘ hopeless tips that emanate from lying lips.” Now my 
lips, 80 fur from being ** hopeless”’ and ‘lying,’ are almost uniformly 
buccessful, as is doubtless well known to my malignant traducer itself, 
it having, in all probability, opposed my selections, and, smarting 
under the inevitable result, endeavours to relieve its venomous spite in 
this underhund manner. Let me once ascertain who it is, however, 
and @ prosecution for libel wi'l immediately ensue, and, should I only 


| Succeed in Obtaining 4 farthing damages, { will publish my view of 


hout the Warerloo Cu 
é kup authorities, you know.” 
do after that but turn rorrowfully away ? 

though, and through them he discovered 
rand a hare, in which tl 


‘© Want information « he friend. * Yon 
l ‘Trophonius 
He found some anthorities, 
prophet thinks he would 
It also seers the custom 
& person's nomination before it is known what dog he will run, which 
introduces into the affair the rational and pleasing excitement of not 
knowing what you are betting about. 
give two tips. Here is the first:— 


pame betwee! 
he dow if Ae were 


It also « ym pels ‘Tre phonius to 


‘* Doverias, Doveras, tender and true”’ 
cur method of indication) 

Cup be landed by your 
(That is to say—by your nomination! 
n our impudent b 
you think vou’re a winner: (wi 
Aid cf your excellent nomination 













the matter, printed upon any scraps of paper I tind handy, and lightly 
| btitched in a brown-paper wrapper. No one shall lightly traduce 


TROPHONIUS. 


“PUT MONEY IN THY PURSE.” —Shakespere. 
Tuk advice sounds well, but only on condition, 
Neglecting which I fail to see much good in it, 
First that you've got a purse, then in addition 
That you possess th’ aforesaid coin to put in it. 


‘“We Run ’em In.” 


| Dn P. ship ” Bombay,’’ ot Bath, U.S., went ashore on the Gunfleet 
;s ind, JANUATY o ih, and was atterwards assisted off. Ona being found 


whl bne Was run in to H irwil h. 
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ELIGIBLE piace of residence for a young widow :—Wedmore. 
TrRancuEz LE Mot.—Don’'t say No! 





wom 


0 i Ni Re re 





HI 


Fes 19, 1879.] 


A GROS LOT: OR, A WHITE ELEPHANT. 


ELL, I’m a nice lucky sort 
of chap, Iam. There never 
was such a fellow for luck 

as yours truly. Blest if every- 
thing don't drop into my mouth 
hike the buns in the bears’ at 
the Zoo. I've got the wishing 
cap, Thave. I say to myself, 
“Shouldn't I like to win a prize 
in the French lottery !”’ I go 
without dinner for two days and 
buy a ticket at the expense of 
my stomach. I give fifteen 
pence for it—the ticket, 1 mean 
—and then keep on wishing my 
wish over and over again. That 
was my general wish. At times 
I was more distinctive I used 
to wish for the diamonds or the 
plate, or both, diamonds and 
plate beimg convertible. [ 
didn’t want the Strasbourg pies, 
asthey might get bad coming 
over, like the people who eat 
them ; and I didn’t want the jar of magnesia—I should feel bound to 
take it all, and I might not feel well afterwards. And it was satis- 
factory to know that these things wouldn't cost anything for carriage, 
Then { used to finish up with my general wish again—to win a prize. 
And sure enough I go and doit! Oh, Iamlucky! My prize was a 
four-in-hand ! 

I may as well now remark that I reside near Clare Market, and I do 
not rent stabling. Residents about Clare Market do not, as a rule. 
Some of them keep donkeys, but the quadrupeds live strictly en 
Jamille. Bearing these circumstances in mind, I sent my ticket to the 
authorities in Paris, asking them to sell my prize and remit me the 
money. ‘hey replied in French, so I didn’t know what they did 
reply ; but one morning, as I was looking out of my top window—my 
window ts at the top—and speculating on the probable upshot of it all, 
I saw a couple of Pickford’s horses appropriating the best part of the 
attenuated street in dragging my precious prize, the box being 
occupied by a carman in high glee. I told them to take it away, as I 
had nowhere to put it, but they only half obeyed me; they took the 
horses away, and I was left sitting in my newly-acquired coach ina 
state of mind more easily imagined than described, as the novelists 
say when their powers of description fail them. ‘Then a policeman 
came (they always do when they aren't wanted), and ordered me to 
move on, a8 I was causing an obstruction. I endeavoured to explain 
it wasn’t me, but the drag. Like them all, he was an inexorable fool, 
and I had no money. I was stopping the traffic. The neighbours 
turned out and did the same to me; there wasaregular riot, anda 
strong body of the force came down from Bow-street and wheeled the 
coach off to the green yard. ‘The next day they summoned me for causing 
the obstruction, and as magistrates are like policemen | was fined 1s. 
and costs. Inhabitants of Clare Market are not always as ready with 
their fines as their constant practice at it might suggest, and I was 
locked up in default. ; 

When I came out I was again summoned to remove the vile thing 
from its temporary resting-place, and being obliged to obey, I 
managed, by dint of great exertion, to get it out and drag it down 
Long Acre, offering it to every coach-builder there, but without avail. 
Times were bad, they said, and folks were giving up carriages, not 
taking to them. I explained I didn’t take at all kindly to mine, and 
wished to give it up, and then they invariably kicked me out. | pushed 
it down Great Queen-street, reaching Lincoln's Inn about midnight, 
dead beat, and appropriately a policeman found me, and ran me in for 
stealing it, but as they knew the facts at the station [ was let £9 
again. Back I trudged to my prize to find some boys taking up their 
quarters in it for the night. I turned them out, got in myself, and 
went off to sleep, but was waked shortly after by another policeman, 
who made me take it away for causing an obatruction, which it wasn't. 
I recommenced my toilsome journey, and before ] got far began to 
sneeze. That cold has been on me ever since. Like Christian and 
his bundle of sins, day after day, from place to place, have I dragged 
my weary body with its awful incubus. Every time [ stop [ am 
moved on for causing an obstruction. I have offered it to every 
coach-builder in London in vain. I have taken it in the parks, run 
away and left it in vain. Iam now known 80 well that the police 
; ollar me and make me move it on, 60 that I have had no 
ind am almost starving. I have just now drawn upmy 
ic Park, and am writing this 
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TN. 
it. Ican’t lose it. Never let anyone go in fora lottery to encourage 
the arts, I say. Here am I bound to my four-in-hand like Ixion to 
the wheel, or Prometheus to the rock, with the vulture Auunger preying 
on my vitals, which do not grow again, Ob, dear! oh, dear! J t 
nearly dead with fatigue, ani—I'’m sure that’s a bull s-eye—yes : 
All right, I’m going to move on. Faster! Ican’t go faster. (rive 
usastart. Well, you area brute! Run me in, will you? T wish 
you would. I tell ‘you [ am moving on as fast as I can. Oh, where 


will it all end? Where will-—it—all 

















TARADIDDLES ; 


Ora, “Tautn”’ at THe “ Oarrmnton.’ 


(An amusing and successful comedy by Bronson Howard, entitled ‘* Truth,” 
was produced at the Criterion Theatreon Saturday, 8'/ Feb., under the 


direction of Mr. Charles Wyndham, who played the principal part with 
his aceustomed agreeable vwacity.) 


Four monsters went pleasuring up to the West 
To a fancy Dress Ball when the sun’went down, 
And each told a story to her he loved best 
To account for his spending a night up in town. 
For men taradiddle and women believe, ; 
When naughty men rollick they're apt to deceive, 
Though the Truth they had better be owning. 


Awaited two wives and two maids the return 
Of four monsters who'd left them to sorrowing fate, 
But a mother-in-law was resolved they should learn 
The things that men do when they stop out so late. 
For bad men tell stories their wives to deceive 
When staying in London all night without leave, 
And come home in the morning yawning. 


Four monsters returned (each with pain in his head), 
Exulting with glee atthe trick they had played, 
But the mother-in-law heard the words that they said, 
And disclosed to each wife and revealed to each maid 
That men tell faleehoods, their names to retrieve, 
That husbands will chuckle while good wives grieve, 
And mothers-in-law are @-groaning. 


Two wives and two maids in the sorest distress ; 
Four monsters, found out in the fib they had told, 
Resolved the best way to get out of the mess 
Was by more taradiddles so brazen and bold; 
For men specious falsehoods will cleverly weave, 
And sweethearts and wives hope that way to deceive, 
All chance of discovery scorning. 


Two wives and two sweethearts were happy again, 
Believing once more that the Truth they knew, 
l’or four monsters had hit on a way to explain, 
And the four silly women believed their words truc. 
‘Though ladies are sharp they can’t always perceive 
ry , ° . . 
Ihat ‘tis dangerous ever a man to believe 
Who comes home in the morning yawning. 


, 


Four men were discovered in telling fresh lies, 
In telling more fibs than they'd told before, 
And four women were weeping and mopping their eyes 
For those they could never believe any more, ; 
For women are born but to sorrow and gris ve, 
And men taradiddle and hope to deceive 
Instead of their faults bemoaning. 


One wise woman ends the confusion and grief 
By advising the monsters the T'ruth to reveal, 
And four women experience happy relief 
When four men before them in penitence knee}, 
And swesr they will never again dec cive 
Or sad taraddidles in cunningness weave, 
But their pardon accept as a warning. 


Monat (iP any). 


When monsters go plessuring up to the West 
Of the stories they tell they had better take heed 
And if pure invention won't serve them the beast, 
There's no harmintrying if Trath will succeed. 
lor men tell falsehoods and women believe - 
When naughty folk rollick they’re apt to deceive 
Though the Truth they had better be owning. 7 
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1% THE IMPOSTOR.-A TALE OF A SECRET ORGIE. 
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In society Browne was looked upon as a man ef the moet exalted «stheticiem. He He would gaze upon no picture except those by the queerest and most 
would tolerate no music but the ultra-byper-incomprehenmbly -tuneless. distorted masters. 
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And be had been known to fade into unconeciousnees at the dinner-table on And one dsy ke was observed to shut up all the shutters and bolt all the doors 
bearing onions spokenof .. . 











And society peeped through a crack— and Browne, s ated in a chamber hung with pictures by the most living artist 
i ) {fi 108 icin 1 (Sts, Wae@ CONStmIN Trish stew 2 j 
played ae telen selections from Offenbach g ning ish stew while bis daughter 
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OUT IN THE COLD. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL TAKES WESTON’S PLACE. 


f was left last week, as you may remember, sir, under the seat of 


Weston’s omnibus, and my seven miles’ ride in that situation over as 
lumpy and bumpy and rutty a road as even Devonshire can boast will 
for ever form one of my most painful reminiscences. At last, pain- 
fully emerging from my strawy ambush, I made myself known to Mr. 
D’Oyly Cart and the two judges, who all three looked in the pale light 
of the morning as though they were being driven to the stake. 

T ventured to say as much, indeed, to the more miserable-seeming 
of the trio, who, much to my surprise, received my remark with a 
smile of relief. ‘‘ Look as though we were being driven to the stake, 
do we?’ he returned ; ‘* Well, then, our looks don’t belie us, do they 
D'Oyly ? Isn't it steak for ten you have ordered by telegraph for our 
breakfast at the Modbury Arms r”’ 

‘‘ Steak and onions,’’ gasped the gentleman appealed to in the inter- 
vals between a long series of jolts. 

‘“‘Good!’’ said J], ‘‘ you could not have ordered anything better,” 
and thereon I proceeded to make myself so ‘‘ extra-specially ’’ agree- 
able that I soon procured an invitation, thanks to which, alas! lam 
now a mass of bruises and diachylon plaster. 

This, in a few words, is how it came to pass, sir. You know how 
genial and good-tempered I am, and if there is one thing more than 
another that makes me especially amiable I may add it is hot buttered 
toast. Well, it was at the hot buttered toast stage of our breakfast, 
at the Modbury Arms, that the great lecturing pedestrian sidled up to 
me and proposed that I should take his place and pass for him on 
going into Exeter. ‘You see,” said he, ‘‘I am kinder tired of 
glorious receptions, and sick of triumphal entries. And I like your 
look, stranger, and I don’t mind, as a friend, letting you have one 
of my first-class welcomes. It will be something to tell your grand- 
children about, and to make your eye kindle, sir, even to think on!”’ 

To tell the truth, I did not need much persuasion, and as Sir John 
Astley’s pet was a stranger in Exeter it was thought suflicient for m: 
to assume the hat with the peacock’s feather and the velvet coat with 
the teetotal medal well to the front on the breast of it. Thus attired, 
then, I rode on the box-seat of the ’bus till our vanguard on the 
bicycle dashed back to say that the citizens were alré ady in sight. 
Then I dismounted, and, taking a riding-whip and a stars and stripes 
pocket-handkerchief in my hands, I strode to the front. 

It was pleasant enough at first, when the city’s tens and twenties 
who had come out some miles to meet me greeted me with eheers and 
pressed round to earnestly scan my ‘* Extra-Spec ial feature g.”" This, 
thought I, ‘* is fame,’ as one eager gentleman, producing a large 
album from underneath his waistcoat, went down on his hands and 
knees and begged me to make a desk of his back whilst I wrote my 
autograph for his only daughter. And this,’’ I thought, ‘‘is more 
fame,’’ us another cit, a lady this time, stole up behind me and tried to 
snip out a bit of my coat-back as I went 

Sut I did not think much longer about fame, for so s00n as another 


yw & 


mile had bh en TDAssé d the citVv pours d out its hun ireds and thous iT) is 
upon me, and | began to have anything but a good time. ‘* This, 
in fact,’’ thought I, as the population began to tre ad promiscuously 


on both my feet, ss is inf 1mous “ve and I turned to take refuge, if possible, 








sae ses J Zz ; SS ; ‘ ’ WwW? a re 
Grand finale to a Pantomime to be appreciated by inhabitants of the suburbs. Half-past one; domestic sleeping and policeman reproving. 
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in the bus. But, alas! it had disappeared, and on all sides of me 
there was the howling, enthusiastic mob, the. members of which, not 
content with kneading my toes to a jelly,* mext began, by way of 
shaking hands, to work both my arms like purep-handles—at such a 
rate that I reckoned that, had I been really @ pump, I should have 
filled 17 average-sized cisterns during the last mile of my progress. 

Every yard matters grew worse, until at last L was that sore and 
done up I should have dropped but for the crowd, which literally kept 
me afloat, so to speak, by continuous pumping. In vain did I assure 
them I was not Weston, and that he had gone round another way in 

his ’bus. ‘They hailed this as a splendid joke, and jumped on me and 
pumped me harder than ever, whilst the more daring availed them- 
selves of my prostration to steal my peacock’s feathers, and even to 
snatch out the hairs of my head to work up into lockets and guards, 
which gave me terrible torture, of course. 

The last thing I remember of my triumphal entry is being lifted 
on to a shop-shutter by several policemen from amidst the people, who 
had already begun to cut up my coat between them. 

Then I fainted, and on coming to, found Sir John Astley’s pet 
rubbing ‘‘nine-oils ’’ into the small of my back. ‘* Well,’’ he said, 
‘*there was a glorious entrance for you. You'll want to be in the 
van again, I guess.”’ 

ut 1 was both sore and huffy, and returned, ‘‘ You don’t catch me 
in your van again, nor in your ‘bus either.”’ 

And he didn’t, for, a8 you know, sir, I at once came back by easy 
stages, and on air cushions, to London. 


UN-LOVING. 
RonveEL. 


Sur's thrown me over for him ! 
I'll learn un-loving from hate ! 
The love of women’s a whim— 
But love to a man is Fate! 
Love's cup seem'd full to the brim— 
All froth! | know it too late ! 
She’s thrown me over for him, 
I'll learn un-loving from hate. 


The future is sad and dim, 
And life is a weary weight ! 
"Tis only the wine cup’s rim 
W hose kisses wil! set me straight 
She’s thrown me over for him ! | 
I'll learn un-loving from hate. 





All Hail! 


Wun does a Good Templar object to water ?—When it comes down 
as ‘ale. (Hasl.) 


* At firet I tried one of my“ Extra Special” jokes, and assured them that I 
eeneS iy Wen Inyo ste eo that l would not trouble ther to knead them for me 
Lut law bless you, rir, that failed altogether ~in toe-toe, in fact.—Y. E.-8. BR. 
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fim Deere mee), 


Fits dome :—‘* Hatioa, Smirvs, pIpN’T KNOW YOU WENT IN FOR SKATING.” 
Smiffa (who has just had a ducking, determinediy):—‘‘ Weil, IT'8 THB 


vinst TIME I’ve dcen tn AND I'LL TAKE GOOD CAKB IT’S THB LAsT.”’ 


CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMES. 


A LITTLE WARNING TO TRAVELLERS. 


PassENGER Shesing purchased a ticket—To railway company). Hers, 
I say, the roo 
of my family. I want compensation. 

Tux Company. Oh, pooh! We didn’t contract to carry you in 
safety; Lesides, we're not responsible, as the station is mor/gaged to 
somebody else. e ° ° ° 

Tux Passuncen (as before). Look here, this carriage is tum)ling to 
pieces, and a few more of my family have fallen through the tloor of 
it and been cut to pies “ss ! 

Tus Company. Goalong. We didn’t make acontract to carry you 
in proper carriages ; besides, we're not responsible, as we have not pasd 
for the carriages yet. 

o = . * 

Tur Passencunx. Why have you put me down on the line half 
way? I require to be taken to the destination for which I have pur- 
chased a ticket. At any rate you did contract 

Tux Comrany. No, we didn’t. We didn't contract with you; 
our booking -clerk did it; and we're not going to be responsible for 
Ass actions ° 

7 . . . - 
THE OTHKK BIDB OF THB QUESTION. 


Tus Company (en another occasion). Here, we Aave fulfilled our 
part of the contract this time ; and now we find that the five-pound 
note you paid to our booking-cl: rk is @ flash one—we want another. 

Tue Passencen. Oh! no; I didn’t contract to pay you good money 
for the ticket; besides, my right hand paid you, not I; and I’m not 
going to be responsible for sts actions ! 

(And vf the law have any sense of pustvce and of the proper balance of 
thongs, sf ought to bear Aum out im thes determination, asa (-off ayaw st 
one of the most waanely absurd decisions ever heard of, which ss_reported 
from the Orty of London Court the other day.) 





of your London station has fallen in and killed a few | 
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PEGGY DEAR! 


A Pastorat Poem. 


I’vg been waiting in the lane, 
Peggy dear : 

In the wind and in the rain 
Sticking here. 

And the former keenly blew, 

And the latter soaked me through, 

As I lingered here for you, : 
Peggy dear. 


But my dream of love is o’er, 
Peggy dear : 
I will trouble you no more— 
Never fear. 
The appointment was for eight— 
Up at yonder wicket gate— 
And eleven’s rather late, 
Peggy dear. 


I am fated, I'll be sworn, 
Peggy dear, 
To awake to-morrow morn 
Pretty queer ; 
Of the poultice and the pill 
I shall have to take my fill, 
And of syrup of the squill, 
Peggy dear. 





It may please you to be told, 
Peggy dear, 
That I’ve caught my death of cold ;— 
That is clear. 
"Twill delight you to have known— 
When my final breath has flown— 
That the fault was all your own, 
Peggy dear. 




















On the principle of natural selection and affinity we 
should expect, and doubtless on enquiry find, that 
Nal gin was drunk by the scum of the popu- 

tion. 


Improved Scuootzoy Version.—Give him a pinch 
and he’ll make a yell. 


Wuy do herbalists call the sage a simple? 













THE GREATER CRIMINAL. 















Extremely so ; and both commanding 
My best respect, although they were 
So far apart in social standing. 


And one of these was wont to pass 
Among his fellows, well respected ; 
A member of the middle class 
And very decently connected. 













The other was of lower rank, 

And lacked (of course) the finer feelings, 
But still was honourably frank 

And laudable in all his dealings. 
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_I had but little care about 
The distance ’twixt their social stations : 
They used to wander in and out 
My humble cot, like near relations. 


My liking for them knew no chill : 
My tender friendship ne'er forsook them : 
~ ‘I'm sure I should have loved them still, 
But dire misfortune overtook them. 


“T never ascertained the crime 
That each was guilty of, precisely ; 
I only know in course of time 
. The law was down upon them nicely. 


‘E know that he of higher grade 
Before his escapade’s detection 
Had very prominently played 
A leading part in bank-direction. 
And his— misfortune, I should say,— 
(I judge by ratiocination) 
Was trifling, being wiped away 
«,. By eighteen months of expiation. 
(Although ove fact that came to light 
‘+ »» Suggests the palpable reflection 
That modern penal treatment might 
Be none the worse for some correction ;— 


My hapless friend distinctly said— 

(I quote his words—unbiassed purely)— 
** He did the spell upon his head” — 

A most inhuman torture surely !) 


I know he’d cleared a handsome “‘ bit,’’ 
And though my friend I can’t importune 
To tell me how he came by it, 
I traced the ** bit’’ to his—misfortune. 


| For when the bank had gone te smash— 
1 x, To atoms like a broken pitcher— 
My friend (though rurnep by the crash) 
Was, strange to say, immensely richer. 


So, when he left the prison gate 
Misfortune vanished like a bubble ; 
For all his riches lay in wait 
To comfort him and banish trouble. 
His friends, perceiving wealth amassed, 
Forgave—misfortune (though detected) ; 
And once again the worthy passed 
Amid, his fellows well respected. 


And I forgave—for, oh, ’tis plain 
Forgiveness shows the mind is healthy : 
And now we quite hob-nob again. 
I own I like the man—he’s wealthy. 
* 7 ae 


But what my other friend had done 
Or what had led to Ais declension 
Is utterly beyond the run 
Of my restricted comprehension. 


His crime, however, clearly went 
Beyond my worst imagination, 

If one can gauge a crime’s extent 
By means of punishment’s duration. 





For twenty years ago to-day 7 
The crime occurred of which you're reading ; 
And yet—I'm very grieved to say 
His punishment is still proceeding ; 





FUN. St 


a ee Ce 


ee ee ee eee 





He sits upon a box, exposed 
To weather, windy, frostyy haily 
Till eyes and houses long have closed, 
For sixteen hours duration daily. 


From year to year he has to’glide 
Along the read, without cessation — 
The same unchanging dreary ride 
Till death, or superannuation. 


He hasn't time to even think : 

Of reading, writing, laughing, weeping ; 
He hasa't time to eat and drink ; — 

He hardly has the time for sleeping. 


* * * * 


4 
Within the interval of time 
Twixt now and what’s above related 
I’ve heard about a FEARFUL CRIME 
Which somebody has perpetrated.— 


A heartless swindle, well- contrived 

And causing ruin,—crushing—killing ; 
I've heard of families dopeiveds 

By knavish wiles, of ev'ry shilling. 


I'veheard of scenes to cause a sigh 
In even bosoms far from tender, 


‘ * * . 


And rumour points to one of ty | 
T'wo worthy friends as this offender ; 


It can’t be he who underwent 

The eighteen months’ incarceration— 
It must be he whose punishment | 

Has been of twenty years’ duration. 
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Myers’ Hippodrome. 


Tus entertainment is most varied in its character, and the beast. as 


| well as the most extensive of its kind. Whether we think of Mr. 
_ Cooper with his wonderful elephants, and his daring exhibition in the 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


i 
' 
; 
' 
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lions’ den, of Mirs Rose Myerson her jumping horse, of the chariot 
race, of the tight rope performance, or of the clever clowns—a)l seem 
equally good ; but the resources of the establishment are most fully 
shown in the grand parade of all nations, which winds up this capital 
exhibition at the Agricultural Hall. 





Matrimonial and Legal. 


WHEN may 4 man be said to make a suit-able match ?—When he 
‘ spouses & CAUBE, 


Ar Brighton on Thursday « cabman named Steer was committed for 


‘trial for housebreaking two years ago. ‘This arrest was purely 


ozidental, and, 4s a matter of consequence, he was considerably cowed 
thereat. 

Tene is a great block of buildings by Temple Bar called the New 
law Courts. This is not the ‘* Present Legal Block,” but the 
Future One. 


WHEREIN ders an 1s-carat ring differ from a great London em- 
porium*’—One is go/d an’ hall-markit, while the other is Leadenhall 
Market. 

Wauy are barques like Michael Angelo, Titian, and Paul Veronese? 
— Because they are three masters. 

Wop it be correct to speak of a naval steam ram as a butler-boat ? 
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‘‘GOING TO TRY THE OFFSIDE HEDGE?” ‘‘NO, THE OUTSIDE EDGE!” 


Lady :—‘‘ Gone TO THE BLACKSMITH, JOHN?” 
John (whose temper is soured by the frost): —‘* Wait, miss, I was a-THINKIN’ I’D BETTBR TAKE "IM TO THB TOY SHOP AND GIT 'IM A PAIR OP 


SKATERS, Miss!”” 


GRAY HAIR. Historical. 
A 8ONNBT. As for the White Rose of York, it is to its infancy that we must 


look for the origin of the questionable delicacy with which that county 


Gus ee a ‘ is associated. It need hardly be eaid that I refer to Yorkshire budding. 





Like mountain snows, by many a storm-cloud fed, ee a ee ee 

Falling in whiteness from a sky of jet. From the School of Instruction. 

Like Prie st in pallid marble minar: t, What portion of the ** Field Exercise”’ is most suitably illustrated 
Calling to worship when the east is red by blocks of wood ?—Brigade (brick-aid) Drill. 
With coming day, when the world-night has fled, | 

And heaven's morn is scarce unfolded yet. A Tip for Tipsters 

The cold gray shade of death creeps on with age, Wuewn does a cask of ale lose its briskness ?—When it is stoop-ed. 


The golden hair of youth's bright hope dream flies. 


Each vanished tress lies hid in some life's page aa 
Now dark with stars that barren honour buys, Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 


But years with wisdom gray have taught the suge THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
To reckon no man happy till he—prs. By Ong wHo Dogs not Batizvs iw Him. 
And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 


At Mr. Ward Beecher’s church in New York it is the custom to let The Designs of Mx. SuLLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
the pews by auction, and at the last annual sale there was an increase ‘‘ Fun.’ In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in @ 
in the amount realised of 5,500 dols. We presume when there is nota collected form, is now produced under the title of ‘*The British 
demand for seats this popular preacher regards the circumstance asa Working Man,”’? which will be followed by a second collection—‘* The 


pew-rile arrangement. British Tradesman, and Other Sketches,”’ 
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DOME fv CADBURY S (QEEetaaS 

BRILLIANT!! im LE AD. POINTED 

Por Excellence of COLD MED : For Sheanlinees COCOA ESSE Ny + f me BRANDAUER & 06.8 » ds, conan 
Quality. AL 1D us6, points being rounded by a new Se ial your 


Stationer for a Sixpenny Assorted 8 le Box and 
PURE-—SOLUSLE—REFRESHING, _ |eelect the pattern best suite! to your hand. 


E. JAMES & SONS, SOre MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. CAUTION, —If Coece thickens im the cup st proves the addition of starch. Works, Brauisouax. 
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Printed by JUDD & CO., Phasnix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, February 19, 1879. 
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SAD EFFECTS OF CATCHING COLD. 
; A Sone or THE Sgason. , 
Tune: *‘ Silver Threads.” 


| Darina, I have caught a cold, 

As you plainly may behold ; 
Coughing through the live long day, 
Nought will take my cold away; — 
Yet, my darling, you can be, 

If you choose, a nurse to me; 

Yes, though elderly, you're still 

Rather useful when I'm ill. 
Darling, I have got a cold, 
As before you have been told ; 
Don’t you hear me when I say 
That I soon shall sneeze away ? | 

When you see me pant and wheeze, 

When you hear me cough and sneeze, 

Run my orders to obey, | 

While I shake my fist and say, 

Quick the mustard plaster bring, 


Darling I have got a cold, Kc. 
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No not that, you stupid thing; i 
Leave those bottles there alone. ‘) f | 
Ah me! You have clumsy grown ! | ae) 
Darling I have got a cold, &>. tt i th 
Tallowed nose may cure a cold, he dt | 
Flannel wraps my limbs enfold; aii 
Bring me gruel quick and fast, eae 
Make it better than the last. | th aa 
Some fresh blunder, I’m afraid, | “ya | 
With my mixture you have made, i Hy 
You're so awkward when I'm ill ; vag i 
Gracious goodness! Do keep still ! a» OF 


at previous Royal Weddings in St. George’s Chapel— 
seats in the nave. We fear that this arrangement will 


“Only Natural. | 


be attended with no small amount of rat/ing. 


First Farmer :—‘' Nor soup THE OLD ‘ORSB, NBIGHROUR! 
ASK FOR HIM? 





WHuatT vD’y3 


GIvE YE TWENTY !’”’ 
Second Farmer :—‘* Twenty ! 


Wuy, I GAVE FORTY FOR HIM NOT MORE ’N 











iu ! 
Bs Ong thousand four hundred miles of electric telegraph #4.) 1 
i cible has been stored on board the Kangaroo. The ul Ma 
E Kangaroo uses her paunch for the purpose, we presume. ti a 
nt Naively put. ; Hs i 
14 Ir is stated that at the forthcoming marriage 0 2 uae 
a H.R H. the Duke of Connaught there will not be—as DOUBLE DEALING. ie t 


ee ee ee ae | A YBAR ago!” th 1, 
; t | | : ° ra’ , 3) ee 
i Latest TALL TALK FROM THE Timper YARD.—‘‘ Don’t First Farmer :-—‘‘ Au, weit, wst_t! Sze ye ao’in! Ya'RE THINKIN A *: 
| bea chump,” said one deal to another. | double, I sek, THIS BVENIN’!” a i 
2 { 1% s: 
| ! ‘1 | ) 
a = va j 
Es . ") 
2 If our ‘‘ beaver”’ is neat eae | 
| OFFICIAL INTOLERANCE. | iced ane pap pn sy feet is died it \ 
ve 4 are we ing ones ii ob 
HERE'S a thing called a beat Tf our linen is white, bi | i 
; if At the top of our street, If our coat is allright, Wir it 
F | (a . Which I wish my complaints to be loud | And our trousers am, gracefully -sitting ones, ie if) 
2 YT ff 3 about : He'll attend us for miles iF 
“Wa : } For there, to and fro, And he'll grovel for smiles, i 
Td4 Tt. A policeman will go, And he'll deal an encouraging part to us ; i N yh 
4 7 In a dress he’s offensively proud about ; And he'll offer his wife Tee 
mre He looks at his boots As our servant for life, ee 
With ecstatical shoots, — A-repeatedly touching his hat to us. | 
|) (J And his eye lightens up when it rests Rack obs 8 laa a Gee i i 
on ’em ; If hat i er 1) a 
: 7 —. With his helmet of felt, And we've oan . a — hy of it) ae 
Ye And his beautiful belt, 50 Gait edltonta aaa ’ | 
1 i d his buttons, you know, with the = RODE 
i 7” And his , ’ , And we’ve rumpled our tie, a 
f as crests On em. And our a wnaeee at os neck of it! ty i . 
5 _— ith an unctuous glee :) cae 
——< And he looks with much scora If he catches us, he : ‘4 oe ) 
: Upon people who're born i ainen ties hail f inf . 7) eae 
A To wear boots which they never have asco For ims of infatuation us, ae | 
backed for ‘em, Hse Keck a 
’ While the sneers upon those hes ear hee 4 : 
: Who've = eabete theke , Why he bundles us off to the station ’us’ ! ) | | 
“ : , ; ———$—<———ooo"_ i 
= * a tailor who doesn’t contract for ‘em ; bite : - y 
+ ree rer, by laving such stress Sa A Distinction with Small Difference. ' i 
Upon neatness of dress, To diminish desertions, according to the United Service Gazette \ 
He considers them all his inferiors. ’ 


‘‘ soldiers who desire to retire from the ranks before they have 
So that officer’s soul pleted the present required period of service will 4 Meas 


be allowed to do so. 
Is beneath the control : 1 —_—___ 
Of a hate of untidy exteriors. Mourz Deapiy THAN A Sxow-Dairr.—Rorke's-Drift. 
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And though it fail to make, perhaps, 
ANALOGICAL. True hearts, of ev ry rank, ache, 


A Surove-tipgs Fancy. It must impress on all you chaps 
My likeness to a pancake. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON ACROSTIC MESOSTICH 
SOLVING, &c. | 

I nave calculated, sir, that the sum total given away in prizes ie 
annually by your contemporaries (chiefly those with a so-called M4 
‘‘ Society’ tone) to their subscribers amounts to no less than 
£1,205 6s. 8d., which you will admit is an amount by no means to be 
sneezed at. There is a rumour, too, which you may have heard, that 
a single lady, of uncertain age, who for the three past years secured é 
an average sum of £170 per annum by her unaided efforts at acrostic 3 
solving, spelling-sentence elucidation, and so on, has, on the strength 
of her undoubted powers in these directions, secured a husband, who 
now humbly searches poets and encyclopwdias under her direction for 
given ‘‘ lights” or hidden quotations. 

Now, it seems to me that whether the‘accounts of this gifted spinster 
be true or not, there is something to be done in the way of securing 
the £1,200 odd I have mentioned; and as I find that, unaided, even 
my extra-special abilities will not suffice to pull off the amount, I 
hereby propose to form an Acrostic, &c. Solving ‘‘ Ring,’’ on the 
mutual benefit principle, to secure and divide the above sum. 

Six members, I think, including myself, will be enough, and I 
shall be glad therefore to receive the names of five individuals who 
can produce special evidence of their success in the solution of: A, 
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Whenever any party brings 
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Seem 2 Beek? 















| 
ibs His mind to self-inspection, Double and Single Acrostics ; B, Spelling sentences ; C, Mesostichs; D, ; 
i He soon observes how many things French puzzles; 1, Hard cases. Out of the names sent in I shall : 
lj : Are apt to slip detection : select the five most successful, and I shall then propose that they, : 
And when that mind he concentrates with me, form the aforesaid ‘* Ring,”’ for the securing of all the money . 
3 On matters reckoned nought of, offered in the way of prizes for the various subjects named. 
j He very often predicates Each member will be expected, as a preliminary mark of confidence 
‘: Analogies unthought of, pete 2 ag to place £5 in my hands. ‘This will form the working 
fx . capital of our “ prize-ring,’’ as I may call it, I hope, without fear of 
Ife pret ao detiovice ate — misunderstanding, and serve to pay the expenses of men put specially 
i El ing truth (I ae) ’ on to search out extra-diflicult *‘ lights”’ at the British Museum, the 
4 mane ‘80 aoa cost of necessary books of reference for our united use, and the legal 
1 The yore ty off olk , expenses, if any, required to enforce our several claims. 
td Appear to live im doses, As to the French Puzzles, I have fortunately picked up an un- 
(' ee eee amnested Communard who will give the ‘‘ Ring”’ all necessary in- 
And scarcely see the things you poke : : . 
eee a ee ace formation on this head for a nominal sum per week. 
' ” So soon as our little company is complete, I shall arrange for a 
) And that is why I undertake meeting at which our mode of procedure will be arranged and future 
‘4 . To make the mild suggestion meetings planned, fur, though each of us will have his or her special 
tg That any whom you choose to make department, I think a general gathering, at which we can give mutual ) 
| ) The subject of the question hints and assistance for the common good, will be desirable. 
. eens pom noes —_—< true I —— — apaeel to the é.tte of Acrostic solvers, Mesostich un- 
Induces them to ban cake *) ravellers, and the like will not be disregarded, for however well they 
Will not perceive my likeness to may do by independent action, they must see that acting in unison = 
| The ordinary pancake. ae be invincible, and sweep all before us, not leaving even the 
It’s not, alone, that I am round : - _— to the general public. ; : : 4 
(In consequence of fatness) t would be very nice if I could get the ‘‘ Ring”’ in working order Pt 
Nor that, upon the whole, a before starting for Africa, for it would indeed cheer me in the desert ie 
Remarkable for fla‘ness, py . that torrid continent to receive remittances from time to time i 
I’ve better reasons, far, than these— : my mane of the weekly booty. All depends on the prompt coming 
I'd rather like to state them— eae the champion solvers as L have said, and if, as an earnest 
So kindly pay attention, please, sh oe intention, they were to send on the £5 notes in advance I 
And Til aledeaeie te +. a be offended, let me assure them. But let us by all means be 
OQ . 
In cricket lore, in early youth, ——————_—_=== cS 
I used to more than smatter An A ; ql 
. ropriate Ornament. 5 
In fact I soon, to tell the truth eee ae | 
Became é ponte hep Pon : —_ P 2 FINE mammoth 8 jaw, three métres long, has been found at 
While, after play, I'd stroll about te nenys near Lyons.’’—'Lhe Times, Feb. 14th. On hearing of this ye 
' With Aer to see the moon up, ind, : committee of the projected Home Rule Club instantly met, DM 
So Fate, there's little room for doubt, we un erstand, and despatched their Secretary to the spot, with ne 
Had stieved me with 6 apeon up. lastruc tions to procure the relic as an appropriate ornament for the i 
vestibule of the club—or perhaps for the *‘ jawing’’ room. a 







Then, when commercial life began 
‘To claim me asa plier, 

Fate placed me in a frying pan 
Extremely near the fi-er, 








‘‘It was a Dream.’’ 
| : » fi- | Ar Deal on Monday a sailor was sentenced to two months’ imprison- 
She did me most completely brown, | ment for refusing to go to sea with his ship, his reason being that he 
_ And then (how woe increases !) | had dreamt the barque in question would be lost. We sympat 
She tossed me from her with a frown | with the seaman, whose sentence seems a Deal too severe; we suppose 
. 






And ‘‘ broke”’ me ali to pieces ! that two months’ imprisonment was a thing he never dreamt of. 





To give a final notion how 
Misfortunes overpow'r me— | Wuat i i 
tun ) T is the trial of the Glascow City Bank direc > tri 
My creditors are coming now S the Cite Mauls dene ascow City Bank directors to the trials of 
And gowg to devour me! ; ' 
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\ HAT Re man emperor do we commemorate when we drink to ‘‘ oF 
noble BELIVESR i— August-us. 







Dost thou think, lax AUS ) u art Virtuous here sh all be no m re cakes =e 
, er’ a , “9 : é ; ‘ ( - 
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FUN. 
CARMEN. _ 


THE LATEST THING IN OPERAS. 








José (entering). 
Act I. 
Scene: A Square in Seville. Wiew of Guardhouse and Tobacco Factory. | Car. 
Bridge at back. Jose. 
Micuaeta, Souprers, and WAYPARERS. Car. 


We have nothing to tell; 
But four acts are before us, 
And so it’s as well 
To begin with a chorus, 
Mic. I wish to find a brigadier, 
By name Don José. Is he here? 
Enter Don José and Guard with drum-and-fife-band, followed by a crowd 
of small boys. 
Smatt Boys. The spirited sounds of the fife and the drum Fe ieee 
Will fully explain to you why we have come; re 
Because it’s our nature to think it is grand 
To fancy we're soldiers and march with the band. 
[ Crowd retires. 


Enter Cigar-girls, trying to smoke; then Canmen, who oglesevery body in 
general, and Jost in particular. 
Arr. ‘* Amor misterioso.”’ 
Car. Mysterious love! Wild, wilful bird, 
There’s hardly any knowing 
(At least, so far as I have heard) 
The manner of your going. 
If I love him and he loves me, 
It shows which way the wind is; 
But if he loves another She, 
Why, then—look out for shindies ! 


CHoRvs. 






Car. 
Jose. 


— + antth miele ¢ Both atonce. Though we each other never saw, 
(Throws a flower at Jost, and exit with girls into Factory.) We know we're rivals; ergo—draw ! 
Micwagca comes forward. (They fight. Carmen rushes inand separates them.) 
Jose. What, Michaela ! Eso. (significantiy to Jost). A time will come’ Beit. 
Mic. Yes, “tis I. a — I hope it won't. _ 


Your mother bade me hither fly. 
She sends her love, and also this— 
Come, bend your head down—there, a kiss! 


Durer. Jost and MIcHARLA. 


Queer events occur in plenty ; 
But surprise one cannot smother 
When one sees a girl of twenty 
Kiss a soldier for his mother. 
Rumpus. Enter Omnes. Carmen placed wnder arrest. 


Cuorvus. Oh, naughty Oarmen, quite too naughty Carmen! 
Orricer. Remove this peace-disturber to the gaol. 
Car. (defiantly). D*ye think I care for you, sir? Ri tooral looral loo, sir ! 
Jost (ande). For the sake of this here flower I'll go bail. 
Arr. CARMEN. 
At critical junctures consistent remarks 
From the heroine never come ill ; 
So, to meet the occasion, I'll sing of the larks 
That I'll have with the men of Se-ville. 


Car 


Josb. 
Car. 


Jos® (going). 


CHORUS. 


José. Carmen, with love for thee I tremble. , i. 
Car. I love thee, too, but must dissemble. a oer and Oanuen, 
Knocks dc Josh , impromptu barricade on the Bridge, and escapes.) Onown. ’ Attentive oreador! Hurroo! 
(Knocks down Josi: as an impromp 9% P Esc. (to Car.) Chuck, my uttemtions are for you, 
Act II. You love me? 
Scene: Tavern of Lillas-Pastia. Canmen, Gipstes and Orricens, drink- Cak. Yumps! 
ing, singing, and dancing. Esc. But then that pup 
Cuorvus. That we should dance in stately Spain Car 7 — ! I’ve chucked hi ' 
To tunes from France may not seem ‘plain ; , e chucked him up ! 
Bat Monsieur Bizet Exit Escamii10 into Cireus. Enter Josh. 
Makes it easy Josk. (with emotion). Carrrmen! d'ye love me? 
Tra lalala. (Whatever that may mean). Oar. Not a snap. 
Orficer. The Liquor Bill enacts that those Jose. Beware ! 
Who taverns keep their doors should close Can. Be hanged ! 
By this. ; Jost. Then t’other chap 
Cuorvs. But stay, here’s Nscamillo ; My hated rival ? R 
So bring more wine and hang the bill O! Car. Just a few. 
Bnter Escawt..o. vein Carrrmen, Kyearhmen, you die! (Stabs her.) 


Arr. “ Toreador attento.” 
Esc. ‘* Attentive Toreador,’ 7 heer eath lady say, 
‘‘ Thou bravest of bull-fighkters, come, talk with me I pray. 
Sut your attentions somewhat tend promiscuous to be ; 
I therefore, sir, must trouble you to pay them all to me.”’ 
Carmen, you're pretty nice, I think. 


Josk (puzzled). 


Esc. (iubilant). 


Scengs: A wild and rocky spot. 
Suvucaiers’ Cuorvs. You'll observe we are driving a lucrative trade 


Mic. (coming forward). Cut her—’tis that for which we've striven : 


Car. (wwekingly). Did nurecy fetch him then? Bye, bye! 
(Twrns up her nose as MicHaxLa leads Jos? away.) 


Scene: Seville. 
As we fancy you’ve none of you seen a 


Pray believe that outside the arena 


Because if we didn't waste time in some sort, 
The last Act would be quite too awfully short. 


Cau. (as the Curtain ws almost down). And he’s killed me! 
Tableau. CAmMEN KEDIVIVA, surrounded by legs of all nations 


85 


Indeed? Then take the tip—a wink. 
[Exeunt all but CARMEN. 

I linger for the handsome José. 

Look, Carmen, I have kept thy posy 
Quite fresh, though (all through you) in quod 
I've spent two months :—it’s rather odd. 
Come to the Third Act, fly with me ! 

I ought not - must—'twill be a struggle! 
Come, my fine buck, and you shall see 

How picturesque it is to smuggle. 


Act III. 
Carmen, Josh, and SmuGGuErs. 





Which very small labour entails ; 
For a thumping big property's rapidly made 
With thumping big oe ee 
Now, what's the row 
Somehow or other 
I can’t forget my home and mother : 
Infatuated as I am, 
I still remember real jam. 
You'd better, then, go home to tea. 
Ah, cruel, thus to speak to me! 
I'd die at once ; but, as a fact, 
I'm wanted in the final Act, 
Enter Micuarva. 
Arr. ‘* Jo dico no,” 


I look nervous and hot, 
In a fright and a fluster ; 
Yet I say that I'm not, 
Though it’s clearly a buster. 


Enter Escamiryio and Jowk, who meet. 


| Exewunt Omnes. 


[ Retires, 


I'll out his throat ! 
Uh no, you don't. 


Come home and all shall be forgiven. 
Done, done ! 
Leave me ? 


You see—hum—I— 


Act IV. 


Bull-fight day. Wolls of Arena at back. 
dancing, castanetting, and eating oranges. 


Crowd 


Bull fought in the orthodox way, 


It thus is our custom to play. 


Id 
But why ain't I felo-de-se ? met ie) 


Re-enter Eacamityo. 
I’ve killed the bull. 
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That Old Boy 


sick list”’ written all over him, 
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When, one day, an Old Boy joined the society 
had * 
i sit, enjoyin’ gallon after gallon o’ medsun and drawing his fifteen 


we couldn't git ul; we'd only got to pay up our shillin’ a week. 


There he 


rezuar. 


at it 


OUR BENEFIT SOCIETY. 
ve it, he stuck 
We ‘ad to keep "im 


sorg’’ evening twice a week with the funds. 
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, he got ill there and then, 
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ill, we used to have a nice little convivial ** eing- 
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spoken of, he rev ommended its use to the youthful < 
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THWARTED HOPES, 
‘¢ An action for breach of promise was brought at the Bristol 
Assizes by a Miss Longagatnst Mr Hobart, son of Lieut.-Colonel 


Hobart of Bath, and a member cf the Oxford crew.” — Vide Do 
Press. 
Aas! to think the cup of bliss 
When near one’s lips should slip so ; 
That young love's course should run amiss, 
And I mourn like Calypso. 


To think that all his vows should prove 
As vain as these of Pistol: 
That ‘‘ I should go to Bath” in love, 
And go to law in Bristol! 
Dear ‘* Hobart, tot gue)’ aime” 
To wound a heart so brittle : 

I fancied that your love was Long, 
But find, alas! ’tis little. 

I never dreamed your love for me 
Would die for want of fuel ; 

That one of Oxford's crew could be 
So faithless and so cruel. 

I thought the lads were all true d/ue 
Who represented Isis, 

And never thought I[ should miss you 
Who vowed to make me Mrs. 

Avenge my cause, ye Cantabs kind! 
And when y our ti a beginning, 

Leave him, as he’s left me, bi hind, 
And be with him as tw inning. 


‘twas wrong 


Reepeded Peds. 

Or the three competitors for the London Champion 
Belt, Vaughan retired in ill health; Lewis had to give 
up: on whicn Howes was declared winner. The first’s 
backers now cry ‘*A-Vaughant! Avaughant!”” when 
they see him; the second’s admit that ‘** Lew-was”’ 
not in it whatever Lew-is; whilst the third’s friends 
declare he’s as strong as a Howes. Under the above 
circumstances there was no reason to ask Howe's that, 
umpired ¢ 

Sanguinary. 

Tue claim advanced by Spanish grandees to what 
they call sangre azul must be allowed to constitute a 
very biue-dye form of self-assertion. DO FOR 








JEUX D’ESPRIT. 


Ir is well known that the domestic life of the celebrated li. B. 

1 Sheridan was much embittered by the giddy conduct of his only son 
Having heard the tranquilizing virtues of tobacco much 

ffender, saying, 


‘* My de AT Tom, why don’t you take a whiff?’ “ W hose whifl shall 


I take, sir?” was the counter- question. ; 
Jonathan Swift, better known in literary circles as ‘‘the witt 
Dean of Saint Patrick’s,”’ once met in the streets a fellow carrying a 
rabbit. ‘‘ Pr'ythee, friend,’ ’ exclaimed the incorrigible wit, ‘‘is that 

thine own rabbit or a Whi, ge 


The author of that ele gant and harmless mares, The \scar of 


Wakefield, was one day ata dinner-table where the peas presented a 
somewhat coppery appearance. “They should daca, be sent at once 
to Bishopsgate Within,’ 
mentioned}. ‘‘ Why so, doctor?’ inquired the hos 
he respond d, ami i the roars of the ass mbled company, * 


vy to Bethnal Green! 


’ observed Oliver Goldsmith (tue author abov 


" teas. ** Because,” 


‘it ls the 


+} 


sy . aie aes aaa : cana 
Charles Lamb was p! aying gy at whist one evening with his friend 
B—, whose fingers were ne arly covered with di amond ring “9 


’ 


say, B- ”’ observed the genial humourist, 


‘cif dirt were tr imps, 





w hat a hand of diamonds you'd have !” , 

Theodore Hook and a friend were one day driving in the neigh- 
bourhood of Fulham when they noticed a tavern bearing the sign of 
The Trree Raves. ‘* Why, ’ lord of that house,” observed the 
ever witty Theodore, ‘‘ must be as mad as a March hare.”’ 


} ] 
V6 im] 
Li sGiliss 


In speskis if the keen sense of humour wh .or tiling trav 
7 i i ‘ uaa nm i ee : 4 : . a 
in the C ah lonian character, Sidnev Smith rema that a Scotchman 
would even re gard t surgi il op rution ag @ jf 
] ' j j . — + 
Douglas Jerrold and Gilbert 4 Beckett were conversing abot ZON, 
th: famous French stat nd historiar rey ciao 
1 st 
} Y) YY aAOTY ’ r f (3UulZ ¢ a41d be ke WV OF Com) ji t r ( f 
. ‘ ) ’ 4 + 
Fngland had been publisned), °° sidering that W Lor 
th POO” ‘6 So y 14.’ Jerrold rey : “* bot t Very 


Hard-up City Man (to 
WEEK MORE—IMPOSSINLE ; KUT 
you, Ln TAKE YoU INTO PARTNERSHIP.” 
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HARD TIMES IN THE CITY. 


Clerk, who wants a rise) :—‘*‘ WALP-A-CROWN A 
‘happy thought)—I'l rerun you what TL 


THEATRES. 

Rovat Aquarium Theatre,—She Stoops to Conguer has been pro- 
duced in a most satisfactory way, a well-selected company of com- 
petent actors and every det sil in the way of mounting giving evidence 
of care and wood taste. Mrs. Stirling as Mrs. Hardcastle is a finished 
bitofart. Miss Litton, as Miss Hardcastle, is refined and accomplished ; 
Lionel Brough as ‘Tuny Lumpkin is comic to a degree ; in fact, the 
entire company seems fairly imbued with the feeling of that part 
of the eighteenth century to which the play belongs. She Stoops to 
Conguer is one of a series of standard comedies which Misa Iitton 
intends to produce at her theatre for afternoon performance 8. 

The Duke's. —New Babylon, by Paul Merrit, is a marvel in its way. 
Incident on incident of the most startling character crowds one upon 
another with such rapid succession that none but the clearest young 
heads can be expect d to follow the plot. To the lovers of strong 
sensationalism the piece will prove very attractive. 

(raicty.—Jo was played on Saturday afternoon by Jenny Lee and 
her company. The piece is so full of pathos, and the prince ipal cha- 


7 


racters so well sustained, that it must always draw good audiences. 


A ‘* Perfect’’ Cure. 
A Mu. l’enrect, we not ©, has just assumed the name of DD iwson. 
One would have theught that any weak and erring mortal wh)» was 
‘* Perfect’ would have been glad to remain 60, but here is a proof to 
the contrary, forthe gentleman concerned must evidently have sub- 
mitted tothe change with a ‘Perfect’ indifference ; or at any rate 
have ** Perfectly’ made up his mind. ; 
Tue Glascow City Bank directors, it seems, now are 
di presse d..’ How about the share ar 


‘ greatly 
WHat doesn’t etrike when it does strike ? A « lock, when it won't 
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WITHIN AND WITHOUT. 
| Lady :—‘*Can You ONLIGE ME WITH A SCHOOL PROSPECTUS, OR ARE THE 
. PRINCIPALS WITHIN? ’’ 


Servant :—** THB PERSPECTISERS AS 18 GENER’'LY HERE, MUM, I8 HABSENT 
AT PRESENT, AND I'm BORKY TO BAY THAT JUST NOW WE'RE QUITE WITHOUT 
PRINCIPLES.” 


it. 








THE ‘‘ORNAMENTAL PART.” 


A Court of Law. Jvupow and Suny sitting. Examination of witnesses 
Just econeluding. 
Cuonve or Counsg, ezamining witnesses, 
** Will you swear it?’’ ‘* Are you clear 
As to your impression ?”’ 
oe Should you be surprised to hear 
That's a mere digression? ”’ 
** What's your name, sir? Jones, or Brown ?— 
Neither ?— Either ?—Both, sir?”’ 
** Just oblige by standing down.”’ 
** Mind, you're on your oath, sir!”’ 
** Faultless Jury ’’—** Reason’s guide ’’— 
** Not to be persuaded.” 
** Witnesses on other side 


Utterly degraded.” 


Counset ror THe Prosecution. This is my case, my lord. 
Counsey rox Tus Derzence And this is mine. 
Tux Junxy. Oh, very good. The facts are clear as day. 
We've heard the statements of the witnesses 
Tt On either side, and these have proved to us 
How little doubt can rest in any mind 
| (Not wholly imbecile) about the verdict. 
We will retire—two minutes wil! suffice. 
‘ Tux Juvon (surprised out of his dignity). 
Why— bless my soul! Why—here ‘—] pray you stay ! 
You violate precedent ' You ignore a 
The court's routine! You can’t retire as \ et! 
You have not heard the —— ; 
Foremwan or Jury. ** Casz,”’ my lord ? 
The Court's forgiveness for our ignorance ! 
We thought we'd heard the case. 


We beg 


Tue Jupce. 
You—well, you certainly have heard the case— 
That is, the simple, pure, unvarnished case. 
FoREMAN (surprised in his turn). 
We thought the simple, pure, unvarnished case, 
My Lord, was what we were required to hear? 
Tue JupGE (horrified). 
A prosy pediment, on which to rear 
A flori 
You’ve heard the case—the simple statement—but 
You have not heard the ORNAMENTAL PART :— 
The speeches of the counsel twain—and MINE! 
The superstructure Rhetoric, of course 
Could never be, without its base, the case; 
For this alone we tolerate the base. 


{Fexs. 26, 1879. 


EXHORSETIVE PREPARATIONS. 


‘‘ The whole of the orlop deck and the main deck forward are 
being fitted for troops; the horses will occupy the ordinary 
passengers’ berths, and accommodation is being provided for the 


officers’ horses.”’ 

Hap the above statement in reference to the con- 
veyance of horses to the Cape in the Dublin Castle 
appeared in but one daily paper, we should have 
doubted its authenticity, but as a similar account was 
printed in several of our contemporaries it is impossible 
to suppose they are all mistaken. We should not have 
expected in these enlightened days, however, to find 
more care bestowed on beasts than men. One would 
have thought that nowhere out of the country of the 
Houynhyms would horses have been accommodated on 
board a steamer in first class cabins, whilst men were 
huddled up in temporary structures on the main deck. 
All the same we are not sure that the horses will be very 
comfortable in the ‘‘ordinary passengers’”’ cabin, 
especially those who have to sleep in the upper berths, 
and even if each has a cabin to itself it is doubtful 
whether the “‘ ordinary passengers’ ’’ fittings will not be 
found in the way. Our notion is, the horses would be 
better off tethered to the pillars and posts of the salle-q- 
‘‘ manger,” or, for that matter, in any other part of a 
‘‘stable”’ ship than the cabin. A natural place might 
be found for one at least in the captain’s gig, whilst 
several more would be at home in the shafts of the screw. 
Or why, since the engines are said to be so many 
‘‘ horse-power,” should not the quadrupeds on board 
work out their passage by taking the place of those 
engines ? 


A Clear Address. 
Tue Echothinks it wonderful that a letter addressed to 
‘* My Mother, 
New York,” 
should get delivered safely. But why? Surely the 
address is ‘‘a-parent’”’ enough for anybody. 


Berry Much So. 

Mr. GrauaM Begrry, Premier of Victoria, has 
arrived in London. Now it would be indeed strange if 
any fruit result from this visit of Berry, seeing how 
frequently a Berry gets ‘‘ plucked.’’ 

An Important TuHInc axsowt A PgpEsTRIAN.—His 
Ped-igree. 








Oh—as to that— 


Oh, dear me! No! The case is but a base, 


superstructure— Rhetoric. 


When the counsel for plaintiff is known to rejoice 
In a truly magnificent baritone voice, 

Grand facial expression, and personal grace — 

Can you fancy he comes for the sake of the casg ? 


When the counsel defending is reckoned to reach 
So lofty a point in the culture of speech, 

That Cicero’s self would be out of the race— 

Can you fancy he comes for the sake of the casE ? 


When the council for plaintiff, with quickness of light 
Can assume the pathetic—the tragic—the bright: 
Make laughter and tears, as it were, interlace— 

Can you fancy he comes for the sake of the casz ? 


When the Counsel defending can merrily play 
At crushing the witne-ses once and for aye 

By bottomless hints that condemn and di«grice— 
Cin you fancy he comes for the sake of the cise ? 
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If thus the question (as we saw! | 
Be, ipso facto, bad in law, | 
The point for our digestion : 
Is whether this or that (although Pe 
Remaining thus) is so:and 809 ; BY) | 


eo<€o 


And you'll decide the question. 


And if you think that so and so, : 

1s (inter alia) guid pro quo, ql 

And are agreed completely— : 

Then such a verdict would be meet. of 

And now I think without conceit, or 

I've ‘‘ fogged ’’ you very neatly ! ‘. oo 

Tur Jury, reduced to a stateof mental pulp, retire for two days, and a 
then return and give a verdict of ‘‘ manslaughter’’—the original case ' 
having been an action for recovery of goods. a 
Extract from next day's newspaper :—“ The Jupan, after some severe +i 
comments upon their imbecility, dismisred the Jury as hopelessly aH 
incapable.” A 
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So come to the pith of it—ean you suppose 

That a Bench who is famed for his grandeur of nose; 
That a Bench who has compassed the widest renown 
By the fathomless meaning that lies in his frown; 
That a Bench who with technical points can contrive 
To muddle the cleverest jury alive, 

And, breathing professional quibbles, efface 

i The notions their reason has formed of a case; 

Rs That a Bench with a presence so grandly profound 
It impresses the air which encircles him round, 

And awes into silence the flies in the place ; 

C.» possibly come for the sake of the casE? 


Tue Jury. A light breaks in on us! We never looked 
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Bs You'll have to give the case to me: 
2 With wisdom undiminished 
Y«u follow me; I've said enough 
To jurors of the proper stuff. 
O, gentlemen, [’ve finished. 


. Upon the thing before in such a light before ; n i 
Still, as our duty is, as we suppose, ah 1 
ip To give the verdict; and the clear opinion H i 
‘a That we have formed might—— aS f, i 
, , ‘6 Py iti 
ee ene Lo Sa THINGS THEATRICAL. | 
By listening to the ‘ Ornamental Part’ ? : Ai 
I've not the slightestidoubt it will be both. Ar Easter the Royalty will pass into the hands of Miss Fann i Mr 
You will be strangely subtle-witted men, Josephs, who commences her season with a new comedy by Mr. H. J. ‘i a 
. If you remember aught about the case Byron. This theatre has had several miss managers, but we shouldn’t i | 
iy ‘When you have League tan" mane act’ S° Pe The last nighta of y tey Rese and the first night of th ie ton a 
Oe: 0 ni Bie / 
s Tus Counsgt FoR THE PROSECUTION AND THE CoUNsEL FOR THE | new comed iS cxeniiel to take place about the 12th of April. This is it a 
- Derence (each separately addressing the ju-y). as . oo be. = mean it is only right that ‘‘our boys” should r 
: O, tl , believe me, wh make way for Our Girls. : iti; 
A p aeaeypoe onliahienad —_ Mr Neville’s place in the Two Orphans is now taken by Mr. Clifford e i t 
. 74h: Harrison, who has made a most successful a- Prerre-ance. ee aL 
’ Within one box assemble, i te ‘ = ‘ oe 
4 The rays of Truth around are shed; On March the 17th Phe Crisis will be succeeded by a new play, in ya 
4 Injustice, gasping, hides its head ! 5 acts, by Mr. W. G. Wills, an author who always deserves to succeed. |) Pan 
Tice and Meann emble ! It is stated that Mr. Irving intends to withdraw Hamlet after a \}) DPR RE 
And Vice and Meanness tremble 4 s ; aie |) PP 
i © mini muda silted Beenaiemen eal limited run, and in April will produce The Lady of Lyons. As Claude ie ‘t i 
; wae = ae eA -— — Mr. Irving and Miss Terry will be more than ever the ‘ H ft 
? tons of the season. Eee 
ener ie Peul Meri’s now comady, which will shortly be produced in A 
re a y nec so Baas the provinces, is entitled Pickles. If the teed at all resembles that of : { Oe ae 
‘Me Gee ewske which follow New Babylon, it may be described as decidedly of the “‘ mized"’ order. ae | H 
: i ys : at ————— nat! : 
i When this is done I think you'll see SIGNIFICANT SIGNS. | 


To call at a friend’s house about dinner time, and find him absent, is 
a sign you will be disappointed. 
To drop hot sealing-wax on your fingers is a sign you will be angry. en ; 
To receive advice of your mother-in-law’s projected visit is a sign ae 
you are going to leave home for a time. ) 
To meet a bolting horse on the pavement implies that you are 
going to run tel a 
To dream of being run over re-engines is often a si 
have had pork-chops for enmper:” a 
To pick up money is lacky. 
If a man says ‘‘I hardly like to ask you, old man! but ’’—~it’sa sign 
he’s gone to ee Seer 
To collide wit consecutive lamp-poste and fall ov . + 
stall is asign you are not a Good eamelae. nm Age 1 
To lose money or jewellery is unlucky. 
If you see a man buy Fun it’s a sign b's going to laugh. 
Sellinet ee ee 


eee 

' oe ena ine* 
== ee 

ee 


Tue Jevor. For'fear some particles of light _ 
Should still remain t> you, in spite 
Of counsel's clever pleadings, 
Pray drain the deep Lethean cup 
Of my exhaustive summing-up 
Of all the late proceedings :— 


Although the simple facts may go, 

To prove a thing is so and £0; 
And truths, evolved succinctly 

In evidence, may show to us 

That such and such a thing is thus, 
Most clearly and distinctly ; 


A legal point may then arise 
To show what is, is otherwise ; 
We then consider whether 
The point before decided (though 
Remaining still sm statu quo/ 
Be altered altogether. 
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Vaortantan Hommoratrny.—All the ills to whi is hei \" 
be cured by lent-ills. which flesh is heir can it 


A coox who could not make pancakes informed her mistress that " 
she objected, on principle, to fritter away her time. , 


Tugre is much talk just now about th Ce 
stick from any tree. ub the gum tree, but you can get a 
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[Fexs. 26, 1879. 
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| PLACE AUX DOMESTIQUES!-A ECENT REMINISCENCE. 
Mistress (ic, Many, T anwaya PoroeT To Ask You, How 18 IT WE VE HAD THE PAPER 80 LATE FOR THE LAST WEEK OR TWO? 
Does THER HOY NOT NG IT IN Time?’”’ 
Mary “O4. yee. MOM. THE HOY HRINGS IT IN TIME, M'M, BUT ME AND COOK, WE'VE GOT A TICKET IN THE PanisH EXuIniTIon, 
MM. AND THE Ni Mibks do TAKE SUCH A TIME TO KEAD THROUGH OF A MORNIN’ !”? 














: ; . And th: lay isn’t far when the flags may be alls, 
THE BLACK COAT REGIME. And as robes of the ruler when ulsters a oe 
While into the brains of degenerate Gauls 
This unheard-of opinion may cunningly creep ; 
That however one likes purple, pink, or pea greon 
Lowa ago did the burly old Rester predict A black coat is the finest in which to keep clean. 


a * 


L 


* The Marshal is wart to have remarked on retiring, ‘Ifyou want a President in 
a black coat, try om \ 


| 4 Belle }: rance Wes tt treul that Was Crh ke ithrou rh and thro i rh Ss a 
5 5 
‘ pO Wha fier ' r successfully licked . : 
’ ne \ st a + the’ he So much for Buckingham-—shire. 
And her pockets turned it to the very last sou ; : e 
Bat e \ ue deca mead thee Anos Tiel lai Uxpekthe new Inland Revenue Act twenty-three residents at Slough 
ak ¥ ; e a . 4 4 4 MAtn a hla . ‘ bby AA 5 . 7 = £ . 
To by what's alwavs in mufti—a were summoned on Wedne sduy for keeping dogs without li enses, and 
i) bh! th ae as they were all fined five shillings and costs, this town just now may 
: i ’ 4 ‘ “i : “at sas . ye ~t v6 t rmed the > ugh of Th ‘Pp , a. 
e? Pig bat j .? miet \ t trie 4-7 t! J als. | . 
ne aSucnad eh: } Ri eRe A Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
, i” i » i i i 4 ’ ,* sat ’ as ‘ : 
Shall sad i te teach the mob there are lots THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
OM very hts ns tmoke very tight knuts! By Ong wHo bogs Not Bevievg in Him. 
r} ire Warning iv, Yes, in the dawn wh me, And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
' A dawn of 5 trae bourg type, @ ra aut The Designs of Mn. ScLLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
11 ‘ ’ ' : : ow“ Lk " 7 , . , . 
” se ' Fen. In e nparance with numerous requests, a first wistament, % G 


Read nn 86 Bi ecllected form, 18 now produced under the title of **The British 
A} . \ o KK Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collectwwun—** The 
I sa y,) bistles In black, British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.’ 


_ EEE eee a = - ; 









BU 


T Al t = -= - . J 
. - ; wa POSTALBE EL oe 
WANDS Pe —_ t . SS 
a ers ea, _ => stant’ | COCOA FE ENGE 
‘ a » €) 2 6G . 
PATTERNS "a seuen. Wake ca aaa Ce 


: ica Citee thas is PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


es oe ‘ : , ‘os of a Sickens in fie cw forowee ‘he atiibion of atares 












LAUNDRESS 


anata Tse 













x= 





Tas, S* 0 ly , Li Doctors’ Ce. 'T > ’ >> a ’ . ° ” 7 4 ° — 
A we Hil, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Pr prietois) at 158 Fleet Street, E.C.—London, February 26, 187 





a 


ee 


em 

















ass. \ 
WH NEN 
\ rh) ’ 
WN WN) 
\ \ ae 
‘ vt 
SAN Wai 
KNNSAN 4 i> 
WANA @ a hy 5 
t 
ae NY Sway \ 
wy + aki ay) 
Sy hy 
SONGS ‘ WY a 
wt }> ~*} as 7 
“TRNNG Ut Ih} tN 
io) * » 
SORA A ees 
‘ 4 yp Aly 
SRE Te ~~ 
So ANNs DONS \ YESS 
‘ ’ ; . 
SAY WENY MYR ; 
* ‘ ‘ s . > 
‘ Sey WY SOAS TEN 
SRY at “wh hy} ‘ 
A) ~' SA “t 
PODS LAAN AS 
AAR 
i ‘\r mys 
PN yo EDS PAN 





A NOTE 


at our £. 


Our amateur friends were about ** to ohlige”’ 
Jfeatures into their easy, professional smile, whe. 


’ 


Cumie Man tn front (tn an audible whisper): —‘' Now, Lei’s sz} 


WHY HE NEVER TOLD HIS LOVE. 


I cove her as I ne'er have loved before ; 
And yet there is a mighty gulf between 
The one adored and him who doth adore !— 
A fairy she in pantomimic scene— 
But though rich in devotion of coin I’ve a lack, 
And my seat’s in the gallery quite at the back. 
I watch her midst the throng who sing and dance, 
The queen of all in beauty, grace, and style, 
In vain [ try to win from her a glance, 
A look of recognition or a smile. 
Yet though high she aspires, no doubt, down below, 
Ain't I high encugh here, in the ga!] ry’s last row ¢ 


I sce her later swinging in mid air; 
A lovelicr form no mortal's e’er could be, 
‘f'o hope to make her mine I fondly dare 
She tloats on high yet can’t look down on m 
Though she soars o'er clown’s heads, from the vulgur al of, 
I'rn above her up here in my seat near the roof. 


Am I too bold in hoping I shall win 
Her love without a balance at the bank + 
Ilow shall I try my courtship to begin: 
She cannot spurn me tor my want } f rank. 
Though a Princess (in pantomime), still it occurs 


1 


That my berti (in the galle ry’s) higher than hers. 


AL dal 


So dear is she and yet so very far, 
I know not how I best can pr 
And from « distance worshipI my star _ 
With eyes most eloquent but tongue quite mute 
'(rainst her noticing me it 18 very 
Yet, though she is 4 


55 my Bult. 


; ' ‘ } 
goddess, I'm one of the gods 










IN DISCORD. 


iy Leadings wrt 


otherwite we shall be weapable. 
whit he says, but think he is unnecessarily exercised about its being 


yeneraltehn Are 





the beautiful du-tof ** Al’s Wel’,”’ and were just composing thesr 


make faces at one another WEVORR THEY BEGIN.”’ 
Thereby queering the pitch altogether. 





Of her, «nd her alone, I ever think ; 
So far is she I cannot catch her eye, 
Nor dare I hope she ever sees me wink, 
lor though rich in devotion of coin I’ve a lack, 
And my seat’s in the gallery quite at the back. 


Ready Wit. 


Mu. Cuanres Reape has written a letter to the 7/egraph on Zulugy, 
wherein he contends that the defent of our Army was due to our 


not being provided with a balloon « la corde, and Mr. Reade waxes 


strong aceording/y. Ile wants more brains (sent out to the Cape) 


We thoroughly agree with him in 


id to generate pas in 4 camp. 


Our experience is that the reusing 
well + 


ippied with §* gas ”’ anywhere. 


Chicken Hazard. 
A Don uestek poulterer, named Forse, sued the railway company 


The Judge, 


Thursday for damage done to some fowls in transit. 
nsidering that the blame was duc to the packer of the birds, pave 
} i . , 


accordingly, and, as it transpired during the case that the 


iterer had beer previously charged with c: ielty and convicted, he 

rs 1 / rAC ( } Circ umetan ss to be nonsursled to thea Ji ul 
‘ Ws. 
The Necessity of Education. 

!? AILWAY me! ugit, at ur rute " Lo bye ta ight pum tuation. 

rwise, how can they know how to place theiz points properly ¢ 

Jaa ROT Wisxpows Oren ar Nicur.’”’ Bats, bectles, and 
A Muisr-acue... Rheumatism caught in a fog. 
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LIKELY TALES! 


No, VIII.—THE PLACID PAUPER. 
A Smuriz Sone. 


(Allegretto vivace.) People who uncharitably rep-re-sent 
Poverty a synonym for dis-con-tent 
Cannot be — a a one know ’ 
A itely designated ‘‘ Pau-per Joe.’ 
Strikingly successful as a phrase is what 
‘* Perfect satisfaction with his hum-ble lot”’ 
(Meaning for to indicate his mind, you see), 
Utterly and miserably fails to be. 
en sing ‘‘ twiddle-widdle,” till you find a term 
Holding yey remot-est germ ; 
And sing (if you like) in a desperate state 
Of “‘ language” and ‘‘ expression”’ and “‘ inad-e-quate.’ 


Carrying contentment to the dire-ful pitch 
Only noticed hitherto among the rich, 
Joseph—when he’s nothing in the world to eat— 
Nothing on his person that is quite com-plete— 
Nothing but an attic to protect his head— 
Little for a coverlet and less for bed— 
Nothing but the flooring upon which to sit— 
Dances and declares he doesn't care a bit. 
Then sing ‘‘ toddy-oddy ”’ till you quite suppose 
Luxury’s exemplified in patched up clothes ; 
And sing (if you like) with exuberant pride 
The pleasures of vacuity that’s worn in-side. 


Summer will discover him upon the tramp, 
Sleeping on the grass which he declares ain’t damp, 
Limping on his journey with a gen-tle smile 
Suffering from sheonaiion all the while. 
Never will indomitable Joe con-fess 
Swollen feet are giving him the least dis-tress, 
If you give him nothing,— oh, he nev-er swears, 
Never goes and da your half-ripe pears. 
Then sing ‘‘ luddy-fuddy,”” (which is only right, 
Poverty’s behaviour being so po-lite) ; 
And sing (if you can) with a genuine joy, 
Of the dusty perspiration and the thirst, my boy. 


——- ———— + 





Winter rains disturb him in his hum-ble bed 

(Coming through an aperture above his head), 

When the rain’s upon him he declares it nice 

Feeling of it gradually grow to ice 

(Swearing that with gratitude he’s quite e-late, 

Just because the beetles have a chance to skate), 

Nothing then can agitate his calm con-tent, 

Even if his landlord should distrain for rent. 
Then sing ‘‘tiddy-iddy "’ (when your nose is blue), 
** Weather, by the alitting of your boots, comes through,”’ 
And sing (if you like) in a similar tone 
Of the quantity of blood you can extract from stone. 


Capital and labour, though depressed a-like, 
Cannot bother Joseph —he will nev-er strik: . 
National depression may induce des-pair, 

Joseph, though a pauper, says he don’t much care : 


FUN. 
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Warfare, with its taxes, like a blight may fall, 
Joseph scarcely notices the thing at all ; 
Pauper Joseph finally displays his nous 
Going in content to what he calls ‘‘ The House.” 
en sing what you will for the ‘‘ work’us’ bloke,” 
Revelling excitedly in heaps of ‘‘ toke,’’ 
And sing (if you like), with a touch of scorn, 
“It's jolly satisfactory that some are born !”’ 








GARDENING FOR THE MONTHS. 


Hints To AMATEURS. 
MARCH. 

Ir you employ a jobbing ener to tidy up, keep a sharp look out 
on him, or = will, re eu at your hedges and edges, giving 
your privet the look of having just come out of Newgate, and 
wheel away your box at a rate that should entitle him to free 
residence within prison walls. Do not let him either, when he is 
making your beds, carry off any pets you may have left ia them, under 

tence that they are rubbish, and then sell you rubbish in their 
places at high prices. You may not be able to fence with roses, but 
you can cut them close to their eyes with a sharp knife. If you see 
your jobber slashing away at your rose-sprays, bid him cut his own 
stick. Look in at the large nursery gardens to find what is being 
done, and carry home anything you can for your own use. Perhaps, 
you had better confine yourself to ideas. The authorities mention a 
variety of things which ‘‘ will do no harm”’ in a garden in March. 
A long list of these might be made out, as, for instance, singing a 
comic song whilst you are at work ; running a race with your wife 
round the grass-plat, etc., etc.; but we should advise you, on the 
other hand, to go in for what will do some good. Take stock, and sow 
stocks, china asters, etc. (N.B.—It isa vulgar error to suppose that 
Dis(s)asters are peculiar to Norfolk.) 

There is plenty to do in the kitchen garden. Opinions may differ 
as to the best way of raising asparagus ; for our own part, we prefer it 
brought up on toast. To make sure of getting Broad Windsor beans, 
onal your seed at Broad Windsor, in Dorset. Many tradesmen, 
we know, spend their leisure in ee We can recommend to 
our caviellll Senda beyond the Tweed, as an economical variety of 
Kale, the Scotch Cabbaging. In the way of sprouts, Imported Dwarfs 
can be highly recommended for exhibition ; though that is more than 
can be said of General Tom Thumb and Commodore Nutt. Heat is 
necessary for the Chili; or it may be sown in May, under glasses, 
To have your spectacles on when sowing will be of no avail. In case 
the month should come in like a lamb, mind you have Lamb’s Lettuce 
ready for sowing. ‘The Braganza cabbage is a vegetable of which its 
raiser may make a boast. It seems strange that seedsmen who send 
out seed-parcels should recommend the careless Alma lettuce, which 
‘‘ folds without tying.’’ This is the month for sowing mallow in 
England ; but in Ireland, all the year round, a Mallow can be found in 
county Cork. ‘This is also the great month for onion-sowing. ‘To 
game-preservers we recommend the Deptfords as being big, hardy, 
and excellent keepers. To getters-up of regattas, the Queen, which 
is ready to pull early in summer. 


—— 


New Vermin Killer. 


An American lady has recently introduced a strange personal de- 
coration. She has live beetles fastened to her dress with chains of 
gold! It has been suggested that living cockroaches would form a 
lively edgingfor garments. Cockchafers would be suitable placed on 
the buzz-om, and gnats give a natty appearance to a bonnet. Fettered 
earwigs hung in chains would make appropriate ear-ornaments, and 
would be very ‘‘ killing.”’ 








A Reece-nt Case. 

In the theatrical libel case of Reece v. Wyman Mr. Sergeant Parry 
said, ‘‘ Mr. Reece being connected with dramatic literature, had no 
hostility of any kind towards the Theatre.” Considering that Mr. 
lteece derives his income from playsywriting, we think it is not sur- 
prising. If he did entertain Sookie Malina to the theatre we should 
consider him decidedly wn-Reece-onable, and anything but authordo.. 





. The Bow-t Race. 
Ir will be perfectly natural that the lady backers of the University 


crews should take to the water, like the ducks they are, for each will 
show her proclivities by a ‘‘love” of a-biu-ti-on. 





QQckER Svunstirvre ror Me.trep Brrrer.—Some economical 
persons pour melted gutta-percha on their soles. 
é {17 is a downright hatch-up to make out that the chick pea has ever 
developed into the pea-fowl. 
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THE GENTLE M.P, 





Uprose the gentle Ganderson: he caught the Speaker's eye: 

He questioned: and humanity awaited the reply : 

Enotion shook his utterance; his heart was very full 

Of British inhumanities committed in Cabul: 

Hi: faltered to the Speaker, ‘‘ Gentle Speaker in the chair, 

I vant to ask the question if the Government’s aware 

Ofdreadful information that the paper daily brings 

How Roberts is committing such unutterable things? 

Oh somebody inform me; is it true or is it not 

Thit he fights his wretched enemies with powder and with shot, 

Ani naughty, naughty cannon-balls that frighten one to touch, 

An¢ nasty pointed bayonets that hurt you very much? 

They tell me it’s reported that his heart’s so very hard 

That he doesn’t let his prisoners assassinate the guard ! 

Tha’, rather than he’d sacrifice a sea of British blood, 

He’l positively conflagrate the villages of mud! 

Oh tell me—(if the pens of correspondents haven’t slipped) — 

Oh tall me that the Government consents to have him whipped, 

That wicked, wicked Roberts !—Oh, that one of Britain’s sons 

Should fight with heartless bayonets and nasty, nasty guns! ”’ 
> * * * * 


His feelings Faget the mastery—he gave a little scream, 

Did gentle Mr. Ganderson ; and swooned ; and hada dream. 

He thought he reached a quarter where they filled a vessel full 

Of stores and ammunition for the soldiers in Cabul : 

He saw the dreadful implements of which the papers tell, 

The nasty pointed bayonets and naughty, naughty shell ; 

And, quailing at the wicked preparations round about, 

He made a little stratagem ; the which he carried out : 

Collecting all the rifles, he escaped behind a wall, 

And stuffed a bit of wadding in the muzzles of them all ; 

He took the nasty bayonets and hid them out of hand ; 

And emptied all the cartridges, and filled them up with sand ; 

He took the troops’ provisions out, replacing them with toys 

And sugarplums and crackers for the Afghan little boys ; 

And when he’d slyly finished, then the vessel sailed away, 

And gentle Mr. Ganderson was jubilant and gay. 
ae * oe * * 

And then the merry enemy, with battle-cries and whoops, 

Annihilated utterly the wicked British troops, 

Whose bayonets were missing, while the rifles wouldn’t shoot: 

And then the merry enemy possessed them of the loot ; 

They took the toys and sugarplums with gratifying smiles, 

And afterwards proceeded to invade the British Isles. 

They captured Mr. Ganderson, with ultimate design— 

(A specimen of gratitude)—to chop him very fine, 

When gentle Mr. Ganderson, awaking with a yell, 

Abandoned war to generals—who doit quite as well. 





eee 
FUN. a 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL EN ROUTE FOR ZULULAND. 


On tue Hicu Szras, Feb. 28th, 1879. 
(By Special Telephone.) 

Tux captain has just told me, sir, that there is land on the star- 
board bow, and my heart is wildly beating at the thought that I may 
soon put my foot on the shore I seek. For 4 own e, and that of 
my dey editor (meaning you, sir), I hope I am not destined to put 
my foot in it as well; but my design is such a daring one—such a 

-Daring one I had almost said, as I remembered the demands 
which will probably be made upon my athletic powers—that it is by 
no means sure [ shall accomplish my pro feat, even by force 
of arms, What with feat and arms I am prepared to go to extremities 
though, you see. ; 

It is my intention at first, however, as you are aware, sir, to rely on 
strategy and artifice ; and even now, as the land looms more distinctly 
on the starboard bow, I have attired myself in that Ethiopian disguise 
to which I intend to trust. Like those distinguished African minstrels 
of the metropolis, who never appear out of London save when they 
perform “in Cork,’’ I have so successfully blackened and polished my 
complexion—my cheek bones are extra-specially sore with the high 
polish 1 have just brought upon them by means of a hard boot brush— 
that whatever my future misfortunes may be, no one will be able, with 
any trace of reason, to call mea luckless ‘‘ wight,’’ whilst, that is to 
say, my countenance remains so black as it is. ; 

Y have used cork in thus darkening my features, not only because it 
blackens one so efficiently, but also for its lately developed capacity 
for assisting in the development of pedestrian powers. The more 
‘** Corkey ” [ am, in fact, the better able shall I be, 1 hope, to prose- 
cute my journey. 

The eminent Q.C. whom I retained to assist me in the prosecution 
of that journey weakly held back at the last, I may add parenthetically. 

My battered white hat, which has gone through six eventful seasons 
on tem te sands, my bright bed-curtain pantaloons, my cheery 
chintz shirt, my expansive collar, my swallow-tail coat—thanks to 
which I hope to accomplish my task ‘‘ like a bird’’—are all distinctly 
Ethiopic in cut and character; whilst the specially constructed banjo 
slung across my back, the concertina strapped on my arm, and the 
‘* bones” protruding, ready for use, from my waistcoat pocket, show 
that I shall not, in effecting my design, be at all exclusive in my 
choice of instruments. 

My design, briefly, then, is, on landing on the coast of Zululand, to 
at once set myself to work, or rather to play, my way into the interior, 
till I come upon King Cetewayo, whose confidence i hope to gain in 
my assumed character of a Wandering African Minstrel from the 
Sandy Realm of Ethiopia. 

To the more successfully worm myself into his majesty’s good 
graces, I have been practising the meanest economics on board the 
ship that has borne me hither. In fact I have, I think, made a 
regular ‘‘ screw’ of myself, and screws, as you know, can worm into 
anything. 

The boat is waiting to take me to the shore; and having secreted 
my reserve répertoire of music up my back, and a store of burnt cork 
and spare catgut about my person, I am ready to land and commence 
this hazardous expedition of extra-special correspondence in a hostile 
land of the dreadful assegai. 

Shall I take it as a good or a bad omen that at this trying moment 
I am assez gai myself? 

I have decided to take my end of our telephone ashore with me, 
and shall keep up communication with you by its means as long as I 
can. Wire is not likely to fall short in a land where all are so 
6 wi ” 

‘* Music has charms to soothe the savage breast,’’ says the poet. I 
shall soon test the truth of this statement, for the moment has now 
arrived for being rowed ashore. So no more, save to add that “‘ ‘Touch 
the harp gently for pretty Louise!” will be the melody that first 
awakes the echoes on this hitherto discordant coast. Perchance it 
may prove my own requiem, 








THE RULE OF THE ROAD. 
For the French President. 
M. Gnevy, should this meet your sight, 
Pray learn this little song : 
** Go to the ‘ Left’ and you'll go right— 
To the ‘ Right’ and you'll go wrong.” 








Constitutionally Weak. 

We are not surprised to notice that the United § i 
Constitution has come for a second time to grief, and 4, a a oe 
port a disabled wreck. After the severe strain to which the Consti- 
ee a the last Presidential] election, and the 
censurable behaviour of the crew, the w i i 
eee onder is that it has not become 
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A gem among [ isteners. 


Avid then LD. would invite him, and unwind his ten miles of “‘ good things”’ 
he bad said to fellows, or heard fellows say to fellows, or heard 


of fellows saying. 


numbers in the Paris Lottery. B., ¢ 


FUN. 


THE BETRAYER. 





First B. would invite him to dine, and 


detail to him minutely every uninteresting atom of his past life. 


He accepted. Th cloth was removed. Turvy, like a torrent, he burst forth—rattled off all B 
unwound D.’s ten miles of good things -and fir ally let ‘erm have the backs of twenty / 


,~and D 


(Man. 5, 1879. 
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Then C. would invite him, and go right through those nine thuusand 
and seventeen anecdotes of celebrities again. 





And one day, not content with that, the three together send him an invite to 
dine, intending to have a right down good evening at him. There was 


a weird meaning in his face as he read the note, 





‘s past life right through— went on with C.’s 9.017 anecdotee— 


imily Herald's, tive pages of the dictionary, and the winning 
just escaped being dead men,—but they tell no tales now. = 
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THE FOOTPRINT ON THE SAND), 
of a black aye ed fee ae te ere Te phod Like ono thundorstruck.”= Robinron Ba esr coedingly surprised with the print 
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Mrs. McGubbins (who rerceives her landlord on 
her track): ‘‘ Here, boy, here’s a penny. Snowball corner): “Oh, Bill, di 
that old man coming round the corner.’ 
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RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE. 


LAYS OF MY LOVES, 


——_—____— 


IV.—THE LAND OF LONG AGO. 


As watching the rays of the sinking sun, 

Caressing and kissing the hills good-night ; 
As watching the sea as the day was done, 

A shimmering mirror of lambent light, 
Warm soft from her ambient topaz flush, 

As the sun-god glorious drooped to rest, 
To the rosy gleam of a burning blush 

As pillowed his head on her heaving breast! 
Far, far and away, on his either hand 

Was miraged a bank in a purple glow, 
Which seemed as the shore of some mystic land 
Where I and my love in our fancies stand— 

The Land of Long Ago! 


As watching the rays of the rising moon 

In the pale pure light of her virgin zone ; 
As watching importunate wavelets soon 

In sympathy tinge to her softer tone, 
Insensibly, silently, fade away, 

Lulled low by her calm to their slumber deep, 
As the soft, sad eyes of your love will say— 

‘‘ Oh, rest on my bosom, and, resting, sleep !’’ 
Far, far and away shone a silver band, 

Where heaven looks ever to trend below, 
Which seemed as the shore of some mystic land, 
Where I and my love in our fancies stand— 

The Land of Long Ago! 


‘‘Oh, Love! In the barque of your fancy’s bliss 
For which of the lands do you set the sail ? 
Far nearer to heaven ure both than this— 
To the purple warm ; or the silvern pale? ” 
She answers: ‘‘ My heaven is near’st the coast 
Where true to your troth you will e’er remain, 
Where loved and beloving, my heart shall boast 
An exquisite rest from all earthly pain !”’ 
‘‘ Oh! nearer, my own, is that love-lit land 
Than visions in fanciful distance show, — 
’Tis where my caresses your lips have fann d, 
Where, love, at this moment we fondly stand ’’— 
The Land of Long Ago! 


Oh! why should the heavens resent a joy— 
Too-heavenly sense of a grace to ber 
All bliss that is born of the earth destroy— 


Oh ! ~ should my love have been torn from mef 
i 


To where did the gods in their susTice raise 
My love when they wakened me out my dream ; 


He who received the 
er see the swindle give me disarranged 

& penny to snowball an old man, and blowed if it ain’t couldn’t close her mouth, and, thinking she had lock- 
my grandfather. Giveit her hot.” 





y (having looked round the The snowball that hit Mrs. McGubbins in the mouth 


the top row of her artificial teeth, so that she 
jaw, she sat down in the snow and screamed horribly. 








Afar to the land of the purple haze, 
Afar to the land of the silver gleam P 
And watching, I wonder so oft which strand 
Her presence is hallowing: doomed to know 
When fitness of things shall in time command 
That I on the other take my stand— 
The Land of Long Ago! 


THE SWELL A LA MODE. 


Marmapvuke Le Crespiony Montmurcaison was a swell of a ver 
pronounced type, though the same cannot be said of his name, which 
was often pronounced anything bat properly. Marmaduke le 
Crespigny Montmurchison lived for owelldon. itis aim in life was 
to be considered what he considered himself—a swell. He had no 
desire to be thought a genius; to have mistaken him for the greatest 
and most shining light in the literary or scientific world would have 

ut him out, he would simply have thought you awfully low. The 
idea of a Montmurchison being caddish enough to be clever ! the very 
thought is demoralising! There was nothing positively criminal in 
this desire, but there was one thing which seriously setanded the young 
man’s prospect of attaining his desired reputation—he was poor. ‘There 
was no disguising the disgusting fact, he unmistakably lacked wealth, 
and was compelled at times to take his meals at certain places more 
patronised by city clerks than 7 oor of the realm. On one of these 
occasions he met a friend who plenty of wealth but little pride, 
who was naturally astonished at seeing his aristocratic acquaintance 
partaking of a plate of alamode beef and carrots. ‘* Well to be sure,” 
said the friend, ‘‘ who on earth would have thought of seeing you 
here ¢’’ ‘*‘ Who, indeed,’’ said Montmurchison; ‘‘ I never was in sucha 
dreadful place in my life ; but the fact is, to tell the truth, I was dining 
out last “— and I fear I had rather too much champagne and was 
recommended to this place as being the best in London for alamode 
beef, which is the only thing I fancy when I am seedy; but I don’t 
think I should have come had I known what the establishment was 
like.”” This explanation was quite satisfactory to the friend whose 
belief in Montmurchison’s grandeur was just about to be restored, when 
unfortunately 4 waiter passed to whom Monty’s face was not unfamiliar. 
‘« Good morning, sir,” said he to him; “‘ why, you're quite a stranger, sir; 
haven't seen you for more than a week, sir.”’ 





Ir appears to be ‘‘in the eternal fitness of things” that all bank- 
ruptcy laws should be failures, that a professional trustee should not 
be trusty, and that liquidation means a melting away of assets ! 








Tuere has been a partial strike among some of the mil] 
la ~~ ymavenv | matters have been adjusted nae 
resumed. ‘This is particularly lucky for the strike A ahead 
mil] hands were bound to be orca date: 7 eee 


| A Legal Failure. 
| Wuens should a sluggish football player be sent ?—To Bac-up ? 
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OULD ERIN. 


(Gentle Hvbernians wasting for Sazon Landlord.) 


Dan'l :—* Suvuns now, Pat, WHAT A SHUPARION DiprIRINcE' Ip He WAS IN ENGLAND 
HE WOULD HS BKHOTHERATIONE!: OUT OF HIS LIFB WID STHEIKES, MLT HERE HE LL LE 
NATELY #HOT DEAD JI8T FOK ALL THE WOKKLD LIKE A KALE GINTLEMAN.” 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Tux twenty-third anniversary of the Dramatic, Iquestrian, and 
Musical Sick Fund was held on Ash Wednesday, under the presidency 
of Douglas Straight, Keq., and was as usual a Stirling success. The 
society is to be congratulated on the selection of a chairman who gave 
the public (and the Sick Fund) the StrasgAt tp. 

It is said that Miss Kate Bright, the author of ‘*‘ Whe re are vou 
going to, my pretty maid,”’ will shortly produce a new play at one of 
the most popular London theatres. We trust the lady will be suc- 
cessful in Aa/ering for the theatrical public, who will gladly welcome 
a Bright production in these dull times. : 

On Easter Monday a new comedy, entitled Light and Shade, will be 
produced at the Aquarium, in which it is stated Miss Litton ard Mr. 
Lionel Brough will appear, supported by a fud/ company. We pre- 
sume this means that the company is one that does not p! Ly to empty 
benches. : 

Mr. Holland has succeeded in arranging for th: appearance cf Miss 
Heath at the Surrey, an engagement which is Shore to be a success. 

Miss Eastlake, who bas been seriously ill, is announced by a con- 
temporary to be in a fa way to recovery. We wonder whether there 
is a brunette way to recovery / 

QUARRELLING WITH ONE'’s Bupap ann Cuzzss.—A dramatic author 
prosecuting The Thcatre. 
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CADMEAN FETTERS. 


My desk is full; from all the ends 
Of earth I do believe I’ve letters ; 
Those links which bind to distant friends 
And di-' ant duns— Cadmean fetters. 


‘‘ Dear s:r—th’ instalment falling due 

iH Last week has not as yet been settled,” 
Who said it had? Your words are true, 
: But, County Courtier, don’t be nettled. 


A note from Julia. Well, well! 
Inviting me of course for Sunday ; 
Spelt with an O. Still, I can’t tell 
Why it should not be spelled like Monday. 


‘‘ Dear Bob—your kindly heart I know, 
And needlessly I would not task it, 
Sut can you lend ”” I can’t, so go, 

My needy friend, into the basket. 





My maiden aunt writes up to say 
She’s going shopping in the City, 
And purposes with me to stay 
And lunch. She will, and—more’s the pity. 


‘‘ Dear sir—Your essay has defects, 
And’s not quite suited to our pages.”’ 

And he’s a judge! and now rejects 
The best thing he has had for agee. 


‘* Dear sir—The open heart and hand 
To help the poor and needy willing 

Is- (Juite so. Yes, I understand, 
But, if I know it, not one shilling. 


From Ella this. She bids me take 

(;ood heart and hope, nor be downhearted. 
Sweet little note! for her dear sake 

Who penned these lines, we'll not be parted. 


The last of all! and makes amends 
For all the ills in other letters ; 

Those links which bind to distant friends 
And distant foes—Cudmean fetters. 





Not a Bad Egg. 

Ancient records—which are invariably strictly 
correct—inform us that Helen of Troy was 
hatched from an egg. It is to be hoped that 
Dr. Schliemann may yet discover her shell 
among the ruins of Troy. This would be an 
eggstraordinarily eggshellent result of his eggs- 
plorations. 


Anti-‘‘ Bantamism.”’ 


Wuicu is the easiest method of making a thin 
man fat ?—Throw him from a height, and he’s 
sure to come down plump. 


A True Charity. 

Tue London Cottage Mission continues its good work in providing 
hot *‘ Irish stew ” dinners for hungry children at Conder-street Hall, 
Limehouse. The committee are much in want of funds to enable them 
not only to carry on but to extend their operations, which, indepen- 
dently of feeding the hungry, includes free reading-rooms, extensive 
schools, and much practical work of charity. We feel that at this 
season we are justified in making an earnest appeal on behalf of this 
great work of « harity. 

Pity for the Poor. 

Ar a collection made in one of the suburban churches for the benefit 
of the starving pocr, the plate was held to a rich man well known in 
the neighbourhcod for his miserly habits. ‘I have nothing,” was 
the reply. ‘* Then take something, sir,’’ said the collector; ‘the 

uection 1s for the destitute poor.”’ 





Is Flour by any other Name as Wheat? 
“* Tue men « nnected with the plaster-of-paris flcur case are com- 
mitted for trial. ‘Supposing they are found guilty, of what willit be ? 
Plaster-of-Pariscide or what ? 


Pasa ohs alas ; a am / ° ‘i ‘ 
W var articles of feminine apparel would suit the feet of a mermaid ? 


—** Fishus.”’ 
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[POLITE PRISONERS. 


_Mn. JouNn JosEpH Burke is, whatever else his enemies may 8a 
him, a young gentleman of exemplary politeness and affability 
certainly to be deplored that these virtues are somewhat discounted b 
the un leasant fact that Mr. Burke is a thief; but it is «t least come 
thing in his favour that when charged with stealing Post -oftice letters 
entrusted to him as a carrier for delivery—or let us say with “ 
them—he not only admits the offence, but with much 
‘‘ thanks the Post-office authorities and the witnesses for the 
able manner in which they have conducted the case and given their 


evidence, &c.”’ 


Should the graceful precedent set by Mr. Burke be imitated, as 
it deserves to be, we may presently find that Messrs. Palmer 
Druscovitch, &c., have moved to endorse the convict Benson’s 
application for a remission of his sentence, by testifying to 
the excellent service rendered by him in bringing them to justice. Mr. 
William Sykes, moreover, the next time he is detected in the act of 
‘‘ cracking a crib’ will probably be heard to express his admiration of 
the activity and intelligence that so opportunely interposed to stop his 
‘‘ little game ;’’ while Mr. Margarine Bosh, upon his next conviction 
for vending **an article as imported,’’ may haply render an apprecia- 
tive tribute to the science that penetrates the mysteries of his villainous 
merchandise. Even 0,042,010 may honour the sagacity of a Prodgers 
that declines to pay four or five shillings for an cightcenpenny cab- 
hiring ; and in view of this prospective amelioration in the manners of 
the criminal classes a word of praise may be due to the interesting 
John Joseph, for that, prone as he is to burke the correspondence of 
the public, he is not actuated by any unfair desire to gag Justice. 


SONGS OF SURPRISE. 





WITNESSES TO CHARACTER. 





Ou, quite a dozen years ago 
Our knowledge of him first began— 
A dozen mortal years! And so 
I think we ought to know the man. 
He told us once—(and brought it out 
With no uncertain hint, or dim 
Pretence of beating round about)— 
How good a man we found in him. 


We never saw him beat his wife 
Or drag the baby out of bed! 
We never saw the wicked life 
The stupid jury thought he led! 
We never saw the man besmirch 
His soul with crime, or be depraved : 
But once we saw the man in church, 
And he was very well behaved. 


And as to that unheard-of fudge 
(But scandal has such rapid wings !)— 
Believed in by the learned judge, _ 
About his forging cheques and things— 
Pooh! Go and tell a hopeless dunce 


That these are depths our friend could reach : 


We saw him at a dinner once ; 
He made a most high-minded speech. 


And as to “‘drink”’ and ‘‘ off his head’’— 
Why, that’s confuted in a trice ; 

I heard he frequently has said 
That he considered drink a vice! 


tis 


burking”’ 
urbanity 
clear and 


































































FUN. 101 




























And as to ‘‘ wife in rags,’’ and that, 

And “children starved, unwashed, and lean ’’— 
We saw him at a ball, as fat 

As man could be, and strangely clean. 


And murder! Bah !—the joke’s too grim 

(The verdict must have been in fun !)— 
Why, I myself conversed with him 

The night they said the deed was done ; 
I mentioned ‘‘ murder,”’ by the way, 

A word he paled and shuddered at ; 
Would any but a saint betray 

Such sensibility as that ? 


How could the thing escape our ears 
If he had meditated crimes ? 
We'd known him quite a dozen years, 
And seen him quite a dozen times: 
Yet our opinion, set at nought, 
Was put aside for paltry facts ; 
The dunderheaded jury thought 
The man was guilty of the acts! 
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Out of the ‘‘ Draught.” 


Couns in the head and influenza have been unusually prevalent of 
late in the British army, one would think. At all events, there is 
ey a regiment in the service that has not been subject to a 
decided ‘‘ draught”’ since the news from Zulu arrived. But it is an 
ill wind that blows no one any good, and the same ‘‘ draughts,’’ so 
weakening in the one case, have had the effect of making the 
regiments going abroad all the stronger in their constitution. 





‘*Necessity is the Mother of Invention.”’ 

Tue other day a policeman in pursuit of a prisoner, finding that the 
man was likely to escape, threw his helmet at him, and knocked him 
down with it. This will be a welcome event for the authorities who 
have been so mercilessly chaffed about the inutility of these helmets, 
since it must be admitted that one of them at any rate has made ‘‘a 
hit, a palpable hit.”’ 


Bundles of Faggots. 
Tue Daily News returns ly to the about the manu - 
facture of sept votes in Midlothiaz It will notes on the good old 
rinciple of the proverb, soneeney 3 and even if these tactics of the 
ory party be forgiven, they will not be ‘‘ fag-got ;’’ and we must 
confess that theee ‘‘ faggote"’ do constitute a ‘‘ burning’’ question. 





‘‘For Better or Worse.”’ 

We could never understand the strong hostility shown by ‘‘ book- 
makers ’’ and ‘‘ list-men’’ to the legislation of a restrictive character 
with regard to the Turf. Surely y ought to see that whatever 
reforms may be carried, each one of them is only after all ‘‘ a change 
for the ‘ better.’ ”’ 





A *‘Redful”’ Change. 

Tue Volunteers are shortly to be dressed in the scarlet unif 
the line. Norcan they but c glad of a change that will qubhe dine 
to cry on the day of danger—‘‘ Reddy, aye, reddy !” 

A frie-a Foutuxs.—At the beginning of this little game of 
Lord Chelmsford won the toss, for he told Cet +“ — 
tails Aulus.” ywayo ‘‘ Heads I win, 

A Cuxsuinz clergyman who is very fond of f Te 
cock he called Robinson, because it One 50, owls had a favourite 
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8 | OLD AND NEW. 


I went last year to « jovial party, 
When dark December was well-nigh dead. 
The host was kind and the hostess hearty ; 
Our thoughts were banished from home and bed. 
' We talked, we laughed, in a style befitting 
The cognac, whisky, and milder gin. 
Our object, reader, was only sitting 
The old year out and the new year in. 


For Smith was with us, in all his glory, 
And Brown was present in extra force ; 
Young Thompson told us a splendid story, 
While Jones was brimming with puns, of course. 
You must confess, for a social being 
The task was casy to drink and grin ;— 
A first-rate way, on the whole, for seeing 
The old year out and the new year in. 


The fun grew fast as the time was flying ; 
The hours got bigger that first were small 

The dance and lyric we still kept plying, 
And none took note of those hours at «al. 


——— ——— Se —— ———$ ——— —- 
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A LAME 


Benevolent Gentleman:—“‘ Buinp! Why, M¥ GooD MAN, YOU SEEM TO HAVB THE USE OF YOUR BYES.”” 
Beggar (rather taken aback): —‘‘ Ou, torn! I ain't Gor THE RIGHT BOARD—MINB’S ‘ Dear anv Dump.’ ” 
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Our mirth set fairly the rafters ringing, 
For Care we cared not a paltry pin. 

Who knows one pleasure on earth like singing 
The old year out and the new year in? 


At five, a.m. (as I now conjecture), 
I reached my home and my sleepless wife : 
I crawled upstairs toa curtain lecture— 
The worst I've suffered in all my life. 
larewell, ye pranks of a mad night’s playing !— 
One year may close and the next begin ; 
But none shall anywhere find me staying 
The old year out and the new year in. 


— 


Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sizpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Ons wHo pors not Betrsve iw Him. 
And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalsiel Brothers. 


The Designs of Mn. SuLLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
“Foun.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in a 
collected form, 18 now produced under the title of ‘*The British 
Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collection—‘** The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 





——— 
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THE EMPRESS’ INCOGNITO. 
(See Newspapers.) 


Ture Empress Dash has crossed the aca 
With no array escorted, 
Requesting that her trip may be 
oe unreported, 
Because she wishes none to know 
Her route or destination ; 
And thereupon we give below 
The fullest information. 
’Tis her request, 
The wish exprest, 
For fuss to be discarded, 
(That she may go 
Incognito), 
May not be disregarded. 


She crossed the Straits from A to B 
(The weather suiting nicely), 
And stopped and breakfasted at C 
At ten o'clock precisely ; 
She ate some truffles, cc ffee, bread, 
And shrimps and curried rabbit ; 
She had a hat upon her head, 
And wore a riding-habit. 
Tis her request 
The wish exprest 
That papers shouldn't mention, 
But let her go 
Incognito, 
May meet some slight attention. 
According to report, we see 
‘The Empress is expected 
To reach the terminus at D 
At two. The route selected 
Is so-and-so. We haven't yet 
Unearthed her destination ; 
But very soon we hope to get 
Some further information. 
The just request 
Of such a guest 
The populace will side with 
Her wish to go 
Incognito 
Will surely be complied with. 


Some may say that it is this, and some that, which 
makes the quartern loaf go up, but in our own experience 
we have found that it is yeast which causes bread 
to rise. 


By ~~ 


earl W) mY 
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CIVIL SERVICE. 


Clergyman :—‘‘I wast a TIN oF Cocoatina. How mvuca 1s 1TP”’ 

Shopman :—‘‘ ONE SHILLING AND THREEPENCE, 618.”" 

Clergyman :—*' Ou, nut I CAN BUY IT AT THB STORES FOR ONE SHILLING AND 
TWOPENCE.”” 

Shopman :—‘* Very poersisty, ein. I BeLIEVE YOU GET ABOUT FIVE 
POUNDS FOR EVERY SEBMON YOU PREACH, AND I CAN BUY A BETTER ONE THAN 
ANY OF YOURS FOR A PENNY.” 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 
A ROYAL WEDDING! 





A wepptnc! Hurrah for the wedding, say I !— 


Hurrah for the lads and the lassies ; 


We'll wish them good luck and a sunny bright sky, 


And dance to the ring of the glasses. 


Now Connaught is going to bring home his bride, 


A bright little rosy-faced darling, 
We'll give her glad welcome by warm fireside, 
Though some of the boys may be snarling. 





A wedding! Ah! bright may the honeymoon glide! y 
We'll give them a hearty good greeting ; 

Three cheers for the lad, and three cheers for the bride, 
May mirth be the guest at their meeting. 











A Bootiful Character. 


On Tuesday, at Burslem, an ex-Methodist preacher named George 
Kent, who knocked a woman down in the street, kicked her very 
brutally, doing her great injury, and when ‘‘ dragged away” from her 
was found to havea freshly-sha: pened table-knife in his jacket pocket, 
was—fined £20 | We can scarcely credit it. It seems banpesaibi' hat 
a man should be subjected to such persecution in the present day. 
Fancy fining a man for simply half killing a woman with his hob- 
nailed boots! The poor fellow’s case is one that really should be 
looked into, for perhaps it will turn out the woman might have 
annoyed him in some way. 








The Echo says that in Friday night's Dublin Gazette ‘‘ an order was 
published revoking Mr. Rea’s licence to carry or have arms.’”” Not- 
withstanding that this gentleman's eccentricity may be considered 
dangerous, we think it Rea-lly too bad to deprive him of his limbs 
though it is certainly an effectual method of keeping him out of ’arms 


a Three cheers for the maiden,—three cheers for the lad, — way. 


Let roses’ aroma be shedding ; 


Three cheers! May the guests be all merry and glad, 


And joy-bells ring sweet at the wedding. 


May hope that is bright, with its sunniest ray, 
Aye lighten the hours with its joying, 


And all their life long be one blythe wedding-Ccay, 
i No shadow to bring them annoying. 


Tux condition in which Weston finished his walk of 2,000 miles was 
singularly appropriate—viz., sense‘ess. The fact of his swerving from 
side to side, and his attendants having difficulty in preventing him 
from falling into ditches, shows that he reely ought not to be allowed 
to make such an exhibition of himself. 


Ir is an honour to receive a centre-piece, but who likes 
centre-bit brought to his house ? P ; to have a 
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BOLD! 


Ax Incipext oy Avouan Lirsz. 


WICE a year did h® 

y journey forth through 
the passes down into the 

plains to sell the produce of 
his orchards in Kohistan to 
the Feringhees, and now was 
his time of going ; but Shere 
Ali had closed the passes, 
and he stayed at home. Still, 
he was wealthy, so it mat- 
tered not. The fruit rotted, 
and he regretted—still, it 
mattered not much. He, in 
his house in the Bala Hissar 
quarter of Cabul, bad eaten 
well, apd drunk freely of 
the good wine of Shiraz, 
finishing up with the green 
tea that comes on the Bac- 
trian camels from Raasia, 
through Bokhara. Smoking 
his Aookhar, which bis last 
(and nineteenth) wife had 
filled with the rose-water 
distilled in the gardens of 
Cashmere, he had watched 
his numerous spouses in the 
senana plester their black 
tresses down with the gum of Araby, adorn the holes pierced all round 
their ears with the silver rings, laden their eyelids with ‘oh/ after the 
manner of the Feringhee women, rouge thetr cheeks in like manner, 
and pick them out with the gold tinsel, arene to donning their 
boorkhas, and lovking out from the pwrdahs, which are little slits of 
windows, at the passers-by. Then he goes forth, passing through the 
Harem Sarai gate, and, crossing the Cabul river, he saunters slowly 
through the suburb of Deh Afghan, and leaving the Shor Bazaar 
behind, he comes tothe Chahar Chutta, the new bazaar, which has 
sprung up in place of the four arcades built in the days of Aurungzebe, 
and destroyed by the cursed etranger in the times of mighty Ackbar 
Kahn. Suddenly his stolid apathy deserts him, and he becomes alive 
to the presence of a becoming pair of tiny red slippers surmounted by 
a white dbvorkha, surmounted, in its turn, by 4 yasimak with two slits 
in it, through which flashes a pair of soul-stirring eyes. The fair owner 
of these penetrating orbs is bargaining with the obese Uozbek proprietor 
of the dokan about the price of a silver bangle, brought all the way 
from Bombay, through Peshawur, by the sleek Banneahs, from 
Hindostan. Ile draws nearer. She is a Kussilbash, for is she not 
scented with attar ? 


Yedz. He plucks ber by the robe. She turns and starts. 


** Nazr thn Yama au/z-shan,"’ he whispers softly; which is, being | 
interpreted, ‘*‘ Eyes as of the diamond in the forehead of Yama, | love | 


thee.”’ 

‘Zp! she replies; which is equivalent to the German “ So !”’ 

Hie buys the bangle for her. ‘*I would fain buy thee,”’ he 
murmurs; ‘* 1! would, by Yamuna, the sacred river of the Hindoos. 
Whose are you, that thy worshipper may trade for thee? Do not I 
trade with the Feringhees— therefore cannot | trade with thy father ?’’ 

** | have been already traded for,’”’ is her answer, with a smile he 
cannot see 

** Let us walk on,’’ he says. ‘* Covered by thy veil, not all the eyes 
in the four heads of the Hindoo god Brahma which look to the four 
corners of the carth could know thee—nay, not even the pardonably 
suspicious eye of thy master.’” And they walk on to a chowk, or open 


space, where he tarrivs, uttering, ‘* My heart is scorched up with love | 
They | 


for thee as though it were withered by Samiel, the hot wind.” 
walk on out of the city on the Jellalabad road to Shere Sung, where 
Soo0jah-ool-Moolk was murdered. 


“ Ciboolee Beerabau, the spirit of the waste, is here,” she says. 


** Why do words of fear drop from lips which are as the roses of | 


Bendemecr, while | am with thee?” he observes. ‘‘ By the tomb of the 
Sultan Baber which is nigh, by the tanks of the Taj which ar not, do 
I not love thee? Oh! daughter of a houri——” 

‘**T am a Kussilbash,”’ she says simply. 

“¢ And I am 4 Durani, but cannot a Kussilbash become a houri ?”’ 

a ea, if she go to paradise. Your slave has no will to go there— 
yet. 

**Oh, bouri in prospective, do I not worship thee? Come to my 
senana. Be my twentieth! Thy lord wil] never find thee. Should he 
meet thee, always veiled, he wil! pass thee by, even as he would a 
gyesoo, unnoticed.” ’ 


Her voice falls on his ear like unto the rippling | 
of the water that flows from Zom, the sacred well at Mecca, or the | 
sound of the ze/ when its strings are swept by the fire-worshippers of 


[Mar. 12, 1879, 


““T may be ugly,” she modestly insinuates. s 

‘‘ Thine eyes are as of diamonds, thy voice 1s as of pearls—— 

‘« Not before the swine.” He winces at the words. 

“Thou should’st call it mutton,’’ he answers. Was not the poison 
of Khaiba put in the leg of pork which Zaiba, the Jewess, called mutton 
and gave to the holy Prophet? But by Bajura, his standard, raise thy 
veil, that I may gaze prematurely on the glories of paradise, here, 
where once stood the garden which was called Eden. 

‘« Nay,”’ she remarks, ‘‘I am my master’s slave. 

‘‘Now may the curse of ‘limour smite his ficsh, may he partake 
of pourani and go to his fathers’ if he hath any. By Bhavani, the 
wife of the Hlindoos’ Siva, I would slay him, as Bheem slew the giant 
Kinchick in the valley, but I will look on thy face.” 

‘Think of the fate of Zelica.’’ . 

‘‘Thou art no veiled prophet, I no girl ‘priestess of the Faith.’ 
By the four winds that meet in the Khoord Cabul, I will blast from thy 
face that veil of horse-tail which proclaimeth thee a Kussilbash.”’ 

Seizing her unresisting, with a quick wrench he tears the yashmak 
from her head, and gazes upon the tattooed neck, all flowers and stars, 
the sooma'd eyes, and the gilded cheeks of his own wife, No. 13! 

‘‘ And now you had better take me home,” she said. 





DEFINITIONS. 


Wuart is a donkey ? 
It won't need a strong key 
To open that puzzle, my triend. 
A donkey is one 
Who doesn’t read Fun, 
Or reading, cannot comprehend. 


‘What is hyperbole ? 
Something which, verbally, 
Swells a mound into a hill. 
‘**’'Tis an age since L’ve seen you,”’ 
A few days may mean. You 
Might multiply cases at will. 


What is a truffle ? 
Your temper ’twill ruffle 
To hear that men hunt them with hound. 
Not that they run, Gus, 
For, being but a fungus, 
The fun is all finished when found. 
W HAT’s mauvaise honte ? 
I could tell you but won't, 
Though if you a jury empannel, 
‘Yo find it you'll fail 
In those members who hail! 
From across the Milesian Channel. 


Troops on the Marsh. 


For the first time we begin to have a scrt of feeling that there may 
be some truth in the hints we have heard from time to time that th 
Home Government have all alung ‘thrown cold water’ on Sil 
Bartle Frere’s *‘ little war’’ project. Here's what we read in a lette: 


| to a contemporary: ** Many of tne men have neither blanket nor sheet, 


and fever-stricken patients have to lie under canvas, pitched in 
swampy ground, with their blankets in many cases very wet.’ ‘The 
ardour of the most enthusiastic veteran, we should think, cannot fail 
to be damped by to practical an application of the ‘‘ wet blanket ’’ 
system. 
Leg-bail. 

_ Ir ever there were an object for real commiseration that inaividual 
18 4 one-legged man named William Guy, of Hereford, who has been 
the victim of a highway robbery at the hands of one Charles Jones. 
After being knocked down, maltreated generally, and eased of twenty- 
three shillings, the highway robber unscrewed his wooden appendage, 
thereby compelling his victim to remain out all night in the cold, he 
literally having no leg to stand upon. ‘That the poor fellow looked a 
positive yuy in the morning there can be no doubt, and though unable 
to dance with rage, we should have thought he could have contrived, 
when he found there was a screw loose, to have got away somehow. 


We wonder he didn’t Acp when he had the (A)opportuntty. 


Hattitude is Everything. 
Txe very rumour that a Cardinal’s hat is to be given away makes 


all expectant candidates for membership of the sacred college Lrimful , 
or shall we tay hat-brimful of excitement. 





Wovtp not ‘* Cable’ be a shorter and more seamanlike designatior 
for the ** Anchor Lire’’ steamboats ? 


Serene 
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VIRTUOUS INDIGNATION. 


In a distant, almost unknown land, far, far away from England, 
there bas been a murder. 
well-nigh unknown. 


change the conversation whenever it seems to approach the dreadful 
subject, and the newspapers chat airily on other matters, and utterly 
ignore the wretched criminal. Not so in the country to which I 
refer, as the following extracts from native journals just to hand (and 
consequently rather late) will amply testify :— 


From THE Daily Views. 

There is no doubt that the thin veneer of our modern civilisation is 
at times taxed to the utmost, and too often it fails altogether, to 
confine within limits the savage instincts of our nature ; on occasion, 
these instincts burst forth with a violence nothing can withstand. 
Man at such a moment presentsa spectacle at once pitiful and 
loathsome, and we confess to some curiosity as to the class of mind that 
can calmly contemplate the task of eliciting so painful and degrading 
an exhibition. These remarks are called forth by the conduct of 
some of our contemporaries in publishing the sordid petty details 
(extending often over three columns of close letterpress) of the daily 
life of the scoundrelly burglar and assassin now lying under sentence 
of death in one of Her Majesty's gaols—it is an abuse of the sacred 
rights of journalism which we cannot too strongly condemn. (A full 
account of the convict’s behaviour and occupations during yesterday, 
with the number and quality of his meals, full text of letters written 
and received by him, &c., &c., will be found on page 5.) 

FrRoM THE Banner. 

The paltry pandering to a vicious taste exhibited by several of our 

contemporaries in publishing the heart-sickening details concerning the 


contemptible scoundrel and bully now lying in the cell from which he 


will only emerge to suffer the extreme penalty of the law, can only be 
traced to one cause, the untimely, if not wholly unnecessary, institution 
of the ballot. It is to those who fathered this measure that we must 
look with the eye of scorn, rather than to the lesser offenders, who, 
whatever the value of their war correspondence—and that, we think, 
has been much exaggerated—do not print as many columns of general 
aews as ourselves. 
tllowed to go ‘‘ scot-free,’’ and we at least feel ourselves compelled to 
bear witness against their mischievous proceedings. (A full account, 
direct from Legley Gaol, of the prisoner’s condition and behaviour 
during yesterday will be found in another part of the paper.) 


From THE Reverberator. 
‘“* Disgust and veer not.” 

It is a clear and necessary result of a corrupt aristocracy and a 
system of personal government of the werst type that the community 
should crave excitement of the unhealthiest nature. Almost equal 
blame must be laid at the door of those who, for the sake of a few 
extra halfpence, iniquitously pander to such unholy craving, a3 some 
of our higher-priced, if less ably conducted, contemporaries have done 
in making public the sickly love-epistles of the burglo-murderer 
Placid. Such a deplorable spectacle could only be observed in a grossly 
misgoverned and Tory-ridden land, and it 1s worthy of notice that 
burglar and Beaconsfield begin each with the same letter. (The Placid 
correspondence will be found in another column—any further particu- 
lars in future editions ) 

From tHe Daily Telephone. ; a 

If members of Her Majesty’s Opposition, instead of indulging in 
unpatriotic carpings at the expenditure of a few paltry millions in the 
chastisement of unruly savages, were to turn their attention to a 
crying evil now ramping in our midst and shrieking aloud to the 
heavens for remedy, they might at the next election, wi'h some show 
of reason, entertain a dim hope of that return to office which they so 
eagerly desire, and are £0 little likely toobtain. ‘Ihe abuse we allude 
to is the publication of the minute and brutalising details in connec- 
tion with a recent case of murder. Such a course, a8 we have 
frequently pointed out, cannot but degrade and lower the character of 
our country—that country which we all love so well, and for which we 
are ready to shed our blood to its last drop—and those who are 
responsible may rest assured ofa heavy day of reckoning when the last 
bulwarks of a Constitution built up by generations of the wise and 
good, lie shattered at their feet, majeetic even in ruin. ( The latest 
intelligence in this case, including letter from our own correspondent 
in the Gaol, will be found on another page.) 

Fuom THE Sphere. 

While dismissing with the silence of contempt the conduct of those 
editors who have disgraced and degraded journalism by permitting (if 
no worse) the publication in papers under their charge of column 
upon column concerning the convict Placid, we cannot help pointing 
out what we cannot but think is something more than 4 mere co- 
incidence—we allude to the significant fact that one and the same 
initial letter is required for the words Gladstone and G :ol- bird. 
(Special telegrams and latest intelligence of the murderer on page 3.) 





FUN. 


In our favoured little isle such a crime is 
n. But when it zs committed—as, alas! it is as 
frequently as once in ten years—everyone combines to hush it up, and 


The lesser offenders, however, should not be 
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A MATCH, 
S‘evedore :—‘‘ Have you got a match, sir ?”’ 
Gentleman :—‘‘ Yes, but they are all on strike, like you are.” 


MORE THAN 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Ir is stated that Messrs. Gatti have taken over Mr. Chatterton’s 
lease, and will shortly open Drury Lune. We hope if this report be 
true that it will not be ‘‘ shortly opened,” but that these enterprising 
gentlemen will be able to keep it open for a long time. They should 
remember, however, that it is possible to have tuo many (Italian) irons 
in the fire. 

A version of Le Grand Casimir is being done for the Gaiety by Mr. 
H. 8. Leigh. With Miss Nelly Farren in the principal part the piece 
ought to create a Leightle furore. 

At the ‘‘ Glover Testimonial,” to take place on March 14th at the 
Prince of Wales’ Theatre, Glasgow, the Sehool for Scandal will be 
played by the managers of the various Scotch theatres, an arrangement 
which is alluded to as a ‘‘novelty."” Surely there is nothing novel 
about ‘‘ acting managers.” , 

HA.M.8. Pinafore at the Opera Comique will be followed by another 
work by Messrs. W. 8S, Gilbert and Arthur Sullivan, entitled The 
Army. We wonder they do not call it The British Army, as that 
is invariably successful. 

The new and charming comedietta, Cousin Dick, which has been 
produced with great success at the Court Theatre, is by Mr. Val 
Prinsep, who has Eee been Prinsepally known as a painter of 
great power and ability. 

Previous to his departure for America Mr. Sothern will play David 
Garrick at the Haymarket for eighteen nights, commencing on March 
17th. That the public will be glad to have an Opportunity of again 
witnessing Garrick is « thing about which you can take your Davy. 

The title of Mr. Wills’ new five-act play, to be produced at the ter- 
mination of Mr. Sothern’s engagement, is Helen. ‘The story, however 
will have nothing to do with Jars, as the esene is laid in England. , 





The Same Old Game. 


At Portsmouth a notorious local character named M etS 
aged 56, has been convicted for the 200th time of ps. aot, 
orderly conduct. We are glad to see that the m agistrates did not fine the 
lady on this occasion, a8 to so good a customer it is but right that aaa 
allowance should be made for taking a quantity ; though unfortunatel 
for aon the allowance made on this occasion was the prison diet i a 
month. 
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AN EPITOME 
CERTAIN LITTLE AFFAIRS SOUL] OF THE EQUATOR: 
FOR BY THE BLACK GENTLEMEN—WHICH IT WON'T. 


WITH THE CLIMAX AS FONDLY HOPED 
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Marcy 12, 1879. 
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THE ROYAL WEDDING MARCH. 
March 13th, 1879. 
THIS IS BETTER THAN FIGHTING THE ZULUS, EH, ARTHUR?” 
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LAYS OF MY LOVES. 





V.—A PINK OF PROPRIETY. 


Nay, dear, you really ean’t deny 
That ‘‘ sitting-out ’’ ’s an occupation, 
As vow conduct it, claiming my 
Unqualified disapprobation ! 


The rooms are hot and full, no doubt ; 
Conservatories cool and free, love ; 

But when you ‘‘ sit the dances ont,”’ 
You ought to sit them out with me, love! 


I was engaged and couldn’t move ?— 

Oh! come, my word you mustn’t doubt it, 
I don’t so much, dear, disapprove— 

It’s what the world may hint about it. 


And what it says, will I refuse— 

It won’t be trwe—all credence to it ?— 
I would; but gud s’exeuse s’ accuse, 

So, darling, how am I to doit ? 


O-oh! Notatall. I’m not unjust, 
As you are heatedly asserting, 

For really, sweetest one, you must 
Admit the gentleman was flirting ! 


Eh! Break it off? Now, you be good! 
What! when we haven't long begun it ? 

I ought to blush for you, and woula— 
Had not your dress already done it. 


Ah! Pink it always was, you think! 
My views will probably astound you— 
It once was WHITE, and blushed to Pink, 
To find so many arms around you. 


Asmile! Atear! The sun through rain,— 
For if we parted, how you’d miss me! 

You won’t go “‘ sitting out” again ? 
There’s no one looking, darling,— kiss me! 






Aust ts Vay Mes 
43 mos. 


~~ 


nsneeneeeninsl A 


Prorgesson Lrone Levi’s advice to the working 
classes is to practice thrifty habits ; therefore his lecture 
at Blackburn on ‘‘ The Rate of Wages’”’ may be said to 
mean that they should at any rate accept work. 

How much pleasanter a position it is to sit, than 
merely to stand, for a constituency. 


WOMEN’S RIGHTS—AND WRONGS. 
Smvce the meeting in Blandford-square, the Women’s Suffrage 
movement has received an impetus. 


host of letters on the subject :— 
nw ” Minerva House, Pallas-road, W. 


Dear Mr. Fun,—As the beau idéal ‘‘ squire of dames,”’ it is to you 


I turn in distress. The way Edwin has gone on since reading the | 


report of my speech at Mrs. Hancock’s meeting is quite too shocking, 
and I shall go to mamma's to-morrow. Before taking this step, 
however, I wish to make one effort in the cause of woman 8 freedom, 
and I am sure my sex will be even yet more attached to youif you 
will set forth the ground oe 
with our masculine oppressors. ese are :— 
Firstly—Physically women are even better qualified to become 
orators than men, for I have often heard Edwin confess that one 
woman has more jaw than twenty men. 
Secondly—If ladies were admitted into Parliament the fashions 
would be regulated by statute. — 
Thirdly— Those unhappy girls 
would at least have the matrimonial attr 
rhaps of political influence. 
e Foerthien It would be so nice to see that Edwin was really in the 
Honse when supposed to be there, without being penned like a sheep 
in the Ladies’ Gallery. ' 
Fifthly— What husband, being an M.P. 
or bonnet to his wife, she also being an M.P., 
minent /—Yours gushingly, 


who are neither rich nor pretty 
action of a vote, and, if clever, 


, could refuse a new dress 
with a division im- 
ANGELINA. 





The Benedick, St. James-street, 5.W. 
Dear Fvx,—Isn't it really too bad? ‘The confounded women, not 
content with academical and medical degrees, seats on the School 
Board, ladies’ clubs, and Civil Service appointments, are clamouring 
again for political rights. Now, my dear Fun, I want you t draw 
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IT’S AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY GOOD. 


Young Lady :—‘‘ Wuy, Wi tity, I trHovuGHT you WERE GOING BACK TO 


BCHOOL f? ”’ 
Willy :—** On, YRS, BUT AIN'T IT PRIMB! 
HAVE THE MEASLES, 80 I’m TO STAY AT HOME.”’ 


O_p FEsRULR’s YOUNGSTERS 








| the attention of the softer sex (which is getting softer than ever) to 
| the following objections to Women’s Suffrage. 


We select the following from a. 


3 on which we claim equal political rights | 


| he desires that his skuil shall be pre 


Suppose a man of Conservative principles were in love with a 
fascinating Liberal lady member, — long would he remain an 
independent elector f 

Suppose the above parties married, how could the lady reconcile her 
duty to her leader with her promise of obedience to her husband? 

In the present state of things a man is set down as a cad if he con- 
tradicts a lady, a blackguard if he reviles her; but in entering the 
political arena ladies would forfeit this immunity. What, then, would 
be the feclings of Angelina on being pitched into as ‘‘a sophisticated 
rhetorician, enebriate with the exuberance of her own verbosity ?’’ 
By George ! sir, the parliamentary reports would be interspersed, in 
addition to *‘ Hear, hear’s,’’ and ** Oh, Oh’s,” with ‘‘ Screams,’’ and 
‘* Hysteria’’!—Yours, &c., Epwin. 

A pro-Rushian Book. 

‘‘ Tue rush for the Duke of Argyle’s book on the Eastern Question.” 
says 4 contemporary, ** was such that it is already out of print.” _ 
itr Why, we were not aware before that the volume in question was 
worth a ‘‘ rush”! 


Ir is at least a curious coincidence that the Ma uis of Ely (** Keley.’”’ 
don't you see?) should be the real ‘ sole’’ Sisedinn 7 it seas 
oer oes —_ at Dublin as to the fishing rights on the Erne ; 

ut as only 6d. damages were given on one issue, this sui 
seem to be an *‘ Ernest’ of others to come. , es 

Tue prompter of the Walnut-street Theatre, Philadelphi 
lately died, after having held that post for 30 years, a4 'o hig will 
: red by a naturalist, and used 
for the a scene in Hamlet. ‘Lhough it is said that this shows 
how thoroughly the man’s soul wasin his business, we cannot hel 
thinking he must have been somewhat “‘ off his head.” The decease 
may be truly said to have left a valuable stage ** property.”’ 
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THE ZULU WAR. 


Distinguished Advocate of the Zulus :—* Ain’T THEY 'UMAN BEINGSH—BH ? 
Tupy MAYN’T ‘AVE "AD THBIR INTELLECTSH FX*HPANDED, LIKE YOU AND ME 
Left thinking i out. 


—HUT THEY KE "UMAN BRINGSH ALL THE MORE.”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN ZULULAND. 


I am bound to state, respected sir, that no sooner had I set foot in 
Zulaland than I was all at sea, which was all t'« more awkward, 
seeing that, unlike Mr, Stanley, 1 was unprovided with a portable 
boat. 

The “ -table’’ part of it, let me add, though, I am only too 
likely to have to put up with for a considerable time, since antelope 
hams have proved in their way little less tough or more savoury than 

zelle stenks or spring-bok chops. The let-ahnet are, indeed, 
fittle better than fried soles (boot soles I mean) or a toasted slice of 
buffalo-hide trunk. 

The fine springy action of the gazelle, by the way, has often 
reminded me of Zazel. Why does not Farini call her Gazel instead? 
But all the same I go on my journey singing, 


** T never teach a young gazelle 

To mark me, since that would be etuff; 
But this I know, alas ! too well— 

W hene’er one dies it’s surely tough.” 


So far, however, fortune has favoured me, for though the country I 
have traversed is by no means desert, I have found it noticeably 
deserted. Not an 4die-bodied Zulu have I come across, though most 
of the old black dotarde [ have met have borne scars on their backs 
that have made them, so to speak, Cane-bodied. From the united 
testimony of these aged inhabitants, who have been left in charge of 
the villages and children whilst all the men and women have been 
concentrated for the war, it seems they were soundly thrashed all 
round by their stoutest sons or grandsons ere the latter proceeded to 
muster at the King’s kraal. It was thus that the absent Zalus had 
thought to arouse their ancient r<latives to a sense of their 
responsibility ; and certainly, even if these stricken dotards do not, like 
South African Atlases, bear the welfare of the community upon their 
houlders, they bave at all events the common weal of their children upon 
a in fact, as many ‘* weals"’ as a Waltham watch, ifit comes 

3 . 
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THE GOUT. 


I cannot wear my old skoes now ! 
Not that they are _ all ae * 
But that l’ve got—I don’t know how— 
: “ The Gout ! 


They were the easiest old shoes 
In which I ever walked about ! 
What makes me need them big as pews? 
The Gout! 


O' I would give the world (I’ve not 
The world to give, without a doubt ') 
To get them on when I have got 
The Gout! 


I may not take a glass of wine— 
I may not tipple ale or stout— 
As a bad templar, I define 
The Gout ! 


If ’tis the ‘* gentleman’s disease,” 
At such gentility I flout! 
For being one will never ease 
The Gout ! 


I'd rather work for dai!y pay 
As navvy, or as Indian scout, 
If it would only keep away 
The Gout! 


Alas! I cannot work! and so 
I twist and writhe, and howl and shout, 
Confound your twinges! leave my toe ! 
Gout! 


How will ‘‘ Ticket’? Ma'am ? 

Tue English lady whose prize in the Paris Lottery 
consisted of a dozen dish-covers, a fan, a petticoat, and 
fifty cigars, remarked that her winnings comprised a 
dishcovery! a fantasy! a petst-lot, and yet, after all, 
ended in smoke. 


The Moore the Merrier. 

Tue fact that the municipality of Dublin has deter- 
mined to officially take pert in the programme for the 
centenary of the author of La/la Rookh gives that pro- 
gramme quite a ‘‘ Moore’’ and Burgees-y character. 








Stricken in years, in a double sense, these old Zulus have warmly 
welcomed me and my banjo, and I should be tempted to lay down my 
‘* bones” amongst them in peace were it not that I feel convinced 
they would steal them if I did. 

I have picked up enough of the language, especially the abusive 
words in which I find flung about anyhow, right or left—to make 
myself understood, and prevent myself from being overreached. I can 
also give the choruses of such heart-touching lyrics as ‘‘ Mother, put 
me in my iittle bed!’ ** Toll the bell sadly for pretty Loo-lo!”’ 
** Hark! I hear an angel whimper,” and the like, in the Zulu ver- 
nacular ; though ‘‘give’’ is perhaps scarcely the word, seeing I invaria- 
bly go round with my hat after singing them. 

My object is of course to reach King Cetewayo, and, if possible, to 
get appointed Court Banjoist and Bone-master-General to his Majesty ; 
or, bet’er still, get myself attached to the army. 

Once within ear-shot of our own troops it will be my endeavour to 
shorten tke war and leseen bioodshed*® by communicating all possible 
information to Lord Chelmsford and his s’aff You will, perhaps, on 
my behalf at once let his lordship know that if in the course of « few 
weeks he puts an fliver with a good ear for music on outpost duty, he 
will probably hear my banjo at work in the thick bush, and what he 
hears he may safely ect upon. Thus, should the strains of “‘ Meet me 
in the lane when the clock strikes nine !'’ reach his ear, let the men be 
moved up to the attack promptly at that hour. ‘‘ Jf at first you don't 
succeed, try, try, try agawn |” will convey the intimation that a renewed 
attack would be advisable ; whilst ‘‘ Where the bee sucks, there lurk I” 
will draw attention to the exact part of the bush where the enemy is 
t> be found. 

Again, should the sounds of ‘‘ Don't rob @ poor man of his beer’’ be 
heard, let the officer hearing it lose no time in returning to camp and 
teeing that the waggons are duly formed in “laager’’ fashion. 
(N.B — My tune will mean, ‘‘ Let the men have their ‘ laager’ beer !’’ 
don"t you treet) ‘* Row, brothers, row !"’ or some one of Dibdin's 


* Did you ever hear of that crazy nobleman who insisted on having a “ blood” 
shed :o Keep all his thoroughbreds in ’—Y. F.-8. R. 
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inspiriting ditties, will be my means of summoning the Naval Brigade 
to attack, whilst, by special agreement, the lively notes of ‘‘ Old King 
Cole” and ‘‘ The King of the Cannibal Islands” may always be taken as 


evidence that Cetewayo is himself within 


Meanwhile I must push on my way towards the seat of war, 
I shall be glad enough to sit by the 


on which, by the way, I am sure 
time I reach it. 








ISANDULA. 


Jan. 22, 1879. 


A shudder through England, the fierce flush we know 

When the cheek burns with shame from a foul, sudden blow; . 

A spasm of anguish and rage as ’tis read 

How the fell savage slaughtered and mangled up our dead ; 

Yet one thought lights our darkness ; yes, well, well, we know 
ell to a man, with their fronts to the foe. 


We know it ; outnumbered, all fighting they fell ; 
We needed no tidings that proud tale to tell ; 

They sprang of a blood kin to that of old Rome, 

Of hearts to which weakness and fear cannot come ; 
Weary weeks we have fevered and hungered to know 
How fighting they fell dealing death to their foe. 


And now, with the tidings for which we so crave, 

We flush with the glory that hallows our brave. 

Never doubt, O ye nations, our race is the same 

That has starred every land with the steps of its fame ; 
That these were as their fathers how well now we know, 
As we read how they fell dealing death to their foe. 


Our vengeance sweeps seaward; hark! list to that shout, 
As our soldiers to victory and glory steam out ; 

South, south, England’s succours with fierce gladness go. 
Let Zululand wail for the swift-coming woe. 

Our might wipes our shame out, and smites the race low 

That smote down our brave, dealing death to their foe. 


THE HISTORY OF A MISFORTUNE. 
(Tue Crrumaw’s Batm.) 





‘‘I po hope, William, that nothing of an unfortunate nature may 


occur to anyone during this und we 
‘* Oh, amen, ei fervently, ae ; 
The speakers—well-meaning fellows—were E 
that they were mere puppets in the all-powerful bands of circumstance. 


This was perceptible even in their features, which were of the most 


revolting and brutal description, especially those of the first speaker, 
Robert “end this fact tended, perhaps more strikingly than any other 
in his career, to prove his entire helplessness in the hand of circum- 
stance; for, at the age of one year, when Robert had first determined 
upon his aim of life—burglary and brutal excesses—he had distinctly 
said: “This is my aim, which I shall abide by; but for any 
casualties which occur in following it Fate is alone to blame ; and I 
do sincerely hope that it may not be necessary for me to shock society 
having a revolting countenance or manner. 
mt Se tela to the conversation at the top. Robert and William, 


‘aa they spoke, were engaged in filling their pockets with a few of the 


implements of their profession. Robert, opening a drawer, brought 

forth a pair of beautifal revolvers, which he looked at with the utmost 

horror and piteous mpepien ” he paeccetes 2 aot ee : carefully. 
** How, oh how sincere trust that I ma ind i , in 

resisting interference with my professi _, Proceedings, to he Baek 

terrible and dangerous weapons, William !” said Robert. 

“ Ah indeed, Kobert,” breathed William. 

** Or,” continued Robert, ‘that (should I find myself compelled to 


ing from the fact 










of their was a lonely country house, and inhabi 
two old ladies—and it would be a bold burglar indeed who would 
venture to attack an old lady single-handed !)—and ong a 


al 
tor cena tiben bunst into flood of 
Robert listened attentivel an a 0 
tears ; his comrades, ng eronnd, offered such consolation as lay 
i cause of his distress. - 
y hope that we may not find it 
of ject to the dog which I 
hear barking within ! our dumb are my st 


the Tita 
little company Saran ae Breweet, and, with that ease 
oe 
selected such articles of intrinsic worth as would seoommaehs 
but irreparabl dcmmaten wut Geeebl ant ; on orable 
68 as were not e e. 
In ethanentivety few minutes the work was over, and the eight friends 
were upon their homeward way. 


‘«T had hoped 





*“*Ah, indeed!’’ repli i tear of : 
‘* How fallacious are all our human I also had indulged in 
bright visions of hope that I should not be compelled, in the attain - 


ment of my object, to batter that old ony. shows the head with m 
bludgeon, one of her eyes out, break her arm, and cut off both he 
ears |’’ The recollection was too much for him, and he sobbed like a 


** Believe us,”’ said the ethers (who had not yet spoken) i ices i 
which emotion was all too apparent—‘‘ aan’ us ion ie ~ woe 
humane regrets; nor could we have conceived that we should he put 
to the mg, the regrettable necessity of out the other old 
lady’s hair and tongue, and placing her upon the ki fire!” | 

ere was a momentary silence; then William and Richard, as 
a. yes one Set and in ee whose li 
comf erived from a sense of duty accomp said— 

‘* Nay, let us cheer up, buoyed by the holy eo that the object 
which it behoved us to attain has indeed depen. attained; for the rest 
oneeen alone ampannpaa 

At this moment a firm and guiding band i 
shoulders of each of the eight oe . a old, aah bam 

ish i i law has b it i 
sede an eke cine om Wf al ra 
b sincerely hopes may not it 
away their lives in the attainment of ite object. i" 








A “Srizwr’’ Wirwzss.—A memoran-dumb. 
To Drs Si1x.—Become a Q.C., and refuse to become a judge. 
A Fan-rasric Faancniss.—That possessed by members of the 


Fanmakers’ Company. 
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assor'ed camvyle bos to Johm Heath, 70. Georwe street. «i -m 
Be.e hm coe 







Shivering Girl :—*' How waum you soTH Loox.” 


(Maer. 12, 1879. 
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Glowing Youth :—‘' Ya-as, Ws CAN'T BB COOL—BVEN TO PRIENDS—WHEN WE'RE ‘ON THE ICcB.’”’ 





DUPLICATE CATASTROPHES OR ACCIDENTS TO 
ORDER. 


Tus committee convened to decide on the causes of the bursting of 
the Thwnderer’s gun has made its report, and determined, on the 
evidence svodaced, | that the explosion was occasioned by the fact that | 
there were two full charges in the gun the last time it was fired 
And it then goes on to suggest, as 4 means of proving ite conclusions, 
that the fellow gun to the one that was destroyed be brought home, | 
loaded with two fall charges, and then fired. Now this, it seems to | 
us, would be a somewhat expensive and inexpedient course to adopt, 
and would establish a very inconvenient precedent. There was a 
great outcry when the Vanguard sank some years since, and various 
statements were made as to the precise cause of her rapid engulfment. | 
But the Committee of Enquiry did not therefore recommend that a 
sister ironclad should be similarly laden and placed, and then rammed | 
at by the ship which sank the Vanguard. It might have settled several | 
important points, too. could the exact circumstances of the capsizing | 
of the Ceptam have been known, but no one was daring enough to | 
suggest that another of Captain Coles’ turret-ships similarly ballasted | 
should be sent down to the Bay of Biscay, and watched by a selection | 
of naval experts in a life-boat, till she at last succumbed to a gale. 

The suggestion of the committee savours to us, indeeed, rather of 
the conduct of those eager Chinese who burned down their houses | 
whenever they wanted roast pork. If, every time we have a serious | 
accident, we are forthwith to purposely bring about another to settle 
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the cause of the former, there will soon be no day without its un- 
expected or arranged catastrophe. Railway companies will have to 
make a line for their joint use, on which to carry out intentional 
collisions, and pre-arranged breaking of axletrees, and bursting of 
engine boilera. Coal-mine owners will require a spare mine which 
they can flood or blow up at a few hours’ notice, whilst Her Majesty 


‘| will have to maintain a much larger fleet and arsenal if every casualty 


to her ships and guns is to be practically duplicated of malice prepense. 


Vox Clamantis. 

‘Tue Cratmamt,”’ in his letter to Mr. Guildford Onslow, dated 
February 28, says, ‘‘ It is no longer vox populi vor Dei in this country ; 
vox Dissy vor Dei is the order of the day!’’ He has missed a point 
here. He might have said voz D'I non vox populi. 

Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sizpenee, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Onz wuo pozs not Barrzvz 1x Hu. 
And other Sketches by J. F. Sulliwan. Engraved by Dalsiel Brothers. 


The Designs of Mn. SuLirvan appear from week to week in the pages of 
“Fon.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, m a 
collected form, is now produced wnder the title of **The British 
Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collection—‘** The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches,”’ 
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AN OUTBURST. 


Martiipa Janz, I rang to say 
That life is very hard to bear, 
And every succeeding day 
Is full of little scraps of care; 
And—wait a bit—I rang to say 
The ways of men are so insane 
They take my very breath away 
And madden me, Matilda Jane! 











Matilda Jane, now—(take a seat) — 
Now, would you, would you have the face 

To go to war, and court defeat, | 

By simply cutting off your base ? 
And ean you, candidly, suppose 7) We Ti 
You'd go and leave your baggage-train | |= “-¥ hi A ae rm 
Exposed, defencelessly, to foes >— == = veil Mi iit 
I tell you, No! Matilda Jane. = a tt uN 
44 a Hvala tt 
ts i} 
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Matilda Jane—I ask you now 

As one possessed of common sense, 
I ask you whether yeu'ld allow 

A crime of vastness s0 immense 
That hundreds, ruined in a day, 

Must starve, or beg, or turn insane, 
To be completely wiped away 

By eighteen months, Matilda Jane? 


Pe Ree 5 
sia in 


Matilda Jane, I ask you, how's 
One's anger to remain unstirred, 

In view of these disgraceful rows 
Whenever anyone’s interred ? 

Here! stay a bit, Matilda, do! 

; Hi! Let me not appeal in vain— 

ti I must reveal my thoughts to you, 

Or I shall die, Matilda Jane! 


Now, come, Matilda, do you think 
Sir Wilfrid ever can or will, 
While mortals like a drop to drink, 
Succeed with his Permissive Bill ? 
Shall any legislation stop 
My thirst, Matilda? Wrong again 
I say I mean to have my drop— 
I say I witt, Matilda Jane! 


Si 


a een te 


i: Matilda! Can you meet my eye 
if And say—(aha! I have you here!)— 
if ** Our Metropolitan supply 
Of water isn’t bad and dear’”’ ? 
i Matilda! Rubbish! I reply— 
a | Pooh-pooh, Matilda! Pshaw! Insane! 
f Ridiculous! Unheard-of! Why, 
: You must be map, Matilda Jane ! 


After the Battle. 
Tue Warwick Custle, which lately arrived at 
Plymouth from the Cape, had on board Mr. 
a Witt, the missionary who witnessed the fight 
7 at Isandula, and whose wife and children had 
: the narrowest possible escape from capture 
and death at the hands of the Zulus. The 

Standard reporter, apparently with surprise, 
describes him as a rather nervous man—surely ae 
& very mild symptom in a poor fellow who | ‘JUST SO.” 


had so nearly lost his Wstts ! | 
paneer Argumentative Party:—‘* Loox ‘ere. Surroszs I’m Lorp Cuemeror’ anp You's 


A Fair Inference. | CHETEWAYER, AND SHPPOSE MY PivE'® THE CAMPSH — D'YER THINKSH YER €OULD TAKE IT 
’ , . . 
Tne reason that ladies dye their hair of a | WITHOUT ME A-SERIN’ YER?—D YER THINKSH I COULD see Yek WITHOUT (hic) YER TOOK rr? 
light gold colour must be that by so doing | —D’YEK THINKSH HIF I WAS PROPERLY KETRENSCHED YER COULD TAKE IT AT ALL P No, 
GIVE ME A MAN AS KETKENSCHES, AND CONDUCTS HI8-8ELP AS BICH 17” 


they get rid of dark care. 
— lle 


; committal for contempt of court. ‘‘ Your worship,” said Boozle 
: Boosie Agais } ah ane Get teak ‘* | have expressed no contempt ; on the contrary, Piee Reid all T 
Ovr old friend Boozle has been very quiet of Jate, but one cay could to conceal my feelings.’ 
week, when returning from a late dinner, he would persist in amg up a 
for his sole use the whole of the pavement, and occasiotally very i 
gently placing himself in a recumbent position. At length one of the - Le a Up in a Balloon, boys.” 
** active and intelligent ” kindly invited him to accept 4 feather bed, wich is the merr est place in the world P—That above the 
with the use of an eider-down quilt. On the following morning he atmosphere, because there all bodies lose their gravi.y. 
d was respectfully invited to renew an old acquaintance After vainly | oe — 
q attempting to convince his old friend that every one he met on th: BINouLan Exuinirion Ix A Duarzn’s Suop.—* Thirty dozen full- 
: previous evening was exceedingly inebriated, he was threatened with bleached Irish. 5 
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“STRANGE AS A DREAM!” 
“On the part of the defence it was contended that no case had 
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the defendants’ contention, and dismissed the whole of the cases.” 
* . 
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one to make the voyage in ?’’ 


when had 
then inva 


vessel began to settle down. 





The ca did not evince the faintest surprise at all this; on the 
contrary, he smiled placidly. ‘The veesel sank, and the captain was 
in the act of swimming away, when Fun angrily collared him and 

ed him to a Court of Justice. 

** ’ve found out that his vessel has been rotten for years ; and that 
he had the opportunity of examining her every day ; and yet he re- 
commended her to me as a safe thing to embark in !"’ 

On the part of the defendant it was contended that no case had been 
made out for him to answer. It was necessary for the prosecutor to prove 
that the defendant knew what was the actual state of the vessel, and not 
merely that he had the means of knowing. The Bench agreed with the 
defendant's contention, and dismissed the case. 

“Then the Law doesn’t consider it his duty to find out the state of 
his vessel before issuing a report and recommending her as safe ?”’ 
asked Fun, a (este surprised. The Law grinned ; it will always have 
its joke. © ° . ° e 

ell, Fun grew rather ill from the exposure and shock of the 
wreck, and went toadoctor. ‘* Do you consider the medicines you 
are giving me are safe t’’ asked Fun. 

‘* They're the safest little medicines in the world!’’ replied the 
doctor, handing a pamphlet of his own setting forth the good effects 
of the medicines; so Fun was satisfied, and placed himself in the 
doctor’s hands, and in a week or 80 was nearly dead. The doctor 
did not appear at all surprised at this, so Fun, in a great rage, 
dragged him to a Court of Justice. ‘I find that he has been giving 
the wrong medicines for years,’’ said Fun, ‘‘ owing to his keeping all 
of them in the wrong bottles (which he always tilled himself); and 
yet he recommended them to me as safe.’ 

On the part of the defendant it was contended, §c., §¢. 
Bench agreed, &¢., and dsemissed the ease. 

“Then the Law doesn’t consider it his duty to find out what is in 
his bottles before issuing a pamphlet describing the contents, and 
Giving them to patients f"’ asked Fun, less surprised than before. in 
Consequence of beginning to get used to the Law. F 

_ 7 chuckled ; it does appreciate a good thing! 

‘hen Fun woke; but he is not quite sure that it wi 
altogether a dream, after all. , m tap ont to be 


The 


A Beauty-ful Suggestion. 
Twat ‘gallantry’ be henceforward pronounced Gal Langtry. 



















been | Sruixinc Psroruetic 


made out for them to answer. It was necessary for the prosecution to 
prove that the defendants knew what was the actual state of the bank, and 
not merely that they had the means of knowirg. The Bench agreed with 


When Mr. Fan had finished reading these words, he sank—though 
h to have kept ten ordinary people 
dreamed that he 


packed a poreeee as if for some voyage, and went down toa 
seaport, said to the captain (and part-owner) of a vessel: ‘'I 
want to goto so-and-so by sea; do you consider your vessel a safe 


‘* It’s the safest little veesel in the world,” replied the skipper en- 
couragingly, at the same time handing a printed report, which set 
forth the state of the vessel in the most favourable terms; so Fun 
went on board with great confidence, and the vessel started. Well, 

eafew miles some of the bulwarks dropped off; 
water were reported in the hold; then the mast 
tumbled overboard, being too wormeaten to stand any longer; then 
the rudder tumbled away and all the cordage enapped ; and then the 





[Mar. 19, 1879, 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Urrerance—Dergat AND FLIGHT oF THRE 
PropueT—Crumss or Comront—Heavy Losszs—A New Locatity 
—Tue Oxroxp AND CampaipGe Boat RKace—ENcOURAGING AN- 


TICIPATIONS. : ie 
Friexps AND Distincuisuep Patrons,—Aly last com- 
gantinales sporting matters closed with these memorable words : 
‘‘ Look out for some startling things next week.” ‘‘ Next week,” I 
need hardly remind you, was the Waterloo Cup week, and few will 
have the kardihood to deny that some very startling things did occur 
in connection with that somewhat erratic event. ‘This remarkable 
instance of prophetical sagacity was, however, entirely overlooked, 
and the ignominious defeat of Lear Erin made an excuse by my 
detractors for pointing at me the finger of scorn, and involving me in 
such a storm of indignation that I bent before it as the frail bulrush 
bends before the unrelenting fury of the pitiless whirl wind. Therefore 
—pursued by the deep-rooted aversion of my kind (exasperated 
bookmakers and tearful widows and orphans who have lost their little 
all by backing my selection)—I have sought safety and repose in 
temporary retirement, thereby performing 4 species of turf cutting 
not contemplated in the original plan of these articles. Yes, my 
friends, there is no shirking the matter, the old man has suffered 
defeat, and what is worse, as you will (no doubt reluctantly) admit, he 
has ruined you. Yet has he two small crumbs of comfort, he carefully 
proclaimed at the outset his ignorance of coursing, and if the public 
has lost heavily, his bona fides is amply proved by his having himself lost 
every penny he possessed. Let not the invidious underrate this loss on 
the plea that it consisted of only ten shillings—whatever the sum, it 
was my all, and I defy any man to lose more. As I have said, I have 
sought a temporary retirement. I have not yet settled down, but in 
all probability I shall take a house somewhere in Weston’s Walk, a 
locality I heard a good deal of a week or two ago, but have hitherto 
failed tofind; I hear it ‘‘ covers ’’ a good many miles, too. However, 
as I shall spend most of my time for the next fortnight in keeping my 
eye on the competitors for the blue ribbon of the Thames, I daresay [ 
shall have no address for awhile. Over the aquatic contest just alluded 
to I hope to recoup myself my losses on the Lancashire event, and if 
you, my friends and patrons, will keep your eye on the Prophet and 
do likewise all may yet be well.— Yours, &e., ‘TROPHONIUS. 
P.S.—I will take 6 to 4 on Ozford and back Cambridge to win. 


P.5. 2.—Sir Joseph is a good thing for the Linco.nsuirg. 


SURPRISING ! 


Tuey read in ‘‘ Court and Foreign News”’ 
(Which eager eyes for ever scan) 
When danger rose to try his thews 
A Prince had proved himself a man. 
Forthwith they clapped their hands in glee— 
‘* A noble Prince to so behave! 
Oh, what a blissful sight to see 
That Royalty can be so brave! ”’ 


They rushed about to all their friends— 
Exceeding energy displayed— 
And spread it to the country’s ends 
That H.R.H. was not arrarp! 
With silent language of the eyes— 
With words to which their lips gave vent— 
They showed a happy, pleased surprise 
And thought it all a compliment! ! 





Fiery Eloquence. 


Accorpinc to the Echo, the Kev. George Brown, Wesleyan 
missionary of New Britain, in order to punish certain savages for 
eating two black missionaries, armed his band with guns aad rifles, and, 
to use his own words, ‘* wiped out a lot of Cannibals.’”’ He says that 
his conduct has been ‘‘ highly approved ’’ by an English man-of-war, 
that the captain of a German war-ship sent him ‘‘a nice letter of 
thanks,”’ and that on leaving his station the crew of a foreign man-of- 
war manned arms and gave him three cheers. Notwithstanding all 
these compliments, however, there is a rumour in Fiji that he will be 
tried for manslaughter; and were we Mr. Brown we should be some- 
what Fijity for the result. For a clergyman to make war may do for 
John Wesley, but we doubt if it will do for John Bull, who objects to 
even savages being ‘‘done Brown.’’ It is far too literal a construction 
of the term Church Militant. 








Wrong on the Face of it. 


We often, hear of masked batteries, but it is a mistake to suppose 
that they fire ‘‘ masked balls.” ; ve 
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‘ON TRAMP.’ 
First Sawney :—‘‘ Faar are ye ga’in the day, Sandy?” 
Second dstto :—‘*‘ I'm ga’in the len’th o’ Kintore.’’ 
First ditto:—‘* Winna ye tak the train?”’ 
Second ditto :—‘‘ Na, I’m in a bit o’ a hurry the day, I’m ga’ in to 
traivel.”” 
















Nor an hour too soon, sir, did your telephone message of tempo 
recall reach me in the wilds of Zululand. However, by dint of forced 
marches—could one have made a forced March in February I wonder ? 
—I managed to gain the point of the coast off which, thanks to your 
forethought, a special steamer, with a balloon in her hold, was riding 
at anchor, in time to avail myself of a favourable south-east breeze, 
which most expeditiously wafted me home. 

It was running it rather close, though, for as I secured my aerial 
craft with the grappling-irons to the well-remembered wash-house 
flue, and gracefully descended in my circumscribed but precious back- 
garden in the Balls Pond-road, the sun had already begun to sink 
beneath last Wednesday’s horizon. 

I had becn sinking ever since five the previous evening, when my last 
effervescing lozenge had been consumed, and I shall not readily forget 
my emotions when, in sailing over my kitchen chimney, I detected the 
odour of Irish stew in the rising smoke. But I had little time to 
linger at the table, for, thanks again to your forethought, sir, my wife 
was able to produce the sealed orders you had ieft for me, which 
she had deposited for safety beneath the mattress in the spare bed- 
room. To master their contents—and mastering them was a very 

different thing from missing them, you will admit—was the work of 
but a few minutes: and then, hurriedly rising, I went out into the 
night, fully determined to do your bidding on the morrow. In fact, 
to prevent all possible mistake on this head, I put your instructions in 
my pocket, and thus carried out every one of shone there and then ! 
7 e 


The sun was already high above Windsor Castle on the morning of 
the wedding, when a page placed in the hands of the agitated Lord 
Chamberlain a letter written in characters copied apparently from the 
sides of a tea-chest, and of which a tramalation ran as follows :— 

“The Shah of Persia, cousin of the Sun, brother of the Fixed Stars, 
nephew of the Planets, &c., &c., is desolated that he cannot be present 
at the nuptials of his young friend ; but he sends instead, on the backs 
of fleet dromedaries, his good uncle, Nextera Spesshal Khan, to repre- 
sent him, and commends him to the care of the good British Chamber- 
lain. Peace be with thee ! (Signed.) = Nassn-ep-Dexn. 

‘“Well,” said the Lord Chamberlain, remembering the way Naser 
had killed sheep in his breakfast-room at Buckingham Palace, ‘‘ there 
is not an apartment in the castle! Is the old ruffian outside f’’ 

The page bowed. ‘*He has come on a camel, my lord,” said he, 
“and was regularly mobbed in the High-strest.” 

‘* What a nuisance !”’ ejaculated the High Court official. 


trotting back to London. 
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“The old gentleman orly seems anxious to see the ceremony,’ 
returned the page, ‘‘and has put up his camel at the ‘ George, Could 
he not be put in the Shah’s stall out of the way, and forgotten ? 

“Capital!” cried the Lord Chamberlain. ‘‘ Do so by all means ; 
and he turned to give the silver trum their instructions. 

In two moments’ time (mark this specially, sir) J was deing led by a 
youth of gentle birth to the Knight of the Garter stall, above whieh drooped 
the banner of the Sun's Arst cousin. . 

“Good,” said I to myself, meditatively stroking my long white 
beard; ‘no ‘special,’ I flatter myself, will see the ceremony as I shall 
see it;’’ and I began to survey the already brilliant scene. 

St. George’s Chapel was crowded with rank and beauty. Each oaken 
stall had its occupant, and I could distinctly see the well-known corre- 
spondent of a daily paper growing apoplectically scarlet as he tried at 
the same time to blow the organ and take notes on the top of his hat. 
There, too, round the altar was an archbishops’ ‘‘see of lawn,’’—a 
lawn without, as yet, its Daisy, for Marguerite had not arrived. __ 

But now the multi-coloured heralds appear en the scene—looking 
for all the world like court cards. Then the organist plays,—the 
Queen! And, canit be? Yes, impossible as it may seem, a rash man 
has the audacity to trumpet ! 

(N.B. The above lines I transcribe literally from my cuff as they 
were written at the moment. I am not sure now what they mean.) 

The bride looks charming as she is escorted to the altar. She also 
looks shyly to the right and left; but, as a duke at my side, whose 
name I suppress for obvious reasons, remarks, ‘‘She Connaught see 
hum, because he’s not in sight !"’ 

Her papa, the Red Prince, is ready to do his duty, and now every 
eye is turned towards the great west door, and the same duke exclaims, 
** Ar-thur he is, then, at last !’’ I bow my head in mortification to 
think my tongue is tied, for { want to say how appropriate it is for 
the Duke of Edinburgh to be present at a ‘‘ Marie-time”’ rite, and to 
ask whether kings lose their ‘‘ prince’’-iples when crowned. 

But the knot, ay, and the Con-knot, too, is tied; and the happy 
pair, followed by a bevy of princes and kings and queens, go down the 
nave, and I am within an ace of betraying myself again as the wag- 
gish duke whispers, ‘‘ They are going to sign the register—quite a 
signy gua non, you know.”’ 

It is only by dint of a great effort I manage to still dissemble, and 
I do not feel safe till Iam again on Messrs. Sangers’ camel, fleetly 


SAWS. 


Tuxss proverbs I’ve taken at random : 
** De gustibus non disputandum”’ 
Mesns—never contend 
With the tastes of your friend, 
For you probably can't understand ‘em. 
‘* Still waters run deep ’’ ; this is stunning, 
And really most exquisite fupning, 
For, if they are still, 
Perhaps somebody will 
Explain how they come to be running. 
“Take care of the pence and the pounds will 
Take care of themselves” ; but it sounds ill 
When copper we're told 
To treat better than gold, 
So I call this indifferent counsel. 


A Timely Decision. 
AccorpinG to the prospectus of the new magazine, it would seem that 


some of our principal authors have been in the habit of being behind- 
hand with their ‘* copy,” or at all events it is announced that they 
mean to be in 7ime next month. 


Essex-ively True. 
Ir our commander-in-chief in South Africa has made any blunder 


at all, it follows, we think, that what is a ‘‘ Chelmsford” blunder must 
be a ** Capital a one. 


De Goose-tibus, &ec. 
Ir is the settled opinion of a mighty hunter that a wild goose chase 








is better than no chase at all. 





Historic Note. 
Tue most thoughtless of all our kings was Henry VIII., for he was 


never @ thin-king. 


Ir a debtor runs away from his creditor, can he plead a personal set- 


off against the claim 7 


. : : é ; ’ _ 
Tus Kino or Heants.—* Le Roi’ -Amor—“ vive le roi!” 
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FUN. 


THE DIFFICULTIES OF SOME GENERALS! 
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But just look at the difficultics # ame Generals have to contend with Who only marched his troops straight on for a week, without any food—(to be sure, the & 
Why, there's « General we know—(most intelligent fellow)— Department had forgotten to issue boot- to them; but that was a mere trfle)—and the % 
feliows were positively unable to fight for fatigue, and got beaten! What can a General do with such troops as that ? i 
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Then the enemy's were were eo uncerbanded. Why, they came up n bim wv ifhout any warnins when le washivin?a quiet cigar, and not even thinking of them ! 


No General cou d deal with enemies ike that! 
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THE MOTHER'S PET 
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Mrs. Dizcy:—‘‘ DID HE GET HIMSELF INTO A NASTY MESS? AND DID THEY SAY UNPLEASANT THINGS 
ABOUT HIM? NEVER MIND, MY DEAR, HERE ARE SOME MORE SOLDIERS Tu PLAY WITH.” 


SE —_ 
ent 





RTA LUE RUMP AORN ET ST LS SP I TELS BR LMC IN I oN 
Sc eae. ania’ ST trek eo a aed GS teat ae fi SS pips nyey Si "i 





owe 


oe eine atten SS a a 
aay ANGte- =. sini area. tae ale maa ee 
rE Orie ee eo koe 


oe 9 een ges A 


— aa a ae en a ° iia ; 
ee oe a ietetennaaal ee SF Sa SEE Mee %, Binet £ s i ‘ 
: - ye” Parte inca de 


ss opt 
em a 


3 ot — os SO ’ : * a 4 x : “a ek a * ; eee ae * tes ~ = * 
iinetneneeemensinnnimenatiadminaaietnmeame ete lieneintaettte tn aml vs J + 2 we , ‘4 . te 9 ; “4 : zt» > 3 te Lae 4 | ws 2 ~ — The oX 
ong 4 . 7 d Se Pa Se .. bs a Se . : * 4 —_,~ % aa e he = “ - ne Prem tae eg gy - 
oe i re " - a e * 4 7 : aii eal . 7 crs @ 2 om Aree gE a pee a eng . 


Selden neniieiinennii = . vs - : 
rt ~ - . . - - - -— 





uh 


ela Daaadea O ce teaareealas Les 


oe Tere 


Ase Wee ? 
‘sais ae 


ote 
cn eli i pe RNB RS, ITE on yas § 


ae 


cota ei 








Manz. 19, 1879.] HUN, 119 











L’EMBARRAS DE LA POLITESSE. 
(THE LATEST ACCIDENT ON THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY.) 





r ) 
Two distinguished foreigners waiting for the train. Aprés vous, M’sieur. Left behind ! 








LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


VI.—WHAT THE WATER WHISPERED. 


Atonz and lonely, in the fading light, 
Upon the rivulet I sadly gaze, 

The moon behind me rising soft and bright, 
To woo the joyous water with its rays. 


Reflecting thus my sombre form and black 
Upon the bosom of the dancing stream ; 

A gruesome shade upon its glinting track, 
The darkest spot upon its silver gleam. 


It seems so happy when that spot is pase’d ; 
Is sad when ’neath the shade it comes to flow, 
And fancy conjures in its depths at last 
Reflection of that sorrow long ago. 


Alas! my form reflected only on 

Hes heart when ’tween it and its light I stole ; 
Nor yet rejoicing till my form was gone, 

J was the only shadow on her soul! 


So let me once again withdraw the shade 
Which breaks the concord of a fancy’s dream ; 
While on the stream in bridal white array’d, 
The moonbeams fall in glad unbroken gleam. 


Very ‘‘ Dickey” Treatment. 


On Tuesday night, during the performance of Richard III. at 
the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, in consequence of a delay between 
the 4th and 5th acts there was a good deal of hissing, and when 
Mr. Barry Sullivan appeared it was renewed, whereupon that 
gentleman walked off the stage and down came the curtain. The 
manager explained that Mr. Sullivan had had a heavy change to make, 
and that he had never been so insulted before, upon which the house 
cheered and the play proceeded. All's well that ends well, and the 
tragedian will henceforth recognise the truth of the proverb, ‘‘ Delays 
are dangerous.” This is not the first time a stage wait between the 
aets has led to a scene, and Mr. Sullivan must have been lucky to have 
always got off Scot free. 





Barely Decent. 

Mr. Wirxre Corts in his last story has propounded a somewhat 
novel query. He makes one of his lady characters ask, ‘‘ Where is the 
impropriety in a naked foot’? and on the gentleman saying, ‘‘ Where 
indeed f”’ she reveuls a foot ‘‘ beautiful in form, and in colour delicate 
and strong, the tocs tinged with rose-colour at the tips,” a foot ‘‘ to be 
Pootogeagnes, to be cast in plaster, to be kissed and fondled.” 

ithout going into the question of the propriety, we must say it is 
going to extremes, and any reference to feet which are described as 
strong is anything but nice—in fact it’s toe bad. 





Not(e) a Good Reason. 

Ir appears that ‘‘ Mr. Delahunty’s chief reason in endeavouring to dis- 
establish, the Irish pound-note is because of the dirt of it.” 
Considering all lucre is acknowledged to be filthy, we really think Mr. 
Delahunty’s objection a most “‘ flimsy’ one. 


| George’s Hall on Thursday, for the benefit of the Earlewood Asylum, 
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cannot complain if their efforts are spoken of as an idsolic performance. 



























































THINGS THEATRICAL. 

are many rumours afloat with regard to the next piece at the 
Lyceum, the latest being that the Corsiean Brothers will be uced, 
with Mr, Irving in the dual characters of Louis and Dei 
wonder who will play Chateau Renaud, for that may 

Tiree aueiinatonteal tobi called. The Queen, has been licensed fo 
new ogi i r 
the Delve Theat. It surely is a piece of presumption connecting the 
Queen with anything in the shape of a myth, and the Lord Chamber- 

lain, having sanctioned the title, seems wn but logical. ve 

Mr. Henry Neville, having purchased M. Emile Zola’s L’ - 
moir for the Olympic, a contemporary states its adap bea 
difficult task. e would suggest that Sir Wilfrid Lawson be en > 
as he is the greatest authority on the Drink Difiewlty in the ‘* Nine- 
teenth Century.” 

At the Park Theatre Mr. Chas. Collette is advertised to » as 
Old Tom, the advertisement concluding with ‘‘ The Original Effects,.”’ 
The effects of ‘‘ Old Tom”’ are so thoroughly well known that we 
should have thought they could hardly be called original, but of course 
it is @ spirited performance. 

Mr. Tennyson's new drama is said to be for the Lyceum, and entitled 
Eleanor and Rosamond. The subject is so highly poetical and 
thoroughly dramatic that we shall be amased if it is not successful. 

Miss Lydia Thompson will produce a travestie of Romeo and Juliet 
| at the Aquarium at Easter. We think the subject might have been 
| left to our amateur actors—they are people who know how to burlesque 
| Romeo and Julset. 

Apropos of non-professional performers, those who played at St. 
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‘TWAS BRILLIG,” &c. 


Aono the many valuable hints and advice concerning life in 
Zululand with which the daily papers have lately been flooded, a 
correspondent of the Zimes gives some surprising and lucid informa- 
tion about the ‘‘tzetze,’’ and how to escape its dangerous attacks. 
Says this teacher :— 

‘* The tzetze inhabits narrow and clearly defined strips of country, 
familiar to all natives and readily evident wo strangers. On approach- 
ing one of theee ‘ fly Leite’ a halt is made and wspanning again at 
sundown the boer ‘ treks’ through it at night in safety.”’ 

This last luminous passage and direction reminds us so much of the 
immortal eloquence ot the ** slithy toves ” that we are tempted to resort 
to the same well of undefiled language to make our readers “fly” to 
another pest, not exactly of the tzetze species, but quite as dangerous, 
that abounds in this country. We mean the’ genus ‘‘ gun” or 
‘* prigstze,’’ which we find on inquiry infests certain narrow and dirty 
slums, bordering upon clearly defined thoroughfares, well-known to 
the police, and easily recognizable by strangers. On approaching one 
of these ‘‘ prig beate’’ a pub is sought, and upliquoring and pecker 
plucking, hands trousering, and outlooking on both sides of his head, 
the toff ** teks ’’ his hook through by gaslight in safety. 





Homeish. 
How much oftener than the Englishman, it is the English boy who 
loves ‘‘ to live at home a-t-case"’! 


Goop TitLe rok an ENTERTAINMENT.— Poetry and Pro’s. 








‘““NOT IN THESE SHOES,” 


Mamma :—‘' MANY A YOUNG FELLOW, WILLIE, WOULD BE GLAD TO 8TEP 
'} INTO YOUR sHORS,.”” 
$ 
f 


Willie.—‘* 1 THINK NOT, 
STICKING Ur IN THEM,”’ 


MA, 


THE WHOLE ART OF SENSATION. 


As Puracriszp wx tHe CoLtumns or THe Mopexn Newspaper. 





WALES SMASHED TO ATOMS! 
(Fxom OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.) 
The Continent, 12.30 p.m. 
A carriage in which the Piinceof Wales drove last week has been 
run away with by a pair of horses and completely wrecked. Had the 
Prince Sean a week Jater in taking his drive Ae might have been 
smashed to atoms. His Royal Highbnets has tuffered no ill effects 


from the aceident. 


AWFUL ACCIDENT ON THE CONTINENT!—THE PRINCE 
OF 





ALARMING SYMPTOMS!! 
(By Terecrarn.) 
Midnight. 
Up to the present moment the Prince has displayed no alarming 
symptoms consequent upon the deplorable carriage accident which 
occurred here this morning. 


LATEST INTELLIGENCE—UNABLE TO 
ORDINARY DUTIES!!! 





ATTEND TO HIS 


Nezt Morning. 
The Prince has passed a quiet night. There is no reason to suppose 
that he will be unable to attend to his ordinary duties, having quite 
anes from yesterday’s accident. No further bulletins will be 
issued. 


oe on a 


‘*Like Cures Like.’ 

A ratiow who suffered much from palpitation of the heart, says he 
was instantly relieved by applying another palpitating heart to the 
part affected. 








FOR THESE HAVE SHARP-POINTED NAILS 
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BOHEMIA NUOVA. 


We're a family great on etiquette 
And the Rule of the social Road ; 
We're sick at the heart with a sore regret, 
When men sin ’gainst the Grandy code. 
We're members who teach you to dance with dukes, : 
Once a week, in the Houndsditch Star ; » 
Yet my stubborn soul in its frailty looks a 
To the Realms of Bohem-i-ar. : 


I am gloved in a gorgeous way that tends 
To distract the brigade of Guards ; a 

And I know right down to my finger ends Da 
When, wherefore, and how to leave cards. 

But that curious lore’s not enough for me, 
It appears in a way to jar 

With an aim which is simply this: to be 
Quite au fait of Bohem-i-ar. ' 





sl eens 


So very austere was my kith and kin— 
Would their morals had been less firm !— 
That no tradesman ever called twice for tin— 

Such, I think, is the witty term. 
And alas, and oh, if I could but owe, 
And be forced my front door to bar! 
But a dun’s a dear [ shall never know, 
As they do in Bohem-i-ar. 


There manners are things for Mossoos, not men : 

I think J could be rather rude. 

There hands are mere paws that don’t use a pen: 
I could die for that creed when ‘‘ screwed.”’ 

I could stand their beer ; I could like their boots! 
Fleet-street fancy a boulevard ; 

But I can’t stand the taste for libel suits 
‘Lhat prevails in Bohem-i-ar. 





On the Road. 
Dvunrine the forthcoming season Mr. Chandos Pole 
will, for the first time, appear as one of the drivers of 
the Guildford coach, and the patrons of that popular 
institution are jubilant. This is natural enough, the 
_ wonder being, however, the four-in-hand has hitherto 
been driven successfully without a Pule. 





ALPHABETICAL QvuERY FOR ORNITHOLOGIST8.—Does 
the bee-eater ever feed on peas? 


THE SUBURBAN EPIDEMIC. 
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Mr. Porrger had shown one or two rather alarming ptoms 
already, and the anxiety of his family was not quite unjustified. On 
one occasion he had (according to his own admission) three times in 
one night got out of his bed to look under it, and on another occasion 
had tied threads across the stairs before going up to roost. After this, 
his devoted family consulted anxiously together and agreed to look 
after him closely. The first step the family took was to countermand 
the daily newspaper, pretending that the boy wilfully neglected to 
call for it ; and the next was to filch and hide a tobacco-jar of Mr. 
Popper's, cunningly made in the likeness of an explosive shell. 

a . a 


* 
For the suburban epidemic—(declared, by all who studied the sub- 
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ject, to be spread and propagated through the medium of the daily 
papers, owing, perhaps, to some subtle poison in the ink, or the paper) 
—almost always commenced its attack on its victim in this way :— 
First, the victim give vent to strange grunts and exclamations as he 
read the morning’s paper ; this symptom generally lasted about three 
weeks. ‘Then the victim would take to “‘ seeing to” all the fastenings 
downstairs and inspecting them himself every night. Then he would 
begin to peep under the bed, and into cupboards, and behind curtains : 
a certain feverishness and nervousness accompanying these symptoms. 
Then he would set to tying the threads across the stairs, fixing 
crackers to the shutters, and peering into drawers, and even pill-boxes 
and water-jugs. All these were merely the preparator » symptoms— 
after this the complaint burst out in all its fury, and the worst might 
be feared. * * * And this terrible epidemic had already begun to 
rage in Mr. Popper’s suburb, and was causing the direst alarm. Mr. 
Blazer, next door, a particular friend of Mr. Popper’s, was down with 
it severely, and it was inexpressibly contagious; and the thing which 
caused the greatest anxiety in Mr. Popper's family was the fear that 
Mr. Blazer might call to have a pipe with his friend and inevitably 
communicate the disease in its most virulent form. 

‘* Hang that boy !’’ said Mr. Popper one day, when he had returned 
from a stroll; ‘‘ Been obliged to run ‘out and get a paper. * * # 
Ha! Another of ’em at Blackheath * * wounded the master of the 
house, and knocked off three fingers of the cook, who had come down 
with a poker. ‘ Burglary with brutality at Brompton’! ‘House- 
breaking at Highgate.’ Now I wonder what would be the’ price of 
a good rev .’ Mr. Popper’s family saw at once that decided 
measures were necessary ; they were up in an instant, and the news- 
paper was pounced upon and burned. 

‘‘ It's very dreadful !” said the family, ‘‘ but he must be isolated. 
It’s the only way !” 

Firmly, but kindly, Mr. Popper's devoted family bustled him intoa 
lumber room at the top of the house, where no visitor would be able to 
approach, and they were just in time, for at that moment Mr. Blazer 
knocked at the door. 

‘‘ Here he is!’’ cried the family. ‘*‘ We knew it! How reckless 
and wicked of the Blazers to allow him to be at large in that danger- 
ous condition. Oh, bolt the door, quick! He mustn’t get to pa! 
Just look at him !”’ 

Mr, Blazer was indeed in adesperate condition, for, as the family 
spoke he sat down on the steps and employed himself until the door 
should be opened in producing and polishing up a glittering revolver, 
and pointing it at all the little ‘‘ marks’’ which happened to catch his 
eye. He caught sight of the horrified family gazing at him through 
the drawing-room window. 

‘‘ Good afternoon, my dears!’’ he shouted. ‘‘I’ve just come round 
to have a smoke with papa, and show him my last new ‘ Tranter’— 
bought three more since I saw himlast. Buy oneadaynow. Would 
you believe it, there’s been another of "em at Kensington, and two 
more at Clerkenwell. Master of the house had two toes knocked off— 
seventeen and twopennyworth of plate carried away, and policeman 
got five black eyes—tell you all about it when they open the door.” 

But they didn’t open the door; so Mr. Blazer, having marked down 
twenty odd bell-knobs, went away muttering, ‘‘ Master of the house— 
two toes—seventeen and twopennyworth of plate—oh dear! but we'll 
be ready for ’em.”’ ; 

The family, having made Mr. Popper as comfortable as possible, 
presently retired for the night, after listening at his keyhole—(they 
had locked him in securely)—to hear that all was right. He was 
muttering, ‘‘ Burglary— Brompton—housebreaking—Highgate—um ! 
But it’s as well to be ready for’em. Wonder, now, what would be the 
price of a good, reliable revoly ——?”’ and so on. 

But when the family went to take in his breakfast next morning he 
was gone! The window was open, and a blanket, fastened to the bed- 
stead, hung out of it. All day the family, full of the worst alarms, 
searched in vain for him, and were just going out with an advertise- 
ment when he came up the front steps. The gleam of triumphant 
lunacy was in his eye, and under his arm was @ polished oak case. 

‘*T’ve got one—he! he !—a beauty. It’s as well to be prepared for 
"em, you know. Here it is—double action, beautifully chased, best 
English make, regulation bore, neat case, fitted with oil-can and 
cleaners and all.” . 

And he opened the case and gloated. It was, as the family had 
dreaded, a revolver. The disease was approaching its height. : 

The unfortunate sufferer struggled and kicked when they tried to 
take his prize from him. He wasa painful sight as he took the thing 
to pieces and cleaned it, although it was perfectly clean, and put it 
together again wrongly. All day he was at it, and at bed-time he pro- 
ceeded to go the round of the _— are in as 7 peep 
into everything and lock up everything, 4nd Me @ tar | every 
hentedeiea The repining family sat up and watched him until four 
a.m, when sleep overcame them. . 

When they awoke in the morning Mr. Popper was gone again ; and 
then the most terrible reports began to pour in from the epidemic- 
stricken neighbourhood. Everywhere the sufferers were heard remark- 
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the disease. Old Banger over the way had blown off his hair and eye- 
brows with an old horse-pistol; young Halfcocker had riddled every 





door in his house, practising at the door-knobs, and knocked out his 
sister’s front teeth ; Pinnfyer down the street had blown his windows 
out attempting to fill his own cartridges ; Boollitt had knocked the tip 
off his elbow by confusing the ends of his pistol. The scene of deso- 
lation was indescribable. And now Mr. opper came home again, 
arm-in-arm with Blazer, each having a polished case under each 
arm. It was too, too pitiful to watch them as they gloated 
all the evening over the contents of the cases, and tried to ram the 
revolver cartridges in at the muzzles, and cleaned and polished, and 
took to pieces, and screwed wrong pieces to wrong revolvers; and 
finally proceeded to ‘‘ go the round ’’ together. 

The family sat up, pale and shuddering, in the next room to them, 
for they knew the worst was not far off. About three a.m. Mr. 
Popper and Mr. Blazer went out, and returned after two hours with 
more cases—at least half-a-dozen each this time. 

Then they muttered, in chorus, ‘‘ As well to be ready for ’em ;"’ then 
came a moment's silence ; then a sound like filing at a shutter down- 
stairs ; and then some burglars entered the house and ascended quietly 
into the room where the sufferers loaded and polished. ‘‘ Dear me, 
Blazer,” exclaimed Mr, Popper, ‘‘ what ought one to do in such a case 
as this—burglars ?”’ 

‘** Burglars, eh?” said Blazer; ‘‘rather awkward—can’t do any- 
thing. Better let ’em take what they want and get rid of ’em as fast 
as possible, eh ?’’ 

** Ah!” said Popper; ‘‘ yes—that’s a capital thought.” 

The burglars were very quick ; just cleared off what they required— 
me: ~ in particular, as these greatly toek their fancy—and 
re , 

And Mr. Popper was cured from that moment and restored to his 
grateful family; so was Mr. Blazer; and, as the same gang is 
‘* doing’ a number of houses in that locality just now, the epidemic 
is rapidly and happily subsiding. 

—_—_—_—_—_—[—[—S=E————_ 


SO UNEXPECTED! 


Scunzs.—A Chophouse. Present (among others) Jonns, with newspaper, 
and Brown. 

Jowzs. Seen this about the Prince of Wales, Brown? Awtully 
narrow escape. 

Brown. No! How was that? 

Jones. He was jast going for a drive when the horses bolted— 
smashed the carriage to atoms. 

Baown. And what became of the coachman ? 

Jonzs. It doesn’t say. 

Brown. And the horses ? 

Jonzs. Well there's nothing about them either, but it says ‘‘ the 
Prince displayed the utmost coolness.’’ 

Brown. What, didn’t he turn pale ? 

Jonge, No. 

Baown. Nor faint? 

Jones. No. 

Brown. Nor burst into tears—nor call ‘‘murder ‘ o 
over—or cry for his mother or anything of that ? 1 08 poplars 

Jowzs. No—nothing of the sort. 

Buewn. Well he is 4 brave chap'—Fancy—not faint !—or tremble 








—or die or anything!—only fancy! Well I ' (is loot 
wonder at the wholly inexplicable appearance of courage “ : Pina em 


CURTAIN. 
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Aus not those ardent spirits, the Home Rulers, guilty of cannibalism 


when they drink whisky ? 
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ing, ‘‘ It’s as well to be ready for ’em.” This was an unfailing sign of 
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Nowe Ready, demy 4 boards, Two Sisiisngs and Sszpence, 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
By Ona w pOBS NoT Bairrgvyse In Hr. 


And other Sxreteiea by J. F. Suliwan. Engraved by Dalssel Brothers. 
¢ Lesigne of N ~ TAN appear from week to week ani the pages 0] 
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WON BUT NOT WOOED. 
| LTHOUGH Sam 
7 =< fi Simpkins and I 


occupied similar 
positions in the office 
of Messrs. Taystum 
and Trium, general 
brokers, of Bacon 
Friars, and for some 
years worked eide by 
side at the eame desk, 
one could ecarcely 
imagine two young 
men with tastes more 
uncongenial and 
temperaments more 
widely different. 
Sam, the son of 
a thopkceper, was 
patient, punctual, 
hy and ple- 
vian. His humble 
mind could stoop to 
grasp the prosaic de- 
tails of business with 
a facility that ren- 
dered him in my 
opinion contemp- 
tible; his unceasing 
application to his 
duties was to me 
evidence of a lack of 
Minp. 

For I, Terentius Tufthunter, had a soul that scorned the trammels 
of facts and figures, a genius that soared above the materialism of 
Taystum and Trium’s. I knew that I was born to do something 
great: I know it now. I haven't done it yet. 1 don't exactly know 
what I’m going to do, but time will show! Nor could the debasing 
influences of commerce erase from my memory the fact that I wasa 
Tufthunter, a third cousin of the Tufthunters of Crawley, who came 
over with the Conqueror. Soulless Simpkins! When I told him of 
this exploit of my ancestors, he only remarked that, considering the 
number of people who were supposed to come over with William the 
One (as he styled him), it was no wonder the Saxons got licked. 

Was it strange, then, that I should hold the vulgar Simpkins in 
contompt’ And yet a certain circumstance led to my cultivating his 
acquaintance assiduously. 

One summer's evening, while strolling along the banks of the Ser- 
pentine, half absorbed in the reveries of a master mind, I was surprised 
to behold Simpkins approaching, accompanied by a young lady whom 
he introduced to me as Miss Mary Anne Moggridge. 

From the moment I gazed into those dark grey eyes, deeper and 
more dangerous than the waters by which we stood, I loved with all 
the ardour of a romantic nature. ‘That such a sy)ph-like being should 
be linked to the matter-of-fact Simpkins seemed to me impossible. No; 
it was only a soul like mine that could fully appreciate such exquisite 
beauty, and I resolved that she should be mine. ‘True, Moggridge 
was not an aristocratic name, nor one to which I could easily finda 
rhyme, but I would sink it in the more euphonious one of Tufthunter. 

Thenceforward, accordingly, me conduct towards Simpkins changed; 
so much so that within a fortnight I succeeded in obtaining an in- 
vitation to accompany him to tsa—to me it meant felici‘y—at the 
home of his fiancés, where I was received with cordiality by Mary 
Anne, almost with affection by Mary Anne’s mother, a charming lady 
of some forty-five summers. 

Was ever tea so fragrant as that brewed by the fair Mary Anne? 
Were ever shrimps 60 succulent as those to which she helped me? In 
the warmth of her bewildering srmile my heart melted like the yvield- 
ing butter on the breast of the tender muffins. When she served me 
with watercress I longed to caress her in return. The way she 
manipulated bread and butter was to me quite cutting—so cutting that 
I mentally resolved to first cut Simpkins out and then cut his acquaint- 
ance. 

It was at this period of my life that I became convinced that nature 
intend: dime for a diplomatist, for I insinuated myself so the roughly 
into Simpkine’s confidence that he frequently re peated the above an 
vitation. But it was Mary Anne's mamma who, by the encourage- 
—— she accorded to my visits, fanned my slumbering passion into a 

ar*. 

One eventful evening the unsuspecting Simpkins, being by pressure 
of busine BS detain: d at Sac n ] riars, cr mmireions d me to be ar 
apologies for his absence to his wnamorata. Leavi: g him in the 
counting-house, I gladly undertook the ¢ . 

Iwas alone with Mrs. Moggridge, and, emboldened by her cor- 
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diality, I proceeded to open my bosom (speaking metaphorically). I 
told her how I longed to find a heart that could sympathise with my 
own, how I had long longed, how I feared I should have to long a 
little longer. Here I found a difficulty in getting along ; when she 
sighed, and, moving her chair closer to mine, murmured softly, ‘* Poor 
Lerentius !”’ 

* Plated with my success, I seized her hand. ‘‘ Madam!” I ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ you have it in your power to complete my happiness; the 
heart I seek you can aid me in obtaining. Say, will you do so, or, by 
refusing my suit, blight my life for ever?’ 

Oh, horror! Rising from her seat, Mary Anne’s mother threw her 
arms round my neck, and, covering me with kisses, cried, ‘‘ Terentius, 
my own Terentius, J am yours for ever ! ’? just as Mary Anne appeared 
in the doorway! 

How I left the house I know not; I only know that an hour after- 
wards a policeman, seeing me standing hatless on London Bridge, and 
evidently suspecting me of suicidal intentions, ordered me to ‘‘ move 
on!’’? J have moved on, I am still moving on, but have never since 
moved in the direction of Bacon Friars, or Simpkins, or Mary Anne, 
or Mary Anne’s mother. In vain the latter lady constantly implores 
me, per Times’ agony column, to return, assuring me that all skall be 
forgiven. At the present moment I am setting out to establish a 
tonic sol-fa agency in Cyprus. 


LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


VIIL—A “TIMELY” SUGGESTION. 

Suz. ‘Ou, this is Johnny’s present! Kind 

Of him in bearing us in mind.” 

‘* A china one— all peacock-blue. 

A clock’s so very useful, too!”’ 

‘* But still his choice I do regret, 

That makes the seventh clock as yet.”’ 

‘‘ Well, ’tis a constant friend, who strives 

To heed us of our passing lives.’’ 

‘* Tf that be friendship—clocks, in short, 

Like other friends, can all be bought.”’ 

‘* Of course! On what you give depends 

How long they last, both clocks and friends. 

‘* Well, emblematical is ¢/ss, 

Suggestive of .’ Ablush! A kiss! 

‘* Here’s chubby love, the top astride, 

And here’s a lover !—there’s his bride!’ 

‘* They look so happy—as they should. 

I think, you know, the omen’s good.”’ 

‘* But who is tits who strives in vain 

Their dual notice to obtain ?’’ 

‘* He cannot mar their bliss sublime, 

For lovers take no heed of ‘ Time.’ ”’ 

‘** Well, like the diy hand as can be, 

Did your affection grow for me.” 

‘* A growing love and clocks, I ween, 

There’s small analogy between.” 


9? 


‘* You kved me for a second when 

I rescued you from gipsy men.” 

‘*] think to what you now allude 

Gave rise to only gratitude.” 

‘* You loved me for a second, £0 

As seconds wtli to minutes grow . 

** My love once started, like the hand 
Went on. I think | understand.” 

‘* Exactly so; and grew in pow’r. 

The minutes then became the hour.’® 
‘An hour’s the limit. Well, perhaps ! 
Aha! Your similes collapse !”’ 

**Ob, not atall. "T'was pleasant too— 
The big hand /skes it—so asd you!” 

** You beg the question. I repeat 
Your simles are incomplete.” 

‘* You've both (your liking to evince) 
Been taking fresh hours ever since!’ 


A Euti-ful Thought. 


Ovx Zulu allies must not be misunderstood. When one says I am- 
a-dwts he by no means intends to express any opinion on his personal 
appearance, but only to announce the fact that he is a warrior. 


_ ——————————— 
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I wave always been a rowing man, sir; in fact, whilst yet an infant 
my tub-practice was the wonder of the nursery, and before I was four- 
teen I rode from London to Reading. Ah! those were days, sir—and 
nights too, for that matter—when you never rode about even for 
pleasure without a ‘‘ooach;” but not the dictatorial, domineering, 
keep-your-eye-in-the-boat-shouting kind of a ‘‘coach” you see at 
the present time—oh dear no! “Why, I thought nothing of “sitting 
on” a **coach”’ then. 

Only fancy one of the Cambridge crew'trying to sit on Mr. Rhodes 
now. By-the-bye. no wonder this gentleman is-always in such capital 
condition; ‘‘ coach Rhodes” would ‘be .#o,.as a matter of course, or 
of racecourse if yeu like it better. 

But enough of reminiscences and of the cruises of the past—let me 
come to the crews of the present. I only do this under protest; but, 
there, if the crews won't come to a man, why a man must go to the 
crews. This reminds me that as I was taking my ticket for Kingston 
an elderly gentleman, disguised as a colonial bishop, came up to me, 
and without as much as blushing addressed methus: “I beg your 
pardon, sir, but perhaps you could tell me the easiest way of getting 
at the Cambridge crew [am anold blue myself.” 

Well, sir, to hear a fellow creature in a black apron and gaiters and 
a tied-up brim to his hat thus coolly talk of ‘‘ getting at’’ a University 
crew staggered me so completely that I forgot to level him to the 
ground. In fact, for some moments Twas so dazed at the notion that 
I looked a likely sort of man to give advice en such a nefarious 
subject, that ‘I,eould meither speak nor move. On coming-to my 
episcopal tempter was gone, but this statement will, I hope, put both 
crews on their guard. 

I duly reached the ‘‘ Sun”’ at Kingston, and was fortunate in catch- 
ing the crew as they were embarking at the bottom of mine host 
Bond’s garden. I could not but exclaim, as I saw the eight strip and 
get into their boat, ‘‘ What splendid physique !’"—upon which an aged 
waterman standing near replied: ‘‘ You're right, cap’n; and it’s 
physic they’ll give that dark blue lot, you'll see.”’ 

It-was tobacco, however, that I gave that aged waterman shortly 
after. He proved. in fact, a very intelligent old man, remarking as 
the crew rowed off that ‘‘ a feather would do just as well.as a strawr to 
show ’ow the wind was a blowin’.’’ 

By the way, sir, the Cambridge men have never been able to ‘“‘plume”’ 
themselves on their ‘‘ feather,’’ and I remember that last year ‘they 
feathered so persistently under water that someone who shall be name- 
less cried out as they went hy, ‘‘ Wat-er fowl stroke !’’ ‘This -year, 
however, they have improved in this direction. Whilst remembering 
that ‘‘oars of a feather row together,” their ‘‘time” is quite good 
enough to be money. I think, for anyone boldly taking the odds. 

I wish I could feel quite easy about ‘* bow,” but the old prejudice 
against ‘‘ Prest’’ men will assert itself. Some would say better even 
a ‘“*bow’’ drawn at a venture than a man who is undoubtedly 
‘‘ Prest,’’ but still, with a Bird in the boat, the light blues oughtto fly 
away from the men of Isis. 

As a matter of fact, Iumust confess that I have not seen the Oxford 
crew as yet, but I cannot forget that the crew numbers at least two 
Maudlin fellows, whilst the ‘‘cox’’ is announced as a ‘‘ New” man. 
The diffieulty of settling on a crew would seem to show, too, that the 
seats are not the only things the U. U. B. C. allow to slide. 

I propose to give my final opinion, however, in the next number, 
which will be a boat-race one. Its race-on-date, indeed, as the 
French say, will be the struggle between the rival eights, of which, 
I need scarcely say, the Oxford crew's will be the late arrival. 

P.S.—I am sure a great deal might be made out of ‘‘ rival eight,” 
‘‘late arrival,” ‘‘late a rival,’’ &c., &c., in a conundrummic way, 
but I am too extra-specially engaged to go into the matter just now. 
Meanwhile look out for a Racy number ! 





Bear Baiting Extraordinary. 

Spraxine of the Croydon Hurdle Race winner (the Bear), a sporting 
contemporary observes: ‘‘ The trainer, it was understood, fancied his 
horse’s chance, provided he ran straight. ‘T’o secure this some whisky 
was given the Bear when saddled, and, as the result showed, with the 
desired effect.” This is really curious. We happen to know a good 
many bears and others who after indulging in whisky are apt to run 
anything but straight —in fact, are prone to go exceedingly crooked— 
comers running the wrong sides of posts and exhibiting the very worst 
of form. 


The Schoolmaster Abroad. 

Ir is officially stated that great progress is being made in the con- 
struction of the armour-plated torpedo ram, Polyphemus, now building 
in Chatham Dockyard. This news is satisfactory enough, but why 
should our naval authorities take upon themselves to tamper with the 
spelling? Surely everybody knows that Polyphemus used to have 


one . 


FUN. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE RIVAL EIGHTs. 


SONGS OF SURPRISE. 





STARTLING INCIDENTS OF EXALTED LIFE, 
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Tux King, we are bitterly grieved to ray, 
Has met with an accident yesterday ; 
His Majesty, while about 
To place on his very exalted head 
His hat with its feathers of white and red 
(In view of proceeding out), 


Was struck by a feather, which—dire to tell '— 


Detaching itself in an instant, fell 
Upon his distinguished nose ! 
His Majesty didn’t—(how grand a sieht 
Is courage so noble !)—display such fright 
As commoners might suppose. 


The Court-and the people were much di: mayed, 
His Maj being at once conveyed 
To ima fainting state : 
And anxious inquiries from all his - 
And sorrowing came pouring 
From “the day till late. 
‘However, His y rose 
Next day, tothe joyand relief of those 
Who'd pai eared the worst : 
His Majesty having at once explained 
That bodily vigour was quite regained, 
The popular joy outburst. 


He stoutly asserted hiefitness to 
Attend tothe duties he had to do: 
So fardrom appeariagead, 
His spirits, unwovtedly light and high, 
Were clearly but little affected by 
The marrow escape he'd hed. 
How truly surprising it is to ind 
A vital reserve of so markedadind 
In one who is born to reign ! 
How very astounding that kinvs can live 
Through little mishaps that would barely give 
A peasant a finger-pain ! 
* * » 
Her Majesty gave a rece ption to 
His Highness the Jigger of Gymberoo: 
Arrayed in a regal style, 
When passing amid the exalted crowd 
Invited, Her Majesty slightly bowed, 
While wearing a smile: 
And during the whole of the brilliant scene 
No tremor affected her noble mien ! 


Apparently quite at ease 
(In @ scene abe's accustomed to ev'ry aay), 
She bore herself quite in her may ! 


What wonderful facts are these ! 


A bevy of ladies were round about 

(So strange an occurrence engenders doubt '). 
In cach of the titled swarm, 

Without an exception, were seento vie 

Refinement and intellect, heightened by 
Unusual grace of form; 

Moreover, in every lady's face 

Ineffable loveliness found its place, 
And ‘‘birth’’ in her ev'ry act. 

That every lady should be «> fair 

May cause in the reader a broader stare 
Than any preceding fact, 
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THE ‘' POLITICAL” INCUBUS. 
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The ‘ Politieal ” haunted us through thick and thin pping tis 1 Then he wou'd say to the General, at a critical point of a battle :—** Better just let” 
out of a yun as we were about to load it, aod saying Was afraid the emery win this affair, and decimate our fellows politically prudent, you know. 
you might be firiny at the enemy, eo I just got in here to prevent | Make a little blunder; forget to support your attacking column, or something.” 


renerally (or un-General-ly) /:@ make the blunder too. 


And the (reneral ¢ 
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‘STEADY, AWHILE.” 
Curate :—‘‘ Good morning, Curley ; I hope you are getting on better 


now ?”’ 
Artisan :—‘‘ Yes, master, thankee. I am saving up.”’ 
Curate :—‘ Iam glad to hear that. How much have you saved?” 
Artisan :—‘‘I have got a penny, master, and I am saving it till I 


get another ; then I am going to have a pint.”’ 


GREAT AMELIORATIONS. 
A Dvotocus. Time: A few years hence. 
An InqurreR. AND INFORMANT. 


I’m so extremely pleased to find 
How good the country’s grown, intensely ! 
By this improvement in my kind 
I'm gratified immensely ! 
I am unfathomably glad 
That Britain’s lost the faults it had ; 
You'd hardly think its ways were so 
Extremely sad some years ago! 
The philanthropic bosom hails 
With joyful, unaffected greeting 
The temperance that now prevails 
In drinking and in eating! 
Why, people positively ‘‘ tight” 
In former times have met my sight ; 
I say I've noticed human elves 
Distinctly over-eat themselves ! 


I notice, too, that any row 
Between a nation and a nation 
Is amicably settled now 
By bloodless arbitration ; 
Before (and whether wrong or right) 
They used to go to war and fight 
With great, destruction-dialing guns, 
And maim and murder men by tons. 
But that which takes away my breath 
With wonder infinitely stronger, 
Is this astounding fact :—that death 
Should now exist no longer! 
I hardly should exaggerate, 
I fancy, if I were to state 
Some human being «sed to pay 
‘The debt of nature every day ! 
’Tis quite beyond my mental range 
To guess what wizard has succeeded 
In working all this goodly change 
So eminently needed: 
I pray you let me know his name 
That I may reverence the same 
And bear in most respectfal mind 
This benefactor of his kind. 
* > . ° * 
Not one, but several have wrought 
The good of which you're making mention: 
Take firet the temperance which caught 
Your marvelling attention. 


INQUIRER. 


INPORMANT. 
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Vendors, with motive good and great, 
Were wont to so adulterate 

The food and liquors sold, that man 
Now takes as little as he can. 


Take next the sanguinary trade 
Of war replaced by arbitration— 
The dealers in explosives made 
This blesséd reformation. 
Their powder — (labelled ‘‘ Trade ’’\—at length 
Becoming so reduced in strength, 
That cannon, impotent to slay, 
Grew lumber, and were stowed away ! 


And as to death, and why no wight 
Of late within its portal enters ; 
As each enterment caused a fight 
’Twixt Churchmen and Dissenters, 
The British populace eoncurred :— 
+ That dissolution baile ma) 
Jntil such time as per may 
Be buried in a deesnteaty.? 





‘““BEAUTY” AND THE -BUTCHER BOY. 


A .tarce black retriever, answering tothe name of ‘‘ Beauty,’’ was 
charged the other day at Bow-(wow)-stfeet with unlawfully assault- 
ing a butcher boy, by biting him on the arm. Upon being placed in 
the dock the animal stood up on its hind legs in an attitude of suppli- 
cation, eliciting from Mr. Flowers the remark that he never seed such 
a mealy-mouthed creature in all his life. 

The complainant having proved the offence, and several witnesses 
having testified to the generel ferocity of the defendant, Mr. Abrams, 
for the prisoner, said he was instructed that his client was of a most 
amiablé disposition, and loved everyone except butcher boys, for 
whom, no doubt, Beauty had a particular aversion. He did not know 
how to account for this canine antipathy, so opposed as it was to the 
benign aspect of his client, but he believed a concatenation of circum- 
stances contributed toit. Probably Beauty regarded the butcher boy 
asa be... well, no, he did not mean that exactly, but there was no 
doubt the defendant was the complainant’s dete noire, while he, on 
his part, made himself extremely obnoxious to her, for although in the 
frequent habit of meeting her, he never by any chance threw her a 
bone. On the other band, he had himself received a bone-us for his 
injuries. The defendant, however, was extremely sorry for the 
assault ; in fact, she stood there saying, as plainly as dog could say, 
‘* Pec-cave canem.” He trusted tnis cee be suflicient to retrieve- 
er character, and set her at liberty. 

Ultimately ‘‘ Beauty "’ was fined 208, Mr. Flowers recommending 
her to leaf the butcher boys alone for the future, unless she wanted to 
send them to the hos-peta/. The fine was paid, and the defendant, who 
promised his worship that the affair should not oc-cur again, left the 
court with her friends. 


‘*Safe Bind, Safe Find.”’ 

Attention has been called by the correspondent of a morning 
contemporary to the fact that in some of the City churches the 
doors are bolted during Divine service. This certainly looks as 
if the divines in question (and we think they are very much in ques- 
tion) were afraid that they would be unable to keep their congrega- 
tions by fair means, in t, they have recourse to this measure to 

revent their hearers from doltwg. That such an arrangement cannot 

attended with safety is obvious, and, if we mistake not, the question 
of the legality of closed doors is an open one. 


A Rowland for an Oliver. 

Tus Rev. Evan Rowland, of Liwynbrain, vicar of Eglwysfair, has 
been fined 1s. and costs for selling milk diluted with water. "We 
don't know how the reverend gentleman feels under the circumstances 
but we should feel considerably cowed, for this offence cannot possibl 
be considered a religious conviction. Adulteration’s artful trade is 
certainly not adapted for professors of religion, and we would suggest 
for the future that his sermons should be the means by which he dis- 
penses his milk and water. 





A Mere Mermaid. 

A xew manatee has arrived in this country and is now at the 
Brighton Aquarium. Our special correspondent assures us that. so far 
from this so-called mermaid being at like a man-at-tea it bore 
when he saw it, an undoubted resemblance to « sea-urchin at break - 
fast. 


uEneeeen a 


Consumens Beware !—Ground ivy has been found at the foot of a 
corn mill. 
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THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 


Horsey Swell :—‘*'I sav, Hanky, THAT 16 AN AWFULLY SHORT COAT YOU HAVB 


aor on.”’ 


Harry :—‘' Yes, tr 1s, BUT IT WILL BB long nevoRR | GRT ANOTHER.” 


TUBF CUTTINGS. 


Tus Lincotnwenines Hawpicar anp Liverroot Granp NATIONAL 
Srexriscuass — Imrouwrant§ Inpications — SgLECTION OF THB 
Winngn vor gpacu Evant—Ovpps Orrsxep! 

Monday last. 


My Daan Anticipativs Faienp*,—Now is your time! Walk up! 
Walk = Get your coppers ready and Jay up a store for your old 
age hat 


do I advise you to lay? One moment, and I put you on | 


the proper lay. Whatever vast sums you may have dropped in the | 
past, by backing my selections, + ow is your time for picking them up | 
aaa Hi! Hi! Hi! Here's the tip for the Lincolnshire Spring | 
andicap. What are you going to ‘spring’? Fork out liberal, and 
you salt hows a tip for the National thrown in. Here you are—now | 
or it! 
Lincotnsuine Hanpicar. 

By carefully examining the list of candidates, 

Recalling their performances and noticing the weights, 

By balancing judiciously their difference of age, 

By tracing out their aollanae to (eay) the seventh stage, 

By learning their condition at the finish of each race, 

How often they've competed and the distances they face, 

By finding out if ever (or how often) they’ ve been ill, 

How often they've been blistered, and how often had a pill, 

Unerringly remembering the flaces of their birth, 

Collecting all the details of their attitude and girth, 

Their longitude and latitude, and a'l that can be gained 

Relating to their trainers (and the horses they have trained), 

By noticing their muscle and the mode in which it lies, 

The ‘‘ cleanness’ of their pasterns and the clearness of their ¢ yes, 

pee reel considering the colour of their bair, 7 

You'll indicate the winner—it's the simplest affair ! 





Sane 


—— 
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THE STORY OF A BEARD. 


I xnew a fair ingenuous youth, 
Smooth-faced and rather soft fors»oth, 
Whose pleasing looks and playful wiles, 
Plump dimpled cheeks and happy smiles 
Pleased all who saw. 
Some called him ‘‘ raw,”’ 
But those 
Were foes. 


The youth grew up and went abroad 
To earn a fortune with his sword. 
In front he showed in fierce affray 
Bedecked in warriors array. 
Rather than yield 
In battle-field 
He slew 
A few. 


The time sped on, he home returned ; 
An Eastern sun his skin had burned ; 
No longer he a gentle youth, 
Nor face nor temper now was smooth ; 
And hanging o'er 
Cheeks pink no more. 
Appeared 
A beard! 


Alas! not bland and quiet now, 
Where'er he went he made arow ; 
For daily troubles sour the mind, 
And beards cause woes of various kind. 
With temper hot 
As pepper-pot, 
He scowled 
And growled. 


Heat curled his beard, damp made it drcop ; 
It dipped into his daily soup ; 
It gathered cobwebs, dust, and flue ; 
The more ’twas combed the worse it grew. 
He with despair 
Observed bis hair 
In thick locks float 
Adown his coat 
Like Billy-goat. 
His peace to save 
Resolved to shave, 
But crazed with care, 
’Stead of his hair 
He— cut his throat. 








|. Now that’s what I call a beautiful tip. And yet I daresay there 
_ is many a poor oul of such mole-like power of vision to whom it will 
not be of the slightest use. For them I pen the following:—The 
winner will undoubtedly be—well, let me see—say Isonomy—or Zal- 
briggan—or Rosy Cross—there, I don’t care which—any of them. Or, 
| look here, I'll give you more choice—I’ll throw in Thunderstone, Ls 
Merveilie, Midlothian, Tallos, Greenback, and Quicksilver—there, I 


can’t say fairer than that, can I? And besides that I'll give you 


odds against any one of them—come now. 
As for the Guanp Nationa, I stick to Shifnal for winner, and am, 
yours, &c., TxoPHONIvs. 
P.8.—I'll give odds against Aim as well—1} to 1 in three pennies. 
P.S8. 2.—Boat Race tip next week. 





Monstrum Horrendum. 


In a recent lecture on ‘*The Age of Dragons,” Mr. Waterhouse 
Hawkins avowed his belief that the winged serpent of old story was 
no myth. He may be right, but the matter can generally be ex- 
plained some other way. Take, for instance, the case of England's 
patron saint. What more likely than that a gentleman of the name 
of George encountered a heavy cavalry soldier bigger than himself, 
and slew him in fair fight? It needed only a little malice on the part 
of his bero-worshippers to ‘‘ monsterify’’ the combat of ‘‘St. George 
and the Dragoon.” 


A Short-sighted Policy. 
} Ii gNckroRWaRp short-tighted candidates for admission to the Royal 
Iilitary Academy will be considered qualified, provided only glasses 
of emall power are needed. How can the poor fellows be expected to 


pass through a stiff examination with 
** three of gin, cold’’? ith Lo stronger support than a 
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THE FELON’S WILL. 


_(SvuGGEstED BY AN INCIDENT IN THE Pzgace Arrarr.) 
Parr I. 

Tue time was three in the morning, and the place an unpretendin 
little villa, in a quiet part, inhabited by a driewins pent and hie 
wife. These, Mr. and Mrs. De Spencer, woke simultaneously and 
listened. ‘‘ It is our dear Mr. Sikes fumbling at the shutters—you 
must have forgotten, and fastened them,” said Mrs. De Spencer. 
‘Dear, dear ; how foolish!”’ said Mr. De Spencer, hurriedly rising ; 
“‘f must make haste, or he may be offended and go away; and then 
that designing person, Miss Smawlincum, would transplant us in 
I s ’ 


He said no more, but hurried down stairs, opened the shutters, and 
admitted a party in a furry cap and corduroys. 
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‘* Not ’arf a bad crib neether—a dook's !’’—continued the burglar, 
more as if communing with himself than with another. ‘*Oughter 
add some ’undreds to my little savins——”’ 

‘‘T cannot hear more!”’ exclaimed the young curate. ‘“‘ YesP”’ 

‘The dook ’as a wery ’ansome service o’ plate ; and I think I might 
lay my ’ands on the duchess’s jools. But you're a bit foo interes i,” 
said the burglar, as if suddenly arekiog: ‘‘and I ain’t a-goin’ 
— in enny ov yer—no, no!” and he hurried away into the 
night. 

**T do not «ncowrage his vicious courses; I cannot prevent them,”’ 
mused the young curate, as he returned home. ‘*My wife and 
children need many little comforts; and somebody must get it when 
he’s—when he’s——-the law is very terrible !”’ 

** I fancy we've a good chance, in spite of designing Smawlincums 
oe Leenpaighs and others,” said Mrs. De Spencer, as she dropped off 

eep again. 

“ And, after all, we don't encourage his—his profession—and some- 
body must get it,” said Mr. De Spencer. 

Part IT. 
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‘‘ Nice respectful ways, this!’’ said the party. ‘‘ Thought I shud 
‘ave to use my jimmy, I did!” 

‘‘T am so sorry,” said Mr. De Spencer humbly, at the same time 
wheeling an easy chair to the fire, which had been banked up; and 
affectionately removing his visitor's comforter. ‘‘It was a mere 
accident you know; don’t you now? Come, forgive me, and eat these 





A year or two had passed away, and Mr. Sikes, the burglar, sat in 
a condemned cell, gloomily ; on a table before him lay a sheet of 


nice chops while they’re hot ; and ” on these aes: = try this 
on purpose for you— ow your 


old wine, which I’ve got a dozen o ; 
taste for old wine. And I can’t well afford it—I’m not a rich 


man.” 
‘‘Hum|!’”’ he grunted, “ give me that 
There, that'll do.’’ Mrs. De 


Spencer had come down by this time, and was assiduously waiting 


The burglar was mollified. 
foot-stool—bah ! how clumsy you are. 


upon the guest. 
ri I iad beet brought a little silver—(si/ver, mind—and I can’t well 


afford it!)—milk-jug, and put it where you could get it easily ; for I 


know your little eccentricity of always preferring to take things on 


the sly—so droll of you!’’ said Mr. De S. engin 

‘‘ And so amiable, uncle—(I may call you uncle ?)’’ chimed in Mrs. 
De Spencer. A little knock was now heard. 
that Miss Smawlincum—a nasty designing pe 
lady ; ‘‘ but I suppose we must let her in.’ 

And she was let in. ‘* Ah, you thought to have uncle—(I may call 
you so, Mr. Sikes ?)—all to yourselves,”’ she said spitefully ; “but 
others are fond of his company beeides you.”” Then she whir red to 
the burglar: ‘‘ Some people are nasty designing creatures. ere’ 8 & 
beantiful pair of slippers I've worked for you. 4. 

‘‘ Hum,” said the burglar; ‘* wery nice—yes ; but there ain't a soul 
among you wot cares a oe - mee it s all expectations— 
ugh emergrate ill, and cheat yer all! 

pe te ae  onied the three others; but the burglar lighted his 
pipe, and pocketing the milk-jug left ne 
mind. A slim figure ina long black coat and wideawake was waiting 
for him outside; it was Mr. Leenpaigh, the curate, who grasped his 
hand affectionately. ‘* Oh, uncle—(you’ll let me call you that f) he 
said, ‘‘ were you going away without looking in upon us? I had left 
the back door ajar for you, and three and ninepence— for I cannot 
afford more—in coppers on the parlour table. And there are some 
ham sandwiches there, and the ehildren have been crying to sit on 

our knee 7 
p ‘The burglar seemed a little touched by this, for he dashed away & 
tear ‘* But there,” he said, “ they’ve bin tort to be ‘ interested” too. 
It ain't me yerall + ee oT 

‘é a ’ - . u e ’ 

“ Henke ' pay Saseiee, hoarsely ; ‘‘ I ain't nobody's huncle— 
ony a pore sollertry burgler! but I mustn’t waste my time ere—I've 
got a crib to do- —” ’ Ty 

‘Uncle,’ said the young curate, colouring virtuously, ‘‘I have 
asked you never to speak to me of your—prof ssional duties ; you pain 
mé—it would be wrong in me to listen to —— 


reon, uncle,” said the 





‘¢ There! I know it’s 


the house ina bitter frame of 


foolscap, having at the top the words, ‘‘ This ’ere’s the last will and 
testament of W. Sikes, Esquire.” The rest was blank. 

The warder came along the passage outside, rubbing his hands. 
**Tt’s commuted to a lifer, and I'm the first to tell’im ov it! If that 
don’t give me a good chance in his ‘ Tt I'm a Datchman,” he 
chuckled. As he spoke, up came Mr. Brayslits (the detective who had 
taken Sikes). ‘‘ I've got permission to see the prisoner,”’ he said. 
The warder frowned, but they entered the cell together. ‘‘ Good day 
uncle—(you don’t mind my calling you uncle ?),’’ they said, simul- 
taneously ; ‘‘ I've got such news for you—it’s been commut——”’ and 
the two stopped suddenly with a mutual curl of bitter scorn upon their 
lips. ‘*Some people are designing and contemptible!’ they said 
mutually. ’ 

‘* Commuted, eh ?”’ grunted the burglar; ‘‘ but it needn’t make no 
— * the — 4 _ 

‘** Not a bit,”’ said the other two, rly; ‘‘ you can’t enijo 
property, you know. Shall I help ai sani if P”’ roe 

At this moment a present of a game pie and a dozen of champagne 
was handed in to the prisoner. ith it was a note from the counsel 
who had defended him, containing affectionate inquiries after Mr. 
Sikes’s health, and assurances of unbounded esteem. ‘Mochette many 
anxious friends were applying at the outer gate to see the prisoner ; 
among them Mr. and Mrs. De Spencer, Miss Smawlincum, and Mr. 


Leenpaigh, the curate. 
Part III. 


“Well!” exclaimed Mrs. De Spencer; ‘‘after all our kindness; 
after all our little attentions and unbounded solicitude for his comfort - 
tu think that he should have left everything to a person with so little 
need of it, and so little claim upon his gratitude as the Jupaz who 
tried him! And we needing it 60. Oh, nicely we wasted that silver 


milk-jug'” 
‘* And those beautiful slippers,”’ sobbed Miss Smawlincum. 
** And heaps of sandwiches and small !’’ groaned the curate. 


** Every atom left to the Judge—even the duke’s servi 
the duchess’s jewels |” ~“s "’ of plate, and 
i. “ Well,” growled the warder, “‘ arter all my news of the commuta- 
on | 
he tet a ea !”” eaid ™ detective. 
“ game pie a dozen of champagne thr ” 
hissed the defending counsel. Sach is icons, of ant — 








Waxtonw Miscurer.— Last Sunday a . 
up the Thames! y a number of young men pulled 
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A TICKLER FOR A STICKLER. 


Young Trummilee (w/o is always 20 enzious to do the ‘‘right’’ thing):—‘* By Jovu! HERE ARB THOSE TWO NICE GIRLS I MBT AT Gronon’s 
LAST NIGHT YOR THE Finest Time. Now, ovoxut I To TAKE OFF MY HAT, OK SHAKE HAND6, OR BOTH; AND IP THE LATTER, WHICH Finest?” 








A Bugle Organ. 


Tue firet English newspaper in Afghanistan has been just published 
'at Ali Musjid by the 51st Regiment. It is called the Bugle, and 
doubices its passing ‘‘ Notes””’ are sufficiently notable to attract casual 
readers. Scveral of the officers have a hand in it, but the presence of 
the 5lst ‘* Foot” is even more apparent. ‘There should be no difficulty 
in puffing the paper, or, at any rate, in blowing it, so long as there 
are any buglers attached to the regiment. But what a revolution it 
will cause in the instrumental world thus to turn a ‘‘ bugle’’ into an 

organ ! 


NOT AT ALL. 

W new th ~ whole corps to dance begins, 

We see a pas de tous ; 
A blest proprietcr of twins 

Is also pu de two ; 
And if you kick one on the shins, 
Hoping it did not burt, he grins, 

And answers, ‘' Pas de tows '” 





A Sanitary Measurement 

Tux building of new police-courts and staticn in Bow-street has just 
been commenced ; and in the principal court the height from the tloor 
to the top of the Jantern isto be 45 feet, which will secure much their suppcrt from the Clerical Co-operative Association On hearin 
better ventilation than may be found in their present magisterial oven. of this, a German retail a observed with gusto rad 
Indeed, #0 sanguine are the authorities upom this point that the goot; dat is yust vot ve caunt.”’ ’ 
criminal classes in the neighbourhood have already begun to breathe 
more freely. 


One for the Stores. 
Tusy tay that Cancn Farrar and Dr. Vaughan have withdrawn 





Morro for a vocalist on setting up her carriage :— Virtute et opera. 
A Poser. ——————— 
Mew learned in the law tell us that leases, mortgages, bills of ex- NOTICE !—On Tuesday next, 


change, notes, and suchlike commodities are of no value when 
cancelled. Will they also tell us why they cannot sell that which THE BOAT-RACE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 
Prorvusety Intustratep.—Ong Penny. 
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BOAT-RACE BEAUTIES. 


I am sick, I am ill, I am dying, or dead, 
And I flabbily offer my slayers their dues. 

I have pains in my heart and I’ve pains in my head, 
For I’ve suffered, poor me, an attack of the blues. 


At the boat-race I caught them—ah, no! they caught me, 
With the looks that they gave and the glances they shot, 
You old cynics say beauty’s all fiddle-de-dce— 
Once I thought so myself— now I krow it is not, 


Now the light, now the dark, my poor heart did entrance, 
Like a donkey I stood ’twixt two bundles of hay, 

While the dark won my heart with a soul-thrilling glance, 
And the light gave a smile I was bound to obey. 


Oh, please put down the boat-race! Tis death to the male, 
Who, tewildered, daren’t venture a colour to choose ; 

You who know not the woes that its beauties entail 
Still may pity poor me this attack of the blues. 





OUR EXTRA-SPFCIAL ON THE BOAT RACE. 
At last, sir, after haunting the towing-path—or the ‘‘ heeling and 
toeing ” path, as it pleases me in my extra-special way to call it—for 
& fortnight, I finally made up my mind last night which crew to back— 


though why one should resolutely ‘‘ back ”’ a boat he wishes to see in | 


ae on the day of the race is more than I have been able to 
ecide,. F | 
_ And now then for a confession. I am, as perhaps you know, a very 
finished amateur actor, especially in ‘old men’s”’® parts, and as a 


* We are quite aware of it. Our “Extra-Special” plays the part of an “old 
soldier,” for instance, in the most realistic way.— Eb. Fux. 


VOL. XXIX. 


| condiment. No, sir, I am in apes it may also prove 
| to any of the oarsmen that ma €X-sauce- 





| consequence I ‘‘ made S| my mind so artistically, and with such a 
’ 


| finish that, ‘pon my word, sir, I failed to recognise it when I had com- 
leted the operation. Yes, so excellently was it ‘‘made up”’ that I 
idn't know my own mind; and the consequence was that, after all, I 
was unable to avail myself of the knowledge I had eo persistently 


uired. 
This is disheartening, you will admit, though I re 
the sake of the readers of this journal than my own. In spite of this 
little contretemps, however, I mean to be there on the day. In fact, I 
may say I mean to be ‘‘all there,’ having chartered a boat for the 
occasion. It is such a big boat, by the way, that I think I shou’) 
say I have ‘‘megna charta’d"’ it, though, as that might imply 1.» 
presence of Dr. ‘“‘Dewdrop”’ as skipper, I only mention it wi h 
_ all reserve. 
| Yes, sir, I shall be present on the river in this specially hired boat, 
_which I may as well speak of as my ‘‘ craft,’’ perhaps, seeing I shall 
_ assume the disguise of a Thames policeman for the occasion, so that 
_my note-taking powers may be antimited. I shall not be alone on the 
| boat—which, by the way, thanks toa masterly notion of your own, 
| sir, will have a mast, and the name, Fun, painted in letters of gold on 
ite stern. There will be but one sail, but that will be a very large one ; 
and this is where the allegory comes in, for as my craft scuds gaily u 
_ the river with its canvas spread, the merry crowds on either bank will 
make the welkin re-echo, or the wrekin’ ring—I am rot quite sure 
which— with shouts of ‘‘ Look at that Fun; what a tremendous 


‘eale’ it has!” 

I shall be with the stern-sheets tucked around me, and the 
tiller-lines in my hand, but those who can read between the lir os will 
have little difficulty in discovering that my au-*‘ steer’’ expression is 

merely for the pu of navigation. It is my intention, 

indeed, as soon as the race is decided, to contribute to a of 

the occasion ss much as postible. No sooner will the judge’s pistol be 
| fired, in fact, than, at asignal from me, a number of the moet witty 
contributors to this journal, hitherto lying perdu in the bottom of the 
boat, will rise like one man and discharge volleys of apt and c¢x- 
_ tempore jokes irto the crowd on both sides the river. Should any 
| jealous wag on shore attempt to turn the tables on us I sha)l be quite 
| prepared for him, for, advancing to the bows, I shall take up a mag- 
pum bottle of the Chef sauce (creamy) and shake it significantly at him 
| whereupon a loud shout of merriment, joined in by both the light an 
| dark blues, will fill the air, for the public, trained by the teaching of 
this great journal, sir, will at once understand my meaning to be, 
| “Oh, you try to turn the tables over, do you? Very well, we, on 
| our part, turn against you, the Chef/-cn-here !"'® 
| But it will not be merely for the purpoee of putting down any 

saucy spectators that we shall carry a good supply of this matchless 
uite an elixir 
ted with their row; and 
what more likely than that after their ‘‘O"’ it will be all “‘u-P” 
with them ? 

But enough of anticipation, sir, especially as I am busily engaged 
in preparing extempore jokes for the race-day. To reassure my 
passengers, 1 will just add that thcugh there will be so much punning 
on board my boat it will not be a ‘‘ punt.” 


t it more for 


* For the sake of thore unhappy and exceptional mortals who have not been 
subecribers from the first, I may state that the point of the juke lics in the anti- 


thetical relation of * table '’ and chiffonier.— Y. E.-8. Rk. 
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STERN CRITICISM. 


Mr. Capsny’?” 
"OLD WITH 


*§(F0OING TO THE RACE, 
‘“Nor me, Miss Annig, I pon’ 
"KLM, THAT ® MY MOTTER FOR IT.’ 


» 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
BOAT-RACE ANTICIPATIONS, 
Monday last. 


My Aawvatic AND CrRULEAN Futenps,—For the last three weeks | 
have been indefatigable in your rervice I have dodged the University 
wa half over the country in your behalf. The inhabitants of Oxtor i, 
Cambridge, Eton, Kingston, Maidenhead, and Putney have, each 
been startled by the appearance of my striking form in their 

I learn ancider tally that an innkeeper in each of these towns 
ws been equally startled by my disap reara Itis not likely, how- 
er, that I should neglect my lutyt my readers merely for the sak: 

g trivial hotel bill; and I cannot be expected to do two 

et “atime. As to giving a fals ‘ ind address, | always make 
tiny busine ink \p ent t ty By this energe tic course 

' L nat Lto report as f vs: Cambridge is undoubtedly 
rcrew, Mr, Davis | $% Capitel stroke, getting his hands 

" f which I had practical evidence at Cambridge when 





en 


YOUTH AT THE PROW AND FOLLY AT THE 


(ArxiL 2, 1879, 


PUTNEY TO MORTLAKE, 


SaturDAY, APRIL 5TH, 1879. 


Tue rival blues’ perennial match 

Of ‘‘swing’”’ and ‘‘feather,” 
and ‘‘dip,” 

That struggle to be first to catch 
The judge’s eye above ‘‘ The Ship,”’ 

Is nigh at hand—and they who win 
Will shortly be the ‘‘ crew that won” ; 

And ’mid the riverainian din 
Such things as follow will be done! 


**glide”’ 


The railway companies with glee 
Will raise the fares upon the day, 
Declining, though, to guarantee 
You anything for which you pay. 
They’ll keep you stopping in between 
The stations, and with happy knack 
Will land you when the blue eighteen 
Competitors are coming back. 


And ev’ry steamboat, barge, and launch 
Will take aboard at Putney pier 
A blue and button’d bobby staunch 
To help to keep the river clear. 
These bobbies, too, with one accord, 
Their clear perception to enhance, 
Will ‘‘ take a deal too much aboard” 
As soon as they can get the chance. 


And ’Arry, and Char/ayee, too, 
Who've never been till now afloat, 
Will make the ‘‘ Battle of the Blue ”’ 
Excuse to go and have a boat— 
Do all they can to cause mishap. 
‘The taverns on the river's brink 
Will have a sort of beer on tap 
No decent-minded pig would drink. 


That element, the London ‘‘ rough,” 
In all its phases, forms, and hues, 
With favours made in cotton stuff 
Of non descriptum sort of blues, 
Will how] about, and rampant ride, 
As is the custom of the scum, 
And make the pretty river side 
A sort of pandemonium. 


The crews, as usual, will say 
They, deprecating, set their face 
Against the fuss, and great display, 
And public nature of the race. 
To prove, however, this a myth— 
The race concluded, they’1l appear 
In all their glaring colours, with 
A tribe of rowdies at their rear. 


However, these are minor woes 
Insep'rable from virtues great— 
| The race, as ev’ rybody knows, 
Is plann’d and rowed ‘upon the 
straight.”’ 
And pluck and ‘‘ go”’ are rivals in 
The friendly way the crews contest ; 
So may the boat that haps to win 
But prove the other second-des¢ ! 


: nA AneRIDNEDEEERuEinnbepaneeensiepeneessenemetiaeee a ae 
I m ide a simple enquiry of him—he said I was ‘‘ after no good,”’ and 
got his hands off his chest like lightning —my right eye is black to 
this minute). He is well backed up by the rest of the crew ; during 
thi ir early training reports were afloat that several of them were 
‘ate in coming home’’; this I am enabled to emphatically deny, 
every one of them keeping extremely early hours. In consequence 0 
the floods, the Oxford crew had to do a deal of their practice ‘‘ UP 
river,’’ a course which caused them to show some irascibility, and 1 
was only when the boat was headed in the other direction that Kobin- 
son was enabled to ‘stroke them down.’’ Mr. Grenfell was throw? 
into the river by his horse, while ‘‘ advising’’ from the bank on one 
occasion ; the intelligent animal having been broken for riding only, 
probably objected to dr igging a ‘‘coach”’ about every day. A gener | 
observation of both eights leads me to assure my readers that they are 
than seven,” and there will be arace.—Yours, <c, 
Troruo} 
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P.S.—I stick to my selection of Cambridge. 
Pp. . F es - J 
. _— ull account of the race next week. 
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BOAT-RACE MEMORANDA. 


: = j ‘ Y igh? ’ ‘ a 
1. The human race, in small types. on 5 Tub? ty ne 
2. The Boat-race.. The idiot who rows across and puts them ‘off their - 2 
‘* stroke.” 6. One of the crew who goes in « great dal for fr a' her. 
’ 7. Short odds and long ones, 


8. Charley :—" Why, don't you see the difference between those two objects! 


. . e ” Lond f r f : ’ . 
Oae’s a galley and the other's a buoy. rews ¢Xercising. A run on the bank. 
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‘ALAS! TOO BLUE.” 


1. They met at the race-——the haughty rivals -. She was present in the com any of a light blue. Being 


fair, she naturally adored light blue 8. The rivals glared and sneered, backed on the toes of a testy man 
who instantly bid therm ** come on!’’ and came on himself, much to their discomfort. 4. Nevertheless the 
threw themselves at her feet, but she with scorn bid them @O tor carrying so conspicuous a badge a 


dark blue. 


A COUNTER-IRRITANT, 

Autuck Epis, M.D., has delivered a lecture on the subject of ‘‘ Counter Seats for Shop- 
wi men,’ and eloquently rleaded for more consideration to be shown by drapers to their female 
Assistants in the matter of seats, That the prevailing practice of not allowing these girls to 
sit down during business hours is a standing ees! goes without saying, and the evidence Sithon 
firms who have seen the necessity for this concession conclusive y shows that it isa mere > that 
is “* twice blessed, it blesseth them that gives and them that takes,” for the employées oo 
e perty cared for in this particular, are wi @ possiwon to do better justice to their eiamnie "era 

aradoxical as it may sound to advocate sitting down in any walk of life. it is an satu blished 
fact that for anyone to be incessantly in a perpendicular position is most injurious to health 





A Sractat Viva-vocs Rarvont.—Tusx shortest report f 
‘ s7) 3 . . of 
spot, and will issue from the mouth of the judge's pistol. the sce will be published on the 
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“IN CONSEQUENCE OF THE 
BOAT-RACE.”’ 
A Ratuway EXPERIENCE. 
Scene: A railway station of the metropolis. 


| A mild old gentleman is seen feebly struggling 
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_ had forgotten ! 


ri | matter—there—just in time. 


| not start? 


on the outskirts of a vast concourse collected 
round the booking-oflice ticket-hole. His 
aunt at Barnes has summoned him to call upon 
particular business at 12 o’clock. She is rich, 
short-tempered, and a great stickler for 
punctuality, and the old gentleman has many 
children. He is anxious to catch the 11.5, 
which will allow him ample time to reach 
his destination at the appointed hour. Five 
times has he penetrated the surging mass to 
almost within reach of the ticket-hole, only to 
be squeezed forth by the stronger spirits as a 
pip is squeezed from an orange ; five times has 
he caught the booking-clerk’s eye, and softly 
muttered, ‘‘ Barnes—tirst return,’ only to 
have his gentle accents drowned amid stentorian 
vociferations of ‘‘ Putney.’’ He is in despair. 
He sees a friend approaching. His friend is 
tall and brawny and muscular. Hope dawns 
once more in the old gentleman’s bosom. He 
greets his friend. Will his friend get his ticket 
tor him? He will! Hedoes!! Rapture!!! 
But how is this? The ticket is for Putney, 
and the change is not right. Can he doubt 
his friend? No! Explanations ensue. Putney 
tickets handiest to clerk—everybody going to 
Putney—fare raised ‘‘in consequence of the 
Boat-race.’’ Heavens! The Boat-race! He 
He rushes for a place, lest 
he be too late for his aunt. Ali the places 
are full and it is just 11.5! Oh, dear! 
Oh, dear! He will be left behind! Stay— 
here is one seat; it is third class; but no 
But they do not 
start ; people continue to rush up and down and 
crowd in anywhere—there are two too many 
in this compartment already. Why do they 
It is long past 11.5. More 
explanations—all regular trains taken off ‘‘ in 
consequence of the Boat-race ;’ send them out 
one by one as they fill. Oh, my goodness! 
Isn’t this one full enough? Ha! there is the 
whistle! They creak! They groan!! ‘They 
are off!!! Young man jumps in at last minute. 
They rumble slowly to Vauxhall—several 
minutes there. They take in more passengers. 
They creep, with only two stoppages, into 
Queen’s toad—more passengers (one on each 
sitting person’s knee now) ; the confined space 
is beginning to tell upon them; they pant and 
gasp for breath. ‘Train moveson slowly and 
stops—ten minutes allowed to view roofs of 


| Shaftesbury Park LEstate—passengers grow 


paler every moment—train moves on and 
sneaks into Clapham Junction. Immense crowd 
here—standing room soon full—passengers 
weg micsing themselves in sardine-like 
ayers. ‘They are growing very limp (particu- 
larly the old Beard vopne, Bes | aan is faintly 
whispering last wishes into the ear of a com- 
panion on the chance of the latter's surviving. 
frain glides leisurely into Wandsworth—more 
passengers—(three on step). Young man 
sinking rapidly — recipient of last wishes 
making his will with a pin on his watch case ; 
the rest ‘‘ babble of green fields,’’ as the train 
creaks majestically into Putney. Twenty 
minutes clapse while the train unloads—every- 
body is too late for the race, which 
over long ago. They have to be assisted 
forth nerveless and flaccid; they totter to 
vehicles—probably hearses !—and are seen n0 
more; while the old gentleman rides on 
triumph, the only passenger to Barnes, which 
he reaches about 1.30 p.m., his hat crushed, 
his coat torn, his constitution shattered, and 
his proepects blighted, all in consequence of 
the Boat-race, and the childish inability of 6 
railway company to provide for ite traffic. 
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AFRICAN CREW: 


bh, and his hopeful pupils. 
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AFRICAN CREV 


and his hopeful pupils. 





Or all attractions of the race 
(The human race) - du 
Compels me to award first p 
« 210 graceful female beauty. 
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(By ons Mismnvormzp.) 


I am pondering, Matilda ; 
Pondering, Matilda Jane, 
On the woes that must bewilda 
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BOAT-RACE NOTABILITIES. 


Ao 


Of all that makes existence sad 
And mars my full enjoyment 

Is the objectionable cad, 
Who’s only to annoy meant. 





THE HORRORS OF TRAINING. 


Those who set themselves to train ; 


Now, Matilda; though confessing 
Glory is a thing to gain, 

Training must be most distr 
While it lasts, Matilda Jane! 


Twenty steaks (not even beaten 
Tender, to assist the jaw !)— 
Twen-ty steaks per diem, eaten— 

Yes, Matilda !—eaten raw! 
I can understand your looking 


Thunderstruck ; it turns the brain ! 


Not a particle of cooking— 
Not a sor, Matilda Jane. 





Through the very hottest weath:r 
Not a drop of liquid, mind— 
Fancy that !—for years together 
Not one drop of any kind ! 
Goodness! Why the very nvtion 
Makes me feel inclined to drain 
Ev’ry drop that’s in the ocean— 
Get me prink, Matilda Jane! 
Then, to get ’em nicely fitted, 
For a year before the race 
Not a moment's rest permitted 
Not a chair about the place! 
Man with whip with pebbles in it 
Lashing at ’em might and main 
When they try to sleep a minit — 
Fancy that, Matilda Jane! 


Why I've heard—(it’s self-explaining !)— 


Five athletes of ev’ry six 
Issue from their course of training 
Wild, grimacing lunatics |— 


those whom harm delights 
TY Gor aeshoonn nme are the iggere™ = 
Of those two blacks who please the whites 
As Christy Minstrel 





Like the horrors seen in 
Howling !—Gaunt !—with 

Will you stop that 
Leave the room, Matilda Jane ! 


dats: 


is 
ing chain ! 
screaming |— 





Nicey-picey ! 

The impure [sis was once worship in Egypt, and is now 
anathematised at Oxford. The ‘‘ Pure-Ice-is,’’ however, at Chelsea, 
where the Pure Ice Company have established their works, and turned 
a portion of that south-western suburb into a cockney Freezeland 
where even the horses may be said to be chevaua de freese, an 
every junior employé such an ice young man! 


A Sail—with Reserve. 

We have it on good authority that a portion of the river bank 
during the ‘‘’ Varsity’ race will be reserved exclusively for some 
oe oe 

y priva e to 
is that known as the ‘‘ (H)osier beds. 


Taking off their Blouse. 

Why will lo pornaet in the great event of next Satur- 
der on ao aay te and Dark Blue -race of the season, when, 
for the last ten days or so, light and dark blue bow t#races have been 
observable on all Pr 





A Stroke of Genius. 

Tus fact that Mr. Davis was staying at a well-known hostelric at 
Kingston, with the rest of the Cantabs, was the slight foundation upon 
which some ruffian built the report that the crew were under the 
influence of a sun stroke. 


w : A Gmpotion of ree. yee 
HAT curious anomal observa -zacing f—Wh 
more a crew * gives way” the more likely it is to win. me 


Oxzviovs.— That there’s a screw “ ” 
one of ita crew is * tight.” w “loose” in boat when any 
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No peril considered—no obstacle heeded, 

SS SES SNS SS RR Up-getting the potent stream, 

ES BRENES ENS With eyelids unflinchingly shut they proceeded 

\ . Like lightning down the stream. 

Now hurry, ye skiffs and ye gigs that endeavour 
To flee the unequal strife ! 

Such crashing there was, and colliding, as never— 
No, never in all my life! 

Nine thousand and seventy rowers regretted 
They ever had left the shore ; 

That number were fearfully mudded and wetted ; 
That number were vexed and swore. 

But hark! The pursuer’s anathema, chilling 
The marrow—the brain—the heart! 

The Law was upon them. The moment was thrilling, 
It’s image will ne’er depart, 

Did terror entangle their bosoms? No inkling. 
They guided their boat ashore ; 

Their plan was decided ; they oped in a twinkling 
The hamper they held in store. 

Say, who is affrighted and awed, but a minion, 
By Peril—Destruction—Pain ? 

It isn’t a matter of taste or opinion— 
The answer is clear and plain. 


The Law, the avenger was strong and unsparing, 
Yet long the attack was plied, 

For, mark you, the Rovers—three children of daring— 
Were heavily ‘‘ fortified.” 

Next morn, when the hind to his labour was hicing, 
Athwart the betrampled ground 

Dead men, to the number of twenty, were lying; 
And silence was all around. 
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WANTED, A TIP. 


Stern Uncle (to impecunious nephew) :-—‘‘ Ho! you EXTRAVAGANT YUUNG 
RASCAL! No MORE MONEY FROM MB, 81R! AS MUCH GOOD ADVICE AS YOU 
LIKE, #IKR, KUT NO MONEY!” 

Nephew :—** Apvice, sir?”’ 

Stern Uncle :——‘* Yuasa, sin.” 

Nephew :—‘‘ THEN WHAT WOULD YOU ADVISE ME TO PUT ON CaMBRIDGEP”’ 





. THE ROVERS. THINGS THEATRICAL. 
A Turitiixo Stony or Boat-race Day. Tue memorial performances at Stratford-on-Avon com- 


mence with a dinner at 4 p.m., followed by a representation 
of Much Ado About Nothing. Opinions differ widely a3 to 
the affair generally, but there can be no doubt as to the 
advisability of this particular arrangement. Shakespeare's 
soliloquies are not adapted for after dinner speeches. 

The next novelty at the Court will be the production of a 
piece entitled The Queen's Shilling, to be played at first at 
morning performances. Although the subject is associated 
with recruits, there will be none in this instance, the play 
being supported by the full strength of the company, who are 
sure to endsst the sympathies of the audience. 

The opening programme at the Royalty will include a new 
comedy, by Mr, G. R. Sims, called Blue Blood, which, if the 
new author be but in the vein, will doubtless fulfil all the 
sanguin(e)ary predictions. 

The new opera which Mr. Arthur Sullivan is writing, in 
collaboration with Mr. Cellier, for the Alhambra, is founded 
on Hans Christian Andersen’s tale, ‘‘ The Little Mermaid,” 
and the first act takes place at the bottom of the sea. We 
trust the Aaditués of the Alhambra will not find the plot too 
mighty deep for them. 

Tury started from Chiswick on Boat-race morning, The Times says, in reference to Tie Hunchback at the 

Defying the tempest’s breath ; Adelphi, ‘* A cast, including Mr. Hermann Vezin, Mr. Henry 
With brows, that were dark and were desperate, scorning Neville, Mr. Flockton, Mr. Harcourt, Miss Neilson, and Miss 

Grim Pain, and the Gale, and Death Lydia Foote is not to be found every day.” Quite so, but 
Full three, they embarked on the desperate scamper ; just now it is to be found every night. 

Their bark was the ‘‘ Crimson Stain” : The houses have been 80 good recently at the Vaudeville 
And up in the bows of the bark was a hamper that we cannot help thinking the bills should read ‘‘ Last 

Of Burgundy—Beer— Champagne! (few hundred) nights of Our Boys.” 
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‘6A PowERFUL STROKE.” ‘““A weLi-purtt Crasrer.’” 
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‘/WerELL PULLED-THROUGH.’’ 
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‘(Feptine His STRETCHER.”’ 
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SOLD! 


First Cantab:—‘‘I say, Green, MY BOY, MEBARD THE NEWS? Evgry 
ONE OF OUR CREW HAS GOT A sTROKB!”’ 


Second Cantadb :—‘*‘ By CGzornce! How awrvu! 
APOPLEXY ?”’ 
199 


First Cantab ;—** No—i11's Davis, or Trinity! 
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A FIT OF THE ‘‘BLUES.”’ 


Tue ‘ Blue’? fever has been, perhaps, more prevalent than ever 
this year. 

Many young ladics, however, have contented themselves with 
merely wearing a simple necktie of dark or light blue, according to 
their sympathies ; evidently acting on the principle that ‘ blue-tie”’ 
‘* unadcorned'’s adorned the most.”’ 

We ate credibly informed, however, that at Girton ‘blue stock- 
ings ’’ have been by no means conspicuous by their absence. 

‘Lhe determination of a number of enthusiastic undergraduates to 
go down to /’utney on Saturday with ‘‘ blue noses”’ will depend, toa 
great extent, on the state of the temperature on that morning. 

It was rather absurd, too, of that old Oxford man who refused to 
take the medicine recommended him by his chemist because it was a 
light-blue pill he gave him with the black draught. 

The hosicrs are not very particular as to what they sell for Oxford 
blue. There are so many shades of it to be seen in the windows, in 
fact, that it is quite purple-xing to the customers to decide on the 
ro blue. 

The blades of the oars of the rival eights bave always been painted 
blue ; but this year we understand there is to be a ‘‘ painter’ attached 
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CHADWICK’S:- CADBURY'S 


~ ! 
SUPER QUALITIES, | 
SEE THA KACH | 
RkKeL BEARS THE 
PHMIANGLE TICKET. 
t ASK YOUR 
; JRAPERK FOR , a 
au cara PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. These Pens neathe 1 
ie } roints being ur db new process. Assorted Samy ‘ 
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Is IT PARALYSIS OR 


Or HOW TO Go To THE Race. 
‘¢ How are you going down?”’ says Smith to Jones, 


as they met in Change Alley. 
‘¢ Tn a hansom,”’ replies the Jat*‘er. 


A QUEER CONVEYANCE. 


** And you?r’’ 
| ‘‘Oh, the governor objects to my being at the 1ace at 
all ; we are so busy at the shop!’’ 
‘‘ Then you are not going?’”’ 
‘‘ Indeed I am !”’ 
‘““ How then ?—on the steamer?”’ 
| ‘* No! on the sly!” 
|  ** But suppose you are found out” 
|  ** Well, [ shall go down just the same.” 
|  ** Pardon me, but you will not.”’ 
| « What do you mean ?”’ 
‘‘ Why simply that if you are caught, you will then go 
down in your governor's estimation ; and avery disagree- 
| able sort of conveyance you will find it, I should think. 


Tableau and curtain. 


| A Colourable Innovation. 


Hirnerto the starter has always addressed the two 
crews at the post with the words, ‘‘ Are you ready ?”’ 
A request has been sert him this year, however, 
numerously signed by University men, asking him to 
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say, ‘‘ Are you ‘ blu-ey’ ?”’ instead. 
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A Long-sighted Sightseer. 

A rrRienp of ours, who has always had the reputation 
of looking a long way ahead, has resolved on Saturday 
next to test his sight in the most extraordinary fashion. 
He has deliberately made up his mind fo see the boats go 
by from the Bank ! 


A Row-lock tant Rower. 

RowinG may be made a pastime, or it may be turned 
into real hard labour: but an unfortunate cockney oars- 
man who lost his ‘‘ rowlocks’’ when out for a pull asserts 
that rowing without them can in no sense of the word 
be considered a ‘‘ rowlocks ’’-ation. 


Growing Popularity. 

Contrary to what might be generally expected, of all 
the pictures in the National Gallery those by Greuze 
are the most often copied. From this it is quite evident 
that his is a style that greuze upon the art-public. 
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to each boat. Can it be that even the feathers made by the oarsmen 
are to be painted blue also? 

The crews, it is said, determired to be bluer than ever, will race in 
the ‘* db/owse’’ of the French artisan. The dlouse used will be light or 
dark, as the case may be. 


THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN. 

Tuat the Oxford and Cambridge crews are scaled with a scaling 
ladder, and not with a pair of chromatic scales, as was reported. 

That no letters can be posted at the winning post without an extra 
stamp. 

That the Chiswick ‘‘ Ait’’ will be dressed in light green. 

That all the tub-practice done by either crew takes place off the 
soap works at Hammersmith. 


Aquatic Mem. 


Cons1DzER1NG how it has been stated that there was plenty of good 
material at Cambridge this year for the ccmposition of a big, heavy 
crew, it does seem rather strange that the Light-Blue University 
should send up some spare men to practice on the Thames. 
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ither scratch on the paper nor spurt the ink, t! 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. [ 


At the Blanchard Testimonial per- 
formance at the Haymarket nearly all 
the principal London actors appear ; 
consequently it goes without say- 
ing that Money was produced — in 
fact, a testimonial without money would 
not have been any ‘“ benetit’’ to Mr. 
Blanchard. The cast of the characters is re- 
markably apposite in one or two instances. 
Thus—Stout, Mr. David James, and Crim- 
son, Mr. Steyne; but why Sir Frederick 
Blount, Mr. Sothern?—he is Sharpe by 
nature. 

Venice is the title of the next new piece 
for the Alhambra, in which Mr. George 
Conquest will appear. It is odd rather 
that this talented comedian, who has for 
years devoted himself to the Grecian 
drama, should now be going to make his 
first appearance in Vensce. 

The Hunchback is announced to be per- 
formed every evening until further notice, 
it having proved such a ‘‘draw.’’ This 
fully beara out the idea that theatrical 
management is a Jottery. 

The Lyceum and Prince of Wales’ 
Theatres having revived the custom of 
closing during Pussion week, this practice 
will possibly now he all the rage. 

Mr. Irving has recovered from his in- 
disposition, and is now appearing again, 
Mr. Forrester having taken the part of 
Hamlet when Mr. Irving was too hoarse 
toact. This comes of his crying out last 
season, ‘‘ A hoarse, a hoarse, my kingdom 
for a hoarse.” 

Montcrieff s extravaganza, Don Giovanni 
in London, is to be revived at the Victoria 
at Easter. 


SENT YOU.”’ 








INTERESTING FACTS FOR COUNTRY VISITORS. 


BEAUTIFUL boot- 
tree used to grow at the 
corner of Shoe-lane. 
Child’s Banking House 
was originally a penny bank 
for juveniles. 
Serjeant’s Inn is the 
head-q uarters for recruiting. 
Vessels are freighted at 
the Charter House. 
The Stock Exchange is in 
Copenhagen Fields, and 
Painter Stainers’ Hall in 
Trafalgar-square. 
Hatt-on Garden derives 
its name from its original 
inhabitants, the (Juakers. 
Our country friends of the 
Evangelical persuasion will 
be pleased to hear that the 
Record Office is looked upon 
as a public building. 
Bolt-court is not so called 
because the tenants there 
are always shooting the 
moon, 
The main drainage of 
London runs through its 
public- houses. 
In-i-go Jones was 60 
called from the self-confi- 
dent manner in which he went in at al] kinds of architecture. 
Somerset House was formerly a circus famous for its clowns. 
The readers of ‘‘ Haunted London” may be interested in learning 
that Old Shades still linger in the City. 7 

The Fleet Ditch derived its name from the fact that the British 
Navy used to be laid up in it in ordinary. 

It is not in Smithfield, but Mayfair, that wives are sold. 

Guy’s Hospital was founded by an #sthetic philanthropist who 
wished to improve the looks of his species. 
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‘NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE.” 


‘‘ You DON’T LOOK WELL, AUNT; LET MB GET OUT THAT BOTTLE OF OLD PORT THB &QUIRE 


**Do 'REE, MY LOVF, AND BB CAREFUL TO GIVE IT A GOOD ‘ARD SHAKB TO 8TIR UP ALL 
THE SENTIMENT; THEN I'LL BE SARTIN SURE TO GET THE REAL PLAVIOUR.”” 


Prodigal Sums. 


One may see in the papers an announcement headed ‘‘ Conversion of 
the Greek loans,’’ on reading which an old lady of our acquaintance 
remarked—* Really now, those missionary gentlemen are certainly 
very persevering!’’ And the same dear creature, having heard tha: 
there ure some Medical Bills to be brought before Parliament, says 
that it they are as long as the one Aer doctor sent in last Christmas, 
she pities the poor ratepayer—that’s all ! 


Protesting the Bill. 

Ouro claims the distinction of having brought in the biggest Bill in 
its Legislative Assembly ever heard of. It is a new code, and contains 
3,200 sheets, to say nothing of the wet blanket, which it must 
inevitably prove to most of the legislators who have to discuss it. 
Willing as the Atsembly may be to read it a second and a third time, 
it will probably be a physical impossibility to get any official to read 
it through even once. It is a Bill, in fact, that should pre-eminently 
be ‘‘ taken as read.”’ 


An ‘‘ Endell’’-ectable Street. 

Acain we notice that complaints are rife in the papers of the 
insecure state of Endell-street. ‘Iwo more robberies have beer 
committed there in the open day. furcly the authorities ought to be 
able to tell us when an ** End’ll”’ be put to theee outrages ; or must 
we consider this thief-haunted thoroughfare an Endelless and Endellible 
nuisance and disgrace to the W.C. district. 


A Drome-dreary Look Out. 

Tue report that 16,000 camels have been already lost by us in the 
present Afghan campaign leads one to presume that whilst the 
** Campbells are Coming "’ is the favourite air of the Viceroy of Canada, 
the Viceroy of India must be constantly humming, ‘‘ The camels are 
going.” 

The Sportive Drama, . 

Accoupine to an American contemporary, the New York theatres 
are suffering from the rage for pedestrian exhibitions. We are not 
surprised, but think that the theatrical managers lave the game in 
their own bands. Surely they have some attractive walking 
gentlemen. 
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TUBF CUTTINGS. 


TrarumpHaxnt Trirte Svccess!—Tus Boat-nace—Descrirrion oF 
THE Roap Down—Fvu.ii Account or THE Races. 


My Dean axp Grarervt Patnzons.— Hooray! Where are we 
now? Warned by my previous failure. you have no doubt carefully 
avoided backing my selections for the Lixcotnsuitxe and the GaanD 
Natiowat, and have taken my word fcr the Boat-zacke—over which 
you could not make a mistake—and what is the result? Just what I 
told you! Not only have recovered all you lost over that unfor- 
tunate Dog Derby (andl have proof still that Dear Ein couldn’t lose), 
but you have ‘recovered it tenfold—you have amassed wealth, my 
friends—and to whom do you owe it all? Why, to the good old man— 


and he is ready to give receipt for it at any moment you like to 
‘‘cash up.” In the full flush o 


this tiple triumph I caunot help 
referring those who lately vilified me with contumely for my coursing 
slip to the stirring lines of the poet (to whom the prophet, as will 
appear, was well known)— 
**°Tis not in mortals to command success, 
But we'll do more, Trophonius, we'll deserve it ;’’ 


and, gentlemen, I always do. 

Bat I promised you a full account of the Boat-nacz, andI am not 
the man to go from my word. We will, first of all, take ; 

pi THE ROAD DOWN. 

To the superficial observer it might appear that the rival eights were 
the rowed down, but that isa fallacy w is easily confuted by the 
reflection that. ee of the rae eee ae and not owe: 
Controy ma argue that th ase relates not to the 
co eS who Nein. redoce in weight by continued 
at the car may be truly said to be the rowed down. It is not, 


es deeply into such speculations, but to 
deine eect eae a ee cay tramp (taken for journalistic 

urpeses, and not because I can’t afford my carriage) from 
The Cave, in Whitechapel Road, to Putney Pier. Having a long 
walk before meand a good many notes to take, I set forth at an early 
hour. Although the hour was early (6 30 am.), tokens were already 
visible of ite being a gala day, all the shops being closed— a eure sign 
that their proprietors were ‘‘on pleasure bent.” Blue everywhere 
attrected the eye. The Monument, which had been painted with the 
two University colours in alternate stripes, ahoed af its summit a 
similarly impartial flag. as did St. Paul's, the Houses of Parliament, 
and the Shot Tower. Cleopatra's Needle exhibited partisanship, and | 
mounted the flag of classic Oxford. Several butcher- boys shee I | 
passed had donned suitable costumes, and even the policemen were | 
clad from top to toe in the Oxford colours, Nor were there wanting | 
signs, as time went on and the crowd increased, that our amusement 
was to be amply catered for; a continual string of Punch and Judy 
men bad taken up their stand on both sides of the pavement; ‘‘ cocoa- 
nut shies,’’ aunt-sallies, shooting stalls, roundabouts, &c., occupied | 
the centre of the road at intervals a)l down Piccadilly and the Fulham 
Road, while itinerant fruit-and-rosette-vendors swarmed on every 
side. 

We sightseers, all trooping in the one direction, were a motley | 
company (we always are); costers, tramps, roughs, ’Arrys—loafers of | 
all descriptions—preduminated, although, here and there, persons | 
displaying a tinge of respectability might be detected— clerks ‘‘ on the | 
lark,” dukes and duchesses in disguise, bent (like myself and one or 
two other ‘‘ descriptives’’) on the study of character. A good deal of 
** horse-play'’ was got through, but there was one queer-looking 
individual much looked upto by us all, to whom he was known as 
‘*the Rooster ’’ (there always ts someone of this kind with a similarly 
intelligible title—I haven't studied d+ scriptive reporting for nothing) 
who enlivened the tedium of the journey with many humorous 
sallies. His dress was remarkable (it always is). A large turban 
of green silk trimmed with immense pearls; a couple of bath-towels 
(bearing signs of much use) fastened round his waist by a large pig- 
tail ; a Scotch hilt, visible through a jupon of fashionable make, though 
deficient of steel in places; a pair of close-fitting buckskin unmention- 
ables, ornamented from ankle to knee with bands of straw ; and a pair 
of sandals some sizes too small, exhibited his commanding figure to 
the best advantage, and gave a dignity to his wildest jokes. The 

rincipal of these Jatter consisted (when other laughter-provocatives 
guished) in his jamming my hat tightly down over my eyes, and 
then sketching me in my own note-book—a pleasantry (like a stage 
‘*eag’’) received with increased laughter and applause at each 
repetition. 
at length we reached Hammersmith Bridge (which was the route I 
had chosen, not so much because it is the shorter way— for it presents 
but little attraction in that respect—as that I wished to study character 
there displayed). As we ncaredthe gate the crowd clcsed up eagerly, 
for the word had been pasted along that the ** Roostr’’ was going to 
“take it out of the Bobby” staticned there. They were not 
disappointed: placing his arm in t-ine the ‘‘ Rooster’’ opened fire 
with— 





‘¢ Just putt daha a punny forme an’ my maite, mister.”’ 
The officer looked apprehensive, but replied bravely — 
“T’ll put you down if youdontmind.”’ The ‘“ Rooster’ 
to the occasion. oe 
‘+ Ah, yer’d better putt a ‘ pree’aps’” before that,” said he, and the 
toll-keeper joining in the roar of laughter which greeted this quip, I 
was enabled to pass on to the bridge without involving the proprietor 
of this journal in any expense on that score. Proceeding leisurely 
down the tow- path, I reached Putney pier just as the Press-boat 
arrived. I regret to say, however, that I was treated with much dis- 
courtesy by those in charge of the vessel, who, in 8, ite of remonstrance, 
explanation, and anathematisation, persistently refused to permit me 
to emburk, on the trivial ground that I had no ticket. I was therefore 
reduced to the tow-path as a point of observation, and a few minor 
inaccuracies may, in consequence, have crept into the following 


account of 
THE RACE. 


A start was made, with unusual punctuality, only three hours and 
ten minutes after the appointed time. From my position I was unable 
to see who won the toss, but Oxford was the first to take the water to 
the aqueduct (almost a work of supererogation), whence the start was 
to be made from a couple of boats moored in the centre of the river. 
The Light Blues then dropped into position, being greeted, as were 
their rivals, with hearty cheers. On the word being given to ‘‘ go,” 
Cambridge got hold of the water first, but the Oxonians soon wrested 
it from their grasp, and a hand-to-hand struggle ensued. The Light 
Blues, after a game effort, got the worst of the bout, which so 
dispirited them that, as they passed Craven Cottage, they pulled 
in quite a ‘‘ cowardly ’’ manner, and, off the Grats Wharf, appeared 

ym ” .” Picking up heart, however, they increased 
their pace considerably, and, off the Soap Works, where they 
** lathered ” Away at a great rate, giving their opponents the benefit 
of their “‘ wash,” they gained fully a length, and passed the Distillery 
in great ‘‘spirits.” It was too early in the game, though, for the 
Oxonians to be quite satisfied with the state of affairs, and amid 
*‘ ringing ’’ cheers, a ‘‘ ding-dong”’ race of a most exciting character 
was kept up, until (as a Yorkshireman near me said), with a good pull 
at ‘‘v’ riggers,’’ the two crews ‘‘ shot” the Suspension Bridge amid 
breathless suspense almost simultaneously. Time, 61 min. 74 sec. 
Passing the Lead Mills, the ‘‘ going’? seemed rather ‘‘ heavy,” 
but things looked ‘‘rather more slippery’’ as they approached the 
Oil Mills. Cambridge was now leading, the Uxonians seeming to 
have quite lost their temper near the Crab Tree, and to regard their 
rivals with such intense dislike off Chiswick Hate—I mean, Ait—that 
you would have supposed Mr. Marriott to have been ‘‘ stroking them 
the wrong way” all this time—as they neared the ‘‘ Mall” going, 
more and more, to the “‘bad.” At Corney Reach they had pre- 
sented quite a ‘‘sickly’’ appearance, while the Reach seemed rather 
to increase the length and strength of the Cantabs’ stroke than other- 
wise. Time, 60 min, to the hour. The Dark Blues now recovered a 
little, giving their oars a rattling ‘“‘dip” at the Bathing-place, and 
running through Horse Reach at a ‘‘ galloping” ace. But the race 
was not for them, and they began to ‘draw in their horns” close to 
the Bull’s Head, and passing beneath the South-Western Bridge 
amid some ‘‘raillery,’’ they lost heart altogether o posite the White 
Hart, and reached the Brewery in a very «« malt-treated ” ccndi- 
ticn, Cambridge taking the witd completely out of their sails, and 
poseing the Ship fully three lengths in advance. Time, about half- 
past four. 

There, gentlemen, for a description of a race of which I couldn't 
catch a glimpse, and of which up to the present moment I do not 
know the winner, I consider the above extremely graphic, and am, 


was equal 


yours, &c. ‘T'ROPHONIUS. 
a . 
ay —Master Kiidare is a good thing for the Ciry AND SuBuRBAN. 


2—So is Jaggelon for the Great Mgrropo.itan. 











STAND-POINTS, APRIL 5TH. 


Tow'rps Mortlake (not the Lae aux morts) 
De nse thousands thronged the southern shore, 
Some through the garden fences tere 
Without leave or apology ; 
Others, on Time a march to steal, 
Put knee and shoulder to the wheel, 
No harm, let's ’ope, work standing still, 
To cultivate Hammers-mythology. 





Coming te the Point. 

At has lately been a matter of discussion whether it kad not been 
wirer to have sent out to Zululand a regiment of Hussara, instead of 
Lancers Of course, any preference display ed for either branch of the 
service Casts no slur upon the other; both are «qually courageous, but 
there is this difference between them—that while the Hussars stick 
at nothing the Lancers stick at everything. 
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LAYS OF MY LOVEs. 


VIIL—A LOVE OF A LOCK. 


Yow seem to insist upon knowing 
How came that camellia there; 
I took it (apparently growing) 
From out of a pretty girl’s hair. 
She said that her mother would miss it, 
Denying her words in a look ; 
And then I proceeded to kiss it, 
And stuck it next day in the book. 


Tmrreally at loss to discaver 
How-ever it quitted its shelf, 

To he conned by so clever a lover 
Of chaff as your affable self. 

Yor’ re-very inquisitive, very ! 
Your cuticle’s hard asa rock. 

* Imet.her at. Sunbury Ferry 

By. fishing her.out of the lock. 


She eried and she giggled ; then sipping 
The spirits T’'d hurried to buy, 

She woke to the fact I was.dripping, 
Inviting me home to ‘‘ get-dry.”’ 

Agreeing, I thea recommended 
Our speedily making a start, 

And IT, when our journey was ended, 
Was minus my breath and my heart. 


From that we were ever together, 
And out on the river all day, 
We thonght, in that summery weather, 
Our lives a continual May. 
I taught her to manage a ‘ri 
As well as the use of a ‘* slide.” 
Oh. shut up that imbecile snigger — 
Could vou row a boat if: you tried ? 


Oh. yes, we decided to marry, 
You see we were youngish and rash; 
Her father decided to parry 





” 


Our aims with a matter of ‘‘ cash,”’ Lon +P —_ aahandna , : 


And so on that.terrible morrow 
We bid a despairing adiecu, 

Eh? what! did she die of the sorrow ? 
Well, no! she is married to you ! 


Remepy: For Warer on THE Baatww.—Don't pull 
the string of your shower-bath. 


EXHIBITIONS. 


Tue Society of British Artists has returned to its old home in 
Suffolk-street, the rooms having been redecorated and the lighting 
much improved ‘The show of pictures is far above the average of 
former years Sir F. Leighton, P.R.A, Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and 
J Pettie, R.A., send contributions. Among the best of the figure 
pictures sre those of J. Burr; his ‘‘ Polly”’ is very fine. ‘* Monsieur 
Coulon’s Dancing Class,” A. Ludovici. is very good ; und there are 
two capital child pictures by Gadsby. Of the landscapes and seascapes 
there is so much that is good that we can only mention the names of 
the elder Cole, J. Peel, and E Hayes. — 

The French Gallery has a fine collection of works by artists of the 
Continental schools. This is one of the best and mos: instructive 
picture exhibitions in London. Here we have choice examples of 
work by the beat men of the various schools selected with taste and 
judgment. ; ; ae 
The Society of Lady Artists has a most interesting exhibition at 
its rooms in Great Marlborough-street, the works numbering over 
eight hundred. There are many charming examples of landscape, 
frut, and flower painting. One of the most remarkable pictures in 
the collection is ‘‘ The Graas Market, Edinburgh,” by Louise Rayner. 


Not Good Enough. 

We understand that William Habron has indignantly refused the 
leadership of the Home Rule Party, offered as some compensation for 
his unjust imprisonment. He declares he would rather return to 
penal servitude than accept anything ef the sort. 


Tue difference between the case of William Habron at the present 
time and when he was convicted.—Now it 18 4 case of * Quid pro 


e* 
O79 


quo,”’ then of * Quod pro quo: 








Policeman :—‘‘ Now, YOUNG MAN, YOU MUST MOVB ON. 
LOITERING ABOUT HERE A LONG WHILE.”’ 

Young Man :-—‘‘Ou, Mr. Pouriceman, I Lent M¥ WaTCH AND PURSR TO 
A GENTLEMAN TO WALK ROUND THB HOUSES WITH JUST TO SHOW MY CONFI- 
DENCB IN HIM, YOU KNOW, AND HB AIN’T COME BACK YBT.”’ 
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AN INCIDENT DEVICATED TO THE FIRST OF APRIL, 


You HAVE BREN 





Much to their Credit. 


At a meeting of the Kirkcaldy Liberal Association on Wednesday 
it transpired that the balance for the year was two shillings, but it 
was remarked amid much laughter that, small as the surplus was, it 
was more than the Imperial Chancellor of the Exchequer could show. 


Painting the Lily. 


Unper the presidency of the Mishop of Bath and Wells, a confer- 
ence has been held at Frome, on the subject of intemperanee ; 
and the Great Western, South-Western, and Midland Rk silways 
have been memorialised, with a view to their promoting temperance at 
the various stations on their respective lines. ‘This seems a somewhat 
unnecestary proceeding We should have thought it impossible to 
give 4 smaller quantity and of less strength than they do at present. 


Musical. 


AccoxvinG to one of the Sowety journals, Mdlle. Christine Nilsson is 
a devotee of Licbig, and when singing in opera abstains from solids 
but indulges in a cup of Liebig every two hours. This is the more 
extraordinary when we remember what a soi:d success the gifted 
vocalist has been, though it is but mee: to acknowledge she has ever 
been praised for her particularly /:gu:d notes. 


Animal Spirits. 

A svORTING contemporary says, ‘‘A discussion has been raised to 
decide whether animals are or are not sensible of, and sensitive to, 
ridicule.”” We know for a certainty that horses are invariably given 
to “ chaff.” 

Firrest von KRastwary Laurs.-——Train oil. 
To Sorren Hasp Warten.—Melt a lump of ice. 
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OUR NATIONAL FAULT. 
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We are a sad, unsociable nation, we English. We do not go out enough—we are too fond of home! 
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Then, the simpler forms of music are rot c mmon enough among us—we negieet them cruelly! Even under their influence we are sad! Whata dull naticn! 
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Quoth the raven, “ Never more.""—Edyar Allan Poe (slightly altered). 
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Stafford Northcote, what I ax is, 
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Will there never be such Budgets as there 
as in Gladstone 
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ord!” said I, ‘‘ thing of taxes! 
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1 I never have a surplus 
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selves, saying, ‘‘ Congratulate us; only afew months’ imprisonment !’’ 


—.| | And Fun had another spell of unconsciousness. 





‘* DOIN’ IT ’ANDSOME.?’? 


Flower Vendor :—‘ Buy a bunch of violets for a penny ?”’ 

Crusty Old Gent :—‘‘ No, no, get away, I want no violets.” 

Flower Vendor :—‘‘ Then p’raps yer’d low me to prezent yer wi’ one 
for yur ’andsome civilaty.”’ 


EE —— 


‘ FOUR-IN-HAND.”’ 








THE 

Fw has had another horrible nightmare. He has been haunted, and 
driven to a frenzy of terror by a gruesome form which won't depart. 
Like most of his nightmares, this one was brought about by a too 
attentive study of the prea The form which has been haunt- 


ing him drives a four-in-hand ; never appears without a four-in-hand ; 
seems to have no existence apart from that equipage; and a nice 
ghastly set of animals the ‘‘ four’’ are! 

They have charged at Fun with eyes glaring like coals (lighted 
ones), and nostrils snorting flames and terror ; they have knocked him 
down and rolled him in the mud of misery, and broken all his bones, 
and reduced him to a mental and physical pulp. 

This nightmare seemed to begin in Russia. To the right and the 
left there dawned upon his vision a military cordon; at short intervals 
were huts containing foot-soldiers, who passed to and fro, while less 
frequently there came by a mounted patrol. Fun, taking up a 
Russian Official journal, gleaned the following information:— __ 

‘The plague has not made its appearance in the Russian dominions 
at all—that is, it Aas done so, but to a very limited extent; at least, 
that is to say it is pretty prevalent, but it is impossible for the disease 
to pass the cordon placed around it ; at least, it may have passed the 
cordon here and there, but not to any great extent.” Fun dropped 
the paper in alarm, as a thundering noise, like the rolling of a great 
vehicle, half deafened him. Looking up, he saw a horrible form 
driving a four-in-hand. On the forehead of the form was written the 
word “Plague,” and from the nostrils of the four steeds darted 
pestilence, and, within and without, the carriage was laden with rags 
and woollen stuffs recking of plague. With a deafening rumbling, 
and clattering, and crashing, the four-in-hand swept through the 
cordon towards Europe ; but the soldiers of the cordon failed to notice 
it, and blandly reported ‘‘ All safe’ to the authorities. 

Fen had an interval of unconsciousness, and when his eyes opened 
once more he was in Great Britain. All around him was & scene of 
the most heart-rending distress, ruin, and misery. Unoffending 
families had just fallen from easy circumstances to utter ruin ; widows 
and orphans were turned upon the streets to beg; old men lost their 
little incomes at « blow, and died of starvation. As Fun took upa 
newspaper once more, to find the cause of all this, and read the words, 
‘Bank Failure,” the rumbling, clattering, clashing noise fell upon 
his ears again; and he looked up and saw the four-in-hand. This 
time there were several figures upon it, and the figures were called 
“‘ Bank Directors.” And Fun beheld a barrier ca ivd ‘‘ The Laws of 
Heaven and Earth’’: and the four horses—‘‘ Selfishness,’ 
‘‘Knavery,”’ ‘‘ Bad Faith,” and “ Remorselessness’’ — dashed at 
and through t! » barrier, rough-shod, while the figures on the coach 
(which was called ‘‘ Jmpunity ’’) emoked and chuckled among them - 





His eyes opened again in a very hot country. A war was evident! 


| | impending, for white men were arming against black men, and bla 


men against white. And, loeking around, Fun saw a great fence; 
and this fence, which was very strong, seemed to be the once safe- 
guard which separated the two hostile races and prevented the war 
breaking out; and upon the fence were the words, ‘‘ Government 


| Instructions.” 


| 
i 


| 


} 


| 


| 
| 


[css eee 


| ‘*Imprudence,” and ‘ Haste,” and ‘ Panio.”’ 


Then suddenly came the noise and rumbling of the four-in-hand, 
and Foun started, and, looking up, saw upon the box-seat a high 
commissioner who lashed on the four steeds, whose names were 
changed now; for they were called, “ Over Self-confidence,”’ and 
Then the driver 
flourished his whip, till the air (and a number of es in it 
were filled with flourishes of the most grandiloquent kind; and lash 
the steeds into madness, and charged at the fence, and burst through 
it; and the barrier between the hostile races was broken down; and 
the war burst and raged. Then, after a short period, the four-in- 
hand was heard returning, and a General sat upon the box now, and 
the names of the four steeds were again changed, for these were now 
named, ‘‘ Want of Strategy,’ ‘‘ Disregard of the Commonest Pre- 


Cautions,” ‘‘ Muddle,” and ‘‘ Confusion,’’ and the four-in-hand passed 


wildly by, wavering hither and thither, and with no settled course ; 
and in its wake were bewilderment, and wasted energies, and good 
lives thrown away, and wholesale bloodshed. 

Fon’s eyes closed again ; opened Now he was in England. 
The news of the disaster and the ing away of good lives in 
Africa had reached the ears of the British people, and on every side 


‘were heard regrets, and want of confidence in the commander, and 


cries for his supercession. And there stretched all about a mighty 
wall whose name was ‘‘ The Universal Feeling,”’ and the rumbling of 
the coach’ was heard again, and it came in sight, and upon jt 4” 
Queen and her Ministers, and the four steeds were called at this time, 
‘* })l-timed Compliments,” and ‘‘ Misplaced Politeness,’’sand ‘* Die- 
regard of Obvious Conclusions,” and ** False i ™; and the 
coach was labelled, ‘‘ Assurances of Confidence in the Com - 
manding"’; and the whole equipage dashed through the-wall called 
‘‘The Universal Feeling.’’ And the people expostulated ; and the 
were exhorted by one who rode upolthe coach, and wore an earl’s 
coronet, not to torture into meaning phrases which had no meaning ; 
and then the people inquired why the phrases which had no meaning 
should have ever been used ; and he with the coronet was puzzled to 
answer this, and held his peace. 

Then came more moments of unconsciousness, and thereafter Fun 
seemed to be with an invading force amid the mountains that lie 
between Hindostan and Cabul. And he was in the midst of a camp ; 
and in that camp were newspaper correspondents who observed what 
was going on and repo thereon to the journals in Hogland, 
and criticised the acts of the General. And the General had no 
liking for this thing, believing that none had the right to criticise 
his acts, but that he alone ef all the world should have no opinion 
passed upon him. And this General exalted himself, and mounted on 
to the box-seat of the four-in-hand; and the steeds thereunto were at 
this time called ‘*‘ Masterfulness,’’ und ‘* Arrogance,” and ‘‘ Impatience 
of Criticism,’’ and ‘‘ Self-Assertion’’; and he lashed the steeds, and 
dashed through the limite of his own proper avocation, and scattered 
the newspaper correspondents to the winds ; and he appointed of his 
own authority fresh correspondents for all the newspapers, from am 
his headquarters’ staff, and also, in those cases where the editors o 
those newspapers questioned this step of his, he appointed fresh 
editors, and thereafter and finally he abolished all editors and 
journalists altogether, and did their work himself. And then the 
report of that General's doings were very favourable, insomuch that 
never Lad there been so successful and infallible a General before ! 

Then, after all this, kun seemed to be in Bulgaria ; and there came 
a very low sound as of hoops and wheels that were muffled ; and in the 
darkness, so that no man could see, there came the four-in-hand 
creeping stealthily along by tortuous and deceitful ways. Then Fun 
suspected foul play ; and he arcse and lighted a candle, and threw ite 
light upon the four-in-hand; and he read the names of the steeds 
and these were—‘‘ Deceit,’’ and ‘‘ Breach of Faith,’’ and “ Ambition,” 
and ‘‘ Unscrupulousness;’’ and he that drove the team was a Czar 
and there sat with him a bare-faced man in spectacles ; and these tried 
to drive the coach through the San Stefano Treaty. Then Fun made 
a great effort, and awoke, and hurried to him who wore an earl's 
coronet in England to awake /Awn also, to the end that he might pre- 
vent this thing. 

But he who wore the coronet was awake. 





——— 


A Pull for an Outsider. 
A noxnss which is ‘‘ nowhere’’ in a race must be a non est runner. 


ED 


Lixety lrace ro Finp a Mirnug in.—Bishop's Hatfield. 
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‘* GREENS.” 


Squire (examining school):—** Waar 18 Bavasets yamove ror?” 


Boy (promptly) :—‘** Sprouts.” 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL EN ROUTE FOR BURMAH. 


Turns is no rest for the Extra-Special, sir, and I was not at all 
surprised, therefore, on reaching my humble abode rather late on the 
night of the University boat-race to find a carrier pigeon awaiting 
me on the door-knob, on which it had been meanwhile vainly 
endeavouring to go to roost. Dark as it was, I instantly recognised 
that fowl of passage as one of those birds you have trained to fly to 
me with your latest commands ; and to take from beneath its left wing, 
and read by the fitful light of a box of fusees the short despatch you 
had thus forwarded to me, was the work of but a very few minutes. 

Your message, curt and yet courteous, could not be misunderstood, 
in token of which let me say that ere another sun had set—it is the 
same sun, I mean, really, you know, all the time—I had packed my 
usual impedimenta in the car of my trusty balloon, and was dividing 
my last heur in England between the partner of my hopes and joys 
and a map of Burmah (large size). 

My baggage was necessarily incomplete. I had in vain spent the 
whole morning in Bermondsey looking for a Burman, who, I had been 
told, lived somewhere in its malodorous midst*; and my efforts to 
pom a Burman dictionary and grammar had been similarly futile. 

was thus unable to find out whether the language spoken by King 
Thee Baw and his people was as Burm-easy as some would suggest. A 
telegram, too, which I had sent to the India Office asking for infor- 
mation on the character of the Burman court, and especially as to 
whether it was open to the seductive influences of ten-bladed pocket- 
knives, patent corkscrews, binocular telescopes, and the like, had 
brought me no reply ; so that in reality I had no reliable information 
on which to act, and for that matter, sir, seeing the sort of conveyance 
I had adopted, I don’t think reliable information, even if I had 
obtained it, would have proved a very suitable stage for any histrionic 
performance of mine to have taken place on—a remark I interpolate 
only to show that, even on the eve of a most extra-special journey, I 
do not forget that I have to write in Fun a8 well as in earnest. 


* For surely a stray Burman in London would naturally make for *’ Burman ” 
sey, would be not !—Y. E.-S. R. 








Wuew a dear little innocent urchin of eight, 
| I was daily in trouble—now early, now late— 
| And, in consequence, either the cano was my fate 
Or a box on my juvenile ear. 
I endeavoured, I’m sure, to do all IT was bid ; 
| And behaved like a meek and intelligent kid. 
It was hard I sheuld catch it as oft as I did, 
But my father was very severe ! 
can recollect giving a peg-top away. 
OT was to Bobby I me it; and Bobby could play.) 
What a mess I got into that notable day! 
Quoth my daddy, ‘‘ Now, young ‘un, look here ;— 
That's a nice clever thing for to go for to do! 
There's a waste !—and a gift from your grandmamma, too! 
Fetch the cane, you young varmint; I'll soon settle you !”’ 
For my father was very severe ! 


To a day-school he sent me, conveniently nigh 
(Where I never got liked—I could never tell why) ; 
And I once wandered home with a jolly black eye, 
And my vision more cloudy than clear. 
When_I faced my progenitor, pale and in dread, — 
‘Did you hit him again, sir?” was all that he said. 
‘‘ Nay,” I answered; and caught suchaclout on the head; 


For my father was very severe ! 


Though the caning and cuffing were scarce to my taste, 
The parental tuition has ne'er been effaced ; 
I believe its effects can be easily traced 
Through the whole of my later career. 
Sut the fact that a mild and a generous lad 
Should have grown up a stingy, cantankerous cad 
Gives me reason to ask if I’ve cause to be glad 
That my father was very severe! 








En-durance Vile. 


A contemporary states that ‘‘they have a curious 
way of deciding lawsuits in Siam. Both parties are 
put under cold water, and the one staying longest wins 
the suit.” In England, of course, the hopes of most 

| litigants have cold water thrown on them, but we think 

| the Siamese system porsesees one very great advantage. 

| After a prolonged and total immersion it is only natural 
to suppose that both parties come out with, more or less, 
‘*¢lean hands.” 








I had decided, sir, to start soon after dusk, to avoid anything like 
a public demonstration, the balloon having been kept in the wash- 
house till the last possible moment for the same reason. By 7 pm., 
however, it was already filled and tugging bravely at the ropes which 
moored it tothe pump. All my baggage had been plaeed in the car, 
including the weighted bladders by means of which I proposed to 
drop tidings of my progress en route. You, sir, very considerately, 
left me to part unobserved with the wife of my bosom—who, by the 
way, will not forget to call every week for my salary whilst I am 
absent—but that second carrier pigeon of yours arrived in good time 
to bring me your message of ‘* Bon voyage /”’ well meant, no doubt, 
though so ‘‘fowl-ly’’ sent. I did not find a cheque or bank note, by 
the bye, under the bird’s other wing, so I assume you mean to be all 
the more lavish when I return. 

But the last farewell has been spoken, the last whispered con- 
fidence exchanged (with my last words I impressed on Mrs. Extra- 
Special-the desirability of calling early every Wednesday afternoon, 
sir, at your office), and already [ have stepped into my aerial 
chariot, whilst my better-half stands, carving-knife in hand, prepared 
to cut the ropes at my signal. 

As the quarter chimes I wink twice with a resolute though watery 
éye; and the brave woman beneath me, thanks to the bedroom 
candlestick she carries, sees the sign, and acts upon it. 

There are some moments of delay, for we had a tough goose for 
dinner ; but at length the blade does its duty, and I am off. 

‘‘ Wednesday afternoon, darling; don’t forget; Fun office, you 
know !"’ I shout down through the murky air. 

‘* All right, my dear,’’ is wafted back through the darkness; ‘‘ I'll 
be sure to go.” And then the light of the bedroom candle isaltogether 
lost, and I find myself making rapidly S E. by W. 

I shall drop my next bladder during the week. 





Wry are businesses for sale advertised as ‘‘ going ’’? Might net 4 
possible purchater be led to fear that ty the time he had paid the 
money for the goodwill the business would be gone? 
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Come, list to an echo, my Phillis, my dear, 
Whose music is beating around : 

Its cadences need but to fall on the ear 

* ee sense is enchanted and bound. 
y ns now expiring, now swelling and rich, 
The feelings nd eofttaod or stirred ; 

See, here is the happy position from which 
My favourite echo is heard. 


No resting-place hallowed by Nature alone, 
of na rugged > he pie gece blocks 
en-enveloped and picturesque stone 

And mighty ay alee rocks ; 

Far from it— the spot where the melodies meet, 
I grant you is hardly so fair: 

My dining-room ; having no boulder for seat ; 
But here is a capital chair. 


When the mind is poetic, and evenin r, 
I sit in that chair and pcoruse _—" 

My favourite paper ; the Standard, we'll say ; 
Or call it the Times or the News. 

Some scrap of the ‘latest intelligence ’’ meets 
My eye—(for example, the thing, 

At preeent, of which this ‘‘int+lligence”’ treats 
Is the war with that African king). 


That scrap of intelligence dies not away, 
But fixes itself in my brain ; 
And seeking my chair on the following day 
I take up a paper again, 
A different paper: and there do I find, 
With an exquisite ecstasy -thrill, 
That scrap of intelligence echoed—and mind, 
It’s the latest intelligence sti. 


Whatever new journal thereafter I hap 
To read, that mellifluous strain— 

(I mean that delightful intelligence-scrap) 
Re-echoes again and again, 

Now falling (contained in one paper, alone) 
Now rising and swelling until 

A score of the journals resound with its tone ; 
It’s the latest intelligence still. 

This wayward and rapturous harmony (quite 
Unique, as 4 musical feast) — 

Continues to flow, to the reader’s"delight, 
A couple of weeks at the least : 

And, after that time, as I sit in my chair 
I seek for the fairy-like strain 

In the paper in which it was started, and there 

I it re-echoed again. 

With faint and with saddening cadence it sighs, 
With weakening voice, and regret ; 

But never imagine, my love, that it dies ; 
No, no !—tbere is life in it yet! 

At intervalsa—weakly—till months shall be past, 


Its cadences sadden and thrill ; 
But up to the very and absolute last 
It's the latest intelligence still ! 


h the notes of the Alp-horn in echoes repeat, 


Tho n in 
And blend, and are broken, ana chime 


(Like an organ’s, though vastly more mighty and swect) 


For a truly astonishing time, 
Their epan of existence Pm fain to admit, 
However remarkable, gives 
No notion at all of the time that a bit 


Of the latest intelligence lives ! 
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Come, list to the echo, my Phillis, my fair, 





Whose cadence so gracefully chimes, 
Observe, at your service, my favourite chair, ’ 
My News and my Standard and Times. 
Who knows? 'I'were presumption in ignorant man 
To doubt that that saddening strain 
The painful decease of her Majesty Aane 
Might haply re-echo again ! 


GARDENING FOR THE MONTHS. 
Hints To AMATEURS, 
APRIL. 


Tuts is the month in which gardeners should always be wide awake, 
and since you might at times be inclined to drop off to , the 
authorities do well in prescribing you, when you have ; 
do, the task of examining your soil handful by handful. Your holdin 
must be very small if this will not furnish you with full —a men 
throughout the month. The authorities also advise you not ave a 
single weed in the garden, but we have found tobacco-smoke very 
beneficial in the case of aphides. Paint your garden ‘seats; to 
them, invite your friends to sit down upon them. As N.E. winds are 
very injurious at this season, you can, if ‘you like, fasten 
weathercock at S.W., and let us know the result. You may te 
your lunch, but have no other grub in the garden. It is ‘well to 
assist the operations of nature, but do not let your little boys pull 
your buds open with a view to stimulating the progress of vegutallg. 
Gravel walks should be fresh laid, but let there be no fresh-laid 
in your garden. Poultry pecking in your beds at this ‘time of 


year will empty them of everything but henbane. Place a stick 
whose good Sater, 


every plant that requires support. If friends 
exceeds their wit, are willing for atime to hold up your dreoping 


stems, let them do so ; but this, of course, will prove y ee ey 
expedient. Your object now should be to make ev 1 
smart ; therefore, be very careful about your dressing. your 


pales to their proper places, and perhaps you had better hang up your 
buckets. It may still be necessary to sow in a little heat, but mind 


(whatever your disappointments) that you do not into a great 
passion. Mix — — Ly it pone be erroneous that 
a pictureeque effect wo attained, for any length of time, 
dain so on the principle of making half and half. " 
“ Floe, there !"’ should be the watchword in the kitchen ‘garden. 
Sow Alexanders. We hope, but cannot promise, that you will get 
Alexanders the Great. As te beans, try your hand on the ‘Flagooket. 
Of course, Jecause our credit is good, we have no liking for Duna, 
whether dark or pale. For Broccoli, take, if he will let you, Diloock’s 
Bride. Our fair readers may possibly prefer a white, pink, or urple 
Cape. Remember that cabbages are paradoxical ; ens yield moet 
which have the closest hearts. The Digswell Prize might seem at 
first sight the endive to recommend, but a Yieldswell would be a more 
certainly satisfactory variety. As this is the month for planting tho 
herb, we may mention that a mint (Royal) has long been eked with 
success in the East End of London; hard by a lane, in which, if we 
may judge from the name, rosemary once flourish i 









s 


ed. Apropos of peas, is 
it not ungallant of the seedemen to call Eugenie ‘‘ early wrinkled” 7? 
Plant sage—and, to sum up, plant sagely ; and thus the year bavi 

run its course, we bring our notes on Gardening to a It § 
needless to say that our horticultural lore is not exhausted, but 


possibly our readers’ patience may be. 


ee 





Douglas from Home. 

Mr. DovGias Srraicut hes been appointed to a Puisne-Judgeshi 
in India. Incase any should be curious to know whether he will 
proceed to it by the overland route, or by steamer, or o1d the Cape, 
or even some still more devious way, we are able to inform the pubic 


that he will go out straight. 


A Soot-able Change. 

It is stated that at the drawing of a lottery in Vienna a sweep won 

a prize of £24,000! After such a« clean sweep as that, we should 

think there must have very soon been another—followed by @ rapid 
retirement into private life and fine linen of the whitest hue. 





Selection of the Fittest. 


Ma. Giusent’s play, Gretehen, is founded upon the well-known 
Mepbistophelean story. We wonder whether the costumes for this 
have—even more appropriately than those at the Alhambra— 


iece 
Seon designed by Faust-in 7? 
Ws epeak contemptuously of hen-heartednese, Nevertheless, a hen- 


pheasant always dice game. 
Wuen's Maerzexnriace or Ancurrucruns.—lIts nest. 
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Lady of the Howe :—‘‘ 1 pon’? wish YoU TO STAY WITH M8, Maky, IF YOU CAN BBTTER YOURSELF.” . 
Mary, the Maid :—‘‘ Ir ain’? TO ‘perren mysecy’ [ CARR 80 MUCH ABOUT, MUM; IT’S TO HIMPROVE MY CONDITION. 


eee _— — ee ———— —— 


WRINKLES FOR ROWERS. 


Farsumen showing rowing proclivities are in future to be subjected 
to an examination by the Committee of the Boat Club of the Univer- 
sity to which they may belong. The following questions (with 
power to add to their number) will, we understand, be found on the 
paper, which will of course be blue-laid : — 

AavatTic Quenrins. 

1. As ‘“‘rows” by any other name would be as sweet, state your 
objections, if any, to the use of the alternative expressions, ‘‘spins”’ 
or ‘‘ pulls.” 

2. Do ‘‘ sailing matches"’ strike only on the box, and, if not, why ? 

3. Is it possible for a trained eight to be all at sixes and sevens, or 
is there an inherent, or rather ‘‘in-eight,’’ reason against such an 
eventuality occurring ? 

4. You have heard the expression, a ‘‘ stiff pull’; state, if you can, 
whether the stiffaees would be increased by an out-‘‘ rigour ’’r 

5. Would the weights of its crew in any way increase the ‘‘ way 
on the boat ? 

6. Would it be bad grammar to say toa dark-b'ue undergraduate, 
who threw up his oar in the middle of training, ‘‘O! U. B. C.-sick, 
then ’’? 

7. Does a rowing man begin to ‘‘ peel” after he has scaled, or esce 
werss? 

8. Does a butter-boat churn up the water more than a steam- 
launch 
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9. Is it aquatic etiquette to acknowledge the ‘‘ bows’’ of a boat you 
never met before? 

10. Do tyros necessarily row dead heats when they race? If not, 
whence the name, a “‘ tie-row’’? 

11. Has ‘* Oar-oar-a,”’ the goddess of the morning, anything to do 
with boats ? 

12 Isa ‘‘scull’’-ery a necessary adjunct of a boat-house ? 

‘There are several dozen more queries, but is very ‘‘ questionable ”’ 
if their publication would be of use. 


Tell That to the Marines. 


_ Tux case of James Beer, sentenced by court-martial on Tuesday to 

six months’ hard labour, is certainly a remarkable one. He had de- 
serted from the Royal Marines, from an unconquerable liability to sea- 
sickness, being constantly ill, his life wretched, and his constitution 
weakened Wanting, however, to serve the Queen, he enlisted in the 
52nd Regiment, in which he has been promoted to corporal for good 
conduct, a proceeding which we should have thought would have 
palliated his crime, when it is remembered that his always ailing pro- 
pensity proved him to be anything but a strong Beer. That he never 
was meant for the sea is clear, and by his distinguishing himself in 
another lime we think an exception might have been made in his 
punishment, for six months’ hard labour will be very hard to Beer. 


Sanitary Convition or tug Portce.—Bobbish. 
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‘“WHEN TROUBLES COME, THEY COME NOT SINGLE SPIES,” &c. 


9” 
. 


Brown :—** Hutto, Suirx! Mvucn pamace 


Smith :-— Ou! NOTHING MUCH, 


ONLY BASHED MY HAT, LOST A STIRRUP AND ONE SPUR, TURE OFY THB HEEL OF MY BOOT, LOST MY 


WATCH AND SHERRY FLASK, SPLIT MY COAT, BU’sT MY BREECHES, KROKB KOTH KNBES OF MY "083, CAST A BHOER, #MASHED ONK KEIN OF MY 


BRIDLE, GOT A BLACK EYE, AND A 8PRAINBD ANKLE, KNOCKED 
ALL, EXCEPT THE BILL I SHALL HAVE FOR THE GATE.” 
Brown :—‘* AH, WELL! THERE'S ALWAYS A 8OMETHING ! 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN BURMAH. 
Manpatay, April 12th. 

Tus is called the ‘‘Golden City,’’ sir, and as gold is synonymous 
with ‘‘ dust ’’ I can fully appreciate the appellation, for a dustier place 
I have never seen in all my travels, London in March always excepted. 
I arrived here only yesterday, after a speedy and uneventful aerial 
voyage, and all but pulled the royal palace about King Thee Baw's 
ears by fastening the grappling-irons of my balloon to the main stack 
of royal flues—not realising at the time the ricketty nature of the lath 
and Dutch metal sort of an edifice which housed his Majesty. 

My balloon, it seems, is the first that has ever been in Burmah, and 
a Cabinet Council of the great dignitaries of State, callcd together on 
its earliest appearance in the distant heavens, has been sitting ever 
since, in order to propitiate, if possible, the angry Buddha, whcse 
envoy, much to my surprise, I am taken to be. ee 

On the whole, though, I think it as well to keep up the illusion, for 
it at all events prevents his capricious Majesty from going for my 
balloon with his already historical spear, with which he playfully prods 
all his courtiers, especially the more obese ones, Mr. Arc hibald 
Forbes’s fat friend, ‘‘ Pio Nono,’’ coming off especially badly. This 
stout old gentleman, who has fully opened his heart to me, is, in fact, 
@ great deal more like a pincushion than a Secretary of State, and bas 
scarcely a square inch of body not pricked by bis monarch’s spear- 
oint. 
' As Buddha’s envoy my person has been eo far held tacred, and I 
mean to keep up the illusion so long a8 I can, you may be sure ; for I 
have no wish for Thee Baw to engage in a ‘‘ pointed”’ ccnvereation 
with me. I wish, though, all the same, that I had not been Icdged 
next door to the apartment in which the far-famed regal White 
Elephant is housed. It is, I know, a mark of the highest respect, but 
the intervening wall is eo thin, and that lordly beast docs kick #0, and 
does so play the dickens generally with his royal trunk, that I by no 
means appreciate the honcur of living next door tohim. I am afraid, 


VOL. XXIX. 


OUT ONE OF MY FRONT TEETH, AND #CORBD MY FPACB ALL OVER,—THAT's 


HAVEN'T GOT ANY BANK SHARES, I Hops.” 
sericea ia 





you see, sir, that were he to come through the partition, as I feel 
certain he eventually will, he would not share the popular belief as to 
my sacred character. 

I have been trying, therefore, to induce his Majesty to allow me to 
shift my uarters, but he has expended so much money on plasts ring 
my present abode with coat after coat of Dutch metal that he is 
evidently loth to have it all wasted. 

So on this point I have not gsined my way. (n the equally im- 
portant matter of diet I have, however, gained a great victory. On 
my arrival it was resolved nem. con., by the State Council, that some 
very choice pickled fish, buried in the royal kitchen garden four years 
ago next June, should be dug up for my sole use and delectation. 
‘*Pio Nono"’ was sent to specially explain that the exhumation of the 
fish in questicn was 4 little premature, but that it wos hoped its flavour 
would make up for any slight precipitation in this respect. At the 
time this was being explained to me the horrible mess—gnappee they 
call it here—was being dug up from the royal cabbage-bed, some five 
or 61x furlongs distant—a fact of which my nostrils gave me unmis- 
takable warning. So I determined to at once put a stop, if possible 
to thie ill-advised act of special favcur, and, assuming an aspect of 
extreme ecverity, I told the plump and perforated Sex retary of State 
that Buddha's envoy declined to eat the delicacies of ordinary mortals. 
‘Tell your Majesty,”’ I went on, ‘‘ that I appreciate his kindness, but 
dare nct taste of his earthly food. For me w reserved the mysterious 
meats of buddha!’ and with the eame I showed him the tins of potted 
ham and beef and biscuite with which I was fortunately provided. 

For delivering this mereage ,oor ‘Pio Nono” had two vicious 
prods with the spear, but the king bas not rent me the grappee. In 
fact, he has set-to to cat it himeelf, ond bas begun by such a greedy 
meal that he is now cor fine d to his bed with “& BEVECeTE bilious attack. 

Meanwhile I am in hourly fear of the ‘* White Elephant,” and shall 
try to move cn as toon as I have had the interview with the king 
promised me to-mcrrow, 





ere see 


ez 


. 
§ 
‘ 

5 


~S- 


EE Ig me A ener 


~ 


> 
© ote & 


- 


a 


ae a oe 21S SESS ee ese 


Fe ote 
were 


wee 2 


. 
oe 


+--+ —* pi Bagh tae ~~ — se —— 


“ee 


2 oe + 


Fi a 


nag 


ee 


* a eee i es 


> 


8 ee Oe 


oor 


BS a eo eegsteccx 





, ellen 
a 


ate ane agains eaetineae 
~< 


hood a oa 


Pe eos 


Se 
~ 


oe 
= “SA SR, 

<—eo 
~ 


“ 3 . 
MO OT te a ty ay 
i ee ee 
- es * =z 


= * - . - = - . “ 
~ z 4 ~ on 
ES” ap li ea Mi i z 
ai 
™ ow 
= “e ‘< ~ = es 7 > 


Bow ng otitis toe ital a. 
- ah wow e 


- 


>, 


Ie 





: 
7 
*- _~ 
s* 
: ‘ 
: 
+ - 
: ' 
. 
her 
_7 
, : 
: -_ 
& 
ian © 
| om 
aa? 
re 
: 
: 


‘ 
SS 


li or 


ee em 
156 FUN. [Aran 16, 1879, 

mS S—SSaa—n—m——n——oreaua—a—n——= 
Yery interesting, well educated lady, not more than two years older 


MAJOR NEEDHAM. 

HERE are men in this 
world gifted with a 
somewhat extraordinary 
contradiction of character, 
who, while they apparent- 
ly grumble at everything 
they possess or whatever 
may be sect before them, 
yet contrive to make 
everyone who chance to 
be their companions for 
the time perfectly con- 
tented with their lot, and 
even jolly, under the cir- 
cumstances. Such a man 
as I have described in 
these few words was Major 
Needham, of the — Hus- 
sars. On the morning 
that I introduce this mili- 
tary hero to my readers he 
was having breakfast with 
some three or four junior 
officers, when his assumed 
discontent and, I may say, 
his equally assumed thank- 
fulness, his ‘‘ quips and 
cranks’’ and scraps of 
fun, kept everyone in the 
In the midst of their laughter the servant 





eatest good humour. 

rought in some letters—one for the major. 

‘“*Ha! ha! major, sly dog; a lady's hand I see,” cried Capt. Sippit, 
who was sitting next the major and could not help seeing the super- 
scription ; ‘‘ but there, go on, I am not jealous.”’ 

As Major Needham’s eye glanced at the address his countenance 


fell, and with a deep sigh he somewhat impatiently tore open the 
envelope ; rapidly glancing over the contents, he refolded the note, 
laid it upon the table, and placed his open hand heavily upon it, 
looking all the time one of the most miserable men in the world. By 
this time his companions had read their letters, and, looking at the 


a 
a 


major, naturally supposed this dejected air to be assumed for some 


new piece of drollery. 

** Come, major, crack the nut and let us have the kernel; the shell 
is splendid, out with it, old fellow. What is the joke?” 

The others laughed and joined in the cry; but poor Needham, the 
_ they bantered the more his expression of countenance became 
gad. 
woe,’ he said, ‘‘ Just look you here, my boys, it is no laughing matter, 
I assure you. Here in this little note—very prettily written I confess— 
isa demand for the immediate payment of fifty pounds, school fees, 
&c., for my two little girls—dear little pets. So faras they are con- 
cerned | would gladly pay the sum fifty times over—if I had it; but 
where on earth is it to come from?’ Hang it all,’’ he cried, thumping 
the table, ‘‘I haven’t got fifty shillings in the world, and how on 
earth am I to pay all this great big lot of money ? Why, it’s a little 
fortune. [ut | see how it is,’ 
before, ‘* 1 must marry again, I must look out for some rich alder- 


| he went; come with me, 1’li catch bim. 


At last, with an apparent effort to throw off the ‘‘ weight of 


he said, sighing more deeply than | 


man's widow, where the indispensable is not too tightly tied up, and | 


so get rid of all this confounded worry and trouble about « lot of 


small debts, although it is a risk I would rather avoid.’’ 

A brother oflicer, who had taken up #& newspaper, cried out in 
laughing tone, ‘‘ Why, here’s the very thing for you, major; here 
a case in the Probate Court about the will of Alderman St« ptaside ; 
is for no end of m« ney ,; here "5 i“ , and then ever 80 many O's afte 
it—it may be 5 millions for anything I can tell.” 

“T'll tell you what, major,”’ said Captain Sippit, ‘that’s a capital 
idea, man. I’m suflicier tly wellacquainted with Alderman Lowbrook, 
the present Lord Mayor, to give you an introduction, and goa ltth 
bit fasth. rthan eventhat. We shall be in London, you know, in two 
or three weeks, and I will ask him, as a personal favour, to invite you 
and this pretty widow tu meet each other; and then, baving fairly 
launched you on this ‘sea of troubles,” you must do your best to wet 
into smooth water again as qui kly as possil le. But look you her 
major, its 4 bargain, mind you—a tip-top fish dinner at the 
* Trafaly ir,” you know, when it’s all settled.’’ 

** A dozen, ny boysa—a dozen fish dinners if you will, and as much 
dry champagne as you can swim in; only let me touch the ‘ greedy 
gold’ !°° ; ; 

As 4 rule it is invariably better to make a long story short than spin 
a short story long; so, acting upon this principle, I will but slightly 
sketch the remaining incidents of this ser ip of gossip, and leave n \ 
readers to fill in the detail ace rding to their own fancy. ; 

The major was introduced to Mrs Steptaside, whom he found to bea 


+o =z > 


€ 
teen himself, yet, having been married young, she had a daughter old 
enough to be the major’s wife without any scandal as to ‘* unjustiti- 


able disparity in years,’’ et cetera. ani 
\feer the f Suction the major called, of course, was invited, and 


After the intro ¢ ' : 
immediately became a constant visitor. For the first few weeks he 
paid most devoted attention to the mother, but finding there would be 
some slight ‘‘ complication”’ in money matters at her death, he, before 
compromising himself in this quarter, ** wheeled about,” and 
resolved it would be better for all parties if he made a dash at the 
‘‘ higher game ;”’ so within three months of that bit of idle banter 
over amess-room breakfast, the charming daughter and sole heiress of the 
late respected Alderman Steptaside became Mrs. Major Needham. 

The last time the writer of this sketch met the gallant major he was 
very elaborately got-up in what we may call a lavender kid-glove 
style, driving a ‘‘ Stanhope” with a pair of handsome bays down 
Piccadilly. As soon as he caught sight of his late comrade-in-arms 
he pulled up, and begged his ola friend to go home and dine with him. 
‘Come, jump up, old fellow, and we’ll dispense with the swallow- 
tails,” he said in his old jocular way; but having to take charge of the 
guard at the Bank of England that night, he was compelled to decline the 


honour. — _ Sie 


“TORTURED INTO MEANING.” 
(See the Prime Minister's defence of Her Moyesty’s message to Lord 


Cheimsford.) 
Piace.— England, near the Houee of Lords, A Prime MINIsTER and 
any one of his friends conversing. 

Tus P. M. Well, about that new butler I think of engaging; the 
fellow referred me to you for a character. 

‘tus Fuienp. Oh, I can give him an excellent character; he’s 
honesty itself, and perfectly trustworthy in every way ; he was in my 
service ten years. 41’ll stake my life on his wortniness. 

Tus P. M. In that case 1’ take him on your recommendation. 
(Goss home and engages the butler—night descenas—the P. M. reiwes 
to bed. 

Tus P. M. (awaking at three in the morning). There’s a curious 
noise downstairs ; I'll just look out of window to see whether there’s 
anything Why, confound it, there’s the new butler making 
off with all the valuables in the house. (Hurrses on hss clothes, and 
rushes into the street.) Here, policeman, there's a fellow bolted with 


all my ° 
Tus Porrceman. Oh, yes, I know all aboutit. I saw which way 











Tus P. M. (after following Tus PoLickeMan a few miles). I say, 


we don’t seem to be coming upon the thief ! 
Tus Poriceman. No, we ain’t that / know of. 
Tue. M. Well, but you said you knew which way he had gone, 


and would catch him! 
‘Tus Poriceman. Yes, I know I said so; but I don’t know any- 


thing about 1t. 
Lue P.M. (sa rage). Then what do you mean by saying ? 
Tue Poriceman. Nothing; you shouidn’t go torturing my words 
into 4 meaning they were never intended to convey ! 
(Dus P.M. starts and siwmks off—then recovers himself, and rushes off 


to Tue Fuienp.) 
‘tus. M. Look here; that fellow you recommended has robbed 


me of every thing f 

‘Tus Fuienv. Ah, I thought he very likely would. 

Tur P.M. (pale wth rages. Why, yon suid he was honesty itself, 
and you would stake your life on his worthiness ! 

Tur Frienp. Well, yes; I know 1 said that, but it was only a 
juke of mine. You really should not torture my words into a mean- 
ing which they were never intended to convey ! 

(Lup P.M. gees a yell, and tracks down the thief Awnself, captures 
sum, and tases him beforea JuvGR. The case 18 irtea.) 

Tuk Juny (wsthour leaving the box). Guilty. 

Tus Juvoxs. The prisoner must undergo twenty-one years’ penal 
eervitude, 

(Pur P.M. gives a@ sigh of relief, and passes into the street. There 
he meets the convveted one waikwg away at iiberly.) 

Lue P. M. rushing wto the Court agaw—ito JuvGE and JURY). 
Why, didn’t you find him guilty, and condemn him wo twenty-one 





, Years : 


JULGE AND Juky. Yes: we did that. 
luke P. M. Sut he’s gone away tree! 
JUDGE AND JUKY. Oh, yes; we only gave the verdict and sentence 


{, iT) lee 
| for fun. ou really should sof torture our words into & meaning 


| 


i 


— essences 


which they were never intended to con\ ey. 


Tux I’. ( us : re 
M. gives one dreadful screech, and is carried out insensibie.) 
CURTAIN, 


A Cag tt/-VAIING lieckRation.—Going up in the ** Captif”’ balloon. 
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MODERN TASTE. 


A WARNING To BAacHELORs. 


My wife is young and so am I : 
I’m fine- built and athletic: 

And she—well, really she—oh my : 
She’s awfully zxsthetic. : 


My diction’ry I search in vain, 
In order alphabetic ; 

"Tis Johnson's, but it don’t explain 
The meaning of -esthetic. 


Oh, Johnson, happy man were you, 
You sturdy grim ascetic ; 

You lived and died, and never knew 
What ’twas to be wsthetio, 


There’re dragons on my passage wall : 
In language most pathetic, 

I urge such beasts my sight appal, 
And cannot be xsthetic. 


The room-papers and curtains too 
Serve meas an emetic; 

I cannot see—though p'raps ’tis true— 
They’re charmingly esthetic. 

In dingy greens my wife iw clad: 
If I were energetic, 

I'd tear up ev’ry rag she’s had 
Made up of hues xsthetic. 


I give my counsel while I can, 
And warn with voice prophetic : 

Each single marriageable man 
Beware of girls «sthetic. 


An Unlikely ‘‘ Pro-seating.”’ 
BuipcewatTer, one of the last disfranchised boroughs, 


has petitioned for a return of her seats. Bridgewater | 
will find the Government rather ‘‘ chairy,’”’ though, we | 


think, in restoring the seats it asks. 


It is said that a drama has already been written upon 
the Zulu War. We trust, however, it will not be pro- 
duced anywhere, as, though it is essential a drama 
should be replete with action, one that had any references 


to the late lamentable disaster could not be regarded as — 


anything but a prece of bad taste. 








A NEW HOBBY FOR THE ARMY. 


Ture is something suggested for the army still more novel than a 
balloon battery—that is to say, a bicycle brigade. The Broad Arrow 
—a name rather suggestive of a long bow, by the way—proposes that 
a number of infantrymer should be trained to ride on bicycles, by 
means of which, it says, troops could be moved from spot to spot even 
quicker than by rail. Were such a notion carried out, Messrs. Keen 
and Stanton would be at once made generals in command of the new 
corps, we suppose. And whata pity we did not take Rhodes instead 
of Cyprus last year; a bicycle regiment would be nowhere in the 
latter island, whilst nothing could be more favourable for their 
manceuvring than an island of ‘‘ Roads.’’ In fact, we do not quite see 
how the soldier bicyclists are to be turned to account unless our 
enemies kindly provide good flat highways for them to manmuv 
and, whilst they were making these, if they would only asphalte them, 
he charging 
of « battalion of rinkers would in its way be as great a novelty as 4 


we could bring the roller-skate also into military use. 


turning movement carried out by a brigade of bicyclists! 








Something in a Name. 


A svurtor who recently lost a case in the Queen’s Bench through the 
ignorance, as he asserts, of his solicitor, always alludes to the latter 
individual when he speaks of him as ‘‘Old Necessity.” 4 | t 
explain this appellation, he answered, “ Well, I call him Necessity, 
you see, because, as you perhaps may have heard, Necessity knows no 


law !’’ 





No Relation to Peter. 


Tue munificent Miss Ryland has just presented a third public park 


to the town of Birmingham. Here is 4 “ Rye-land,”’ at all events, 


which does not produce merely wild oats! 


‘uvre upon, 


Asked to 


Little Boy :—“* Ou, wx! atn’r it sotnyP” 
[ So the leopard thinks if he could get the other side of the bars. 





*“*T say, Harry, I wonpmk IF A MONKEY THINKS ITSELF HANDSOME.” 





MATRIMONIAL PROVERBS. 


Wipow's weeds run to seed apace. 

Set a wife to catch a wife. 

Every woman thinks her own husband the worst. 
(;ood wives need no bounce. 

As many minutes, 60 many moods, 

Even wives, when they hold their tongues, are wise. 
Faint heart never won a new bonnet. 

A wife is always scheming for a new dress. 

All is not told that happens. 

All prate, and nothing in the pate 

Two mothers-in-law, two cats in claw. 


look out. 


you unwell. 
Who wives for gold will get a scold, 
Fine furbelows do not make fine wives. 
The husband is always the worst dressed. 
Absent husbands are always doing wrong. 
The best wife has her whims. 
Night is fight. 
Better propose at once than be always stuttering. 
Give a buss to get a bonnet. 
A husband is not always bold on his own hearthrug. 
No wife seems wise until she dies. 


Those are unprofitable breezes which do not end in getting the wife 


exactly what she pleases. 
Enough is soon had of a fuff. 


Tus Inuvitanie Esp or a Daunkanv.—The letter “4.” 


ee ec cnc c ccc, eee 


Woman is always changing—especially her husband's bank-notes. 
S'sl fart beau, prends ton manteaw. if your wife is in a good temper, 


Qui s’excuse s' accuse: Never tell your wife it was the salmon made 
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OUR GAS. 
(WITH FOND REGARDS TO OUR COMPANY FOR Pl 


"RIFYING IT SO THOROUGHLY.) 
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He had just had the gas laid on. ‘“ Now,’’ he said, “ Ill sit down and have As the time flew by, he might have been observed to become gradually 
such a read by my new gas!’’ covered with a thin coating of sulphur. 
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More time flew by; the coating increased in thickness. Anxious friends called, and looked for him in vain. 
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m« centuries later (observe, by the way, the style of dress, somewhat resemb.ing a diver’s, in vogue in England at that future period) when they found 
a human form strangely preserved in a coating of sulphur. and placed itin a museum : . ; 


’ ; lle the c ‘ the ens wf rire ha . we 7 eee : 
Phis ws really the secret of the encrusted forms unearthed at Pompeii; they burned gas, supplied by a Company similar to ours ! 
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DONKEY-RIDING, EASTER-TIM: 


-— “KEEP TIGHT /’OLD OF "JS 'EAD, MUM, A? 


‘->D TLL WAKE HIM UP.” 
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LIKE A BIRD. 
Ch rlie :—** Where did the parrot come from, mamma /”’ 
Mamma :—‘‘ From Africa, my dear.”’ 
Charlie :—‘* Then, when it knows how to talk, will it tell us all 
about the Zulus ?’’ 


ROUND THE STUDIOS. 


Matitpa Janz, Matilda Jane, where are my Sunday clothes? 

There, do be quick, we've got to make the round of studios ; 

We've got to go and ‘‘hum!”’ and ‘‘ha!”’ and look extremely wise— 
In point of fact, Matilda Jane, we've got to criticise. 


So call a cab and tell the man we hire him for the day, 

And say I’m not particular abcut the sum I pay, 

Because I’m sure to have, Matilda, ev'ry penny spent 

Refunded by the journal I’m about to represent. 

Here, stop a bit, Matilda Jane! wherever were you nurst ? 

Upon my word, I do believe you meant to enter first ! 

There, now that I am comfortably seated at my ease, 

You may get in, but do not kick my ankles, if you please. 

Oh, here’s Sin Freperic Le1cuton’s, Jane; now, what have you to 





Bay P 
The pictures of the recently-appointed P. R.A. ; 
Are, don’t you think, so delicate and elegant and chaste '— 
Why, bless my goul, Matilda Jane, you haven't any taste! 


But let’s proceed, Matilda Jane, don’t call the cabby, for 

The studio we're going to is situate next door ; 

This picture of a manager, you may not be aware, 

Is Parnsgr-ally painted with a brush of camel-Haxg. 

Ah, this is ‘‘ Free from Care,” by Mr. Tuomas Farp, R.A. 

What's that you say? You hope that it will never Farp away? 

Matilda Jane, I’m shocked at you! Observe my pained surprise ; 

And don’t stick that umbrella quite so often in my eyes. 

Muixais’s ‘‘ Princess Elizabeth’ and Heywoop Harpy’s “‘ Meg,’ 

Just tell me what you think of those, Matilda Jane, I beg ; 

The works of Atma-TapemMa—of Stone (a perfect gem) 

Explain with what sensations you are contemplating them ; 

With Lona’s ‘‘ Queen Vashti,”” Poynrpr’s ‘ Nausicaa at the Ball,’’— 

Oblige me, if you please, with your opinion of them all. ; 

What's that? © ‘‘ Chiar oscuro! ’’ and ‘‘ Impasto!’’ did you say? 

Matilda, you're ridiculous, you'd better come away. 

And, now we're in the cab again, my sbins you needn’t ‘‘ bark ”’ 

With that confounded basket, and permit me to remark 

I think you would enjoy this expedition better if , 

You weren’t quite so constantly afflicted with a sniff! 

At this ‘‘ Death Warrant” now we’ll look, and see in ev'ry part, 

Though Perrie in its artist, ‘tisn’t petty in its art; 

In Burton Rivrene’s ‘‘ A Winter’s Tale’’ the artist fails, 

For there he has depicted (on the dogs) étco winter's tails! 

To Mr. Marxs’s pictures your attention I would call, 

For Genius has simply set her marks upon them all, 

And Mr. Moore's “‘ At Sunset ’’—but look out, Matilda Jane, 

There's that absurd umbrella sticking into me again! 

Here’s Fitpes’s ‘‘ Returning Prodigal,” by which he ought to earn 
: If merit goes for anything, a prodigal return ; 


ee 
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And this is Ssymour Lvcas’s, he paints in such a way 

I always want to see more, look as often as I may. 

Ah! this is Bannarp's studio,—his picture isn’t bad, 

But, mind your eye, Matilda Jane, he's s ing you like mad ; 
He also says (referring to that bread-and-butter lunch) 

He thinks you'll find the kitchen stairs a better place for lunch. 


Now, look at all these elephants about a river's brink, 
It’s Jounson’s ‘‘ Crossing Sarda "—sarda-sfactory, I think P 


Here's Brewrnatu’s ‘* Bailiff's Daughter,’ she’s the very one for me, 


And, Jane, I'd like to pocket Mr. Lurcuton’s ‘“*L. S, D. 


Matilda Jane, I do believe you'd aggravate a saint, 

Do take that dee’d umbrella out of Mr. Lawson's paint! 

And notice how ‘‘ Her Father's House” his studio adorns, 
And— dash it all, Matilda Jane, you're standing on my corns ! 


Here, lcok what Mr. Edwin Hayes has done for the marines, 
And here’s the “ Fair of Bartlemy ’’— it’s one of Mr, Guezn’s. 
Of colour and of character there isn’t any lack, 

Ob, dother that umbrella, Jane, it's sticking in my back. 


Here’s “‘ Light and Life and Melody,” by Mr. Hunxomzr, 

This portrait is by Grecory, I'm ready to aver, 

1 be work in both is massive, Jane, and grand, as you can see, 

But your umbrella’s ferule don’t improve them, you'll agree. 

Well, here’s McCativm's “‘ Ancient Rome,” all revelry and death, 

And here's a classic picture done by Mr. R. Macnern, 

Here, also, is his brother’s ‘‘ Fishers g for Sardines,” 

And none of them, Matilda Jane, are , by any means. 

But, don’t you think, Matilda Jane, as far as we have seen, 

The ‘‘ feeling” of the ‘‘medium”’ is never very keen ? 

And don’t you think the ‘‘tones” and ‘‘keys’’ are ‘‘ pitched” a 
little ‘‘ low’? 

I do not say they are, of course, I only want to know. 

Well, well, I'm tired, Matilda Jane, so never mind the rest, 

Besides, I’m pretty certain we've examined all the best, 

So call the waiting ‘‘eabby,’’ Jane, our homeward way we'll take, 

And let me have for luncheon some potatoes and a steak. 

What's that you say, Matilda Jane? You're tired as well? Absurd! 

Why, what are servants coming tof Well, now, upon my word ! 

Do come along—and let us have no more umbrella shocks, 

And, look’ee 'ere, Matilda Jane, you ride upon the box. 








THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Some time since it was rumoured that a benefit would take place for 
Mr. Henry Marston, who is known to be in distressed circumstances, 
but nothing apparently has been done. In these days of testi- 
monialising everybody, it will be hard indeed if so deserving a case be 
neglected. Mr. Marston has spent 55 years in the highest walks of 
the drama, and as the greater part of that time has been devoted to 
Shakesperian characters his claim is a legitimate one. 

In the new burlesque of Pretty Esmeralda at the Gaiety, Mr. Royce 
as Claude Frollo is, ot course, Frollocksome, and Miss Nelly Farren is 
said to be very diverting as the ‘‘ strong woman’’ of the acrobatic 
performance. This is but natural, for Miss Farren has always been 
strong in burlesque. 

Mr. W. J. Wrighton, the well-known composer, is now the pro- 
prietor of the Mount Ephraim dotel, Tunbridge Wells. This is 
rather a novel form of poetical dense, but we trust that Mr. Wrighton’s 
popularity with the British public will be extended by his connection 
with the Tunbridge Wells pudie, 

On the 2let anew burleeque on Zhe Lady of Lyons will be produced 
at the Aquarium ‘l’heatre, in which Miss Lydia ‘Thompson, Mr. Lionel 
Brough, and Mr. Herbert Campbell will appear. That the fair Lydia 
will be charming as the heroine goes without tuying, though we must 
admit that she is neither poor nor lean. 

‘ Jack,” the seal at the Polytechnic, has been killed through the 
grating of the tank being out of repair, the rush of water having 
carried him into the sewer. He was found in the Euston-road, but his 
fate was sealed. Such carelessness ought sewer/y to be punished. 

Hamilton’s Panorama, Koyal Amphitheatre, Holborn.—Great 
addiiions have been made to this already attractive exhibition: scenes 
in Afghanistan, events in the Zulu war, including the defence of 
RKorkes Drift and the recovery of the colours. The scenes are wel] 
painted by accomplished artiste, and the incidents all most skilfally 
managed. Itis by far the best entertainment of the kind we have 
ever seen. 

Queen Mepictns.— Liver pills. 

Tux Mixap Occuration oy East Koumetia.—Intrigue and agri- 
culture. 
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INDIGESTIBLE LUXURIES. 


First Street Boy:—** Hutto, Bitty, wHat’s THRE MATTER? YsR DON’T 


LOOK WELL.” 


Second ditto:—‘‘No, I'vge sU8sT BEEN A-EATIN’ SOME HOYSTERS HOFF OP 


A STALL.” 
Firat Street Boy :—‘* THAT DIpN’T OUGHT TO HURT YER.” 


Second ditto :—‘** No, nut I BAT THE SHELLS AS WRLL, AND I AIN'T FELT 


BIGHT NEVER sINeT.”’ 


THE HUMORIST’S EVIL GENIUS. 


Tur Writer of Humorous Things sat in his mean and lonely room 
reading up the newspapers for subjects to make humour out of. A 
glad light of triumph and joy flashed from his eyes as he read. He 
poke :— 

‘* Ha! there is no dearth of subjects for my quaint and facile pen ; 
the Spirit of Invention is my good genius, my strong, my faithful 


friend. Every day I read of new inventions out of which I may 
make capital. I shall never want for material; my fortune is 
made !”’ 


And the Writer of Humorous Things went forth, and called to the 
builders round about, and launched out, building bimeelf a great 
house; and he beckoned to all the jewellers, and decked himself 
valuably ; and drank neat wines, and was exceeding gay; for he had 
no lack of ideas, and he said to himself (communing internally), ‘‘ My 
fortune is made!’’ 

And his idea was this:—to take the new inventions as they came, 
and to imagine extraordinary results from them, setting forth (humor- 
ously) such and such feats (impossible to the seeming) which these 
inventions should accomplish before long ; and out of this he purposed 
to extract much laughter and hilarity, to the «nd that men shculd 
say ‘‘ this is a most mad wag!’’ and pay him well. 

Now the Spirit of Invention was not displeased with this plan at 
first, and smiled upon the Writer of Humorous Things, and laughed 
heartily when these seemingly impcssible results were eet forth, 
delighting to create new inventions for the Whiter to make game ot: 
there was the telephone, for example, out of which the Writer con- 
ceived the humorous conceit of the bottling-cff of sounds fcr futur 
use (this «example ectting forth the manner cf his peculiar humcur) ; 
and so forth 

And the Writer of Humorous things echicved quite a feme cut cf 
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DRY. 


I nap wander’d over the earth 

| As the travelling years went by: 
| I had measured its circling girth ; 

| | I had seen all its orbéd sky. 


I had known its sadness and mirth, 
And [ said, that before I die 
I would visit my father's hearth, 
And the fount where my young tears lie! 
| For our home is the whole world worth, 
And my bosom with hope beat high ! 
But Time had levelled my place of birth, 
And the spring of my youth was dry ! 


I have sail’d where the billows roll 
‘Neath a pitiless burning sky ; 
I have lived near the sunless pole, 
a Where the cruel cold ice rose high ! 
i] And my heart said, ‘‘ Adieu, my soul!”’ 
Inthe thought that I there must die! 
And I cried, *‘ Home, home! is my goal 
If the danger of death pass by !”’ 
| Ah! ’twas gone like a burnt-up scroll, 
| 3ut I pledged ‘‘ old times,” for I 
(As the red wine kiss’d the flowing bowl), 
Like the spring of my youth, was pry! 





A Shiney Qua Non. 


Accorpine to Professor Dubois Reymond of the 
University of Berlin—who, we may presume, knows 
well what he’s talking about—the sun will not shine 
upon this earth of ours for a longer period than 
seventeen million years. The matter is plainly of 
urgent importance, and all provident people will, of 
course, at once set to work and make hay as fast as ever 
they can. 


A Little Too Fast. 
T. T. of Truth declares that he read through the 
whole of Mr. Hepworth Dixon’s book upon Cyprus— 
that is to say, some 400 pages— in about a quarter of an 
hour. If he were closely examined on the subject, we 
suspect that Truthful Tommy would find he had got 
not through but into the hole. 
Not from Guy Mannering. 
Wuar the man said who arrived late for his appoint- 
ment.—‘* The hour has gone, and the man !”’ 








this thing ; insomuch that men dwelt upon his writing, lying in wait 
for such fun as he might like to make out of this or that new inven- 
tion; andthe Writer went forth again, and beckoned to him all the 
architects, and built him a Summer lalace and a Winter Palace, and 
threw away his plated spoons, buying silver and gold; and 
ataking neater wines than ever before; for he was getting that 
putied up! 

And his up-puffedness grew until it became unbearableness ; inso- 
much that he began, when it chanced that any of the seemingly 
impossible results which he predicted came to pass, to think that he 
had indeed made the invention himself ; and he thought great things 
of himself. And, after a season, he had grown so puffed up that 
he thought himself a prophet and the sole inventor of inventions, 
and began to laugh the Spirit of Invention to scorn, and to ridi- 
cule him. 

Then the Spirit of Invention grew angered, and decided to be 
revenged upon the Writer of Humorous Things, to the end of taking 
him down a peg; so it watched him and the humorous things he 
wrote, reading his funny copy before it went to the press. And the 
Spirit worked in this wise: when the Writer (being humorous) took 
this or that new invention and prophesied this or that funny and 
ecemingly impossible result of it, the Spirit straightway hurried off 
and caused it to be that that same result did actually and in all serious- 
ness come to pass before the writing of the Humorist came out in 
print; so that by this means his jokes were stript of all their jokiness, 
and became (having no exaggeration upon fact) empty and of no 
account. Thus, in the matter of the telephone and of the bottling-off 
of souncs for future use, that Spirit caused to be invented the Phono- 
graph— and where was the Humorist then ? 

And this thing went on—(for the Spirit of Invention, having given 
iteelf such an in petus, could not stop, but went ever faster and 
faster)—to that the Writer of Humorous Things had no more humor- 
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ous things to write; and men jeered at his attempts. i 

he was fain to go forth and beckon to his editors and thay cold oe 
the Summer Palace and the Winter Palace, and the silver and ould 
and neat wines; and the Writer starved. And still the Spirit of 
Invention goes on at the same rate ! 

















THE GIFTED EMPHASIZER. 


q LTHOUGH the gift 
-O @ of speech — (it’s 
ss right, 


I think, to hazard this 
admission) — 
So far as it may go, is 
quite 
A valuable acquisition, 
One cannot, as a thought- 
man 
Avoid the obvious re- 
flection, 
That speech is saddled 
with the ban 
Of one enormous im- 
perfection. 


Dame Nature—why, I 
cannot say !— 





Was unsuccessful in devising 
Some passably efficient wa 

Of adequately emphasizing ; 
Our present means could hardly be 

More baldly puerile or flatter ; 
Upon my word, it seems to me 

She didn’t think about the matter. 


Who can express a sentiment 

Of Rage, Surprise, or Admiration 
To any adequate extent 

By simple vocal modulation ? 
Imagination isn’t fired 

By such device ; it’s useless glozing 
The fact that something is required 

That's more impressive, loud, imposing ! 
I knew (and let who will discard 

My facts, as being highly-flavoured) 
A man who was, in this regard, 

A man exceptionally favoured ; 
The most emphatic emphasis 

Of speech was his at mere volition ; 
I, not so blest, consider this 

To constitute a proud position ! 
When emphasis required its fling, 

To cause impressions which would linger ; 
He merely had to touch a spring, 

Or close an eye, or move a finger ; 
For Nature’s self had fitted out 

And gifted him with most surprising 
Contrivances (disposed about 

His mortal frame) for emphasizing. 


At hand, upon his finger-tops 
A set of springs were situated ; 
While rows of pegs, like organ stops, 
His manly bosom decorated ; 
On nearly ev'ry part and limb _ 
Some knob or lever held position ; 
To anyone unused to him 
He was a striking exhibition. 


Suppose intense and blighting dread, 
Or horror, now, to be intended :— 
His eyes would start from out his head 
And hover in the air, suspended ; 

A rattle, as of teeth and bones 
That jar in wildest agitation, 
Would supplement his vocal tones, 

And manifest his consternation. 


For anecdote, he’d touch a stop ; 
Which much astonished you by making 
A light, and not unpleasant, ‘* pop 
(Like festive ginger- beer aw4king) ; 
By timing this explosion well 
He capped the point of bis narration ; 
Which point could never fail to “ tell, 
And be received with acclamation. 
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But when he told some touching tale 
In sweet subdued pathetic fashion ; 
Or wished to fervently unveil, 
To bashful ears, the tender passion— 
To blushing ears exacting long 
Poetic, tremulous persuasion— 
"Twas then my friend came out #0 strong 
Believe me—that was his occasion ! 
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Low music would surround him then — 
Delicious, plaintive, and retiring ; 
= ay Be ed in dramas when 
e is just exp : 
It moved his hai, Sd coined ie anos 
From all his pores. I think I never 
Observed so singular a thing 
In any other man whatever ! 
When angered he evolved a sound 
For hearts of brass to tremble under ; 
A rolling burr that shook the ground 
And utterly out-thundered thunder ; 
The organs in the churches make 
A kindred noise—a deep vibration 
Which makes my bones and temples ache 
And drives my nerves to desperation. 


These specimens my pen selects 
And notes by way of illustration 
Are not a tithe of his ‘‘ effects” 
For emphasizing conversation : 
This (so to speak) continued wave 
Of telling strees-corroboration, 
This thing indeed it was that gave 
His converse half ite fascination. 


The finest talkers, face to face 

With Aim, observed with consternation 
How very tame and commonplace 

Were their attempts at conversation ! 
Their carping envy undermined, 

In course of time, his constitution, 
But, ere succumbing, he designed 

A most emphatic dissolution. 


He told his finest anecdote, 

With eyes that flashed with fine afflatus, 
Then goaded to its utmost note 

This emphasizing ap us. 
And never burst a shock, they say, 

More awful—more emphatic—louder ; 
But when its echoes died away 

My poor emphatic friend was powder. 
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Fouling his own Nest. 
Dr. Humrury Sanpwitn, who seems pleased with any chance of 


| reviling his fellow countrymen, has now found out that we English are 


the most cruel race in the world after the Turks. His statements, 
though, may surely be taken ewm grano sabulonis, which is about the 


same thing as ‘‘ Sand-with.” 





The ‘‘ Weal” of Barrow. 


Srers are to be taken to defend Barrow, we read, by erecting a fort 
of eight guns on Walney Island. But why not supply Barrow with a 
wheel as well, so that its inhabitants could wheel it away out of danger 


when necessary ? 
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APROPOS THE ZULU. 


Barber :—‘‘ Aun! THEY’S A RUM LOT, THESB Karrirs.”’ 
B. :—“‘ Ay.” 


Customer :—‘‘ Garrers, D’ YOU CALL ’uUM?”’ 
C.:—* Twat THEY BAIN’T, POR I READ AS HOW THEY BB ALL SINGLE YOUNG MBN.” 


B.:—“ Bur I rect you Tuer agg Karrins.’’ C. :—‘* WELL, THEY BBAN’T LIKB ANY OF OUR OLD GAPFBRS, I'LL SWEAR.” 


NEW LEAVES FOR APRIL. 

Day of Rest is most varied in ite contents, thoroughly well and | 
profusely illustrated, the most remarkable pictures being those to the 
leading story, ‘‘ Bebe.’’ | 

Peep Show also is very fally illustrated, and got up with such taste 
as to secure for it a large number of readers among young people. — 

Leisure Hour and Sunday at Home are both up to their usual high 
standard. 

Boys’ Own Paper well deserves the great success it has attained. 

Songs for Soldvers.—De. W. C Bennett, the author of Songs for 
Sailors, issues his new series, Smgs for Soldsers, in penny weekly num- 
bers. The mode of publication should prove a great success. 

Received :—Maemslan, Atlantie Monthly, Golden Hours, (ncea Week, 
Gardener's Magasine, Science Gossip, May's British and Irish Press 
Guide. 


What a German! 


Ir is said that Sergeant Hoff, who refused to accept 20,000 francs 
for conveying despatches to Metz through the German lines, has been 
decorated with the Legion of Honour. Franely this is the kind of 
man you read about, but don’t very Hofften ses. 


Lootc ron tHe l’sorta.—All geese have two legs; Bob Smith has 
two legs; ergo, Bob Smith is a goose. 


ee 


Sold by Grocers and Ollmen everywhere. 
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Literary. 


AttuovcH Miss Braddon and Mrs. Henry Wood are accounted 
prolific novelists, they are both eclipsed by an American authoress, 
Mrs. E. D. N. Southworth, who, it is stated, has just finished her 
59th tale. Although it may not sound complimentary, we think this 
lady is the greatest story-‘eller we know. 


An association of noblemen and gentlemen has been formed for the 

urpose of reviving the ancient prestige of the noble art of pugilism 
in London. In the provinces something has also been done, and in 
one case one of the fighting men nearly killed his opponent. The 
result of these two efforts has differed in this respect, the London 
men who were engaged for the purpose got thirty shillings each, and 
the provincial man got six months. 


Art the twelfth anniversary dinner of the London General Porters’ 
Benevolent Association the chairman, Mr. Charles J. Leaf, is said to 
have ‘testified to the worth of porters asa body.” We beg Leaf to 
ee for it 18 stowt/y atlirmed by all brewers that porters have no 

y- 

Tux periodical that styles itself ‘a journal for society at large’’ is 
now publishing an account of ‘‘ Six Months in the House of Correction, 
by Une who has Served it.” From this we should opine that it is 
better adapted for that portion of society which is not ‘‘ at large.”’ 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 





THE PRESTIGE OF ENGLAND. 
Is the sword to be drawn in fierce battle again P 
Is the cannon to flish and to roar? 
Are our banners to wave o'er the blood-trodden plain 
And our warriors die weltering in gore P 


Once = sword in fierce fight from its ecabbard shall 
Y> 
And our gallants march forth on the plain, 
Who may say, when the wild flaring war torch shall die 
Or the sword seek its sheathing again: F 
O how often in sorrow and shame have we seen, 
When the loud notes of war have been hurled, 
What a blight has come over the beautiful green, 
Bright, and flower-dappled spots of the world ? 


Nw away go our ships, far away o'er the sea, — 
Far away with our gallant and brave; 

The loud war-cry is sounding like wild revelrié, 
And our heroes dash on to their grave; 

For the fierce tribes of Zulu have risen in their might, 
And in thousands swept down on our few; 

But these braves only yielded when dead in the fight, — 
Man to man to their colours were true. 


Now the sword gleaming bright has been drawn forth 
again, 
And we hear the loud roar of the gun— 
Of the savage fight fought on Isandula’s plain, 
Of Rorke’s D.ift, where great valour was done. 
For the brave British soldier is firm at his post, 
And will fight till he conquer or die ; 
And these Zulus shall find to their bittermost cost 
How their furcmost in battle shall fly. 


For the prestige of England shines glorious and bright, 
Tho’ the sword should be drawn in its name; 

And our armies shall yet be the victors in fight, 
Adding new laurel wreaths to their fame. 


An Apt Quotation. 


*"An improvident youngster, whose knowledge of 
Shakespeare is greater than his domestic economy, pre- 
faces his request to his parents for funds with ‘‘ Once 
more unto the breach, dear friends.”’ 








ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


’T1s a very sad reflection, 
And the cause of deep dejection, 
How matrimony changes many a maid ; 
Pray note it in your diary, 
As a subject for enquiry, 
Why husbands should not always be obeyed. 


I acknowledge, with contrition, 
I'm in desperate condition, 

The wretched truth no longer to defer ; 
I wish that I had tarried 
Ere I hastily got married — 

At all events before I married her ! 


When upstanding at the altar, 
With a voice that knew no falter, 
She said ‘‘I will,’ I thonght her sued a pet ; 
But, alas! her predilection 
Now 8 unceasing contradiction, 
And ‘‘I won't” ’s the mildeet answer that I 
get. 














Religious Acrobats. 

A rrrecn charged before the magistrates st Brighton with indecorous 
bebaviour at the Rev. Mr. Wagner’s femous Ritvalistic church 
excused himeelf by ttating that be thovght be was watchirg the 
performance of a troupe of acrobats from Jepan, then in Brigbton, and 
did not know be was in church at all. This was, at any rate, a Japan- 
easy mistake to make. 

A Pomorocicat Queny.—Are the words pear and plum “‘apple- 
ations” ¢ 
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Grandmamma :—‘‘ Now, Neus, spay Ics.”’ 

Neli-e :—** I-c-n.” 

Granomamma :—‘*Do You KNOW WHAT Icr Is?” 

Nellie :—** Yue, GRANDMAMMA, IT’S WATER PAST ASLEEP.”” 


ONE WAY OF PUTTING 








IN GLASS ATTIRE. 


Accorpineo to Truth, a French man of science bas hit upon a means 
of adapting glass to the clothing of the human form divine. It is cer- 
tainly difficult, however, to imagine the possibility of going about in 
glase attire, though we admit the usefulness of such a garb could it be 
really manufactured. Weak infants, for instance, might be forced, 
s0 to speak, under their glass robes, aud by some adaptation of burn- 
ing glasses a most comfortable winter wrapper might be contrived. 
Mountebanks would doubtless be the first to adopt what has already 
answered so well for tumblers; and, after all, there is nothing so very 
preposterous in the notion of glazing the human ‘‘frame.”’ ‘‘ Pictures 
of health’ would doubtless last all the longer under glass, and it would 
probably be all the easier to ‘‘ see through”’ a villain who dressed in 
the latest vitreous mode. ‘ Panes’’ on our chests might serve to keep 
pains out of our chests ; and umbrellas would be placed at a discount 
were the glass Ulster onceto come generally in. As to glazed sashes, 
we have them already, and, indeed, for that matter, it has long been 
| imporsible for a civilized mortal, whether male or female, to complete 
his or her toilette without using the glass. So if the discovery isa 
fact, we shall use glass a little more in dressing, that’s all! 


Political On Dit. 


Mr. Fun has been specially favoured with permission to publish the 

following note: — ‘‘ Her eres Secretary of State for Foreign 
Affaire begs to inform Ousley Mouseley, Feq., M.P., that he has 
received authentic information of the contemplated deposition of the 
Khedive of Egypt ; and, after a meeting of the Cabinet Council held 
for the exprets sek pe of giving due consideration to this important 
subject, Her Majesty's Ministers have decided not to recommend the 

| ‘injored nobleman,’ otherwise Roger Tichborne, better known as the 

Claimant, but whose real name is Artbur Orton, as a fit and proper 
person to occupy the vacant throne of Egypt.” 
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A REQUEST 
To rue Ossgrver AT THE Rovat OnsgRvVATORY. 
(See new weather-ascertaining facilities, as spoken of im the newszapers.) 


Pizasz, Mr. Observer, obligingly say, 
As 4 limitless favour to me, 

Regarding the weather, what sort of a day 
To-morrow is going to be. 

My reason for asking is this: I have bought 
A beautiful gossamer hat ; 

And I'm very desirous to know if I ought 
To venture out walking in that. 


And, Mr. Observer so weatherly -wise ; 
It's further my purpose to seek 

Some knowledge concerning the state of the skies 
Forthcoming on Saturday week ; 

I wouldn't have asked, but some fellows I know 
(And jolly good fellows, and game) 

Have asked me to go on the Lea for a row 
On the day I'd the honour to name. 


And, Mr. Observer, just say, by-the-bye, 
What sort of a wind it will be 

And whether the sea will be dreadfully high 
Next Saturday morning but three. 

I fear that I trouble you more than enough, 
But I'm going to Margate by boat ; 

And I feel so exceedingly queer when its rough 
That I should be obliged by a note. 


And, Mr. Observer, enlighten me, please, 
While your prophecy-mood is in tune, 

As to whether it’s likely to snow or to freeze 
On the tenth and eleventh of June. 

I’m sorry to worry, but I and my mate, 
As we're up to our changeable clime, 

Have made an agreement to go for a skate 
If the weather shall serve at the time. 


And, Mr. Observer, just give me a line 
To say if the land will be vext 

With boisterous weather, or favoured with fine 
In the March of the year after next. 

I ask, as (ieorgina Matilda (my love) 
Will settle the matter and splice 

Some tia» in the month that I mentioned above 
If the weather's sufficiently nice. 


And, Mr. Observer, I’m burning to ask 
If it doesn't encumber you some 

And isn't a bit of a troublesome task 
To arrange all the weather to come ? 

I'm eure it's a feat that’s deserving of high 
And very particular praise 

To cram all the rain that you have to supply, 
In the given allowance of days. 


And, Mr. Onserver, you couldn't contrive 
(J wish you would try it, for one!) 

To keep our lugubrious epirits alive 
With a fairer allowance of sun? 

[ think this is all for the present that I 
Am erry desirous to learn ; 

I've paid 'em a shilling for you to reply, 
So wire, if you please, by retura. 


Our Buoys. 

Tux Pintech Lighting Company have devised a system for charging 
buoys with gas under pressure, so that the light burns for many days 
and nights without intermission. This is clearly an admirable inven- 
tion; and often will the master of a vessel thank his stars, when 
thore above are beclouded and the night is stormy and dark, that after 
all he is sure of finding a friend ‘‘ at a Pin‘ sch.” 


—_ ——- 


When the Bloom is all Awry. 

Somzons has been writing to The Builder, complaining of bloom on 
the tiles in bis hall. If he refer to the flooring his annoyance is com- 
prebensible; but if hats be meant, it is contrary to al] our precon- 
ceived notions, since we are rather disposed to complain hes the 
‘* tiles ’’ in the hall lose their bloom a great deal too quickly. 


A Nominal Error. 
Te it either fair or correct to call a Member of Parliament elected 
without any opposition Mr. ‘* Just-in’’ McCarthy ? 
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: SMALL TALE. 

Ownx occasionally hears some sensible young lady complaining of the 
vapid conversation in which most young men whom she meets out at 
balls and parties are apt to indulge; or some intelligent bachelor 
deploring the ‘‘ Society’ twaddle chattered by the damsels of the 
present day. Supposing two such superior persons to have been 
introduced in the ordimary way, we have amused ourselves by 
imagining the result. : ; 

Sux (thinks). Here comes my partner: no doubt he’s as stupid as 


the rest of them. 

Hz (thinks). Humph! looks anything but hopeful: knows the 
season and that’s all, of course. (Speaks). It’s our dance, I belleve. 
Suz. Yes, I believe itis. (Zhinks.) Has he anything to say? 

He (thinks). Evidently unequal to suggesting conversation. 
(Speaks.) Have you been dancing much lately ? Ss le Be 

Sux (thinks). I thought as much—all his brains in his feet. 
(Speaks.) Yes, a good deal; and you? 

Hx (thinks). I knew it! Must humour her, I suppose. (Speaks) 
Yes, I go out a great deal. Pretty music this. Much jollier than 


er. 
i. Perhaps so. (Thinks). Clearly fond of the commonplace. 


(Speaks.) Do you like the Ballad Concerts? ; 

He (thinks). No taste for classical music, that’s plain. (Speaks.) 
Pretty well; don’t care much for the words of mort of the songs. 
(Tawmks.) Absurd to ask if she doesn’t prefer Burns. 

Suz (thinks). Useless to mention Herrick or Lovelace. (Speaks.) 
Neither do I. Perhaps you prefer pictures to music. What did you 
think of Marcus Ward's valentines ? 

He (thinks). Ugh! revels in oleographs and coloured photos. 
(Speaks.) Very nice; though I’m not sure I wouldn’t sooner look at 
one of Millais’ Scotch landscapes. 

Sup (thinks). Not sure, indeed! No idea of Art; try Nature. 
(Speaks.) Wasn’t it a shame? I heard somebody describe one of 
those landscapes as a puddle in a kitchen-garden run to seed. 

Hz (thinks). What does she know of kitchen-gardens? (Speaks.) 
Quite too bad. Suppose he mistook the trees for old parsley or mint, 
or whatever you call it. 

Suz (thinks). The country’s a fiasco; must fall back on the town. 
(Speaks.) He was very foolish, anyhow; for Millais is a very 
fashionable painter, and fashion, of course, is everything. 

Hex (thinks). 1 dreaded this! (Speaks.) Yes; one is bound to do 
as the rest of the world does. 

Sug (thinks). Just what I expected! No mind of his own, and 
follows his leaders like a monkey. (Speaks.) Isn’t the Park getting 
crowded now ¢ 

He (thinks). Confound that Park! She hasn’t a soul above 4 
victoria. (Speaks.) Awfully so. I suppose you often drive there P 

+ * * * 


And all the time they were the most sympathetic companions—/ad 
they only found it out. 


GREAT FAITH. 
(Mr. Beresford Hope has been appointed a trustee of the British Museum. } 


Tue British Museum’s a rarity 
Thus well with finances to cope ; 

For it doesn’t depend upon Charity, 
But it freely depends upon Hope. 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 

OrreNnnAcu’s opera comique, Madame Favart, produced at the Strand 
on Haster-eve, has, we should think, eve-ry chance of being a big 
success, for it has been very Favart-ably spoken of. 

It is said that Miss Emma Chambers returns to the Alhambra to 
take a prominent place in the forthcoming novelty, Venice. The front 
row of the ballet would be a prominent place, but, of course, that is 
i oa is intended, as Miss Chambers will have a-part-ment specially 

or ner. 

Owing to an attack of gout, Mr. Sothern’s hop during his recent 
performances of Dundreary, though causing shouts of laughter from 
the onlookers, caused him acute agony. ‘his accounts for the state- 
ment that he never before played the character with so much feeling. 

The Grecian has produced a new drama called Zot. We have heard 
of such things as ‘* tots of rum,” but cannot think it refers to them, 
although Tot is unquestionably a rummy title. 

A Mr. John Matthews has written to the Era on the subject of 
‘‘ Dog Dramas,” objecting to their being ridiculed. With «ll due 
deference he must admit that the “ dog days’’ are passed. 

Mr. Irving has, with characteristic generosity, offered the use of the 
Lyceum Theatre for the benefit of Henry Marston, and the Masonic 
Lodge of Asaph has voted him the sum of £20. Good! Let brotherly 
i love continue, 


—————_ er—€x<— erences 
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LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


IX.—AN INDIA-RUBBER HEART. 


I am 80 glad it is ended, dear— 
So pleased our mutual game is done. 
It seemed one-sided at times, I fear ; 
_ You played to win, and, of course, you won ; 
You risked but little upon the game, 
And I—well, I must accept my fate ; 
So, love, you are welcome just the same ; 
While I my place, with a tinge of shame, 
For somebody else vacate ! 





"Tis gone, my love, as a faded dream ; 
d yet you certainly must admit 

That times have been when you used to seem 
To love me truly a tiny bit. 

I looked like winning, your side when near, 
But lost whenever we came to part. 

Oh no! your heart isn’t stone, for clear 

Aught graved on that would remain, my dear! 
Yours isn’t a hand-made heart. 


And that’s the cause of it all; not you— 
For grant 2 suitable object nigh, 
Your heart impression is subject to, 
If one but trouble himself to try. 
Withdraw the pressure! and sure you'll own 
One can’t be chronicly té.e-d-té&e ; 
Your heart, now isn’t it somewhat prone 
To lapse again when it’s left alone 
At once to its neutral state P 


‘To quarrel and rave I ought, no doubt ; 

It’s certain now that my form’s effaced. 
Perhaps your heart has resolved it out, 

Perhaps another, supplanting, ’s traced. 

So I must try if I can’t forget : 

And come! ’twere silly in wrath to part— 
Good-bye! Come, say it! my dear, and yet, 
Pray don’t imagine that I’ll regret 

Your india-rubber heart ! 


A Matter of Money. | 


Ir is easier for most people to ‘‘ marry and settle” | 
than to ‘‘settle’” and marry. The first may be done 
by a proper tie, but the other cannot be effected without 


property. 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL INTERVIEWS THEEBAU. 
Arrer passing a most anxious week in the immediate neighbourhood 
of the “‘ White Elepbant’s”’ troops, I was told that the ‘* King of the 


asked. I accordingly lost no 


d he interview I had 
ready to grant me the interview a ait T laflended to offer 


time in padding my person and preparing inten 
in the arate dies I think t should be spelled in oriental coun- 
tries, the ‘‘ presents ”-chamber—of His Majesty. My padding was 
quite a work of art—worthy of the editor of a shilling monthly, in 
fact—and I was not at all unlike an animated bolster, when, accom- 
panied by the prime minister, his perforated under-secretary, *' Pio 
Nono,” I waddled into the Hall of Audience. King Theebau was 
waiting for us, and, alas! as I noticed, even before the involuntary 
shuddering of my companions called attention to the circumstance, his 
terrible spear was in his hand! I had 
ever, when, with an agility that told of much practice, he poised the 
weapon and hurled it point-blank at my —. But it was not for 
nothing that I had lined my canvass ove with the accumulated 
dirty linen of a month ; for the pen rendered harmless by the double 
layer of bath towels against which it struck, fell harmless to the 
— 
oO pick it up, 

tondh “ties ‘alin of a musical-box I had concealed up my back was 
the work of a moment, and, as the strains of ‘‘ Yankee Doodle ’’ burst 
seemingly from beneath my waistcoat, the half drunken potentate, 
already half afraid of me, made up his mind that I must indeed be 
Buddha's envoy, and began to dissemble with real oriental craftiness. 

The smile he assumed was quite a study in itself —the sort of study, 
in fact, in which one could read volumes ; & kind of Burman reading- 
room, don’t you see f—and I nudged ‘‘ Pio Nono”’ as I advanced and 
did reverence to the so-called ‘‘ golden feet,” though a more buniony 


and miss ir I had never seen. 
ape oslo held out his hand for his spear, which, however, 


S:ill smiling, the king 
etter 





Charley :—*I say, wor 1s CaTswaYo BOUND TO COME TO GRIBF 

Clara :—‘' On, I pon’r know, I’m sunz.”’ 

Charley :—‘* Way, pon’r YOU 6BR, HE CAN'T POSSINLY WIN BRBCAUSE 
THERE'S NO DOUBT BB'S ONE OF THOSE ZULUS (WHO LossE).”’ 


scarcely noted the fact, how- | ( ; 
_ native guard with a coalscuttle helmet, and went for poor 


tuck it under my arm, bow gracefully to the king and 
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».THE ZULU QUESTION. 


I did not give him, but placed in it instead a Jack-in-the-box (with a 
squeak), which his Majesty graciously accepted. He kept his eye on 
the weapon, though, just the same, and made a sly grab at it when he 
thought I was not looking. So bent was he on its possession, indeed, 


Gelden Feet and the Lord of the Umbrella-bearing Chiefs’’ was | that it struck me—not the spear, thank goodness, but the idea—that if 


his motto was not Dum spiro spearo ! it ought to be. 

Tell him, said I to the prime minister, that Buddha's envoy thanks 
King Theebau for his spear, and will always keep it in remembrance 
of his visit. I noticed that his excellency, before venturing to say 
this, dodged behind a pillar; and it was well he did, fora moment 
later the nervous potentate, already tired of dissembling, opened all 
the thirteen blades of the pocket-knife I had just then given him 
(including the corkscrew, gimlet, saw, and tweezers), and flung it spite- 
fully at his aged pres 

Again foiled—I might say tin foiled, seeing the pillar in question was 
covered with this material—the king took an antique musket from a 

** Pio 
Nono”’ with such fury that nothing but a sudden jerk backwards 
saved this perforated statesman. It was so evident that music was in 
this case unable to soothe thesavage breast—the musical-box was mean - 
time playing ‘‘ Tommy, make room for your uncle,” with variations, in 


| ite best style —that I resolved to cut short the interview ere a tragedy 
was enacted. 


I accordingly instructed the still sheltered premier to 
say that Buddha’s envoy meant to retire, and with the same, I com- 
menced a —— movement to the door, covering my retreat with 
the spear, and followed by all the portable furniture and chattels in 
the hall. 

All I can say is that if the king is not a drunken brute his ‘ spear- 
ances’’ are against him. ‘To say he is fool is not correct, however ; 
his conversation is only too ‘‘ pointed.”’ 

I went straight from the palace to the spot where my balloon was 
waiting ; but how I got away I must tell you next week. 


Tus Tuavetien’s Clun.—An Alpenstock. 
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AOVISABLE AMENITIES IN ZULULAND. 

3. A most reasovable request from the other si J+ :—‘‘Siy, Mister eee 
wuld you mind me and my mates just defeating you? Yvuure’, ve aia't allow 
to get married ti! we've distinguished ourselve ."’ 


1. “I'm going to leave my waggons and camp bee fora while; may I ask yuu 
not to capture aa ;= 
2. “leay, linus beg yo 


arrive. 





u not to attack my trenches until my reinforcements 








= a EE 
SE ETRE OE IT ae Nc Ii A a I Bt AIT ii ly ta ita Bl ian, ens 2 —— “ “x an . = — — 

= oe er —- ~~ _ , = — sy a — a es 
LO “re 


oR Tr Pr ge eee c? UP or 


cement 

SS ee ee nn Al ca ay ed —— > - -~ iz ee - ~~ _—— -— Oe 

, = 4 ~ ee ESS Gey ae ee en a i, ill soap ntl ag ens as 
~ . ; 

SR Te a eR SS eee og Pe eS F 


oe - San 
J 
o so ° . - ? . oa Ree aah : . 
ws ES US - ee i A Ee ee eS eS ee ee badass SPE ian Ea . wz Xl a2 XK ci “ss " : « eo 


2S 
: ~ ~ : oe ~ wood Se ee a ee SSS OE, 
oars a = —. : —— i : . ace ae a — ep eon ' Pada gee. a mee D - me 
“we, Prrensyy Si oe: vr .. - o: g*w'e ae « 2 em ee . =e 450 J g?? +,» he SFO yr eo el i ee eee ee 4 mR—— & ~ - 





WORTH 


WELL 


IT 


MAKE 


TT 
—maacyY-*, — 


—_—— 


YY eet 


Il 


AND UNLESS YOU 


INDIGNATION, 


ISMAIL, 





Mo 
(24 (eG), 
ATLL TI 07 | 


; EP NV Wo 2S ee | eae et = Z : a -s . = = - 6 





CY 
h 


U 


CONDUCT, 


E*U N — apa 23, 1879. 


a > 
ee 
ee a 


eee rd 


AT YOUR WICKED 


TURKEY'S VIRTUO 


a 
Sf ane 


eg oa Ae 


CSF LPL hee ee tn / 
"Abe ee seen ne eer a 
"LO DORE AS So et 


SHOCKED 


QUITE 





“TM 


MY WHILE, I CAN HAVE NOTHING FURTHER TO DO WITH YOU.” 


A A, ee a ae 


a ee ee ae. 


—— eee wee 





a ns Sea 
ir aan. yee ei pt Sap eat er 


Le smteeseeeeneensnunmsmiuenisopanimsacssnasseaconussesead se si ante ncaa 


Arzit 23, 2879.) FUN. ‘id 


‘* You young dogs !”’ said he, ‘‘ don't you know better than to give 
a heavy old man like me a chair with a broken leg ?”’ 

We looked at the chair. His words were true. It was a oo 
lodging-house affair; one of the legs had splintered, our guest ha 
over ced, and hence his fall. 

_ “I'll teach you to play these pranks,” said the old man. ‘I'll 
just finish this sherry, and then—farewell for ever.” 

He swallowed the three or four glasses remaining in the bottle in 
quick succession, and, buttoning his great-coat over his portly form, 
strode from the room, casting on me as he went a look which I shall 
never forget to my dying day. We rushed to the window, and watched 
him as he walked down the street with an easy jaunty step, and then 
Thompson and I turned upon Jenkins and covered him with terms of 
opprobrium. He had deceived us. He had ruined our noble ambition. 

e had broken his solemn vow. It was in vain he pleaded that ifa 
bottle of sherry at one and ten wouldn’t kill the old man nothing would. 
We turned him from the door, heaping insults on his head. Since then 
neither of us have ever spoken to him. I believe he died a few years 
afterwards of a broken heart. Thompson perished miserably by 
falling down the crater of a volcano. A still more awful fate is re- 
served forme. The old man still lives; he has made a fortune, and 
rides in his own carriage, and is, I am told, more obnoxious than ever. 
Such are the strange vicissitudes of life! 
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THE POISONED WINE. 


A Taz or Cams. 
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WHY WE EAT OUR DINNER. 


A writsr in Belgravia devotes several to the consideration of 
the problem, ‘‘ Why do we eat our dinner?” We were not hitherto 
aware that there was any doubt upon this point ; but, since it ap 
£0 be a (hjesting, if not a burning, quession, we Rave to gra 8O 
very laudable a curiosity as is indicated by ite diseussion, made in- 
quiries in various directions, with the following results, which we 
publish for the benefit of all whom it may concern :— 

1. Because it’s real jolly, is dinner, specially when there’s brown 
"taters and a pudding, and mother makes it.—Tommy. 

2. Because I ain’t so jolly green as to pay for it and fee the 
bloomin’ waiter, and then not eat it. ‘Taint likely.—’Axry. 

3. Because I rather went it last night, you see, and this morning 
felt all overish, you know, and couldn’t tackle any breakfast, except 
an 8. and B., before going to the City. Hang it all, you know, a 
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Ture were three of us. 

We bound ourselves by a fearful oath that he must die. 

He was an old man—a nasty old man—and we felt his death was a boon 
society demanded from us. I forget what it was that was so specially 
detestable about him, but I know he was a big fat man who tied his 
cravat in an absurd manner and had a way of getting the most com- 
fortable seat when we travelled together in the same railway carriage ; 
and I remember he once, by being a moment in front of me, bought 
the last copy of Fun at the bookstall when I wanted it. He was a 
ny horrible old man; and the three of us swore that he should 
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was strong and muscular, agreed to look after the necessary arrange- 
ments when the deed was done. 


scrape in connection with our deep-laid plot. ~_ 
to dinner: he accepted the invitation. Then we withdrew to a dark 
corner and whispered one to another, ‘‘ Aha! a time wii/ come! 


offices, and were blown up for being late. 
dropped the deadly drug within. ‘‘It is enough for six old men,” 
quoth Jenkins. 
the lodging ceiling, we swore that rather than let the o 
encumber the earth we would wade knee-deep in gore. Thompson, 
who wore a light suit, demurred, on the score of expense, but we 


silenced him by threats. ‘ 
We sat him opposite the sherry at one-and - 


The old man came. 
ten, and urged him to fill the flowing bowl. He filled and on. at 
ew 


this stage of the proceedings Thompson became ghastly pale. 
oe later deaking said he thought he must go home, as he 
expected an aunt from the country. I sprang to the door and turned 
the key in the lock. ; 

Not one of you leaves the room,’’ I cried, ‘‘till that bottle of 
sherry is finished.’’ eee 

The old man applauded with his knife-handle on the table. ‘‘T like 
to dine with such generous spirits,”’ he cried, and filled his glass again. 

Slyly and sidelongly we watched him. 

‘‘ His cheek flushes,” stammered Jenkins ; 


another minute it——”’ 
As he whispered this in my ear we saw the old man reel and totter 


in his chair. Then he threw his arms out wildly, and fell heavily 
backward, striking his wicked old bald head with a sonorous thump 


upon the floor. . 
Ww t d crowded round him. 
e sprang from our seats an ee eed, 


He lay i insensible, f 
- The Prac yag ety cried. ‘ Let us fly to other climes. 
‘“‘T shudder at the deadly crime,” said Jenkins. * Let us run fora 

stomach-pump.”’ 

etn en losing pe meee 

The rt pee ped Bs ll and with evident difficulty, raised his 
grizzled locks and fixed upon us each in turn a gaze of indignation 
and reproach. 


‘* it begins to work. In 





his preeence of mind, put his head out of the 


i 
I was the leader of the gang. Jenkins, who was something with a 
wholesale chemist, was to provide the poison; and Thompson, who 


We scraped acquaintance with him ; we never thought of any other 
We invited him 

After that we separated, and crept away stealthily to our respective 
We purchased a bottle of choice old sherry at one-and-ten, and 


Then we chuckled, and, raising our _. hands to 
ld man longer 


fellow does get peckish in such a case as this by dinner time.—C. D. 

4. Because my wife always will have cold mutton, and though I'd 
rather smoke a pipe, I just walk into it to spite her.—J. Smiru. 

5. Because Smith is sure to turn up his nose at everything that J 
provide, and I just eat as much as ever I can, as it does make him so 
savage to see me enjoy anything.— Mrs. J. Smirn. 

6. Because, if it’s a good one, it’s your only compensation for the 
— bore of sitting down to it, and listening to the dreary small 
talk that goes on the while.—A Diner Ovt. 

7. Because Edwin is always so stupid at table, and I never care 
anything for my other neighbour, who always ws talk.—ANoRLina. 

5. Because there's such a confounded row all round the table that 
I can’t make Angelina hear a word I say, and the fellow on the other 
side of her ts// cut in, confound him.—Epwin. 

9. Because some other fellow stands it.—S. Punorr. 

10. Because the fishmonger and the butcher and the rest send in 
the supplies, and I never pay them.—Anoruen. 

11. Because I likes a drop of good beer with it, and a pipe after.— 
British WorkMAN, 

12. Because it does make a fellow enjoy his wine afterwards. — Brno. 

13. Because I couldn't have my afternoon nap without it.—Fou- 
WINKS. 

14, Because we can't drink it. Ha! ha!—Puuwnwirugrro. 

15. Because—Oh, git along with you, do, and don't ast sich redicklus 
questions. Which with the leastest taste in life asarelish, . . . 
—Mantua Brow. 

16. Bekase, begorra, whoy would I lave it, with the praties done to 
a turn, and the pig tothe forer Be aff now wid your nonsinse.— 
Pappy. 

17. Because it’s a haggis and unco’ sonsie, and with a guid dinner 
intil ye, yell na want tae muckle soopper.—Sanpr. 

18. Because I delight in the roust beef of Old England.—Joun 
Bult. 

19. Because we generally do eat our dinners; it’s only in novels 
and magazines that people habitually ‘‘send their plates away un- 
touched.”—Tue Preric. 





ee 


Deep Villainy. 

A max named Jukes has been fined £25 for “* J building,”’ or, 

in other words, for building houses with insufficient foundations, the 

trenches on which they were built being six inches deep instead of 12. 

We are 80 glad to hear it; this is a species of Jerry-me-diddler that 
deserves trenchant treatment. 
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‘* SON-NY.”? 


Mamma :—‘' Wait, Fasppy, WHAT HYMN DID YOU HAVE AT CHUBCH 


THI4 MORNING ?P”’ 
Miss Russell ( prompting) :-—‘'Sun or mv eovt.’’ 
Friddy ( prompily):—‘* Sun or Mies Kvussevy’s eovt.”’ 


TUBF CUTTINGS. 


ArPROACHIFG IMPORTANT CHAXOE IN THE PRoPuets CONDITION— 


AXD 1He Great MerRorpo.itan. 


My pxax Faiswps,—The old man, as no doubt you observed— 
everybody observed it—was absent from these pages last week. Of 
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AMBID:XTERITY. 


Mr fancy is wild and imperious, 
And rushes about like a fly ! 
I never attempt to be serious, 
But jokes come alluringly by ! 
If ! try to write love to the dear one 
Who reigns as the queen of my heart, 
Up there bounces a pun—such a queer one! 
And love-begot phrases depart. 


And again, when the comic inviting 
I sit with a pen in my hand ; 

Lovirg verses it wi// go on writing 
(A freak that [ don’t understand !). 

I am not—’ tis a thousand of pities !— 
Among ambidexterous folks, 

Or with one hand I'd scribble love ditties, 
While t’other one registers jokes ! 


A Kingly Snob. 

Tuere is a bootmaker at Colchester who claims to 
be a lineal descendant of George I[. His name is 
John Rust, and he asserts that bis mother was a great 
grand-daughter of George II[., and that her father was 
the only son of George III. He also professes a 
thorough knowledge of science, and speaks freely upon 
electricity, the telephone, the microphone, and phono- 
graph, added to which he gets drunk and disorderly. 
All radicals will therefore agree that there is no doubt 
about his royal descent—dy George ! 





Two for her Heels. 


Lorp PatmersTon once said, speaking of the Turks, 
‘What energy can be expected of a people with no 
heels to their shoes:’’ According to this theory of the 
seat of energy, how wonderfully energetic must be the 
far ladies of the present day, with their three-inch 

eels ! 


A Colourable Reason. 


|  Husnanps—optically cousidered—to be suitable and 

| harmonious, should be, in colour as well as speech, 

| complimentary to their wives. Thus, a ‘ blue”’ should 

| es a red (read) husband—in other words, an 
author. 








I think the winner is in that lot! but I'm not very sure—I'm not 


_ very sure of anything, to tell the truth, except a foreboding that my 


course his editor remonstrated, and of course the old man admitted his | 


fault and apologised. 


Ile ought not to do it, he knows, the sale does | 


fall cff so dreadfully when his sporting articles are absent.* But. 


what could I do, with my Anna in town and wanting to go every- | 


where? Anna, you may remember, is the Brighton landlady who is 
going to marry me. ‘ou may have noticed some reticence on my 
part on this subject lately, but the fact is there was an unpleasant 
misunderstanding between us relative to the disappearance of a bottle 
of brandy from Anna's private cheffonier, during my stay in her 
house ; but that’s a)l settled now and we re to be married in a fortnight 
Anna's in town making all the arrangements, ard 1’m in town sub- 
mitting to them. 
cumstances, but perhaps these east winds have something to do with 
it; whatever the cause, I'm afraid the annexed tip is rather lugu- 
brious. 1 wrote it while Anna was trying on bennets. 


Tus City and ScBURBAN. 
Must Bonnie Scotland crouch before its fate? 
Je Attalus the winner ‘‘ all too late’’? 
Will Speeu’etion to misfortune yield ? 
And will Midlothian stay the bitter field ? 
What moans of anguish weight the laden air, 
To greet the tearful Master of Avidare, 
While sad Be/phade, of herself the ghost, 
With mournful ToweAet struggles to the post, 
And Clocher drinks the dregs of sorrow’s cup, 
As sighs and groans proclaim the numbers up. 


* On the contrary, the rale gces up like lightning.— Ep. Fry. 


I'm not so cheerful as I might be under the cir- | 


Moxoseness anv Disover—Tirs vor tHe City anp Svunpurnan | days of freedom are of the past. 


i 


é I finished that tip before Anna 
finished with the bonnets, and then I began to lose patience—and 
temper. I was in a pretty strong rage when I did this other tip. I 
wrote #¢ in a boot shop while Anna was trying on boots—beginning at 
all the smallest sizes, too, like an idiot, and trying them larger and 
larger instead of going to the largest at once, which anyone could 
see was the more facilitous course—no, I don’t mean felicitous— 


ugh ! 
Tus Great Merropo.iran. 


Ob, black is the welkin and reeking with crime, 
And Forgery, Murder and Rampant Remorse. 
With rage in my heart (and malignity) 1’m 
_About to eelect some iniquitous horse. 
The blood-stained Be/phate may meanly complain, 
(I grimly describe ber as simply a beast,) 
She'll greedily strive for the laurels in vain, 
And she hasn’t my 8) mpathy—not in the least. 


Tre cold-hearted Rylstme is out of the hunt, 
_ 4nd Arson and Perjury cumber the ground ; 
Contemptible Touche: may handle the ‘** blunt,” 
While Homicide gruesomely circles around, 
But treasonous 7ipas, that can't (ha! ha!) win, 
I never would back, if they made me a duke, 
And Chancellor loses, though seething in sin, 
And Jagelion (potsibly ) wins by a fluke. 
There, I haven't patience to write any more, I’ll go and have a drink 
while A: na gets suited.— Yours ever, ‘TROPHONIUS. 
P.S.—Tell you all about the wedding when it’s over. 


_Cap 2 — Keep your eye on Je:ter for the Jester—I mean CHESTER 





Maxiu.—Everybody considers smoking bad—in a chimney. 
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THE INCONVENIENCES OF CENTAURDOM. 


CorPorBAL conditions (though philosophers ma 
What they fancy, and the cynical aay ment " 
Must influence distinctly, in a noticeable way 
A fellow, and his habits and career. 
All individuality of physical design, 
I doggedly and confidently say, 
Must either tend to fortify, or else to undermine 
The comfort of the fellow, in a way. 


The emphasizing fellow whom I spoke about bef, 
In the pages of imperishable Fox, — 
Had corporeal advantages in (so to speak) galore 
Yet he found ’em very troublesome, for one ; 
And I've yet another fellow in a corner of my mind 
Who boasted (when it suited him to brag) 
Corporeal conditions of a noticeable kind, 
And found ’em quite a worry and a “ drag.’ 


This y (you will credit me, I’m making with rem 
The ckocLing revelation of a friend) r tae 

Was grafted from the middle on the body of a horse, 
And he found he didn’t like it in the end. 

Some physical developments dissatisfy or please, 
Escaping all particular remark ; 

But a Centaur’s is a figure which is hardly one of these, 
And it’s difficult to keep it in the dark. 


Had the fact of his misfortune been a thing to be concealed 
From the tongue of me it never should have flowed ; 

But, in spite of his pees, it was bound to be revealed 
For, however he disguised the thing, it showed ! 

The cunningest of garmenture was modelled for him by 
The fashionable tailors in a swarm ; 

But, defying all disguises, there was patent to the eye 
An individuality of form. 


fo ee 





{f he went among the people ; though of course the people were 


(As it’s supererogation to explain) 
Too gracefully considerate te positively stare— 
It was palpably an effort to abstain: 


And, among the higher orders, though the breeding’s too profound 


To think of putting glasses to the eyes, _ 
Or of nudging one another, or of even looking round— 
Yet there was a certain feeling of surprise. 


And he beld a false position when he ventured in the park ; 
Though the world is too considerate to talk, 

Yet to trot among the horses was to stimulate remark ; 
And policemen wouldn't have him on the walk, — 

(Though the constables pretended with considerate intent 
Not to see his rather noticeable trait, 

But to take him for a regular and ordinary gent 
Who was riding in the orcinary way). 


Then people would occasionally take him for a hack 
(A blunder mcst embarrassing to make!) 

And Jadies even patted him and got upon his back, 

3efore they had discovered the mistske 

And after such an incident, with whatsoever tact 
The miserable blunderer explains 

And tenders his apologies, it’s certainly « fact 
That a feeling of embarrassment remains. 





The difficulties followed him about through thick and thin, 
From pillar, as the saying is, to post ; 

For, on every occasion of his going to an inn 
It was dreadfully Cistressing for the host : 

For he hesitated w} ether he should bow him to a room 
And give the bi | of fare to him to read, 

Or pat him conde: eadingly and hand him to the groom 

0 take him to the stable for a feed. 


Moreover, my acquaintance was as puzzled as the host, 
When he thought about his dinner for the day : 
While part of him was yearning for the salmon and the roast 
The other was as clamorous for hay ; 
Nay, it worried him extremely that he never could arrive 
At deciding as to whether he should call 
For a comfortable litter on the floor of No. 5 
Or a feather-bed and pillows in a stall. 


When Paris was surrounded by the enemy in force, 
It happened that the gentleman was there ; 

And it happened, by remarkable coincidence, that horse 
Was a fashionable article of fare ; 

And it grew to quite a custom with the estimable cits, 
When appetite was pressing rather hard, 

To slyly get behind him and to pilfer little bits 
When he evidently wasn’t on his guard. 


This lamentable system of disreputable theft 
Was carried so completely to its dregs, 
There was nothing of his horsey part eventually left 
But the shoulders and a couple of the legs! 
And a habit of veracity coerces to confess, 
When his sorrow had subsided from its storm 
He saw with satisfaction he'd considerably less 
Of that individuality of form. 





The ‘‘ Premier Pas.” 


Tur following advertisement recently appeared in a contemporary :— 
RY CONVENIENT, donble, ten-roomel house (comfortably furnished) to 
step into; rent, &e 

This is a somewhat strange mode of putting it! It suggests that any- 
one taking the house would " put his foot in it’’! 


Hena(e). 


Wary shonla the author of the famous allusion to ‘ fresh eggs and 
rotten boroughs’ be accepted as an authority on poultry matters f— 


ty} 7 


Because his name was Make-all-lay. 
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COMFORT,” &c. 


Yourg Laly -—*O4, Have you HgeaRD, Ma. Scumate, ovk HARRY HAS GOT HI8 PICTURB HUNG IN THE RoyAL ACADEMY, AND IT I8 THB 


VEHKY VIKST HE FKVEBR PAINTED 
S:umble :-—** An '!—no !—I—I'm @0 onan.’ 


——— 


THE BLESSING OF THE BOARD SCHOOLS. 


Mr. Qviatr Toppier. What a blessing these Board Schools are 
likely to be in the way of absorbing all the dirty children who used to 
infest the streets. I[ shall be able to have a quiet walk now, without 
tumbling over dozens of them. Here goes; it is half-past tena m., 
eo the children will all be in school. (Gv es fora stroll down a road 
containing @ Board School. A mast of yelling c/slaren ave just streaming 
out of the buslding. They deafen, trip, overuwrelm Aim, and he wnavoid- 
ably tramples upon dozens of them ) 

Well, I mast have made a mistake as to the achool time. They 
evidently come out at half-past ten; I will remember that next 
dime. 

(The nex’ tine he atarts for his woilk at twelve mid-day. 
yel wg cAsldren are just sfreami g owl of the butiding. They deafen, trip, 
ovsrwhelm him, and he wsavoidariy trample, &c.) 

I seem to have miscalculated my time again. 


hour next time. 
(The next time he starts for Avs walk at az in the evening. 


welling chsidren are sust atreaming oul of the busiding. 
Ge., fe ) 

Oh, dear; I must be very stupid to always try the wrong time. I 
will try some other hour next time. 

( The nert time he ts ¢ five wn the morning. 


ave just streaming owl of, fc., § 


I will try another 
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A mass of 


A masse of 


A mass of yelling children 


| Mentally he says somethtg e’se—his oun superd work has been rejected, 





(rood gracious ! I am an old idiot to make all these mistakes as to 
the school hours. I will try another hour of the day. 

(He trtes ten at night. A mass of yelling children are just, §c., $c.) 

Well! I shou/d like to know if there is any school hour at a/!. 
[ll try another time—the only other I know of, and if that isn't the 
school hour 

(He tries one o'clock in the morning. A mass of yelling children are 
yurt, $2., ge, Mr. Quiatt Toppiek goes home and remains indoors for 
the rest of Ave life.) 








Eorpr seems bound to come to grief through her rivers. Only the 
other day a famine was predicted through the expected overflowing of 
the river Nile, and now she is in difficulties through Rivers Wilson. 





Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Ons wHo pozs not Barizvz in Him. 
And other Stetches by J. F. Sullivan. Bngraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
The Designs of Ma. Sutirvan appear from week to week in the pages of 
‘“Foumn.”’ In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, a 
collected form, is now produced under the title of ‘*The British 
Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collecttion—‘* The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches,” 
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ACADEMY NOTES. 


1. Novel suggestion to meet the difficulty of want of space. Hang the pictures 


on the ceiling as well as on the walls. 
2. A private view. 


EKOWE. 


Now faster grew the breath of ev'ry soldier in the land 

When he heard that gallant Psarson, and his gallant little band, 
A triple fight were fighting, in the fastness of Ekowe, 

With sickness and starvation and the wily Zulu foe. 


And there marched from the Tugela, with a courage bold and high, 
A band resolved to succour him,—to conquer or to die — 

Not theirs to think of ‘‘ policy,’’ to praise or to condemn, 

‘heir comrades were in danger, that was quite enough for them. 


They thought of Isandlana and Intombe’s fatal flood, ; 

And longed for speedy vengeance for their slaughtered comrade’ blood, 
They felt that in the clouded sky they now might cause a rift, 

And emulate the bravery of Rorke’s ensanguined Drift. 


Through rough, unfriendly ways they press, ia undiminished pride, 
Where dangers lurk incessantly and threaten ev'ry side, 
And twice their deadly foes attack—and twice they turn and flee— 
The goal is reached—and Peanson and his following are free! 


Then honour to the valorous—a laurel for the brave— 

A laurel for the fallen in his honourable grave ; 

And long may England, thrilling with a pardonable pride, 
Remember those who fought for her—remember those who died! 


I Know a Bank, &c. 
AN English Catholic Bank has just been formed, its directors, 


being all of the Romich faith, though the deposits or 


manager, &c , 
ger, be necessarily on that 


custom of a Protestant would not, we suppose, De — 
account refused, This new establishment will, itis to be presumed, 
offer special financial facilities to those of the public who may have 
made their minds up ‘‘ to go to Rome”"’ during the ensuing season. 
Tux Durham colliers are fiercely mustering for mischief, but what 
will be the good of the heat of the Durham mustered without beef ? 


3. The fata] missive. 
4. Brown's little contribution, 
5. Jones’ important work that is to take the town by storm. 


COW-RIOUS IF TRUE. 


THat was a sad instance of depraved taste, of the two cows that 
lately died near Burslem, in whose interior economy a quantity of 
iron nails, ladies’ hair-pins, shots, and other mineral substances was 
discovered. [tis clear thatthe old nursery song must be amended. 
Instead of admonishing them against chewing the ‘‘ hemlock rank, 
Growing on the weedy bank,’’ &c., the Burslem crummies must be 
apostrophised thusly :— 

1). not feed on iron nails, 

Nor on hair-pins of females ; 
Shots aren't gocd for cows to eet; 
Bullets won't make butter sweet. 
’Tis milk we want, not steel wine, 
’retty cow, mind, when you dine. 


M.P.’s on Horseback. 

Fonster stated at Rotherham—as a rider to his speech, 
we suppose-—that strenuous efforta would be made to secure the whole 
of the six country seat« in the West Riding for the Liberals. Well, 
Mr. Forster's political friends are many of them such de‘ermined 
‘hobby "’ riders that we think they ought to succeed on any 
‘* Riding ’’ they may undertake, 


Ma. W.E 


A Somerset Club in Winter. 

Tue Bridgewater Football (inb (Somersetshire) has just issued its 
annual report, which states that it won 1! out of 17 matches layed in 
the past season, lost four, and drew two. The friends of the above 
club wil doubtless assume from this that its members have been 
‘alive and kicking”’ all the winter. 


Mancuants who never do things by halves.—Corn merchants, for 
they always buy wheat by the ‘‘ quarter.’’ 

Tus beet way to make our reserve forces serve in a ‘“* duel” 
capacity.—To ‘call them out.” 
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THE REJECTED ONE, 
(Appazsssra Tus Poutsx at Bunimoton House) 


Se 


So! That is my priceless production 
You take from that ominous stack, 

With (just for your private instruction) 
A little white cross at the back. 

Rejected! H'm! Well, it's a pity 

Hanging Committee is blind— 

I'll write to that Hanging Committee 
And give it « bit of my mind. 

I’ve noticed the works that are favoured 
(Especially those on ‘‘ the line’’) 

The works that the critics have slavered, 
They’re, none of them, equal to mine } 

my gauge of my merits is humble, 

*m modest in every way, 

But I paint in impasto and scumble 

Much better thanany R.A. ! 


That Hanging Committee—I scorn ’em !— 
Had better reject me again, 

I'll have my revenge (and I warn ’em 
They'll ask me for mercy in vain) ; 

I'll send in some hundreds of pictures 
(I'll sign "em with different names) 

And frame them, defying their strictures, 
In bulky octagonal frames. 


~~ — SS — a 


TOUCHING DELICACY! 


(A raw Diesorntep GLeantwos puRING THE Next Decapz, Co_iecrep 
with A Virw To Assistino THE Lanouns oy Future Historians. ) 


Mysterious whisperings overheard at dead of night in Downing-street, 


Finest Voice. How dreadfully those two in South Africa are 
blundering! But of course we can't put a stop to it, as it would be 
so very indelicate and rude to supersede them ! 

SHocksp Cronus or Voices. Oh, dreadfully indelicate and rude. 
Oh, not to be thought of! Oh, dear: 

Finest Voice (very softly), And it would be admitting owr blunder, 
eh ? 

Suockep C. or V. Oh, yes, indeed! Oh, not to be entertained ! 


« * ° . 


Item of Correspondence —‘* We have unbounded confidence in both 
of you. Pray do not mention the Isandulana affair ; no blame whatever 
attaches to anybody. Do not think of resigning, No abler men 
could possibly exist. Pray go ahead.— Yours, B—. 

Messrs. B ¥F and C-———.” 


Newspaper Cutting.—‘‘ In the loss of her possessions in South Africa 
Great Britain may be said to suffer a rather severe misfortune; while 
the public will regret extremely the extermination of their countrymen 
in Cape Colony and Natal. It seems more than probable that, but for 
the unfortunate delicacy of the Government in refusing to hear of the 
resignation of Sir b-— F and Lord C——" (Remainder of artsele 
torn off.) 


Item of Correspondence.—‘' We sympathise deeply with your mis- 
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fortunes, and regret the necessity for your flight. Nobody whatever 
to blame in any way. We, however, continue to place unbounded 
confidence in your abilities. Please proceed, both of you, to Canada 
and take the civil and military command there. You are really in- 
valuable. Abler men never lived. Pray fire away.— Yours, 


Messrs. B—— F—— and C ” 
¢* * * # 

Telegram.—‘ Sir B—— F , who commenced his governorship of 
Canada yesterday, this morning sent an ultimatum to the neighbouring 
tribes of Red Indians stating that the peace and well-being of the 
British subjects are jeopardized by the fact of the Indians having 
teeth in their heads; and setting forth his determination to declare 
war unless the teeth of all of them were immediately extracted. It is 
generally held, in well-informed circles, that this demand will not be 
acceded to, and that it will in all likelihood lead to complications.”’ 


* ¢ *£ 


Newspoper Serap.—‘‘ We are sorry to inform our readers that 
further intelligence of a dispiriting kind comes to us from Canada. 
Our troops have once more sustained an utter defeat at the hands of 
the Indians: our losses both in men and material being reported 
immense. It seems that a few battalions of our regulars, having 
marched fifty miles into the enemy's country, in company with a long 
train of ammunition waggons, were suddenly attacked by vast 
numbers of the enemy; and that it was then discovered that our 
troops were without arms of any kind, these having been inadver- 
tently left behind. Her Majesty and the Duke of Cambridge have 
sent messages assuring the commander-in-chief of the entire confidence 


they repose in him. A Bie lt 


Newspaper Scrap.—‘‘It is, without question, unfortunate from 
many points of view that we should have been driven out of Canada in 
so summary away. ‘There is, indeed, little doubt that the fact will be 
pointed to by our enemies, far and near, as a decided blow to our 
prestige, in addition to which the extermination of fifty thousand of 
our troops and the wholesale destruction of our fellow-subjects in the 
Dominion cannot but be regarded in the light of a most untoward 
occurrence. It seems probable that, but for the unfortunate delicacy 
of the Government in refusing to hear of the resignation of Sir B—— 
F—— and Lord C——”’ 

* @ # @ 
Further Mysterious Whisperings in Downing-strect. 

First Voice. It would be more than ever indelicate to recall either 
of them after this—teh? 

Suockep Cxokrvs. Oh, yes, indeed ! 

Finest Voice. And, besides, to admit our blunder now — 

SuHockep Cuoxus. Ah, indeed. Mustn’t think of it! 

* * * * 

Item of Correspondence.—‘* Pray don’t resign, nor come to England, 
as the people are somewhat offended with you both. We should be so 
gratified if you would take charge of our Indian Empire. Our con- 
fidence in you is positively unutterable. No one deserves a shadow of 
blame, we're convinced.— Yours, b—. 

Messrs. B Fk and OU _ 

* * . = 

Telegram.—“ Sir B—— F was instated in the Viceroyship of 
India this morning. After tiffin, he sent an ultimatum to all the 
Surrounding Powers, stating his intention of at once proceeding to 
hostilities in the event of their refusing to put out the eyes and cut off 
the ears of their male populations. As a reason for this he states his 
conviction that the ability of the adjoining populations to hear and see 
18 & constant source of imminent and immediate danger to the security 
of the Imperial Possessions.”’ 

= * * * 

Newspper Scrap.—‘* Our readers will probably read, with some- 
thing akin to regret, of the utter and complete overthrow of the 
British power in India by the Chinese. It is little short of unfor- 
tunate that not a single Englishman should be left alive in Hindo- 
stan. It seems probable that, but for the unfortunate delicacy a 

. 7 a * 
More Mysterious Whisper ings in Downing-strect. 

Finest Vorce, Dear, dear! Dreadtul, isn’t it? Bat we won't 
be uncivil and indelicate. Besides, our blunder must not , eh? 
We will just Rive them one more chance. 

Cuoxt s or Voices. Oh, ves; we'll just give them one more. 

Fixst Voice. We'll send for ’em to govern England while we take 
a holiday, eh ? 

THe Punic (overhearing this time). Oh, wit ? We'll see 
about that ! . : a7 

(4 little change in the Government.) 


The Ruling Passion. 
_A watvnatist of our acquaintance had a mole on his nose all his 
life, and kept it there still when he died. 
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SONGS OF THE STREE;'S. 
By tue Man azovur Town. 


Tax not to me of verdant fields 
Of primroses and dai 
For while this hand a pencil wields 
The pavement has my praises. 
Though the tree buds are graceful, the wild flowers sweet 
They are not to compare with the charms of the street. ; 


Some rhymesters sing in verses mild 
Of hills and babbling water, 
My one ambition’s to be styled 
The poet of bricks and mortar. 
What care I for the country, the farms, and the crope P 
There's no sight in the world like a fine row of shops. 


Though birds may sing o'er landscape fair 
By bude and flowers shrouded, 
I love the busy thoroughfare 
With omnibuses crowded. 
And regarding the birds—why I do very well 
With those very nice sorts that the poulterers sell. 


In vain you urge ’twill do me 
To see the sunlight quiver 
Athwart the tree trunks in the wood 
And gleam adown the river. 
For I stick to my theory knowing I’m right, 
London s finer by far when the lamps are alight. 


I want no fresh milk from the cow, 
No home-made bread and butter, 
The fowl may die, I care not how, 
So J don’t see its flutter. 
And without farm-house diet contented I’ll be, 
For a cosy club dinner does quite well for me. 


For oh, I love the thoroughfares, 
Their noise my spirit rouses, 
I love the terraces and squares, 
The streets, the shops, the houses. 
What? Go live inthe country? No, not for a crown, 
While a lodging—though humble—is vacant in town. 





Fashionable Intelligence. 

From one cause or another, it appears that many 
noblemen are letting their towm-houses for the season. 
After this, it will be foolish te assert that our aristocracy 
are an illiterate body of men, since /etiers are evidently 
net unknown amongst them. | 


A RATTLING IDEA. 


Tury were poor—very. 


purse; their credit with the local tradespeople a thing of remembrance | 


only ; and—irony of Fate!—uncle Chutney had announced his in- 
tention of dining with them on the morrow. Uncle Chutney, the 


Neverpore nabob, of whose liberality they had formed such sanguine | 
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IS BLISS, &ec. 


WHERE IGNORANCE 


(Flasher, having had his portrait painted for the Academy, asks the opinion of 


his friend Dabbs, a retwed house painter.) 


Dabbs :—“Weit, I1'8 LIKR YOU; BUT IF YOU'VE PAID THIRTY GUINEAS 
POR IT YOU'VE BEEN DONE. 
THE WHOLE THING.” 


WuyY, THBRE AUN’? HALF A POUND OF PAINT ON 
’ 


es 


| hospitality. I shall never forget the feed you gave me. Accept the 


Their larder was empty, so was their | wil). 


| 


hopes, but who, during his long holiday, had hitherto never even | 


given them a call. 
next day he would embark for India. ‘They had just returned from a 
lecture, by the Rev. J. G. Wood, at the Brixton Museum, and they 
sat mutely wondering what they should give uncle Chutney to eat, 
next day. Only the squeaking of the ars in the empty cupboards 
broke the midnight silence. Kats! Had they lived in Hamelin town 
they could not have been more overrun with these vermin ; and, alas ! 
there were no pied pipers in Brixton, as in_ Brunswick. Suddenly he 
started up a shouted, ‘‘I have it!” Terror stricken, she mur- 
mured, ‘‘ What, the cramp?’ But he answered, in a sepulchral tone, 
**No; Uncle Chutney’s dinner !” 
+ o * * + 

** Neve anythin 
Chutne i oe his nite and fork with a breath of satisfaction and 
fatigue. ‘* Your wife’s an excellent cook, but, you extravagant 
dog, all these young rabbits must have cost 4 lot ot money. Never 


mind. I mglad there’s somebody who studies old Chutney ; and you | 


shan’t lose it. It was really too self-denying of you to let me 
finish the —s pie by myself. How voracious that cat is for the 
bones !”” . + . 

A few d later their door resounded with the postman s Bante 
With trembling hands they opened a letter containing & bank-note for 


£100, and read as follows :— 


‘Southampton, April 21, 1879. | 
My Dear Neruew anp Niece,—Before 1 leave old weqrene © 
shores, let me express my gratitude for your kind, though humble, 





Yes, he was coming to dine on the morrow; the_ 


" 
I liked better in my life,” said Uncle | 


enclosed trifle, and rest assured I shall find @ corner for you in my 
In haste.—Your affectionate unele, YU. T. Cuurney. 


P.8.—Did you ever know such a thing? The night after I dined at 
your place I dreamed I was Bishop Bruno !”’ 


Wise After the Event. 


Taz Walsall Town Council recently decided not to retain some 
Russian guns they possessed, not caring to keep ‘trophies of the 
Crimean War,”’ ‘The Government consented to take them back, and 
they were removed amidst manifestations of displeasure from the 
townspeople. It has since become known that each gun was worth 
about £140 as ‘‘old metal,” and one of the own Council tritely re- 
marked, ‘‘If they had known that before they would not have sent 
them back.’’ Doubtless! The ‘‘metal’’ would then have been 
‘(more attractive,’ and the ‘‘ great guns” of the Walsall Town 


Council would not have been ‘‘ opposed to public feeling.’’ 





es 


Too, Madal-some ! 


Aw equestrian rider of the Calontta Circus, one Miss Cooke, has 
startled a good many people by wearing.* gold medal which bears the 
inscription “ E af the Arena,” and. states that the medal was 
[ivraoa, ho woeeny Seaaaag egetasio taeimaieenathianae de. oot 
Lytton, however, u re . any thing to with 
the matter, and has commanded that the i she crnsed. It is 
therefore evident that, om this occasion, “@eoke's tour” de force wus 
a little too personaily conducted. 
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A Sea Sickener. 


Wuar is the difference between sea-gulls and a man hailing a hired- 
carriage /—The gulls fly over the waves, the man wawes over the fly. 
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THE CRUSHING ’BUS DRIVER. 
? 
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You are drawn, fascinated, to the 'Bus Driver by the immoveatle air of mystic profundity in his still You make aremark. Five minutes glide by, then he leans 
wise eye. You sit by him in awe, and feel that your proudest ambition is to make him smile and over and looks at you. Yuu rhrink. 


notice you. You try, try, try to find some remark which will not be met by his silent scorn or his cold derision. 


‘ 


Ng fy Mh! / 
RS 


After half-an-hour he seems to tell the depth of your degraded You cannot bear it. You get down ; and then he leans over again and says, “ Oh, you think 


foolishness to the horses. Your feelings are horrible—hormble. that,eh?"’ (You have only said it was a fine day). And you cannot eat your dinner for weeks. 
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Cetywayo :—‘* SO 
Lord Chelmsf. rd :—‘* DON’T MENTION IT, I BEG. 
I TRUSL I AM NOT PUTTING YOU 
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POLITE WARFARE 


SORRY ABOUL ISANDLANA; QUITE AN ACCIDENT, I ASSURE YOU.” 


TO INCONVENIENCE BY PENETRATING INTO YOUR INTERIOR.” 
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YOU MUST FORGIVE ME ALSO FOR THIS LITTLE ACCIDENT. 
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winner, from scratch, of the mile bicycle handicap) for his excellent 
riding and generalship, both in his heat and the final. The two points 
the old man promised to come to are these: he felt the want of a band 
very much, and he thinks he ought to have drinks gratis. 
These grave blots on Mr. Wappz.1's otherwise brilliant ’scutcheon he 
looks to have removed at the next meeting, on the 10th ult. May 
Trophonius ‘‘ be there to see.”” 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mr. W118’ new play, Ellen, or Love's Cunning, having been with- 
drawn after six representations, we may truly say it was a week pro- 
duction. This piece, together with his two previous failures, might 
be described as ‘‘ Walls’ Three Castles"—in the air. [This is taking a 
tird’s eye view of the subject.— Ep. ] 

The alteration of the name of the Aquarium Theatre is another 
proof of the Imperial policy of the present day. This pandering to 
the proclivities of Lord Beaconsfield is segerded by many as radically 
wrong. 

A special performance, to recruit the finances ef the Royal General 
Theatrical Fund, will take place at the Haymarket on the lst of May, 
when some distinguished amateurs will play a new drama, by Sir 
Charles Young, entitled Jnfatuwation. That there is a great deal of 
infatuation in dramatic matters is certain, so let us hope that there 
will be a great deal of dramatic matter in Jnfatwation. 

The new comedy at the Royalty, Crutch and Toothpick, has been 
awarded the highest praise we su it is possible to obtain, for it is 
said to be full of ‘‘ Fun.’’ The author, Mr. Geo. R. Sims, was 
unanimously called before the curtain on the first night, and a wag 
was heard to observe to a lady friend, ‘‘ Sims, madam, nay it is.” 

Some of the critics have suggested that Mr. Irving takes a rather 
too gloomy view of the character of Claude Melnotte, and, if this were 
80, of course it would be a sad mistake, but as the piece is received 
with enthusiasm and delight, the Lyceum has a particularly cheerful 
appearance. The Pauline of Ellen Terry is a perfect picture, which 
is rendered additionally attractive by bee delicate and exquisitely - 
shaped frame. 

Mr. Byron's new play, The Girls, is pronounced on all sides to be his 
best work, which is saying much; and the only fault seems to be that 
Mr. James acts too well, It may sound rather dreadful, but we are 
awfully glad to find The Girls running after Our Boys. 

Mr. J. 8. Clarke is filling the Haymarket by impersonating Bob 
Acres, in which character he truly Ruwais all other comedians. Mr. 
Clarke must be an exceptionally refined actor, for they say there is 
nothing rood about his Acres. 

After the withdrawal of Caste at the Prince of Wales's, Mrs. Bancroft 
will appear as Jenny Northcott in Sweethearts, and as Nan. It will 
sound very odd when we are asked as to the programme at this 
house to say it is Good for Nothing. 

The Queen's Shilling, produced at the Court on the 19th inst , has 
proved another trump-card for Mr. Hare, and as it is a military 
comedy, in addition to attracting all the rank and fashion of London, 
it should draw all the rank and file. 

L’ Assommoir, which was first announced as the property of Mr. 
Neville, and then that of Mr. Hollingshead, is now sta to have 
been purchased by Mr. Gooch, who will produce a version of it by 
Mr Gnas. Reade, at the Princess’s. We hope the talented author 
will succeed in writing as good an acting play as he will a Readeable 


one. 





ONE FOR HIS NOB. 
Swell ( putting down exact money):—‘‘ There! that will save you any 


intricate calculations.” 
aitress (indignant):—‘‘I don’t play tricks with my calculations, 
1 ” 


sir 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Dzgar Faienps,—Immense preparations for my wedding next week. 
—I have bought a new pair of boots—busy asI can be, and full of cx- 
citement—got the ‘‘ staggers ’’—only time for the following 

Tip ror THE Two THovsanp. 


I have but little liking for 

That Frenchman Monsieur Rayon @ Or ; 
Nor can I favourably scan 

The chances of Laneastri-an ; 

But can Cadogan find his peer ? 

And is Ringleader leader here? 

Or tell me if the prize (a ‘‘ pot”) 

Is marshalled forth for Marshal Scott. 
Yet—shall [ book Strathern to win ? 
Or must Bue Blood obtain the tin? 
(For Gunnersbury or Blink Boy 

Will scarcely take the gilded joy.) 

But pause, ye holder of the stakes, 

And list the music Discord makes, 
Methinks you’ll find him still ‘‘ all there ’’— 
Ruperra, too, and Charsbert. 


This tip is to be relied upon. I am betting on it myself. In connec- 
tion with my marriage, by the way, in my book the following is the 


Latgst BeEtrTiIne. 


25 to 1 (t. and o.) I get the Bride’s firet kiss. 
6 — 4 All the Bridesmaids don't cry (t. 15 to 4). 
50 — 3 (o.) Someone says he’s watched my career from infancy and 
never known me tellalie! (No takers.) 
60 — 1 I don’t take ‘‘ more than is good for me” (taken freely). 


Open to other bets—enclose stamps or gold.— Yours, Xc., 
T ROPHONIUS. 
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CIVILIZED BARBARITY. 
Tue following horrible cruelties are said to be practised by almost 
all civilized peoples :— 
Striking matches— Beating carpets. 
Whipping cream— Bruising almonds. 
Crushing sugar— Cutting bread. 
Chopping suet— Tearing calico. 
Skinning potatoes— Singewmg chickens. 
Burning paper — Roasting meat. 
Scalding milk, and Botling water. 
And yet, if a barbarous monarch cuts off the heads of a few of his 
subjects, we hold up our hands, and exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, what atrocity!” 
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P.S.—Full account of the wedding next week by an old friend 


iall d. ie 
POS. 7 tan a good thing for the Densy—don't take liberties 


with Ruperra. 
P.S. 3.—In mv excitement I have nearly forgotten to mention the 


first spring meeting of the L.A.C. at Stamford Bridge, on the 19th. 
The programme was very well selected, though the old man says it; 
but (perhaps because he :s an old man) he has no sympathy with ten- 
mile challenge cups. Such lengthy pulls, in his opinion, are useful 
to nobody and interesting to few. B-yond that growl, however, he 
has nothing but praise to offer (except on two points which he will 
come to presently). ‘The races were well varied and conts sted, most 
of them being ‘© alive” up to the tape, and the committee had pro- 
vided a fine afternoon and a goodly concourse of spectators, so that all 
was done a committee could do to please its patrons. I he disgustingly 
inadequate space set apart in this journal tor sporting matters pre- 
cludes details and names of winners, but the prophet feels justified in 
going out of his way to give & word of praise to H. L. Corris (the 
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A Wish Fulfilled. 
Iw Lord John Manners’ often-quoted lines, he exclaims :~— 
“ Let art and science, law, and learning die, 
But give us still our ‘ 0/4 Nobslity.’ ” 


Our contemporary, the Echo, appears to be determined te gratify his 
lordship, for it has been giving him his *‘ Old Nobility” once a week 


now for some two years past. 
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Best Canpizs ror Goip-picorns.—Rushlights. 
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52 
A WHINE FROM THE WCOD., 


I'm a poor bare-boughed tree, 
Black, and dismal, and grim, 
As in winter you see 
Without sprout on a limb; 
My condition the pitiful grieves. 
Oh, ye poets who sing, 
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DELICATE FLATTERY. 
Farmer Jones: — ‘*‘ Writ, HOW bo you LIKE 
O'Buaapr?”’ 


Mr. O Brady :—‘*Suvnw now, Fakwer, AND I8N'T IT MANY A LONG DAY 
since I HAD THR FELICITY TO welcome BUCH A SALUBRIOUS TOOTHFUL, BEDAD. 





THAT WHIsky, Mar. 


And in couplets rehearse 
All the pleasures of spring, 
Of what use is your verse 
Unless it can bring me my leaves? 


I shiver and tremble— 
What good tree would not ?— 
I cannot dissemble, 
Pretending it's hot ; 
The clerk of the weather deceives 
When he says this is May; 
Lackaday! I declare 
W hate’er he may say 
I will not stand here bare. 
So give me—oh, give me my leaves! 





From Hand to Mouth. 


A MAN named King, who during a sentence of two 
months’ imprisonment managed to get his hands en- 
tangled in some machinery which necessitated their 
amputation, has put rather a poser to the Bristol 
Magistrates. Ile asked them what he was to do for a 
livelihood, and received the reply that he must endeavour 
to gain his living honestly. This is scarcely a satis- 
factory solution of the problem, for there are so few 
things, if any, that a man without hands could take to. 
Pedestrianism is certainly very popular just now, and 
we should suggest that having lost his hands he might 
try a walking feat, and perhaps then he may be as well 
off asin his palmy days. 


AD 


How can it be? 

‘* Aw oblique cottage in perfect order’’ is advertised for 
sale, and recommended to the notice of musicians Why 
should they be supposed to be more willing than other 
people to take up their abode in the Black Country, 
where oblique cottages are chiefly to be found? 


’ Tus History or Fives Littits Pics.—Their tails. 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL COMES HOME, AND GOES 


ABROAD AGAIN. 


Ur in a Batioon, April 18th, 1879. 


Tux special balloon, sir, is a great and most valuable institution, as 
you will admit when you learn that you owe to it the life of your 
Extra-Special Correspondent. I could have escaped the wrath of 
King Theebau in no other way. A special train was not to be thought 
of in Burmah—a special elephant would have furnished the savage 
potentate and his copper-coloured blackguards with only too excellent 
a target for their spears—whilst as to special post-horses, I might just 
as well bave trusted to ‘‘ manufacture pavem:nts,’’—the criental way 
of expressing ‘‘ making tracks,’’ you will remember,—on the backs of 
relays of the post-obite I had used in my youth. 

Isut to jump into the car of my slready intlated balloon and cut at 
once the rope and my connection with Burmah was the work of a few 
peconds;® and I shall not soon forget the lock of baffled rage with 
which the pursuing monarch and his myrmidons saw me floating 
rapidly out of right, whilst the Mandalay editions of the ass-jas tell 
harmless from the sides of my aerial vessel 

ut why did they not penetrate the thin coating of the balloon, you 
will ask ?—and again mu-t [ refer to my forethought as an answer. I! 
had taken the precaution, sir, to paste all over my balloon the pages 
of Milton's /’sradue Kegasned—a work through which I defy the King 
of Burmah or bis spear, or anybody or thing, else to get. 

Some of the more determined Burman spears managed to get through 
a few pager, but not many, and then they fell helpless to the earth, 
whilst I pursued my journey—though why I should have done so, 
seeing that my journey had shown no sign of running away from me, 
it Is not so easy to explain, 

The perfidious Theebau was soon out of sight, and even the portly 

* You see, I thought it possible I might have to “go out’? with 
minister or even Dheebau himself, so l had kept a few * seconds 
ready for any cmergency.—Y.E.-8 R 


a cabinet 
’ in hand 





**Pio Neno”’’ and the Lord ‘* White Elephsnt,”’ within reach of 
whose deadly hoofs I had passed so many hours away, soon became 
but memories of the past, as I posted my log and ‘‘ made a solar obser- 
vation.”’ 

‘Though never trained to navigation, I find the latter operation 
comparatively simple. ‘Thus on the above occasion the solar observa- 
wee 3 made was merely the classical one, ‘‘ Oh, crikey; how hot it 
will be !”’ 

Finding out, by my bearings, that I must be just over the city of 
Csbul, about 5.50 pm., on the day of my flight, I determined to do 
my best to make Yakoob Khan hasten his negotiations. So, rapidly 
descending till I was able to catch a bird’s-eye view of him meditating 
on the Viceroy’s proposition in his kitchen-garden (his custom of an 
afternoon, I understand, for some months past), I dropped down on 
him a bag of sand with a piece of paper pinned on to it, bearing the 
words, ‘* Such a isttle mind as yours can’t require so much making up !”’ 
in Afghanistanee. 

_ The bag fell just between Yakoob’s shoulders, and made a great 
impression upon him, as I could see even from the height at which I 
was, for, with an oriental’s quickness in recognising metaphor, he felt 
that the bag he had just received was but a token of the ‘‘sack’’ the 
English would soon give him if he did not quickly decide. Thus, I hope, 
my passing act had immediate results on the negotiations, and, in any 
case, I mention the circumstance that Lord Cranbrook may know 
_— to send the Cross of the Star of India he may think has been 
earned. 

_ Rising again into the athereal vault—(another week or two of the 
balloon will make an extra-special poet of me, if I mistake not)—I 
sailed rapidly on towards 153, Fleet-street, pitching out a stone or 
twoen route whenever I fancied I was passing over the tent of a 
Russian general in Central Asia; as well as back numbers of this 
estimable journal, for the special edification of that long-suffering race 
the Calmuck Tartars. 

But nothing worthy of further chronicling occurred, and I will at 
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once hurry on to that stormy Easter night when, hearing my grap- 
pling iron come rattling down your bedroom flue, you rose—rose to 
the occasion I may say, in fact—and shouted fresh and startling orders 
to me up the chimney. 

Few and short were the words that you said (from a well-known 

em to borrow), but I turned, in the darkness, exceedingly red, as I 
bitterly thought of the morrow. For, to tell the truth, I had sent 
hcme a telegram to my wife from Harwich, telling her to kill the 
fatted calf for the returning Extra-Special (literally to provide for my 
breakfast the liver and bacon my soul loved and longed for). But, in 
the face ef your peremptory commands, all hope of ever tasting that 
toothsome meal was gone. 

Yes, sir, I felt it ; but ‘‘ mine not to reason why, mine not to make 
reply, mine but to cut and fly!’ SoI pulled up my grappling irons 
and scudded off again silently and swiftly into the night. 

But where? Ah, yes, exactly—where? Time alone must show. 






















THE TRUE FACTS OF THE CASE. 


(THe Victim’s Versron.) 
ET'S carol of Timmins, a 
party in trade, 
And tell of the virtues 
of which he was made! 
His shop was imposing ; 
he’d plenty of pelf, 
But we all of us said he 
would ruin himself ; 
For foolish it is, and un- 
thinking, to go 
Ahead as he did, and 
adulterate so— 
Though not in the way 
that you have in your 
mind, 
But a way of an utterly 
opposite kind. 
Singing tiddy um 
tiddy and tiddy 
um tay. 


For the true unmistak- 
able cause of his fix 
Was his obstinate craving 
to mingle and mix 

The which, as I’m sorry to say, I’m afraid 

Ts a kind of a craving they Aave in the trade. 

But petty dishonesty waen't his goal ; 

(For, bless you! a nicer or honester soul ! 

And wouldn't so much, it is justice to say, 

As pilfer a farthingsworth)—this was his way :— 
Singing tiddy, Xc. 

‘¢ Tis not,’ he observed, ‘‘my unchristian design 

That my patrons should lose by this failing of mine ; 

Such selfish proceedings would fill me with pain : 

My customers shall, on the contrary, gain. 

No person in business having to choose 

Whether he or his patrons should suffer and lose 

Would waver 'twixt courses of honour and crime 

For even so much as a moment of time. 
Singing tiddy, &c. 

So, scorning the path of dishonour and shame, 

The very next time that the ‘‘ traveller’ came, 

With prodigal scorn of expense, like a king’s 

He ordered a lot of superior things: 

The pen of description most dismally fails, 

So rich were the products he ordered by bales ; 

But their general value the mind may infer 

From the fact that the cheapest were rubies and myrrh! 
Singing tiddy, &c. 

With every pound of the sugar he sold 

He mingled a certain proportion of gold ; 

The minds of consumers would frequently be 

Surprised by discovering pearls in the tea, 

While buvers of coffee would come, unaware, 

On something or other expensive and rare 

And it’s hardly betraying @ secret to state 

That the profits were not 60 outrageously great. 
Singing tiddy, &c. 

Then his customers, excellent people, were sad 

For they saw that his sy stem of trading was bac— 

Not bad for themselves, bad their fortunes been bit 

They wouldn't have grumbled ner minds da bit; 





eRe eee ee errr ree 


But to think that one’s grocer will lose for one’s sake 

And injure his trade, gives the bosom an ache. 

So sad is the sight, that I boldly aver 

It’s a blessing it don’t very often occur. 
Singing tiddy, &c. 

So greatly the thought of it troubled ’em all 

That they couldn’t resist the temptation to call 

To say how his reckless proceedings were view'’d 

And deprecate strongly the course he pursued ; 

And every time of their calling, they swore 

Their duty forbade them to deal any more ; 

And every time of their calling, they found 

That they wanted for something, and purchased a pound. 
Singing tiddy, &o. 

Some time he'd indulged in his prodigal fling 

When the solemn police got a scent of the thing ; 

His painful position with pity they saw, 

For there wasn’t a doubt he was breaking the law ; 

Stern duty, moreover, though bitter as gall, 

Distinctly compelled them to give him a call 

And cruelly make him aware of the fact 

And bear him away for infringing the Act. 
Singing tiddy, &c. 





He was heavily fined when the sugar he sold 


Was found to contain a percentage of gold, 

And a separate penalty had to be paid 

For each of the other admixtures he'd made, 

His customers (rather a numerous set) 

Were present, and loudly expressed their regret ; 

The solemn police were observed to repine ; 

The magistrate sobbed in inflicting the fine. 
Singing tiddy, Xc. 

And after that day he was never at peace 

From the harassing calls of the solemn police; 

Kach day be was fined for some petty offence 

As his passion for mixing grew wildly intense. 

The story above is in every word 

His version of how his misfortunes occurr’d, 

And the papers will prove it to those disinclined 

To believe—or at least they will prove he was fined. 
Singing tiddy, &c, 

At length, having vainly attempted to brave 

The Law's persecutions, he suddenly gave 

The whole of a daytime, from six until six, 

To having one mighty, unparalleled MIX, 

He poured from it’s canister, barrel or pot 

Ev'ry atom of ‘‘ stock,”’ and commingled the lot: 

And down swooped the law with Sc ailaninn wing: 

And I'm sorry to say he was hanged for the thing. 
Singing tiddy, &c. 





A Domestic Anomaly. 
Ir is an incontestable fact that our caterers carry their disregard for 
the eternal fitness of things so far as to resort to the butchers for 
eweet-breads and to the confectioners for sweet-meats. 


Good News. 
A cnoxenore gun has recently been breught into notice. The 
admirable inventor has shown his determination to get rid of the pests 
in one way or another. 


Eviciei_e opening for a brewer or baker.—Barming Heath. 
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Passenger :—‘*' Au, I wonpsrR WHERE ALL THIS CHRAP 
Passenger :—-** YusP”’ Drover :—‘* WHY, IT JUST ABOUT GORS ALL TO PIBCBS.”’ 

THEATRES. girl still in the power of the man who so basely wronged her. The 

play is well sustained by the talented company, the scenery and 


Sims, quite realises the 


RovaLty.—Cruteh and Toothpick, (ieo. lt. 
‘The plot is simple 


expectations of the admirers of this gifted author. 
to a degree, but the dialogue is brilliant and epigrammatic throughout. 
The piece is put on the stage with great care, and is well acted. It is 
followed by The Zoo, musical folly by Bolton Rowe and Arthur 
Sullivan, a brilliant piece of nonsense ‘* dressed"’ in a way that reflects 
the highest credit on the management. Altogether there is a capital 
evening 6 amusement at the Koyalty. 

Lycxuum.—For over forty years The Lady of Lyons has been a 
popular play—not really good, but full of dramatic incident —and has 
never failed to draw good audiences, In producing this piece Mr. 
Irving evidently must have desired to give a somewhat new reading 
to the leading characters ; certainly he as (laude Melnotte and Miss 
Elen Terry as Pauline depart altogether from the conventional and 
almost traditional renderings. Macready played the part with a spirit 
and dash amounting in many passages to gaicty, whereas Mr. Irving 
gives to the character a tone of gloom and me Jlancholy that one would 
expect to find in a man who had some little good in him, and who 
knew that he had been guilty of a base i mean a tion Miss 
‘Terry's rendering of l’auline differs in this; that she is not the virago 
she has been portrayed by othe : leading actresses. Her indignation 
at the discovery of the fraud of which she is the victim is not 
vehement, but quiet and pe 1 as ‘mon be € ee ted from an innocent 
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~ CADBURY'S 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING 
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TRUE WORD, &c. 


Driver :—“‘H'm! I CAN TELL YER WHERE IT GOES TO.”’ 


appointments Aree as nearly perfect as may bs. 


Imperiat (late Aquarium Theatre).—The new burlesque, Lady of 
Lycns, in which Miss Lydia Thompson and Mr. Lionel Brough sustain 
the principal characters, threatens to be a success; but the great 
attraction here is still the fine old comedy, She S: oops to Conquer. 


A Quaker’s Blessing. 

Own being supplicated by his daughter to countenance the advances of 
one or other of her two eligible suitors,a member of the Society of 
Friends so far forgot himself as to exclaim, ‘‘ Anathema Maranatha !’’ 

(Anna, thee may marry norther). 


Now Ready, demy 410. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 


THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By One wuo pogs not Bexrigvgs in Him. 
And other Sketehes by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
The Deargna ¢ f Mk. SULLIVAN appear from week to week in the pages of 
‘¢ Fon, In compliance uith numerous reques's, @ first instalment, wn @ 
lected form, ss now produced under the title ‘of ‘* The British 
Working Man,” whsch will be followed by a second collection—‘** The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 
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anything wrong? He proceeds to that spot with a few troops. 
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Then, thousands of Zulus appear! seem literally to spring up from the ground. ur oftticer hadn't observed the /east trace of 'em befure!—no more had his 
scouts! They must have been artfully hiding dbchind their shields / 
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other day that the War Office wanted a Iot of fresh seouta for Zululand. There was a report that somebody saw the fellows we've 
sketched above waiting to present themselves as cancida‘es for the service. 


There was a report about the 
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THOMAS MORAN. 


Before the Mayor of Chester, Dr. Davies Colley, Major French, Mr. T. F. 
C.T. W. Parry, at Chester, April 28rd, 1879.—See Daily Papers. 





HEY placed him in the felon’s dock— 
He was a man of humble wit, 
With little brass to meet the shock, 
And seemed to be ashamed of it. 
The face he showed was worn and 
white, 
Where poverty and illness clashed— 
But soon his crimes were brought to 
light, 
And Sympathy retired, abashed. 


They proved him an unlettered boor, 
And charged him (with their lettered 


skill) 
With being criminally poor, 
And most iniquitously ill, 
They proved him guilty, too, of crimes 
Of every d ing sort, 
Showed he’d succumbed to stagnant 
times 
With all his children to support. 


They proved his wife had lost her wits, 
And showed her chance of cure was dim, 
They proved he wished to pay by bits 
The many debts that crippled him. 
And could a Chester magistrate 
(In spite of wildly earnest pleas) 
For half a minute hesitate 
To punish crimes as black as these ? 


But, to their honour be it said, 
They, scorning fettered Vice to hit, 
While dealing justice on his head, 
With gentle mercy tempered it; 
For, though their hatred of his crime 
Had made their manner stern and grim, 
Yet when he wept and plead for time, 
They nobly gave a month to him! 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT ST. PETERSBURG. 
No. 79, Nevaminpwakesk!, St. Petexsnunc, April 29th. 

You little thought, sir—or so, at least, I hope—when you shouted 
to me up your bedroom chimney, ‘‘Go to St. Petersburg and watch 
events!" to what an irksome, not to say hazardous, task you were 
committing me. 

Of course recent events, as we know, have not made this Russian 
city a desirable place for the alien—the capital has lost its interest, so 
to speak, for the stranger—but I am made particularly uncomfortable, 
thanks to the fact that I arrived here in an exceptional manner. You 
see, being in my balloon, I was able to cross the frontier without even 
being observed ¥ the vigilant officers at the guard-houses along the 
boundary ; and I actually reached St. Petersburg without being once 
searched or questioned. 

I will give the Russian police their due, however, and admit they 
have quite made up for this by searching and questioning me about 
once an hour, on an average, ever since the fact of my arrival was 
reported. Much chagrin is naturally felt that I should have practically 
demonstrated the possibility of penetrating to the very heart of 
Russia; and fears are entertained in high quarters that detachments of 
determined internationalists, hardened communists, and desperate 
revolutionists will be arriving by balloonfuls every night. ders 
have been issued, therefore, to all the frontier guards to keep up a 
heavy fire skywards throughout the darkness, it being hoped that a 
chance bullet may find its billet in some invisible balloon. None has 
fallen so far, however, and meantime the sight of hundreds of men 
literally ‘‘ shooting the moon,” as well as the stars and planets, is 
somewhat ludicrous, whilst the nuisance of their noisy fusillade bas 
already considerably depreciated the value of frontier house property. 

You sent me here, sir, “‘ to watch events ;"’ but it seems to me that, 
instead of this, events are watching me—or atany rate about fifty 

picked detectives are doing 80, so that my observations are necessarily 


fimited. I could not even send you theselines (which I am writing inthe 
coal-cellar at dead of night) had I not managed to secrete one of your 

nals fact which will explain its ravenish 
General 
Gourko, who has himself honoured me with three interviews, insists on 


pores aS my ingenuous statements, and has formed a theory that 
B i Indeed, the conqueror 


carrier- pigeons up the c 


ap ce, unless it gets washed in a shower en rowte. 


qui’s second cousin once removed. 


I am 


FUN. 
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of the Balkans, with a grim humour I have quite failed to appreciate, 
assured me that I should be that French revolutionist’s second cousin 
twice removed before he had done with me, significantly adding that 
my second removal would be to the frozen steppes of Siberia. 

The unfortunate householder in whose back garden I descended, 
merely because there was still a light in his windows and a sweet 
savour of stew rising from his chimney, has already been banished, in 
spite of my assurances of his innocence, for complicity with a revolu- 
tionist’s second cousin once removed, whilst all his friends and rela- 
tions throughout the empire have been placed under arrest, though 
they have of course never even heard of me. : 

Strenuous efforts have been made to prove meaconspirator. The 
few tins of potted meat I had still in store in my car were put down 
as a new species of Orsini bomb, whilst the last remaining of a box of 
Seidlitz powders was solemnly adduced at my first examination asa 
proof of my criminal determination to blow myself up if my plans for 
blowing up everyone else met with deserved failure. ee 

In vain I urged the innocent nature of my mission, and exhibited 
back numbers of this estimable journal to my prejudiced judges as my 
credentials. True they were moved to mirth at your cuts—evident 
even to their dull comprehensions; but General Gourko—I am 
beginning to hate that man—said that what was Fun to Englishmen 
might be death to Russians, and proposed to lock me up forthwith. 

As I sprung on the table, however, at this, and delivered an 
animated, though unintelligible, harangue, commencing, ‘‘ Civis 
Romanus sum !”’ and ending with ‘‘ Rule Britannia!’’ with the word 
‘* Dufferin’? worked in with great emphasis at short intervals, calmer 
counsel prevailed, and I was only placed under police surveillance. 

This is bad enough, though, goodness knows! I am literally 
surrounded with detectives. It is a detective who shaves me, it isa 
detective who cleans my boots ; if I go out a detective drives me; if 
I stay at home a detective makes my tea; if I write it is a detective 
who takes my letters to the post, and does mot post them; and if I 
attempt to watch events it is a detective who quietly but firmly insists 
that I shall move on. And yet, not content with all this, I am 
searched all over, usually about five times a day, my carpet is taken 
up every night, and the very boards of the floor every other morning. 

They have even gone so far as to subject a hollow back tooth of 
mine to a rigorous dental examination, it having been suggested that 
I kept treasonable documents concealed in it. I ask you, sir, if 
matters could well be worse than this, when, though I have nota 
false one in my head, I dare not call my teeth my own P 

As my last pigeon will bring this to you I do not know how I shall 
communicate with you hereafter. This uncertainéy will make it all 
the more exciting, however, will it not ? 


AN OVERDOSE OF CURRIE. 
Time :—A few years hence. 


First ILL-rvrormep Person (referring to newspapers of the present 
date). Oh, I see Great Britain seems to have undertaken a war with 
a Zulus at this time, in order to defend the rights of Mr. Donald 

rie 

Sgconp ILL-1nroRMED Person (who has read the newspapers, and 
thinks he knows all about i’). Oh no, that’s wrong. This was the 
fact of the case :—Mr. Donald Currie (to whom the ocean and all the 
ships and most of the ports belonged) declared war against the Zulus, 
and borrowed some troops from the British Government to carry it on 
with, and 

Fixst ILt-1nrormep Person. Oh, ah,—yes; I see it’s as you say 
now I read further, and it seems that the *‘ Dublin Castle’’ started 
for South Africa, conveying Mr, Donald Currie—and so did the 
‘* Whatsaname’’—and the ‘* Whaddycallit ” 

Seconp I1LL-1nrormED Person. Oh yes, and a host of others. It 
took a great many ships to convey Mr. Donald Currie ; he was sucha 
great man, you see. 

Finst ILL-rwrormep Psrson. And after that I see the newspapers 
chronicle no event without the name of Mr. Donald Currie attached. 

Second ILL-inrvoRMep Person. No. When Mr. Donald Currie 
had ne poeree sumed (and Great Britain and some other 
minor places), he a law that everythi i ers 
should have his ares attached. or ee = me eee 

Finsr I LL-INFORMED Pexson. Why, a week or two later the papers 
have no information or articles at all—nothing whatever but the name 
of Mr. Donald Ourrie four-deep through all the columns! He must 
have been a great man! 














A Dead Set. 
Sim Witiiam Hancovrr says of Jingoism, “I have sat by its cradle, 
and I have followed its hearse.” We suppose the tect baronet 8 


reason for sitting by its crad] ' ks 
never could sant. . © was because Jingoism was @ thing 
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THE BUDGET AT BURLIN The Prestpenrt’s ‘* Elijah in the Wilderness” Al, 
GTON HOUSE. & And all your perteatio, Mr. Ho t, are excellently done. 
hee “‘ The Poacher’s Wife,”” by Rrvrere, displays some —_ and truth, 
At But when will Mr. Anurracr = us bave some ruth ? 


‘ — a Brings Rest,’’ G. Cuavsen says (well-painted peasants-- 
u : 


The people in his picture aren't resting very much. 

Here's Gladstone, by Mrtiaxs, R.A.—the best of all his eet— 

But, Mr. Pergr Grauam, you're the cause of some regret ; 

Your ‘‘ Moor and Cloudland” isn't up to Granam standard, lad, 

The ‘‘ Cloudland”’ ’s very painful though the ‘‘ Moor” is not so bad. 
We wouldn't hurt your feelings, Mr. Parrrs, if we migAt, 

But the sight of your ‘‘ Death Warrant,” sir, has filled us with delight. 
This ‘‘ Vicar Cote” is decent, too,—it's corn and sun and guch— 

** Down to the River,” Tapzema? But is it up to much? 


But Ricumonp’s portrait’s rather good (it’s number two, six, three), 
And so is Mr. Gaucory's (two, seven, six), we see; 
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apparent i h 
Which concentrated wisdom of authorities occult 3 at Oe ee : Suijer Bing eh uprears. 
Has borne upon the subject with the following result. mticn ” OH ‘light 
First Mr. Krxa’s two lovers on a sombre heath together, a Their only Harvest * (Horse), teil Ss >palescent om. 
Who’re walking with a flock of geese, are ‘‘ Birds of (quite) a Feather.”’ | ‘‘ The Captive Briton” (Mr. Smaxt), in drawing bold and free, 

oP aed en Concluding number five, we wend our way to number six— 
In Mrs. Butier’s ‘‘’Listed’’ we’ve a pair of young recruits, “ In manus tuas, Domine”? is first on which we fix. 


A careless one (a trifle ostentatious of his boots) a 0 
And one who he to linger with a backward glance of pain, Then Mr. Woopvyiiie’s ‘‘ Leuthen” (French) and Mr. Jounson's 


to ; : i  Gurth,” 
And we like the artist’s treatment, and we're glad she’s back again And Barwanp's “ Dolly Varden ""—all are works of solid worth ; 


Mark Antuony’s ‘* Deserted Church”’ would do extremely well i) | 
To grace old-fashioned annuals—lI do not think they'd sell ! f 
‘ Two-eighty-seven (OxcHaRpson) is ‘‘ thorough,” ev'ry bit: te 
! 2% gamblers in the background, one in foreground, name, ‘‘ Hard Hi 
a : "” te 
HG - oe od ~ | The moaning of the title, too, is anything but dim, | a 
SS For look at what a heap of cards they've been and flung at him. ht 
Tue Galleries of Burlington have thrown their portals wide, Just look at ‘‘ Joceline Joliffe’’ (C. Lawnssur), two, nine, four ; tet 
ot ae by se eae aa clinging to his side, 5 fee or pasty and ali of it err are to stand and roar — Br 
wildly anxious Public energeti ca ugiiness poe OL Te 
For Mr. Fon’s opinion of ie sichaiee on the walls, You ought to go and laugh at it, upom my word you should. Ei 
Before proceeding further, Mr. Fun would like to say ‘‘ A Resting-place,” by Bovouron, is delightful to the eye, MR 
He’s entered on the matter in an energetic way, And “‘ Naughty Kitty” (Lestie) merits note in passing by ; nh 
And begs to make ¢/is statement, in its very broadest sense, “* Grey Swamp and (Faank Watton) you are scarcely like to ei bb 
He hasn't stinted trouble and he hasn't spared expense. teal tite Haven'e * ils” fe had bettie i ae 
The cabman was exorbitant who took him to the door, : ae ‘ s email 
His Cuba sas expensive, and his sherry even more ; Tn this ‘‘ Pomona Westival ” small appears their doom ; f | 
It was a costly luncheon he indulged in at the end; Well might they ery (one's ng up), “Room for the Leaper ! ~ BER 
But think you he begrudged it ?—Not a bit of it, my friend. ‘is —_ " a es me Td 
He got the Muse of Painting her opinions to rehearse, Then * Solenen hatiteamndenes ” aceon, eablhee howe, | 
And got the Muse of Poetry to turn them into verse. lata “ 3 + BT! 
And both those Muses did their ‘level best’’ to make a hit, Pricilla,” Mr. Boveurom, ‘‘ Summer Pime,” by Manous Srons, hh 
And took a det of trouble (which he didn’t mind a bit) ; (Good work, but very shaky in its background, we must own— a 


i 
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Then Mr. Eanestr Parton, in ‘‘ The Waning of the Year,”” And just to notice Mr. Wurrr's ‘‘ Good-bye” we'll aside— 

To take high rank for earnest work has made his title clear ; The ing is extremely good, the details well supp 

While Mr. Seymour Lvcas in ‘‘ The Gordon Riots ’’ shows In ‘‘ Remnants of an Army” Mrs. Burien has displayed 

Much excellence of drawing and much cleanliness of clothes. Her power of painting soldier-life as wholly undecayed ; 

‘The Love Song,’’ number thirty-one, by Mr. Eowin Hucues, And we feel that of her cunniag she will never be bereft 

Exhibits an illimitable oni wey ! . As long as we've an army, or a remnant of it left. { 

I like it very much indeed, although the gir are mean, That's all we cere to mention now, though possibly we ma f 

It is so nice and bright, you know, and polished up and clean. on a upon the subject if we find it e our ef y ve | 

Macarium’s “ Water Frolic’’ gives a notion of expanse, But we'll now redeem our bauble (which we've left as they require), i 
f 


And Mr. Brapuey’s “‘ Blossom’’ is deserving of a glance. And tipping the attendant, like a monarch, we'll retire. 
While Mrs. Perverni’s “ Little Woman ” isn’t bad ; | | 
And ‘‘ Charity ’’ ’s remarkable for promise, Mr. Dapp. 


The best of ‘‘ Summer Breezes ’’ is the painting of the flesh ; 

The work of Mr. Henny Moors is always bold and fresh. 

‘‘ By Streas of Weather Driven’’ shows him no wise at his worst— = 
And that is all we have to say of Gallery the first. 

Ah, Mr. Keguey Hatswewe, though we like to stay at home, 

You're dene extremely well by going over, sir, to Rome ; 

To Mr. Huwr’s delicious ‘‘ Leafy Jane”’ you must admit 

You'll only find an equal when you take a hunt for it! 

Then Mr. Morcan’s “‘ Midday Rest ”’ is bright and fresh to see, 

And Brewrna.u’s “‘ Bailiff's Daughter ”’ is as tender as can be ; 
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‘* Adversity ’’ is beautiful—at least, when done by Sant, _ 

So's Miss Macoreconr’s one, four, three (idealised, we grant). 

The ‘‘ Doles” of Mr. Garcory we ey accept 

(We want the background softer though, and distance better kept’. 
That finishes the gallery, or almost, I believe, 

So we note ‘‘ A Hearty Welcome,” and we take a hearty leav>. 
Here’s Nicuou’s ‘* Member Interviewed”’ it’s rich, upon my word, 
But “‘ Bathers”” (Mr. Mornrts) is affected and absurd ; 
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SITTING ON ATI ard COUNTING OVER HIS MAJORITY. 
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A NEW COMEDY. 
Cruteh aid Toothriek, 1 said. as th playbill I read, 
And can it be possible such i 











\! { letermu 1 {f ‘ Ww, Ina cut to S\ ho 
l was driven thr h many mnean street, 
As l\ ton! wav to see M Sime’ play 
At the Rovua | stre in Tekan Street 
> . . * . 
( | t nd Guy are two young n w) try 
! I si\ ! eXIstence 
With t thy <8 I h, e7 ving life 1 h, 
Doing nothing to earn a subsistence, 
Now Guy has a wife, she’s the pride of his life, 
And Cecil's in love with her sister, 
But one Alderman Jones (the girl's father) hates drones, 
And comes down on both youths like a blister. 
A stern business man #1 he tirst life began, 


At gay gilded youth he's a railer, 
And his unmarried child, by fops unbeguiled, 


lie declares that he’ll wed to a tullor. 





But the tailor’s a fool, and his courting is cool, 


AN OVERHEARD CONVERSATION, : 
For a widow has gained his affection, 
) . r*otfow * ‘ +f » ' _ o% 1 | = - 
Mitesian Master -—‘* Pat! Pat! I say! Oh, there you are, y And notes go astray in a farcical way 
t “¢ ’ » y . . , ; 6 e d 
blag-yard ! And why, now, didn't ye answer me before, ye spalpeer lor the want of a proper direction. 
—and me a-callin’ ye this last half hour f”’ Ww ; , 
; ’ . a Then quarrels ensue, man and wife become two, 
Pat :-—‘** Sure, sor, an’ I niver heard ye Callin me, at all, at all. The result of old Jones's intrusion, 
M. M. Piss Nive r he ard me ! The n why t} 7 divil ( uldn't ve ( il] Doubts, Jt ali Ns , 1¢are, re pr i } Os, and tears, 


back at first, and say so, ye thafe o’ the world :”’ Distress, and dismay, and confusion. 


urns oer a new page and resolves he'll engage 


? 
In the selling of goods on commission, 


A (LAW)-COURT JESTER. ™ - er, e : ; 
ars Throws aside his tocth-pscd, breaks in two his crutch stick, 


“RAGMENT CF Poutice Ierort ‘TIN Most BE NeEWs!APEKS 
| — a | pity ee And woes in fur Mmmerciad ambitiel 
CROSS-EXAMINED BY Mr. Fun, Q.C.—Yes, my name is Mr. Browne, . 
eine es py tee oo ae ye a 1 } , | Not much matter what “tis, nought to him comes amina, 
and I have lately been airing myself before the Richmond bench of | He bart he hand 
. - - i tI i (1l8 a 8 4 ai 
magistrates. 
cs 2. : , i as 7s : | And pockets bank-notes for trousers and coute, 
Did I understand you to say that you are in the habit of wearing 4 Wo) pe ndl 
' 1) ~ * si ‘ \Y. : ' 4 a ] ‘ , ana ¢ Is} BlLG CiUIlaGics 
cap and bells under your wig ?—WiIrNeEss (tidignaitiys. Certainly | 
not —that is—what do vou mean ? But now Alderman Jones at his leisure bemoans 
. . = . 1 e a’) . ‘ . ' ‘ 14), y 
But come now, isit not your custom to combine the profession of a | Phe result of unfortunate meddling, 
. ; ; : % j , : i Se iain AT “e an ey eda 
Jester with that of a barri-ter ?—Well—I—l like my joke. | And is vreatly afraid that hi n-in-.aw 8 trade 
° a ‘ . ry i ae San oe Binet: VERO Baten Oe aliens os 
Ah, in that respect you stand alone (/aughter). Where do you get | | AG ATLL DCLLOR BAD Pecaing 
your Oke ~ Pau Vy ITN sh ath pride Out ¢ f my own he 4a, I ixrt At ] t someone e9 lial! _(auy his wife va le vo Fepains, 
® ‘ ‘ re > ’ } j a 
Don't you think you might find a better place—a pla where you Quick after the storm mes fair weather, 


? 
’ o a . } } } ; + : . . 
could depend upon a better article being supplledr—I1 d for blessings are shed and the lovers are wed, 


» 
Io you consider this murder-case a very humorous alfairs —A And again all are happy together. 


murder-case loubtedly, has its humorous side; ask anv barristes e . . . 


undou 


, 
- 1 = ‘ 


_ No, I will cont myselt to you, as you are the Pee Sees | ‘And is this all the play’ No new story '’—you say— 
Just at present. Don’t you think that you would tind material for iE cet cies alee Aik ix deen dias tom aes a : 
some excellent jokes in the names of those concerned in that case Wi a a won't disnares but this play you should see 
Church and Porter, und Liwless, eh r— Witness (anroved pintended Kon t} hate a vi a lover aie 


4 
to avail myself of ull those names; I wish you woulda not forestall 


Wo 
Do you ever find yours: If “ put down’’ by the magistrates + —That MEDITATIONS ON CROSS-EXAMINATIONS. 
isavery rude question: I ja been ** put down, ist wm uittie, NOW | By « | vay A Th 
; ‘ : : } } ce | t 
an 1En. by t to others putt yr down my KCK, CAUSE L : 
i d ther I « eee rs | 5 BV a oe ere - Wiorny PR MY like steaks the mol ,ou beat them the easior they 
hem down myself with a view to having them pub.lsied with \ 5 


+ 
biography. My jokes will be remembered. Se ee ee , _ 
mene pey ‘J Paken us 41 » hostile witness has a natural leaning to perjury, 





‘ +} y ¢ "4 ; 4 ~ ir ? row fen Ar y ll ever T 110 4 i 2 ‘ . 
“i eve hey ar ns ; ee ed ; . s ' ] ‘ nd in the mnie? t I reolenty t be treated acce rdingly. 
'" t » . » 7 Ne vt s , 27,1640 , . ri) fa eee . . é 
ITNEss é ‘ge 7 4° 1 iTy : a * ; Ay rin ; : 1 «ey rh ft thy A, if “1 Jue tunt wit! OKA 
just w want. Will you just look over these with a view 1 Any om 
’ what ae eee ees Justices and roners attempting to restrain an advocate in what he 
Inserting min vour valuable period 
i rbing the Ini ] J lI ial I I 4 oneiders the exe! ; i his duty are t be insulte j with it stint. 
’ 
: - 4 
| N TH LHANES. A good cr r sh {be w compound of thi lutant bully 
ur 1 @>b., ' ¢ r ré 
SNlanderous insinuations al id not be confined to the witness, but 
i | ACE AUX DAMES. BMou.d meaUuGa I I « @f his or her famuly, ving or dead, ancestors 
. | — os ‘ 
Bakon | a ee Jhere is 7 ne? rd of an advocate having been kicked for 
Il} + ¢} ¢ r r I r J t L! ] I I | 
Lict iif athiu oS & . 7" & ‘ 
** . ° . 
Wh ’ =r bate +] ee : And fliiaa 1h 4 lyir. is KNOWN by her modesty, so 16 the wood 
Of the t rt of lying by mouth or by ] eS 
4 
, + + 
Madam: 4 T i WaT) aual i . 
And her far mor shed than those of her jord Reductio ad absurdam. 
I } ee a wae P | Kkéd ON &§ Mlagduny -_ ; ; 
His a¢ e¢ ff] bi 4) oe Apropos of the reductior T wayen al tli Army () thing fi tory, 
‘i*} ‘ y \ es per? fion “at? rmeé rF avr 64 2 ; . 
1) f V4 iat i I VA r } 4 t p / eh, @ 4 is I I I it & 4 ry weil ’ it it ehould be yin at the 
‘ p ¢ f ling rer f t} t I hweg women, many of whom are 
~ L 2 - ‘ ti 7 
\\ ther f ijecrtruth had se: Y rr 64 OF WiGUwW f Ale Te Wwe Quite ayvyree thatit in no treat for 
The or } 4 : lioe oc, ¢ r) 4303 , : rWor mt } oa I Pit witl erorl Wayter be tteor far to ive 
: > ; 4 } + *> , roer fia ?- ! t! 1m) @& i I ¢ mething af rt That would be st trea! 
« 
. . . ' 
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ART-FUL BOY. 


LADIE8.”’ 
Grandma :—‘' No, DEARIB, YOU MUST NOT DRAW ON SunpDAY.” 
Johnny :—‘*' Nor te I rut on THe1a Sonpay MANTLES? ”’ 


~ 


AN IMPERSONATION. 


~~ 
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Vo 
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end ekenatis 


Whur, what is this, Matilda Jane— 
This unbecoming antic ? 

Matilda Jane! Are you insane ? 
Matilda! Are you frantic ? 

This dull, unearthly, crazy gloom 
That's in your eyes is shocking ; 

You've entered my respected room 
Without a show of knocking. 


“aS CF. .-ee 


>= 7 
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Upon my word I never eaw 
A servant act 60 queerly ; 

Your hair is tied with wisps of straw, 
You startle me severely ! 

I know not what you seek to gain 

By this unseemly, idle 

Buff ner— hy, Matilda Jane, 
How foolishly you sidle! 


Oh there; have done, Matilda do! 
Has reason furled its banner ? 


Johnny :—“ GRANDMA, DEAR, WILL YOU LEND MB A PENCIL? I WANT TO DRAW SOME 


(May 7, 1879. 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 
Tue Park announces a new drama b 
Leonard Rae and James Willing, entitled 
Two Reigns. This is suggestive, as Messrs. 
Douglass have already shown, by having 
the Standard Theatre as well, they can 
successfully hold the two reins of manage- 

ment. 

One of the hits at the Imperial, in the 
new burlesque of the Laay of Lyors, 
is Miss Lydia Thompson's ‘‘ Photographic 
Song.”” We wonder they don’t advertise 
it asa positive success. 

It is advertised that the Afternoon 
Theatre at the Aquarium is the s0’e 
establishment at which the Vokes family 
perform. How comes it then that you can 
book places ? 

The opening piece at the newly-built 
Elephant and Castle Theatre, which will 
be produced early in May, will be a drama 
with the apropos title, Raised from the 
Ashes. We bave no hesitation in pre- 
dicting that this will be a grate success. 


A Trying Scens. 

Art Hull, on Thursday, the frequenters 
of the Police-court were somewhat startled 
and amused by the appearance of a stal- 
wart woman respectably dressed, who made 
a rush into court, and with a determined 
air took her seat beside the Mayor. (This 
reads like poetry, but it is only poetical 
justice.) A policeman was called and 
the audacious female removed, when it 
was discovered that she was a lunatic 
escaped from her attendant. We really 
fail to see, however, why she was 80 
summarily ejected; it is evident the 
woman did no harm, and there is no doubt 

there are many lunatics allowed to sit on 
the bench who do a great deal of harm. 


Oh, do not look me through and through 
In that unearthly manner ! 

I say! Do lay aside that stare, 
I tell you you affright me— 

I say— I'll get upon a chair— 
Matilda Jane, you'll dite me! ! 


Oh, say, my own domestic, say 
Your reason isn’t fading ! 
Oh, say it’s come unhappy play, 
Some gruesome masquerading ? 
Though jokes are things that 1 detest, 
And such a joke enrages, 
Confesse—oh, Jane !—confess you jest ! 
I will not stop your wages ! 


And now you sit and croon awhile, 
And smile upon the ceiling: 

And oh, that poor unmeaning smile, 
So calm, yet so appealing ! 

Ah, do not say that hope is past, 
My Jane, the faithful hearted : 

And has it come to THIS at last— 
Has intellect departed ? 


Eh? Goodness! What? ‘* You did but play— 
(And ’ope I ain't offended ?)— 

«1 part, to see if I could say 
For whem it was intended”’ ? 

Explain, I beg; you tax my skill, 
You are so deep a jester! 

What? ‘* Magistrates ’’ ?—I’m foges still, 
Eh? ‘ Magistrates” f—and ‘‘ Chester”? ? 


A Bon-bon in the Witness-box. 


A prisoner being charged with stealirg a sovereign, his pursuer 
stated that he could not only swear to his identity, but added, in tones 
convincing by their very sweetness, ‘‘ 4 seed you let it drop !”” 


Evrutism for the profession of an orange-woman.—The Seville 
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EXHIBITIONS. 


Royat Acapemy.—The collection is a fairly good one. Among the 
most popular of the figure pictures~will be ‘‘The Return of a 
Penitent ” (Fildes), ‘‘The Gordon Riots’’ (S. Lucas), ‘‘ The Bailiff ’s 
Daughter of Islington’’ (Brewtnall), ** Waiting for the Blessing of 
Pius IX.’’ (K. Halswelle), ‘‘ [Interviewing the Member’’ (E. Nicol), 
‘©The Death Warrant” (Pettie), ‘‘Hard Hit’? (Orchardson), ‘‘No 
Surrender” (Gow), ‘‘A Rasting Place” (Boughton), ‘‘ A Consulta- 
tion” (C. Green), *‘Science is Measurement’’ (H. S. Marks), “‘ The 
Captive Briton” (Small), “In manus tuas Domine’’ (Riviere), 
‘* Before Louthen” (Woodville), ‘‘ Taking Home the Bride’”’ (J. D. 
Watson), and ‘‘ Evangeline’’ (F. Dickses). Of portraits, that of W. E. 
Gladstone (Millais) ranks among the finest, while there can be no 
doubt that F. Holl, in his ‘‘ Samuel Cousins” and ‘‘ Signor Piatti,’’ has 
placed himself in the front rank of portrait painters. Too much 
cannot be said in praise of his ‘‘ Daughter of the House.”” Of the 
landscape work there is so much that is good that we can but 
enumerate a few of the most prominent. ‘‘The Waning of the 
Year” (Parton), ‘‘ Leafy June”? (A. W. Hunt), “ Gathering Clouds’’ 
and ‘‘ Solemn and Silent” (Halswelle), ‘‘ The Swineherd’’ (Johnson), 
‘Toil and Pleasure” (J. R Resid). Of the seascapes, among the best 
are ‘* A Water Frolic (Macalluin), ‘‘ By Stress of Weather Driven” 
(H. Moore), ‘‘A Valley by the Sea’? (MacWhirter), “Their Only 
Harvest ” (C. Hunter), ana “‘ Polperro”’ (F. S. Walker). 

Grosvenor GaLLeRy.—The collection is not up to the standard of 
last year, but the pictures are more varied in character. Of the figure 
subjects the works of J. D. Linton must rank among the best; they 
make a fine cluster and are seen to great advantage. “ Light, Life, 
and Melody’’ (Herkomer) is powerful and luminous in colour. 
‘‘ Dorothy” (G. F. Watts) is a charming portrait of a young girl. 
A Portrait of I. Chapman, Eaq. (E. J. Gregory), is a fine, manly bit of 
work, s9 is the Portrait of Tennyson (Herkomer). Four Pictures from 
Pygmalion, by E. B. Jones, are all fine in design, but ‘‘ The Godhead 
Fires’? is by far the most beautiful. Of Tissot’s contributions, 
‘‘ Emigrants” is the best, both in design and colour. * Topaz,” by 
A. Moore, is perfectly beautiful. ‘‘The End of the Journey” (R. 
Macbeth) is pathetic toa degree. One of the most important land- 
scapes is ‘‘ Kent’? (C. Lawson). ‘‘The Widow's Acre” (G. H. 
Boughton) is a fine example. 

Socrsry or Patnrers 1n Warercotours. — There are two new 
associates recently elected, Mrs. Angell and H. M. Marshall. The 
former exhibits several pictures of flowers and birds, remarkable for 
their brilliant and powerful colouring ; the latter, two works, ‘‘ Sun- 
rise in Broad Sanctuary” and ‘*The Pool from Cherry Gardens,” 
both well drawn, careful, and modest in treatment. Of the younger 
men R. Thorne Waite has seven clever works, ‘‘ Golden Autumn’’ 
being the best. ‘‘ Gathering Periwinkles’’ (A. Hopkins) is a true bit 
of nature. There is capital feeling in all Norman Tayler’s works ; 
‘‘A Garden Invaded’’ is a humorous incident. ‘‘ Thames at 
Streatly’’ (Otto Weber) is a fine example of the master ; Tom Lloyd 
has some capital Thames pictures; Mrs. Allingham has several fresh 
little bits of landscape ; a charming bit of colour is ‘‘ Port of Algiers”’ 
(W. a The older members are well represented, the most re- 
markable landscape being ‘‘The Falls of the Tummell” (Birket 
Foster). 

Institute or Patnrers In Wartercotours has a fairly _ show 
of work, though not equal to the previous exhibition. This arises 
from the fact that many of the members have been working for the 
Royal Academy and the Grosvenor ; in future we may look for the 
most important collection at the winter rather than at the summer 
exhibition. First among the figure pictures must be placed, ‘‘ Bar- 
tholomew Fair’’ (C. Green), a work completely realising the subject, 
full of character, expression, and incident, all kept together with 
artistic skill, The palm in landscape must be given to ‘* Wild 
Pastures’’ (T’. Collier), a work replete with tender, delicate feeling and 
charming colour. A fine seascape is ‘‘A Signal of Distress” (E. 
Hayes). ‘‘In St. Mark’s, Venice,’’ and ‘‘A Visit to the Studio ”’ 
(G. G Kilburne) are two fine examples ; the latter is especially good in 
colour. Of J. D. Linton’s work, ‘‘ False” is most powerful; “‘ Mis- 
chief Afloat” (I. W. Wilson) is a bright, sunny bit of child life; 
‘‘End of the Day” (G. Clausen) is good earnest work, but the colour 
is not agreeable. 

Messxs, Gouri, at their gallery, Bedford-street, have a very in- 
teresting collection of pictures, mostly from the Continental schools, 
one of them being that wonderful realistic work, ‘‘ Le Bourget,’’ by 
De Neuville ; that alone will repay 4 visit. 

Betoian Gatieny.—lIn addition to other attractions here there is a 
collection of eighty water-colour sketches made recently at Oyprus 
by Mr. Ellis. 

German ATHEN©UM has asmall collection of choice works, mostly 
of the German school, one a perfect little gem, ‘‘The Appeal,” by 
L. Alma Tadema. 
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THAT FLY. 





Lrirtiz fly! Your want of gratitude 
Affeots me with surprise ! 

You presume upon the latitude 
Permitted to your size ; 

Though I never clamoured heatedly © Dy 


its “they 


Nor angrily arose, ba 


You've insulted me repeatedly . .. 
By buzzing on my nose. ; 

It’s a fact you can’t deny, you kaow, 
Sodon’t pretend tostare; — 

I've a witness who was OY you know, 
And saw the whole affair. 

Is prevarfvation sensible ?— 
Consistent with your pride ? 

No! Your act was indefensible 
And not to be denied. 


There are le who (and rightfally)— 
Would i a betile-chent” r 
And mutilate you frightfally 
And gash you all about ; 
I’m abstaining from ill-treating you 
From pity, understand, 
For I'm not afraid of meeting you 
In battle, hand to hand. 


Thanks to legal imbecility, 
Unless my mind's at fault 

You are free from liability 
To action forassault * * 

Well! The cool, audacious air of it 
The creature is insane !— 

You Fry!! Are you aware of it!! 
You're on my nose AGAIN !! 


There are people who would glaringly 
Transfix you with a look— 

N ay would curse you most unsparingly 

n all you undertook : 

Who would madly launch appellatives 
Of calumny and scorn 

At the heads of all your relatives 
And fellows ever born. 

Wale thoy’ scarify a at you 

ith such unspariag 

I have merely made a dab at you, 
And smashed you on the wall : 

I repine for you but slenderly ; 
And now Matilda Jane 

Will inter you very tenderly 
And wipe away the stain. 





—_—_ —_—_ - 
oe 


Infamous. 
At a recent wedding an aged grandfather, who had frequently fallen 


during the winter's frosts, was thrown after the bride’s carriage, on the 


ground that he was ‘‘ an old slipper !” 


Doubtful. 
rt, I have made up my mind to patronise the 
re X., ‘‘ because there you're sure to meet with Civil 





‘‘FPor my 
Stores,” said 
Service.” A - 


**Goop chests for officers ordered abroad’’ are advertised for sale. 
Fortunately they are already provided with good hearts. 
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CUTTING. 


Mrs. Knifegrinder :—‘‘ Now THEN, OLD MAN, BE QUICK 8HARPNIN’ THAT KNIFB; YOU GETS SLOWER AND SLOWER; YOU'LL DRIVE ME 


OUT OF MY WITS ONB DAY.” 


LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


X.—A PICTURE OF DESPAIR. 


Mr picture adorns the Academy walls, 
Accorded a place on the ‘“‘ line,” 

The public and critics who visit those halls 
Concede it a notice benign. 

The critics determined the work, on the whole, 
Was fraught with a ‘‘ something beyond ;” 
The public declares that the thing has a “‘ soul,”’ 

And does to a ‘‘ something’’ respond. 


They're right in the main, I am bound to agree, 
Since public and critics concur, 

For under the delicate colours they see 
Lies hidden my portrait of Her ! 

Yes, there was her figure eo lovingly limned, 
Art-love, love of her giving aid— 

The glow of her beauty was frenziedly dimmed, 
And there is the picture—/strayed ! 

The ‘‘ soul” in my picture has made it its name, 
So public and critics divine, 

But perish renown ! could I only proclaim 
The soul that is in it as mine / 


CADBURY'S 


er reuwrva Wis ocre 244 WeRe. 


Mr. Knifegrinder :—‘* Au, I 8HAN’? HAVE TO DRIVE YER FUR THEN.” 


! 


No picture I paint e’er will make a success 
Like this of my sorrow, I wis— 

My heart may be well in my next, I confess, 
But Aers was embodied in this / 


| Cartes de Visite. 


|, Iris high time that this corrupt spelling, with which we are so 

| familiar, should be corrected. No one vi-its with these cards, and the 

_ right reading would clearly be ‘‘ Cartes de phiz-ite.” 

| Coxtivatep Peortz.—In the tropics there are Paddy fields and 
mangroves. 


How can a man be said to be in for it when he is bowled out ? 





Now Ready, demy 4‘0 boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 
By Ong wo pogs not Betigvg 1n Him. 

And other Sketches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 

is The Designs of Mr. SuLiivan appear from week to week in the pages of 
Foun In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in @ 

collected form, is now produced under the title of **The British 

Working Man,” which will be followed by a second collection—** The 

British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 
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THE RIGHT PRINCIPLE. 
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You could not avoid noticing the thoroughness and conscientiousness of the § That corn for instance. He travelled all the way to India to draw it under the 
work in Dabb’s picture. Every detail correct down to the ear of Indian corn right circumstances, taking the ear with him in case he should 
and the nursery-pin ; the figures are of minor importance. find none there. 
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Then there's the fine weather-stained face of the principal figure, browned in Afric's sun. Then he wanted to get the true aspect of a corkscrew on the truck 
Took his model to Africa, and made him sit while he watched him brown for three months, of a mastinagale. And he went up and drew it there, too. 


fry \\ ii} ti) f 





«< — —— 


But when b ted to watch the effect om coat buttons at the moment of the wearer's being Bo the picture was epollt by this one point, and Dabb was never 
so blown up by a sbell, the model raised obstacles. happy about it. 
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pigeons.” But they rose not. Witha yell of agonised fury he tore 








A BITTER PILL. the lid from the pill-box; never should his cursed king taste une ot 
An Incipent or Zerv Lire. those precious c/s, and ‘“‘live for ever.’’ Pouring the whole lot 
into his palm, he toseed them into his mouth and gu'pedthem down. 


= ld, th ge the golden kreuls, beyond the East wind, where all is roasted percu- 
Snebborvie with “shill ae i hemp-juice, happiness, and fighting. 
loved. He loved with a love ; 


that the Amsponda or the LATEST INTELLIGENCE! 


fp E was a warrior. He In twenty-four hours be and his sweet seventeen were reunited in 
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Gaika knew not of, and the 
kraai he adored stood outsi , APNE 
| ey ain pie ppelbenr vee DISPATCHES FROM THE GENERAL. 
: teventeen maidens. There Tue General's sent his cflicial report 
£ they dwelt, where the With authority guiding his pen ; 
o amuzimba, or Indian corn, And it’s not a report of the lachrymose sort 
- ripened, the mimosa blos- That we get from Natal now and then. 
ih, somed, and the sugar-birds It ien’t a record of dismal retreats, 
\/ and golden cuckoos twittered. Nor one of the comfortless batches 
Iz But he was not yet forty, Of news that repeats but a tale of defeats , 
‘wa i only, indeed, twenty-five. No. The General's sent his dispatches. 
Tak That was his age, and no We have his account of the fight with the foe 
fk. | warrior of the Amazulus may (Not a Caffre, though equally black) ; 
| marry till he Le forty: then We are up to his litt!e manceuvres, and s0 
i he may be too old, but no We are steadily beating him back : 
Se tee tae It's the Reotetxax General, mind, who relates 
; ee eee These facts ; and the foeman who matches 
with his chain of tiger's claws With us in the battle, is Death ; and the Rates 
wane We en Of Mortality are the dispatches. 
thady sloof beside ao Black One learns with emotions of gladsome content 
Umfaloosi River, and bring it presents of grease and prickly - pears, and That the »«‘« of mortality’s down 
| it swore to be faithful unto him till death, or forty, overtook him— To two and three-tenihs of @ person per cent. 
seventeen asseverations which were as one—and then, in the latter event, Per ann. in the limits of town. 
| the piece of dried bullock’s paunch would be tied round their seventeen How comforting Hang it! when shall I get byt 
(black) swan-like necks, and, all grease and iron-ore, with their scalp- I often have thought it 8 ® pity — ; 
locks banked up stiff and straight with clay, they would be bis bride. Some thousands of tulks don’t obligingly die 
He had pictured this scene to them in the musical language of his To lessen this crowd in the City ! 
nation, which is unwritten, but all vowels, and they had answered, How blissful a thought—what a thing to des're— 
‘* Wah! wah!’’ Then they would suck at his dagi2, pipe, ond he It’s the notion that every day 
would away and fight anybody, oranything. But, alas! Ae proposed, King Death and his numberless terrors retire 
and, though the ‘real accepted, the king was indisposed. Still further and further away ! 
The king had great pains, and the wmdlarjyens, or witch doctors, were How sweet Why, the plant of the builder, by loads ! 
| at great pains to cure him, but without avail. ‘hey prayed unto the My favourite oneaiiens encumbers— ie ; | 
sun, and unto the wind; the sun shone and the wind would not blow, How people can live—(and insist on abodes) — 
the wind blew and the sun would not shine; but a combination would In such inexcusable numbers ! 
not come off. Sothe Jnkossand Amapataks. chiefs and councillors, 6 3 , . 
met and tortured a Fingo slave ; then the dusky parliament pronouxced Just think! When the world is as full as can hold 
the slaughter of the maiden’s <-7aal in the black poort to be the last re- W ith a person on every stone, 
source in propitiating Humma, the (Great Spirit. ‘* Wah, wah!’ Why, huddled so close, we shall never be cold, 
groaned the monarch approvingly. But he was humane, though a _Nor have to go mopes alone | 
tentate, and would cause no unnecs seaury inconvenience to his people ’ Pu nie ~o —— ssinnanes et | 
6 would wait till the next moon, which was, luckily, nigh at hand. W here humanity shows not ate features, ' 
‘Though what are women f—but as countless as the grass blades in the And rejoice in the thought of this exquisite lot | 
broad durco ; and they cannot tight—nay, only talk. Reserved for us turtunate creatures. 
Alas! but all this was as the poison of the speleondra to the I'll sit on this stile 1 will light my cigar. 
warrior’ssoul What could or should he do to save his beloved from Such wilds are toe p'aces I love, | 
| beheadal? He thought and thought, and his thoughts were bitter as Lut stop! My retlections are straying afar 
| the waters of the Mapoota. But lo! had he not heard of the wondrous From the theme that I mentioned above ! 
pills of the white man, which had cured the Arab Sheik, whoever /e The theme of the bliss of humanity, by 
might be, and had been used on the natives of Central Africa, beyond No danger of solitude clouded— 
| the great Zambezi, with considerable success? Hehad. Why, there- Ob, of course! Here is somebody coming '—oh, why 
7, eh ase eee Ber be qaners a on those who had come south Is the earth so confoundedly crowded f 
rom the end of the great Desert? To think was to do; so filling his : . a 
| iguaks with maize, his shield of bullock-hide on his arm, and his a" we bas - hs neon morta rate 
| assegais in his band, he sallied forth. (Guided by night by the What right b rl ge oy Ithv 
| Southern Cross, and keeping the Lembon.bo Mountain on his left by T) om é 7 7 Own. 7! hea ‘ y 2 state, 
| day, he climbed the rocks of Nkanda, threaded the Hinza forest, What's the Y : vg Aedes to know : d 
| traversed the great salt plain which reaches away to the river of Of di a a. 4‘ _—_ ogae (having no end) 
| Blood, swam the Tugela, and, crossing a spur of the Naudes Berg, What ook 7 ry 5 catches f d 
came downinto Greytown. Baurtering his empty pouch with a Fingo, re . ft : - reneent Over to 900 
| in return for his services as interpreter, he went straight to the & ore Such shamefully pleasant despatches f 
and traded his neck lac« of tig: r-wolf’s claws wi h the yellow ‘yee _— — - 
balled Hollando-Hottentot proprietor for a box of the Magic Fills. A-stone-ishing ! 
| Tarry ing not an instant, he turns his back on the Kathken l’eak, tor th Pieteass taues : : ; ; 
A GebMAN inventor has just hit upon the notion of stone soles 


the moon is near. On he travels, as none but an Amusszulu warrior f : 
° : ; or boots. How virv nice fo 5 e dal pests: 
can travel, and as no Amazulu warrior csn travel but him—day and | prey pave cats tn edk eittal ; ae — — a Bee . Snead 
night, till he reaches the king’s 4raa/. Allis quit as the grave, but |, ach man to oe j cae ee es tor their boots an en P 
> . . . “a ai scAdL A 1 n18 0 "4 
the fires had been lighted; therefore had the witch doctors been vial 


dancing round them, A horrible suspicion crosses his mind; for had . 
not a black Aaron crossed his path that day Hie dregws his faltering Prepared for the Werst. 


footst« ps to his le ved one's Araal. }) wnin the ee al] 18 still r the I~ a recent divore e Case we ncticed that the wife complained that 
monkers and the parrots slept; but there—there in the long rank | her husband had after marriage turned out to be a confirmed tur! 


QTass, under an sigotya tree, lay his seventeen loves—dead — decay l- | gambler. Surely, though, she should have been prepared for this, 48 
tated!) ‘* Noueina’ aguke!’? he cried— which is, “Get up, O] the took him fora ‘better’? or worse 


Tlie caterer 


——_——_ 
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‘‘LITTLE™ MISS “INNOCENT.” 


An AppreEss To A Bosom FRIEND. 


I'm ‘* Little Miss Innocent.’’ That’s what they call me, 
It sounds very nice, dear, I like it—I do— 

And such strange adventures so often befal me, 
Adventures I’m sure that ne'er happen to you! 


And ‘‘ Pretty Miss Innocent’ ; so others name me, 
I’m sure I can’t help it, I know it’s my due! 

And who is there, pet, that can venture to blame me 
For being so much better looking than you? 


I met t’other day—it was almost alarming, 
A handsome young fellow I thought that I knew, 
He smiled with a smile quite too awfully charmixg : 
No man I’m sure, darling, smiles that way on you. 


Young what's-his-name told me he loved me most dearly 
And swore that to me he’d for ever be true, 

But his income is only three hundred pounds yearly, 
He won't do for me, love, he might do for you. 


At the Modistes last week —could you only behold me 
When dressed in the costume [’ ve ordered—pale blue!— 
As I tried on my body the dressmaker told me 
I'm two inches less round the waist dear than you. 


My husband of course must provide me a carriage, 
(I’m expecting an offer to-day from Sir Hugh) 

‘Tis natural surely my thoughts run on marriage, 
Such thoughts don’t occur, pet, I’m certain to you. 


Some girls, love, you know are so pushing and pertish 
Attempting lost youth by art’s aid to renew, 

And act in a manner false, forward, and flirtish, 
{ don’t mean of course it’s like that yet with you. 


I really must go now; Lord George will be waitirg, 
We'll soon meet again, love; good-bye, dear, adieu! 
I’ve no doubt my darling it is aggravating 
To know no Lord Georges are waiting for you. 


Uj 
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Zulu Tactics. [n 


As some little doubt seems to have arisen concerning | 
Cetewayo’s intentions, what they may be, we beg to | 
inform our readers that he is steadily pursuing an Jmpi- | 
erial policy. — | 

A Quvrstion ror THE Facuity.—If a foot-pad is a 


thief, pray, what may a liver-pad be? car.”” 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IS BANISHED TO SIBERIA. 
Prrgerxorrpaucsk!, Stnsaia, May 3, 1879. 
We tt, sir, things haye turned out worse than [ anticipated. I 


expressed fears for the future in the letter I sent you by my last | 


-arrier-pigeon on the 29th ult., but I little thought then that I should 
be bundled off to Siberia with the very next batch. 

But here I am, without a doubt, with broken chilblains on both feet 
already, and not such a thing as achemist’s shop or a bottle of 
liniment within 150 versts. — 

Under happier auspices, sir, [ should have added ‘‘ And that’s the 
‘verst’ of it’? to the foregoing remark ; and the fact that I fail to do 
so on this occasion will prove to you, I feel sure, what a melancholy, 
lisorganised plight I am in. It would be incorrect to say I have not 
vet realised my position, for I know only too well that I am in a 
thorough draught, with snow well over my boots, and two larze chil- 
hlains just on the point of breaking; but [ can truly say that the past 
°s@ days seem like a dream, for I never believed General Gourko 
would really dare to commit such an outrage on a British subject— 
ind an Extra-Special subject too, though that, by the way, sounds 
more like s»mething they give at an examination, does it not? 

I think it only right to say that though [ shouted ‘‘ Cross Romanus 
sum!” some twenty times when they came to arrest me, no one took 
iny notice ; and when in a frenzy of excitement I shrieked cs Dufferin ! 
Dufferin!” the officer of the guard, who knew a little English, tapped 
nia nose at me, the ruffian! and said, ‘‘ Shout away | it makes no 
‘ Dufferings ’ to meé, my good man. Orders is orders 4 69 come 
along !’’ 

3 give me two minutes’ grace, however, which I employed . 
from force of habit, I suppose—in hastily scribbling a letter to the 
Times on the lining of my hat; and I was then led away to tha 
t (gourko, who merely looked up from his lunch as | was 


+ 


1.¢ on 
TNILILATY Cesp . ® ‘ “1 
hrought before him, and, exclaiming ‘‘ Oh, it @ you, Is it¢ “1DeT sé 
hen by all means !"’ resumed picking his liverwing. 

In vain I begged him to listen to my protest ; and when I asked for 
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HOME BRED. 


Mamma (consoling) :—‘‘ Navan MIND, DBAR, IF YOU HAVE LOST THE HALP- 
BRED ONS WE WILL GBT YOU A TRUE-BRED Parrsian cart.’’ 


Little Brother :—‘‘ Mamma, WE CAN MAKE ATRUB-BHRED (BREAD) PUSSY-N 


ee — 


the details of my crime, he said ‘‘ General” officers had nething to do 


with ‘* particulars,’’ and motioned me from his presence 

Ere the sun had set many hours we were on our way to our fate; 
and I made one more struggle for liberty by whistling ‘ Kule 
Britanoia,’’ with variations, as we passed the British Embassy. There 
were lights in the windows, and my heart beat rapidly when in the 
middle of my second variation one of the blinds was pulled aside and a 
window-sash slightly raised. Simultaneously [ my voice and 
shouted, ‘* My lord, J am an English ‘ Extra-Special’ !’’ when, before 
I could add any more, a voice replied, in a tone nut untinged with dis- 
gust, ‘‘ Extra-Special! What! can it be possible the /cho boys have 


followed us here ?’’—and immediately the window was slammed 


heavily down. 

That was the last straw, sir. I had been mistaken for an Beho boy, 
and assisted by a revolutionary duchess who was chained to me, for I 
was too weak to do it alone, [ lifted up my voice and howled. 

For the rest of the joyrney I was too numbed to notice much; but 
I did contrive to find out that Siberian ‘‘ ste ypes’” are numerous 
enough to make # tolerably lengthy flight of stairs, Only on» thing 
sustained me, and that was the geod eompany I was in fn my batch 
there were two princes, thirteen nobles and ladies of title, and three 
learned professors, who could be rude and selfish, I found, in no leas 
than thirteen languag>s. 

But really, sir, | look to you to get me ont of thie without delay. 
A relicf balloon, if despatched at once, would bring me back to life 
and London in time to ‘‘do’’ the Academy and the ‘‘ Grosvenor,”’ 
before they are too stale Hut you must be prompt, sir, or I shall 
succumb to my chilblains, I know I[ shall. Meantime, I cannot 
‘“‘watch’’ events any lenger, for I have handed my gold repeater to 
the corporal of the guard, who has promised to send this letter to you 
by 4 Kalmuck Tartar chieftain who has been engaged at the Aqu ‘rium, 
and is just off to England 4 kind to the chieftain for «ay sake, wir, 


and ask him to tea. He ‘+ considered a grest wag, in his K alavuc ky way. 
P S.—Another chilblain has jast broken. Do hurry on that 
I will keep a sharp look-out for it. 


b alloon. 
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JAPANESE FANNY. 
WiTH FACE-ACHE . 


EAT FALL id 


D —SLOW TORTURE 


XX — SUDDEN DEATH 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
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. CONSERVATIVE CO-OPERATIVE STORE 
THE CONSERVATIVE CO-OPER. ) STORE. 
Mr. Bull:-—“ YOUR PRICES ARE TOO HIGH, AND WITH ALL YOUR MIXTURE YOU RARELY HAVE ANYTHING 
I WANT. I HAVE SERIOUS THOUGHTS OF GOING BACK TO THE OLD LIBERAL SHOP.” 
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“BRINGING HOME THE MAY.’? 
Old Grump :—‘‘ ‘ Few flowers, but plenty showers!’ Ugh! maybe 
the old poets either pulled the long bow—or the wrong bough. 
"Ye twig!”’ 


TRIAL BY BARRISTER. 
I’ve taken heed 
To > tg weed fade 
The persons I’m acquainted with : 
I never touch 
The hand of such, 
As haply might be tainted with 
The slightest blot that could reflect 
On strict respectability ; 
So all my friends are most select, 
And full of strict gentility. ; 
And all who view the favoured few I choose as my ‘‘ Society "’ 
Must also know they overflow with virtue and propriety. 
In talking with 
(For instance) Smith, 
You feel your heart expand to him ; 
You inly say 
At once you may 
Extend affection’s hand to him : 
Or take the family of Green— 
Conceive them acting shammy-ly 
Or basely! Who has ever seen 
So laudable a family ? 
The same applies to Jones and Wise, and Tibbs, and all the rest of ’em, 
They’re all the same as those I name ; I don’t select the best of ’em. 


Or take those three, 
The Misses V ; 
A worthy spinster, each of ’em ; 
The task is great 
To contemplate 
The lofty moral reach of ’em! 
When wrong approaches them it ends 
In triumph, and a chalk to them ; 
They are such worthy folk, my friends, 
It does you gocd to talk to them: 
Each friend’s a host ; nor could the most determined moral squinter view 
Their ways askance, by any chance. He'd profit by the interview. 


& . * o 
This latest Case 
That's taking place, 
(Outraging all the fitnesses 
ich ought to be |) 
uires, 1 see, 
My worthy triends as witnessese— 
To be the butt of counsels’ ‘‘ fun,”’ 
Brow-beaten, bullied, pestered, eh ? 
Oh. now I read that ev ry one 
Was cross-examined yesterday. 
The Court will make its plans to shake thew statements unavailing ly, 
For while they live theyll ever give their evidence unquailingly. 
What's this I read? 
Can Smith indeed— 
(I've never heard him speak of it !)— 
Have robbed ?— oh, dear !— 
And got & year? 





And bolted ere a week of it? 
And have the family of Green— 
(Who bear themselves so decently !)— 
Including both the twins, have been 
Condemned for forging recently ? ; 
And, sad surprise! have Jones and Wise, those on for society, 
Been many times condemned for crimes; and Tibbs for inebriety 
To think those three 
‘ie i Misses V. i 
ave served their time re y 
For keeping Jan 
Of fighting cocks 
And coining tools, secretedly ! 
To think the eldest, Mary Jane 
Has made as ity 
Of shooting babies through the brain, 
And robbing with brutality ! 
Such dreadful games to find in dames of such superiority, 
Such out and out—: But whecan doubt the barrister’s authority ? 


It grieves me—but 
They must be cut ; 


acl 
el 


Who basel 
As foes to the community ! 
e a 
Hullo! They've just subpwnaed mz 
a * 


2 
Well! Waiving partiality, 
I never knew nage to be 
So crammed with criminality ! 
J’ll cut me dead! I'll hide my head in some sequestered cavity 
Where noisome toads select abodes, and bury my depravity ! 


LIFE IN ‘‘HOLY RUSSIA.” 


St. Perzexspure must be an exceedingly comfortable place to live 
in just now. A stranger staying there would have an exceptionally 
high old time. The fullowing are a few of the things that would 
probably be required of him by the police. 

1. To furnish the Bureau with « ooloured plan of the rooms he 
occupies ; with the passages, doors, &c., fully marked, to facilitate his 
arrest, if wanted. 

2. To remain in his ents each day between 10 and 1, and 2 
and 4, awaiting the domiciliary visit it may be the duty of the police to 


pay. 

3. To write all letters &c. in triplicate, two copies being forwarded 
to the Bureau of Police. 

4. To attend at the office of the Commissioner of Police every day 
at 1.30, with a carpet bag containing the regulation luggage for 
Siberia 5} and quite ready to set out at once for that province, if 
reguired. 

9. To deposit each morning with the police a programme of his 
proposed doings for the day, including a list of the books and papers 
he intends to read, the menus of his meals; the places and people he 
intends to visit; and, if he have a musical instrument, the tanes he 
intends to play upon it. 

6. To forward tothe Commissioner of Police, at his earliest con- 
venience, an exhaustive history of his family and friends, with 
photographic examples when possible, and his own portrait taken in 
not less than 17 different positions. 

7. To never leave his rooms after dusk except in company of a 
policeman, who will be supplied, on application, at cost price. 

5. To fit up in each of his apartments an official phonograph, and 
connect his lodgings with the Police Bureau with a telephone, at his 
own expense. 

9. To never appear in the streets except in the strait waistcoat 
supplied by the Cummissioner of Police. 

10. To leave Russia if unarrested, at his earliest opportunity. 


a a I 


One for the Cabbies. 

Tux annual dinner of the Cabdrivers’ Association was held 
last week under the presid of the Prince of Wales, and was, 
ef course, a great success, His Royal Highness proving by statistics 
that they are an exceptionally honest class. This is a very welcome 
statement, for we fear there has been a general impression that a cab- 
man's fare was generally most unfair. We are also pleased to find 
that they are more or less provident, and are given to providing fou - 
wheel or woe (especially for their gee-w/oas). As the subscriptions 
amounted to between £1,500 and £1,400 it may be traly said that a 
hansom sum was collected. 





Aw Exr-aruantixne Fieun —The Mata-Conger. 
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CONSOLATION. 


Sympathetic Sister :—‘' Don’t nz 80 cross, Bitty. 
with rour”’ 








W HaT’s THE MATTER 


Billy :—“‘ Wu, Tomuy Srvusss was Gor THE MEASLES, ANDI Arn’T.” 
8. 8. :—‘' Never MIND, THERE 'ULL BE PLENTY OF MBASLES LEFT WHEN 
HE 6 DUNE WITH "EM; BB A GOOD BOY AND MIND ALL SunpaYy ScHOOL TAYCHER 


TELLS YOU AND PRERHAPA YOU'LL HAVE 'EM TOO #OME DAY.” 
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FROM THE LYCEUM. 


‘‘ Tagre ne'er was such a sweet Pauline,” 
Each male beholder, charmed, confesses, 
So terribly in every scene 

Fair Ellen all our sex impresses. 


But while the girls Pauline applaud, 
And vote Miss Terry’s art deserving, 
They give the greater meed to Claude, 
Whose passion they declare unnerving. 
And so both stara shed forth their rays 
(For thus to shine the player’s trade is), 
And men the Lyons lady praise, 

But Claude's the Lion of the Ladies. 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 

Tux Gaiety version of Niniche, called by Mr. Burnand 
Boulogne, is said to be purely funny, which is saying a 
good deal, considering that one version was forbidden 
by the Lord Chamberlain; in fact, so free is Boulogne 
from all that is ebjectionable that its French origin 
would only be suspected by the (NV )inichetated. 

It is said that Mr. Frank Marshall has nearly com- 
pleted his drama, Robert Emmett. We shouldn’t be 
surprised if some one attempts a burlesque on it when it 
is produced. If so, Mr. Marshall may solace himself 
with the fact that ‘‘ Emmettation is the sincerest 
flattery.” 

Venice, produced at the Alhambra on Monday, the 
5th inst., is another version of The Bridge of Sighs. We 
suppose its failure at the St. James’s was caused by the 
size of the house. 

In addition to Bella Donna, an opera by Mr. Alfred 
Cellier, Madame Dolaro will shortly produce at the 
Folly a comedy entitled ‘‘1313,’’ which should be 
singularly successful, for it is a well-known fact that 
**there’s luck in odd numbers,’’ and ‘* 1313” are un- 
commonly odd numbers—for the title of a comedy. 


A ‘*Coal” Reception. 

Tus members ef a Conservative Club at Burnley, 
having had a portrait of Lord Derby on the walls of 
their club-room, have, since his Lordship’s change of 
politics, pee the picture with pieces of coal till they 
have broken it to pieces, frame and all. What an 
exceeding ‘‘ fuelish”’ thing to do, to be sure! It is, 
probably, the first time the ex-Foreign Secretary has 
met with a reception so ‘‘warm”’ and yet ‘‘ coal.” 








NEW LEAVES FOR MAY. 

Day of Rest, Peep Show (Strahan and Co.), fully sustain their | 
character as the best of all our illustrated ines. 

Sunday at Home, Leisure Hour ee ract Society), both good 
numbers, and well illustrated. Beys’ Own Paper—the original 
pictures are not 80 or careful as they ought to be, and the 
printing far from ° 

Rory O' More, Attila, Midshipman Easy, three ‘‘ notable’ novels from 
Warne and Co., all well printed on yee paper, and in bright wrappers, 
for the modest price of sixpence each. 

Dickens's Dictionary of London.—Complete, concise, and exhaustive. 
One of the best handbooks ever published. 

The District Railway Company have just issued a useful map 
showing the various lines over which they run. 

Received.—Atlantie Monthly, Oneoe a Week, Science Gossip, Golden 
Howrs, The Daisy, Christian Age, Sunshine, Gardeners’ Mogasine. 


Literary. 

Tus Atheneum states that Sir George Campbell, M.P, is about to 
publish a volume containing the results of much careful observation 
during his recent tour in the United States. We hope the contents 
of this book will not prove as topsy-turvy as ite title, which requires 
to be read backwards. Sir George calls it “ White and Black in 
America”; no doubt he means ‘‘ America in black and white.” 





A ‘‘Bear”’ Statement. 
” Ws notice an article on ‘‘ Agricultural Reform” in the May number 
of the Nineteenth Century, by a Mr. W. E. Bear. It would seem then 
that some agricultural changes are ‘‘ Bruin.’’ At any rate this 
article will give us the ‘‘ Bear” truth; though it might be as well 
perhaps were the ‘‘ Bear’’ facts dressed up a little. 
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WHEN TAKEN, 


Lady (to rheumatic Old W. a a - 
should try galvanism.” =e" Tam sorry you suffer so—you 


Old Woman :—* Thank you kindly, mum ; be I to swaller it or to 


rub it in?” 
















May 14, 1879.] 








GRAPPLING THE GROSVENOR. 





who'd incontinently rush about 

To ferret out a subject to indite a lot of gush about 

Is clear, it may be stated (with impregnable veracity), 

To any individual of average capacity. 

So when he throws, in language which is always euphemistical, 


O’er anyone or anything a mantle eulogistical 


Tuat Fon is not a 


Becoming all their merits energetically loud about— 

Why, Fun would beg to intimate, it’s something to be proud about. 
And when he says the Grosvenor, instead of undermining it, 

Has given Art surroundings elevating and refining it, 

And when he says that Art has there a home exactly suiting it, 

Sir Courts and y Linpsay should be proud of instituting it. 
And when he gently praises their beneficent protectorate 

(With Mr. Comyns Carr and Mr. Hatx&, the Directorate), 

And when their noble efforts are by Ais approval ratified, 

Sir Courrs and Lady Linpsay will undoubtedly be gratified. 


In spite of that, however, there are things he means to chaff about, 
And here and there a picture he intends to have a laugh about ; 
So, not forgetting honestly and earnestly to criticise, 


Why now and then he’)] joke a bit, and now and then he'll witticise. 


A portrait of Herr Henschel is the first to strike the view, it is— 

It’s done by Atma Tapsma (and numbered No. 2, it is) ; 

We pass from it reluctantly (the master is so plain, you know), 

And murmur, half aside, ‘‘ Oh, (W)HzNscHgL we three meet again ?”’ 
you know. 

And next group of portraits, which may some enj syunent yield, there are 

(A trifle over half-a-dozen Ricumonps in the field there are), 

And Nos. 9, 11, are perhaps about the best of them ; 

In Ne. 8 the figure’s good, and—never mind the rest of them. 

A pair of heads by Mr. Haae (with Afric’s colour coating them)— 

Admitting they’re remarkable, you'll pardon us for noting them ; 

And “ Relics of the Past,” by Mr. Dicsry, is delectable, 

And painted in a manner in excess of the respectable. 

Here’s No. 17, a garden (‘‘ Psyche’s Toil in Venus's”’), 

And palpably inadequate the artist’s power, between us, is ; 

These damsels laugh at anything! Oh, Mr. Hate, you tickle us! 

He! He! Excuse our laughing; but the notion’s too ridickle us. 

‘«’*Twixt Sun and Moon” (18), by Cecirt Lawson, is a decent one, 

Though ‘‘ Kent” (19) is better, as we fancy, than the recent one ; 

‘‘ The Spirit of the Shell’’ (it's 21—a piece of nudity 

Displays peculiar colouring and inexprcssive crudity. 

In 22, ‘‘Sarpedon ”’ called, the work is good and serious, 

The whole efiect is sad and cold and subtle and mysterious 

(To say the fi pull two ways were possibly undutiful) ; 

But Co_eman’s (23) is very delicate and beautiful. 

Of No. 24 we'd like to take an ample hower-full— 

“* Light, Life, and Melody” it’s called ; it’s rugged, strong and powerful, 

Though possibly (supposing yeu were oe, s. 

You'd say the female's foot was small; but that were hypercritical. 

In 26 the subject has been admirably realised a 

(We cannot help suggesting, though, its figures are idealised) ; 

Of wooliness and facial disfigurement a mass innate,— 

The “‘ Sirens ’’ don’t appear to be exactly bora to fascinate ! 

Then Warron’s (No. 30), though it's drawn and coloured tenderly, 

Exemplif: ing sadness it impresses us but slender|y ; 

While ** Music’ (No. 32) appears to us exacaly 

To represent some Bedlamites performing maniacally. 
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‘* My Beloved’s Picking Lilies ” (35), and while employed at it 
Appears, by his ae to be dreadfully annoyed at it ; 
But this ‘‘ Shipbuilding ” (Morais) ien’t painted iciously, 

With light and shade and setting sun he’s managed it deliciously. 
‘*The Tired Dancer (45)—some graceful drawing dealing in— 

And “ Tennyson,” by Henxomsr, contains a lot of feeling in ; 

‘*The Widow's Acre’’ (Bovauton) ought to give a hint to lesser men, 
And Mi tais’s portrait (53) 's a favourable spesser-men. 


And then we come to WuisTLEr things (of which we've had satiety), 
There's No. 55, a double bid for notoriety ; 

While No. 56 displays, in manner quite ethereal, 

The rigidest economy of clearness—and material. 

Then Mr. Lawson's ‘‘ Golden Mist” and ‘‘ Silver Mist,’’ respectively, 
Are painted in a smeary style sufficiently effectively — 

It should have been a trio, if of nous he had a particle— 

We add the missing picture at the bottom of this article. 


But 59 should take the name of Moors to all futurity— 

Idyllic in its tenderness and ess and purity, 

Its charm is indescribable—and so my pen (exempting it 

From earning ribald ridicule) you do not catch attempting it. 

— pictures by Macnetu have had the numbers on them mixed 
a bit,* 

To recognise ‘‘ Our Tiff, the First,”’ we cannot say we're fixed a bit— 

The husband will not notice what his wife has got to say to him, 

The tiff will soon be over, though, the sugar’s on the way to him. 


And here are Mr. Warrs’s things, we turn aside convulsively, 

We cannot bear to look at them, they’re coloured so repulsively ; 
Though, if he likes, this artist can (and ‘‘ Dorothy ” will witness it) 
Conceive a pretty picture, too, and colour with some fitness it. 

Bat Mr. Linron’s pictures are, as usual, delightful ones ; 

And Mr. Tissor’s, too, you'll find are anything but frightful ones ; 
In ‘* Thomas Chapman ”’ (Grecory) the cleverness excessive is ; 

And Mr. Sanr's ** Perdita’”’ very pretty and expressive is. 

Of Mr. Cann’s ‘‘ Weed Burners” it will probably be just enough 

To say it’s not unpleasant, but it isn’t quite robust enough ; 

And Mr. Bethune’s portrait (Lady Luvpsar) 's good and bright enough, 
While Mr. Fisuen’s ‘‘ Spring'’’ is good, butsomehow hasn't light enough. 
Sir Courts, in ‘‘ Ariadne,” too, has grappled *‘ flesh’ successfully, 
(A point where many artists fail and harry us distressfully) ; 

And Mr. Moxroan’s ‘‘ Motherless”’ is beautiful in form, it is ; 

And Hotman Hunt's ‘‘The Ship” is good, and wonderfully warm it is. 
And now, Sir Covrrs, if you'll excuse our taking such a tone with you, 
We are about to undertake to pick a little bone with you, 

Why don't you set your face (supplied with ev'ry sort of acidness) 
Against that school of green decay and grim distorted flaccidness ? 

Or have you in your artfulness (without the slightest ruthfulness) 
Thus placed them side by side with works of honesty and truthfulness, 
To make, by instituting this comparison invidious, 

It plain to all the world that they're incomparably hideous ? 

Oh, can it be their weariness that makes them lounge so stalkily, 

And wear their flesh so flaccidly, and granulate, und chalkily ? 

Or is it want of atmosphere that yields distortions various, 

And causes their surroundings to be lumpy und lutarious, 

And by their sad appearance, which incessantly employ they do, 
Express the woe of happiness—the painfulness of joy ? (they do)— 

It is a morbid, fcstid school in which we say the dest are wrong. 

And now, if you'll excuse us, we'll adjourn into the rest-are-rong | 
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“A COPPER MISSED” 


Companion picture to Cecil Lawson's “ A Silver Mist” and “ A Golden Mist.” 
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* In the “ Press View” Catalogue at acy rate. 
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THE PORTRAIT. 


Facetious Friend (to Artist) :—**‘ AND TH1a 18 PooR Tom Smiru, Is 17? 


+? 


JOLLY-LOOKING CHAP ONLY A MONTH AGO! Deak, DEAR, DEAK! 


———_ 


ICONOCLASTES. 


ALL ye who love to list to deeds redounding to the fame 

(of those who bear through thick and thin the Tory Jingo name, 
Give audience, and bare your heads, and hold your breath to learn 
The vengeance wrought on him who dared from Tory ranks to turn. 





Within our council hall we sate, a silent. solemn bana, 

For lo! the direful news had flashed to Burnley, ‘cross the land, 
That Derby, he, erstwhile our hope, had dared at last to swerve, 
And chose before his party's cause his country’s weal to serve. 


A glance of anger and of shame each one amongst us flung 

Tro where, above our chair of state, the rebel’s picture hung, 

And, gazing on that haughty brow, each felt with rage his own 
Flush, thinking of the praise he'd to the winds and Derby thrown. 


Then up and spake Bill Thickhead, a Jingo firm and true, 
‘* Look ‘ere ! we've been insulted, and this sort o' thing won't do, 
Aguinst political free thought « noble stand we'll make, 


Kise all! The Jingo cause defend,—a Jingo vengeance take!”’ 


Then, like a Roman hero of the ancient days, he flew 

‘Towards where a full coal-scuttle stood, a knobly lump he drew, 
Hie poised it in his mighty hands, he took a steady aim, 

Then flung it at the picture, and we bravely did the same. 


ee 





— 


Dear, DEAR, DEAR! AND I RBMEMBER HIM SUCH A HANDSOME, 








Confess, ye Libs., who loud declare, no patriot-fire the soul 
Of Jingoism purifies, ’tis not for lack of coal ; 

And learn how Tory vengeance swift and terrible comes home 
To him who loves, like Brutus, even Cwsar less than Rome. 





‘*The Apparel Oft Proclaims the Man.”’ 

Joun Ssrtx, who described himself as an antiquarian, has been 
charged at Bristol with wandering about without visible means of sub- 
sistence, and, owing to his having been found almost nude, he appeared 
clothed in a sack. This certainly is quite a new style of ‘* Court 
costume,’ though we believe he is not the first person whose full dress 
has been said to have a somewhat Jaggy appearance. 


Now Ready, demy 4to. boards, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN: 


By Ons wHo poss wot Bauizvs mx Him. 
And other Stetches by J. F. Sullivan. Engraved by Dalsiel Brothers. 


' The Designs of Mr. SuLLivan appear from week to week in the pages of 

F Ux.” In compliance with numerous requests, a first instalment, in a 
collected form, is now produced under the title of ‘*The British 
Working Man,” whieh wil be followed by a second collection—**The 
British Tradesman, and Other Sketches.” 








BLACK 
LEAD. 





Sold by Grocers and Otimen everywhere. 
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THE MYSTERIOUS ATTRACTION. 











AS SHADOWED FORTH BY THE ARGUMENTS AGAINST THE DECEASED WIFE'S SISTER BILL. 
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that we are intended fur each other—and yet, my present wife-—— 


her, that she exercised an irresistible fascination over him. 


There were women handsomer than she, yet he felt, from the first moment of seeing ** What cin it mean, this mystic yearning!’’ he mused ; ‘‘ something tells me 
,? 
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But sic knew the secret of it! She grasped the wrist of his wife: ‘‘ Iv is Indeed she felt that he was to be hers; and «he refused a king and twe dukes 
because I am your sister-r-r-r—bis wife's sister-r-r-r!’’ she hissed. and waited. 
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His wife at length grew tired of it. Her Cuty was plain: she poisoned the tea of both of'em—— And married her deceased husband's brother. It was DEITINY 
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Moreover I’ve noticed, in passing those squares 
THOSE POOR LITTLE INNOCENTS! (And my mind was surprised and annoyed), 


In THe Matrex or Some Reognt Macistexiat [iemMakxs. That somebody's broken the seats and the chairs, 
And the trees and the shrubs are destroyed ; 

And lo! from the squares come a yelling and rout 
That reach pandemonium pitch— 

What's come to the wealthy ¢ What are they about? 
Is anything wrong with the rich? 





HERSCHELL’S BETE NOIRE. 
A Lecat ExTRAVAGANZA. 


} LU) N. {May 21, 1879, 
| 
N.B.—This burlesque, after a run of unprecedented length, is 
shortly to be withdrawn. 
Scene: An Assize Court. Judge, jury, counsel, parties, §c., discovered. 
Court Cxrer. Woolff eersus Lamb. 


Mr. Sexseant VaLentine. My lord and gentlemen of the jury, in 


ee 


eS ae pe is z ae: 
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: Hi opening the case for the plaintiff, herein permit me to call your atten- 
(e i tion to the goer nature of the case. My interesting client is the 
fe | daughter of a highly respected publican in this town. A fair young | 

if: A Purtantunoric Joxen speaks— Hebe, gentlemen, who at her parent’s bar dispensed nectar ambrosia 

4) On, here is a poor little, dear little boy to the local jeunesse dorée. While, like a flower, she bloomed, yet in 

4 Wists anh Gattis = her thirty-fifth summer, the defendant came like a blighting wind, 

He Of Silieg his basdanieune ed see ae and as the great bard with whom you, men of refinement and culture, 
| By hooting an elderly aide OY are of course familiar, as the bard says— 

if) His merry good-humour appears to defy - — rae a 4 bad.” 

Be The dotard’s ungenerous frown ; ed on this damask bud.” 

* The youngster has planted a stone in his eye, It appears that the defendant, this Lamb in wolf's—I mean this wolf in 
4 And now he is knocking him down. lamb's clothing, is the curate of your parish church, and I shall call an 
rf And here is another, as blithe as a bee, important and credible witness to _ that he paid my client great 
i And gleefully panting for breath, attention, and ultimately promised to marry her. ‘That promise he 
dt Devoting himself to the capital ‘ spree”’ retracts, denies, and, gentlemen, behold the result! The flower is 

i Of beating a pony to death ; faded, the lily broken. She, who doubtless oft has served you all with 
att How sweetly the cherub continues to hit stout, herself is hale on stout no more; fallen in the defendant’s gin, 
~ The brute, and to tug at its jaw her spirits have sunk for ever; once so old—I mean so young and 
Till the mouth of the pony is torn with the bit mild—through the treachery of man she has discovered that for her 
And the flanks of the pony are raw! on aoe step — fen meits . —" yury coug/s 
al > ~~ viulentiy, and great dusplay of handkerchiefs in court.) Theonly witness 
if ~~ he re is agen Wagend pe: go man I shall call is Jomima Juggins. y 
| 6 trying with might and with main, Jemima Jcaoins, I’m the plaintiff's father’s servint, my mother 
ee As only such bright little innocents can el nee +m 
4 an cde a ce iri ’ takes in washin’, my father's out on strike, my brother Jim's locked up, 
ae Just see ! He is a th atone on the line! ne cones a Van rs l ly 
Oh, my} how deplovably rash} see ALENTINE. merely want you to say what you know 
. He's crowing with joy at his little design, J “8 : : 
} oe BMIMA JUGGINS. Oh, bless yer! I knows all about it. Miss 
And——th vO wae a terribli crash | Woolff told me she loved Mr. Lamb like jam from the first time she 
; And here you may notice one more little sprite, a r Mr. I as 
i Who's barely too old for a bib sot eyes on ‘im. Mr. Lamb used to look at’er in church, and once 
oe ee ; picked up her pocket ankercher, and give it her, when she dropped it 
He's slinking along in the dead of the night, the sive Vion dene I “ph ; , . ~~. 
Intent upon * cracking a crib.” in the street. One day he called at the ’ouse, and said he ‘oped she 
And there is another— how boyishly gay ! was quite well, and she BEL, Bez she, ‘* Oh, yes, Hedwud, I'm quite 
Bi A juvenile practical wit !—" — well, exceptin’ my poor “art,” and he sez, ‘‘ You must take care of 
! He's gone to the pillar-box over the way ; that, ain . oon, and he sez, “I "ope to ‘ave the pleasure ot 
He's throwing a light in the alit. marryin yer soon.” ‘That's all I know. 
Mk. Dicky Preamer. My lord and gentlemen of the jury, I do 


not think it necessary to cross-examine or call witnesses for the 
defendant's case. My client's explanation is simply this: He cannot 
swear he bas not looked at Miss Woolff in church, since her pew is 
directly in his line of sight; he picked up and restored her pocket 
handke rchief out of common « ourtesy ; he called at her father’s house 
to leave @ tract ; his remarks on her health referred to a complaint she 
had made of an affection of the heart; and he spoke of marrying her 
merely in & clerical sense, having observed her on very lover-like 
terms with 4 young man in the luncheon-ber. ‘This, I think, explains 
and does away with the plaintiff's case in toto. 


One shrinks from condemning theee wild little pets 
W hose hearts sre #0 pleasantly Ray ; 
Albeit the mind of the thoughtful regrets 
The mischievous tricks that they play : 
One feels it a shame and a« crying disgrace 
i. That they haven't some special rescrt, 
Some healthy, extensive, and suitable place 
In which they could freely disport. 
The rich could provide it—the onus 1s theirs 
Of every juvenile sin : 


y a. ® oO 1 the ‘ Jon a : . . 
Why — t ~ open th  § irdens And # | UATOs . (The Judge sums up.) 
' Felco ' we rocenta in er ( 5 Oo} , , : . intift 
eo we a , we > hr a aes » REMAN OF JURY.—My lord, we find a verdict fer the plaintiff, 
. , i’ Ow sv my y i uo mii : ? ‘ 0 ° . ° ) 
An a n, with _ ir : i ttl | ” 9 cir 81 and in considerati m of the overwhelming evidence she has adduced, 
ont t ea = — . wlth, th Gay ’ = ~ ofa ae by the defendant, but of the heartl $3 manner in 
ee eet ee eee | which he has tritled with her feelings, we award the plaintiff damages 
The pets of the poorer at pay! to the extent of £1,000. 
e . . * ° ———,2 nna a 
Tux Puitanturoric Joxgn’s words sind silo the hearts of the rieh. See the Aad No Voice in the Matter. 
The squares are thrown open to the Arads. An witereal, Tue | ' ; the debate on the ** Law of Distraint,’? Mr. C. Read is reported 
PHILANTHKOPIC JOKER speaks egarn rf } Ppoken w ith diffe ulty, having lost his voice through 
t } iva te ‘ , . . : 
: ite at a loss t n I declar > oe + temperance meeting, It is no wonder this statement 
n quite at a loss to conceive, 1 Geciare ras received oh ] a 
tn’ l ud hle al ' f il ° bir ith . . cu with laughter, for it is at meetings of the « pp yslte 
1 my laudable absence of guns, rT at people alle ' : 
Wr th juy nih rich are be rink 1g to swear mem} at people usually get speechless. However, the honourabl 
: 5 i ’ , re srich are bevinnin awe ver b« ome ' ! 
ie > e ju " ¢ ee gt mber managed very well, for an orator on the subject of * dis- 
( s n t us perfectiy horri' - be - traint 18 natur ly associated with disty ess. ¢ 
. of It's also a problem—(and luck doesn t crown | 
m i My etfo O master it ye : ‘i. s ras oe 
74 . : ly € rts to ; 7 a rr s . fk \ inks our tro ps in Zululand must } e h saving an awtuisy 
ot Why the squares in the wealthier portions of town Uy time of it. it hav, : ' 
\ ame : * **, 10 Raving been stated that they were principa) 
; H ) t f th ir ! OUSCS to ict a 41am A i + tiie n y - } r ° 
a AVG Mose 0 it hous ACL. engaged in dlack burying. 7 
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THE BUDGET AT BURLINGTON HOUSE. 





Wuewn Fun commenced to criticise he never had a notion 

He’d find himself the centre of a clamorous commotion 

Of artists whom he’d ruined (though without the least intention) 
By passing by the pictures which he hadn’t space to mention. 

But, while their sense of injury he wouldn’t be disdaining, 

He thinks they have been premature and sash in their complaining, 
And trusts ¢its explanation may be taken as atonement— 

It wasn't an omission, it was only a postponement. 


So let us get to work. We note (a sketch of grace and vigour) 
** A Crown of Golden Daffodils’’ (marked 7), Miss Maccricor; 
Frank Watton’s, No. 44, all hay and grass and lichens; 

And 45, by Mr. Warts (good colour), ‘* Mrs. Hichens.”’ 

Then 63, by Mr. Fiipes, ‘* A Penitent Returning,” 

Is worthy of the growing popularity it’s earning ; 

While Mr. Lesiie’s 70-and-2 is hardly striking, 

Though suited, as a painting, to a lot of people’s liking. 

In ‘‘ Intellect and Instinct’ we may easily detect 

The practised hand of Mr. H. S. Marks, ‘‘ R.A. Elect ”’ 

(And, though he is occasionally given to his larks, 

We hope it may be very long before we miss our marks). 

Then Mr. Srorgy’s ‘‘ Orphans”’ (No. 80), painted well, 

Are certain of attention, from the Stor(e)y that they tell; 

We note McWurrter’s ‘‘ Autumn ”’ (81), and we have done 
For ever with the Gallery that’s known as No, 1. 


‘* Lieutenant-Colonel Lumsden”’ (86), by Mr. Rerp, 

Is worthy commendation, being very good indeed ; 

From ‘‘ How Grandfather Died ”’ (it’s 89) we had a shock— 

The artist hasn’t given us a vestige of the clock ! 

But next we have the ‘‘ Esther,” done by Mr. Epwin Lona, 

The face is very beautiful and all the work is strong ; 

Two studies by the Parsipent are worthy of remark, 

And ‘* Water Lilies” (1, 4, 4) is certainly a lark! 

In Mr. Hout’s 1, 60 we've a tender little story, 

Which ought to yield the artist both emolument and glory ; 

We note ‘* A Country Studio,’’ as onward we are beckoned, 

And bid farewell for ever unto Gallery the Second. 

We mark A. Moore's ** Work Basket ’’—an effective little study — 
And notice Mr. Bright, who’s done in putty rather ruddy ; 

‘‘The Beck,’ by Mr. Boor (1, 85), is very charming, 

A pair of Boots of such a kind we wouldn’t find alarming. 

The meaning of the title ‘‘ Free from Care * requires solution, 
Because the picture tsn't free from care—in execution ; . 

(2, 21) “A Suffolk Marsh” (Aumonrgx) well-known style is, 

And very good (2, 22) ‘*‘ The Country of Argyle”’ is. 

‘A Valley by the Sea” displays the sort of art that teaches, 

It shows a gently wooded vale descending till it reaches 

A village formed by some who gain by fishing a subsistence— 

The sea, beneath a brilliant sun, is gleaming in the distance. 

The “ Close of a Midsummer's Day ”’ is gentle and discreet, 

And gives a very good effect of day’s declining heat ; 

Then next for ‘* Amarilla,”’ by Sir Farpekick, & wor i, 
And never more shall we return to Gallery the Third. 
(Qjaeen of May with feeble touch, 
rn her, and she wants it 
1) we beg to state 
i their fate. 


sa . } 
oy ) dep cts the 
The 5 re going to ad ry much 
‘“* Marat "’ with Charlotte Corday (3, 
If they were such abortions—well, they merit 
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Then ‘ Nausicaa” (Poynter), though we shrink from writing 
‘cf o) °9 7 
ali, 


%. 


May serve to ‘‘ poynter moral,”’ but it don’t ‘“‘ adorn a tale ”’ ; 
While “‘ No Surrender” (3, 2, 4), by Mr. A. C. Gow, 
Is full of good and sterling work you'll readily allow. 
And then we have 3, 61, by Mr. Evovarp Frere, 
Entitled ** Frévre et Scour” (of course, a family affair !) ; 
Note ‘* Kindred Spirits’? (SmytHg) and 3, 6, 4 
North), 
And that is all we mean to say of Gallery the Fourth. 


A. Hopkins of art difficulties seldom makes evasion, 

Although he’s showing ‘* Signals of Distress ” on this occasion, 
His work's as full of feeling and of character as ever; 

And Keetsy Hatswriur’s 4, 0, 1 is also very clever. 

Let’s see, the Earl of Beaconsticld, in course of an oration, 
Expressed himself with feeling upon Shakespeare illustration— 
Has woes upon the subject —here's a work that ought to stop ‘um, 
Its 4, 3,6, ** The Taming of the Shrew,” by Mr. Torna. 


(And speaking of Earl Dizzy's speech, we liked it very much ; 

We thought ‘ bookseller’s hirelings,’’ too, was such a graceful 
touch— 

His gentle slap at ‘‘ illustrators’ beautiful we call— 

We think how knighted Gilbert must have revelled in it all!) 

But there’s ‘‘ Street Life in Venice,’ let us go and look at that, 

It's 4, 6, 2, by Henry Woops, who's not at all a flat ; 

By which we at the finish of the gallery arrive— 

The last remark we’ll ever make concerning No. 5. 

4, 95, “*Stonepickers,’’ and the work of Atics Havers, 

Though excellent in workmanship, of over-colour savours ; 

‘A Study,” Mr. CLavson, which displays your sketching power, 

Should have its title altered ; it should be ‘‘ A Bob an Ho-ur.” 

“The Empty Saddle’ (WALLER) shows a study energetic, 

It’s excellent in drawing, in its interest pathetic ; 

‘* The Clang of Wooden Shoon,’” by Mr, Granam, drawing easy, 

The whole effect of atmosphere is open, fresh, and breezy. 

5, 40, ** Toil and Pleasure,’’ we would class extremely high, 

It’s worthy something more than just a note in passing by, 

In execution vigorous, attention it should fix, 

And so farewell, oh, Gallery the Council number 6! 

And, having reached the point in our examination best 

Adapted for the purpose, we intend to take a rest; 

And all the other artists of whose work we mean to speak 

Must exercise their patience for another little week. 


(it's fra the 


But, while we're on the subject we cannot avoid protesting 
Against some individuals the Galleries infesting, 

Where each some spécsalit’ obtrusively expresses, 
As—lavishly displaying extraordinary dresses, 

Or telling one another they're surprised to find them present, 
Or asking if the Opera the other night was pleasant, 

Or if they think, by carefully examining their faces, 

The members of the Government are worthy of their places. 


Or if their cousin Adelbert was satisfied with Nome, 
Or how their Uncle Geoftiry is and how they are at home, 
Or telling bits of scandal with considerable zest, 
Or critically gazing at the dresses of the rest. 
They care not for the pictures, which, from those who do, they’ve 
hid 
(We don’t suppose they'd understand them greatly if they did) 
sut talk of scents and powders, specifics for the hair— 
The picture 8 are entirely & subordinate affair ! 
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TO A PARENT A REPLY. 


Father :—‘‘ Come along, Charlie, and let us out to the sun and air.”’ 
Child -—‘** Oh, papa, I thought you always said I was the son and 
heir !’’ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 

Tue Cave, Monday. 
f Dear Frienps,—In the matter of horse-racing I find little to say 
this week, The unexpected finish of the Cuxster Cup having com- 
pletely bowled over the entire army of prophets, Trophonius can 
hardly be blamed for giving the wrong horse—though had his animal 
gone to the post there might have been a different tale to tell. It is 


worthy of note, by the way, that all my recent selections have been 


scratched, and if I say that I think it is a regular ‘‘put-up”’ thing 
by some party in high quarters, jealous of my success as a prophet, 
and using these underhand means of getting me a bad name, I do not 
think I am far wrong. 

Reserving my remarks on the Dery and Oaxs for a future com- 
munication, I turn to the Second Spring Meeting of the London 
Athletic Club, which was held under somewhat unfavourable 
meteorological circumstances, on the lth inst. A goodly concourse 
assembled, however, including many ladies, who, in defiance of the 
raw atmosphere, sat out the entire meeting, which says something for 
the attractive nature of the programme. ‘The running was very good, 
particularly that of C. L. Lockton—a capital short-distance performer 
—who won the 150 Yards Handicap, from scratch, in first-class form. 
C. H. Mason (15 yds.) deserves a word, too, for his excellent work in 
the 2 Mile Handicap, for which he came in second, 1 yds. behind 
the winner, who had 205 yards start of him. The handicapping 
(except in one or two cases) was all that could be desired ; the old 
man, however, cannot help referring to one glaring instance of under- 
handicapping (the result, he believes, of a mistake in names)—he 
alludes to the case of H. E. Tomkins, the winner of the 1,000 Yards 
—and Trophonius wishes him joy of a prize so won! The 2 Mile 
Bicycle Race, though, made amends for all, every heat being most 
closely contested, and J. R. Hamilton winning « hard-fought final by 
a hair’s-breadth. Nor was this race without extrinsic interest. Two 
or three ‘‘spills’’ occurred, notably one during the third heat, when 
Mr. Waterson, the leader of the band in attendance, incautiously 
attempting to cross the cinder-path, was knocked down by, A. 
Herbert and H. W. Baker who, of course, also came to grief. The 
latter, who was winning his heat, did not As// the bandmaster, and 
was allowed to trv again (not on the bandmaster, but in the final 
when he came in second. ‘The mention of the bandmaster le ds me to 
notice the prompt removal of two laches of the L. A. C, executive, to 
which | referred in my a count of their last mee ting -the absence of 


a band and gratuitous drinks. The old man is bound to own that in 
these respects liberal amends have be en made, ‘I he band of the lst 
Life Guards discoursed some excellent music during the afternoon, 
and, as for drinks—well, Trophoniwus was told to help himse/f! As is 
well known, in my private capacity drinks I do not care for, but in 
the interests of this journal, and in order to maintain its prestige a6 4 
tirst-class organ, I felt compelled to do violence to my inclinations in 
The flattering attention which has been paid to my 
remarks in this matter will, perhaps, silence for ever the carpings of 
sn editor who shall be nameless, and effectually settle the vexed ques- 
ore of want of power and interest, the 
TROPHONIvS. 


. ’ 
61X vlasses cold. 


tion of suppressing, on the s 
sporting articles of 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ESCAPES}[AND COMES 
HOME. 


Your special relief balloon did not arrive a moment too soon, sir, 
for in the course of another twenty-four hours I was to have been sent 
down into a mine; and when I say ‘‘mine,”’ sir, you must by no 
means think I refer to anything of my own, forin the case of the 
Russian authorities what is ‘‘ mine” is their own,® I can assure you. 

But, happily for me, your deputy -extra-special— whose promise I con- 
sider most remarkable—had not loitered on the road, and having, with 
much ingenuity, selected as ballast several bales of the back numbers 
of ceriain of your contemporaries, which are literally full of ‘ puffs,’’ 
he was never at a loss for a breeze. 

He first sighted me, he has since told me, at dusk on the 10th, and 
seeing I was closely guarded he did not think it advisable to throw 
out anything more tangible than a hint of his proximity. He accord- 
ingly let drop an observation, which my eager ears instantly caught. 
Imagine my joy when the words, ‘‘ Dr. Livingstone, I believe !’’ came 
floating down to me through the circumambient air— pardon me, sir, 
but I must be poetical !—and, looking up, I saw my deliverer hover- 
ing over the spot with a persistency which plainly showed he had 
‘* spotted’ me. 

My guards were heavy with their potations; or, I might say, 
potatotions, seeing that potato brandy is the principal ingredient of 
Russian spirits; and though ‘ Dr. Livingstone”’ fell 60 to speak, on 
the very head of the corporal, that excellent non-con missioned officer 
made no sign, but looked as though it were quite the usual thing for 
Central African missionaries to fail upon his ears. 

Under such circumstances my course was plain—it would sound 
paradoxical to say my course was smooth also—and I at once began 
to dissemble. I told you in my last of my chilblains. Well, I was 
now able to turn them to account, for, whilst pretending to be rubbing 
them in spasmodic agony, I was — telling my deliverer, by means 
of the deaf and dumb alphabet,f to sheer cff till it was pitch-dark— 
when it’s (starry, by the way, it can’t be ‘‘ pitch’? dark, can it P— 
and then come back and carry me off. 

At midnight, to the moment, the balloon returned ; and a rope 

ladder having been let down, I lost no time—this is a figure of s ah. 
for since I had disposed of my watch I had, in fact, no time to lose— 
in bidding adieu to Siberia’s inclement clime, though the climb I there- 
upon found myself let in for was anything but pleasant, sir, as you 
may imagine. 
Once safely landed—or should I say aired P—in the balloon, I gave 
way to my feelings, a proceeding as useless as giving curds to your 
passions, I may remark en passant; and by the time I had recovered 
myself we were scudding away E.N.E. by 8S. soswiftly that I found it 
impossible to drop seditious newspapers, as I had intended, down the 
drawing-room flues of the Russian governors, generals, and other men 
of authority, whose dwellings we passed over. 

But why linger over the past P | Why, indeed. We have accordingly 
cut out the long description of the voyage home, which seems to us to 
be taken verdatim from Jules Verne.— Ep. Fun.] 

The significant fact, after all, is that your Extra-Special is at home 
and is himself again, sitting under his own Virginia creeper, and none 
daring to call him Blanqui’s second cousin once removed. By-the-bye, 
whilst I think of it, ‘‘ S1gh-beria”’ is no name for the Russian penal 
province. I saw and heard enough to convince me that ‘‘ Sod-eria”’ 
would better express what gocs on amongst its tortured inhabitants. 

I mean to bring the outrage I suffered before Parliament, and the 
matter is only delayed because the Home Ruler who promised to take 
up my case in the House for six cigars has had the toothache. 

Meanwhile, sir, I am at your service for the season, ready to 
respond to any call that may be made upon me—always ex opting it be 
one made by the liquidators of some insolvent joint-stock company. 

N.B.—In case you call, tir, you had better ring the top bell hard and 
walk up, 46 al] the servants may be dre ssing when you come, 


Arcades Ambo at it again. 

Mr. Faounr, the great historian, has been having a pleasant little go 
at Mr. Freeman, D.C.L., LL.D., in the Nineteenth Century, and Mr. 
Freeman has been baving 4 cheerful little slate at Mr. Froude in the 
Contemporary Review, both gentlemen being remarkable for their 
verbosity. The thing les ina nutshell: Mr Froude does not like Mr. 
Freeman's free manner of criticising him, and Mr. Freeman thinks 
that Mr. Froude's character would be better expressed if he had the 


first letter in his name removed. 


Tue Mopeun “ Prrugny.’’—A club ballot-box. 


1 abeurd extent thie principle is carried, the authorities 
en went eo far asto say that a chestnut requisitioned 
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TACT. 


Tuoveu learned doctors say 
Our senses are but five, 
It cannot be that they 
Such knowledge can derive 
From anything but man, 
Because it is a fact, 
In woman they can 
Discern anether—Tact ! 


Some people will contend 
An instwmet only ’tis, 
Which woman has to bend 
Man’s thoughts to make her his 
To bend him to her will, 
Yet deem it his own act, 
He unsuspeeting still 
How it is done by Tacr! 


Of such a thing in life 
Who can believe a word! 
But only ask your wife, 
She'll tell you ’tis absurd ! 
You always have your way— 
You know THAT is a fact! 
But here your fancy may 
Just whisper—that’s her Tact! 


So after all we see, 
Though man to rule pretend, 
The governor will be 
His chosen woman friend. 
He rules the world without, 
But many a great act 
Through him is brought about 
By woman’s quiet Tacr! 


EPITAPH. 
Sue was poor—a lovely witch ! 
I was ugly— but was rich. 
She was young and I was old ; 
She was bought and I was sold! 
Now the bist that can be said, 
Is, I live, and she is dead! 
Blessings here will never cease, 
She and I are both at peace. 


A Question of Detail. 

ScuRELY M. de Bléwitz, the Paris cor- 
respondent of the Zimes, should be above 
making little jokes and wiring them by 
epecial cable to Printing House square. 
And yet in his Tuesday’s desp.t. li on the 
Salon he writes: ‘*In Room 24, Detaille’s 
‘ Defence of Champigny’ is a good word of 
ce‘ail, like his previous productions.”’ 
Now, of course, all Detaille’s picturts must 
be works of Detail(le), but we ecarcely 
expected the Thunderer would stoop to 
such an obvious pun. 
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THE VICTIM OF. VIRTUE. 


‘‘ Tue bailies of Dumfries have just refused to renew a beerhouse 
license, held for twelve months past by a young woman, for the 
extraordinary reason that her character was unimpeachable. They 
wished to keep her from temptation.” ; 

Most of the public have probably read th <> words in the news- 

apers, but how few of them have followed uj; ‘is sad case beyond 
the (to them) mystic vale of futurity! Fun—to whom the future 18, 
if anything, better known than the past, which he always strives to 
forget —has done 80, accompanying the above unhappy young woman 
through the forthcoming bitter year of trial; and this is the awful 
panorama of deepening misery and misfortune which presented itself 
to him :— 

Tear-stained and sorrowful, she left the court to hide her fatal 
goodness from the world. Presently, however, a glad glimmer of 
comforting hope broke upon her mind in the form of a resolve. 
Through this resolve lay the road to the recovery of the lost license. 
She determined to commit just one little crime, and banish the fatal 
spotlessness of her character, then those too-fatherly bailies would blot 
her out from their solicitude, disown her, and grant the license. The 
plan was readily formed, and a favourable crime chosen; she would 
break a street-lamp. Waiting until a policeman approached, she 
coughed, to catch his eye, and took steady aim. The shivered 
fragments of a lamp rattled on the pavement, and the young woman 
held out her wrists to receive the handcuffs. What was her surprise 
and disappointment when the constable stared blankly through her, 
and proceeded to stroll on. ‘*Ahem!” she said. The constable 





continued, unheeding. ‘‘ Hi!” she said, ‘‘ I’ve broken a lamp.” 
‘‘ Lamp ?”’ said the constable, vaguely. ‘‘* Purposely, of evil intent,” 
she cried, eagerly ; but the official shook his head. ‘‘ No!” he said, 
‘* you're too good for that,’’ and strolled on. ‘Then she followed him 
down the road, smashing every lamp to attract his attention, but he 
would not believe. He knew her goodness too well! Then she went 
sobbing on until she came into a crowd of people, close to a shop 
where wares were exposed outside. ‘‘I’m going to steal this,’’ she 
said, very loudly, abstracting an article; but all the crowd pretended 
not to see or hear. She threw herself before them, and demanded 
condemnation, but nobody would hear of it. ‘‘ You steal?’’ they all 
exclaimed; ‘* pooh! couldn't! too unimpeachable.” After this she 
made a dozen efforts to the same end. Once she pretended to be 
tipsy ; twice she gave herself into custody for performing the 
confidence dodge ; once for thimble-rigging ; three timcs for forgery ; 
and several times fur fraudulent directorship. It was itutile. Nota 
person in those parts would hear of her having done anything wrong. 
** Have I no friend ?’’ she sobbed. 

And now the time was again approaching for applying once more 
fora license. Her case was growing desperate. All further attempts 
in her own ne ighbourhood would be utte rly usele 88, ar d she travelled 
to London, and gave herself up to the police as @ notorious criminal. 
This time she had secured the aid of certain among the criminal 
Classes of the n etropolis by offering to « nvict herself of particular 
offences committed by them, they agreeing to appear as witnesses 
against her. Well, the preliminary hearing befure the bench of 
magistrates, having only lasted a few years, was over ; and the Central 


‘ 
Court was about to convict her of a!] the alleged crimes, when the 
that young woman 


usher suddenly observed, ‘‘ I say, miss, arent you that } 

of Dumfries?’’ ‘The truth broke forth; all hope was at an end. She 
Was instantly acq uitte d. The license was lost for ever! She had to 
give up all notion of it, and marry 4 bishop. 
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DEUS EX MACHINA. 


I sino a divinity kindly and clever 
That claims your allegiance, who follow the Arts, 
And go on assorting for ever and ever 
The same poor old puppets, the same poor old parts. 
Beneficent being, we have'nt yet rightly 
Considered how good is your power and vast, 
That helps us at least to conelude our tales brightly, 
Sweet god, who directs the dénouement at last ! 


You have'nt yet thought who wrote ‘‘ Rosa Matilda,’’ 
You have’nt yet owned who write Livingstone now, 
How small you would look if you just tried to build a 
Romance our own god didn’t finish somehow. 
O doesn't the ending of every tome err 
O’er which fiction writers have wasted their breath, 
From Pce unto Persius, from Close unto Homer, 
Unless in your glory you're in at the death? 


The neatest, the best, Boucicaulted of dramas 
That ever by Fenians—transported ! was seen, 
Will run for three nights, just as torpid and calm as 
A farce by Three Stars if he don’t intervene. 
Aye, just intervene at the time when he’s wanted, 
With,—say the lost will, or the Croix de ma mere, 
Or the poison for one opportunely decanted 
To serve out the rogue in his own pettt verre. 


Q, the wills that fall out of the cracks of old dressers, 
O, letters deliv: red three seconds too late, 
O, heroes redeemed from the hands of oppressors 
By fall of an avalanche, comet, or slate! 
The blind girl who gets back her sight to discover 
The treacherous shape of the murderer's hat, 
The dumb youth whose sudden speech saves someone's lover— 
Oh Being benign, don’t you manage all that ! 


Our princes, our lovers, our fools, and our fighters, 
To ther weal your kindness most carefully looks ;— 
But oh, god of fiction, do think of the writers, 
Sometimes when you're shaping the course of the books. 
Land them in their turn in some magical Thule 
By means of a startling sensation or two, 
Say, getting some gold for the MS., when duly 
The volume’s completed, and Finis is due. 


QUADRUPEDIANA. 
A vox and a cat anda pony 
Once met a respected old crony, 

’T was an elephant, who 


A suggestion out-threw 
That for pastime they all should tell what they could do. 


Said the fox, ‘‘ I can puzzle the huntsmen ; 
A stiff post-and-rails often funks men”’; 
‘Then he heard tally-ho’s, 
And saying, ‘* Here goes,” 
O he soon placed « rasper "twixt him and his focs. 


Said the cat, ‘‘ I'm « capital mouser ; 
Six mice before lunch you'll allow, sir, 
Isn't bad ’’; then behind 
A big screen something whined, 


Pussy rushed, made « spring, caught a seventh, and dined.* 7%) 


Says the pony, ‘‘ I'm nuts upon polo, 
And have been since I was a foal, oh !"’ 
Then he kicks up his heels, 
Cuts corners, and wheels, 
vows he’s as light as @ brisk two-year-old feels. 


~~ 


An 
sid 
I'll show I’m to pull up a tree able 
Phen his own trunk he wound 
A palm s trunk around, 
And in less than a jilfy "twas torn from the ground. 


Said the elephant, ‘* If it’s agrecal) 


When all had their prowess recounted, 


They straight from their hobbies dismounted; 
‘And the me rry quartette 
Adjourned for a ‘* wet,” 

etty well quizzed as they strolled down the street. 


jon is t wealthiest city in the world, which is the poorest? 
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A WILD GOOSE CHASE. ¥ 


5 9 


Tim :-—*' Hario, Pat, WHAT HAVE YOU GOT THERE 
Fat :—* Faitu, I've REN APTER BUYING A GoosR.”’ 

Tim :—‘* An’ WHERE AKE THE GInLETS?”’ 

Pat :—** Bepap, 1 roxncot tHe Ginuets, I'LL Go Back AND FEIC 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 

Tue new house to be built by Mr. J. L. Toole will, it is said, be 
called ‘* Toole’s Theatre.’’ We should have thought ‘* The house 
that Jack (Toole) built’’ would have been its proper name By the 
bye, the designs are by Mr. ZAseke, which looks as if it would be a 
solid success. 

Mr. (iooch has, it is stated, been for some daysin Paris actively 
engaged in buying dresses and ‘‘ rags of the most squalid description ” 
for Charles Keade's version of L’ Assommor. That it was necessary to 
go out of London to buy old rags is a statement that must be ‘‘ told to 
the marines-tores.." Apropos of the production of this piece, the 
announcement, ‘* Drink on Whit ee June 2nd,"’ seems super- 
tluous. ‘The British public is sure to go in heavily for drink on that 
bank holiday. . . 

The next novelty at the Criterion will be a farcical comedy, entitled 
The Wicked Moyor. We suppose the naughty hero will be a Brevet- 
major, for ** Brevity is the soul of wit.”’ 

Mr. Arthur Sketchley sails for Australia next month, but previous 
to his departure he will appear as Sir John Falstaii, at the (raiety, in 
a morning performance spe ially devised for that purpose. Mr. 
Sketchley is so fitted by nature for the part that he cannot help being 


a 


a dig success. 
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CADBURY'S 


SONGS OF THE STREETS.—2. 


By a Man axzovutr Town. 


Let gad-abouts fly round about up and down 
In pursuit of the wild pictureeque, 

But give me the view that I have here in town 
As I lift up my eyes from my desk. 


There are ranges of mountains in Scotland and Wales, 
But they make not as goodly a show 

As the charming precision of area rails, 
Or of chimney-pots all in a row. 


From my window a hundred more windows are seen 
All so prim and symmetric’ly square, 

W hile the doors in my street are all painted bright green 
And the knockers are polished with care. 


The student of nature a pleasure may find 
In a landscape wide-spreading and great, 
But sufficient for me is my garden bebind 
Which measures some twelve feet by eight. 


’Tis a garden where nothing will grow in the ground, 
It is burrowed all over by rats. 

’Tis a garden where nothing but brick bats abound 
And where no one e’er goes but the cats. 


The artist may rave of the light fleecy clouds 
As they flit on their course through the sky, 

But a far finer sight ‘midst the Great City’s crowds 
Are the clothes on a line hung to dry. 


How they flutter and wave at caprice of the wind, 
Disregarding its fiercest attacks, 

As they dance in the breeze I a true pleasure find 
As I watch them get speckled with blacks. 


Oh, give me the City! I mus‘ live in town, 
For the country to me is no treat ! 

And nothing I long for my life’s joys to crown 
But to live all my days in a street. 


The Tenner of Their Way. 
: Tue fast dwindling Society of Friends is stated to be 
7. remarkable for the longevity of its members, and they 
say that the average life of a Quaker must be set down as 
at least ten years longer than the average life of any 
ordinary Englishman. That is just about the distance 


H THEM.’ one would expect a de-cade sect to be left behind. 








On May 24th a special matixée will take place at the Criterion, 
when an original comedy, by a new author, will be produced, entitled 
Vampasgning. The author may be new, but the title has an old sound 
ubout it—we mean, it suggests old-soldiering. 

The Garrick Theatre, re-constructed and re-decorated, will be 
opened, on the 31st inst., by Mies May Bulmer. We sincerely trust 
that buimer May succeed in her experiment of producing opera boutfs 
in Whitechapel The end usually justifies the means, sv let us hope 
it will be so with the East-end. 


‘*‘Once more unto the Breach.” 


Ow Tuesday, in the case of Paria ¢. Jackson, an action for breach 
of promise of marriage, the defendant pleaded that ‘he was insane 
when the promise was made.” This could not be considered a justifi- 
able plea, for whenever 4 man proposes he is generally supposed to be 
** madiy in love.”’ 


On Turspay Next, 
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Firat Costermonger :—‘*Svupposs you'Lt Go To-morkow, Biti?”’ 


Second ditto :—** 
THINK IT'L RUN TO IT THIS YEAR.”’ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
An Expvanation—Tips ror THE Dern AND THE Oags. 

Dean Faienps anp Patrons,— You may have observed that I have | 
failed to redeem a promise, made some time back, of giving a full | 
account of my wedding. It may have occurred to some of you 
that the ‘‘old friend’’ who was to have written the account had | 
failed me at the last moment or you may have imagined that my Editor | 
had ‘‘ cut me out”’ (mot with the bride, be it understood, but in con- | 
nection with this journal), he is always making me ‘‘ stand over” (as 


en a 


cattle!) Failing this, you may have supposed that the old man had 
been ‘‘stufliag you up,’ and never intended marrying at all. In 
each of these cases, however, you would have been rashly jumping to 
wholly erroneous conclusions. No, my dear fricnds, the reason the 
account did not appear, simply and tereely put, is as follows :— 

I have not been married at all. 

I will not enter intw particulars, but this I ti// say—I will not marry 
a woman who insults me and betrays her want of trust by settling her 
entire property on herself. 

With these few self-defensive remarks I turn to Darsy and Oaxs 
prospects. Here, in metrical and symmetrical form, is 


My Tir ror Tue Darny, 


Now, come ye round, and stand him drinks, 
And hear ye what the prophet thinks ; 
Remark with what a pained despair 

He turns his eye on Charsédert, 


And, with an air of small relief, 
On Rayon d Or and Vuetor Chef, 
But Falmouth is a lacky name, 


And Marshal S:ot! is much the same, 
Jadog in shows some promise, too, 
Though J«dgo is looking blue. 

Will, while ‘@r‘ontan starts the press, 
Tie Abbot of S8:. Mary's bless? 
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if I were a horse!) or ‘lifting’ me (as though I were a shop or some | 


DAY BEFORE THE DERBY. 
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him not to bother. 
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Or Satteador plays his larks ? 

Or poor Sir Bevys miss his marks ? 
Though Uneas is despised by some, 
Will Reconciliation come? 

To miss this tip your chance is small, 
And so the prophet leaves you all, 
He owns no gorgeous palace, but 

He is retiring to his (7)ut ! 

Anna's solicitor has just called to ask if I'll marry if only half ber 
property is settled on the lady. I told him certainly not, and requested 
He seemed disposed to argue, so I offered to read 
him my Oaks tip, when, rather to my surprise, he precipitately retired ! 
You, my friends, will probably be more appreciative, so here it is :— 

My Tip ror THE Oakg, 
Breathes there a man in all this wide domain 
W ho, on the Oaks, would scorn to make a gain? 
If such there be, go, sear him with a look, 
And sneer at him, and bid him ‘‘ take his hook ;” 
sut comes there one, with eager look (and tin), 
Go, smile on him and gently ask him in, 
And bid him scan the entries on the card, 
And listen with attention to the bard. 


** Reject the animal that cannot ‘ stay ’— 
There’s nothing to be gained upon that lay— 
Mark ev'ry horse that’s clearly over-matched, 
Pass, with a smile, the ‘ certain to be scratched ;' 
Thus having cleared the ground and made all plain, 
Attention turn to those that now remain ; 
Select, with care, the very quickest horse, 
And that will give ? Exactly so—of course.” 
There, that’s as clear a tip as any I’ve given. Send as much of your 
winnings as you like to—Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 
P.8.—Anna’s solicitor has come back; he wants to know how I 
would take it if only a quarter of her property was settled on herself. 
P.S. 2.—I am thinking it over. 
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AN EQUINE HERO. 


has won fame and wealth that your princes might envy, as witness my 
pedigree, which every racing schoolboy knows by heart. In my veins 


Yas, it amuses me to hear you bipeds brag of your illustrious houses | 
with one hero in about four generations. Why! every one of my line | 


— 





i 


flows the blood of Stockwell, Sweetmeat, Chanticleer, and Godolphin. | 


The scion of such a strain, my infancy naturally was watched with 
no little anxiety. Parents of dear children, think of this—I was sold 
fora thousand guineas before I was a year old, at which age I was 
entered for all the big two and three year old events; but, alas for my 
hopes ! on the very eve of the Middle Park Plate day a spiteful stable 
companion launched out his hind leg, and, catching me below the 
pastern, blighted my prospects for at least six months thence. 

April came, and the ‘‘ Guineas” was run, but I was still lame, and 
the pen went through my name once more. My owner, young Lord 
Lavish was going down the hill without the drag on, and I suppose 
this state of affairs suggested the name he gave me—*' Forlorn 
Ho 59 

a the eve of Derby Day, and I was standing in my sall 
wondering whether my game fetlock would fail me on the morrow. 
The stable doors swung back, letting in the chill night air, and Lord 
Lavish entered. After scrutinising anxiously the foot wherein I, like 
Achilles, was vulnerable, he raised the stable lantern till he could see 
my face and I his; then, looking long and earnestly in my eyes, he 
spoke as if addressing a human being. ; 

‘* My horse,” he said, ‘‘ to-morrow you carry my fate. If you win 
I shall be richer than I ever have been ; if you don’t I shall be ruined.”’ 

If I could have spoken I should only have said ‘** I'll do my best !’’ 
and from the way he slapped my neck I think my eyes said that. 

Morning dawned, and at t they led me into the paddock. 
Presently the ‘‘ ding-ding ” of the saddling bell sounded above the roar 
of the crowd. A murmur of applause came when the cloths were 
removed and my satin skin gleamed in the rays of the May-day sun ; 
but the keen evis of the judges, wandering admiringly over my 
muscular proportions, rested gravely on my ominous stocking. Im a 
few minutes Lord Lavish approached with a young lady who was 
attired in my colours, and whose face was the sweetest I had ever seen. 
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APROPOS 
(C4 Brown thinks he will have a little nip before the serious business of the day begins.) 
Itinerant (suddenly appearing) :—‘‘ Nos AND GLASS A PENNY,” 





Another bell rings, and like chargers in single file wo tr 02 on to 


the course. It is my firet race, but the wild shout that greets us as we 
canter past the Stand sends the blood of my sires surging through my 
veins, and I[ launch into such a stride that my ‘‘ quotation” goes up 
ten points with a bound. 

e reach the starting-post, and, as we take our respective positions 
and our colours cease twinkling like kaleidoscope hues, my heart throbs 
like a steam-pump. The flag falls, and we move forward in a 
lengthened group ; a great shout bursts forth, ‘‘ They're off!"" As we 
near the Bushes, Puritan, who has been ‘‘running” for Cavalier, the 
favourite, finds his level, and we are slmost in a line. Before we 
reach the Corner the duffers retire, while | am well inthe ruck. Just 
after it is turned the great shout that shakes the sky is trebled as 
Cavalier shoots out and races up second and then first. I am bursting 
to join him, but for a few more seconds the steel grasp tightens on 
my rei's; at last it relaxes, my jockey leans forward and seems to lift 
balf his weight from my back, and the roar changes as I rush up to 
Cavaliers girths. Dveper and heavier beat spurs and whip on my 
flanks and quarters, faster and faster flies the ground beneath us, 
louder and louder swells the vast hoarse cry ; we are nearing home, 
the stand, alive with waving hats, is in sight; one desperate «ffort, I 
am level with Oavalier; another, I amaneck infront; our names 
drown all other sounds—horror of horrors!—J feel my spram! My 
jockey is frantically screaming above my ears. Ten seconds more, 
and we shall be home; heart, nerve, and power are concentrated in 
one final burst—three more strides will do it—Ono! Two!! Three!!! 
The postis past! Four! . . . . My fetlock snaps, and I plunge 
down with a crash—lamed for life ! 

The numbers are up, and in half an hour I, the winner of the Derby, 
shall bs famous over all the werld. AslI lie groaning, bathed 'n sweat, 
blood, and foam, my muster and his wife who is to be approach 
‘* Take care, my lady !"’ they cry, as if would hurt her, who swooping 
down is stroking my steaming neck, and whose tears are falling on my 
forehead. Lord Lavish's voics is not #0 clear as usual, as, placing my 
head on his knee he murmurs ‘‘ My horee! My true brave horse ! 
Henceforth you shall live in clover like a prince of horses, and when 
you die I'll build you a morument. You game one! Lot the democrats 
say what they will, there's comething in breed after alli”’ 
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DERBY DAY. 
» Down bill. —“ Let him hold on, Bill, and we shall get to the bottom without a spill.” 
. Toe Start. —*“* Be eure you are home soon. dear.”” ; 
The R-turn.—The effect of eating too mach lobster salad 


Betting man. 


ee 


Shakesperian Mem. 
Avixoven Macbeth undoubtedly made the remark — 


To prick the sides of my Intent,” 
it must not be hastily assumed that he was in training for a horse-race 
at the time 


Tux Cocxnar's Norton or ‘‘ Doll"’-0¢ Far Niente at tus Danvr.— 
Lolling in a carriage in a drunken slumber with Dutch dolls all round 


A Morro ror tax ‘' Roap"’ Down.—Pesks (of peas) vobisowm ! 
A Dansy “ Hamupzs.’’—Having to take your wife to Epsom. 


ce 


~"* Now the race ts over I'li introdace you to my old friend, Epsom Salt.” 


‘*] have no spur 


munity. 


Toxrits —There bh 
of celebrated 
Guide.” 





Suort Ovps.—Some 
and even the best o 





é 


‘LAYS OF MY LOVES. 


| There! 


= Se pone LL 
ANSWERS TO 
A. Backen.—There is no appeal after the judge has given his deci- 


sion; there is ‘‘a 1,” however. bef the jockeys | 
g° to the scale. eo , before the race, when ] y | 


eet Covsin.—There is no instance recorded in Turf annals, we 
leve, of the stakes being handed over to the ‘‘ winning” post- 

ockeys are undoubtedly ‘ saddley ’’ overrated, 

them are men of but little weight in the com- 


as been no book published dealing with the career 
lshers. You had better 
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XI.—A DERBY DAY DREAM. 


Sue backs the favourite to win, 

For gloves—a dozen ; number—sixes ! 
A book he notes the wager in, 

And thus with other bets it mixes. 
She bets with him. Ah! lucky dog! 

Would I, if she and [ were betting, 
A memorandum need to jog 

My memory against forgetting ? 


’T would be engraven on my heart— | 
I call it simple desecration, 
To make Aer darling wager part 
Of common Derby ‘‘ speculation.” 
Her father’s taken her to task 
About her betting—sans offense, sir, 
Pray, have you never heard, I ask, 
Of ** Hons soit gui mal y pense,” sir? 


You pretty thing! Your eyes, I note, 
Are bluer than the seventh heaven— 

There is a horse whose jockey’s coat 
Is coloured azure—number seven ! 


= marcel, 


_ By ev'ry omen, at the post 


Will *‘ seven”’ be the first arriver ; 


| I'll back him, too, although the most 


I have about me is a “‘ fiver.’’ 


All my mercenary hopes 
Are now on Mr, Jones’s Crocus, 


| And as I lean against the ropes 


Attention on her drag, I focus. 
If she were mine—Ah! smile this way— 
Thanks ! be impartial with your blisses— 
I'd wager kisses all the day 
Who'd give the other sweeter kisses. 


She backs the favourite for ‘‘ first,” 
Shall I, for highest in her favour, 
Back him who has the chronic thirst— 
Whose trousers of the stable savour, 
The fellow with the horsey pin, 
Or him I[ heard her calling ‘‘ Harry ’’ ? 
I'll back Aer favourite to win 
A girl I'd very gladly marry. 


Well, there! I must have been engross’d 

In watching her; I’ve never heeded 
The starting of the equine host, 

And now the dreaded corner’s speeded. 
Hallo! the favourite is done — 

You've lost your little bet, my honey, 


_ [am 80 grieved—why ! seven’s won— 


I'd better go and get my money ! 


———__ — ~ —— 
— —$—$_—$_—_ ——» 





A RHYME FOR THE TIME. 


Rips a cock-horse, 
To Epsom, of course, 
And see how the Derby 
Is won by a horse. 
With pats on his haunches, 
And gaats on his nose, 
He gets an ovation 
Wherever he goes. 








Wow- Wow Savce.—A little dog's bark. 






CORRESPONDENTS. 
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RLIAMENTARY RACES. 


FAIR LADY WHO IS GETTING TIRED OF YOU, AND A DARK GENTLEMAN WHO IS TROUBLING YoU, AND I CAN FORESEE 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE DERBY. DERBY CENTSATIONS. | 
I wave no wish to interfere with your regalar prophet, sir—and I | HE present Derby being the 









do not allude so much to the waekly sam you net by the publication | Sa > centenary of the famous 
of this journal as to the excellent, if somawhat erratic, Taorpaxontus— | ik i \ ae it..has, by common 
but I may, nevertheless, bs allowed, psrhaps, to say a little in my | ‘ e heen deemed essential 
extra-special way about the blue riband of the turf. (N.B.—Dar-by; | Nite ae fate it im a special man- 
hangs a tale.— Vide Disracli’s Life of Bentinck.) | ON ee ner. It will’ uently be 

Iam not a horsey man, let me say, ani, though an uncle on my | rth most . Derby on 
mother's side speaks of his adopted homs as ‘ Horsetraliar,’’ that is | record. Sen ple will 


only his way of puttiagit. Bat still, [ have not lived near a mows patronise it ex vely, and 
among the most son (¢)aible ob- 


servances of the day may be 


for nothing all these years, and my notes will be all the fresher and 
more valuable, I hops, coming, as they do, from an unprejudiced 


| 
' 
outsider who never laid anything on a racecourse in his life, except | classed the following :— 
the dust, and that only on a single occasion when, thanks to pecu- | People will not go to Epsom 
niary embarrassment, he was glad to drive a water-cart for gain. | this year, they will be sent. 
I have not seen the Derby favourites, but if there be a black horse | It won't do toget there without 
amongst them, have nothing to do with him, my noble sportsmen. | a cent in your pocket, though a 


The owner of an ‘‘inky racer,’’ you see, is so apt todo what you | 

would ba likely to do with an ‘‘ ink-eraser,’’ that is, to ‘‘ scratch.” 
Falmouth, they tell me, is a good horse, and I can quite believe it ; Ladies, of course, will be well 

and if Falmouth is not ‘‘ Early”’ in the race he will bslie his title. | provided with scent. tHe 

Bat he won’t do that, I think, for Cannonis to ridehim. Cannons| If you take a book to read on the way down it must be a work of rid 

go off, you know, at an astounding rate when they are fired. And/| Mrs. Deatlivre’s. 

this Cannon, I happen to kaow, sir, wilt be fired by zaal for his noble | Visitors will bo attracted to Epsom by contripstal foros, Contrifugal 


good many will, as usual, come 
away without one. 


employer on Wednesday next. 

f you have any country cousins, sir, going to the Dorby, tell them 
that if they wish to sit confortably and ses the race they must take a 
‘‘stand”’ ticket. Some psople are apt, too, to think the ‘* Derby 
dog”’ isa pre-arranged iacident. But of course, as you knew very 
well, it is not; it is quite a ‘‘ cur’’-sory kind of episode. 

I shall be at Epsom myself if [ can get a seat on the ‘‘ stage coach” 
—the ‘‘ John Ryder” they call it —which is to be ‘‘ Tooled’’ down by 
a well-known low comedian. Im any case I have taken a sharein a 
guinea sweepstake, and, to prevent failure, an artistic friend of mine, 
who is great at animals, has promised to draw 4 goed hors: for ms ! 

Let me warn the public through you, sir, of the men in Joseph-like 
coats and hats who shout, ‘‘ Two to one bar one!”’ so assiduously before 
arace. These ‘‘ barring’? individuals too often develop a tendency 
for ‘‘ bolting,’’ I have found, before ths race is over. 

Never ‘‘ back’’ a racehorss, sir, more than is absolutely necessary. 
Their mouths are so delicate and tender that, as a rule, they resent 


| force will send some flying from the roundabouts. 
*Arry and others will indalge ia mora ecesntricities than ever. 
“Touts and tipstera will deliver their oracles with uaw ated ssfea- 
tiousness. 
aj Ubree-card men and others will find plenty of ianosest victims. 
The grand stand will, as usual, bo the centro of attraction. 
‘GT here will be the usual percentage of chaff and rowdyism on tho 
road, and of mobsmen and woelshors on the course, whose preseacs will 
be peculiarly evanessent. 
nere will be no races for centaurs or cintipedes, but all visitors 
will be expected to wear a sprig or leaf of osntaury. 
Judge Clark will, for this ocoasion only, be described as a contumvir, 
and the polices inspectors centurions. 
If you back a horse it must be for a century only. 
form will be the best to follow. 
Every horse will be sent along in earnest, the honour of winning 
being the chief incentive. ‘The winner will, of 


Roeent public 
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course, be celebrated in a cento. 

The champagne and soda-water, {>., will bo uncommonly effer- 
vescent. 

Magnificent woather will be provided, with the assent of the Clerk 
of the Weather. a 

Mr, Gladstone and Sir Wilfrid Lawson will bo absent, but the aa 
F. Archer’s boots at the corner of Goodge-street, Tottenham Court- | ordinary attendance will be centapled, and a cen(t)sus will be taken of ; 
road, and has since then enjoyed a great reputation as a tipster. | the population on the Downs. ; 
Under his advice I had made a book for wy race — but _ _ | eaten aa eee 
been returned to the binder to be bound in a “‘ better’’ style. 
really I think I will postpone my tip after all, for I have an aversion A Note for the Clerk of the Weather, hs 
to prophecy when I am not quite sure. Thus, you see, I have, in| Iris doubtless extremely polite of Uncle Sam to telegraph in ad- Pay 
addition to that Horsetralian uncle I spoke of, an ‘‘ Aunt-tip-athy ”’ | vance the ‘‘ storm centres’’ he sends us. Bat Britannia doesn’t want baal 
as well. Of course I am speaking relatively. /any storm sent her. 


being ‘‘ backed.” Again, sir, I suppose I need scarcely advise you 
never to lay odds—or ends either—on a horse; the jockey is quite 
enough to be put on it, you may be sure. 

But I have not told you which horse is to win, and the fact is I am 
not quite certain till I have seen a man who ought to have called an 
hour ago. This fellow, whom I foolishly paid in advance, once cleaned 
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EPSOM DOWNS. 
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Brush ‘em down, 










Knock ‘em down. 


Upside down. 
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‘“TO THE POINT.” 


Mrs. O Bralaghan :-—“ Sucns, aw’ it's Tue THRUTH QO: ve BIN TELLIN’ YER, 
Mas. Mvoous; you NEVER CATCHED A LIB A-COMIN’ OUT OP MY MOUTH.” 


Mra. M,:—‘'No, txpezsp, Mas. O’Brataouan, THEY COMES OUT £0 PALT 
NOHODY C+ ULDN’T CATCH ’EM,”’ 


ane ey wee a A 


HORSEY HINTS. 


SuovLp Castonian win, his backers will probably raise a Bulwer “‘ Lyttony ’ of 
raise. 
There is too much chance, we fear, that Blue Blood may only run in vein, as it 
usually does. 
Whackum certainly ought to beat all the horses to which he can get near. 
Were Abbot of 8. Mary's only a filly it would have undoubtedly a ‘‘ Supericr ” 
kind of a chance. 
Muley Eiris would have had a better chance had its owrer imported a ‘‘ muley- 
teer’’ to ride it. 
Vietor Chief is to be ridden by “ Peck,’’ we notice. Why, they will be putting a 
‘* gal ’’-on to ride him next. 
Lansdown's prospects must evidently be but ‘‘cew-sew’’ if Taylor rides hiw. 
Why, what more likely than he may get a stitch in his side? 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 

Tr is stated that the Court Theatre will soon pass into the hands of Mr. Wilson 
Barrett, the husband of Miss Heath. Considering that the lady holds the appoint- 
ment of reader to the Queen, she will be sure to command Court patron: ge. 

Mr. Reade’s version of L’ Assommoir, at the Princess's, will be ‘‘ mounted with al) 
the Parisian scenery and surprising ¢fiects.'’ With all due deference, it is hardly 
necersary to go to a theatre to ree tho “‘ surprising effects "’ of Drink. 

During the season Mr. Holland will produce a new drama by Mr. R. Dodson, 
called The Thames, This author has never previously produced anything of a watery 
te and the natural result of The Thames at the Surrey wi'l be overflowing 

uses. 








— 


Shocking! 


A contzmporary has the following advertisement :—‘‘ Wanted, a General Servant, 
capable of plain cooking, and able to dress a little boy of four years’ old.” We 
should have thought that a little girl of one or two years would have been more 
delicate and tender. But what an awful cannibal the advertiscr must be! We beg 
te call the attention of the Home Secretary to this. 


eee EE eee 
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A DWINDLING JOCKEY. 


AnD govnany, bes jockeys beknown to fame 
On merry Newmarket Hill, 

Reminds me of one by the ancient name, 
The excellent name of Bill ; 

You'll credit me, sir, when I tell you strai ,Lt 
He’d only to wink his eye 

And (mind, it’s a moral, the fact I state) 
The talent at once were fly! 


When selling allowance was 6 to 3 
For fillies, with subs to make 

The runniog; or extra with T Y. C.— 
(The second to save his stake) ; 

Or money was added, if not dec!ared 
While colts (to the fund) were nil, 

There wasn’t a jockey on earth prep«1ed 
To measure himself with Bill! 


When sovs had a place for the three year old 
With sixty to twenty (0 ) ¢ 
For plates of a thou, on the field (in gold), x 
Then William was all the go . 
These lucid assertions, though m: ani g nil 
To commonplace mortal worms, 
Will tipyfy W’s might and skill 
To lovers of racing terms. 


But the principal causs why his foes ; rew pale 
Whenever he tought the post 

Was the notable fact that he turncd tl e scale 
Five stone and a lb. at most. 

Tne owners of thoro’ bred stock they bd 
And fought for bim might and muin ; 

His price was a couple of thousa: d quid 
Whenever he touched a rein. 


However, though, fortune appea ed to play 
Right into his hands, you ll ree 
He wasn’t s0 joyful of mind and gay 
As one would suppose he'd be. | 
His merry successes went hand in hai d 
With a feeling of deep distress ; 
By a terrible wizard his life was bunn « — 
His shadow was waxing }css! 
All biggc«r events he had won with ea e 
His uvumber was always up: 
He won in a canter the thousand g’s 
And every deccnt cup: 
And this was his favourite racing style :— 
When cantering calmly in 
He'd puff at a big cigar the while 
And tip at a four of gin! | 


But what was the reason his tecth were ground, 
And why did he weep and wail? 

Why every day at a mortal pound 
The lighter, he turned the scale ; 

The Jockey Club struggled to get the lai 
By promises, force, and theft ; 

And quarrelled together and fcught like mad, 
Till none of the lot was lefr, 


A knowing  utsider was on the scent, 
A party that no one knew ; 

And carried him off in his hat, ard went 
And purchased a broken t crew ; 

And entered that obsolete equine rag 
For the Doncaster Cup to run; 

And finally heavily backed the nag, 
Obtuining a thou. to one. 


And the layers they foolishly laughed, they did, 
For none of the deep ones knew 

By whom he was meant to be steered and 1id, 
That dreadfully ancient screw. 

Then who but that Bill in the pigskin got, 
And won in a walk as well? 

And the knowing one netted a decent pc t— 
Some seventy million £. 


But while to the weighing-room Bill was bound, 
Poor Bill with a hopeless wail 

Relinquished his only remaining pound 
And nothing was left to scale ; 

And, out of a story that screw would te 
Unkindly dis-qual-i-fied, 

But fiction may shut up its skop, you ll! agree, 
If Truth is allowed to guide. 
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TURFISMS TURNED TOPSY-TURVY. 














GOING TO THE FRONT. 


FRONT OF "3M BEFORB YOU KNOWS WHERE YOU HAR,” 





JOCKEY-LAR JOTTINGS. 
F. Archer stands first on the list, having 





winning post. 

The next greatest number of winning 
mounts in the same time hes been scored 
by Corsteble, who, of course, will ‘take 
up” the running and will doubtlets be in 
great force. 

C. Wood is crcdited with the third place, 
and we know many of the knowing cncs 
expect to see Wocd finich firet 

he fourth post cf honour is given to 
Fagen, who bas won 13 outof 41 flat races, 
but to our think Fi gan'sieme bes always been aseociated with a 
* fence.” NB. 
efi nave. ~ 

Goater bas scored an equal nr mber to the Jast-nemed, and may be 
rafely backed, for he will Goater no end of pains with the training. 


CHADWICK’S:: 





‘mOLIOg 
Tu, Azlorg 
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animel ** Bag o' Bones"’ for arun down to the Derby) :—‘' Now, Looker ’Exe, 
t1R, WHEN YOU GETS DOWN 10 THE COUBBE, "OLD "IM HIN, Of ’B’LL BE IN 


is simply a jew de me’, and not meantito be | 


KS CADBURY'S | 
SEWING 5: COCOA ESSENCE (Ora Ua IS 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


ask YOUR 
DRAPER FOR 
CHAUWICK’!, 
AND TAKE NO \ ' . , 
, CAUTION, —if Leqoe theekens the cup Ul proere (he oddit f points being rounded by a new process. Assorted Sawple Bos, 
c 7 oTHE. ' s oe of starch. 64.,0f any Stationer, or post freeTetamps. Works: Birmuagham. 
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WHY DO WE GO TO THE DERBY? . 


Br A Mippuz-acep Humeva. 





‘“* The horse is a noble animal.’’—Spe-ling Book. 


| Nor going to the Derby ? Why of course I am, somehow— 
I’ve not missed one for twenty years, and don’t intend to 


now; 
The Turf's Blue Ribbon, sir, ’s a thing but once a year is 


won 

And all the world to Epsom turns to see the great race run. 

Een Parliament makes holiday, and Royalty endorses 

The well-known fact that racing much improves the breed 
of horses. 


The carriages upon the hill ara pleasant to the view ; 

The gentlemen with cream-white hats and veils of heav'nly 
blue, 

The ladies dressed in gala style, in pink, and green, and 
white 

All go to torm, you must allow, a very pleasing sight. 

Though gipsies, roughs, and cock-sby men use language 
that quite coarse is, 

What matters that s2 long as we improve the breed of horses ? 


And then the luncheon! ’Tis a joy tosee the gay crowd 
| cram 

The lobster salad, pigeon pie, the chicken, and the ham, 
| And fill the slender wine-glass full again and yet again 
| With frothing, creaming produce of the vintage of Cham- 


pagne. 
_ As down his dust-dried throat each man the grateful 
bev’ rage tosses, 
_ He feels, indeed, that racing much improves the breed of 
horse-. 


| Lawn-tennis than Aunt Sally may perhaps be more refined— 
| Three shies a jenny hardly shows nobility of mind. 

No genius is requisite for sweepstakes ; any flat 

Can make his young life happy sticking dolls around his hat; 
And, as for betting, never try to count your gains cr lorses, 
| Contented rest that racing much improves the breed of horses. 


To eon all the world should go—the race is England's 
| pride 
| And Britons only (Britons say) know how a horse to ride. 
| For twenty years I’ve never failed the Derby Day to grace, 


I’ve always spent a jovial time, and never felt remorses ; 
toe I know that racing much improves the breed of 
| orses. 


Crockerstall (livery stable keeper, to Allapurs, who has hired his well-known Yet—now I come to think of it— I’ve never seen the race ! 








The sixth most suceesful rider is Lemaire, which is a very horsey 
name, and we all know that it is money makes Lemaire ge. 
Tom Cannen stands next, and though he has won but 9 times this 


from March 24 to May 16 won 55 races; | year his chances are always great, for ke invariably oes «ff 
consequently bis chance for the’ Derby is | well. ° 

Al, crrather @ worderful one, and, if we | 
mistake not, Archer will shect past the | thoroughly beiieve in good names (of couree we don’t advocate bad 


Morbey, with one less win, has his admirers, but for ourselves we £0 


names) that we cannot fancy a jockey of a Morbey'd tendency. 
Snowden follows, baving scored 7 out of 38, and from our 
bercmetrical observations, when the history of the race is given we 
fully expect to read ‘* Snowed-cn the Derby.’ 

The next one enumerated is Gallon, without which no race would be 
complete, for who would care for Epeom without seeing a gal on the 
Downs—of course not. With regard to bis chance of winning, we 
know Gallon will muke a pint of trying. tye 

Whatever hcrse Porter rides, he will make a stout race of it, and no 
half-and-half kind of a fight. 

Sydrey will bave the rympathy of eportemen frcm the Artipodes, 
but let us hope no New South Welchers wil] put in an appearance. 

_In whatever straits Vieror Chief may find himself he will, thanks to 
his jcckey, be able to Ford em. 

—— net the hid-glover, be it understood— should prove a Jandy 
J ey. 
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These Pens neither scratch on the paper por spurt the ink, the 
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‘“MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER.” 


Emily :—“‘ ALTHOUGH YOU PROMISED TO TAKE mE TO ‘Tue Oaxs,’ I FIND YOU HAVE BERN WITHOUT MR.” 
Charles :—‘* WELL, MY DBAR, I ONLY WENT TO 8BE WHETHER Yow WOULD LIKE IT 6OMS OTHER YRAR.”’ 








WHITSUNTIDE ACCIDENTS. 


THRovGH our special sources of information we learn that plenty of 
minor catastrophes befell pleasure-seekers during the recent heliday 
season, of which the following are fair samples. 

A very heavy excursion train ran into Ramagate Station. Happily 
the passengers managed to escape to the town with nothing worse than 
a shaking. 

A party of friends started to spend a happy day at Rosherville. 
Unfortunately a good-looking young lady was left behind, which was 
also the case with a smart City clerk who—curiously enough—is 


suspected of being an admirer of hers. By way of catching up the | 
rest as speedily as possible, he gallantly offered to hire a small boat | 
and row her down the river at once; but somehow or other he mistook | 
the route, and they wasted the whole afternoon in a fruitless endeavour | 


to find Rosherville between Putney and Mortlake. 

Brown, of Lincoln's Inn, decided on going off to the Grand Hotel 
at Brighton; but while waiting on the platform he espied Jones (to 
whom he happens to owe a few pounds), and overheard him saying 
that Ae was going off to the Grand Hotel too. So far as can be 
ascertained, r Brown never reached his destination. 

A highly respectable married man passed a solitary Whit-Monday 
at the Crystal Palace, and on his homeward journey, in the transit 
between London Bridge and Highbury, found himself—quite by 
accident—in a public-house. As he afterwards explained to his wife, 
the shock to his system was so great that he was unable to leave the 
place before midnight. 

Much the same kind of trouble came upon a lively van-load that 
went off for an outing to Boxhill; only, in this instance, it was the 
horses which inadvertently wandered into the precincts of an establish- 
ment intended for the benefit of bons fide human travellers. This 
error, which occurred early, was speedily corrected ; but we are sorry 
to say the stupid animals repeated it on almost every subsequent 
opportunity. . oat ; 

in the Isle of Wight a somewhat imprudent excursionist, starting 
for a stroll from Sandown, contrived to walk over the es, but, strange 
to say, he arrived at Shanklin after all safe and sound. 

The saddest case we hear of is that of a gentleman who stayed a few 
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_ days with some friends in the country. On returning home at night 
he called for a cup of tea and sat down to write word of his safe 
arrival. But the memory of his delightful visit so completel 
abstracted his mind that, dipping his pen into the tea-cup, he dran 
off the contents cf the ink-bottle, and has been seriously unwell ever 
since. 


—— ee 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Tux benefit to Mrs. Swanborough is definitely fixed for June 19th, 
at the Haymarket, when an address, specially written for the occasion 
by H. J. Byron, will be delivered by Mrs. Keeley. If the present 
generation be as susceptible as the past, they will simply be /rantie- 
Keeley convulsed. 

The new drama of powerful interest at the Olympic, The Mother, is 
grand. We don’t mean that there is anything of the grandmother 
about it, but that you might go father and fare worse. 

Mr. Holland's Whiteun attraction at the Surrey is Round the Clock, 
by J. F. McArdle (in which the Majiltons appear), and which is 
designated a ‘‘ totally original absurdity.” Of course the Majiltons 
would always be an addstional attraction. 

The Grecian has a new drama called The Queen's Colours. To borrow 
an idea from Whistler, this piece might be called ‘‘ an arrangement in 
black and white,’ for those for a long time have been Her Majosty’s 
colours. 

Mr. J. L. Toole has, we see, generously consented to give a 
performance at Folkestone on July 2nd, on behalf of the ‘‘ Working 
Soys’ Clab.”” This is very fit. J. L. T. knows what work is, and he 
is without doubt a ‘‘ good old boy.’’ 


An English ‘‘ Furrow’"’-ner. 


Mae. Geouce Mitcusit would seem to think that his agricultural 
origin is something almost unique, seeing how persistently he writes 
and speaks of himself as ‘‘ One from the Plongh."’ But he is much 
mistaken, for in all the more distinquished paths of life are to be found 
men who, if they did not come from the plough, have at least been 
“ Harrow "’ boys in their youth. 
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“EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES!” 


Where they 
_- 0 “fad in England he might bave SOL Ie CARER, 
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But afterwards being inclined to relent, 

Remitted the sentence one-half its extent. 

Why, in lands where humanity’s springs are in check 
That prisoner might have been hanged by the neck, 
The virtues with which his proceedings were fraught, 
And facts that should palliate, going for nought ! 





(Szz a Recent Carmmmat Taiat 1 Faance ) 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
Aruovon your artist has preceded me at the Royal Academy, sir, I 
have, nevertheless, felt it to be my duty to those Fine Art Galleries 
a visit, not only because I owe it to them, but hecause J owe the Royal 
Academicians one also; and have don@@o ever since they ao spitefully 
refused to hang my striking picture of ** Wet Clothes”’ upon their 


line. 

Ah yes, sir, I had hopes of becomming a2 R.A. myself, in those days, 
and had even married a wife a view to that. consummation, 
besides taking a housé wit a painting as well asa drawing-room in 
it. You see up to that time I had merely amused myself by pen-and- 
ink sketches, but then ambition whispered ‘‘ Oils’’ into my eag, and 
I, at once, by way of a beginning, commenced to colour my pipe— 
you use oi/ of nicotine for that purpose—and, dismissing our plain 
cook, engaged a coloured one instead. My ‘* Nocturnes in Paraffine”’ 
and ** Symphonies in Colza”’ were, I fear, before their time; but it 
was not until, as I bave said, my study of ‘* Clothes from the Wash- 
tub,” sent in soaking wet, was refused a place on the line at the 
Academy (ab, sir, that was a ‘“‘close” line, I found, and not a 
‘«clothes”’ one!) that | accepted my fgilure as. fact, and became an 
art critic. | 

It is in a critical mood, therefore, I have visited: this 111th 
Exhibition of the Royal Academy of, Arts, and it may have been 
possibly from realising in my fece ed determination to.‘ stick a: 
nothing” that the atrendants wereinduced to let. me pags in, with an 
umbrella and a threefout rulein my hand. ey pene. 
| °: Or perhaps they purposely made an’ ‘‘ exception” in,favour of my 

“‘rnle,'’ eh ? " +h 

Well, sir, once inside, I put my best foot forward—and that best 
‘‘ three-foot’’ of mine was also to the fore (threes into four won’t go, 
but no matter)—and, after an hour or two's hard work, I had measured 
all the portraits, not even excepting the immeasurably bad ones, and 
arrived at the conclusion—some will call it a ‘‘rood”’ conclusion, but 
that [ cannot help—that no less than half an acre, more or less, of 
wall-space was devoted to the exhibition of soldiers’ uniforms, mayors’ 
robes, huntemen’s coats, ladies’ dresses, children’s frocks, and such- 
like uninteresting articles. Surely, sir, if the line was not to hang my 
‘* Wet Clothes” on, it is not to hang dry clothes on either, especially 
as they have, in the majority of cases, all the depressing « ffects of wet 
blankets on spectators who do not happen to be the parents, the 
cousins, the sisters, or the aunts of the wearers. 

If we must have the portraits of nonentities shown, let them be 
fastened eandwich fashion on board-men, who can perambulate the 
court-yard with them, taking due care not to frighten the horses. 

Whilst I was busily measuring away at the superficial yards of 
black cloth, and drugget, and tablecloth, and muslin, a young man in 
a rusty velvet coat suddenly patted me on the back, exclaiming, with 
& significant glance at my rule, 

** Ah! there is no measure for my grief !’"’ 

** Indeed !'’ I returned, taking his measure mentally all the same, and 
clutching my umbrella more firmly. 

‘‘No,’’ said he; ‘‘ for what do you think, I sent them a Sunset in 
the Isle of ‘ Mull,’ and they ‘Skyed’ it.’’ 

“*Come, come,’ I replied, ‘to ‘skye’ a sun is not an unnatural 
thing to do, surely.’’ 

‘* Bah !’” retorted this rude and anything but sheepish young man. 
“I know their ways, bless you !”’ 

‘“*Ah!’’ I interjected; ‘ you do, eh f” 

‘* Yes !’’ said he violently, ‘I do. I shall paint Sunrise in the Isle 
of Skye for next year’s Academy ; and you may take my word for it, 
they will ‘ Mull’ that picture too.”’ ? 

Then with a bitter laugh he left me; but having subsequently heard 
him repeating the same words to another critic, I think it right to put 
you on your guard, sir, or you may scme day have to en-‘‘Jura”’ 
similar recital of how his “* Mull”’ was ‘ Skyed’’ ard his ‘‘ Skye” is 
to be ** Mulled.’’ , 

This was, and is a digression, however, and I must hasten to suggest 
that it is high time Path chairs or revolving walls were introduced at 





Gaim justice, untempered with mercy, is one 
Of the evils humanity ever should shun : 
When a brother indulges some criminal freak, 
It is ever our duty to seek 
In the facts and conditions surrounding the case 
Some favouring circumstance tending to trace 
The crime to some righteous or noble intent ; 
And, failing discovery, Jet us invent, 
With pleasure we point to the glorious chance 
A florded at times to offenders in France, 
pounced on a fellow a little time back ; 
The case was suggestive of cri ends 
As he’d murdered bis mother and most of his friends, 
But the Court, in its mercy, remarked :—‘‘ It is elear 
We shall come upon facts to extenuate here.”’ 


+ the luckless euehee oom trace 

the saragest ions all over his face ; 

Degraded brutahty’s palpable signs 

Were stamped in its loathsome and hideous lines ; 

So the Court was decided as soon as it sat 

That a saint would go wrong with a visage like that ; 
Then other conditions were Bonner into sight 
Which placed the offence in a pleasanter light. 


For, firstly, the slain, in no possible sense, 

Had given their slayer no cause of offence, 

Which proved that no sudden and dastardly flow 
Of morbid revenge had suggested the blow : 

For of all the incentives whence murder may spring 
Revenge is the nastiest, wickedest thing ; 

Bat here the offender had net given way 

To the naughty emotion—he'd done it in play. 


And further he didn’t unthinkingly waste 

The lives of his victims in boisterous haste, 

He'd lingered good-humouredly over his crime, 
And tortured his victims, and given ‘em time ; 

A few he had slowly disjointed and carved ; 

A few he had roasted ; a few he had starved, 

So the points of the case, as the Court was agreed, 
Were very, oh very redeeming indeed. 
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if) 
(fF Burlington Houee _ One gets quite too awfully tired as it is, whereas, 
( , could visitors sit still whilst the pictures slowly paseed before them— 
) _ 4 i ; : cn the principle 6f Moses and Sors’ whilom revolving shop-window— 
. i at orl why, the exhibition would become bearable, not to say ‘* passable.” 
AT PIR CUMS - It is @ great pity, I thir k, the stars are no longer stuck on pictures 


when sold. These fixed stars had an ex-planct-ory use; and to drop 
re if not a star-tling innovation, at Jeast a start in the wrong 
irection. ... 


So they teld him they hoped that it weuldn’t appear 
For several strongly-ccloured reagors I regret, too, that it is not 


Too harsh and unkind if they gave him a year; 
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cannot adequately describe. 


Perhaps it is that after seeing them I have not even the “‘ Hart” to 


‘*Cope”’ with them. 
=—————————=—_—=—_—_—=_ 
THE REAL MATCH OF THE DAY. 


Poon! Never speak to meegain 
Of Captain Webb, Matilda Jane ! 
I say you talk to me in vain of how he gamely dips him; 
No more attempt to talk me down 
With tales of Corkey or of Brown, 
And as to Weston’s wide renown, the facts J know eclipse him. 


I laugh, ha! ha! to hear you say 
That such and such a one can stay— 
Pooh, pooh! Jemima; go away! 
I tell you, girl, that, as to might, 
Each man of them ’s a puny wight 
In view of facts that J'// recite of wonderful endurance. 


Not one, Matilda, of the batch 
Of feats you swear by isa ‘‘ pateh 
Upon a certain walking match at present in contention ; 
Ta this affair, you'll understand, 
Sir Johnny Astley has no hand; 
A sportive general has plann’d the fixture that I mention. 


And those competing have to train 
A goodish deal, Matilda Jane ; 
Their work, I hardly need explain, exacting some ‘‘ condition.’’ 
The match is one between our band 
Of gallant troops in Zululand. 
Beneath the General’s command—and Urrer INanrrtion. 


Their chief has backed them (so they say) 
To march on half a crumb a day 

Until the foe is cleared away or Britain's self surrenders ; 
The prize to be-—-a word of praise, 
Neglect in their declining days, 

And all the rest that so repays the pluck of our defenders. 
At present all the betting’s done 
On Inantt1on—ten to one. 

It:must be most exciting fun to watch the match proceeding ! 
Our men—(it isn’t pluck they need) — 
Will gamely spurt at times, and lead, 

But, as a rule, I grieve to read that Inanition’s leading ! 


Tt seems to persons wide awake 
The length of time this match will take 
Is not so long—I think we make our calculations dimly ; 
I fancy, taking as a guide 
The length of Inanrrion’s stride, 
That soon the latter will decide the matter rather grimly ! 


My ‘‘ News,”’ Matilda; read me how 
This dreadful betting’s going now— 
And now, Matilda, don’t allow these words to be repeated :— 
Though mostly, as I’m proud to say, 
A lover of the fairest play, 
I hope that Inanition may be “‘ got at’’—and defeated | 


A TRUSTY TRICYCLE. 
An Incipsnt or Rvusstan Lirs. 


‘‘Napia, voushka, get thee mounted. What thinkest thou, little 
Father, of my new tarantass, brought all the way from—Pah !— 
England, from Coventry, where even the women folk ride about on 
them, I have heard ?”’ : 

‘‘ Well, I can see that it never came from the Yaemskoi,® Ivan, lad. 
But thou hast a long way before thee; let me lend thee the drosehhi # 
The horses are fresh, and will take thee the twenty vers‘s between this 

<lopsk in two hours.’’ 

“ Nace nay! My trusty tricycle will do it in less. The track is 
hard end smooth. Five degrees of frost make the finest in the 
universe, roads which in summer are the worst in the world. Nadia, 
hast thou the twins safe? A drink of eodka, Nikon.”’ And, so saying, 
he mounts the front seat of the machine, tosses some na-chai, or tea 
money, to the servants, draws his belt tighter, adjusts his fur cap, and 
they bow! merrily down the plank road of the village. ae 

‘‘ May thy angel protect thee!” shoutae Nikon after them. : The 
moon is up, and may he keep the golden Hag fast in the Frozen Sea |” 

On they glide, past the Elder's House of notched pine logs, past the 
whisky shop, which alone shows any siens of life, past the church with 


* The St. Petersburg Long Acre 
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allowable to remove pictures when sold. Could this only be done, I 
would at once head a national subscription to relieve visitors to the 
Academy, at any reasonable cost, of certain works by the older school 
of Academicians, which, even with my Extra-Special qualifications, I 


It's like-your cool assurance! 
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its green roof, white walls, and gilt cross. Witha bump the planking 
ends, and they are on the hard, emooth snow road. They plunge into 
a dark pine wood, out again into the open,—a frozen lake on one side, 

and a dark fringe of forest with its foreground of white, and blue-black 

~~ vom on the other. Ten wersts are left bebind, ten remain in 
ront. 

** Hist !’’ says Nadia, suddenly ; ‘‘ heard'st thou that P’”’ 

“What !’’ he replies. 

‘There! There it is again ;"’ anda strange murmuring sound is 
borne upon the breeze, plays for a moment round his anxious ears, 
and floate away among the pines beyond. ‘‘ It is the wind,” he 
mutters, and puts more pressure on the treadles. 

The-weird murmuring grows more degided. ‘ Ivan,’’ she gasps, 
“‘isit?’’ And the long, low howl of the forest wolf comes up from 
the distance cf the lake. 

Faster flies the tricycle, but, relentless as the snows of Perm, nearer 
and louder comes that grating’ murmur, caused by the fore-feet of the 
advancing wolves, as, sitting on their haunches, they propel them- 
selves forward over the ice. 

‘They are out in packs. Nadia; eeusAka, put thy feet in the back 
treadles, and work for thy life!” He looke’back down the lake —black 
—black as Chert, the Evil Oae! Three more eersts are passed, and the 
foremost wolf scrambles up ‘the bank-on'to the track behind them. 
On—on for thy lives! Bat'the wolves are gaining, though the mad, 
double pressure causes the wheels to revolve ata at which no 
tricycle ever went before. A loose stone, a half-imbedded log, a 
mound of snow—and their'deom is sealed. He is tiring of the fearful 
exertion. Five more versts between this and safety. Will he last the 
distance? Will the machine stand the strain? Slowly and surely 
closer come the wolves. He looks round at the advancing pack, 
countless as the Golden Horde in the days of the Great Cham. 

‘‘ Fatherkin, I am tired; I cannot move the treadles !"’ cries Nadia. 

** Keep on—keep on for thy life!’ he shrieks. ‘Three more versts 
and we are saved.”’ But she cannot, and, her assistance gone, the 
wolves are within a hundred yards. He draws his revolver from his 
pocket. Bang! bang! bang !—and at each discharge a wolf bites the 
snow. It seareely delays them, A few of the foremost snatch a 
morsel of their‘late companion, and press on again after the fugitives. 
Nadia reloads the revolver. Again he emptics it among their foes; 
but still the wolves creep up like the tide. ‘They are nearly alongside. 
There is but one more vers to go—will nothing stay them, if only for 
a dear second? 

**Motherkia,”” he shouts, ‘‘the twins must go!’’ And with an 
— shrietehe drops little Vanka tothe ground. A frightful 

of exultation, amangry snarling, and Vanka has gone to the Holy 
Talos. A few priceless yards have been gained 

** Now the other,” he gasps; and little Loushas stays the pack for a 

us moment. 

‘Slava Bogu !'*he ories. ‘‘ The church is in sight ; one more effort 
and we shall reach the planking.”’ 

With one last agonised endeavour she foels the treadlesagain. Her 
brain reels. Siok with exertion, but fired with hope, he fires the last 
round amid the pack of panting fiends It stops them for a second— 
but only a second. Fifty more strokes, and the planking will be 
reached. Ten!—twenty!—thirty !—forty! He dashes his useless 
weapon full in the face of the gaunt wolf almost alongside them. The 
lights in the whisky shop gleam in his eyes. ‘‘ Help!” he shrieks. 
One more frantic plunge and—erash! The tricycle catches on the 
edging of the aa road, describes a semicirele in the air, throws 
them over on their faces, and, coming down plump upon them, covers 
them completely ; while the front wheel, canted up in theair, revolves 
with frightful velocity. The pack halts. No horses!—no flesh! The 
rotating wheel scares them and rubs the skin from the nose of one 
more inquisitive than the rest. They draw back. The whisky drinkers 
are turning out with shouts and torches. With a low growl of 
baffled rage the pack turns, rolls swiftly back, and is lost in the black 
depths of the forest, leaving their quarry lying still upon the white 
snow, helpless, senseless, twinl-ss,— saved | 

A ‘‘ Baking" Shame. 

Aw indignant correspondent of a contemporary allades to the Court 
of Queen’s Bench having been like an oven on the Qaeen’s wolnane 
If he had eaid, now, that the Kolls Court was like an oven we oo 


more easily believe him 


A Poor Orop of Bye. 

Tus Vicar of Rye complains that his congregation only contributed 
about 20s. to a recemt church collection. At Hye giving goes against 
the grain seerningly. Or atall events the people make a ‘ Hye"’ face 
when the plate goesround. 

In the Swim. 

Ir is nonsense to say the six days’ aquatic contest was not a success. 

The whole thing, it is quite certain, went off swimmingly! 
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onable story in a magazine—a story they pined to read. 
of reading a magazine of that secular title on Sunday. 
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beh i they read that deliciously questionable story, ‘‘ Divoree 
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A PATHETIC APPEAL. 
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GAS. 
To a New Marrz. (| 
(Vide correspondence in the Daily Telegraph.) | 
Ou, the flaring and the flaming of the gas ! 


Oh, the fluttering and flickering !—Alas ! hn 


How when we turn the turners 
It whistles in the burners ! 
How we try each night to light it 
But never can ignite it! 

Oh, the Gas! 


Oh, the evil smelling odour of the gas! 
Nought in noxiousness its stench can ere surpase ; 
How for ever it is leaking, 
And in vain the cause we're seeking ! 
How we cough and sneese and sputter, 
And unrighteous phrases utter 
’Gainst the Gas. 


Oh, the dirtiness and nastiness of gas ! 
The consumers must be green as any grass ! 
Who nightly are employing 
A vapour that’s destroying 
Their furniture and pictures ; 
But a truce to all these strictures— 
Hang the Gas! 


Oh, th’ extravagance, the costliness ef gas ! 
All the companies large fortunes soon amass ! 
Oh, the way they goon charging, 
Though the public are enlarging, 
In the D. Tf. fretting, fuming g:44 
They’ ve to pay, though not consuming 
Half the Gas. 


Oh, the gleaming and the glimm’ring of the gas! 
As its rays come feebly struggling through the glass 
It should never be lost sight of, . 
*Tis no subject to make light of, 
And there ought to be a blow up 
Of Directors as a show up 
Of the Gas. 





Pralamopism. 
Mrs. Praramorp, on being told that a chef d’auvre 
meant a masterpiece, enquired whose masterviece'the | 
‘* shade-over’’ her lamp might be? 


LEGEND OF A CITY GUILD. 

As ‘‘ everybody knows,”’ our Great City Guilds are surrounded by a 

rfect cloud of legendary lore ;—of how and why were called 
into existence; of how and why they secured those charters which 
give them the great and exclusive privileges they possess ; likewise of 
many doughty deeds,—acts of charity, and munificent acts done by 
the merchant-men of old. We have reason to believe that the follow- 
ing anecdote, which brilliantly illustrates the last of these virtues, has 
never yet been given to the public. 

Whether it was ten, twenty, or two humdred years ago that the 
incidents here related took place it matters not now to determine; we 
need only say, a8 a preliminary note, that on a duly appointed day a 
certain Great Company in the City of London held one of its grand 
festivals, and, as is the custom on these occasions, due care was given 
that the tables should be spread with every choice luxury and dainty 
that the season could produce; and the wines, like the viands, 
were also of the highest quality—the finest vintages and the most 
approved brands—and so the guests that gathered round the tshles 
were in pleasant harmony with the feast prepared ; with few exceptions 
they were men of note, famous ir: the law, letters, puiitics, or other 
prominent walks in life. . , 

After the many good things of the table had been leisurely discussed, 
and, from the simple candour of the Master of the guild, who occupied 
the chair, it may not be uncharitable to suppose that the night was 


far spent. 

A prominent guest, 
chairman, said :— 

‘‘ And pray, your Worshipful Master, may I enquire what is the 
occasion of our being honoured with an invitation to dine at your 
hospitable board today?" F . 

‘© Well, your Lordship, this is what we call our Founder's Day 
you must understand,”’ said the chairman, ‘‘ that many centurice ago 
a wealthy member of this ancient guild left a few acres of land, in 
close proximity to the walls of this city, on condition that certain 
membera and cftice bearers should attend a werk-day morning servivy 


the Lord Chief Baron of his day, turning to the 
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A PARDONABLE DOUBT. 


Waiter (to fabby-faced man) :—‘‘ Wuicn arp you, sin, boiled calees’ Asad 
oR codfish and oyster sauee #"" 


‘at St. Paul's Cathedral at stated intervals, eight times during the year, 


also that they should enjoy the privilege of dining together with such 
others as they chose to invite, fowr tsmesin the year. The bequest and 
its conditions are referred to in our original charter, and this custom, 
I am told, was religiously observed for severa! centuries, but, as time 
wore on, an idea began to prevail among the court that the church 
going and the dining were @ little unfairly divided. After 
giving the matter much grave consideration, they consulted the 
highest law authority, the Lord Chancellor of the time, whether they 
might not reverse the matter—they would go to church four times, 
and have eight dianers instead; aad the Lord Caancellor gave it as his 
decided opinion that the terms of the origiaal bequest and also the 
clause in their charter would sanction that arrangement."’ 

‘* Bravo!’ said the Chicf Baron; ‘‘ a very good jadge, and an une 
unquestionably sound lawyer to boot.” 

‘+ Then,"’ continued the Worshipful Master, ‘‘ as time « rept on these 
acres of land became more valuable, for, instead of a fow green flelds, 
we have large handsome streets and spacious squares, and these 
produce a splendid revenue; and to dispose of those funds ae much as 
possible in the spirit of the founder, it became necessary to make still 
further improvement, 80 now the practice is that we attend church but 
®* We have added three more dinners to the regular 
course, and still one more, which we term the Found:r's Day—the 
most important dinner of thetwelve. In fat, we make « point of 
giving our Chaplain as little trouble as possible in the pulpit, bat we 
cail very often for bis o rvices at the table.”’ 


once in the year 


A ‘‘Flash’”’ Name. 


One of the letters from Kkowe states that ti: 
improved directly communications with Furt I igela were made by 
The apparatus used ought surely, then, to be 


health of the garrison 


means of sun- flashes. 
henceforth known as the Heal-iograph. 


i ssekod the ¢ hay lain whic h 
ut dignitary eaid he wee 


ths uvte k with him. 


i that some Ureverant pereon at ta! 
day in the year the Guild attended pubise eervies 
ns with a? ' ener YY nd 
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‘ALL IN THE DRESSING.” 


The Captain :-—** How weit Mas. —— Looks To-NIGHT; AT LEAST TEN YEARS YOUNGER 


THAN WHEN I #4W HER LAST.” 
Hostess -—** On, ¥R4, THAT 18 BASILY ACCOUNTED FOR: 


WORE A MOIRE ANTIQUE DRESS.”’ 


WHEN YOt SAW HER LAST SHE 


NOT (TRAINED SUFFICIENTLY, 


Ovr volunteers may be prepared to go through fire, but they seem to object to going 
through water. The chaplain of the 20th Middl. sex \ olunteers arranged to hold service a 
Sunday or two ago in his own Church of St. James's, Marylebone, at which it was under- 
stood the corps would be present ; but inst ad of our bold defenders turning up, & letter was 
handed in from the officer commanding (it being a wet afternoon) stating that one of the bye- 
laws of the regiment prohibited the men mustering for church if it rained. This is one of the 
choicest things we have heard for some time But why not do Away wilh su h an absurd 
bye-law, and on such occasions as church parade (the we:ther being moist) serve Out umbrellas 
and goloshes to each man, and let the s rgeants carry sm all buckets of tallow to rub the 
noses of those most susceptible to cold Phis, with the aid of hot grog served out at the 
church door, might enable the gallant fellows to go through the trial without serious Injury to 


health. 


a 


AN 


Wuen matters out of which there springs 


[June 4, 1879. 


INCUBUS. 


Unlikelihood, erect — 


In every respect) 
Oltauds themselves before the view 


t 


When totally unheard of things 


Of unexpectant eyes, 


Of course we may expect them to 


Elicit some surprise. 


Surprise will in my bosom burn 


And overwhelm me when 


I find myself compelled to earn 


A living by my pen ; 


And wild amazed astonishment 


Will agitate me worse 


When my emotions find a vent 


In elemental verse. 


But should such consummation rise 


To warp my mental scope, 


I'll always keep before my eyes 


One soul absorbing hope— 


I'll pray I may not join the flocks 


Who gain their bread by means 


Of writing verses ‘‘ up to”’ blocks 


For monthly magazines. 


Or even none at al— 


The artist draws a water mill, 


Or p’raps a water-fall, 


(Appearing rather bored), 


Or, possibly, a cavalier 


Examining a sword. 


There is one subject seems to rear 


It’s head, and never fail; 


Two figures in this sketch appear— 


A female and a male; 


Without a parallel, 


I know them very well. 


In that be-ribboned Watteau dress 


Upon me they have burst ; 


And jim as James the First, 


I've seen them as a country pair, 


Anon with powdered tress, 


Repeatedly I've seen them wear 


The modern ev’ning dress. 


The places they frequent, as well, 


Are varied as their clothes— 


Or, may be, there’s a ‘‘ maiden dear’’ 


You'll find them ‘‘ in a woody dell”’ 


Or ‘‘ trudging through the snows,” 


Across the ‘‘ flow’ry mead,”’ 


Perennially ‘‘ spoon ’’— 


At times ‘‘ as rosy morn appears,” 


At times ‘‘ beneath the moon,”’ 


At times ‘‘ amid the noontide stir,”’ 


At times in ‘‘ twilight dim,” 


And though he always looks at her 


She never looks at Aim. 


Ilad J to write that verse I'd vent 


My rage in this revenge— 


Suppose the sketch should represent 


Druidical Stonehenge, 


’? 


Attended by that ‘* gal’’— 


NATURALLY 


I'd write about Afghanistan 
Or Suez’s Canal ! 


. the best labourer 
caiumate.—A coolie, 


‘‘ Upon the stair,’’ ‘‘ where rivers flow,”’ 


Or ‘* by the sounding sea ’’—1 know 
Them very well indeed. 


I've watched that weary pair for years 


With, just in front, that wretched man, 


for 


Those dreadful blocks! whereon with skill — 


And, though their stock of clothes may be 


They can’t disguise themselves from me, 


I’ve seen her clothed as ‘‘ Good Queen Bess,”’ 


a hot 
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THE ORDER OF CHIVALRIE. 


A Scrap or Eanty Romance. 
































Anp there was in all those parts noe knight of more worship, or of 
more prowess of his hards, than Sir Bilstikors Bewaire; aleo he had 
wrought many deeds of much hardihood, and had achieved so great 
adventures that it was marvel to hear and see. And he made great 
conceit to himself about the deeds he had wrought, and took much 
worship to himself exceedingly, being, in especial, proud of his name 
and of the title of Sir thereunto; for he said, ‘‘ls it not the most 
loftiest title and of most exaltedness that could be ?”’ 

And soe on a day Sir Bilstikore sat in his great chair in midst of 
his castle, and was satisfied with the worship that had come unto him 
of his deeds; insomuch that he called unto him all the other knights 
that were in those parts, round about, and said unto them, ‘‘ See you 
now, Iam contented with the greatness and the worship that my 
deeds have wrought; so, therefore, I will sit down and be satisfied, 
not seeking no more adventures or fame ;"’ and so he made as greata 
feasting and pleasurement as might be, with much meates, both hot 
and cold; and he was greatly content. But within a while there came 
untoe that castle a wise man, and so craved that he might have 
_—— of Sir Bilstikors, for he paid, ‘‘I will unsettle his mind by 

ing that I shall say untoe him.” Anon the servitours that stood by, 
said, ‘‘ We would not that ye unsettle his mind, for wit ye well he 
will then rise up and slay round about.” 

But the wise man was brought to a chamber where as Sir Bilstickors 
satte ; and, when Sir Bilstickors saw him, he said, ‘‘See you, now, Iam 
contented with my fame and worehip.”” But the wise man said, 
‘* Now that thing shall no moré be, for I will unsettle your mind;” 
and then hee toled him how his “one was as no thing beside the 
worship that should be had by other knights that should live ages 
later, ‘‘ for,’’ said he, ‘‘ their titles shall be writ large; and whereas 
yee have noe great place for to write your name large upon.” Soe 
when he had spoken this marvel which no man could understand, 
behold Sir Bilstickors was sere put about in his mind, seeing that he 
was no more content of his worship, but craved for to have as great 
fame as those knights which should live ages later; and at that time 
he sought the wise man privilie, and besought him that he would 
explain this marvel; and when ‘that wise man would not so for all his 
wh ing, the ki. ht made great moan of himeelf, and beate his 
brest, and made cleare away the festive meates, and slay much boores 
round about that way. And at that time he gave the wise man no 
respite of his wheedling him for to tell him as how he might have as 
greate a worship as those knights to come, so that his title might be 
writ large; and when ihat wise man would not tell him this thing he 
straight made slay him with various deaths each more deadlie than 


other. 
So at that day did Sir Bilstikors set forth for to find out the thing he 
would know, and ever there ranne in his hedde the words that their 
titles should be writ large, until it came about that he went cleane out 
of hys minde by reason of much worrying thereon. en 
And ever he essay ed for to finde that place whereon his title might 
be writ large, in so that he tried the putting of it upon all manner of 
rocks and large stones, and the carveing itte upon greate trees ; butte 
all times that he so didde would the wise man hys goste appeare untoe 
hym, mocking him for that he never came neare the right waye to do 
that thing. And that wise man hada manner of saying, and it was 
as this: when Sir Bilstikors would putte hye title on a rocke or such 
place the wise man would say “* cold ;”” but ~~ he would putte it on 
i f tree hee would say ‘‘ warmer,’ and like s0e. 
. Wee ere day, Sir Bilstikors in his madness fell to write hys title 
castle, whereat so came the wise man and 


over all the walls of his 
ok ‘‘ warmer than ever;” then the knighte wrot itte over the doore 


f his castle—the wise man said ‘‘ much warmer,” but laughed not so 
neni but seemed as afeard. Then soe Sir Bilst'k-re set to cutte a 


| 
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greate piece of tree and set it upon the castle and set hys title thereon, 
and thereat the wise man made a greate shrieke and vanished, so that 
none might espie him no more, 

_ But Sir Bilstikors knew not how neare he had beene to the secret of 
the greatness of the knights to come, but yield uppe the goste for 
sorrow and pittie of his disappointment. 

Then, after those times hys ghoste could not rest, but would walk 
heere and there for manie ages looking for the secret, and wit ye his 
goste said when I shall espie that knighte that is of soe greater worship 
than myself, at that time it shall bee that I shall fall down at hys feet 
and honour him greatlie. And anon he came to a place where a 
certaine man was a-boiling of soape, and a-selling of kitchen stuffe, 
and a-dealing in ragges and bones, but on a most mightie and 
worshippfulls scale; and by tkat time Sir Bilstikors hys goste knew 
him as aman of greate marke ; and so the man made print handbilles 
for to send about, «:' on them mighte be reade thus, ‘Sir Bagshaw 
Bones, merchant in « aeral. Best prices given for kitchen-stuff, £o. 
Note the address. \o other knight in the trade.” And so, Sir 
Bilstikors hys goste looked uppe, and by that espyed a great ehopps, 
and over it, writ large, ‘‘Sir oP Bones ;”” and so it wae that Sir 
Bilstikors hys goste fel straighte down and honoured that knighte, for 
he knew him for a knighte of greater worshippe than he had ever been 
himselfe. And wit ye well Sir Bagshaw senlis it as his due, and putte 
it in his next advertisemente. 





TURF CUTTINGS, 


Tus Derry ann Oaxs—Tarornonivas xIGHT ONCE MORB !—EprrorIAL 
Apsission! !—A RemownaTrancn. 
Tux Cava, Monday last. 
My par, BUT exctTep, Farxwps,—Calm yourselves, pra — 
ew 


yourselves! Let not your feelings get the better of you in 
rapture of your succers! Bear your good fortane placidly and thank 

our stars and the good, the noble Trophonius that you now wallow 
in millions! Clear was his Derby tip and brilliant was his success. 
Could anything be clearer than this P— 

‘* Will poor Sir Bevys miss his marks ?*’ 

obviously implying an answer in the negative. Nor was that all. 
Carefully examine the whole tenour of the tip; Trophonius was not 
to be taken in with favourites—not he! He ‘' looks with despair” 
upon Charsbert ; Veetor Chief and Rayon d'Or give him ‘‘no relief"’ ; 
Marshall Seott and Falmouth he admits to be lucky names, but no more, 
and soon. He speaks of ‘‘ Saleador’s larks,’’ too, and was be not 
scratched at the last moment? Nothing could be clearer —ex 
perhaps, his tip for the Oaks. Even his Editor (albeit grodgingty} 
admits his success (the old man scorns to listen to such mut As 
‘* fluke ’’), and he is no friend of mine, or, I ask you, would he have 
allowed two fellow-contributors to the last number of Fuw to grossly 
insult me? The Exrea-Sreciat no doubt thinks it a neat turn when 
he calls me ‘‘ the somewhat erratic Trornoriva,”’ but parties in the 
habit of dating their letters from Zululand one week, from Windsor 
the next, from Siberia the following one, the next from a balloon, and 
so forth, would do wel! to select their adjectives with greater care! 
The other insult was even more rerious, insinuating that I am not only 
fond of drinking, but of doing it at others’ exp nee! This mean- 
spirited calumny you will find in the right-hand bottom corner of a 
page of turf sketches which sufficiently ig the character of their 
author by a display of the most childis ignorance of the meani 
of the simplest racing terms. ‘‘ Where is Trophonios?’’ indeod” 
Why, he don’t even know how tospell my name! Perhaps ‘ Tro- 
phonios” is nearer than he thinks or will find physically pleasant ! 
I am, Yours, ée, Txornontves. 


A Protracted Statement. 


Ir is stated that there were three miles of bicyclix's at the recent 
Hampton Court meet. To what further lengths will this pursuit be 


carried in the future ? 


‘ 
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A GENERAL INVITATION. 


You've not been to see us, old man, for some time, 
You've deserted us quite without reason or rhyme ; 
Fixed days are so formal destroying all ease, 
But drop in and see us whenever you please. 











Not to day, by-the-bye, for the wife's not quite well, | 
Nor to-morrow, for how she'll be then I[ can’t tell ; | 
But old friends like you must be welcome, no fear, | 
So pop in in passing whenever you're near. ‘ 


| On Tuesday and Wednesday we go out to dine, 

And next week to Brighton we run if it’s fiae ; 
_ But it’s always a pleasure, you know, to see you, ; 
_ So just spare us an evening, old fellow—now do. 7 


Not on Thursday, though, please, I remember that day 
Michael Brown will be there, Brown from over the way — 
| I haven’t forgotten your quarrel with Mike— 
| But come in and see us whenever you like. 


Both the wife and the daughter are given to roam, 
But the chances are great that you find me at home— 
| If not at the club or at Haverstock Hill— 

| Now drop in old fellow—TI hope that you will. 


You can’t miss your way, and you know my abode, 

_ And Blackheath’s no distance from Bayswater-road. 

| Now you'll promise you'll come? Yeu can hardly refuse, 
' Come to luncheon or dinner whenever you choose. 


PORN chisel ot ct 


You always are welcome, I give you my word ; 
Our cook will be leaving I koow on the third ; 
We can’t get another—it’s really ‘oo bad, 

But pay us a visit—we shaii be so glad. 


Now mind that you come, I shall look for you soon ; 
Pop in and surprise us some fine afternoon. 

How pleased we shall a// be—Come soon now—De try. 
You'll look us up shortly old fellow ?— Good-bye. 


. - ‘ @ ‘ | 4 : — _ 5 ; : j 
© ° 4 —f - . — 
~~ Fe. hl! EGD | | Who Tolled You So?P 


- Ir is not perhaps to be wondered at that the throwing 
A CURE FOR TOOTHACHE. open of as elle to the public by the Prince of 
Boy :—‘' Wuat arg you cryino ror Satity?”’ 


ales on the Queen's birthday will have the effect of 
Giri .—**'’Cos I Got THs TooTHacns.”’ 


‘* a-bridging”’ the daily journey of thousands. 
Boy :—‘' You GO ROUND TO MY GRANDMOTHER, SHE "ULL #HOW YER Wet ee ee se ee 


WHAT TO DO; #HB KNOWS HOW TO TAKE ALL HERS OUT AND PUT RBM BACK Tuene are plenty of pigeons about Guildhall, but 
WHENEVER SHE WANTS.”’ _ are there any stock-doves in Capel-court? 
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A DELIGHTFUL IDEA. A Wrong Major Premiss. 
Tux chemists have been at it again, and now an Austrian ha® _, 1® papers contained a curious military blunder apropos to the 
invented an a tus by means of pos the interior of the human C#&terbury election which we have not seen corrected. They stated 
bedy can be amet see the What a pity he had not discovered it in| that the Conservative candidate, Lieutenant-Colonel Laurie, had 
time for the Emperor's silver wedding, for then, we suppose, every | °>tained a ‘‘ majority!” Now we need scarcely point out the 
loyal subject could have gone about on the night of the /¢:es a walking | absurdity of such a statement to our readers. A Lieutenant-Colonol 
illumination, immensely increasing the brilliant effect. | has, of course, obtained his ‘‘ majority” years before ; and the notion 
We are not told how it is done farther than that the brilliant light , °f his obtaining it after he has become Lieutenant-Colonel is as 
is produced by means of platinum wire heated by electricity. Hence- T4iculous as it would be to talk of a captain obtaining his lieutenancy 
forward, then, such terms asa ‘‘ de-light-full ’ person, alight-hearted °F ® Major his captaincy. 
or light-headed man, a ‘‘ brilliant ’’ voice, and a ‘‘ light,”’ fantastic toe, | Po a cee ee 
&o, will have, it may be presumed, a new signification ; whilst good Throwing it in His Teeth. 
people will be enabled literally to set a ‘‘ shining’’ example. A CORRESPONDENT asks us how falsetto notes may be sung most J 
Policemen, too, illuminated by I)r. Max Nitze’s method, would no casily. Well, we do not profess much vocal knowledge, but the first ! 
longer be invisible when wanted ; whilst by lighting up one’s horse *ing to do, probably, in such a case would be to procure a ‘‘ false- 
on a dark night, all chance of a collision would be avoided. set-o' teeth. 
No doubt we shall soon hear more of the plan ; but meantime it was 
a topic that we felt should be touched on ‘‘ lightly ’’ without delay. 











Badly Brought up. 
A man has been brought up at Redditch for prize-fighting with 
paren ciaeenmeennenine another not in custody. Some thirty more were also charged with 
Wo can be the successor of Shere Ali ?—Why, Yakoob Khan. aiding and abetting. What were the odds ? 
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A STRIKING FACT, 


TT , 4 o__ 66 * ’ i . : 7 oS woe —_— ° 
) aoe First Carpenter ; NvuPFINn’ LIKE STEIKES FOR A BUSTIN’ UP THRE GUYNERS, Pat; ovR OLD MAN'S HIT ’ARD.” 
Second Carpenter :—** SaRvVS HIM ROIGHT, TOO, THRAMPLIN’ ON THB WORKIN’ MAN. 


DEBTS NOW, BVEN IF HB HAD THE MONBY, BB JAKES.” 


Hirt ‘agp, BEDAD. S#uns, HR COULDN'T PAY HIs 








TURF CUTTINGS. 


A FEgLLow-FeeLInc—SyMPpaTHY—TiIpP vor THE Ascot NSrakes—Tiprs 
FOR THE RoyaL Hunt Cur anp Ascor GoLtp Curp—NorTss ON THE 


NoRTHUMBEBLAND PLATE AND THe Leces. 
Tus Cave, Monday last. 


My pear Farsnps AND Patrons,—You have long since discovered 
(for it needs no widespread knowledge of the world or deep-seated 
mental acumen so to do*) that ‘Trophonius is frequently the victim of 
injustice. On the one subject of drink perjury has been enormous. 
My non-return of borrowed money, too, has yielded a sea of mis- 
representation suflicient to float an ironclad (true I have never yet 
repaid a loan—but give me time, give me time). These and similar 
specimens of injustice, however, are as nothing beside one I have long 
writhed under in silence. But the evil is spreading, and when I see a 
brother prophet (resembling the old man in many other ways) similarly 
victimised, a righteous indignation burns within me and | srgak ° 

Hear ye what the brother prophet says:—‘‘ I have every reason to 
congratulate myself upon the result of the Epsom Derby. (Have ye 
so, my gay and festive? So has Trophonius, my boy!) On Saturday 
last I intended to say (then why not say it, ye timid one, why not say 
it?) that Sir Bevys had a 1, 2, 3 chance at 8 tol (so he had, my gallant 
prophet of past events, se he had—has he not amply—nay nobly 
proved it?) A typographical error (mark ye ¢hat, ye printers of Fen ! 
made me say precisely the contrary!” There—how ofwn, when the 
old man has given the horse that subsequently won, has ‘‘a typo- 
graphical error’’ (is that high polite for ‘‘an interfering Editor”’ P) 
made me say ‘‘ precisely the contrary”? Can injustice go farther? 
No. My heart yearns towards my brother prophet and pities him 


from its aching depths. 
But enough of this—to business, and may no ‘‘ typographical error’ 


cast its sacrilegious shade over 


Ev Fvs. 


My Tip vor tus Ascot Sraxna. 


rn the western wind, 
‘gatly mount we our “ glen a 
Shall Tam Glen companion find _ 
In a walk ?—Madsme du Barry ! 
Lord Clwe second! Rylatone! Hark! 
Will Ridotte once admit it ? 
Will Tyrcomme/l miss the mark ? 
Will Red Archer never hit it ? 


Tip, quite clear to bat or mole, 
Won't escape—it's on Parole! 
By-the-way, Anna's solicitor has been at me agai P 
ay, Licit again (he's d 
solestor)—I've been thinking over his last ee rr. 
once pet to accept it Re if Anna is content with having one 
eigbth of her property settled upon herself—— He’ 
she says about it. Meantime here is Pa gae are wae 
My Tir vom tus Cova. 

Wuo is to win the Cur of the Rovar Hunr?— 

Note we the horses, the placid and voyal ‘unt ! 

Ask we the stars by the aid of astronomy— 

look to the heavily-weighted /sonomy, 

Livel y and striking the chance cf Aer tes is 

Fy or better oe Fouts Vesconts’s ia, 

Spurn not Ser Joseph nor Scotland the bonnie one 

os as worthy of notice as ony One— ; 

‘hat if this cup should be gained by an old ‘un 
a b oid un, though ! 

Mighty Sw Bevys is good for the Got» ‘tr ™, though. 7 

With that I say farewell for the present, and am ycurs, &- 
Tnorsontve 
P.S. Keep your eye on Larting‘on for the Nc urn: ey 

and Wheelc/ Fortune for the Lzaoun. PERO e Seems 


P.S. 2. Hanlon for the Cuamrionsuiy Boat Lace. 


* The compliment is biting, Trophonius 
SSeS ___ 
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A DIFFERENT MATTER £ENTIRELY! 


Or, THe Tone or tus Nuweraress. 





‘* One thousand killed !”’— the wire supplies 
These words that have so dread a ring ; 
’Tis well we hardly realise 
The awful meaning of the thing! 
We bear to think upon the scene, 
For distance kindly lends its haze 
And caste a soothing mist between 
Our senses and the crushing phrase. 
Yet, while we read, such horrors rise 
By mere imagipation’s light, 
We clasp the hands before the ey es— 
It must have been a fearful sight! 
Let not the eye of Vengeance miss 
Such heartless butchery as this ! 


(ne thousand !—no fantastic swarm 
Of creatures to our eyes unknown 
But beings like to us in form, 
With hearts and features like our own. 
Not numbers merely— no, ncr elves 
Of air, and scattered by a breath, 
tut men who cling, #8 we ourselves, 
To life, and feel a pang at death. 
Beneath imagination’s sway 
We move the hand to left and right 
To wave the horrid scene away— 
It must have been a fearful sight! 
The blood is chilled with horror, for 
‘Tis butchery, and never war! 


‘¢ One thousand killed !’’— what hopeless—stay 
Some further t-legrams explain 
That— what a fool I’ve been !— that they 
Were only Zulus who were slain! 
Well done! ‘That's prime, upon my word 
A pity that it wasn’t more !) ; 
Well, there; [I think I never heard 
So good u piece of news before ! 
I clap my hands—I wave my hat— 
I would theee eyes had seen the fight— 
‘One thousand killed!" Imagine that, 
It muet have been a splendid sight ! 
It truly cheers and comfcrts one 
To find such execution done, 


Soft Strains. 

Ar Cork on a Sunday night a free fight is said to have taken place 
between two rival bands of musicians, the result being that ‘“ forty 
scalp wounds were inflicted, including four fractures of the skull.’’ 
After this it is clear that if ‘*muric hath power to soothe the savage 
breast,” it does not porsess the same sway over the civilised bre Aaat. 
With regard to the fight being a ‘‘free’’ one, we can only say all the 
delinquents were charged—at the police- court. 


Seasonable Wit. 
nom the fact that recest Whit Mondays bave been remarkable for 
the quantity of rain that has fallen thereon, we suggest that in future 
this festive season be designated We'suntide. The idea is not a wrt 
far fetche d, for under ANY Cir urmstances the great majority seem to 
go in for ‘‘ heavy wet.”’ 


The Lane End. 
A man named Lane has been convicted at S ilford for being a rorue 
and a vagabond. ‘This is an instance of a Lane without a turn-in. 
We wonder whether he was a long Lane. 


FUN 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL INTERVIEWS MDLLE. SARAH 
BERNHARDT. 


Mouzz. Saran Bernuarnr, sir, is a lady of such extra-special powers 
and exceedingly diversified attainments that I had no difficulty in 
arriving at the conclusion that it was to her of all the distinguished 
members of the 7/4 re Francais I ought first to pay my respects; 
and, accordingly, after spenaing a couple of days with a Parisian 
Communist, over a clear-starcher’s in Soho, in perfecting myself in 
the delivery of epigrams and compliments in idiomatic French, I con- 
cealed a Gallic dictionary and a pocket Mol:ére about my person, and 
called on that modern edition of Rachel. 

She received me with unexpected cordiality, and, holding out a 
finger of her right hand, which was grasping a chisel, motioned me 
into a chair near a full-grown skeleton which was grimly keeping 
watch and ward over a coffin lined with pink crépe de Chine, neither 
she nor [ noticing, until too late, that the piece of furniture in question 
was occupied by her palette, on which she had been lately mixing 
fresh oil colours. 

Begging me to excuse her a moment, whilst she completed the left 
nostril of the figure she was developing, she continued her work, thus 
giving me an opportunity of looking about the apartment. Though 
she had been in London but 48 hours, it was already permeated, so to 
speak, with her presence. It was at once an atelier, a studio, a salon, 
& boudoir, a green-room, andastudy. On all sides were traces of her 
varied, her many-sided genius. Here a half-finished bust or 
medallion, there a vigorous sketch in oils or water-colours waiting her 
finished touches, yonder 4 secrétaire littered with slips of dainty per- 
fumed notepaper covered with her delicate writing, whilst close to 
where I was sat her secretary writing away at letters, for which she, 
between her blows, dictated details in the most musical accent. 

Suddenly, as I was thus noting my surroundings, the fair Sarah 
hastily dropped her chisel, and rushing impetuously to a table on 
which I then noticed lay spread a sheet ot music-paper, began to 
hastily score notes upon it, warbling as she did so a Charming melody 
which I had never heard before. 

** Vould!”’ she cried with delicious eerre, as she finished it, *‘ that is 
the gavotte for the third act of my opera. Since three days has that 
tune worried me, but now it is all right!” 

‘* Your opera, mademoiselle¢’’ I exclaimed in amazement. 
you compose music, too.” 

‘* Oh, yes!’’ said she, returning to the statuette ; “it is a distraction 
when one is weary of writing tragedies.”’ 

‘* Tragedies !”’ cried I, in renewed amazement; ‘‘I thought it was 
fine art criticism you wrote, mademoiselle.”’ 

‘* You mean my notes on the Salon,’’ she answered. ‘‘ They are 
done, and they need be, for I am the special correspondent of five 
Paris journals whilst in your city.”’ 

I fancied, as she said this, 1 heard a low moan escape the secretary's 
lips ; but it was not noticed by Mdlle. Bernhardt, who, having finished 
the aforementioned nostril, had turned to a high desk at the window, 
and, seizing an etcher's needle, was already deeply engaged in re- 
producing, «/’eau forte, a view of Old Battersea Bridge she had sketched, 
she told me, on the Sunday afternoon after her arrival. 

But she was not destined to remain long undisturbed, for a few 
moments later a fellow actress entered, and the two began at once to 
rehearse & slight preverbde, written by Sarah herself whilst dressing, 
and intended tor a drawing-room performance the following night. 

Conver-ation under such circumstances was hopeless. ‘* One must 

employ one’s leisure moments, you know,” she had whispered to me 
apologetically as she placed the proofs of her last new poems in my 
hand, and I| tacitly agreed, 
_ All this time she had managed to keep the secretary hard at work 
in the most wonderful manner, and, more than this, had taken up a 
brush, and was busily putting in a background to one of her oil 
sketches as she rehearsed her part. 

I was, as you may imagine, most strongly impressed with these 
proofs of her great verratility, and when presently I rose and was inno- 
cently bearing off the palette I had been unconsciously sitting on, she 
fired off at me an impromptu epigram worthy of Meliécre himself, and 
had immortalised the contretemps in @ pen-and-ink drawing long 
before I had recovered sufficiently to see her son, who had come in to 
receive his usual dancing and deportment lesson from his accom- 
plished mother. 

When at last I retired, this versatile genius was committing to 
paper 4 notion fora new stage costume and a recipe for a new sauce 
that had just occurre d to her; and ere I could reach the door the 
secretary hurriedly passed me, say ing he had been gent to fetch a dollop 
of moist clay, in which the talented Sarah could model a prcstrate cab- 
horse which, whilst looking out of her window, she had seen slip down. 


‘* Then 


Now, that’s an « XUFa- sy ecial young lady for you sir, if vou like! 
; yaw OF THE Docs or War.’’ — Sir Garnet Wolseley’s siafl 
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At early dawning Fun awoke, a mighty stretch he gave himself, 
He flung his nether garments on, and then began to shave himself 
And dress himself with elegance—resplendantly—supernally — 
Expressing in his outer man the joy he felt internally. 

It was his day for visiting those works of art exhibiting 
(Immortalising cleverness—incompetency gibbeting— 

And hinting at their future fro n the present and the past of ’em), 
And joy was in this visit, for he knew it was the last of ‘em. 


It isn’t that he’d mention exhibitions with disparagement 
(For art has always had from him unqualified encaragement), 


But, though he’s pleased with pictures and can never get his fill 


of ’em, 
The pleasure is diminished when you criticise the skill of ’em. 
But lest his satisfaction, having bathed his soul in charity, 
Should cause his criticism to display a marked disparity 
To that in former articles, and smack of insincerity, 
He’ll try to counteract it with a venomous severity. 


So, therefore, with an air of “ tol-lol-lol” and “ tral-lal-lallery’’ 
(With gall and wormwood tempered), we attack the 7th Gallery. 
5,70 to pass (it’s ‘‘ Dr. Riddings’’) hard we deem to be— 

We call it ‘* a good riddings,”” though a paradox it seem to be; 
Then 6,0,9, by Perrrs, is a decent painting thought to be, 


A picture called ‘‘ Eh? What? Esq.”—no, stay, ‘‘ A. Watt”’ itought | 


to be. 
We like the portrait very much, although we're making game of it ; 
But, stop! we must be venomous—we do not like the frame of  ! 


Then 6,15 shows sterling work, our wit we cannot trust on it, 

But still we cannot wholly praise—we saw a speck of dust on tt ; 

In 6,14, we have a face of vigour and vitality, 

That beams with wit and probity and intellectuality. 

On this occasion Perris has indubitably sent a prize 

(You see, as it’s the portrait of a publisher of ent-a-prise, 

We'll see our adulation in its meaning isn’t dim, you know, 

And p’r'aps we'll get an order for some poetry from him, you know !) 


Thus having placed our prospects in comparative security, 

And finished with the gallery for now and all futurity, 

The Water-colour coterie we now may turn attention to, 
Selecting three or four to fix our ‘‘ honourable mention”’ to. 

(For we would treat this branch of art at all events respectfully, 
Not pass it by, as many do, insultingly neglectfully ; 
Although to blame the common herd is, possibly, too bad o’ me— 
They only take example by the genial Acad-o-me.) 


’ 


Well, first of all, 6,7,1, ‘‘ Relating his Adventure ’”’ is, 

Which (done by Mr. Hexxkomsgk) beyond the reach of censure is ; 

“A Hedgerow ’ (Mr. Fraser), at 6,90, ’s bright and free enough, 
Sut (this is our severity) the ** tone "" has scarcely ‘* hey” enough ! 

A picture by Miss Greenaway (we scarcely like @ bit of it) 

Is rightly titled ‘‘ Misses,”’ for she hasn’t made a ‘‘ hit ” of it ; 
While modestly exhibiting, as very many others are, 

A couple called ‘‘ Chrysanthemums,” by Mr. Wa.tzer Svrtueus are. 


Then 7.95, by Mr. Banravp, full of feeling is, ., 
While Mr Fraser's 8,3,4 enough to set one *‘ dealing” is, 
And Mr. Wervon’s ** Highland Spste,”” to sombre colours rigorous, 
(8.60) is extremely true and natural and vigorous. . 
But— there—we have been culpably relapsing into lenience, _ 
So, though we like the pictures —mark this blot at your convenience— 
We heartily protest agawiat the brushes they are pawited with ; 
' And so we quit the gallery that such a fault is tainted with. 
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9,24, ‘‘A Hampshire Nook,” is promising in skilfulness ; 

9,34 displays Gil Blas exhibiting some wilfulness— 

The artist may, with reason, hope to build alittle fame on it, 

And see with what a tender touch he’s placed his gallant name on it ! 
‘‘ Her Lord and Master’? (Mr. Waxxns) is better than respectable, 
But in ‘‘ The Nest ’’ (9,42) the green is too detectable ; 

** The ‘* Daughter of the House,” by Mr. Hou, is painted charmingly, 
The subject and the work attack the critic quite disarmingly. 


“The Faithful"’ at devotions (or, at least, what they accep’s for ’em), 
(9,54) their faithful shoes are waiting on the stepe for ‘em— 

An entertaining picture, and we'd like a gift or of it, 

A deal of warmth and richness may be noticed in the tone of it ; 

9,55, “Queen Vashti’’ (Lone), by this the world all knows about, 
And so it is a work we, in our verses, needn't prose about ; 

9 62 our critical severity has mollerfied, 

Our pleasure, Mr. Wavuzn, is decidedly un-q Waller-fied ! 


10,24 and '32 are very good—the pair of ’em 

| (If Mr. GaxLanp gives us them we'll take the greatest care of ’em. 

| We'll do the same by anything—a gift by saint or sinner sent). 

By Jove! What's this?’ ‘* La Famille D—— !"" Dear me, they do 

look innercent ! 

The work in ‘‘ Taking Home the Bride"’ would quickly yield to lots 
& name, 

The aim is fairly compassed, on our honour, Mr. Wartson-aim ; 

10,41, ** The Queen of May,"’ is not a thing to ahow about ; 

In our opinion, Mr. Crows, it isn’t much to crow about! 


But ‘‘ Shopping ’’ (Mr. Port) is very good (we tell you what, you know, 
When we desire a pleasant work we mean to go to Pott, you know!) 
But still, although the females very fascinating witches are, 

The dresses have a fatal fault, we can't see where the atsiches are! 

That finishes the Lecture-room, we pass with merry heart from it, 
We ve nothing more to say of it for ever— so we part from it; 

And all our thoughts concerning No. 9 muat be conjectural— 

We do not care to criticise the simply architectural. 





| In 13,7,7—'S4 the fun is furious, 

| The drawing is—remarkable, the colouring is—curious ! 

** Absconded"’ (13,85) we won't express surprise about, 

It’s palpably a person whom there s not the least disguise about ! 
Here's No. 14,21, depicted with some force it is, 

‘* Poll-parrot "’ is the name of it—no, ‘*‘ Polperro,” of course it is,— 
| It's good enough to give a lead (to those, at least, who're leadable), 
But still, it’s far from perfect for— the number san't readable ! 





And now we reach * Evangeline,” a work we watch untiringly, 

And mark its grace and tender truth and poetry admiringly, 

| Where art should take high rank this hand will never be behind 
with it; 

| We'll not attach a fault to this— we've not a fault to find with it. 

| Our task is done—a final word we speak with all authority, 

| The present exhibition shows a marked superiority 

| To many that have gone befure, with (lend us your auricular) 

| The portraits and the landscapes good—the landscapes in particular. 


| And now if, having passed some by, we've raised their animosity, 
| We beg them, of their charity, to smother their ferocity 
| (Of course, it’s only natural they shoud display asperity 
| On finding that their names will not be handed to posterity) ; 
But, it we've hurt their feelings in our verses unconventional, 
| The hurt they have experienced was wholly unintentional ; 
| So Mr. Fun, his innocence asseverating vowfully, 
| Accepts your kindly plaudits and acknowledges them bowfully. 
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‘“TQ SUIT ALL CUSTOMERS.” 











“ Want a waterproof coat, sir? Yes. We keep them at all prices. Wish fora cheap one, sir? Certainly—you may place entire confidence in our very cheapest 
articles ; we keep nothing bad.”’ 





? 


Vou think you'd prefer one ata melium price, sir. 2 should recommend that too; you ** Like a better one stall, sir 1 Well, I think you are wise. You see, you can 


, eee these cheapest ones are apt to come to bits at the least pull—coul/n’t recommend then.” stick your fingers through these medium-priced ones when they get wet.’’ 


j 





2 *y a“ ere hi 4 » > ? ,* , “rh ) 9 m { fords } ? , oe) , 
*T really « n’{ recommead any but thie-—our best qua'ity Pht Ca ore “ch, eir? Well, I couldn't recommend anything so much as 
one of these cheap ones.”’ 
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THE DOUBLE PERAMBULATOR, 
And the Nurse for our South African Babies. \ 
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HAVING THE “PULL’’ OF HIM. 
Old Salt :—“ Too old to manage a boat, am I? I can still row, and 
steer, and set the sails, and scull, and ——’”’ 


Doctor :—‘*Oh, an automaton could do all that. I believe man ‘is 
but an automaton, after all.”’ 


Old Sait :—‘* Could a tommy-ton take the roomeytiz ?”’ 


L’ASSOMMOIR - 
Orn, Tue Princess's Drink. 
"Twas last Whit-Monday, and the night was young, 
As shiv’ring near the fireplace I hung, 
Revolving in my mind if I’d go out 
To see what all the theatres were abi 
The clock was striking eight, 
The gas lamps ‘gan to wink, 
A voice cried, ‘* Dont be late, 
Drink, pretty creature, Duin» 
So swiftly in a hansom cab I hied 
To the Princess’s, where the portals wide 
Had opened from the earliest dawn of day 
To those who crowded to Charles Reade’s new play 
Now, with the aid of nurs ry rhymes of yore, 
I’}] tell the tale as t ne'er was told before 
There was a young plumber, and what do you think, 
He gave up h: plumbing, and went in for drink, 
He spent all his money in had ean de vie, 
And departed this life in a tit of I). T. 
One Gervaise, who's the heroine of the tale, 
The loss of Lantier sadly doth bewail 
A hatter who her heart's contrived t itter ; 
The proverb should run 4ad—not mad -- as hatter 
A bas Lantier! Have you any heart?’ 
No, sir, no, it isn’t in my part; 
None have I for Gervaise, none for my old flame, 
Dead am I to feeling, dead am ! to shame. 
The hatter's left Gervaise for Virginie, 
And she poor girl is sad as sad can be, 
Indignant, too, and wretched fat 
That she the man she loved should execrate. 
Little Gervaise her head can’t raise, 
Her lover she’s forced to doubt him. 
He’s left her alone! (chone, ochone! 
She’]] do much better without him. 
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(;ervaise in the laundry, 
Awashing out her clot 
Up comes Virginie, 


And then they com 
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Ger and Vir they make a stir, 
Throwing about hot water, 
Vir, half drowned, upon the ground, 
Swears enmitv hereafter. 
Two men their love for Gervaise cannot smother 
The beery plumber one, Gouget the other, 
Grouget was a good man, Gouget was a true, 
(rouget was the best man that ever Gervaise knew 
(rouget the teetotaller prospered past belief, 
All the other characters came to awful grief ! 
Then Gervaise smiling in her sad adversity, 
Takes Coupeau with a feminine perversity 
For better or for worse—the knot is tied— 
And she becomes the plumber’s blushing bride, 
In prosp’rous werk bis toiling days are past, 
But Virginie’s resentment’s felt at last. 
Coupeau, Coupeau, sat on a wall, 
Coupeau, Coupeau, had a great fall! 
All the king's horses and all the king’s men 
Couldnt keep Coupeau from taking to drink again. 
Haw, Haw! Virginie saw 
Poor plumber Coupeau’s disaster, 
She shall be punished for all her misdeeds— 
In wickedness none have surpassed her. 
Now woe comes fast, they low and lower sink, 
The plumber has become a slave to drink, 
And daily to l’Assommoir he twi// crawl— 
Like all of us he’s suffered from the Fall. 
Drink all, drink all at the bar ; 
How I wonder why you are 
Always always feeling dry 
Like a bone the dogs pass by. 
In equalid wretckedness the drunkard lies : 
In raving lunacy the drunkard dies, 
Houseless and friendless, Gervaise forced to roam, 
Devoid of food and driven from her home. 
Would die of de stitution and of grief 
But for the timely help of friends’ relief, 
By Gouget’s arm the hand of death is stayed, 
And Gervaise lives by sober Gouget's aid, 
Drinkery, drinkery dock, 
The story some may shock, 
The tale’s not new, 
Alas! ‘tis true, 
Drinkery, drinkery dock ! 


Fun has no hesitation in saying that anyone who wishes to see a 
good melodrama powerfully written and wonderfully acted cannot do 
better than pay a visit to the Princess's Theatre during the run of 
Drink. Where all are good it is invidious to single out individuals for 
praise. The pi C6 18 & BUCCORB, and deserves to be one. 


HORSE SHOW ITEMS 

STRANGE as it may scem, several riding horses received prizes for 
their ‘‘ carriage.” 

The judging, though notably all of it cn the tqyuare, is carried on 
in the ring. 

(‘urious to 
a-fence 

No benefit pf rformances took plac in the arena, but yet it was 
matter of public observation that more than one exhibitor came in on 
his horse and took ‘‘the gat - 

There were many chestnut horses in the show, and also a number 


relate, some of the best tempered horses most re adily took 


' 


of coba: but not a single one of the latter was, we believe, a Kentish 
cob. The oO UN ) re l. atrang: to BAY, wha neither a cob nor & 
chestnut 

Phe Telegraph epoke of the various classes as ‘‘ batches."’ This 


,* 


was probably its funny way of suggesting the horses were ‘* bred.” 

All the horses were judged de jure 

Some of the riders put up in the saddle, it was observed, looked 
‘(waddley ’’ as though they would like to be out of it 

The part sank of the young mares were jocosely spoken of as the 
“ Filleetiur 

‘*Give it a Name ?’’ 

‘Tur Biel f Langor has directed a commission of inquiry, 
under the Clergy Disapline Act, into a charge of drunkenness alleged 
against the Kev. W. Anwyl Koberts, MA, rector of Lianddyfnan- 


cum-Lilanfairmathafarneithaf, Anglesey.’ We are strict Wilfrid 


Lawsonites ourselves, but if we lived in @ locality afflicted with such 


names as the above, we are morally certain we should succumb to the 
* flowing bol Bangor, indeed! It bangs all we have ever heard of. 
| Al) our sympathies are with Anwy! 
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INK. 
I pecrpep.y think there is something in ink 
Which is out of the usual track 
Of the liquors we use, (and may often abuse) 
| And allied to the art we call ‘* Black.” 
| There's a magical spell—and I know it too well— 
[n the liquid that flows from a pen, 
Which incessantly may in some mystical way, 
Overpower the reason of men ! 
Stout and porter, and ale old and bitter, and pale, 
Port, sherry, moselle and champagne, 
_ Claret, Burgundy, hock, and the beer they call ‘* Bock,” 
And those drinks taken ‘‘ short,’’ as ‘‘a drain; ”’ 
All these liquids, ’tis said, will get into the head, 
And the heart of a man will inflame, 
But there’s nought you can drink will affect you like ink, 
If you use it in seeking for fame! 


When to fling it aside I have frequently tried 
As a poison of virulent kind ; 

It is always in vain; for it tempts me again, 
And an incubus rests on my mind. 

I have tried ev'ry ‘‘ cup,” but would rather give up 
Ev’ry one, and a ‘‘ ‘l'emplar’’ become— 

Even live without drink ;—than exist without ink, 
Why ! I might just as well be struck dumb! 


As for Helicons spring, ’tis a poor sort of thing, 
Only fit for a classical dream ; 
Ink’s the only true fount upon which we can count 
To light up our lives with its stream ! 
| No one e’er can suppose any liquor that flows 
So benefits man, and I[’ll drink 
| Of its fountain until I have taken my fill, 
_ And get constantly ‘‘ Serew’’-ed upon Ink! 


‘All Aw-rye.”’ 

In the sermon he lately preached to his congregation 
on their want of practical religion, wherein he said the 
sums collected on Sundays were so very small, and 
sometimes contained bad coins and brass buttons, the 
vicar of Rye told his hearers ‘‘ they seemed to prefer 
saving their money and going to Hastings” to devoting 
part of it to more pious uses. His flock seems to have 
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A LUCID EXPLANATION. aa ad of brass, and not to care a button for their shep- 

Henry (newly married to Maris):—‘‘I am avagarp You apm pispLeassp | herd. It is decidedly a case where the right hand knows 
wien un.” what the left does when it puts in the plate brass 
Moaria:—' No, pean Harvy, I aM NoT DISPLEASED WITH you ; I AM ONLY buttons and bad coins, and the worthy vicar probably 

_ thinks that visits to Hastings may be ‘ hasting”’’ visits 


DISPLBASED AT YOUR DISPLEASING OF MY DISPLEASEB OF YOUR DISPLBASING 


WITH me.”’ _ to another and warmer place. 
Sra G. When I march against f 
AFRICAN BURLESQUE. — ete te 
As H.M.S. Tinafore has been so popular in America, might it not be | I'll parcel off his ground into Government grants. 


adapted to the new situation in Africa brought about by the appoint- | Femare CoLonists. 
ment of Sir Garnet Wolseley to the supreme military and civil com-— Remember your sisters, and your cousins, and your aunts! 


mand out there? The opportunity is tempting. For instance, his giz G. When I’ : 
arrival is imminent, the characters on the stage are expectant, and the = Vl ‘ell dre yng oun 
barcarole is sung outside :— I'}] put him into dressing-gowns, or petticoats, or pants. 


Over the bright blue sea FemaLp COLONISTS, = 
Comes Sir Garnet Wolseley, K.C.B. ; And ditto for his sisters, and his cousins, and his aunts ! 


Wherever he may go _ And plenty more in the same strain, tendering valuable colonial 
Bang-bang the loud nine-pounders go! advice as to the future conduct of affairs in those troublous parts. 
Shout o'er the bright blue sea 
For Sir Garnet Wolseley, K.C.B. 
Then the Natal Volunteers would pluck up courage, and carol in 
chorus :— 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


By order of the committee, the Theatre Royal Drury Lane is to t 
Things have been looking blue let for aterm. The fact of its only being for? Py oe 
Beneath the rule of Bartle ; difficulty that prevents its being tenanted, but we rather fancy it’s the 
But here's Sir Garnet, who terms. The committee deserve to have it let-—alone. 
The enemy will startle. Mr. Jobn Hollingthead is nothing if not practical. Not being 
"7 thrash - now, you see, 0 i. oe theatre for the forthcoming benefit for the Throat 
‘or none so brave as we are, ospital, he bas sent the charity 25 gui 
Because we trust Sir G. the sobriquet of “ Handsome om 3 guineas. After that he deserves 
And not Sir Bartle Fre-are. _ During the stay cf the Comédie Francaise at the Gaiety, Mr. Robert 
After this, Sir Garnet himself would enter, followed of course by a ee ae on eee arrangements. (ood! Mr. Hollings- 
crewc of female Cape Colonists, when he could deliver himself thus Mr. Waltes Pelhe more Scutar dle man. SB ; 
co the oft-heard air:— P= Re pee Be ee Miss I anny Hughes are, it is said, going 
Sim G. Now, I'm the High Commirsion-er, ivvtmasias "! Tan Onin wo & 
Appcicted to this post by her The next novelty at the Duke's Th i 
Whose praise Great Britain loudly chaunts. _s ~ . Resokas. Evidently this a aia "de with Drink, 
and, like that highly-successful i i : ; 
“the gods.” y sful production, will necetsarily appeal to 


SSS 


Femats Covonists. ; 
And we are your sisters, and your cousine, and your aunts. 
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THE SURPRISE SYSTEM ; 


Or, THE Heap Master anv THe Litrie Boys. 





Outside St. Stephen's: A crowd of very little boys are waiting Jor the 
opening of the door. On eloser inspection they turn out to be the 
Opposition. 

Caorvs or Op. Lirrie Boys, 

ALL of us hung up our socks in a row, 
All in a row, on retiring last even ; 

Waiting the presents the fairies bestow 
Every night in the halls of St. Stephen, 


Every night as we trot to our beds 
king our innocent good little pillows 
Feverish wonderings puzzle our heads ; 
Feebly we toss on expectancy’s billows. 


Every morning, as hither we trot, 

Wild speculations still thrill and excite us 
Waiting expectantly, wondering what 

Novel surprise will astound or delight us. 


Tremulous-fingered, we open the sock ; 

Finding some ‘‘ staggering’’ Government measure, 
Mostly it frightens and gives us a shock; 

Dreadfully seldom it fills us with pleasure. 


Often, forgetting the master is by— 

Poor little fellows !—we re tempted to gramble ; 
Then he will give us a glance from his eye ; 

Then we are frightened, but angrily mumble. 


Shortly, however, we’re at him again, 
Putting his dignity quite in a flurry, 

Then he uprises and gives us the cane : 
Spite of it all we sws// argue and worry. 


Then we will question him, making it hot 
Even, at times, for that terrible glancer ; 
Hitherto, nevertheless, he has not 
Given us one comprehensible answer. 


Enter another erowd of little boys ; these, on closer wnapection, turn out to 
be the British Pubic. 


Cuonus or B, P. Lirrie Boys. 

On our trustful way we set 
Out this morning, very sprightly, 

Gay and hopetul ; but we ve met 
No one to direct us rightly. 

Once, as on we strayed, unled, 
Was a finger- post detected ; 

‘( Peace with Honour,” so it said ; 
And we took the way directed. 


Up to now we've missed the goal 
With that title eo alluring, 

While the road is, on the wncle, 
Very far from reassuring; __ 

Slowly losing heart, we've wandered 
Over stones and into puddles ; 

All our pocket-money's equandered 
Getting out of fights and muddics. 


Can you tell us, little friends 
(You, acquainted with St. Ste 
Where the road we've taken en 
If it Aas an ending even? 


)s 
Tamms 












EFUN. 245 


You, whom Government, no doubt, 
All its little plans confides to ; 
You can tell us all about 
Where the road we've taken guides to. 


Cuorvs or Or. Lirrie Boys. 

Although you may swear it’s the strangest affair, 
And very improbable too, 

Yet as far as enlightenment goes, we declare 
We are just on a footing with you. 

For, though it's our task to incessantly ask 
For the when and the how and the why, 

And our laudable game to persist in the same, 
Still—it isn't their game to reply. 


But still, it’s a shame to unthinkingly blame 
The little unfortunate elves; 
For we're always aware (from their fidgetty air) 
That they itch to unbosom themselves ! 
But if ever they rise to indulge in replies 
The leader will rise in his might 
And warningly frown ; and they quickly sit down 
And shrink in their “ pinnies” with fright. 
But here in a throng they are coming along 
With marbles, and satchel, and slate ; 
From their hurry it's plain they're afraid of the cane 
(Which they get if they chance to be late). 
Perhaps if you make the advance’ a cake, 
And convince ’em —(not easy to do)— 
That the master they fear isn’t likely to hear, 
They may give you a ‘ wrinkle”’ or two, 


(Enter a third erowd of little boys, whe, on closer examination, turn out to 
be the Government. The B. P. Litrim Bors ewrrownd t ply them 
with presents of cakes and marbles, and whisper inainuatingly to them.) 


Cuorvus or Gov. Litrie Boys (with painful signs of terror). 
Oh, leave us! Oh, pity us, pray ! 
Qur innocent goose you are cooking ; 
The master is oyer the way— 
We're certain he is—and he’s looking |! 
Of course, it is nothing to you, 
But we with emotion are dwelling 
On horrible things he will do 
If he only discovers us telling! 


Besides, to owr poor little set 
No word of his counsel he mentions ; 
It ian’t his custom to let 
The Government know his intentions. 
We guess there are schemes in his brain— 
Because he is never without ’em ; 
But, blees you! he never would deign 
To talk to his colleagues about ’em ! 


He'll rise—(and his confident way 

To positive anger would warm you !) 
And most condescendingly say :— 

** Oh, it may be as well to tees you 
I've entered a treaty with Spain 

For dividing the planets between us, 
And’’—oh! here he is with a cane ; 

Oh dear, we are certain he’s seen us! 


Enter the Pause Minister Heap Masten Avtoceat-ix-Cursr. 


The Govunnuent Lirtia Boye tremble eiolently and pretend to be 
learning thew lessons absorbedly, The Orrosstion Lrrtitm Bors 
prepare a lot of questions. The B. VP. Littue Bore look on in sheer 
bewilderment . 

Bong, P. M. H. M. Avr.-im-On. 


‘Oa, ny tus Way.” 
by the way, I’ve annexed the moon 
hetiteaal the sun toa war, 

&c., ke, 
(Rest of the words post free for 13 stamps.) 
——— 
Analogous. 

Tux Chinese Government has issued an edict ordering its officers to 


ta to all -growing on pain of losing both their posts 
Ped thelr ISS Inher manst be grediiy i> Urmnethy with tes 
disregard 


Ob, 
And 


and their heads. 
former if, in the face of such direful consequences, they 


their orders. 
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TAKING IT OFF. 


Jones (who had made an el sborate charcoal study fir a grand historical picture) :—‘‘ Way, wHAT THB—— WHuyY, WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN DOING?”’ 








Mary :—‘‘ Ou, I ain’? roucugD NorHiIn’, sin; I was ONLY A-DUSTIN’ IT A BIT, #18, AND——.”’ 
THE ‘“‘PENITENT” POSTER. haz u sa, butt sins erin u i ave themm awl labeledd hand nevver, hor, 
° 3 ioe haz thee kapting sais, “‘ardli hevver,” gett themm hinn a muddel nowe. 
Fottowina the example of the converted drunkard who wrote to —_ reg thenkfulli, Marisze Mixer. 


the late Mdlle. Beatrice thanking her for the effect of her Woman of To Mi Vv c 
the People, ‘‘ A Repentant Seckay™ has rushed into print and gratitude, as Revenens, the Megqerar Kanaan’. 
and the public gaze is met at every street-corner with a placarded 
copy of his letter, which, by the way, states that the writer had been DISJECTA MEMBRA POETZX 
commissioned to sell his master by pulling his horse at the Epsom A wcmpsr of relics illustrati f the lif ; 
Spring Meeting, but that Mr. Paul Merritt's .vew Babylon had 69 44 ee wee exhibited d _ io ° Ce none labours of ae 
styongly influenced him that be had determined to run square for the (oii tion eet Cee eee estival in Dublin. - 
future. This example may produce such results as the following:— | Fowine ite tang oe = ee _ from es e 
Grab Hall, Flintahire. a 5) , gs ers, & quite conspicuous by their 

Dear Sir,—I cannot rest without thanking you for the wonderful _—‘ Portrait of Little Tommy as he appeared when dearly loving a lord. 
and beneficent effect upon pnery of your realistic rendering of Ditto of his wife ‘‘ Asking for Moore.” 
Gaspard. Before I saw Les Cloches de Cornev'ile, I, like Gaspard, was | The bullet with which the poet did mot shoot Jeffrey in their duel. 
& miser, an unjust steward, and the owner of a churchyard cough; A bottle of his real original Emerald Jie (useful for greasing the 
since my visit to the Opera Comique, however, I have entirely wheels of Home Rule). 
changed, and am now a philanthropist and a faithful servant ; asfor A Lalla Rook—stuffed. 
my ghastly risibility, it has quite ceased since I acted on Mr. Harry The identical Harp that once in Tara's halls. 
Paulton's suggestion, and ‘‘ took something for it.’’— Yours gratefully, MS. directions for letting off Political Squibs safely. 

To Shiel Barry, Esq., the Globe Theatre. Janez SKUNPLINT. The Twopence paid for his Post-bag. 

Baby Farm, Kidbrook. Sketch of the Man in the young May Moon, 

Dere Mum,—i right thes fue lyns open ur wel, hand to thank u Reflections on a Voice out of ’ Erin. 

fore the effek maid onn mee bi u haz Litel Buterkup. i ham a babey’s 











nuss, hand ave bin inn thee abit off ‘‘ micksing thee childrun hup,” ‘ Paseing”’ Evants.—Competitive examinations. 
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BRILLIANT!! CLEANI! NO aaa “CIRCULAR 
Por ie of COLD MEDAL Por Pecntnces fF 
sante Grocers and Omen everywhere. | PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. These Aa!) ul au nor spurt the ink, the 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY.—No. 4. 





AN EXCEPTION. 


[’vz a Brand upon my forehead; there is Vengeance on my trail; 
I’ve a figurative kettle at a metaphoric tail ; 

The Nemesis which novels so ingeniously disguise 

Is in short a dread abstraction I can fully realise. 

For I’m spotted at my window, and I'm chivied in my street, 
And before me ancient ladies beat an asinine retreat ; 

I begin to see what very irksome influences rule 

The sensational condition of the Vampire and the Ghoul. 

For this strange, uncanny failure makes my form conspicuous: 
I’m the only man in Brixton who don’t take the City “bus. 


Aye, I linger, weird and lonely, while around a hurried host, 

Madly buttoning their coats and dryly chewing their last toast, 

Scamper past my wicked window, in a race for shares and stocks, 

To a foothold on the knifeboard or a perch upon the box. 

In their eyes there speaks suspicion of my name, and trade, and rank ; 

Oh, you naughty man, how can you? Pay your threepence to the 
Bank. 

Take your little black bag duly as becometh normal men, 

And be never far from Cheapside when the clock is near to ten. 

For there must be something horribly amiss, it seems to us, 

In the only man in Brixton who don't take the City ’bus. 


Something wrong! Iratherthinkso! I’m a communist next door ; 
I’m a coiner at the baker’s; I’m a clown at Number Four. 

Some aver that begging letters slowly fill my meagre puree ; 

Many think I’m moping mad—one villain says I’m writiog verse! 
I once dealt in tortured niggers out upon the Spanish Main ; 

I shot bobbies for the Fenians; I prigged wipes in Drury-lane, 
There are men who've bribed my laundress, she persistently atserts, 
To declare if Henry Marwood isn't ma: ked on all my shirte. 

Not for morals or religion «an the scoundrel care a cuss 

Who's the only man in Brixton who don't take the City ‘bus. 


O suburban spies and neighbcurs, I will spare the poet's gibe ; 
It is not your fault you happen to belong to that vast tribe 


-* 
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Which assert a man is naked if his coat has not their cut, 

And conceive the path of virtue must in reason be a rut. 

But, to help you, VU my neighbours, in your well-intentioned search, 

Why, es sometimes late for breakfast—why, I'm aiways late for 
church. 

Be this blazoned on my villa, so a wondering world may learn: 

I am sust A Lyric Port, any I tive on wuat I mann! 

How that may be without witchcraft I will leave you to discuss, 

Men who're natural Brixtonians, men who take the City ‘bus. 


— 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Tue bill at the Royalty (where Crutch and Toothpick is drawing 
crowded houses) has been strengthened by the production of a bright 
and sparkling operetta entitled Nicette. e congratulate Mr. Edgar 
ber on his present programme, which now suits his patrons to a 

‘scetty. 

The afternoon performances at the Imperial Theatre are supported 
by the Vokes family, who, in turn, are well supported by the public, 
and considering that in addition to The Belles of the Kitehen they 
appear in The Daughter of the Regiment, it would be surprising if they 
were not, for with regard to the latter piece it daug/ter to draw. 

Owing to Mr. Charles Warner's extraordinary success in the 
of ** Coupeau"’ at the Princess's, Mr, Walter Gooch bas engaged om 
for three years at a greatly increased salary. After this Sir Wilfrid 
cannot eay that everyone is ruined by the bottle, for here is an instance 
where a man’s reputation is made by Drink. 

It is said that Mr. Jceeph Eldred has secured the provincial right 
of Mr. Gilbert 4 Beckett's new comedy-drama, The Breaki of the 
Storm. If there be anything in a name this piece cannot help being 4 
thundering success. 

The attraction at the Olympic is Mr. Frank Harvey's Mother, said 
to be taken from the aaa The English people are considerably 
‘‘taken'’ with Mr. Harvey's maternal parent ; and the funny thing is 
that if she is of French extraction how comes it that when using 
forcible English be can be eaid to be speaking in his mother-tongue ? 
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CHAIRMAN. 
tie was, but @ short 


THE 


time since, a period in 

my life when [ was drift- 
ing into a morbid misan- 
tbropy, and should inevitably 
have done so had it not been 
for the saving influence of 
one who crossed my path and 
drew me from the dark course 
down which I had begun to 
drift by showing me the better 
side of my fellow-creatures. 
The fact is I had just been 
involved in unpleasantnesses 
with nearly every body around 
me, and was beginning, in 
comma De i 
with the w my species: 
first of all my butcher had 
capped a long course of 
supplying me with meat that was high, or under , or 
aode y gifted with fat or bone, by sending in a bill for twice the 
amount consumed ; then, as I came away from upbraiding him, I had 
met my ninth cousin, the marquis (who had borrowed five pounds of 
me a week previously), rolling along in his blue and gold chariot, and 
he had cut me dead; then I had taken a cab, and the cabman had 
tried for three times his fare, and sworn at me because I only gave 
him twice ; then I had appealed to a policeman, who had sided with 
the wicked cabman, and threatened to take me up, and finally pushed 
me into the gutter, and stood on my hat; this I had resented, and 
appealed to a magistrate, who had dismissed the case with contumely 
on my head; J had then carried the case before the successive Courts 
until I had been insultingly condemned in costs by the Honse of 
Lords; then I had rushed off to the Queen at Balmoral and in- 
dignantly shouted my complaint to her as she came forth in her 
carriage, and she had as good as refused to listen to me! 

I was filled with savage batred, and was just settling on the form of 
a letter I proposed to write to the Times, violently satirising the whole 
of mankind, when I felt a light and kindly touch on my shoulder, and 
beard a sweet friendly voice inquire the way to Phillis’s Rooms. I 
directed the stranger. We entered into conversation, and I 
became deeply attached to him, and could not but feel that he, 
indeed, reciprocated my affection with all the warmth of an unasually 
amiable nature. ‘* This,’’ he said as he took my hand, ‘‘ is indeed the 
happiest and proudest moment of my life ;’’ and I could see that his 
words were deeply sincere. It turned out that he was a professional 
chairman, and was at that moment on his way to Phillis’s Rooms to 
preside at a grand dinner of butchers; he offered me a ticket, which I | 
accepted, securing a seat at his side. 

The first words of his speech were to me the first glimmer of that 
better light which he was destined to show my fe!low-creatures to me 
in; his talk was about the pleasantness and beautiful qualities of 
things in general, but principally of butchers. It will be remembered 
that I had learned to loathe my butcher jast before; but now, in the 
new and unblemished light in which the chairman placed butchers, I | 
felt a glow of the warmest affection and admiration springing up in | 
my bosom and radiating towards butchers, and so far as my own 
offending butcher (who was at the dinner) was concerned, I saw all his | 
faults under a new aspect—that of virtucs—and walked homewards 
that night arm-in-arm with him. 

I was by the side of my chairman every evening after this, and | 
under his influence my morose misanthropy gradually vanished. I | 
never met him except at dinners ; indeed, when I asked myself the | 
case Of his almost supe rpatural affection and admiration for al] classes | 
of men, I was fain to refer myself to his next after-dinner speech for | 
enlightenment Every night now I dined under his wing at a meeting | 
of one or other section of my fellow-men. 
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Mutual Provident Society, where I learned how go 
every respect marquises are, and forgave my ninth ¢ : 
cut me), and even offered him my arm, which he refused; but in this 
] aaw nothing but laud ible retiringne as. and love d marquises The 
third night we dined ata cabmens’ dinner, and, after a few noble- 
minded and adulatory words had fallen from his lips, I knew how 
great and good all cabmen are, and forgave the one who hed offended 
me, paying the residue of that triple fare he had demanded on the 
spot, with many heartfelt words of wel me dined at a 
police dinner ; and I found out the universal g 
and tock the opportunity of embracing and pri senting with a gratuity 
that polic man about whom my long course of lit ration had arisen. 

In succession, after this, I grew to cherish magistrates, solicitors, 


Then we 


FUN. 


On the night following the | 


butchers’ dinner my friend presided at a banquet of tre Marquises’ | 
a ar d loveable in } 
ousin (who had 


entleness of pe li emen, | 
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no opportunity of giving the arm of friendship to every one of them— 
particularly of the last-named body. 

But I still had my doubts about her Majesty the Queen, for though 
I bad heard my chairman, on the occasion of every dinner, give the 
toast which he felt assured roe sre respond to, and at which 
every bumper would indeed be drained to the last drop, I had 
still a certain feeling of dissatisfaction at her Majesty's having omitted 
to reverse the decisions of all the Ceurts at my request. But at length 
he made a speech about the Queen and my whole mind com- 

letely ; I worshipped her, and bought every photograph of her that 
r could see, all over London. 

It was one day, as I sat at the window of my pleasantly-situated 
and gay lodgings, gazing with yearning affection on the busy crowd 
of my adored fellow-mortals who hurried hither and thither before me 
(each one of them bent upon some mission of charity, kindliness, 
rectitude or self-sacrifice), that I saw my chairman hurrying among 
them towards my door. It was the first time my eyes had seen him 
by daylight—him, that warm-hearted lover, ouoainer , and praiser of 
his kind, though I knew his amiable smile so intimately by gaslight. 
I rushed down to meet him with open arms. I met him; he was 
scowling frightfully. 

** How disgusting the weather is!” he growled! ‘‘and what a 

cious set of villains all mankind are! I’ve come to you to get a 
peace; what with my butcher, and a villain of an earl who 

dares to be my uncle—and to cut me; and that cabman who just 
attempted to cheat me; and that policeman who—look at my hat !— 


This is, without exception, the most miserable and degraded moment 
of my life! Everybody is a villain; and that I am sure is a sentiment 


to which all hearts will respond !”’ 
This was my guiding friend by daylight! 
I am now an ascetic, and have rented a cell in the Sahara. 


COOK’S TOURS. 


Tuy who these pleasant trips designed 
Provide full well, we know, 

And luxuries of every kind 
From their blue coupons flow ; 

Yet ’tis no wondrous thing to find 
Cook’s two wrists kneading dough. 





‘‘ Abuse not Argument,” 


Mr. CuHAmbeRLAIn has heen amusing himself at Gloucester in a 
Billingsgate way. After several little feeble jokes, he denounced the 
present Government as the ‘‘ Tory Long Firm.”’ 

We are not Tories ourselves, but strongly fancy that through the 
manly ‘‘ English ’’ policy of the said ‘‘ Tory Long Firm’ they have 
secured a long firm hold on the sympathies of most patriotic Britons, 
and we also fancy that, blatant extravagance in the way of violent 
language is not calculated to serve the Liberal or, more properly speak - 
ing, Radical party at all. We sincerely hope Mr. Chamberlain’s friends 
will quietly sit upon him, and induce him to ‘dry up” for the 
present. When he does speak again let him learn that, even in 
attacking the most bitter epponent, gentlemanly language is an 
advantage. 

Most Appropriate. 

Anovut the latest novelty is a light-box made after the fashion of 
one expressly designed for the Prince of Wales, and constructed out 
of an ordinary champagne-cork, with a small plated box inserted at 
the lower end to hold the fusees. We only wonder that this was 
never thought of before ; since, if one material more than another be 
naturally adapted for the formation of a ight-box, that material 
certainly is cork ; and if any cork have special aftinity with a fusee, 
it mutt surely be one saturated with the juices of a wine that is both 
‘ight and spa rkiwng. 





es Words.”’ 
_ SENSATION peace-at-any-price stump orators have a good chanc: 
for quotation—from the Cape Argus. Their special states that ‘* the 
'eaith of the troops at the Tugela exhibits but little, if any, signs of 
improvernent. Many a poor fellow is carried to his last resting- place 
without the world being wiser.” Taking the general course of events 
| in this life, most poor fellows are carried to their last resting-place 
| oe ut the world being wiser. In any case the wisdom of the world 
| at that time can hardly matter much to the poor fellows. It is a pity 
that good description should often be spoiled by sensation paragraphs. 
Giticdaiieieel ba ek es 

. A Haul by the Sea. 

ie ¥ fist ermen at Mega, issey have been lucky of late, having caught 
Re " ral large shoals of mack rel, which they sold at from 133. to 16s 
ere At these prices they ought to ‘‘ mack-a-real’’ good 
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LAYS OF MY LOVES. 





a neem 


2 XII.—A LAY OF THEIR LOVER. 


AND now my heart is growing dull 

Its flaccid beat unites am lifeless, 
As though its throbbing's sole intent 
On keeping me alwe was bent ; 
Ignoring passion in its lull— 
; Unmoved and strifeless. 
Therefrom a vague alarm I cull, 

And I am wifeless ! 


Aye, wifeless! Is it fault of mine 
My loves and I have had to sever ? 
But,,somehow, circumstances came 
Fe Preyenting that exchange of name 
3 ch woman’s aim is, and design, | 
And has been ever. 
And now my heart must needs decline 
All fresh endeavour. 


I’ve had, I know, elewey loves, 
And that’s, I trow, a.goodish number, 
I’ve souvenirs in shape of hair, 
And valentines and roses rare, 
And letters, photographs, and gloves 
My desk encumber. 
/nd now, though Cupid prompts and shoves, 
My heart wis slumber. 
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Is this the cause of all, I wis ?— 

That why 1 own no wifely kiss, is 
That I’ve attuned ‘00 many hearts, | 
Dividing in eleven parts 
The love allctted me? To this 

My lack of bliss is 
Perhaps all owing—why no Miss | 





% 
I’ve made a Mrs. errs te ie 
: he dt SLYIZZLAZA . 
For man is given, so they say, ae” FZ ip 
A certain measure of affection ; So 7 : PCH 
Enough to centre on a wife ue gly 


And take him happily th h life ; ‘ 
nd take him happily through life ; A (T)TIRING TASK. 
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But if he fritter it away 
In predilection, 

Tis not improbable there may 
Ensue dejection. 


I’ve frittered mine in pencharts, or 
Tn idle, frivolous flirtation. 
And now my worn-out, jaded heart 
No longer fires at Cupid’s dart, 
Affording ample reason for 
Anticipation 
That I shall be a bachelor 
Till desiccation. 


And yet a certain salving sense 


I gather from my heart’s mal-action— 


If I'd have brought my love to bear 
On one instead of many, there 
Would just have been a loss immense 


Young Lady ( pettishly, to Dressmaker):—‘* Ou, vorumn! IL wantep THIS DRESS 
FOR THE SEASIDB, AND IT SEEMS QUITE AN INDOOR THING, YOU S8LDOM 8EB THESE 
DRESSES worn out.” 

Dressmaker :-—Ow, NO, Miss; IT 18 BUCH @OOD MATBRIAL IT WILL LAST ALL 


THE SEASON.” 


REALISTIC MUSIC. 


At Madame Viard-Louis’ concert the other day a Poeme Symphonique set to music 
by M. Saint Saéns was performed. The poem, which had to be musically illustrated, 
began thus—‘‘ Zig, zig, zig! Death keeping time, strikes a tomb with his fist, 
and at midnight playsa dance zig, zig, zig, on bis fiddle.” The idea of Death 
playing ‘‘ Zig, zig, zig!’ on his fiddle at midnight, if putin any key at all should 
surely be in a skeleton key, though it does ‘violins’ to one's feelings to fancy 
Death playing on a fiddle at all. The poem goes on—*' Skeletons gleam in the 


Here surely a solo on the * bones’ or atrom-*' bone’’ chorus would best express 
the situation, the ‘‘shroud’’ business being expressed by ‘ mufiled’’ strings. Again 


re 
eg 


| 
| shadows, leaping in their shrouds. We hear the rattle of the dancers’ bones! "’ 


To Fun’s attraction— : a oe 
No Love Leys would have charmed you: He-ce the poem continues Bat presto ° they fly : the cock crows! [It might be posible 
My satisfaction. here to suggest the fowl in question by 4 vigorous use of the “drum asticts,’’ the 

| cymbals being also used to show it is symbolic treatment ; whilst the flight would, 

| we should think, be only but realistically suggested by the hurried departure of 
the audience unable to linger put up with ** Death playing ‘Zig, zig, zig.’ on what 
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A ‘‘Cape-acity”’ for Enjoyment. 

A Capz journal remarks that, ‘‘ The Prince Imperial 
continues to enjoy but indifferent health.’’ No doubt a 
contented mind is a continual feast, but a person who | 
erjovs indifferent health must indeed have peculiar | 
notions of pleasure. 


is called ‘ his’ horribly flat first string!” 


~ — 
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SENDING COALSCUTTLES TO NATAL. 
Accornpine to the Dasly News, an application was lately made at the store depot, 
formed at the Amatakulu Kiver, for sabres to arm the cavalry; on which the 
= _ officer in charge replied that he had unfortunately but 30 in stock, all told; but 
. ” : that if coalacutitles would do, he could, thanks to the gemerous forethought of the 
Spell it with ohm,” my vrnee- home authorities, give out any number. What it was supposed our ean in South 
Tue native language of the new principality will be Africa would do with these coalscuttles we cannoteay. Verbapsthey were intended 
spoken of as the ‘ Bulgar” and not the ‘ vulgar, | 4, carry the coals of fire which some people think we ought to heap on the 
tongue,” since if it were styled the latter there might | 7.1... heads: or some wag at Woolwich way have thought they would prov | 
be a disposition to call the country that spoke a vulgar useful for the conveyance of ammunition to the front when it was wished *' to kee; | 
tongue, Vulgaria. up @ hot fire.”” But in any case the sabres might have been sent as well; and th: 
— fact that they were nct, and that in consequence our troopers when they ask fo: 
Couleur de Rose. swords are cffered coalecuttles, is a proof, we think, that the commissariat ha- \ 


Ture is one article on ladies’ toilet tables which is | learned little since the Crimesn war, and is well nigh as fuelishly impracticab! 


ulwars of e same colour— & pin k)cushion. | pe cver. 
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FUL EXAMPLE OF COMPUNCTION. | 
‘* 4 cabman, who saidhe * * eek ae in consequence of the weather (on Whit Monday), was fined 12s. for being drunk 
whilat in charge of his horse and cab.” —Sun Newsrarens. — Sie ae 
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He shrank from the cab, and boughtan umbrella and macintosh business. Still he flourished out of the wetness and grief of his fellows. His heart sank ; 
he was becoming »ffluent. 
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He invested his fortune in a white umbrella, sunshade, pith-helmet and pu eree trade. N a k 
he sack to rage and beggary; his conscience was at ease: he hon _— hanieens ‘veaews came now ; his stoc 


rotted ; 
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MY WEATHER FORECAST. 


By a Mergorotocica, Marryr. 
(Zo the Head of the Weather Forecasting Department.) 
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Extremely fitted, sir, to train, 

Develop, and enlarge your mind: 
Your studies (understand me, pray) 
I would not check in any way. 


But you, I take it, sir, are young ; 
I therefore claim to speak to you 
As one of more research among 
The studies you yourself pursue ; 
I speak with—shall it be denied ?— 
With something of paternal pride. 


For I, with great results to win, 
Have made a science, let me say, 
Of this which you’re pursuing in 
A laudable (though humble) way ; 
Mind, it is not (I say anew) 
My object to discourage you. 
In writing in this friendly way 
I merely wish to render plain 
The—unimportance, may I say ? 
Of such results as you attain, 
And try (good-humouredly) to show 
How little, sir, you really know. 


First let me mention (as a friend) 
These ‘‘ prophecies’ of which you boast ; 
Your weather- prophecies extend 
To eight-and-forty hours at most: 
I’ve weighed this statement which I make— 
Correct me, sir, if I mistake. 


And even then, I fancy, sir, 
Your prophecy at times (although 
I own it seldom does) may err 
And prove fallacious. Isitsof — 
Correct me, sir, unless you re quits 
Convinced I've put the case aright. 
Now, sir, from hints I dropped before 
Your quick intelligence will guess 
My weather-prophesying-lor: 
Js practically limitless ; 
A vear ahead, or two, or three 
Will make no difference to ME. 
Protracted study has disclosed 
That any named and given day 
On which I ve hopefully proposed 
To join @ pic-nic (let us bay) 
Will be :—‘‘ Depressed: Unsettled yet: 
Wind west to south: Continued wet. 
A day on which I’ve fixed to meet - 
Some yachting friends, and have & 8ail, 
Will show me:—‘* Hurricanes, with sleet | 
Or:—‘* Much depression ; gusty ; hail 
Or we may have to mark the log :— 
‘Close; still, with thander; heavy fog.”’ 











HE weather, sir (a subject rich 
In all that gives research a zest) 
- They tell me is a theme in which 
MAN You take some little interest ; 
\ I’m even told you have 
been led 


To make enquiries on 


Now do not think, in 
About the subject which 
(And have a purpose to 
I wish to hold you up to 


SQN blame— 
| RO The contrary, believe 
| AANA o me, quite, 
| \\ 8 You’re very right, sir, 
N —very right. 
VT \Wg aw’ 


The subject, sir, I say 


again, 
Is one, I take it, of a 
kind 
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But on a day I’m forced to stay 
At home by work of any sort 
Enquirers as to weather may 
Expect the following report :— 
‘* Continued sunshine, balmy air, 
Winds light and pleasant; settled ; fair.’’ 


Aware of such conditions I 
(By way of aidir g your career) 
Shall be delighted to supply 
‘*‘The weather for ensuing year ; ” 
I do not wish, sir, to be paid— 
I give you my paternal aid. 





COCKNEY CRITICISM. 


Yur wants to know what I thought of the Comedy Frongseys, do 
yer, old man? Well, I’ear foun talkin a lot about ‘eat and ’ow 
they was such tip-toppers, and everybody was a-going to see em at 
the Gaiety what ‘ad any pretensions to taste; and so I ht as "ow 
I shouldn’ eo as wrong if I went to see em myself. So I did; but 
Twasn’t quite such a fiat as to go and book ee art 
crowns, not me; but I gets to the gallery door early waits till it 
opened, and went with the crowd « reg lar buster up them stairs, and 
collars as good a place as they'll let yer ‘ave for two-bob-and-a-kick. 
My eye! Wasn't the ‘ouse cram- just! and ‘eaps of’em ‘ad 
brought their books and their dictionairies and sat a-studying the play 
what ’ad got such @ crackjaw name as I wouldn’t take on my to 
the igh They Saris i, us no band, which = — —. 

e prices ; but presently a ’ammering was' scenes, 
and every one says, “’Ush!" and the curtain drord up and the — 
begun. t ee mae, at sightT ‘ad ’ I was in for a 
— thing, as dresses waa rare "nls, and ’ proper 

or a bit of bustlin’ fun ; but I was quick und pe Sey 
moved talking oS - Vocking taney and ae did oT 
exce ing. Jaw! they'd 's j a by eg off, if they’d 
sot fan bebe “eet tie ja they 1’ back ‘em to ve the 
Prince of Wales’s company aden in Three Acts, and "em 
too! I couldn’t make out what they wereup to, but I guessed as ’ow a 
tall bloke gave hisself airs and turned nasty, and then one of the gals 
rounds on ’im and slangs ‘im to-rights, and reg'’lar brought down the 
‘ouse. The people clapped and shouted quite frantic ; but, bless yer, I've 
seen my old landlady at ’ome give it er usband every bit as’ot, and yet 
she don't get no praise for it! The fact is, old man, I don't believe 
most of em knew anythink more atout what they was applaudin’ of 
than I did myself—not ten men out of a’undred could ever under- 
stand such gibberish. But I think I see ‘ow it was done. There was 
a tall, lean chap in the front of the stalls, what looked as if he'd been 
brought up on frogs and could ewoller all they was a-saying, and the 
nobs be’ind kept their eyes on ‘im, and when 'e laughed they laughed 
too; and when the parties in the dress circle saw the nobs a-laughin’, 
then they knew it was their turn to laugh as well; and so on, all up 
the ’ouse, and of course I didn’t care to be altogether out of the unt 
and joined in with’em. But I'm er if I know why I was a- 
laughin’ or u-clappin’, all the same; for I couldn't make out nota 
word of their lingo, exceptin’, ‘‘ We, we,"’ now and then, and not one 
on "em ever said anythink like *‘ Parley-voo Fronsey,’’ or * Sivvy 
play, mounseer."’ Where ever they get their names from beats 
me; one thing’s certain, their godfathers and godmothers can’t 
"ave been up to much, for Sarah end Dinah seem to be pretty 
well the only Christian names among the lot of ’em. I ‘eard 
some o° them knowin’ cusses what thinks they know, a talking 
about that Sarah, and saying there worn'’t no such actreas like ‘er; 
but for my part I saw precious little difference between any of ‘em — 
one @ }uBt Aas bad as another with their j ubberin’! I wanted to 
distinguish ‘em some'ow if I could, and I arst a chap sittin’ next me 
to point out Got on the stage; but ‘'e says at once they calls him 
‘* Go,”’ #0 | see 'e was trying to’ave a game with me, as it was ‘Got’ 
plain as a pikestaff on the programme ; and I aleo see it was “‘ mo go’’ 
—ha! ha! do vou see, old man ?—and I shuts up and slopes, jolly sick 
of it, and Ij] take blurmed good care I don't go to the Gaiety aguin 
while them Comedy Frongscys is there. They often write in the 
papers that we take almost all our plays from the French, and I epece 
we must ‘ave taken so many that there ain't no good ones left—if the 
one | see isa specimen of "em. Oh no, old man, it won't wach, I te) 
yer! I don’t grudge a ‘arf-crown, nor yet five bob, to wo and ‘ear 
Toole or Clarke, or Terry or Lionel Brough, or Fred Vokes or Mac- 
dermott; but you may take yer oath, if ever you catch me going to soe 
them Fren« hies again, my nam ain't ‘Arry "Opkins. ‘Ta, ta. 


A Picklish Bubject. 


It may be taken as 4 strange instance of Mozarts prescience that 
he should have made his heroine, Zerlina ('n Don Juan), when in no 
| dusti ’ 
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‘NO DOUBT ABOUT IT.” 


Grandmother :—‘' Now, Minnig, WHAT 18 THE PLUBAL OF PENNY ?”’ 
Minnie :—*‘' Puvmat or panny, Gaanpma’? Wuay, TWOPENCB, OF COURSE.” 


Se 


OUR FXTRA-SPECIAL ON CRICKET. 


Caicxrt, sir, has been one of my favourite games from those early 
days when I first began to stir my little stumps (I was, of course, out 
directly for hitting my wicket), and soon as my tiny hands could 
grasp & leathern sphere (that’s ‘‘ cricket reporterese’’ for ball, sir) I 
began to develop my since famous style by bowling at my nurse’s legs. 
Aye, youth will be served; and, when my last ball had disappeared 
down a grating er up in a shute, I used to bowl my hoop at that 
devoted woman’s pins. It was only the /ez talionis atter all, for afew 
years before she had been in the daily habit of ‘‘ bowling ”’ my pap at 
me, the result on my part being ‘‘ spooning’’ of the most pronounced 
description. 

More than this, sir, to show you how strangely after-events are fore- 
shadowed in infancy, let me say a word &s to the *‘ drive,’’ for which 
I am so famous when at the wicket. Most babes, as you know, ‘‘ cut” 
their teeth; but, mark this, J sewer ‘‘ eut’’ one cs mine! Even in those 
days my fate was too strong for me, and I ‘‘ drove"’ them all, at the 
early age of 24 years, into the aforesaid nurse’s hand. Do you not see 
the finger of destiny in this, sir ?—not on the nurse's hand, you know, 
but in the fact of my wonderful ‘‘ driving’’ powers being thus early 
presaged ? 

I might tell you, also, how I went bail for a friend before I was out 
of my teens; how 1 * bowled a maiden over,’ quite accidentally, in 
the Tottenham Court-road, as I was rattling along (driving again, you 
see) ina pony trap on my 2Ist birthday; and how, too, I kept the 
wicket at a country race-meeting long before I had ever had a bat in 
my hand, if you except the barndoor variety which you catch with 
your hat. 

l only mention all these things to show you that fate as well as 
inclination made me the cricketer I have been for 80 many years past. 
[have always played as a gentleman amateur—ah, and what ‘‘a 
mature ’’ player I have been, to be sure !—but not in my own name; 
so you will not find it easy to trace those great «# ores of mine, made 
up principally of drives, which once made my cricket talked of on 
every English hearth. 

i By the way, I once had a cricket which used to talk, 





or rather 
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PRACTICAL POETRY. 


TO THE EDITOR OF ‘*‘ FUN.” 


Srr,—The utilitarian tendency of the age leads toa 
substitution of common sense for the fanciful flights of 
ts. Everyday life requires something that comes 
ome to its daily experiences. To meet this want I 
have re-written the poem of ‘‘ Lalla Rookh,” and to 
show you the practical nature of the proposed adapta- 
tions, will quote a few lines from the *‘ Fire Worship- 
per.” In my edition it signifies those who have been 
burnt by the fire of Joint Stock Bank dividends, 
et 1d genus omne. od hs 
The passage in the original is so well known that I 
need not quote it. ve 
‘My dreams of dividends, whose size 
Shone huge before my dazzled eyes, 
Are fled! I thought they’d surely last! 
’T was bright, ’twas glorious, but ’tis past ! 
Oh! ever thus, in childhood’s hour 
My fondest hopes were all done’brown ; 
If eer I made a little bower, | +7 
The wind was sure to blow it down! 
I ne'er could keep an unctagked #fe— 
My humming-tops would never hum ! 
I never had a nice sharp knife,.<, 
But it was sure to cut my thumb !” 
Should you, sir, wish to secure the first publication of 
my adaptations, they are at your service. After com- 
pleting Moore, i am prepared to proceed with Milton, 
Byron, Shelley, &c., and remain,—Yours faithfully, 
©. H. Waker. 
‘We have declined the offer of our old friend—who 
we perceive suppresses his middle name ‘‘ Hookey ”’ 
—simply, of course, from ‘‘ want of space.’’—Ep | 





The Newsvendors’ Benevolent Institution. 


Tue annual festival of this institution was held at 
Willis’s Rooms on Saturday, 7th inst.—W. L. Thomas 
in the chair, supported by a goodly gathering of notable 
people. The amount gathered was about three times 
that of the average collections of late years, which says 
much—very much—for the popularity of the worthy 
chairman, as well as for the activity and energy of the 
secretary, W. W. Jones. 


——— 


whistle, to himself on my hearth, but that is neither here nor there ; 
as a matter of fact, indeed, it was in the Polygon, Somers Town, a 
peculiarly cricketty locality, I may add, and I fear a somewhat 
** wicket’ neighbourhood. ] 

Not to keep you in suspense, I may tell you that I have ceased to 
don my flannels, and have driven the ball for the last time across the 
tented field. I still drive my wife across to Epping to see her 
mother-in-law on Bank holidays, but that is quite another affair. As 
a cricketer, Iam practically defunct. Asa critic of other cricketers, 
thugh, Iam ‘all there.’ The cricketer is dead! Vive le ‘‘ cricket 
erstse !” 

N.B.—I am quite ready to offer a small prize to anyone who will 
say 4 ‘‘ critical cricket critic’’ ten times in a breath. If I get enough 
entries I will take a small hall and get you to preside, sir, and see 
that all is fair.) 

Yes ; I propose from time to time to visit the Oval, Lord’s, Prince's, 
and the Duke's, too, if Little Cricket is ever revived there, and furnish 
you with critical accounts of the play. 

There is sure to be something striking at a match, even if it be only 
the match itself; and I mean to tell you of all that strikes me, barring 
the ball, and you know all about that. 

Well, sir, by way of a beginning I went to Lord’s on Monday to 
describe the Gloucestershire and Middlesex match. But, alas! though 
[ had taken a new note-book and two pencils, and went well prepared 
to work, the two elevens were not prepared, even, to play, or rather, 
even if they were prepared, the ground was not. : 

My private notion is that the weather was jealous of the great 
W.G., and so showed us that it could give a coup de Grace of its own 
that would finish the game, at any rate for that day. 

This is a bad beginning for my cricket criticisms, but there is no 
help for it, for whilst the match was really being played on Tuesday 
I was at Ascot. It is something to have meant well, however, and 
besides, you now know what to expect. 
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“cmMeR ducks do not need a large pond; we have seen a pair in an 
ordinary washing tub. 
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SEEKING ADVICE. 


Martitpa Jang, have you observed 
(Z have until I'm sated) 

How pale Tam? and how unnerved ? 
And how emaciate 1? 

How life, for me, can now contain 

_ But little beer or skittles ?— 

You must have seen, Matilda Jane, 

I seldom eat my vittles. 


Matilda Jane, the other day, 
Alarmed at my condition, 
I threw a lot of time away 
Consulting a physician ; 
And though, with doctor’s akill, I’m vain 
Of acting as a sceptic, ? 
He startled me, Matilda Jane, 
He said I was dyspeptic ! 


Matilda Jane—remark the force 
Of what I’m now confiding— 
Says he, ** You'll have to get a horse 
And cure youreelf by riding !’’ 
A horse! Oh dear! I'd go insane! ; 
They’re dreadfui things, and shy one !— 
I shouldn’t mind, Matilda Jane, 
If he’d prescribed the high one. 


{atilda Jane, what shall I dof 
A sedentary student— 
Good gracious! 1 appeal to you— 
Now would the thing be prudent 7 
A poet of a lofty strain 
And eloquent discourses— 
By Pegasus! Matilda Jane, 
What should J know of horses ! 





Matilda Jane, suppose that, still, 
I duy a horse to seat me, 
The man who deals in horses will 

Indubitably cheat me, 
Or even if I make a gaww— 
A great possession count him— 
I'd like to know, Matilda Jane, 
However I'm to mount him ! 


Matilda Jane, suppose at length 
I find myself astride him, — 
And then he stands with all his strength 
And will not let me ridehimf _ 
Suppose I whip with might and main 
And pull his nose and shake him, 
And then he won't, Matilda Jane, 
What shall I do to make him? 


Suppose, for reasons of hie own 
(And wholly unassigned ones), 
He plants his fore-feet stiff as ston: 
And flings aloft his hind ones? 

Suppose he lays me on the plain 
A mass of grim abrasions f— 
What would you do, Matilda Jane, 
On each of these occasions f 
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Matilda Jane, suppose, in fact 
That horse is such a *‘ fetcher’ 
Your master (possibly intact) 
Comes home upon a stretcher ? 
Suppose concussion of the brain, 
And other things in keeping— 
Why '— Bless my soul!—Matsdda Janz !— 
How long have you been sleeping ? ! 


, 
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MORE JOURNEYMEN JUDGES. 


Leoat circles are busy with animated discussion upon the precedent 
just established by the Master of the Rolls in availing himself of the 
voluntary services of a foreign learned brother to assist him in 
arriving at a decision upon a case before him. It is whispered that 
the system of inviting extraneous judicial and ¢ven amateur advice, 
where any doubt or difficulty surrounds the question at issue, is likely 
ere long to become the rule in our courts of justice. A staff of legal! 
volunteers and journeymen justices of different nations may therefore 
be found hanging about the Courts, ready to put their shoulders to 
the judicial wheel whenever it sticks fast; and the law reports will 
presently come to read something like this :— 

But v. Pecsny.—This was a dog case involving the question of 
the ownership of a certain Skye terrier answering to the name of 
The plaintiff and defendant each positively swore that the 
animal belonged to him, but the dog itself betrayed no decided par- 
tiality for either claimant. The sllienas was altogether of the most 
conflicting character, and the learned judge was completely non- 

lussed in arriving at 4 decision on tho merits of the case Having 
Reaiond y observed that it was really a question for the determination 
of some Solomon learned in dogs or dog traflic, it was announced that 
an eminent fancier was at that moment in Court. 

The distinguished stranger was at once invited to a seat on the 
bench, where the animal was handed up for his inspection. Having 
carefully looked it over and felt it, the amateur authoritatively pro- 
nounced that the ‘* dawg’ belonged to him, having just been basely 
stolen from his collection 9 some miscreant unknown; and tucking 
it under his arm, promptly left the Court with his recovered treasure. 
Thereupon his Honour, after pleasantly commenting upon this happy 
termination of the proceedings, left the disputants to settle the ques- 


tion of coste between themselves. 


———— 


Jingo. 


Right and Title. 
Tue following renderings of the title of M. Zola's play, Assommoir, 
have been entered at Stationers’ Hall, and are copyright :—*" Ha’. 
some-more !"" ‘‘ Assam-war;” *‘ A-sum-o’er!’’ ** Assume-oar !"’ and 
‘* As-some-ore "" Anyone daring to use any one of these will be pro- 
secuted with the utmost rigour of the law. 
'Twas not a Feztival. 


Tue reception of the new governor of Koumelia at ren was 
anything but enthusiastic, it seems. If he had worn the ‘ fez,"’ in- 
stead of the ‘‘ calpak,’’ thinge would have been more festive perhaps, 
and even if there had been no garlands there might have been some 


fez-toons. _ 
‘* Pilling” at the Reform. 

Tus members of the Reform Club who have been of late black- 

balling all the ad anced Liberal candidates evidently regard them- 

selves as publi: benefactors—they pose, in fact, as “ Villers"’ of the 


State. 
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A SOFT ANSWER, &c. 


Coster (to Swell, who has accidental/y knocked up against him) :—‘' Now, THEN, D'YBR YEAR, WHO A’ YOU A-SHOVIN’ OF?” 


S4£eli:—‘* My GooD MAN, WHAT A PREPOSTEROUS QUESTION! 





‘““VENICE” IN LEICESTER SQUARE. 


‘Tumse is a city tourists laud with praises quite ecstatic, 
Sut oh tis far to travel from the Thames to th’ Adriatic. 
I'll tell you how to save your time and also save your pennies :— 
A bansom take to Leicester Square, and there you ll finda ‘* Venice.’ * 


A most eccentric city, though undoubtedly amusing, 

Where the inhabitants all act in manner quite confusing ; 

The girls go in for singing and the men go in for raving, 

And none of them give reasons for their queer way of behaving. 


But oh those girla! You never saw such satin, silk, and spangles, 

Such tights, such trunks, such hose, such gloves, such jewelry, such 
bangles, 

Such elegance, such symmetry, such nonchalancs, such graces, 

Such eyes, such mouths, such noses too—in point of fact, such faces. 

How these Venetians twirl and twist! ‘Tis almost past believing 

How lightly tripping they for aye fantastic steps are weaving ; 

Their sparkling, shimm'ring, glist ning skirts are really foo entrancing ; 

I'd dance attendance all the night so they would keep on dancing. 


And oh the pretty gondoliers! What prizes they for someone! 
With admiration’s eyes I wat:h the gestures of a dumb one. 


* Kindly pronounce ‘ Vennies.”’ 
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I hate superlatives, but still my rule admits infraction, — 
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Aw—HOW THE DEUcB po I know?” 





[ really never witnessed better pantomimic action. 


Let others sing Helvetia’s praise or rave of distant Indies, 
Of far off climes ablaze with sun, where never cruel wiad is ; 
Let X a Roman long to be, let Y become a Grecian, 

So long as I may have my will and turn a gay Venetian. 


The curtain drops. My dream’s dispelled. ’Tis time I end my stanz:, 
Uhe Venice I have gazed upon is but extravaganza, 

I'he men and women play actors—I’m really quite annoyed it 

Should turn out so, but all the same I own that I’ve enjoyed it. 


[ don’t know what the plot may be—so can’t tell—more’s the pity, 
But well | know I love whate’er is elegant and pretty ; 

So like a Chinaman I burn before my idols joss-sticks, 

And leave the story of the play to guessers of acrostics. 


A Cue-rious Question. 


Ir one man shot another during a game of pool, ‘‘ killing him on 
the spot,” might he not plead that he only made a ‘‘spot stroke’ with 
his ball, and took his adversary’s last life ? 


Iv engineers did not strike, how could any engineering work be 
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ASS-SURANCE. 


Boy :—“‘Go ror A RIDE, #Ir?”’ 








THAT LATE GOVERNMENT. 
(See a Recent Article in the ‘* Globe.”’) 


Ir there’s anything wrong you are tempted to note 

In the country’s condition, ashore or afloat ; 

If there’s aught you would shrink from describing as meet 
In the state of the army, the funds, or the fl-et, 

Or the roads, or the rates, or the trades, or the trains, 

Or the thops, or the crops, or the winds, or the rains, 

And in short if there's aught on the land or the sea 

That is bad and disgraceful and oughtn’t to be, 


And you trace the misfortune, with lowering brow, 
To the fault of the Government governing now, 
You entirely mistake—be so good as to turn 

Your eye to the following statement, and learn 
The regrettable circumstance is to be traced 

To the door of the Government rightly displaced 
By its present successors some sessions ago — 

No matter how many—a dozen or 60. 


If the wicked Lats Goveknment only bad plann'd 

And finished a cable to Africa's strand, 

Lord C. would have had (we are bound to confess) 

Much solider tact than he seems '0 possess ; 

Sir Bartle’s discretion and prudent delays 

Would have lived in undying proverbial phrase, 

And the whole of that war would have shown us, in fact, 
One brilliant display of unvarying tact. 

Had the wicked Late Government deigned, if you please, 
To give us a chart of the African seas, 

Our ‘‘ words" with Cabul would have ended in peace, 
This rain that is soaking us daily would cease, 

‘I hee-Baw would have felt he was awed from the first, 
That gun on the Thunderer wouldn't have burst, 

Those strikes of the colliers might have been stay ed, 
And we shouldn't have had the depression in trade! 


Jones :—*‘ Nice vicosr I'p Look ON A DonKeY!”’ 
Boy :—‘* Yes, srg. Cur novt Por A DONKEY, I sHOULD say, #IK.” 
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It’s due to the fact that that Government went 
And cut down the army to such an extent 
That the cases in Chancery got in arrear ; 
And the c»estou's at Bushey were wretched thie ycar ; 
And—och, but the ills that they chose to create 
Are too big ani too numerous truly to state. 
If your gloves are too large or your boots are too small 
That wicked Latz Geveunment plotted it an. 


And it strikes you as odd when you think of it, how 
The unfortunate Government governing now 

Are paralysed so by the sins of the set 

Who goveroed before them, that not even yet 
(Through numerous years) have they managed to guces 
At a plan for removing one jot of the ‘‘ meas” ; 

Not even a cable (a thing of such ease‘) 

Nor even a chart of the African seas! 


Etones Crying Out. 

Mr. GLApDsToN®, a8 is well-known, passes half the year in the county 
of Fisnt If he would only contest Scoth Peebiwhire icstend of Mid- 
lothian there would bea slony ‘ soelstlency about the affair t iat would 
be quit a-slone -ishing. 


A Radical Reason 
Iby the way, the l’since of Sweden has been madeaD CL at Oxford, 
we # Can the reason be that a Swede has an inetinctive and 
intimate kr owledge cf Greek and cube rootef 


A Dolorous Enquiry. 
Do American tredvemcona who give long credit ever suffer from the 
‘*Tick-dollar-owe'’ f 


A wew name for the course over which Hanlan and Ellictt rowed : 
The Tyne Scallery! (N.B. There was no “ kitchen” up the Toronto 


man, though.) 
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HINT.”? 
(To those who intend starting a Speeulatiwwe Company.) 
Get your portrait painted by an R A., with your name as principal 


“AN ACADEMY 


director in the catalogue. ‘Then stand beside it all day in an attitude, 
and you will soon get up a ‘‘ speculative company.”’ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Dernecatony—Ascor tvents.—Success as vusval—Tip Yor THE 
NosTHumpeRLaAND Piate—Amatevr CuHampionsxip Megtinc— 
Puivare MATTEKS—ANTICIPATIONS OF Heniay, Xc., Kc. 

Tue Cave, Monday last. 
My Dean Farenps anp Nonstz Partnons,--I cannot disguise from 
myself that a certain spirit of monotony pervades my sporting lucubra- 
tions in this journal—this is entirely attributable to the constant fulfil- 

ment of the predictions that fall from my sagacious pen. To infuse a 

little variety into my commurications by an occasional failure would 

no doubt add picturesqueness and pleasurable excitement to thei 
already sterling atiractions; but it is notm me. I eanro/ fail. Often 
and often have I tried, but the nearest approach I could ever make to 
the desired goal was failing—to fail. My success, therefore, in regard 
to the Ascot events awakens no feclings beyond the calm s.tisfaction 
attendant upon the fulfilment of a foregone conclusion. Who couid 
read (in my speculations on the Stakes winner)—— 
** Rylstine? Hark! 
Will Ridotco once admit it?’’ 


and doubt for a moment which horse was singled out for success * And 
if ** a typographical error’’ had not occurred, and changed ** Mycen@”’ 
into ** 7y-connelé,’ no one could have failed to spot the second and 
third from the following lines :— 
** Will (Mycene@) miss the mark ? 
Will Red Archer never hit iti” 

And then the Roya, Hunt Cur. The line, 

‘* What if this Cup should be gained by an old’un, though,” 
bufliciently foretold, 7 should think, the success of the ‘‘aged”’ 
Mandarwi ; while 

‘Spurn not Sir Joseph” 
clearly indicated the baronet’s gallant struggle with the winner, and 
subsequent taking of second place. 

My eel-ction fur the Go_p Cur (althcugh scratched) can scarcely be 
regarded otherwise than as a similarly triumphant success, as, bad Sir 
Bevys run, he would have undvuubtedly ccmein first. As for Hanan, 
I was bound to be safe; he told me he was going to win, himself. With 
the peac ful superiority engendered by this success I now proceed to 
give my 

Tip rok THR NoRTHUMBEKLAND P vate. 
Who is the winner that wins by a mere head— 
Gier dale remarkable, grim Castlereagh ? 
Fa] not to honour the promising Ciearhead ; 
Scorn not the favourite Lurtwigton, pray. 
Faithful to ToweAet the scout and the groom stick ; 
Mavs should be backed when he's taking the field ; 
Say, shall Peornonius give you the Br vomsisekh— 
Noting the fruit that a Nutoush may yield ? 


And now for the Amateur Championship Meeting at Stamf: rd 
Bridge. The prophet hed been conscious of certain preliganai, 
yrowis of Ciscontent in this matthr. Une “X"’ (an ** unknown 
quantity ’ with, presumably, reasons of his own for remaining so) had 
gravely Ipsinuakd that athieles at @ distance care not tor honour, but 
crave ‘‘a put " (thereby degradiu g theu selves to the level of the 
bibulous Trophonius), and were therefore not likely to rise to the baits 
thrown out by the L. A.C. ‘*X" may te right; Trophonius is an 
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and his eyesight is not what it was; bitter—ahem !—sorrow 
_ an its fell oak but he certainly thought he saw one W. G. 
George, from Birmingham, win the Mile and Four Mile races, against 
. heavy wind, in times little short of the best; he fancied also there 
was one R. E. Thomas. from Liverpoot (probably an optical delusion, 
nowever , who tied with another “‘ stranger” for the High Jump, after 
in obstinate contest (here, by the way, let me suggest the nat/s»g of tac 
var to the uprights in future competitions for tnis event, the competitor: 
nearly knocked vt (ff several times as they strack it; in one case the bar 
urned once over on the pegs—another hairs breadth, and it would have 
fallen!) Then the old man’s defective eyesight lighted \if he is not 
mistaken) on one H. M. Oliver, from Birmingham, as winner of the 
steeplechase. ‘‘ Strangers * won also the weight-putting and 
hammer-throwing; and (correct the prophet if he is wrong) for six 
events out of thirteen to go outside the L A.C. (seeing that it is the 
habit of most ‘‘cracks”’ to join that club) is not a bad percentage. 
The prophet noticed also (if he can believe his worthless eyes) Other 
strangers who, though unsuccesstul, disproved by their presence the 
suggestion of the genial ‘‘X.’’ Hazen-Wood, Lockton, Ball, and 
C, H. Mason all made a good show; and, to sum up, I consider the 
meeting to have been of a very high class, too liberally patronised by a 
chopping wind, and insufliciently so by the public, 
Business done, let me turn to private matters. Anna has consented 
to be mine on my own terms—toat is to say, that one-eighth only 
of her property is eettled on herself—on condition that all money in her 
possession on the nuptial day is not to be included in the arrangement. 
Anna’s property consisting entirely of houses and land, I[ have con- 
sented to the condition, and ‘‘it’s on again.’”’ I’m off to Henley next 
week, though, so ‘* the ceremony ”’ will not occur just yet. Look out 
for full description of the regatta—and see that you get it. None 
genuine unless signed TROPHONIvS. 
P.S.—How about Sir Berys for the Lecer? 
P.S. 2.—I have a moral for the NewmManket STakgs, 


Send gold. 


THE NEW FRENCH INVASION. 

Baavine all dangers of the sea the London fog to dare, 

‘They crossed the siorm-tossed channel like the conquerers of old ; 
Detianutly encountering the pangs of mai-de-mer, 

They mourned their native sunshine while they sighed for English 

gold. 

Civilization’s brilliant light on Albion sheds its rays 
Since claret Glaastone gave us cheap, and Holiingshead French plays. 


To sound of drum and blare of trump they landed on our shore, 
Us insular barbarians their finished art to teach, 

‘They came, they saw, they couquered, as one Caesar did before 
By bringing ail their talent within envious London s reach ; 

Some understood, and more did not, the Comédie Franguisa, 

And those who understood the least were loudest in their praise. 


A noble band of actors they who came their ekill to show, 
To land of brumous vapours, moist, catarrhical, and wet, 
Came Delaunay, Mounet-Suly, Worms, Prudhon, Febvre, and Got, 
Came Saiah Bernharct, Favart, with Jouassain and Croizette. 
The English putlic rushing after any novel craze 
Went mad upon the subject of I’rench actors and French plays. 


There was reason in the madness, there was method in the rage 
W hen ev’1y night the Gaiety was filled from roof to floor 
With those who came to look upon the fashionable stage 
And note the style of costume the Parisian ladies wore, 
Acknowledging in eleg«nce their toilettes all surpacs, 
Sweet Beauty murmured ‘‘ Lovely,’’ and young Yoothpick drawled 
out, ** Yaas.”’ 


The guilty love of Piédre, and Tartufe's oiled deceit, 
The Demi- Monde, from which in dread old Madame Grundy shrinks, 
The passion of Hernans when to part the lovers meet, 
The thrilling death by poison of the heroine in Le Sphinz, 
Let those who've watched these wondrous scenes be lavish in their 
praise, 
Yet greet not mediocrity with fawning, honeyed phrase. 


jut honour give whcre honour’s due within the bounds of taste, 
_ Not losing all control of words in wild, hysteric screech, 
Not letting strong superlatives run wantouly to waste, 

_ Not slavering uor carneying with tulsome cloying speech ; 
Some cther taients actors need than that one lucky chance 

Lhat first they saw the light of day upou the soil ot France. 


Have we no actors here at home? is art in England dead? 
Must we in port from foreign shores stage talent like light wine? 
The boards that Kean and Garrick trod co nune now live to tread ? 
Where Siddons and where Veetris shone are none stil left to shine f 
In Thespis’ name, on neither side let prejudice be shown, 
And while we laud an alien stage let’s not forget our own. 


a ee ee ae ee — oe ee ee on ere er ee. 
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THE BONAPARTIST. | 


‘*M. de Cassagnac . almost in a weeping tone ’ 
retract everything he had said.’’— Morning ao June a 


Ir was a ‘‘ Representative ”’ 
In France (a foreign clime) ; 
(We won't be argumentative er 4 
With reference to time), 
Above whose forehead clustering 
This legend there appears— 
‘* The Champion of Blustering 
Who ‘ busced into tears’ !’’ 


With insolence consecutive— 
Of decency bereft— 
He dashed at his Executive 
And ‘‘slanged ” it Right and Left, 
Until, to stop his flustering, 
They threatened all he fears, 
And then he stopped his blustering, 
And “ busted into tears”’ ! 


Oh, modern insincerity 
Concedes the rights of few, 
A nd only from posterity 
Can Paul expect his due ; 
Then all creation mustering 
Will rank him with their peerse— 
‘¢ The Champion of Blustering 
Who ‘ busted into tears’ !’’ 


Meat and Vegetables. 

The Beef-eaters have been paraded in honour of the 
Crown Prince of Sweden. LBeef-eaters, as a rule, have 
an affinity for turnips, we know, but we fail to eee what 
they have to do with a Swede. 


A Nominal Drawback. 

One of our daily contemporaries advertises ‘‘ Kane 6 
Book-keeping by Double Entry’’ as a most efficacicus 
mode of keeping accounts. But how, pray, can 
‘* Kane’s’’ bean ‘ Abel’’ system ? 


Animal Affinity. 

Ir may be taken for granted that a man must have | 
gone thoroughly to the dogs before he ever, ever comes 

the ‘‘cat.’? He has lived, in fact, a ‘‘ cat and dog”’ 

ife. 





MORE DISESTABLISHMENT. 


THz movement just commenced in a certain parish for the dis- 
establishment of pew-openers has struck dismay and consternation into 
the breasts of vuricus indurtrial classes who thrive upon & timiler 
system. ‘Lhese have inundated us with murmurs and protests loud 
and deep against the threatened innovation. ‘Lhe subjoined core- 
spondence will show how deeply the parochial and other sculs have 
been moved by the subject :— . 

Mr. E. Ditter. Ser,—Wot’s this ’ere Game as i reads of in the 
papers, as some parties which ort to be a Siamd of their selves is & 
tryin’ on, which they Wants to do aWay with pugh Openrs f Massy 
on us Wot nex! ‘To go for to try and Bollidge an ‘onest tentive and 
indispensiable bedy of publick tuvvants! there, I declare, Mr. Editter, 
my Gawge rises at the thorts of it. Why, if this ‘ere sort of thing 
don’t stop they'll be a trying on nex for to Go and Wipe out the 
BexpL! Ser, I kin sai No more; such ’orrors egghorete the peshense 


and fortichewed of— Yours garspingly, BumBELLviM, 


The Editur of Fen. Sir,—I takes the liberty of addrestin’ 
you in the depest distrees and indignashun, consekent on this 
‘ere mesure of reform, which sum meadierum people is a getting 
up, to disestablich the ot openers in our parish churches and 
chuppels. Sir, I don't belong to no church or chappel myself, 
never getting a blessed minnit to go to ne'er @ one; but I’m cone 
of a class as gets their livin’ by the same eisiem 48 bupporte 
these poor people, as its now inheumaniy proposed to abuieh. 
What 1 says, Mr. Lditur, sr, is this. If pew openers is to be improved 
off the erth, and after them perhaps, who knows, bedles and parish 
Clerks, and such like, what's to become next of us waiters; which 
our eggistence its well bekrown gives orful cflence to them ine 
grudjes us our fair and legitmit ‘onnorary ums. I do ’ope, eir, as you'll 
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GOOD COUNSEL. 


Sharp Young Man :—‘'CaN YOU TELL MB THE NAME OF THIS sTKKET?"’ 
Barrwter :-—“ Yus, rv 18 CHANCBRY-LANE.” 
Sharp Young Man ;—*‘* Ou, yas, 1 kNuw THAT.’’ 
Barrister :—“ Wuy pip you ask meP”’ 
Sharp Young Man :—*‘* Wuy, I ruovent I wovutp Like To HAVE Counsel's 
opinion On 17.”’ 





kindly use your powerful influenza to protess against this oppcressive 
and unjust intericrence with the rights and libbyties of a useful and 
deserving—‘* Wai.er, yeesr—Comin, sir.’’ °° * © | aes 





Dere Mr. Eaditter,— Which ‘opin as you'll «xouge the liberte of this 
comiccalion, 66 mits to imploar your powelle purteckshun agamet 
this "cre mouvement which sume partics is a hagitating of for buper- 
fining pew-Capeneis, 46 means deeterruckshun to the Church an 
State; that’s what itdo wir. ‘This comes along o' that Gladeting a 
Bolishin the Jrieh Church, and what's the conmkence? Why, the 
‘Stabliehed Church will be the next to go, which what with them 
Victualete and "Igh Church parties, as I becleeve is at the bottom of 
this biznese, cause their sint no pews in their heady fizas, cnly 
benches and cheers like them Komeniesks are, end as 1 says abuv, | 
bays, along of this ‘ere noo inundation the Church and State is in 
danger, 1 eaye; which ‘opin as them’ll look to it asin dcoty bound— 
Yours respecterbly, Tamitua Tickteraca, 


— -—_— - 4... eee —_ 


A ‘‘Coal-only-al” Proceeding. 
Iy an ordinary ship is on fire the usual course is to scuttle her. But 
in the case of a collier being in flames, to * comlecuttic’’ her would 
be, wo suppose, the proper thing to do. 


A Beerious Fact. 
Ir has been remarked that prophets bave been a)ucet invariably 
old; of course they have. W vould they not naturaily be in tx 
‘*peer’’ and yellow leaf fr 


Way is shandy-gall like a district in the Weat of London ?~ Because 
it is made of ale. 
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FURTHER SUNDAY READING. 
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At this time he remembered a poor relation whom it would ouly be charity to 
ask to Ginner on Sunday. and who loved reading, an?) badia habit (being 
deaf of reading to himself aLtovup—3e he invited the poor relation, 


Tcere was another deliciously questionable story in the bock-case which he longed to 
read on Sunday, but he couldn't get the secular title of the book altered this time, 
and he could not, of course, think of reading it under these circumstances. . . . 
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very much ; f) Then, when he had his pipe and glass, 
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e ad left * ; : 
had left that night, “I shall xor invite him again, for I 
4UOrcumming Choice uf literature fur perusal on the Sablath. 
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Professor Bisemare’ :—“ HAVING BROUGHT HIM TO THIS CONDITION, WE WILI, NOW PROCEED TO MAKE 


M DO ANY THING Wi PLEAS] , 


Md 
GERMAN MESMERISM. A 
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OUR EX1 KA-SPFCIAL ON THE COMEDIES FRANCAISE. 
I HAVE COmMme t I conclusion, Sir at to very be iD my or n VI Y CAREER. 
articie, you will tu-—-that there should power to center ke I'we a studen f character —t/at’s my career ;— 
Stationeis Hall, just as you register pl ud | t One lor my field I've the mighty metropolis here. 
yuld then prove paternity of one’s puns, whereas y I am l’rom her strects and her alleys, her squares and her slums, 
aimcst tired of ing vocd things, #0 riably « pec ple lL the food for my genial philosophy comes. 
opt my quo ps ana rj} ‘ r ri ; rom the outskirts ct Peckham to Highgate I etray, 
as ‘ aa UN 1 is I pt to Hermondsey aay aiter day. 
Lhis sir cry I v irn to each point of the compass I roam : 
whilst havir tcis i een U! ~-Nd and J tL Le - ( Kuy! Is the udent of character's home. 
heard \ eo nD I Vouny s&Weiis Pissin ! ‘ 
: fe * ‘th it aa ane as me oeik = il by I etiti From soft on the Kuk board I calmly survey 
hou will remember it, sir, by the ken tbat I first made it whilst a. POREGRS: OS “ear ae 
:dyiug the list of bicnch plays in jour ecitorial room. ‘* Well, tl a gS Us we ee Crives lo perch, 
performances will certainly be spirited,” said J, ** for o1 an ree the Mi 98 ee eed val par rvaprelbabdpeicns h.. or . 
program! 1s fuliot Go-.”’ I should not like to say how many times Jn the sallway thas Dusice ite Cousse undergrount 
. hei i sl i dela aes. ae sintion of tk. Another Phere are treasures of wild cecentricity found ; 
= , Wt t teamers that waft me from Greenwich to Kew 
lavou 1Uti Vilo there young men wi in 1 Ler Lisp 18 to Fach num tien eenik wauleie mee ieee wae 
&ai.ud tO the substitution Of the three thum} na < for the eo ae ; wae F jeer ' 
overture and the tinkle of the be!l, which in our theatres pl les the Whe ) + castward I now and then stop 
Ylse Cl tbe curlaln, 4s & plcce | f French ‘ta-‘th imp -lion ] pi ( t ( ymy steak oF my che Pp: 
You may have heard, too, that Mdlle. Sarah Bernhardt is eelf- What a bountitul feast formy Inbours I find ; 
willed at rebearsuls that M. J’e:rin thinks she ought to bel gw to ine W) ‘ ! ‘acutely Observing my kind ' 
Bedford tamiuy, or at any rate to adopt iis motto, “* Che -4) ; While I see f w-cremtures absorbed in ther food, 
¢wout soe bir ciust | I 3 Wei ] { ’ (iy heir }} tu churacterietice J brocd ; 
apropos tO this same eXtraorulnury ! hat 1 ch ] cistinguiel virtue or pounce cn # fault 
is tur a revival of the once-fa - +€ ertnging Jur Fiom thor treatment of mustard—cf pepper—of salt. 
Sarah,’ if the chorus be meiely aitered to ‘The 4, or ** £Lhe In the J ; at t , 
betes keep a-dirgwg of Sa a4,” fur as you know iT ery tle as ‘agp } of i heey mean, al the pisy 
<= talked of in society but this eccentric genius ] ge mple matenals cast in my way, 
a ’ eos ee 4 ‘ It is rarely in vain that | silently eit 
oY Lhe way, Whal are Our Ouritcsgue wri 4 ¢ ¢ 
tite Wameihe mor pany and ites mannerisms i Would Looking 1cund for my prey from the front cf the pit. 
it t © to burlerque Mi re® or mill ne of lconvereca Wilh @ (bata ter, Once on @ time, 
ee acl ly 44. wenwn*® clabe Perhaps all © dramatia Who remembered old Farren when just in his prime 
Tee eth e eanamnnane SEE cand ieee ka aes (te ee Ar weird-luocking fossil once bored me to death 
the Coméaic Fra: aise continues the rage; the floor of Gaivty With his task about d.ddone as Lady Macbeth, 
is Hlled wi pleas éven that d t plas the put A nol a Phus 1 gladly oe: ily fu.fil my career 
Vacant seul is t found «} ; t the eeveres) night Whether nightly or daily, or distant or near 
he 1 rol vacant people to f ( nh wi UU hov¥ cr, 16 And tl f f cur London iInceseantiy ‘yields 
au nely jarge, for hot one im tel probably ‘ diene 4] Ad ht never krown to the dwellers in fields. 
follow Lhe ure, even with their eyes, for the are Hixed Nhopeleesly Of bie hills ard bis vales let the bum, kin be proud , 
on the | I ore the Great City, her ehope and her crowd 
ihe tt thpick L patr t r favourite Let your Calsies end Luttercupe bloom where they will 
hou Putt i! ry ft ‘ I f Kute and Thee bome to the etudent cf character stull! 
Nel 10 | hate. Hi I i ! breas nt 
“ kK Wl I ra + w mil lor it I 
; ? trat* He I} tir 1 poy arity « fiiM Pinafore at the Opera Comique 
, ca for ‘| and » egualied af not «xceihd in America, the latest news from ther 
[ I j y [ r i I I r ny rat tlie elneg sry euce+pelul Uptte is being J ayed by & Hegre 
. . t t mpany. Itis poeribie, however, that Dicesrs. Gubertard Sullivan may 
Dir. Hodis At th bo high on the firet reider thie rether **@ 6 ack look-out.” 
hat Il res expected U would look duwn on the perfurm- : ail ies iota Atenas tn aliens Oe 
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ances in a double sense. But, so far from this, they have used so many 
laudatory* epithets that the Parisian papers ask, with a smile, what 
the se critics will do in the future, seeing they have already expended 
the whole stock of commendatory adjectives in our language. 

Did Itell youl sat next tc an American on the opening night P 
Directly the curtain went up, and the two busts of Shakespeare and 
Molicre were disclosed, he confidentially assured me that ‘‘ the show 
wouldn't run a week. It’s bound to ‘ bust’ up!’ he went on, pointing 

ive ssid ‘* De Bustibus, &c ,”’ but 4 spared 











to th lestals. IT might} 


a 


bour, as he w foreigner. So far from ‘! dussing ” up, 
. the French players are * ‘statue’ quo,’ though SI ake- 
1 Muchére have: ppeared since the prem tére 
But I think I lke the etry cf the simple young Yorkshireman best 
He knows little French, 1 itunately, but 1s desperately in love with 
Croizette. So what dces he do but take rooms down at Brompton, 
ncar his charmer’s tempcrary abode, and then assiduously follow her 
to the theatre every night st LOCS thiiher P By dint of this practice 
and # course of Ollencortl he hopes, he tells bis friends, that before the 


sfully 


able to follow herin the Gately as suc: ’ 
whilst 


lirompton-road. He might as well, 
follows’ every day, in addition. 
th any knowledge of the pronuncia- 


plays are over he will b 
as hed ; out of it im the 
is about it, dine off 


: 
Aw A 
I will ‘ah « 


it 


‘ 


tion of the French language would think it a passable calembour to 
style M. Perrin a ‘* Perrinial’’ wanager. It was not bad, though, of 
our Lord Mayor, at the d¢yedrer he gave to our visitors on the 16th, to 
tell M. Got he hoped that he and his comrades, now they had left the 
bottom of the Aue Richelieu in Paris, would find an equally “ riche 
iiew’’ in our Garty Theatre, and would never have cause to ‘ rne”’ 
their \ t Not bad, in sooth. I think it was very good—for a 
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The Prince Imperial of France, 
KILLED IN in Zvwv War, Jere 2xp, 1879, 


the 3 deat} L 


of the young Prince Imperial of France, who 


‘land sincerely deplores 


received most of his military education in 


country, and who nobly joined his 
friends in the dangers and difficulties of the 
Zulu 


war. England and France alike join 


in heart-felt sympathy for the widowed 
Empress Eugénie in this gieat and ure- 


A Lower Depth: 
In the House of Commons on Thursday night Ja 
Mr. O'Donnell asked Her Maj sty’s Ministers ‘‘ whether 
operations in South Africa are being conduct:d by t' 


Lrit.sh troops according to the usa.es of civilizatior ” 


+ 
. 


The Chancellor cf the xcheq ler 13 1e ported to have 
suid ‘**the observaticns of the hon. pent lemun wee 
‘eneath himself and the aes for the Colonies.” 


What an awful dep’ O'Donnell must 
' 


Pretty cool this. 
Look out, ye ea yodeans! he must be 
: 


r ive ré a he d ! 
coming through. 


A What'd you Colley him. 


CoLtoneL CoxLuey has left Aden inthe Burmah fcr 


—— a ———— a... — -- EL) ! : : ' . ‘ : é 
== “ —— ee se Zanzibar, en rowe for Natal So «nother of the ‘‘ dcgs 
Lamenenneenaensin — of war’’ his been slipped, eh? 
. Oo} cc , - . ; 
EFFECT OF MODERN HIGH-CLASS EDUCATION. sie hamaaheaniaad 
Schoolmaster:—“‘ How pAwR YOU TELL ME BUCH A LIB, sIR?) I wint otve “RaInING cats and dogs ”’ is 


YOU A BOUNDEK THRASHING THAN YOU HAVE FVER HAD IN YOUR Lie.” rhetorical exaggeration, but, in sober earnest, we have 
Boy :—*T pip NOT TRLL You A LI, BII.” ust seen a whole grove of trees drippin 
Schoolmaster :-—‘' Wuat po you CALL IT, THEN?” ern ena NRITSINLERSRASNETRESNERSND 
Boy :—‘* ONLY A YULMINATING ENLARGEMENT OP KLONGATED VERACIT ¥, iF you use Odonto you will never have to exclaim t0 
sik.’’ Escapes Ave thrash: 9. a dentist, ‘*O, don’t, O!” 


According to the Paris (4 le he, (i} sts’ 
American society, the 
to foot ; 
Noses. | 


j 
4 





while 


As it whirled you ar und in the rev 


’ 


GHOSTS’ BALLS 


alla have been introduced into 
guests being draped in white sheets from head 


their faces are further concealed by falke cardboard 


Svucn parties I'd rather not stay at 
** Ghost ’’ isn't a game one should play at 
It, of course, may be fun 
With a spectre to valse, 
When the thing 18 so don: 
‘That y« u're certain it’s tals 
but you wouldn't enjoy 1% @ partic! 
If ycu did meet the g 


nuine art 
Supposing a spirit felt slighted, 
And came to that ball, uninvit = 
(Which might happen, you know, 
With the greatest of ease, 
For true spirits cin go 
Just wherever they please’, 
And it mixed with the spectres matenal— 
‘The cffect would be scarce ly ethereal. 
: 


When thinking you'd pounced on a treasur 
Instead «f the answer, ** Ww ith pleasure,” 
If the ghost said ** Beware! ”’ 

Ina hornble way, 
While the whole cf your hair 

Stood on end in dismay 
‘ Iry om 


? . 
its ae ry 


armed with 


You would hardly be « h 


considered to be a 
. 
U 


lf, while in the dance you were turning, 
‘he tips of its fingers were burning, 
And you found that your arm 
Could pass right through its waist, 
It would breed an alarm 
Not at all to my taste. 
There are some who might like to be thereabout, 
Dut it isn’t a thing that J care about! 


: THINGS THEATRICAL. 

i Iv is reported that the next novelty at the Haymarket will be a new 
three-act comedy by Mr. G. R. § Sims, entitl d Asth and Kin. ‘The 
alliterative use of the letter & is very suggestive in this case, for the 
tulented author is oe ubtedly one of the most ‘‘ A ’pasl: writers of 
the d ‘y a verdict which is fully endorsed by ‘* One and Adl.”’ 





At the Britannia Theatre there is now being played a drama called 
7 : ass and First C.ass, which shows that at that house they will 
rot tolerate any second rat e productions. We do nct know, but expect 
t this plece was express) y written for that theatre. 


he Vv ict LOTIA ‘The atre is about to pense a sensational drama by 
lest and Pe ttit, entitled The Sole Survivo This must s/ erly bea 


’ 


iplece, for we suppose in the long ran the to/e survivor gets healed. 

lhe Geru an Reeds will produce a ne second part on the 26h 
nstant, entitled Back from J, dsa. This implies having been there, 
t, though th ere talented performers have not left England fur years 


} int, they hav: been ° 
Madam: me 


a Lew 


‘all there.’’ 

4 Dol sro will re “Ope n the Folly on the 28th inst with 
comedy ar da ni w burlesque, and we sincere! y hope her secon d 
Witt be more pecuniarily successful than her first, though 4 


poet has foretold the unenviable results that ensue when ‘lovely 
woman stoops to Fully.” 
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No while ago there was a good little 
his real name was John Bull, but he was called Jack because he was such a 
good boy, asa reward. But, sad to tell, he was followed all about by a great Ogre 
who continually threatened to eat him up; and the presence of this Ugre always 
depressed Jack. And one day—as an additional reward quite beyond and apart from 
the one we have already named—an old man presented Jack with a bean, at the same 
time remarking ‘‘ One hundred and fifty-three.’””, And good little Jack thanked the 
old man (who carried a stick) politely for the handsome present ; and when the good 
old man had gone, Jack, saying, ‘‘ Yah! Who wantsa bean? Stingy old fright,”’ 
flipped the vegetable on to the dust-heap and went indoors to have a pipe. 

But what was Jack’s surprise next morning to find that the bean had sprouted 
to an unusual height, about to the sky; for Jack had often bought packets of seeds, 
but these had never been inthe habit of coming up. So Jack felt the bean carefully 
to see whether it was a ‘‘do,’’ and fell to wondering when the old man would call for 
the money—as the people who left the packets of seeds always did—and what the 
price would be. ‘‘ Well,’’ thought Jack, ‘‘I have made a fool of myself! Never 
even inquired the price, and the old boy will be sure to pile it on thick because I’m 
innocent—why it may come to a fiver! ”’ 

Then suddenly the old man’s words occurred to Jack, ‘‘ One hundred and fifty- 
three.’’ ‘‘Can’t have meant pounds ?’’ said Jack uncomfortably. Well, as Jack was 
now in for that bean he decided to make what use of it he could, and, seeing that such 
an overgrown vegetable would be too tough to eat (or even to pass at Covent Garden, 
where they are not good and innocent like Jack) he decided to climb it. 

Well, he now noticed that the leaves were numbered consecutively, beginning at 
the lowest ; so up he went until he arrived at a leaf larger than the rest-—so large, 
indeed, that it spread away like a country. ‘‘ Might make a show of it and cover 
expenses,’’ thought Jack. The leaf was numbered 153; so he stepped upon it, closely 
followed by the dreadful Ogre who had climbed up after him ; but, strange to tell, 
although the sight of the Ogre had never before failed to cast Jack down into the 
depths of depression, from the moment he stepped upon the leaf he was enabled to 
defy the Ogre’s influence entirely ; in fact, he began to feel an inclination to chuckle, 
smile, grin, and giggle, as if greatly tickled and amused. On the leaf he entered a 
most beautiful hall, containing every treasure which the mind can conceive, and this 
hall was numbered ‘‘1.’’) From this he wandered on through hall after hall, each 
filled with delights rarer than the last; and all around there was a strange, delightful 
atmosphere of jubilation and mirth; a continued cracking of jokes made a sound 
most grateful to the ear, and, stranger than all, Jack’s inclination to laugh increased 
as he walked, until he had to keep tight hold of his sides. Then he saw a great blaze 
of light, and the sounds of mirth increased a million-fold as he entered the most 
dazzling, delightful hall of the whole KeETIES, and on a throne in the centre sat a erent 
and genial spirit engaged in distributing laughter. 

‘* Come hither,” said the Spirit, courteously, to Jack. Jack tried, and gasped. 

‘*T can’t,’’ he stammered, nearly loosing his grip on his sides. ‘I can’t stand 
the atmosphere of fun round you—I—oh dear!’’ and he went off into yells of 
laughter. ‘*‘ Who are you, if you please?’ he asked, on recovering a little. 

‘© J,”’ replied the Great Spirit, ‘fam Fun !’’ 

At this moment Jack looked round for the Ogre, for he had lost all fear of him in 
these surroundings, and wanted to put his finger to his nose at him to indicat: 
defiance ; but the Ogre was no longer at his elbow, and Jack caught a faint glimpse of 
him standing baffled outside the entrance to the first hall—far away. 

‘Ah!’ said Fux, ‘‘Our friend dare not show his face in here—now I daresay 
you don’t know his name, although he has haunted for so long? No? I thought not. 
His name is Low Spirits.”’ 

‘¢ And please what is this great leaf—153?”’ asked Jack. 

‘‘The Bean-stalk,”’ replied the Spirit, ‘is Fleet-street ; this leaf is 155, Fleet- 
street; and these halls are the VOLUMES of FUN. Do you see the number of 
the Hall we are now in:”’ 


It was Volume Chirtn. 


boy whose name was Jack — that is 
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Lovpcy rours the furnaces fire, 
(Juickly the mash-tub fills, 
Sturdy mortals nothing can tire, 

Working with all their wills. 
Note the faces you'll oft recall 
(Grandest of all their sex), 
Mr. l'un and his merry men all 
brewing their ‘‘treble X\.” 


Mighty Tymkyns, genial, gay, 
‘Terror of statesmen bad ; 

British WokKMAN pegging away— 
Pegging away like mad ; 

One who works a ** Lay’’ of his own; 
(Others, with malt in pecks, 

Brew a beer that’s smaller—to tone 
Strength of our ‘' treble X.’’). 


Ilere you see Troruonivs, too 
(‘Tastes as he goes along'), 

Also one who's making the brew 
EX TRA-SPECIALLY strong ; 

Some one minding the fire below 
(Piling it up with cheques !), 

Keeps the whole concern in a glow, 
Brewing our ‘‘ treble X,”’ 


Wit and Wi-dom, Genial Fun, 
Hiumour and Satire keen, 

Praise and bays for Honesty’s son, 
Scorn tor the False and Mean, 
Pitying ‘** chaff’ for Malcontents, 
laughter that folly wrecks— 
These are the chief ingredients 
korming our ‘“‘ treble X.”’ 


(Jiaff your fill and revel galore, 
Nothing of 111 is faced— 

Aching heads, in consequence, or 
Nauseous after-taste— 

Warming heart and bracing the will, 
(Juelling the cares that vex ;: 

Take the dainty cordial—fill 
Drink ot our “treble X.” 











FOOD ! 


(Plaziarised, in a sort of a way, from the English. 





Pro.oevr.—Gervasia and Virginia have been rivals for the hand of 
eee young bachelor named Lounger. The object of their 
admiration having shown a preference for Gervasia by sitting 
out a waltz with her, the rival ladies have had words, and even gone 
so far as to throw their caps at one another. The admired Lounger 
has, however, been discovered to be a married man, and Gervasia has 
married a Mr. Cooper. Virginia, on the contrary, having missed her 
last chance in Lounger, remains single, with the determination to 
work out a deadly eeenes upon her former rival, Gervasia. The 
lay opens during the first year of the married life of Mr. and Mrs. 
} ACT I 


Bounz 1.—The Blissful Bower of the Coopers. Unsullied happiness is 
‘ stamped upon every article of furniture. 
Ma. Coorzer (embracing Mus. Coorzs). 
How filled with bliss is matrimony’s state : 
Mus. Coorzr (embracing Mx. Coorsn). 
How blithely pass the hours of wedded life! 
( Together.) Andwhy? Because sweet Moderation rules 
Our ev'ry act and is our household god. 
Mas. Ooorsn (glancing out of the window and shrinking back with horror). 
Oh, heavens! What is this? A butcher's boy 
Has entered even now the servants’ gate, 
And now progresses swiftly toward the door 
Bearing a joint !—(clinging wildly to Ma. Coorzr)— 
Oh, say it is not thou 
Who hast bespoken this—oh, say !— 
Mr. Cooper (reassuring and calming her tenderly). My own! 
Dost thou not know me yet? This sad distrust 
Is ill indeed from thee—and touching mx ! 
"Tis some mistake—see, even as I speak, 
The butcher's boy departing by the gate 
Bearing the joint unto its rightful bourne. 
Be calm, I pray !—(lesding her to sofa). 
Mas. Coorsgr (stsli agitated). Oh, swear, but once again, 
Never to break the binding vow we made 
When wedding, that the dread Destroyer, FOUD 
oC» herald of intemperance and vile 
mmoderation,— indigestion,— crime !) 
Should never pass the lips of either of us. 
O think what happiness has bathed our souls 
These seven months that we have kept our vow, 
Avoiding sustenance ! 
Ma. Coorzn. I think of it, 
And—though it needeth not— repeat my vow. 


( They embrace tenderly and kneel together on the sofa to re-register the vow. 
At this moment Vinarnia glides in unpercewed by them, and Axes upon 
them a look of wnrelenting hate.) 


Vinoinia (aside). Ay, vow away—my snares shall bafile ye! 


(det drop, An interval elapses, during which Mr. and Mus. Coorzr 


determine to take a holiday in Paris. In crossing, Mr. O, is very sick, 


and the resulting indisposition clings to him; he consults a physician in 


Paris, who prescribes food. The advice is rejected with horror.) 
ACT II. 


Exterior of a Restaurant in Paris. A delicious odour of cooking pervades | 


the air, Enter Mu. and Mus. Coorzn, tenderly embracing. 


Mr. Coorsn. How filled with bliss is matrimony’s state ! 
Mus. Coorzr. How blithely pass the hours of wedded life! 
(Together.) And why? Because the binding vow we made 
Concerning sustenance remains unbroken. 
Mu. Cooper (unaccountably agitated). 
Ah, true—the herald of intemperance 
Shall never Surely I am not myself; 
A savour that is strangely new and swe:t 
me—— 2m 
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Mrs. Ooorzr. Horror! Let us come away! 

It is the cooking of comestibles. 
(Clinging to him.) Oh, swear the herald — 
Mx. Coorzr (struggling with himself). Of intemperance 

Shall never—(wavering)—hardly ever—take me hence ! 
Vinornia’s voice (heard off). Remember! Iliness—food—the remedy ! 
Mr, Coorzr. Compel me! Drag me—I am not—myself! 


(Mus. Coorzr, horror-stricken, drags him of. Then enter up trap from 
Restaurant kitchen Vinorsta, disguised as a chef.) 


Vinownta. My work is well begun. "Tis { have forged 
These perfumes rare of rich comestibles, 
And sent them up through yonder grating thus 
To tempt his nature. 1 shall have him yet. 


(Re-enter Mu. Coors, as if drawn against his will by some fascination. 
He sniffs, and struggles with himself.) 


Mr, Coorer. Be firm !—my vow—Ah, I had never known 
On British soil a savour rare as this ! 


(Beats his breast. At this moment Vincinia, at his elbow, places the bill 
of fare before his eyes; the perfumes increase twentyfold ; his senses 
veel; he rushes in, sits at table, and unfolds a napkin. Mas. Cooper 
enters and swoons, while Vinainia stands pointing. A very powerful 


situation.) isa 


(The wretched CoorEn has become a confirmed Food-consumer, and neglects 
wife, business, and all, to eat; he has engageda French cook. Au 
around hover intemperance, immoderation, epicurianism, indigestion, 
dyspepsia! The home of the Coopers is indeed changed ; misery glares 
Jrom all the upholstery.) Scunz,—Bower of the Coopers once more ; 
Mr. Coopzgn is eating food. 

Mr, Ooorzr, How wearisome is matrimony’s state ! 

Mas. Coorzr. How dully drag the hours of wedded life! 

And why? Because—oh, do not burst, my heart !|— 
Because—I cannot bear it! Iam Lost! 


(She takes to food. Vincinta rises by a trap, aid stands in triumphant 
malignity. CuRTAIN.) 
(A piece conveying a most excellent moral.) 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE ROYAL AGRICUL- 
TURAL SHOW. 

My general im ion of this t Agricultural Exhibition, sir, is 
that it willdo, Everything ins Ee done on a thorough and lavish 
scale. The right sort of key-note was struck, indeed, when it was 
determined, nem. con., to make the show yard consist of 100 acres. 
That being decided, all else was carried out in a similar spirit. The 
sheds, not satisfied with being mere outhouses, are out-and-out- 
houses, in fact; and any one of them might be used as a ‘‘ board- 
room,” if necessary. cattle-sheds are as ‘‘stable”’ as though 
they had been intended for the horses, and the stalls for the latter are 
covered with velvet, antimacassared, numbered, and may be booked 
a week in advance. Order reigns supreme in the pig department (no 
‘‘order’’ is admitted to the show after 7, by the bye, but this is 
parenthetical), and nothing of a ‘‘ higgledy-piggledy” character is to 
be found there; whilst the floors of the sheep-folds are so clean that 
you might pick up a sheep-pen and write upon them if it so 
pleased you. 

The machinery in motion is equally well looked after. Had it been 
a free nation instead of what it is, more attention could not be paid 
to it’s ‘‘ common wheel,” whilst I particulary noticed that the fore- 
thought of the committee had previded a ‘‘strapping’’ youth to look 
after the connecting straps of the various implements. 

As to the Model Dairy department, there are fair maids there 
making butter whom it is worth a long ‘‘churney’’ to see. 
work so late, by the way, that instead of Model Day-ry merely, 
think Model *‘ Day and Night-ry ” would be a better—I was going to 
say ‘‘ butter’”’—name for the shed in which they toil. 

It is most refreshing to see real plough-boys sitting on rustic stiles 
specially provided, and eating bread and fat n with a clasp-knife, 
lt is curious to notice, though, how the Harrow boys, in their monkey 


| jackets and all round collars, look down on them. 


Some of the new machines are most wonderful, There is a root- 
cutter, for instance, in which you put in some turnips, turn a 
and they come out ‘‘mangled” at the other side; Swedes become 
‘‘mangold” in the same way; and vice wurzely. There is @ new 
drilling-machine, too, which all adjutants of militia should possess, 
whilst there are steam ‘rakes ” which ‘‘ go the pace” at a rate which 
would out-distance the fastest man about town. 

Some sickles made of chilled steel are about the coolest blades I ever 
saw. I noticed one which was so very chilled that I felt bound to call 
it “a nice sickle* ’’ when the committee was not listening. 


® Had the occasion been less portentous, I should have attempted a conundrum 
here. The answer would have been, * Because it’s an icicle, of course.’—Y.E -S.R. 
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One thing puzzled me much, and that was the declaration that the 
prize bullock was the ‘‘ best bred” in the show. Had they called it 
the “‘ best meat” I could have understood the assertion; but surely 
beef can’t be bread, under any circumstances. 

Foreign cattle were fairly represented. There were Irish bulls ; and 
a Cockney friend told me he had seen some German ’ocks in the 
refreshment-tent. The result must have been nearly as bad as that of 
the proverbial bull in the china shop, I should think. Nothing was so 
= remarked, however, as a Walworth ‘“ Buffalo’”’ in full 
regalia. 

Agricultural chemistry, as illustrated in the yard by the experiments 
of a ‘‘ Farmer ’’-cutical chemist, specially engaged, has proved a very 
interesting department. Perhaps this is partly owing to the fact that 
the chemist is a wag. For instance, in recommending South American 
manures most strongly, he went so far as to advise farmers to even get 
a dog, if possible, with a Peruvian bark. 

I hope [ have said enough to induce everyone who can manage to 
pay a visit to Kilburn whilst the show is Bachelors will find it 
especially easy to pick up the first principles of ‘‘ husbandry”’ there ; 
and if young men must sow their wild oats they can’t do better than 
take a lesson in harvesting at the same place. By the way, I was 
astonished to find how many country farmers had taken rooms for the 
week down Patney way. They felt more at home, they told me, when 
sleeping in Barnes! Those who are in London, however, haunt the 
‘* Grazing-road,” I understand. But no matter where they sleep, so 
long as they are wide awake at the show—eh, sir ? 





A Startling An-ounce-ment. 

One ounce of meat wasted daily in each household in England and 
Wales is equal to 300,000 sheep ina year. Whata “lamb ’’-entable 
fact, to be sure !--and what a “‘ strong ’’ argument against ‘‘ weekly ”’ 
waste ! 


A Covuptz or Frurrs.—The papaw and the mammee. 


DISAPPOINTED AMBITION. 


I’vz the Divine Afflatus! Yes, I know it, and I'll show it, 

Though 'tisn’t always easy when you want to go to go it ; 

Some folks there are who're born to fame, while other folks achieve it, 
Though critics mayn't be ready to perceive it or believe it. 


The Laurel Orown is mine by rights; I'll wearit—yes, I swear it— 
With no presumptuous rhymester will I ever deign to share it ; 

The wreath apon my lofty brow most nobly will adorn it— 

I'll bear it I'll wear it as none else has borne or worn it. 


Each word I hear I long at once to chime it and to rhyme it, 
However high Parnassus’ , resolved am I to climb it ; 
There's but one @nd and aim for me, and bravely I'll pursue it, 
I’ll be the Laureate ere I die—most true it is I'll do it. 


Whene’er I see a daisy I caress it—I confess it— 

And in the sweetest melody of verse forthwith address it ; 
Whene’er I sail the sounding sea or cross the mighty main, it 
Provokes an outburst of the Muse—in vain I would restrain it. 


No matter what the theme may be, though small the thing, I’! sing it, 
And from the dust to Realms of Light on Fancy’s wing I'll bring it. 
O flame divine! A trifle is sufficient to ignite it 

As I light it; burning bright it illumes me as I write it! 


To magazines I send my verse—they flout it and they scout it, — 
‘ Declined with thanks’’ is all that they have got to sa about it. 
Yet I’m a gifted mortal! Ain’t these lines enough to show it ? 
There’s no one like me in the world—I know it—I’m a Po-zr! 


Bzzs are said to build their cells on geometrical principles, but, 
a they cannot like to learn Euclid.—‘‘ From a bee, let there be 
cut off a part,” &c. 








' 


DOTS BY THE WAY. 


SUMMER TIME. 


Aaalin the leaves are on the trees, 
The blossom on the thorn, 

Again the sweet rose-scented breeze 
Dips gently on the corn. 

The winter past and so the spring,— 
Glad summer fills the day, 

And now we hear the mavis sing 
And merry minstrels play. 


Then hey for woods and leafy dell, 
Where winds the gurgling stream,— 
Where trees their soft notes murmuring tell 
Like music in a dream ;— 
For fields all daisy deck’d and gay, 
For buttercups like gold, 
We’ll loiter through the scented hay 
As in the days of old. 





‘‘ Marry Come Up.”’ 

A pay or two ago, at Everton near Liverpool, a 
marriage was solemnized between John Samuel Beer 
and Elizabeth Grieve. We have noticed of late how the 
teetotal party attribute the increase of intemperance | 
among women to the grocers’ licenses, but now they can 
go still further and condemn marriage licenses, for 
in this case matrimony has compelled one lady hence- 
forth to be ‘‘ wedded to her Beer.” We never like | 
joking on serious subjects, and drunkenness is a very | 
serious subject, or we would add that the fact of anyone 
marrying a beery man may make the foolish laugh, but in 
this instance it may be the making of the judicious Grieve. 

Church and Stage. 

A society, ‘* The Church and Stage Guild,’’ has been 
established, to provide religious and social sympathy 
between the members of the church and the stage. Well, | 
they have been so long and so closely conn together | 
in the photographers’ shop-windows that we can hardly 
wonder at the rev. gentlemen wanting to cultivate a little | 
social sympathy with eome of our talented and charming 


actresses ; but what about the Mrs. Rev’s.? Will they | Tom :—‘‘ Au, NOW, WHY I8 THAT MANGEL WUBZEL A GREAT INCON- 
be so pleased? Still no doubt the comic opera little pets sisTeNcY ?” Angelina :—*‘I pon’t know.” 
and the ballet will be delighted when they are introduced Tom :—‘* Wuy, YOU 628, ALTHOUGH IT'S A VEGETABLE ITS STILL ONE OF 


to the Archbishop of Canterbury— vat a larks ! 





THE BEST OF (¥F)ROOTS.”’ 











AT THE AGRICULTURAL SHOW. 
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THE BOOK BORROWER. 
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You never mind lendirg your most cherished books to him, for he always is so 
careful to cover them. Yes, you lend him the book he asks for, on 
the understanding that he doesn’t under-lend it ; then 
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“ What ?"’ says that friend to his son, * ‘lend you this book to paint the pictures’? 
Well, I eaid I'd—but I suppose there’s no barm in lending it to you.” 


“ Dear, dear!"’ exclaims the original borrower, when he gets the book back a 


year later, “it certeinly isn't so fresh as it was 
it to prevent its getting damaged.’’ 





‘“‘ Well, old fellow,” he says to a friend, “I said I would not lend this 
to anybody, but I might just lend it to you, if Ps" promise 
not to let it go out of your hands.”’ 


“*T’ve got yer that book.’’ rays that son to his schoolfellow; ‘‘ but yer 
mustn’t lend it to anybody else, nor cut out many of the pictures.’’ 


And then he brings it back so neatly wrapped in hrown paper that your bosom 
It's realy tame I covered Warms to him, aod yuu leod him a priceless MS —and his little friends 


make drumheads of 1. 
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AGRICULTU 


‘* ADVERSITY,” by Foreign Competition, out of Hard Times. 
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Specimens which ought to be included in the Show. 


a 
TALL FEL iy 
cj 
MAY UE 
We 
A 


Huh 


y 


022 


—< 


| 


“ p ie = 
y Yj Ms 


i 


pp 
cA 
A / KZ 


all), \, 


I 


THE ROYAL 


‘¢ PRosPERITY,” by Management, out of Better Times. 
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THANKS FOR NOTHING. 


Boy (to Gentleman, who has not given him any reward for carrying his 
portmanteau) :—‘* An’ please, sir, what must I say if anyone asks me 
how much I has to thank you for? ”’ 





HENLEY REGATTA. 


I sinc the brightest, gayest, fairest meeting of the age, 
And fairest in another sense, I'll manfully engage. 
The meet that puts the Royal Heath’s completely in the shade, 
That causes Goodwood's glories to comparatively fade ; 
That pales the Harrow-Eton match (attended by a clique), 
And routs the claims in toto of the ‘*‘ Canterbury week.”’ 
By it the laurels of ‘‘ the Wight” are lamentably thinn’d, 
The R.Y. squadron yacht week, when there's never any wind, 
The meet before which other meets necessitously bow, 
For Youth manipulates the ‘‘ lines” with Beauty in the prow. 
The most select of gatherings, the prettiest of sights, 
With sights, too, of the prettiest and similar delights ; 
Where pluck and fashion congregate, bright toilettes and skill, 
Where beauty and endurance mix (we hope it always will). 
Where cherry lips on swivel rowlocks’ qualities decide, 
Discoursing on the merits of a ‘‘ 20 inches slide,”’ 
Talk sagely of the ‘‘ station,” and considering the strength 
The stream has now, the ‘‘ Berks”’ is even worth another length ; 
And prattle of the ‘‘ Goblet,’’ or the sculls beset with gems. 
This meet is the Regatta held at Henley-upon-Thames ! 
The homefield’s packed with carriages ; another row behind 
The crowd of eager visages with which the bridge is lined. 
And pigeon-pie and claret-cup ’s the order of the day, 
While all the bunting of the clubs flaunt out in brave array,— 
The ‘‘red and white’’ of Kwngston, the Jno’s tricolor ; 
The well-known ‘‘ stripes’’ of London wave above the ‘‘ Lion’”’ door ; 
The ‘‘red and black ’’ of Jesus, andthe Twick’nham ‘‘ red and blue,”’ 
The ‘‘ white and red”’ of Hertfurd, and the Maudiin banner too, 
The Putney Thames ‘red, white, and black,” and Radley's ‘‘ red 
and white,’’ 
The “violet ’’ of Trinity and Eton’s “‘azure’’ bright ; 
The ‘‘crimson’’ Lady Margaret, the R.E. ‘‘ red and blue,” 
The banner of the Mersey and of Herbert’s Avon crew. 
The Lion garden’s crowded now some half-a-dozen deep, 
Each striving over other's heads to get a little peep ; 
That unpretentious structure holds an energetic band, 
And all the “‘ pots” are ranged along the margin of the ‘‘ stand.” 
There, right away from what they call ‘‘ the bushes’’ to the post 
Lies stretched the decked flotilla which is Henley’s special boast ; 
The launches, screw and paddle, too, of all the siz38 made, 
The saucy little steamers and the ‘‘ house-boats”’ are arrayed, 
And gigs and skiffs, and wherries, punts, and sculling boats as well, 
All full of people happy as a merry marriage bell. 
But see! from Temple Island now a flag is running up, 
Proclaiming they have started for the great Grand Challenge Cup ! 
The cannon in the meadow bids us clear the course once more, 
And all the craft make over to the Buckinghamshire shore. 
A moment now of silence which is followed by a shout, 
The rivals clip the water, and—see! ‘‘ Bucks’’ is showing out, 
Their isans upon the bank run shouting all their strength, 
And ‘* Bucks’’ by piling 40 on show almost half a length. 
And all the way up Fawley Court they’re adding to their lead, 
But ‘‘ Berks,”’ though striking 38, move very fast indeed ; 













be devoted to amateur performances of a private 
name of the locality—Tite-street—is suggestive of performances of a 


enough to remark, ‘‘ Ah, wasn’t that the girl who was so fond of 
potted head ?”’ 





‘‘ Bucks” now at over 40 at the “‘ cottages”’ is clear, 

And over to the Berkshire side their cox. begins to steer ; 
Their friends hail this manceuvre with a most tremendous shoat, 
But ‘‘ Berks’? has gathered for a spurt, so ‘‘ Bucks ”” is sheering out. 
See, ‘* Berks’’ at steady 38 is closing up the gap, 

While round the fatal point they commence to overlap, 

And inch by inch they're coming up—now 40 tells its tale, 

For “ Bucks”’ is growing splashy—they are level at the rail! 
The inner station now begins as usual to tell, 

And ‘‘ Berks”’ still slogging 38, both long and strong and well, 
A quarter up the winning field have now the race in hand, , 
Though ‘‘ Bucks” again digs 44 just opposite the stand. 

The people shout and shout again till positively hoarse, 

Again the gay flotilla closes in upon the course, 

The band strikes up ‘‘ The hero comes,” and lo! the G.O,0, ? 

Is won by ‘‘ Berks” by two clear lengths in 7.53 ! 2 
Then all again is merriment, and luncheoning, and drinks, 

And friends upon the river visit friends upon its brinks, 

Old oarsmen chat together of regattas that are past, 

Of how they did the fastest times (those times are very fast), 
The girls grieve for the losers as will always be the case, 

Until the starting cannon bids us watch another race. 








THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Ir is stated that Messrs. Hare and Kendal intend opening the St. 
James's with The Queen’s Shiliing. We must say that sixpence a 
piece is not much capital wherewith to open a theatre, but Zhe Queen’s 
Shilling is a piece that is capital. 

Mr. Hermann Vezin will appear for his benefit this day (Wednesday, 
2nd July) at the Adelphi as Cardinal Richelieu, and as, doubtless, 
lovers of the drama from North, South, East, and West will be present, 
he will be sure to go in for the Cardinal points. The part of Julie de 
Mortimer will be played by Mrs. Bernard-Beere, who is sure to be 
Julie appreciated. 

We are glad to note that Miss Bulmer’s Opera Bouffe is an estab- 
lished success at the Garrick Theatre, as introducing this style of 
entertainment to the Whitechapel coster must have cost Aer a heap of 
money. Mesdames May Bulmer, Adelaide Newton, and Fanny Hey- 
wood are @ ey attractive trio, and the comicality of Mr. 
Beerbohm-Tree is simply ¢reemendous. 

The title of the new burlesque at the Royalty is Venus, As 
the goddess is supposed to have risen from the sea, Miss Nelly 
Bromley, who plays that part, may justly be called a rising actress. 
The name of the author is Edward Kose, and as several rows of stalls 
are sure to be added, things may be said to have assumed a more rose- 
ate hue than has Awesually been the case at that house. 

There is nothing but praise for the revival of Amy Rodsart at the 
Adelphi. Good-looking Miss Neilson is complimented most handsomely. 
Mr. Neville is said to be the best representative we have had of 
Leicester, and, /est ah that should be insufficient, Mr. Vezin is credited 
with depicting Varney with subtle cunning, not making him a vulgar 
villain. Of course not; he should be thoroughly Varneyshed, for he 
is a polished scoundrel. 

The management of the Olympics have picked up the not long- 
dropped Eas: Lynne, and by the strong cast of characters have shown 
it is by no means al-limp-pick. It will doubtless be a good nest-lin’ 
for the “‘ firm.’’ 

Sir Percy Shelley is building a theatre in Tite-street, Chelsea, to 
character. 


The 


‘* public”’ character. 


ADVICE GRATIS. 


Say England and France to the Khedive, ‘‘ We’ve had 
Quite enough of your debts never paid ; 
Your manners are faulty, your customs are bad, 
And your promises broken e’re made. 
To raise more funds in vain all round Europe you'll tout, 
And since you can’t get credit you’d better get — out.’’ 


To England and France says the Khedive, ‘‘ No doubt 
You compel me to give up my throne, 
Yet I don’t like to go, howsoe’er you may pout, 
But rather would stick to my own; 
Your idea, my good friends, gives me very much pain, 
You say to me mizzle when I rather would reign. 


A cornu having heard Keats’ ‘‘Isabella’’ mentioned, was brutal 


A Rauway Accipent.—Trains true to time. 
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‘“WHAT'S-"ER-NAME,"” 
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OPTIMISM. 


My tutor taught me long ago 
To make the very best 

Of all that happers here below, 
Whilst here below a guest ; 

«« Because we know,’” said he to me, 
‘¢ By Truth’s unerring light — 

No matter what it seems to be, 
Whatever is is right.” 


Though thought—unjustly so—a dunce, 
I took the words to heart ; 

And as an optimist at once 
I backed myself to start. 

In sooth it is a pleasant creed 
To feel, by day or night, 

When things look very black indeed— 
Whatever is is right. 


I’ve had misfortunes by the score, 
In love and money both ;— 
Enough to brim the optics o’er, 
And prompt the heedless oath. . 
What then ?—the sun would shine again, 
The skies again be bright. 
One thought consoled me through my pain ;— 
\} Whatever is is right. 


| i 


Whatever good was mine. 

Late hours and liquor I've embraced ; 
Clay pipes are in my line. 

I’m lazy, quarrelsome in speech, 
And far too prone to fignt: 

But still this truth I love to teach— 
Whatever is is right ! 


c Astronomical. 

MH i, Lswis Swirt, of Rochester, New York, discovered a 

, comet with a short tail on June 16th. As he could not 
. make a short tail long, Swift seems to have telegraphed 

very little news about it. We don’t think much of 

comets that have short tails; we like a good fiery long- 


Clerk :—‘ Wuo 18 THR SENDER OF THIS PARCEL?” tailed fellow, something that you can come-it strong 
Carman :—‘*Sonna BIT © MB KNOWS NOW WHAT TO CALL HER. SHB in the gigantic hairy gooseberry sensation paragraph 
SHOULD BE Mra. THomMP*#onN BY HBR MOTHER, AND HER HUSHAND HAS PUT way. 


THE NAMB OF Doo.tin ON HER, So, Paix, I »LEVE YOU MAY WRITE DOWN 


AITHER OF THIM,” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Exregpition To Hentey—!)irricuttres—Sertrisu Connvuct or Eprror 


AND Rest ory Sravr—INapeEQquatTe SALARY—STRANGER RELUCTANCE | 


To Accert irs OLp Man as A Comrantion—F nat Determination 

AND STAkrT. 

Heaney, Monday. 

My Nouie Patrons,—It will be remembered by you all that in 
promising a full account of the Henley Regatta for this week I uttered 
a warning note. I said, ‘‘See that you get it.”’ After which fair 
and above-board expression on my part if you don't get it (and it is 
not for me to say that you wii-<lales 1, if left to myself I should be 
much inclined to say that you won't) blame can attach to no one but 
yourselves. 

I have, however (as usual), striven to the utmost to do my duty. I 
will not deny that difliculties have presented themselves at almost 
every turn; I will not deny that my [-ditor’s liberality has been con- 
con by its absence ; nor will I deny that the conduct of the rest of 

e staff in chartering a launch for a fortnight and not inviting me is 
such as | cannot pass over in silence, any more than I will deny the 


paltriness of the excuse for excepting me—namely, that I wouldn't | 


like to pay my share—which need have given them no uneasines:. [ 
would have been content to have accompanied them solely as their 
honoured guest. 

Indeed, the utter inadequacy of my salary to meet the expenses 
necessary to the proper discharge of the duties of my oflice rendered 
ay getting to Henley at all a matter of considerable speculation 
(although I could get no one to take my bets on the subject). 

Early enquiry elicited the fact that the crew I accompanied last year 
were able on this occasion (not in the politest terms either) to dispen-e 
with my services as cook; nor by the most diligent searching could 
I find anybody willing to accept the honour of my company in any 
capacity whatever. (Lest my enemies should triumph at this, I 


An Opp Numser.—Every number of Fn. 





may point out that it could have been nothing personally objection- 
able in the old man that induced this reluctance to welcome him in 
their midst, as it was exhibited as strongly in strangers as in those 
=e have the most intimate acquaintance with my character and 
abits. 
At length it became plain that, although, of course, I must go, 
nobody would have me with them. JI therefcre resolved to go alone! 


| Bargaining for a canoe with a swindling old boat-builder who insisted 


on being paid beforehand—I having incautiously mentioned m 
name—l started from Putney hard amid a salute of rain whi 
lasted for the rest of the day, on Saturday, June 21st, 1879. 

A description of the canoe and her contents may not be out of place. 


| She measured three feet from stem to stern, with a one-foot beam 


amidships; fitted with a tow-pole, a pair of sculls, and two or three 
rudders, with sails and rullocks to match. She had also a paddle 


| (with the usual paddle-box to keep it in when not in use) and a seat for 


alady. On board this craft I stowed my tent, my cooking apparatus, 
a two months’ supply of bread and cheese, a case knife, a corkscrew, 
and (in case I should get wet) six dozen of brandy. I took no living 
thing with me but a small kitten. I fancied I could manage the boat 
best alone, as I could have all my own way choosing my own time for 
spells of work, rest, meals, &c. 

And then I went to the Regatta.*—Yours, &c., 

TROPHONIUvS. 
P.S. Iam all there forthe Liverpoot Cup. 


P.S.2. Who gave you the winner of the CuampronsuiP Boat- 
RACES 


* From the rambling nature of this communication we are strongly of opinion 
that our representative has not been to Henley at ali, and is in the last sentences 
simply enceavouring to palm off upon a kindly and enduring public (and Editor) 
a sbam expedition, evidently suggested by a certain foolhardy project of crossing 
- — lately attzacting attention—besides where is the ** tull account ’?— 
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ANOTHER PICTURE GALLERY 


(Hitherto left out ia the cold, together with the rain and other weather 
victssi‘udes, and allowed to go to the wall, not to msntion the hoarding). 


NENT the show we single 
out 
To criticize and talk 
about 


It is our duty to direct 
Attention to one grave 
defect. 


The pictures, one may 
almost say, 
Seem unarranged in any 


way, 

Which makes them 
troublesome to con ; 

Nay, more—they haven't 
numbers on ! 


To one more fault we 
must refer: 
Replicas constantly 


occur, 
And not by ones, nor 
twos, nor threes, 
But scores and hundreds, 
if you please. 


This is, we say before 
we start, 





An error on the hangers’ part: 
And now, to get our work begun, 
We'll look about for Number One. 


Oh, ah—of course it isn’t there. 
We'll start haphazard, anywhere ; 
And first we'll see what merit lurks 
In any of the larger works. 


Now here is one :—‘‘ By Road or Rail,”’ 
Which well, yet simply, tells its tale, 
Revealing true artistic bent ; 

A canvas, too, of some extent. 


In this important large design 

A locomotive on a line, 

Of (note perspective) mighty span, 
Conveys a vast removal van. 


Behind this zroup (whose — is new) 
The ocean ripples, boldly blue ; 

And o’er it, fearlessly afloat, 

Another van is on a boat. 


Still one more van supplies a load 

To cheer a waggon on its road 

And craves the welcome it foresees 

At your bright mansion ’mid the trees, 


We find throughout the work’s extent 
Repose and action finely blent: 

The ocean’s mystic, museful dream— 
The gay vivacity of steam. 


However, pass we to the next 

Where ‘‘ Drink’’ supplies the pregnant text, 
And topers, having drained the cup, 

Are seen completely bottled up. 


Intemperance’s ghastly clutch 

Is given with a master’s touch ; 

Here maddened rage—here dull remorse, 
Are limned with realistic force. 


Five wretched heads, successive, sink 
Degraded down the gulf of drink, 

While, proving those who drink will rue, 
The lowest looks extremely blue. 


Although perchance with overmuch 

Severe and realistic touch 

The artist has designed to give 

A picture that will teach, and live. 

The same artistic hand supplies 

Two other work: of larger size : 

Here also ‘‘drink’’—(though these we deem 
Less striking works)—supplies the theme. 





One illustrates the ill, we think, 
Of too much water with the drink, 
And shows the law can not prevail 
To succour one without the pail. 


In ‘* Soap; a Contrast ’’ we've a pair 
Of paintings teeming with the rare 
P thetic touches which impart, 
Perhaps, its sweetest charm to art: 


In No. 1 of these ap 

A negro babe of tender years 

Who tubs, and seeks to add, with pride, 
Fresh burnish to his ebon hide. 


But lo! in 2—how sad to think !— 
We find the wash has turned him pink ; 
He sees, with feelings on the rack, 

His head alone remaining black. 


Baulked of the end for which he toiled, 
The infant stands, as spoiled, 
To heartless fate unreconcil’d ; 

A lost—a parti-coloured child ! 


From such a theme we turn away 

With feelings very far from gay ; 

‘« Les Cloches de Corneville’’ gives relief, 
However, to our passing grief. 


This work presents an endless mine 
Of subtly humorous design 

Where endless comic figures swarm, 
All wildly incorrect in form : 


The foreground miser’s comic points ; 

His obviously borrowed joints, 

His stoop—he seems, this ping gent, 
Upon his hoarding strangely bent! 

The background forms which, though indeed 
Behind the others, don’t recede. 

The armoured men’s unusual mien— 

But there, the picture should be seen. 


We can but note in passing by 

A few more works that strike the eye, 
‘* The Liver ”’ first, a somewhat crude 
Yet telling study from the nude, 


‘The Brush,”’ a lady with a rare 
Allowance of the brightest hair ; 

‘‘ The Tea Plant,” te as any dream, 
A simply-truthful flower-theme. 


‘The Grin,”’ a face that tries to hide 
Behind its teeth extending wide 

Its grief at being forced to smile 

In so expressionless a style. 


The show is rather, we should say, 
Below the average display ; 
Beneath a fairish whole there lurks 
A paucity of striking works. 


With all their ‘‘Soles.”’ 


Tue Peruvian Congress before adjourning, we see, authorised a home 
loan of 10,000,000 soles, for military purposes. Ah, we always thought 
the war with Chili a very fishy affair. It would seem, though, that 
the charge of lukewarmness cannot in future be brought against the 
people of Peru. They will at any rate have their ‘‘soles”’ in the 
struggle, if not their hearts. Nor will hostilities be waged without 
their full knowledge. This attempt to obtain 10,000,000 soles is a 
direct a to their ‘‘ understandings,” Perhaps the finance minister 
will find it a bootless task, however, for a loan of soles is of all other 
loans one the nation can put its foot down upon, one would suppose. 
So we hope for Peru’s sake this loan is not its Government’s ‘‘ sole ”’ 


alternative. 


QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


‘* Lirrte May, little May, 
Tell me why you talk all day, 
Prattling in your pretty way ?”’ 
‘* Why I talk, you ask, all day ?— 
Because I have so much to say.” 





A RIBALD rascal wants to hear of a recipe for curing his wife’s 
tongue, 
Ty you hear anyone say that he “‘ got into a tram,”’ ask him whether 


the car ran over him. 
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JOSEPH.” 


Wayfarer :—‘‘Can I Ger THROVOH THIS WAY TO THE AGRICULTURAL SHOW, MY MAN?” 
Farm Servant :—‘‘ Ou, ’RRS—NICRLY, 8UR; STRAIGHT ON TILL YER COMES TER THB MBDDER WHBERB STILEs’ BULL’S KEP WOT KILLED A 
’ r . 
MAN LAST WEEK; GO ACROST THRBR THROUGH THE PLANTATION, ON’Y TAKE KEBR OF THB MANTRAPS AN SPRING GUNS; THEN YBR COMBS 
TO A FIELD WHERE THBY ARE A-BURNIN’ RUBBLE AND SIFTIN’ CINDERS; TOTHBR SIDE YBRLL FIND A RICK-Y¥YARD, ON ¥Y MOIND THB BLOOD- 


"OUND WOT'’S KEP THREER, ’COS UN’ BOITES, THEN YER’LL SEB YER WAY QUITE EASY.” 





FLOWERY. 


Ir I were a buttercup, Eleanor mine, 
And if Eleanor mine were a daisy, 

What a life would we lead when the weather was fine ;— 
So delightfully loving and lazy! 


With our bosoms as glad as the bright sky above 
We would bloum till the summer was over : — 
But mind !—I should always be jealous, dear love, 

When you spoke to the next bit of clover! 


— ——— ll 


———— so 


‘*Up Guards and at ’em.” 


On Saturday, Catherine Sanders, a dissipated-looking female, was 
charged with being drunk and disorderly on Tower-hill, she having 
annoyed the sentry by catching hold of histunic and pulling it as he 
walked up and down, which of courseeput the soldier in a Towering 
rage. For her defence she said she could not help speaking to the 
sentry, for she did love ‘‘ the dear guards,"’ and as nothing was known 
against her she was dismissed with a caution. It has been said that 
** violent love hath violent ends,’’ and the case in point bears it out 
by this female violently grasping the ends of the soldier's tunic. We 











trust she will not let her love for ‘the dear guards”’ get her into 
trouble again, but that she will profit by the caution and prenez 


garde. 


Worcester Sauce. 
An impudent burglary has been committed at Worcester. The 


of Morpheus, the daring thief stole his watch and spectacles ; we are 
truly sorry that the rev. gentleman was not on the watch at the time. 
The late lamented Mr. Peace, if we remember rightly, was very partial 
to spectacles, but we co not believe he ever obtained a real live Dean’s 
to wear; the Worcester burglar ought indeed to be proud. Let us hope 
as he wears them that they will enable him to look at things in a 
different light and mend his ways. The Dean says he is a barnacle 
on society, and a doosid sight too bibulous, for he drank a bottle of 
the gcod clergyman’s best wine before leaving, don’t you know. 


Now Ready, the Thirty-sixth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


IWENTY-NINTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Sagenta Cloth 43. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 
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deanery has been broken into. The very Rev. Dean being in the arms 


i Pu>l'shei (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fieet Street, E.C.—London, Juls 2, 1979 
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DOLEFUL DUMPS. | 


‘One of the most startling points in the mass of fashionable 
gossip is that dressmakers are now putting leaden weights— 
technically termed ‘dumps’—at the and corners of our 
waistcoats and at the backs of our jackets, in order to ‘ keep them 
down.’’’—Daily Paper. 


Ortrimes it is the minstrel’s lot— 

Alas for minstrels’ luck !—to spot 

A form his mood described as squat, 
When very grumpy ; 

He pitied in his poet’s heart 

Maids that were thick, albeit smart, 

And now, forsooth, they say ’tis art 
That makes maids ‘‘dumpy ”’ ! 


Ah, waltzers whom ambition warms 
To clasp a ball-room’s sovereign’s charms, 
Pray test the muscles of your arms 

Before you’re wedded ; 
The dance is cheered by flute and fife, 
It’s harder far to drag through life 
A fashion leader found as wife, 

A leader—‘‘ leaded,”’ 


Leaded |—if thus Queen Fashion reigns, 


I'd have the modiste called, that deigns | 
Fit fashion’s hoops, load fashion’s trains, 








A metal plater ; 
And more, since manly garments ‘‘ take,” 
I'd ask her for pure reason’s sake, 
The while she leads the corners, make 
The waistcoats straighter ! 


A thoroughbred per week she slays, 
Her broughams are like brewers’ drays, 
Because her fairy form outweighs 
A prize-ring hero ; 
Her partner in the cotillon, 
Supporting simply half a ton, 
Adopts this motto for his own : 
Dump spiro spero. 
A weighty charge, and yet we frown ; 
The charge of shot may keep your gown, 
It won’t keep other charges down, 
Them manhood curses. 
We don’t believe a flutter hurts 
Your grace, as this new code asserts, 
But if you metal-line your skirts, 
Just think of purses! 


A 


\ 


on 


FE 


| 





Once Bit Twice Shy. 


Tat Alabama business has been a salutary lesson to us.—A 
torpedo-boat having put into Sheerness harbour, through sheer- | 
necessity, her machinery being disabled, the discovery was made that | 
she had just been purchased in England by the Peruvian Government, | 
at present at war with Chili. Not wanting to get into hot water with | 
Chili, the Admiralty have very properly detained the boat. The 
Peruvians have always:been famous for bark, and have proved lately | 
that they can bite too, but they must buy their fangs elsewhere: perhaps | 
our dear friends the Russians would let them have a few of those | 
wonderful cruisers they talked so much about a little while ago. 

Lime Juice v. Alcohol, | 

Tue Lancet seems to think that lime-juice will be the drink of the 
future. VPossibly; bu‘ we should like to see the hansom cabby, the 
purple-faced ’bus driver, and 92 X ‘‘ splicing the main-brace” with a | 
glass of lime-juice and water. The favourite pastime of some of these 
gentry on their off-days is to go for what they term a two-of-gin 
crawl, which means flitting from pub to pub until sufficient moisture 
is imbibed. We wonder if the day will ever arrive when they will 
indulge in “‘ a two-of-lime-juice crawl.” | 








All for Love. 


Ma. Lanovcwere says that his articles are written for the benefit of 
the human race. This reminds us ofan American of whom it is written : 
‘*—- was a just man and he loved the people, but he said unto 
himself, am not I one of the people? am not [, yea, even number one of 
eer al So he loved himself first and loved the people after him- 
self, 





Wuewn a Scottish chief struck the shield of his opponent, why did he | 
leave him small excuse for doubting his intentions -—Because he gave | 
him a braw d’snt. 
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VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 


Mary (reading) :—‘* AND THUS WE SEE THAT HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF.” 
Tom (with animation) :—‘'Ox, pogs 1t? I wish IT DID, AND GBOGRAPHY 
AND TABLES AND THE WHOLE LOT, AND SAVE US THE TROUBLE.” 





ON THE STAIRS. | 


You remember, don’t smile, now, the first time we met, 

’T was at Lady C.’s ball, I had just joined the Rangers ; 
How we danced all that evening together, and yet 

When we parted, "twas as—well, perhaps not quite as strangers. 
When to bed (4 a.m.) I retired, how I tossed 

And sleeplessly turned, for I found unawares 
That a wound I['d received, and my heart I had lost, 

On the stairs. 


All that season we met, and I felt day by day 
That my love, it was foolish, grew stronger and stronger ; 
But at last to the East we were ordered away, 
And we parted for five years at least—perhaps longer. 
Well, I started: yet still your fair presence aye cheered 
Me in dangers (of these we had all our full shares), 
For your vision I'd see as that night you appeared 
On the stairs. 
Years passed: but at length ordered home, oh! how slow 
Seemed the voyage to us all, and how often I wondered 
If still you'd remember the old long ago, 
Tho’ ten weary years had our destinies sundered. 
I was changed. Ten years passed ’neath a tropical sun, 
A short lifetime, not quite free from troubles and cares— 
Made me doubt if you'd meet me, as once you had done, 
On the stairs! 


When we met, you'da boy, eight years old, by your side, 

While two other urchins of smaller degree 
tomped round you. Your eyes with surprise opened wide, 

And I saw that the love I once thought you'd for me 

Was as dead as the roses of last year. And yet 
Tho’ another'd the wheat and I only the tares, 

I ne’er can forget the first time that we met 

On the stairs. 
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Brewin CHAFFS THE FISHWIVES. 


I.—ANCIENT HISTORY. 
Accorpne to Geoffrey of Monmouth, London was founded by Brute, 


a Trojan. Later antiquaries have scouted this legend as absurd ; but 
we may remark in its favour that Troy weight is still used in our city, 
that ‘my Trojan” continues a familiar form of address amongst us, 
and that there are many big brutes in the metropolis—whether lineal 
descendants of the great Brute aforesaid we will not undertake to 
decide. 

Antiquaries can never agree about anything except that everybody 
except themselves is wrong. We are dis to side with those who 
derive London from Liawn, full; and Dyn, man; i.¢., Full Man 
Town, most appropriate name for a city one of whose aldermen, 
in an epitaph on his wife, has thus recorded his fondness for his 
favourite soup :— 

‘* My turtle gone, 
All joy is gone from me.”’ 


The first cloth market in London is traced back to Dunwalla, son 
of Cloton, more correctly O’Clo’ton. Dunwalla probably derived his 
name from his habit of chalking dead walls with ‘‘ Try our shepherd’s 
plaid pants, at ’’ whatever the 
price was. Dunwalla, on the site of 
this market, is said to have built a 
Temple of Peace— evidently a corrupt 
reading for _—. 
His son Belin built Billingsgate, 
and used it also, frequently leaving 
his palace to cheapen sprats and chaff 
the fishwives. n his death they, by 
means of a penny subscription, pur- 
chased a brazen urn for his ashes, as 
an appropriate memorial of his impu- 
dence. 
: The name of King Lud has been 

handed down to posterity, not merely 
by his vanished gate and the tavern 
opposite Cook’s ‘Tourist Oflice, but also by the favourite invocation, 
‘““Q, Lud!’ A judge upon the Bench, moreover, is addressed as 
‘(m’ Lud,” in memory of this monarch’s seat upon the throne. His 
sons forfeited the crown to their uncle—a hitherto uncited evidence 
of the antiquity of pawnbroking. 

Tacitus, strange to say, is the first person who speaks of Londinium. 
The Romans built London Wall, but not the Greek Church in 
it. The Metropolitan Board of Works in King John’s reign re- 
repaired the wall by a very expeditious mode of assessment. They 
pulled down Jews’ houses, and paying themselves for their 
trouble with the gold they had found within, used the ruins for the 
repairs. In Edward the Fourth’s reign the City Companies had to 
repair London Wall, the Hatmakers probably contributing the tiles. 

In John’s time, moreover, a ditch was carried round London, of 
which an old chronicler, whose works have unfortunately perished, 
relates what he is pleased to call ‘‘a ryghte merrie geste.’”’ A little 
wit (and modesty also) seems to have gone a long way in those days. 
‘** Hal’ quoth ye Kyngge, wottyngge 
yt ye Maior, witthe quhome he had 
wagered, had wagered otherwyse with 
other folk, forre to save his purse 
‘Ha, Mr. Maior! art thou a hedger ¢ 
Thenne, per veros oeulos, shalt thou 
be a ditchereke.’ And soe the Kyngg: 
made ye Muaior digge ye dyke round 
about his citie.’’ 

Where Postern (iates once stood, 
there now, in the words of the moder 
Tyrtwus, ‘‘ stands a post.’’ In Ed- 
ward the First's reign the Dutch wer 
ordered to *‘ sustain Bishopsgate "’- 
surely a heavy burden for the pocr 
foreigners’ shoulders, Moorgate, more 
ees More (iate, was 80 called 

ause, until they got it, the cramped citizens had not gates enough. 
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From Cripple Gate the maimed folk who frequented it used to hop 
races to Crutched Friars, where they were presented with surgical 
appliances. Hence the vulgar saying, ‘‘Go it, ye cripples, crutches 
are cheap.” (See ‘J. Stow refuted,” by I. Know. Bk. III., c. 2.) 
According to some Aldersgate derives its name from the elders who 
used to sit in or on it—probably swinging. — 

St. Paul’s having been burnt down in the reign of William the 
Conqueror, the bishop Mauritius, not content with a mere aisle of 
Mauritius, determined to build a much larger cathedral; and this 
took up so much room that, from William’s time down to Stephen’s 
Londoners who tried to pass from Aldgate to Ludgate were crowded 
against the churchyard wall. In the latter reign the jammed cit‘zens 
(it is a marvel how they had been preserved so long) burst through the 
city wall via Newgate. Of the water gates suffice it to say that 
litigation once arose (see Unrecorded Cases) as to whether water gates 
could be strictly called landed property. 

Some old writers have fancifully likened London to a whale, the 
jaw being appropriately found in Westminster and Pall Mall. The 
tail is assigned to Limehouse, where London’s bobtail may certainly 
be met with. Our city, however, is very unlike a whale in the small- 
ness of its swallow. Others again have likened it to a carpenter’s 
rule, but, perhaps, considering the sharp practice for which it is 
famous, a chisel would have been the more appropriate simile. 





II.—HOW TO SEE LONDON. 


We will not follow the 
example of that ingenious 
young German gentleman 
who spent all his time in 
town in taking trips on 
the Metropolitan Railway, 
afterwards boasting that 
he had been all over Lon- 
don, whereas he had only 
been all under it. 

On other railways we 
will ride at times, getting 
glimpses inter alia of 
dingy creepers called by 
courtesy scarlet runners, 
and English maids and 
matrons arranging their 
back hair in the attic style. 
After all, though, this 
mode of studying London 
may be said to be rather 
cursorily glancing over 
the subject than really 
going into it. 

Let the stranger take 
& view of the metropolis 
from the top of the Monu- 
ment. Some people may 
call him a goose for his pains. If he really is one, of course he can 
take bird’s-eye views without troubling himself to ascend. 

If desirous of obtaining at the same time the most accurate infor- 
mation, and witnessing the courtesy which characterises all officials 
connected with the vehicular accommodation of London, let him take 
an outside seat on a tram-car, and whistle for the conductor to come 
up and tell him the names and histories of all the buildings that 
successively attract his attention. 

Of cabs the sightseer will, of course, select the ‘‘ show-full.”’ 

A certain way to obtain a sight of a police cell is to obtain a seat 
in 4 police van. 

lor the obscurer localities a costermonger’s cart would be an 
excellent conveyance, if the stranger do not object to the public 
attention which the driver’s shouts of ‘‘ All alive, oh!’’ would cer- 
tainly attract to him. 

A steamboat is the only boat we advise a stranger to take upon the 
Thames ; at any rate, if he attempts to row himself it is probable that 
he will find his craft and performance pointed at by the ribald 
riverside populace as wherry peculiar. 

Finally, any one who would thoroughly perform the work of 
exploring the metropolis must, at times, *‘ put his foot into it.” 

And now, reader, wouldest thou so learn thy London, commit thy- 
self to our guidance as trustfully as trembling age, bewildered female 
maturity, and sportive youth lay hold upon the arm and tunic-tail of the 
stalwart guardian of the peace posted at crowded crossing, who with 
uplifted hand, godlike, arrests the flow of traffic, and benignly leads 
his charges across the muddy bottom of its sundered sea. 


To be continued next week: WALK THE FIRST, starting from 


Los, Flee!-street, the centre of civilisation. 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Ir is rumoured that the next novelty at the Lyceum will be a revival 
of Coriolanus, with Mr. Irving asthe noble rum’un. This, however, 
cannot take place till next season, as the present plan of alternately 
presenting The Bells, The Lyons Mail, Charles I., Lady of Lyons, 
Eugene Aram, and Richeliew has proved a great draw. This is not 
surprising, for Mr. Irving is a thorough artist. 

The new piece at the Folly, Lord Mayor’s Day, is described asa 
farcical comedy, which is equivalent to saying it is furiously funny: | 
and so it ought to be with such a truly comic title Mr. Anson and | 
Madame Dolaro also score heavily in The First Night, the talented 
manageress, in her share of the duet, doing more than justice to 
the score. 

Apropos of the recent revival of Charles the First, in which Miss | 
Ellen Terry plays so splendidly, a critic says, ‘‘ Miss Terry has done 
great work hitherto, but she never touched before so true a note of 
genuine tragedy.’” We expect since this lady has been connected with 
the Lyceum she has ‘‘ touched many true notes ’’—from the treasury. 

It is noted that the Princess’s advertisements of Drink appear in the 
omnibuses between those of Messrs. Foster’s wines and spirits. We 
would suggest to the noble author that this Reade’s as if he were 
fostering drink. 

The Vaudeville has accepted a new comedietta, by Mr. Richard Lee, 
entitled Home for Home. We are always pleased to chronicle the | 
acceptance of original plays, as, though we have had many good trans- 
lations from the French, we believe in patronising Home productions. 
» From a theatrical point of view the temperance question seems to 
answer. The Olympic will produce The Worship of Baechus on the 
2ist. We suppose it is called the Worship of Bacchus because | 
drunkards are generally idol vagabonds. $ 

Notwithstanding that Mr. Sam Emery is prospering in Australia, it | 
is found necessary to get up a performance for his wife, which will 
take place at the Olympic on the 12th. We trust it will be successful, 
for if the husband be making money it is only right that the wife | 
should ‘*‘ denefit.’’ 

It is said that the Haymarket Theatre, after being entirely re- 


THE GONDOLIER’S LAMENT. 


FAREWELL my trim-built wherry, 
My own canal, farewell! 
Each landing-place and ferry 
Is doomed, the papers tell ; 
A speculative notion 
Some folks would act upon— 
And barring out the ocean, 
My occupation’s gone ! 
No more shall we espouse thee, 
My city’s lovely bride ; 
No more our plashing rouse thee 
As onwardly we glide. 
A company is going— 
Where once the water flowed— 
To supersede our rowing, 
And build an iron road. 


The metal tracks are running, 
At present, far and near, 
Not even deserts shunning, 
Or mountain summits drear. 
Above the sea, in my land 
A railway they project, 
A continent and island, 
Abroad, they would connect. 


Adieu! my bride, for ever; 
The railway I detest 

Will doubtless soon endeavour 
To tear me from thy breast ; 

Then naughé but at a station, 
By striving very hard, 

To get a situation 
As porter or a guard |! 


‘* Britons, Strike Home.” 

Tue nailmakers in the East Worcestershire and South 
Staffordshire districts have given 14 days’ notice that 
unless their employers give them an advance of 20 per 
cent. they will all strike, Hitherto we have agreed 
with the motto, ‘‘ Hit the right nail on the head,’’ but, 
after this, to hit the nailmaker on the head would be 
about right. 


Is it possible for a short man to lie Jong in bed ¢ 


HUN, 


| modelled and re-decorated, will be leased to Mr. Bancroft for eight 


| with Mr. Charles Collette as the Showman. 


_ Willis’s prize bull, in class 53—Vice- admiral by name. 
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Ha-d-up Swell (to ditto 
ZULUS MUST _BB ; 
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months in the year, Mr. J. S. Clarke being the responsible manager 
for the remaining four months. We suppose the opening piece will be 
Two heads are better than one. 

The Princess of Trebizonde will ere long be produced at the Alhambra, 
It ought to be a great 
success, for the Alhambra is just the house fora ‘‘ show ”’ piece. 


Honour to Whom Honour is Due. 
Ir can be truly said of Messrs. John Brinamead and Sons that the 


| manufacture of the piano is their forte, for, not only have they received 
| the gold medal (l'Académie Nationale), and the silver medal, but the 
founder of the firm has been created Chevalier of the Legion of 


Honour. We cannot agree, however, with the statement, ‘‘ this 


| being the highest award to any British manufacturer,’’ as there can 


be no doubt that ‘‘ honourable mention”? at our hands would take 
precedence of those whose name is Legion. Still, we are not the 
least offended, and will give the firm their (Brins)mead of praise, 
for we consider they have been instrumental in giving to their 
instruments a grand tone, 


A Colourable Incident. 


A curtovs incident occurred at Kilburn, in connection with Mr. 
This animal, 
whilst being judged, had to pass over some paving stones laid down 
on a portion of the ground. Strange to say, it commenced to 
vigorously pound one of them with its fore hoof. ‘‘Ah!’’ said a 
nautical spectator, ‘‘that bull evidently knows that he is a ‘ Vice- 


| Admiral,’ for see how he is ‘ striking his flag’ !’’ 


The Fool’s Fete. 
Tue summer féte of the Earlswood Asylum for Idiots will take place 


on Tuesday, July 22. We understand that a large number of Justices 
of the Peace and several eminent art critics will present this year. 
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NAKED TRUTH. 


:—" Br Jove, |! wep, WHAT HAPPY FBLLOWS THOBE 
they’ve NO TAILORS HILA8 TO WORRY TH+M. - 


| 





if FUN. {Jury 9, 1879. 











BOOKS AGAIN. 
¥ 
nN 


\ | 
Vit | 





ok - ‘i ’ literary treat, got And got his daughter to read it to him. “A most excellently written and 
There was a Book-Fancier = eran ry g go improving work—most enjoyable!’ he said. 
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And there was another Book-Fancier who was jealous of the first one’s possession And went to his study and hatched a vengeful scheme to spoil that 
of that valuable work, and peeped in and saw his enjoymen first one’s delight 
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Then be turst in vpen bim, ard cc nfidentielly assured him that the volume was not a Gexvixe First Epition; and the first Book-Fancier beat bis breast. and 
arked his daughter bow rhe dared read such illiterate trash to nim. For mustiness and f’s for e’s are literature ; and good type and white paper 
are ap abomination unto them that know. 
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“HOME THEY BROUGHT HER WARRIOR, 


DEAD. ’—Tegwnwnyeon. 
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Aunt Betsy gets caught in a storm. 


SONGS OF SURPRISE. 


THE AUTHORSWHO BORE UP. 


Tue folks who employ their limited leases 
Of earthly existence for the greatest good 

Are the virtuous writers of moral pieces 
As I think it is generally understood) ; 

And the ardent admiration of the world increases 
Every day for the bro-ther-hood. 


But the quality of theirs which is most abounding— 
The quality with which they are strangely imbued— 

Is their very meritorious and most astounding 
Allowance of Christian fortitude ; 

Which amply secures them that desirable surrounding— 
A happy resignation, ever unsubdued. 


De Crespigny Wilkins was a moral play-writer 
Possessing this advantage in a liberal share, 

A laudably invincible and resolute fighter 
Of puny discouragement and weak despair ; 

And his heart beneath adversity was probably lighter 
Than the hearts of many people whose horizon’s fair : 


He admitted that his object when commencing on his mission, 
To struggle as a dramatist up life’s rude hill, 
Was wholly unconnected with a lucrative position 
Or the plaudits of the thoughtless (which the wise hold m1), 
But was simply the improvement of the moral condition 
Of the weak ones, Hennery, and James, and Bill. 


For Hennery—a youth who was most unthinking— 
Exhibited a dangerous proclivity for pipes ; 

While James was reprehensibly given to drinking 
Whole glasses of a liquor he described as ‘‘ swipes,’’ 

And Bill was known to wager whole shillings like winking : 
So the three were becoming most degraded types ! 


So the dramatist, aiming to study the traces 

Imprest on its votaries by Vice’s touch, 
Commenced an attendance at dissolute places 

Where people sate the appetite for drink and such ; 
And for years he was studying such disgraces, 

And he certainly enjoyed himself extremely much. 


He collected all details which shock and appal so, 
Which boast of the slightest connection with vice, 

And strayed from his subject to collocate also 
Extraneous incidents that were not nice: 

To harrow (not pleasure) the pit and the stall so, 
And dished up the mixture with a dash of spice. 


Then he summoned those three on temptation’s borders— 
Those James, Bill, and Hennery, to see that play— 
But he strangely omitted to provide them orders 
(An evident oversight), but made them pay ; 
But James, and Bill, and Hennery (willing afforders 
Of a florin’sworth of revelry) went, did they. 


And the first act flaggelated those unthinking 
Transgressors who bow themselves to pipes of clay ; 
And Act No. 2 was levelled at drinking, 
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The ‘ Favourite”’ going through her paces. 





A good show of “ he-haws’’ this year. 
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The Happy Proprietor and family. 








But the three poor weak ones, instead of beginni 
To beat their breasts with remorseful maa 
Were shamelessly obtuse enough to sit there grinning, 
And callously enjoying it, all and each, 
Completely unaware that the yarn then spinning 
as intended, nor to amuse, but Txacu ! 


And what was worse, there was Hennery nursing 
And polishing fondly his favourite lay, 

While the dissolute James was engaged reversing 
A flask of something which e him gay ; 

And Bill whole shillings kept on disb 
In bets on the next event in the play! 


And each of ’em went to his separate dwelling, 
When the hour was come when the folks disperse, 

And none of all three gave a thought to quelling 
His particular failing (and of course his curse) ; 

Anda—(I know it’s a harrowing thing I’m telling) — 
Not one of the three’s either better or worse! 


And now comes that which is so surprising — 
(And to gently surprise is the poet's game) — 
That author, although he succeeded in rising, 
By means of that piece, to a place of fame, 
And managers shrank from advertising 
Unless the posters contained his name ; 


That author, though praise grew immensely abounding 
Whenever his name met the people’s sights, 
And his wealth (the reward of success) got astounding, 
As each of his pieces ran a million nighte ; 

As he artfully amused, for the sake of confounding, 
Those parties who were vicious in their ap-pe-tites. 
That author, though the populace were not a bit better, 

In the course of years, for his virtuous plays 
Didn't pine into skin like a cowardly fretter, 

Nor yet break the heart of him and end his days ; 
But like an example-of-fortitude-setter, 

Bore up against his affluence, and went his ways! 


A LOVE IDYL. 


H, I loved my love with a love so true, 
But I couldn’t my love declare, 
Ever mute was my tongue when she came in 
view, 
And naught could I do but stare. 
Oh, I loved my love with a love so deep, 
But 1 couldn’t my love confess, 
And a death-like silence before her I'd keep, 
For I couldn’t my love address. 


Oh, I loved my love with a love so strong, 
But ne'er asked her my joys to crown— 

I think she was tired of waiting so long, 
For she married a Mister Brown. 


Pro-rogation Day. 


Wuewn a notorious bad character is played out of the army to the 
tune of the Rogue's March, may he be said to have adjourned or to have 


been pro-rogued 7 


And lashed at the bibulous as if to slay ; 
And the third crushed betting with fist unshrinking— 
And the whole was unpleasant in the painfullest way. 
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A REASON WHY. 
First Little Girl :-—‘‘I Lorke THE cHURCH.”’ 


Second ditto :-—** I poan’t! LF 
THEIR SCHOOL TWICE ON SUNDAYS THEY GIVE YOU A HALFPENNY. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


My Sorzsty Misisp Fennec olny 
Henley (J noticed his nasty remarks, although he aid crowd them away 
at the bottom of the page and print them in small type); That I did 

is clearly shown by my diary of the trip, which is printed 
Solow as a proof—by which I mean a corroboration, and not a 
compositor’s first ‘‘ pull.”” As for my ‘‘ full account,”’ I will send it 
to him with pleasure, but it is too much to hope that he will have the 
generosity to discharge it. 
Derartep Diary or my Henvey Trip. 

Saturday, June 2\st.—Reach Putney. Raining heavily. Packed 
traps (including weather-forecasting apparatus, which I intend using 
every morning) on board canoe; paddled to Hammersmith Bridge. 
Kitten getting damp. Reached Teddington Lock without accident or 
cessation of rain. Kitten getting uneasy, shakes her head and swears 
at the drops. Stream something awful above lock. Boy offers to tow 
me to Moulsey for eighteenpence. Offer hima shilling. He agrees; 
tows me to Kingston Bridge. While he crosses bridge to towpath I 
paddle up to the ‘‘Sun”’; land, and make my tea in summer-house 
on lawn (this seems ‘‘ cheek,’’ but is quite the custom, even with more 
respectable parties than the old man). Boy waiting for me when I 
come out; he wants extra shilling for waiting in rain. I refuse, and 
make him fasten tow-rope to boat himself. He continues journey in 
silence. Kitten very draggled and miserable. Opposite Water-works 
tow-rope suddenly slips from pole and glides away up path ; boat 
rushes down-stream. I[ shout. Just make out boy in distance coiling 
up rope and putting thumb to his nose. What a fool I was not to give 
him that other shilling! Before I can get out paddle am at Kingston 
Bridge. Takes four hours’ awful tug to reach Ditton. Presently I come, 
in dark, to rather high-lying island of small dimensions. Land, and 
pitch tent; grass long fo dank; ground squashy. Spread damp 
sheet (ominous name!) and make all snug. Miss the kitten. Search, 
lantern in hand. Discover her swimming about in river ; she ‘‘mews,’’ 
and tries to avoid being taken out. Seems to think it drier under 
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editor says I didn’t go to | 


just shot Moulsey Weir! 
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THE LAST RETURN. 


| Ws stand where, four short months ago 
| (Four little months—to think how few !), 
With eager courage all aglow, 
He waved to us his last adieu. 
‘¢ His last adieu!” And can it be? 
That gallant lad! Ay, here we stand, 
While o’er the melancholy sea 
They bring his sad remains to land. 


Yet, weep him not ; although there starts 
The tear that mother’s grief must stir— 
A hundred sad like-tortured hearts 
Go out in sympathy to her— 
Yet, weep Aim not ; a youth in age, 
He falls, a stranger to disgrace— 
His life a fair, unsullied page— 
His death the noblest of his race. 


He might have lived! Ay, lived to earn 
Contamination faction brings ; 
He might have lived! Ay, lived to learn 
The thousand cares that wait on kings. 
| ’Tis better so. He lies, soul-white, 
With tender Love for fun’ral pall— 
For Rank is good, and Power and Might, 
But Love and Truth are best of all! 


Fly Papers. 

Tue members of the Aeronautical Society held a meet- 
ing on Monday, to discuss and read papers on ‘‘ The 
Problem of Flight.’’ We shall, however, give no report 
of their proceedings, for we consider the tendency of the 
present age is already too jlighty. 


News, indeed! 
A CONTEMPORARY states as an item of news that Mr. 
_ Gladstone has written a letter on the subject of ‘‘ Dis- 
| establishment.” If the paper would inform us of a 
subject cn which the ex-Premier has not written we 
think that that would indeed be news. 


A Farmer's Advice. 
Don’t give your neighbours chaff. It may lead 
to a mill, and then you will not say it does not make 


a grain of odds. 
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water than above it. Take her in and dry her. Turn in and try to 
sleep. Rains all night. 

Sunday, 22nd.—(Weather forecast*: Rain, continuous showers, 
turning to wet.) Shan’t go any further to-day. Rest. Someone 
shouting from bank ; think he’s asking the time. Tell him I have 
no watch. Shouts again. I hear him thistime. Says I must “ get 
out of this’’; no camping allowed! Ask him if to-morrow won't do. 
He says, ‘* No, it won’t,”’ and I’m to look sharp ; he can’t stand there 
all day getting wet. I tell him this is a free country, and explain that 
he can if he likes. He gets abusive, and tells me to *‘ sheer off’? before 
he makes me. I point out that [ can’t, as he is already making me. 
He gets more abusive, and threatens law. I pack, and ‘‘ sheer off.’’ 
The stream is frightful. I make about a yard in ten minutes; sight 
Moulsey Lock in about two hours. Anchor, and lunch. Just as I 
finish, discover boat has broken loose, and I am half-way back to 
Ditton. Fourhours more brings me up to lock. Anchor, and tea. Boat 
breaks loose again. Three more hours to get back to same place. 
Anchor, and dine. Getting dark. Boat breaks loose again! Find 
myself at same island! Land, and camp. Kitten wet through; wring 
her out, spread wet sheet and ‘‘turn in.’’ Rains all night. 

Monday, 23rd. — (W.F.—Hail, sleet, and thunderstorms—damp.) 
Turn out at6 a.m. Just starting, when party on bank re-appears. 
Seems annoyed at finding me here. Dances with rage and uses bad 
language. I laugh and put off. Stream worse than ever. Reach 
Moulsey Lock about 10a.m. Stream worse above Sunbury Lock— 
can hardly move in Keach. Reach Sunbury Island at 6 30 p.m. 
They want half-a-crown to let me camp. Won’t pay, and resolve to 
sleep in boat. Sup, and liedown. Kitten been under tent all day, so 
quite dry. Fall asleep, dream I am a babe again and rocking in my 
cradle; wake with tremendous bump—sit up and rub my eyes. Boat 
broken loose again!!! Going down stream with awful velocity— 
Another two minutes am back at that 
island!! Land and camp. Spread saturated sheet and ‘turn in.”’ 
Rains all night. 





* Forecasts turned out invariably correct.—T. 
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Tuesday, 24th.—(W.F.—Rain and snow, probably turn to showery 
and damp.) Party on bank appears again. He is purple with rage. 
Shricks and stamps. Says I’m the third blackguard he’s ordered off 
since Sunday, and he won’t stand it any longer. Goes off, swearing 
horribly, to fetch spring guns. I start. Stream worse than ever, I 
should say. Reach Moulsey Lock in course of time. Compassionate 
launch tows me to Penton Hook. Paddle up a bit, looking for 
camping-ground. Tow-path under water, don’t know which side it 
lies. Chance it; land and camp. Spread soaked sheet ad turn in. 
Kitten dry as before. Wake in middle of night with tent falling on 
me. Struggle out. Find I’ve camped on tow-path side ; night barge- 
horse, passing behind tent, has pulled it down with tow-rope! It is 
still raining. Re-pitch in adjacent field. Bull, already in possession. 
I call him names. He pitches me into next field, and sends tent, &c., 
after me. Field being corn, and well soaked with rain, I fall soft. 
Re-erect tent, turn in, and sleep. Rains all night. 

Wednesday, 25th —(W.F.—Sleet—hail—rain.) Wakeearly. Find 
I’ve sunk several feet in earth. Must be off at once, got some twenty- 
five miles to do to-day. Besides, owner of field might come and 
complain of damage (don’t mind his complaining, but he might want 
me to pay!). Very hard work to get to Bell Weir Lock. In lock 
meet another fellow travelling alone. Strike bargain to attach my canoe 
to his boat and tow and steer boat an hour each in turns. I suggest 
his having first tow. He doesn’t see it. Itake my turn. Sight 
Datchet as my time is up. My companion thinks I'd better go on to 
next lock (2 miles off) then he'll tow to Bray—‘“‘ give me a longer 
rest, [know.”’ Don’t half like it, but he says the bargain's off if I 
don’t. In Windsor Lock companion falls in with some “‘ pals”’ in launch, 
they agree to tow us the rest of the way. Feel I’ve been cheated, but 
it might have been worse. Reach Henley. Land,andcamp. Spread 
soppy-pulpy sheet andturnin. Kitten got acold. Rains all night. 

Thursday, 26th.—(W.F.—Rain and gales). First day of the races 
(for details see daily papers). Too wet to go out. Saw some of the 
races pass. Didn't care. Wrote 


Tir ror Liverpoont Cop. 


Will Glendale go and win ? 
Is Lartingten in front ? 
Or will The Mandarin 
Be first of all the hunt? 
However it may be 
Shilielagh hits the mark, 
New Laund, it seems to me, 
Is scarcely in the dark. 


Friday, 27th.—(W.F.—Thunderand lightning—earthquakes—snow.) 
Last day of races (see dailies as before). Tooka look round. Great 
prevalence of ‘‘ Maudlin”’ colours among ladies in shape of red parasols. 
General aspect of dampness. Everybody looking as if they would 
take a long time todry. Left early, must be in town to-night ready 
for L.A.C. Summer Meeting to-morrow. Packed and launched canoe. 
River very high and rapid in consequence of incessant rain. All 
locks covered (!!!). Back to Teddington Lock in 20 minutes. Putney 
in another three hours. Home and drinks. 

Saturday, 28th.—L.A.C. meeting at Stamford Bridge. Glorious 
day. Crowds of people. Capital programme. Performances good. 
Nott-Bower’s, and Wood’s neat high-jumping, Lockton’s long jump, 
and Cortis’s bicycle-riding worthy of note. Band first-class. 

(Signed) TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.—Who sent you Clearhead for the NorTHUMBERLAND PLatTE? 
P.S. 2.— Who but the gifted old man. 


OUR EXTRA SPECIAL AT THE KILBURN SHOW. 

Wet, sir, I have had what I may call an ‘ Agricultural-rural- 
lural-lay ’’ sort of a week, and have become so intensely rusticated 
that chancing to meet a rural dean of my acquaintance yesterday, I 
asked him quite innocently if he could tell me a good ‘“‘ bu-colict”’ 
to use at a Harvest Thanksgiving service. 

More than this, I ‘‘ cowed” my landlord last week when he called 
for the midsummer rent, and I have been thinking it out whether it 
would be well for chiropodists to return to the old Jewish method of 
treatment and send each of their patients to Copenhagen Fields to have 
his or her corn trodden out by unmuzzled oxen, a plan still adopted 
in the Holy Land, I believe. 

I mention these things as an indirect proof of the way I indentified 
myself with the Kilburn Show. Asa matter of fact, I have almost 
lived there since last Wednesday week, when my ‘‘ Extra Special”’ 
help was eagerly accepted and I put my shoulder to the wheel—to a 
great many wheels in sooth—which had come to woe in the mud. 
Thanks to the heavy rains, you know, the yard was like a Slough of 
Despond. However, as I playfully told Mr. Jenkins, the excellent 
Secretary of the ‘‘ Royal,’’ “Slough and Sure ” is my family motto, 
and the muddy muddle all around me only served to arouse my energies. 

Strange to say, the Committee in this time of extremity sent us in 
cart-loads of sleepers, and just when we wanted everyone to be 


FUN. 
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particularly wide awake. ‘‘ If they don’t look out,” said I, when I 
heard these ‘‘ sleepers” were lying about the yard in all directions, 
‘* we shall run over them.”’ 

‘* That’s just what we want every one to do,” replied Mr. Jacob 
Wilson, the Steward of General Arrangements, with a smile, and he 
was right, for in the end, thanks to these —— as well as to us 
‘‘wideawake-ers,” the whole of the mud—‘‘ mire-abil (miradile) dictu’’ 
—was got rid of; and an Irish herdsman, who had shed tears, on arriving 
to find his native bog at Kilburn, made a formal complaint to the Counci 
on account of its rapid disappearance. On Sunday, as you have heard, 
sir, the Prince and Princess of Wales, with their daughters, came in two 
‘brough’ms,’”’ which swept very clean, to attend service in a large tent 
in the yard, with the herdsmen, grooms, shepherds, &c. All the men 
were very orderly and tidy, especially the ‘‘neat’’-herds. Dean 
Stanley preached a good sermon, devoid of anything like ‘‘ deanuncia- 
tions.” He was so quiet, indeed, that we had sleepers within as well 
as without the tent. The Irish herdsman, [ noticed particularly, 
slept soundly. Use is to him second nature, I suppose, and evidently 
in the absence of the mourners and some whisky he found it impossible 
to keep ‘‘a-wake.’’ 
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After service the Royal party lunched in the Princes’ Pavilion, and 
I had the honour of making an execrable joke at the Royal command. 
‘* What vegetables would be the most appropriate here ?’’ His Royal 
een had asked me, having heard I represented your journal, sir, 
as I busied myself with my usual artistic taste among the plates. 
Why “‘ Show-floors au gratin,” 1 replied, without a moment’s hesita- 
tion, and I shall not soon forget the merry and silvery tone of the 
Princess’s laugh, as she explained to her little girls that the funny 
man meant ‘‘ Chouz-fleurs au gratin.” 

But we had a second visit from the Royal pair the next day, and as 
the Prince was coming up to perform the opening ceremony he came 
in an open carriage. ‘The Lord Mayor had arrived previously in state 
—had the Show been held a week earlier it must inevitably have been 
in a muddy state that he would have arrived—and the judges, in mufti, 
were hard at it by nine o’clock. 

I objected, by-the-way, to one of the cattle judges, Mr. Crane by 
name, for, said I, a Orane in judging oxen and cows will probably go 
in for “ neck or nothing.’’ The Prince, I may tell you, was much in- 
terested with the show of railway waggons, made specially for the 
carriage of meat for long distances. (‘‘ J should not like to have a 
waggon for my carriage,” I said; but no matter). The waggons in 
question, packed full of joints and dead birds, had been up to the north 
of Scotland and back—so far north in fact that I said the fowls 
must have gone ‘‘high” enough to become ‘‘game’’; on which 
H.R.H., with ready wit, exclaimed, ‘‘ Hullo, someone's turned another 
wag-on!” 

Every foot and inch in the Yard was fuli of interest, and the in- 
terminable tiers of sheds so overcame a Zummerzet farmer that he 
shed tears. ‘The Council asked me to preside at a chaff-cutter in action, 
but I declined the honour, and took up my post instead by a large 
turnip-cutter, in hope that the Crown Prince of Sweden would pay the 
Show a visit. Had he come I should have called out, ‘‘ This is 
dangerous for ‘ Swedes,’”’ as I know H.R.H. is near-sighted. 

I am very sorry to say that owing tothe rain the Queen's intended 
visit on Tuesday had to be put off until Saturday. It was true we 
had a prince’s ox and a prince’s horse in the show, but alas! there 
was no Queen’s ‘‘ wether”’ there, at any rate not on the second day, 
and the rain had anything but the beneficial effects upon the ground 
that Her Majesty’s reign has on our land generally. 

We had several Royal visitors on Wednesday, however, and when- 
ever the sun shone out the turnstiles clicked right merrily. Indeed, to 
the imaginative mind, as I told the indefatigable secretary, the sound 
was strangely suggestive of Clic-quot ! 

Only one more word, and that about one of the awards. The lst 
prize (£50) for Shorthorns was given to Lord Rathdonnell’s bull 
named ‘* Anchor.” Now, surely, sir, ‘‘ Anchor” must have won this 
more by a “‘ fluke”’ than anything else. 

But 1t was a great Show all the same, and! hope it will prove a 
“ Royal”’ road to much profit. 
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MALL: THE DIFFERENCE. 


First Toper :-—‘' Law Biues YER, MANY'S THE TIME I’vB DRUNK A GALLON OF BBER OF A HEVENING WITHOUT ASSISTANCE.’ 
Second Toper :—‘‘ Au, I cOULDN’T DO THAT NOT WITHOUT ASSISTANCB—THE ‘ASSISTANCE OF A BOTTLE OF SPEBRETS.’ 








exportation from Australia. I say, hang cattle! I knowa better 
4 CRITICAL EXPERIMENT. | can Here are two phials. As goon as possible I shall insure my 


Ir was rash—but when her beloved Edwin proposed to the fair | Jif, ie ten thousand pounds, and then inject into my veins the 
Angelina that they should unite their fates in one common lot, she, | “suspending” mixture ; pe you aeenaih bury a and obtain the policy 
though as a rule averse to ‘‘ mixing in a common lot,”’ let affection | moneys; & month afterwande secretly disinter your Edwin, administer 
overcome discretion, and became his blushing bride. _—Rash—because l the « revivor,”” and we will seek happiness in other climes !” 

Edwin s “screw,” to quote his own words, was ‘‘cruel,” and their | After passing a medical examination, &c., Edwin paid his premium, 
only “annual increase " was in olive branches. Rash— —because though took his policy home, made his will, and to all appearance expired. A 
love may live on ‘‘ bread and cheese and kisses,’ matrimony finds | yonth afterwards, his seeming disconsolate widow forgot all about the 


such fare hard cheese indeed. } 
Edwin's hobby was chemist iste, and its exercise had gained him a antidote, and was ones again led to the altar ! 
€ 


local reputation, although it xposed him, in common with all dis- 
coverers, to distrust and persecution. ‘The unenthusiastic neighbours, | How can She be Hebe? 
so far from encouraging his efforts, declaimed against them and| Amonast the horses at the Kilburn Show Mr. R. Garret took the 
evinced no interest, save a suspicous one, in his experiments, forgetting | lst prize of £50 for Suffolk stallions with his ‘‘ Cupbearer.” ‘*Ah!”’ 
the interests of science in vulgar, selfish anger at the destruction of | exclaimed a yokel, on seeing the usual prize ticket attached, ‘‘ He-de 
their roofs, chimneys, and windows by the slight explosions occasion- | the prize horse, then !’’ He little knew what classical nonsense he was 
ally occurring at Edwin’s house. talking. 

** Angelina!” Edwin exclaimed, one evening, ‘‘at last I have ney 
dlecovered how we can make cur fortunes. No, madam! it is not by | A Morro ror Sotprsrs.—It is not infra dig to use the spade! 
turning chalk into gold—I must leave that chemical problem, for the | = 


present, to my friend Simpson the dairyman. Listen, Angelina! | | lia . , ar 
A certain Signor Rotura has anticipated me in an elixir, ‘which when | How Ready, the Thirty-cinth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


i into the blood will suspend animation, leaving the subject to| LWENTY-NINTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 
appearance lifeless. He has also found out the antidote. Now, | Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Rotura proposes rene a fortune by ee cattle for | Also ee Alaa Reading ¢ Cases, 1s. Gd. each, 1s. 6d. each, 
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IN THESE PARTS, "CEPT WHEN YOU LUNNON GENTRY COMBS DOWN,” 





THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Rumour has it that Old Drury will shortly be re-opened for 
promenade concerts. We are not surprised, for after sucha signal 
breakdown it is only natural to go in for ‘‘ a walk round.”’ 

Great expectations are indulged in with reference to the new 
burlesque for the Folly, by Messrs. Savile Clarke and Clifton, 
entitled Drink Wsthout a Reade, in which Mr. Anson will go into fits 
of D.T., and the audience into fits of laughter. 
will be a fitting representative for this Rzade-uctio ad absurdum, 

‘* Mrs. Bateman will open Sadler's Wells Theatre, which has been 
entirely redecorated and remodelled, on the 20th September, with Rod 
Roy, magnificently mounted.”” We have never previously heard of Rod 
Roy being played on horseback. We trust the fair manageress will be 
steedsly successful. 

Mr. Irving's season at the Lyceum will terminate on the 26th inst., 
after which the theatre will be occupied by Miss Genevieve W ard, 
who will produce a new pliy by Messrs. Palgrave Simpson and C laude 
Templar, in which she will sustain two characters. This is good 
news, a3 under these circumstances it cannot be a ‘‘ one-part”’ 
drama. 

Miss Lydia Foote now plays Amy Robsart at the Adelphi with 
enormous success, it being said of this creation that itis one of the 
tenderest, most refined, and graceful performances now to be seen upon 
the London stage. We quite agree with this encomium, for we have 
ever had the highest opinion of Miss Foote’s Amy ability. 

Mr. Charles Collette is now appearing with his patter entertain- 
ment at the music-halls, and considering that he has been engaged at 
the best London theatres, we might say, ‘‘ What a falling- off was 
there ;’’ but there has not been any falling off—in the audiences at the 
music-halls. 

It is stated that ‘‘ Mr. H. J. Byron has done a new comedietta for 
Mr. Sothern, which will be produced in America.’’?’ We hope there is 
nothing of the done dreary about it. 

Mr. John Hare will take his first benefit at the Court Theatre on 
the 19:h inst., the last night of his management. The doubtless 
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te 
THEM STOOPID COCKNEY *ABITS.”’ 
Mrs. Stubbs :—*‘ Suz, Missrz, I ne A-DRAWIN’ SOME WATER FOR YOUR BATH.” 
Little Missie :—‘*‘ Do you DRAW THE WATER FOR YOUR BATH OUT OF THE SAME WELL, Mrs. Srvnns?’’ 
Mrs. Stubbs :—** Lawxk, Missrs, No; I wz A MATTER OF FIFTY YEAR OLD, AN’ I NEVER YET HEERED TELL ON ONYBODY 'AVIN’ A BATH 





crowded state of the house on that occasion will be suggestive of the 
hare and many friends. 


the Haymarket in Shakespeare, commencing on the 21st inst. with 
Romeo and Juliet. 
so much given to Roam Heigho ! 


There is no doubt he | 
weather in England until 18-5. 
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Previous to her departure for America, Miss Neilson will appear at 


With regard to her going away, why is this Judit 


THE SONG OF THE SOAKED. 


An American meteorologist predicts that there will be no settled summer 


Ou! Transatlantic seer, be still! 
Cease thus our patience trying ; 
We never had such weather till 
You started prophesy ing. 
To bear our saturated state 
Till next year we'll contrive, 
But how can we contented wait 
Till eighteen -eighty-five ? 


We've sported ulsters in July, 
And ** sealskin summer suit ’’-ed 
Upon our holidays we hie, 
With spirits much diluted, 
If we could hope ’twould soon be past, 
To live in hope we'd strive, 
But now you tell us this will last— 
Till eighteen-eighty-five! 


Well! if it lingers to that date, 
The ‘‘ settled summer weather” 
Will find us all resigned to fate 
And ‘‘ settled ’’ altogether. 
On London Bridge New Zealand youths 
May sit (if they can dive) 
And ponder o’er Macaulay's truths 
In eighteen-eighty -five. 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


II.—WALK THE FIRST. 

Ler us set forth from déupands 77s ys, the centre of civilization, 153, 
Fleet-street. The old writer who likened London to a laurel-leaf 
must surely have prophetically confounded the whole with its part, 
—than which, whatever Euclid may say, it is less,—to wit the fame- 
wreathed F cw oflice. 





A few other prints—of an ephemeral character—have their offices | 


in and about Fleet-street. It takes its name from the Fleet Ditch or 
river, on which fishing boats once floated; and monster crabs may 
atill he met with in the street, the hugest quoting Scripture. In the 
Ditch, now turned into a sewer, there is, according to tradition, a 


breed of wild swine. In corroboration of this we may mention that we 


time houses on the banks of this stream hung out boards inscribed 
‘* Marriages performed within,’’ just as elsewhere we read ‘* Hot water 
supplied.’’ 
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The removal of Temple Bar suggeste a difliculty which has not been 
sufficiently considered— How in future can students-at-law be called | 
to the bar? In days gone by many men of wit, alas! used to go tothe | 
Devil, a vanished tavern which derived its name from ite bad spirits. 
Where Shire Lane ran on the other side of the road the New Courts of 
Justice have made a sheer sweep, covering the spot where fine gentle- | 
men assembled to eat mutton pies got from Katt, the Kit-Kat club. | 
With a slight alteration in the spelling of the name of the provider, | 
and the rank of the consumers, the custom is said to be still kept up | 
in other parts of the metropolis. | 

Fleet-street is famed for its taverns. The Mitre lifts itself up 
on high because Johnson and Boozewell drank bishop there. Dr. 
Johnson's tries to appropriate the lexicographer bodily, the Rainbow 
is a stout house still, and to say nothing of others, the Cheshire con- 
siders itself emphatically ‘‘ the cheese.” In some of these places of 
physical] refreshment the stranger may obtain intellectual entertainment 
also,—hear the affairs of the nation discussed over steaming tumblers 
with a ecathing energy compared with which the eloquence of St. 
Stephen's is as water unto wine, or rather grog. If his brain whirls, 
let him go and get his hair cut at Cardinal Wolsey’s Palace—meet 
rendezvous for shavelines ; and if he has in fact been pooh-poohed in 
a first attempt at oratory, let him calm himsclf with a cooling 
shampoo there. 

The Templars are, as the reader doubtless is aware, areligious b dy, 
pledged amongst other things to humility. ‘This virtue still flourishes 
in the Temple, especially amongst the junior e/erics. The neighbour- 
ing Alsatia, once tenanted by drunken rogues, bas now bec me the 
head-quarters of, says a ribald libel, ‘‘ their natural tuccersors, the 
printers ’’ 

Serjeants’ Inn is so-called because there are no & rjeants in it. 
Serjeants Out has been suggested, by prosy persons devoid of humour, 
as i more appropriate name. Clifford s Inn is not, as we have known 
some of our country friends suppose it to be, a place of publi 
tainment like Haxell’s Hotel. 


enter- 
Opposite the Inner ‘Temple Gate the 


Great Fire of London stopped, Accordingly the Crown Insurance 
Office has been established there, as being probably a safe locality. 
The oflice’s business is not confined to Regalia. ‘There were giants 
in those days,”’ quote the big crabs on the other side of th: street. 


They are referring, with a confusion of tense, to themselves, but what 
they BAY & pli amore act urately to St. Dunstan s Chur«} Its viants 
have struck striking in the City, and taken a villa in Regent s Park 


In Crane Court the Royal Society used to hold its meetings. It was 
there the Merry Monarch puzzled the members with his vile cockney 
conundrum -—‘* Why is this place likea captured bird t’’—answering 

- . - , 


when they had given it up, ** Because it is a Crane Caught 
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| 
have ourselves seen part of an old hogshead in sewer mud. At one 
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| inventing genius) to invent. 
* > 








| factory. 
| for these four patent thousand-tor guns of mine,” said James. 


{Juty 16, 1879. 








‘‘ Brides’ Church,” says a rare MS. penes nos, ‘‘ was so-called for 
this cause, videlicet, that, ef the couples to be married there, the 
grooms did never come ;” not having found any confirmation of this 
statement in any other authority, we give it for simply what it 
is worth. 

Many famous men’s names are associated with Fleet-street. Omitting 
those connected with No. 153, as too numerous to mention, we may 
give in the second place Cowley, Ben Jonson, Milton, Steele, 
Addison, Congreve, Swift, Oliver Goldsmith, and his big friend ; 
Izaak Walton angled for customers at the bottom of Chancery-lane, 
and Richardson for flattery in his Salisbury-court. Dryden lived in 
Fetter-lane, in a house, doubtless, which did not justify him in adding 
‘< of that ilk’’ to his name. More abstemious Praise God Barebones 
was a tenant of the lane, in his time called Feuters’, or idle folks’ lane, 
because idle folk used to lie down in it on their way to gardens. It is 
still possible to get to gardens—Baldwin’s Gardens—vrd Fetter-lane, 
but few persons, however lazy, would be tempted to lie down in it now 
for a stretch, although it is within the precinct of the Rolls. :s 


(To be continued.) 


A POSITION OF POWER. 


‘‘ Wei, but, James,”’ I said to him seriously; ‘‘ even if you gave 
your mind to it, and under the most favourable circumstances com- 
patible with the present state of affairs, it seems to me that to become 
Supreme Autocratic Dictator of the British Empire would be an act 
of no inconsiderable difficulty ?’’ 

James was a very quiet, self-contained man. He said: ‘‘ There 
are difficulties about everything, of course; I shall not mind the 
difficulty.” 

‘* But,’’ I said, crossing myself, ‘‘ I’m afraid there would be some- 
thing revolutionary in it, or, at the least, unconstitutional, would 
there not? Her Majesty the Queen would not like it, would she ?’’ 

‘*T should not think of taking the step without Her Majesty’s con- 
sent,” he said, loyally. 

; hae by what means do you propose to attain this remarkable end ?”’ 
at Ked. 

‘* By means principally of artillery, and so forth,”’ he replied. 

‘* What !’’ I screamed, opening the window to call a policeman to 
whom to give him in charge. 

‘* Always with the full consent of Her Majesty, the two Houses of 
Parliament, and the British People,’’ he said, re-arsuring me. To 
me his words seemed a gross contradiction; to me, indeed, the 
attempt which he had resolved on appeared as the act of one insane. 

‘* ] shall just go and order some notepaper with an autocratic crest 
on, and some suitable visiting cards,” he said, as he left me that day. 

* « * * 


There was an acquaintance of mine, a marvellous mechanical genius, 
who could invent anything whatever in any way, but never would 
invent anything which would bring him ina pepny. He wore prin- 
cipally rags, and lived in a cellar among rats (who left in disgust after 
& period, in consequence of his not taking meals; for they had ex- 
pected that, at least, of him, although they knew he was an inventor), 
and all day every day he sat and invented machines to peel a new sort 
of vegetable not yet known on this earth, and poisons which were 
harmless to fleas but fatal to dogs and all other domestic animals, 
and a method of boiling water at twice the present cost, and an in- 
genious little contrivance for splitting new kid gloves up the palm, 
eae another for Icsing shillings down sinks without removing the 
raps 

His genius fcr invention was supernatural—not of this world—more 
than human; and him one day James (the man named above, with 
the insane intention) caught and took to a place of concealment, 
locking him in securely and feeding him a little at times. 

Then James bought a great factory and turned on William (the 


* ca « 

A Jittle after this James knocked up the Government at three in 
the morning. 

‘*T should like you to come with me at once, if you would,” said 
James to It. The Government began an indignant, x haughty, a 
scofling and scathing speech (It bad heard it that night from an Irish 
member); but there was a meaning in the manner of James, as he 
turned on his heel and eaid, ‘Very good; perhaps some other 
Government will re 

‘“* Stop, I'll come !” cried the Government: and they went to James's 
‘* Now, the Russian Government has expressed admiration 
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‘* These four cou/a sink the entire British navy, but I shouldn't like to 
tee that done. Yet those Russians are very wicked and reckless, and 
in case Ol a War - 

‘ P ; ; : 

ee You Can & nd round those four to my place at your own price,” 
suid the Government uneasily ; and the four guns were sent round. 

* * a 





Next time James knocked up the Government it looked pite onelv 
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up into his face, huddled on its clothes, and came with him at 
once. 

‘‘ This is a machine for blowing up the European seas,’’ James 
explained, showing how it worked. ‘‘ The Russian Government has 
expressed Fe 

‘* How much ?”’ asked the Government. 

‘‘ Well— say some Dukedoms, and the price of—of a Zulu War.”’ 

The Government winced at the latter demand; but the machine was 
sent round that afternoon. 

* . * e 

‘* Well, old fellow,” said James the next time he dropped in upon 
me at my lodgings; ‘‘ things are going pretty well, eh? Do you 
think my plan is worth anything now ?’ 

‘‘ You have attained an excellent position,” I admitted unwillingly, 
for I am disgustingly obstinate, and never, never will admit that I have 
been on the wrong side of an argument—‘“‘ a position many men might 
envy you; but as to your mad notion of the Supreme Autocratic 
Dictator, why—absurd, you know.”’ 

He beckoned me to follow him to his Ducal Palace. I went with 
him. As he entered the hall, all the Governments of Europe, who 
were awaiting his return, fell prostrate, and touched his boots with 
their noses. 

‘« Here,” he said to me; ‘‘ there is something in this, is there not ?” 

‘‘ This,’’ I replied, ‘* is remarkable in its way, but as to your mad 
notion of - 
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‘¢ And this,”’ said James to the British Government, ‘‘ is a machine 
for annihilating a military force covering an area of a hundred 
thousand square miles. It is true that the Russian Government—and 
some others—have expressed a——”’ 

‘‘]T should like it very much,” said the Government timidly and 
wheedlingly ; ‘‘ but I am afraid that the price would——’”’ 
* * * * a 

‘‘ Hum ! you don’t seem to be Supreme Autocratic Dictator yet ?”’ I 
said when he called the day after; but I said it weakly and with 
evidently uncertainty of my ground, for I felt that my case was on its 
last leg. 





THE LAST. 


CHISLEHURST, JULY 12TH, 1879. 


Let fall the curtain, now the play is o’er, 
So quickly closed the short-lived chequered day ; 
Farewell to one the world shall see no more,— 
One born to high estate has passed away ; 
Away ere he had lit the lamp of fame, 
To take his rest ere yet some decd was done 
To shed a glorious lustre on his name— 
Ere yet his knighthood honours had been won, 


Away now all that luring hope could bring, 
The soldier’s glory and the clang of arms, 
The beat of drum and eke the brazen ring 
Of trumpet sounding forth to war's alarms. 
No rush of battle filled the dying ear, 
No bugle blast nor warrior sound, 
For in the very dawn of his career 
A Zulu savage struck him to the ground. 


Farewell to victor’s pride and victor’s crown, 
Farewell to dreams of grandeur yet to be: 
The rule of empire and world-wide renown, 
The ringing cheers and pageantry. 
Farewell to all the glory of the world, 
Toll forth the bell, the solemn requiem sing, 
For joyous life with one fell blow was hurlea 
. To death when life and hope were on the wing. 


Draw close the curtain, let the heavy pall 
Hang mournful in the quiet, darkened room ; 

A people's heart doth bow and grief tears fall, ey 
And all the summer day is wrapp’d in gloom. | SRS 

Now hope and fear, and hot, heart-burning care, 
And all the joys and pains of life are gone ; 

Toll, toll the ding-dong bell, and | ave nim the 
In his last resting-place,—alone, alone. 


re 


There lay him with the mighty men of old, 
i .Deep down upon the lowly earth to rest, 
For all his spotless story has been told, 
Of all his race the purest and the best; 
No taint of shame his valiant name shall bear, 
Too young for what the sland'ring world ca!ls 
There lay and leave him to the tender care, Pal 


crime, 


The fame, or deep oblivion, of time. F'o (da 
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** T couldn't dc it, old fellow,”’ he said, sitting down and wiping his 
brow; ‘I could +02 ities. ‘hs Gevernment had such a lump in ite 
throat as it offered it hat i began to think my demand was a little 
hard ; and then wher they told it to Her Majesty, she did take on so— 
I couldn’t insist, but wiped away a tear and accepted the Parliamer t 
Houses to live in and a pension of a hundred millions.” 

It was ali true; I cculd no longer doubt. My only course was to 
treat the affair as unworthy of argument. 

‘‘And the inventive genius,’’ I asked incidentally: ‘‘ Ae will make 
a good thing of it too, of course rt” 

‘* Oh, yes,’’ said James, ‘‘ he’ll have a pension of twenty-five pounds 
a year out of it!” 


‘The Rose by any Other Name.” 


Txe term ‘‘ gentlemen players”? has just turned up somewhat 
amusingly in the case of a cricket match at Hastings, where it was 
announced that the gentlemen butchers of that town would play the 
gentlemen butchers of some other place. Of course, in the sense that 
they are non-professionals, they are gentlemen players; but where 
will this kind of thing end? We shall hear of the “ gentlemen 
sweeps’’ next, and that will never do, as society has long since de- 
clared that if a man bea thorough sweep he forfeits all right to the 
title of gentleman. 


A Mighty Deep Invention. 


A BUOYANT couch or mattress, 6ft. Gin. by 2ft. 9in., made of elastic 
felt, is exhibited at the United Service Institution, which would 
sustain from 12 to 14 men in the water, and, says a contemporary, ‘“‘ it 
is to be hoped that this felt bed will have a fair trial in our own navy.” 
We hope so too, for an invention for saving life at sea isa want that 
has long been felt. 


Taking the Westminster Wicket. 
Mr. Joun Moxtey is mentioned as a probable Liberal candidate for 
Westminster. Well, if anyone can make the Tory members “ stir 
their stumps,”’ ‘‘a Morley”’ is ‘‘ Shawly’’ the man ! 
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GARDENING FOR 1879. 
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' : : i i vi . The Spring came; it rained; but rain is good 
h a hopeful little enthusiast! He laid in a beautiful watering-pot andlovely hore. This was last W inter : L ame 
” eaelned - but he looked oat of ‘the window ar d thought :—“ It will clear up presently and then I will garden. in the Spring ; he went out and sowed 
‘ ‘ ’ . ‘ ‘ we 1 
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The Summer began ; it rained ; but he sat in his garden to watch for the flowers coming 


And the Summer progressed ; it rained ; but he still pee ed down” 
up, and said: —* It will clearup by and bye, and then I will use my can and hose 


to see the flowers come up. 
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And the Autumn came; it rained ; yet be floated about still buoyant) and 


And at length (while it rained 
watched for the flowers. 


the flowers did come; and the enthusiast triumphed. 
They were not the flow: P 


rs he had expected; but no doubt he had mixed up the seeds. 
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PAT-RIOTS. 
Rub a dub dub, men you can’t snub, 


And each mischief-maker, enraging the ‘‘ Spaker,” . 
They all jumpd out of an Irish potato.—Nursery Rhymes for little Politicians, 
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THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT LORD'S. 





Ou yes! I like zc game of ze crickey ver much, and ma foi !, I do 
understand it quite well. You see now!, I sall tell you all right ze 
names of ze players. Him vit ze bat, who zey cannot bow! out at all, 
him zey call ze ‘‘long stop,’’ and him who stand, oh, so high! him 
vat you call ze—ze ‘long legs,” but I no see ze man vit ze ‘‘ square 
legs.”” Ah! zat one who fall down this minute he is vat you call 
‘‘siip.”” You see, I know your game quite well! Good vicked 
keepare? Je ne vous comprends pas,mon amt! How can ze keepare be 
good if he is vicked? Vat you say? He has cut ze ball for tree? Is 
not zat ver stoopid? Vy for you laugh? Inosee zs‘ point’? Yes, 





With notions definitely clear 

Of what I want—(oh, d/ow the beer ! 

I enter shops—and meet the shock 

Of hearing they are ‘‘ out of stock,” 

‘“‘ Although,’’ remark those trader chaps, 
‘** They can obtain it for me, p’r’aps, 

If I will kindly call again.” 

And so I do, Matilda Jane, 


And then they've got ‘‘ the very thing”’ 
(Well, what’s it matter? /et them ring), 
And forth triumphantly they'll fish 

A wild burlesque of what I wish! 

‘* That's it,’ they say, with cheerful port, 
Although it’s nothing of the sort— 

And then I have to hide my pain, 

And duy the thing, Matilda Jane. 


Or else they’ll airily despise 

The evidence of ears and eyes, 

And tell me that a thing is what 

It unmistakably is not, 

Or treat my wants with quiet scorn, 
And say ‘‘the thing is never worn ’’— 
Do they suppose that I’m insane, 

I’d like to know, Matilda Jane? 


Why, all my hats require a wedge 
Of blotting-paper round the edge, 
The coats I order never fit, 

Nor yet the trousers— deuce a bit ! 
My ev'ry glove to button scorns, 
And all my boots engender corns— 
Now, can you wonder I complain? 


zat is ze ‘‘ point,” the man who hold out is umbrella, and the umbrella 
is ze ‘* cover point.’’? Oh, ze point of ze joke? No, I no see no joke. 
Vy for ze batman come away? He is stump? Ah, poorman! [ 
play last night at ze—ze ‘‘ Tommidodd,”’ and I was stump too! They 
have taken his bail, you say. Misérable! I see Mr. Flower at ze 
street of ze Bow send poor man to prison vunce because he had not 
gota bail. Not ze same kind of bail? C’est tres dréle, le ‘* bail’! 
Ven I was on ze watare to-morrow was a veek ago; zere was in ze 
boat a—a little onion—ah! merci!—a leak, and zey call out 
for ze bail. - + Yes; great lots of people here, and many 
ladies, ver nice! Ah, ze ladies zey like ze crickey! Zey come for 
vat you call ze good catch. I see, when your player no catch a ball 
it is a miss, and your ladies, when zey no make ze catch they are miss 
too! Ah, yes; I like ze crickey ver much! Szaer-r-r—! Vat is 
dat? Zetam ball have hit me on ze vat you call ze shin. Run it 
_ P Qwils sont bétes! I sall no be able for to walk yet, let ze run 
alone ! 


Why, 77sh it att, Matilda Jane! 





INSTITUTING AN ENQUIRY. 


Come in, Matilda Jane, the lock 

Ts on the latch, you needn’t knock ;— 
Of courze I did, you know it well, 
There’s no one é/se to ring the bell ; 
And as you're neither more nor less 
Than all the ‘‘slavey’’ I possess, 

It seems to me extremely plain 

I rang for you, Matilda Jane. 


I rang because I want to know 

Why tradesmen wi// annoy me so ;— 
Here, take a chair and— bother pride— 

I il put that carpet broom outside— 
What's that? ‘‘ Don't care to sit on chairs¢”’ 
And ‘ want to sweep the kitchen stairs 7”’ 
Pooh, pooh, I say ; you must remain. 
Don’t be absurd, Matilda Jane. 

Now, first of all, you won’t deny 

That we possess a large supply 

Of shops of every kind in this 
Commodious Metropolis ; 

Why, even when you scratch your head, 





Coming Across Sticks. 
Tue Huddersfield Tories have presented Lord Beaconsfield with a 


Malacca cane with a gold handle. Their intention, doubtless, is that 
he never ‘*‘ Ma-lacca’”’ stick to walk with in his oldage. And in those 
days, when its aid will be really necessary, his lordship may jokingly 
declare that he has been reduced to ‘‘ Straits of Malacca.” As long as 
he is ‘‘ Abel’’-bodied, however, he will not really require his 
‘* Cain,’’ will he? 


Strange Coo-operation. 

A wuite dove appeared in the church of St. Augustin, in Paris, 
whilst the Bonapartists were there holding a masse for the late Prince 
Imperial, The bird settled on a carved-oak eagle, and Ge See 
organs make out it was an omen of happy augury. Asa of 
fact, we suppose the dove suggested a sudden ‘‘coo” to the Bona- 
partiste. But they spell it ‘* coup,’’ no doubt. 


Military Courting. 

Lokp CueLmsrorp, according to some of his critics, ‘‘ courte” dis- 
aster in South Africa. If when they say he ‘‘ courts’’ disaster they mean 
Yo ; he ‘‘ courts of inquiries”’ it, we quite agree with them, for no 1 

ou can't deny what I have said, could be more particular in investigating blunders that should never 
And so I simply say again have been committed. 

We've heaps of shops, Matilda Jane. a ae _ i. 
‘* Bannock ’’-Burns. 

A MARBLE statue raised in honour of Burns is to be inaugurated on 
the 2nd of August at Kilmarnock. There will, however, no need 
to raise anything to the Burns of the present day. Each of them un- 
fortunately promptly raises its own blister without any assistance. 


But though in scores they rear their heads 
(Oh, never mind about the beds !) 

And thougn they aim, or so it seems, 

To satisfy the wildest dreams, 

If there's a thing that I require 

(Oh, bother take the kitchen fire!) 

That's just the thing I can't obtain ! : 
What is the cause, Matilda Jane? Tue New ‘ Zora(n)” Sysrem.—Ultra-realism. 
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FARMER'S LOGIC. 


Farmer Giles :—‘‘ Respect HI8 THEOLOGICAL OPINIONS! Way, LOOK BRE, 
mum! He WAS A-LOOKIN’ AT THAT THERE FIBLD OF Oats 0’ MINE THE 
OTHER DAY, AND HB BEZ, 88% HE, ‘ THAT THERE'S A NICE LOT 0’ YOUNG wheat 
you'vs Got, Misrar Gives,’ sez HE! THERB'S A THEOLOGICAL OPINION 


FoR yg!”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE ALBERT HALL FETE. 


Tux evening of Monday, the 7th inst., was yet young, sir, when 
the curious pedestrian lingering in front of the gasometric building 
named at the head of this article might have observed one of its side- 
doors quickly open, and an individual of dejected, though dis- 
tinguished, appearance rapidly descend the steps, and, after one wild 
stare around him, rush recklessly down Exhibition-road. A closer 
inspection of his disappearing form would have revealed the fact that 
he wore a rosebud in no less than five of his coat button-holes, that 
several large bouquets had been crammed heedlessly into his tail- 
pockets, whilst every other portion of his outer garments that could be 
turned into a receptacle was bulging out with such miscellaneous 
property as Japanese hand-screens, French fans, bead-baskets, bottles 
of scent, pincushions, antimaccassars, and photographs. Even his 
hat, when he removed it gingerly to wipe his heated brow, would have 
been seen to be full of smaller knick-knacks, and suspicious -looking 
cigars with the ends bitten off, whilst his hands were fully occupied 
with a large sofa-cushion in crewels, a tiger-lily in a pot, and several 
half-eaten strawberries, to which he devoted especial care. 

Passing cabmen, noticing his embarrassed state, stopped not un- 
naturally, and placed their conveyances at his disposal, but he 
might have been observed to wave them on with a bitter smile, 
ns to himself, ‘‘ They might at least have left me a cab- 
are.”’ 

It is scarcely likely, sir, however, that the curious pedestrian | 
have referred to would have recognised in the laden and jaded in- 
dividual in question the writer of this article. 

There was little, truth to tell, of the “ Extra-Special”’ about me at 
that trying moment. In fact, I think I may say [ have never felt 
myself such a weak and ordinary mortal as I did on that Monday 
evening when, after three hours of the ‘French Fancy Fair,” T 
emerged into the outer world rifled, as I have said, of my last florin, 


ETON v. HARROW. 
A Lxcrvrg at Lorp’s. 


Wow p you like old Time to stand, 
And the tide to backward flow, 
Far along the golden sand 
Of the shores of long g 
Would you waken joy and pain, 
Touching half-forgotten chords, 
Feel life's spring-glow once again ? 
Come and see the boys at Lord’s. 


What a sermon’s in the strife 

Of the noisy boyish blues! 
Lord's is, after all, like Life! 

Some must win, and some must lose ! 
Yonder youth who freely plays 

Some day hence will squander hoards, 
Learn that Fate as often says, 

‘‘ Stumped,”’ in life as here at Lord's. 


Iie whose prowess wakes the shouts 
Shall, in time, a statesman grave, 
At the game of ‘‘ Ins and Outs”’ 
Place and pow’r for party save. 
Some who now the willow wield 
Shall with glory grapple swords, 
On another kind of field, 
Reaping fame, as now at Lord’s. 


flappy boys! And yet they long, 
Each and all, for manhood’s joys; 

While the greybeards in the throng 
Sigh with envy of the boys. 

Glad young hearts, oh! rest content, 
Short the springtime Life affords ; 

Soon— ah! soon !—you will lament 
Days when you were boys at Lord's ! 


A patty contemporary has the following advertise- 
ment: — ‘‘ Two sisters want washing.’’ Well, why 
_ don’t they wash without telling the public about it? 
Whene’er we take our walks abroad we see a great many 
that would be all the better for that operation, 

Why is a night-watchman smaller in the morning 
| than he is at night ?— Because he is let out at night and 

taken in in the morning. 

A Sraste Companion.—A ship differs from a horse 
_ inasmuch that it will not work well if it’s trained. 








and looking, I should imagine, very much like an escaped lunatic who, 
having broken into the Soho bazaar, was making for the Horticultural 
Gardens to bury his assorted spoil. 

You, sir, will feel more interest in this account of my doings when 
you refer to your Petty Cash-book for Monday the 7th, and see how 
amply, as I thought, I equipped myself out of office contingencies for 
my ‘‘ I:xtra-Special’’ visit to the Albert Hall. But it is not every 
day that “dlle, Sarah Bernhardt keeps a stall and sells penny fire- 
screens, with her autograph boldly written across the perspectiveless 
Chinese landscape, for half-a-sovereign ; or that you have a laughing 
little Samary to wheedle you into buying worthless ‘‘ smokes” at two- 
shillings a piece, because she has put the end between her pretty lips. 
Nor is it every day, sir, that countesses and marchionesses mix iced 
drinks for you and fix roses into your button-holes—I calculate I must 
have had at least six-and-twenty buds pinned somewhere or another 
about me during the afternoon—whilst, as I remarked to Mdlle. 
Croizctte in French, so idiomatic that I fear she failed to fully catch 
my meaning, no one with a well-regulated mind will object to be 
pleasantly and openly ‘‘ rooked”’ in a good ‘‘ cawa.” 

As I deposited at your oflice the following day, for your satisfaction, 
sir, all I had to show (except the bitten strawberries and the ticket for 
the Tombols, not yet drawn), for an expenditure of £6 15s. 5d., all 
told, I need not detail at length the articles I bore away from the féte. 
It was an exaggeration of yours, I hope, when you said you had togive 
the oflice-boy 4d. to carry my purchases off the premises; but at the 
same time I readily admit that full value for money was not the 
principle on which the Albert ‘* Haul” Féte was managed. 

But it was for charity, you know, sir, and that was enough for the 
Prince of Wales and me, and doubtless for the many thousands of 
visitors who crowded the arena, and made circulation round the 
Bernhardt and Langtry and Croizette stalls—except the circulation of 
coin of the realm—all but an impossibility. It was a scene that I 
would on no account have missed, for though I flatter myself I havea 
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*‘ fair fancy ’’ of my own, it has never pictured for me such a ‘‘ fancy 
fair” as that [ played my extra-special part in last week. 

As to our Society de//es, who were all there (no3 in bell tents, by-the- 
bys, but in gauze booths), and the actresses of the Comédie Frangaise, 
we knew what a very ‘‘takinz’’ style of beauty each of them 
possessed; but I do not think anyone expected they would take the 
many thousand pounds they did. Really, though, the more I reflect 
upon it the more inclined I am to think that Mdlle. Bernhardt might 
have given the change out of my last half-sovereign, for it was 
literally impossible to carry my sofa cushion and potted tiger-lily to 
the Ball’s Pond-road. 


THE ARTIST ON THE SPOT. 


(A Srory or an Exrenstve PLANT.) 
HE bulk of this our human 
swarm 
(Though doubtless 
shrewd and clever), 
I’ll venture to assert, can 
form 
No notion whatsoever 
Of all the unexampled 





lot 
Of aids to their pro- 
fession ; 
Which Special Artists on 
the Spot 
Require in their 
possession. 
I ran across a man who 
made 
This special line his 
aa OO Rens Mie is calling ; 
VOL ie BGI ee The mass of luggage he 
“Lae Ag. a conveyed 
. ae Was something quite 
appalling ; 


It stretched afar on either hand, 
And when he first displayed it 

To me [ couldn’t understand 
However he conveyed it. 


The square of magic carpet stuff 
Was there, with whose assistance 

A single moment is enough 
To travel any distance ; 

‘Tt is,’’ he said, ‘‘ to those who'd win 
A lucrative position 

As Artist on the Spot, an in- 
Dispensable addition.”’ 


(And he—it’s clear as any pin— 
Haus little time to slumber 

Who visits both the Poles within 
The self-same weekly number !) 

And then he had the magic cap 
Which so defeats the starer, 

And makes invisible the chap 
Wao figures as the wearer. 


He had a Fairy Aunt, intent 
On giving information 
Of any unforeseen event 
About to stir creation ; 
And so, by information got 
Thus wisely and astutely, 
He'd be betimes upon the ‘‘ spot ”’ 
And sketch the scene minutely. 
The Fairy Aunt was not without 
That thing it’s needless stating 
Ali fairy aunts are firm about— 
A retinue in waiting ; 
The varied trunks, of great extent, 
With which she would encumber 
Her fairy self where’er she went 
Were difficult to number. 


And while we talked in friendly pitch 
Across my mind it flitted 

That I had seen in Ficet Street (which 
Within that hour I'd quitted), 

This self-same man I speak about, 
This party I'm describing, 

Ex gaged in flitting in and ovt 
Of sundry ‘‘ pubs,”’ imbibing. 


“TIN, 
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I put this to him, saying, ‘‘ Brown, 
I thought [ understood you 
To cay you had not been to town 

For months? You've fibbed! 
I'll not indulge in coarse abuse, 
Or harsh unfriendly gibing— 
But there you were—no vain excuse !— 
In sandry ‘pubs,’ imbibing.” 
Then answered Brown :—“‘ The form which bade 
Your wonder crave contentment 
Was nothing but a model, made 
In my exact presentment ; 
It was constructed, let me say 
And satisfy inquirers, 
To stop in town when I’m away 
To comfort my admirers.’’ 


I answered gently, ‘It would shame 
Me, morally to strike you 

With words of doubt—but, all the same, 
It was extremely like you ! 

And— what is stranger still, I think, 
And might be reckoned scaring— 

The thing could walk and talk and drink, 
And had your way of swearing !”’ 


I said no more; [ hold it ill 
To heartlessly bespatter 
A friend with rude suspicions — still 
I’ve doubts about the matter : 
eam the Artist on the Spo 
y some insane confusion, 
Is, while the Flcet-street Form is not, 
The counterfeit delusion ? 


How could you? 





Good Subjects for the Cat, 


Tue Edinburgh High Court of Justiciary has sentenced three men 
to five years’ penal servitude for the playful little freak of throwing 
pepper into the eyes of a bank clerk, then knocking him into the 
gutter, finishing their cheerful and instructive performance by robbing 
him of £200. Now, we do not hesitate to lacerate the backs of our 
soldiers and sailors with the cat, and it onpenes they are mustered often 
enough in Zululand to receive pepper in that way ; 60 we ask why, ina 
case like this, bloodthirsty ruflians escape Sar their skins well 
scratched by the claws of the cat? In fact, a clause ought to be 
introduced rendering it compulsory on judges to inflict corporal 
punishment in all cases of robbery with violence. 


a — ——$___—— 





A Party to Know. 

Tuere is another eccentric lady fooling about. This festive young 
thing wears eight skir's, in which are sewn thirty purses, containing 
£20 in each. She also has a Bank of England certificate for £2,500 
on her person. In answer to police inquiries she says she is engaged ; 
so let us hope this one will get married instead of murdered. 


No Half Measures. 
Ir they continue to sell wheat by the quarter we shall have another 


turn of the arithmetical tables next, and hear of houses being let by 
the peck or bushel. 
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THERE’S MANY A TRUE WORD, &c. 





[Jory 16, 1879. 


HL 





Landlady (to Smith, who's just left his lugjage at the station, and ts hunting for lodgings) :—‘‘ WeLL, WE ARE RATHER FULL JUST NOW, I 


MUST BAY, KUT I DARBSAY WE CAN manage to take you in.”’ 





SARAH AS WILLIAM. 


Wiru that condescending familiarity with our national poet that 
proves things to be so beautifully above all petty jealousy, the French 
players arranged that Sarah should appear as William ; or, as we might 
put it, Bernhardt should assume the character of Shakespeare. The 

lay is by Jean Aicard—a capital card to play, though not acourt one, 
or it came out at the Gaiety. We could thus after all enjoy the 
opportunity of beholding the French Inimitable in a doublet and 


prolongations, a privilege for which it is believed the gilded Tooth- | 


picks have been languishing for the last six weeks. A natural 
Shakespeare, the prosaic party of history, was of course far too plain 
a part tosuit the many-sided genius of Sarah. Some liberties have 


going to put herself in his place. 


Thus, for instance, there is a finely pathetic scene in which William, | 


caught sketching in Sir Thomas May’s park, declares his love for 
Sir Thomas's daughter in blank verse ; and offers to paint her portrait 
for nothing as the price of his liberty This furnishes an excellent 
opportunity for Madame Bernhardt to execute coram puh/ico an Eliza- 
bethan masterpiece ; and if it is slightly untrue to history, why more 
shame for Shakespeare. The scene in which Shakespeare, with his 
well-known prescience, invents the Exhibition balloon and goes up in 


it, in order to properly describe the sensations of Ariel and (2 een Mab, 





BLACK 
LEAD. 





ld by Grocers and Omen everywhere. 





CADBURY S 
BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! | 
Ber Eeorianeo et Cnn MEDAL F* Sietnlises () ‘ M k F 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


E. JAMES & SONS, SOLE MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. CAUTION.—If Coooe thackens om the cup it proves the addition of starch, 





is conceived in a delightfully audacious vein, and the carving of a 
Highlander to do supernumerary work in Macbeth is an ingenious 


_ episode that serves to bring out another of Bernhardt’s talents. 


Snakespeare having been a player, it is evident that Sarah could 
legitimately give us a specimen of her genius in every one of his 
dramas ; and as there is no doubt that she is a poet, there can be no 
“pp why she should not write a sequel to Romeo and Juliet in the 
ast act. 

The malcontents who complain that William is desecrated for the 
sake of Sarah don’t know when they are well off. And they who 
hint that we have rather travestied this bonne bouche of the Comédie 
don’t know how very free and easy your French poets are with William 


_ when they are using him asa vehicle for showi fia F h actress. 
therefore been taken with the bard's biography ; and he is represented | ’ . ee ee one are Speen 40 


living as he would have lived if he had only known that Sarah was | 


A Case of Conscience. 


SHAKSPEARB says it is ‘‘ conscience that makes cowards of us all.’’ 
The first attribute, therefore, of a soldier should be the want of 
conscience. 





Now Ready, the Thirty-sizth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
TWENTY-NINTH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 
Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 


Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 
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THE BATTLE OF THE CAT. 


Now room forthe bard who will sing you to-day 
A song of a terrible, horrible fray 

About the remarkable animal that 

Is known to us all by the name of the Cat. 


The combatants fought}with a hubbub and screech, 
And fury which boded destruction to each ; 

They threatened to rival those wonderful elves 
The quarrelsome cats of Kilkenny themselves. 


The animal causing this difference dire 

Was not ‘‘ pretty pussy’”’ we find by the fire, 

Who likes a young mouse when he’s ready to dine— 
Possessing a tail and existences nine. 


The pussy of which I am going to sing— 

An ugly, attenuate sort of thing— 

Its claws didn’t serateh you, but they cut you like knives; 
its caudal appendages equalled its lives, 


Now certain old women possessing it, were 
In cases of mutiny (happily rare) 
Accustomed to lay on refractory backs 

The tails of the Cat with occasional whacks, 


But other old women objected, they say, 

{ cannot tell why, nor could, probably, they— 
For some of the loudest to holloa out ‘‘ Shame,”’ 
Had formerly owned it and used it the same. 


Be that as it may, or may not, I regret 

To say they immediately made a dead set 

On those in possession with tooth and with nail, 
And after a struggle they captured a tail, 


The grief of the owners was sudden and deep, 
But those that were left they determined to keep ? 
Yet, spite their resolve they immediately had 
To give up two others, so matters looked bad. 
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THE PURSUIT OF ART. 


WHat 1s THis? Wuy, ovr rRignD Mapper Brown Just HAPPENED TO HAVE INDICATED A FIGURE OR TWO IN HIS SKBICH, AND ALL 
THE YOUNG RAGAMUFFINS OF THE PLACE IMMEDIATELY RUSHED AND POSED IN FRONT OF HIM, *‘TO HAVE THEIR LIKBNBSSES TOOK. 
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Oh, loud were their moanings and louder their wails ; 
| Their pussy was now but a Cat of szz tails! 
They swore to recover them both, in their wrath, 
| The others beat them though, and captured a fourth, 
| 


The tales of Miletus, supposed to be lost, 

Were nothing to this, as they found to their cost ; 
Their spirits in subsequent battles were vexed, 

Three more precious tails their opponents ‘‘ annexed.” 


Oh, loudest their wailing! what were they to do? 
Their Cat of nine tails was a Cat of but two. 

Two tails, and two heads, may be better than one ; 
But having had nzne, why, a couple seems none, 


| 
The owners were now in ‘ extremities,’’ though 
That isn’t surprising as ¢ai/s were the “ Bo ; 
They thought and consulted, but counsel despite, 
Another was lost that identical night. 
i 
| 
| 


Oh, great was the joy of the enemy now. 

The owners then vowed them a terrible vow — 
To die at their posts, but to never resign 

The only one left to them out of the nine ! 


3ut now was the fierce opposition content 
To rest on their laurels by common consent ; 
A Cat with one tail is an orthodox Cat— 
They left them in peaceful possession of that. 


And this the tale of the terrible fights, 

Which kept them quite busy for several nights, 
They took up a line from those troublesome elves— 
The cats who mol-row and fight nightly themselves ! 





Spirituelle Views. 


| The Psychological Review recently published an article entitled ‘‘ A 
| Spirituelle View of Diet.” We are anxiously looking out for the 


| companion article “‘ A Spirituelle View of Drink ;” our Spirit,-u-elle 
| be pleased to hear, is cognac. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 





1V.—WALK THE SECOND. 

Let the stranger prepare for the ascent of Ludgate Hill. | It will 
not be absolutely necessary for him to bring his Alpenstock with him, 
and his watch likewise he may leave at his lodgings, since whatever 
time he may take in getting to the top of the Hill, he is sure to go by 
Benson’s. — 

First let him note the L.C. D. R. Company's contribution towards 
the renovation of St. Paul’s—the huge bar of soap laid upon its facade 
in readiness for scouring. 

In spite of modern improvements, the region lying round about 
Ludgate was formerly a more taking locality than it is at present, 
since of its three prisons not one remains. ‘To the left, in the Fleet 
Prison, many historical characters have been confined, of whom, per- 
haps, the most famous were Mr. Samuel Pickwick and his namesake, 
Mr. Weller. 

By-the-bye, as Ludgate Hill was within the Rules of the Fleet, 
were its inhabitants, before the pulling down of the prison, subject to 
the Articles of War? | 

Bridewell, which stood in Bridge-street, was intended for the 
punishment of, amongs’ others, those who would “‘ abide in no place.”’ 
A very large House of Correction, which might be called the Servants’ 
Home, would be required for such offenders nowadays. It was a 
pleasant custom of our ancestors to flog women at Bridewell after 
morning prayers, society flocking to witness the operation as one of 
the mort striking sights of the town. 

The gilding of New Blackfriars Bridge, at the bottom of this street, 
has been objected to; but, surely, the railway bridge, which has ruled 
it out like a superseded street number, is the more guilty. 

Lud Gate, which crossed the Hill, and its confinees’ convenience, near 
St. Martin’s Church—‘‘ toe mak,’’ writes one of the execrable jesters of 
antiquity, ‘‘them which should be shutte up therein praie for 
Mair-tin, and soe untoe hym’’—was a debtor's prison. The poor 
debtors used to fish for alms with a box dangling from a string. Were 
the gate and custom standing still, knife-board passengers, as the 
omnibuses rumbled out of the centre arch, might have ‘‘ benevo- 
lences ’’ extorted from them under the threat of, ‘‘I’ll have your hat.” 
Here a poor citizen, begging for a penny to buy aloaf, caught the eye 
and took the fancy of a rich widow in want of a husband. She bought 
him for £20, that being the sum for which he was confined, No sooner 
had the turnkey freed him than wedlock secured him. Doubtless 
through life the lady proved the better horse, but, at any rate, he 
became Lord Mayor. 

In the Precinct of Blackfriars, on the right, there are still black 
frocks—to wit, in its railway refreshment-rooms ; their wearers, how- 
ever, being not l’reaching Brethren, but Sisters who have a great 
gift for charging. ‘hey are said to have greater influence with young 
men than their predecessors could boast of. 





If the stranger hails from New York, by all mex ah, 
Broadway, and he will be eompelled for once to adn it that an Old 
Country locali y can far surpass its New World namesake. In this 
magnificent thoroughfare the enterprising firm, G Routled 
Sons, hi | okshop, whose dimensior 8 contrast favoural|]: 
the spa ein which it stands. We mav m: ntion. by the wav. th 
on the whole, very decently-conducted little contemporary 
Times, is printed in an obscure corner of the Precinct. : 
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Shakspere was part proprietor of a theatre which stood hard by, 
and it will interest the visitor from the United States or our colonies 
to note how old customs linger in England. In the Blackfriars yard, 
in which the author of Taming the Shrew acted, tip-cat is still played. 

When the Apothecaries determined to have a Hall, or Haul, in 

3lackfriars, they selected Water-street as their place of settlement, 
in recognition of the fact that agua pura (or otherwise) is the most 
extensively used ingredient in the Pharmacop1a. 

On this side of Ludgate Hill, there.is a fragment of old London 
Wall. If the explorer be too wall-eyed to discover it, he must console 
himself with the abundance of modern ones he will find about him. 
Coming out again upon the Hill, we need scarcely inform the stranger 
that the gentlemen in blue gesticulating in Farringdon Circus at the 
foot are Masters of the Ring. The two obelisks are very interesting 
antiquities of London, having been erected long before Cleopatra’s 
needle. Observe on the other side of the road La Belle Sauvage 
(vulgo, Bell Savage) Yard—site of an ancient hostelry, now appro- 
priated by a Cassell. Some antiquaries maintain that the vulgarians 
are right—that the inn was named after an English Bell Savage, and 
no Sauvage, belle or otherwise. ‘To split the difference, we venture to 
suggest that the tavern was once under the control of a barmaid, 
beauteous, but domineering, known as the Savage Belle. 


(To be continned.) 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


TropHontus Wrone ror Once—AN UN tucky OversiGHT—CLEAR 
EXPLANATION AND VINDICATION—TREPIDATION OF THE OLD Man— 
Uxxkinp RemMAkKS OF A GUARDIAN—THE Harrow AND Eron Matcu 
—Tur L. A. C. Swumrminc Meetinc—Goopwoop Stakes AND Cur. 


Tue Cave, Yesterday. 


Dear Patrons AND Frrenps,—The old man has led you astray— 
his tip for the Livexroot Cup did not give the winner; he freely 
confesses to the fact. And it would be well, in his opinion, if some 
prophets he could name were equally ready to admit a failure—at 
making which the old man is a fool to them—instead of trying to 
palliate it, ignore it altogether, or make it worse by attempting to 
prove that they were right after all. Trophonius holds in utter scorn 
and contempt any such proceeding—his gorge rises against it—and he 
would never again hold his head up in society were he once to descend 
to such mean subterfuges. With regard to the Lrverpoot Cup, how- 
ever, [ may say that my tip was not so far wrong after all, and, but 
for the accident to which I am about to refer, would have been 
altogether right—as usual. The accident alluded to was nothing more 
or less than the omission of Maximilian from my notes of the entries. 
sut for this oversight 1 should most decidedly have given him for 
first place, with G/endale and New Laund as partners, instead of giving 
the last two first and second (see tip) thus :— 


‘* Glendale—go and win, 
* © * oo 


New Laund, it seems to me, 

Is scarcely in the dark.’’ 
‘*Scarcely in the dark!’’ I should think not indeed—who gave you 
absolute second and third ? : 

[ approach my next subject—the Eton and Harrow cricket match— 
with considerable trepidation. There is a guardian of the poor down 
in Sunderland who don’t like cricket grounds. A local club having a 
match on hand, and offering a free admission thereto to the workhouse 
boys (and their band, if they liked—a neat way of obtaining a band 
cheaply, by the way, quite after the old man’s heart !), that guardian 
was painfully shocked. He said, ‘* A cricket ground was not the best 
place for those boys’ education,’’ and what could anyone else say after 
‘hat, you know?’ Persons of trivial mind may weakly assert that 
cricket-grounds advance no claims of an educational kind, and that 
one day’s innocent amusement in watching a manly ame might be 
worth something as a reminiscence to lads with futurcs destined, pro- 
bably, to be none too bright or smooth; but everybody of properly 
atanced intellect is well aware that no boy should at any time be 
anywhere but in “the best place for his education.’’ Trophonius 
wculd not have minded that so much, though, if’ that guardian hadn’t 

one on to say that the frequenters of cricket grounds wero “ educated 

oe me and that *$ _ were going on on every cricket ground-- 
ot that he ever attended such p g’’? (6 On! es fad 

w ik was 00” lomeladtink tect Beanie oe a. ho - 

op . é 1G O1U 

nan | idly 1ke8 to coniess to going to Lord’s on Friday week. He 

wouldn't like to be taken for an “ educated gambler’’—he wouldn’t, 


iIndeed—and if anyone thought he be tted it would cut him to his 
tender old heart and bring the tear to his bleary old eve. He ia come 
i rte d, however, by the reflection that this liberal-emina: i gentleman 
failed to deprive the little “ leather breeches’ ’’ of their holiday, so that 


it is Clear the majority of the Board are not of hi 

perhaps trophonius, after all, runs but slight risk of being branded as 

& degraded ofject when he admits he was at Lord’s— and enioved it 

to [he weather, with ¢ l i or d 
‘ i aber, ] & po iteness becoming cvery Gay mare and 
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more rare on its part, was blandly propitious, so that, in that respect, 
this was the first really successful match of the season. Visitors were 
numerous. Royalty and the fairsex graced the scene, and smiled 
upon the old man, and many were the lunches he partook of. But all 
things seemed to pass ina dream, until two a.m. found the prophet 
endeavouring to open the door of the St. John 5 Wood-road Station 
with his latch-key, desisting not until a policeman led him tenderly 


away t» a quiet lodging, which they charged him 53. and costs for | 


next day. He thought it dear for the accommodation, and doesn’t 
commend the place. 

2 Willingly veal the old man have seen the conclusion of the match 

next day, but duty called him to other scenes—viz., to the L.A.C. 

swimming contest at Norwood Park. Yea, duty called him, and, as 


is his wont, he strove valiantly to obey; but there was so much wet | 


without and ‘‘ cold without,” and so many Norwoods about, that the 
prophet, who has but scant experience of travelling, may be excused 


and pitied for missing his way and wandering disconsolately through | 


muddy lanes and suburban streets, but ill-supplied with sheltering 
‘‘ pubs,” till the gathering darkness found him, weary and footsore, 
on the platform of the Norwood Junction Station, only to be jeered at 
by other and more successful members of the Press, who mocked at 


day’s sport, the numerous spectators (in spite of the wet), the geniality 
of the Brothers Waddell, and the j olly ride they had ina boat, until 
the old man was obliged to change carriages. He regrets missing that 
meeting above all things for one reason ; from his connection with the 
turf he would like to have seen the ‘‘ plunging ”’ contest.—Yours, &c., 
TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.—I have a moral for the Goopwoop Stakes. Gold or notes. 


P.S. 2.—Ditto for the Cup. Same terms. 


light. 


“OLD GRUMPS. 


How often I wonder, when sitting alone, 
Out of temper and fretting and grumbling, 
If every fellow in life that [’ve known 
Is so racked with the same mental tumbling.’ 
There’s Charley, and Harry, and Mulberry Fooze, 
And some other smart fellows I’m meeting ; 
They don’t seem to care if they win or they lose, 
Nor yet how the ‘‘ sweet moments” are fleeting. 


And often I wonder, when feeling forlorn, 
If in all this wide world there’s a fellow 

That thinks it was jolly, and ‘‘ hallows the morn,”’ 
When he stept irto life, now he’s mellow ? 

In childhood man never is happy, I know, 
For the children they always are squalling ; 

And boyhood !—O think when to school he must go, 
Of the lessons, the fag, and the brawling. 





In manhood we never get all that we want, 
In our love often crossed at the starting, 
In striving for place how we struggle and pant, 
Even success brings something of smarting. 
I’ve looked at this life now from every view, 
On the love light of truth and the scandal ; 
There may be some sweets, yet (I whisper to you), 
Is the life that we lead worth the candle? _ 


We look for the sunlight in bright, budding spring, 
Sut instead we get dark, stormy weather, 

We look that the summer glad beauty shall bring, 
While the dance and the song go together. 

Now rain, storm, and cloud shut out all the sun rays, 
Comes the wild cry of war ‘stead of singing; 

I don’t mean to say there are not happy days, 
But they come when life days are beginning. 


l'rom first to the last, all the way that we go, 
There must surely be something that’s ‘‘ jolly; ” 
I’ve seen sparkling eyes in the dust and the snow, 
And I’ve seen aged men laugh at folly. 
And well I remember, when all things in life, 
Were to me only joyous and sunny ; 
But now, with the world it seems ‘‘ War to the knife,”’ 
Which I can’t understand—it’s so funny. 





FUN. 


"ARRY ’OPKINS FEELS THE REACTION. 


An, dear boy, it’s all very fine to larf like that; but it ain’t no 
joke at all, I can tell yer! whena poor cove’s been ’ead over ears 
in love for the best part of a month and a ’arf and then ’as ’is 
charmer took suddenly clean away from’im. When TI see ’er fust 
my hangel, at the play, [ will confess my ’art wasn’t a bit smit. But 
when [ finds out there were sich a furoria about ’er, and I begins to 
think more serious about the matter, and ‘as a long study of ’er 
photergrarph in the shop-winders, then I sees ’ow my first impressions 
was all wrong, and [ determines to undo the injury I done 'er in my 
raind. So I goes the next night what she played at the Gaiety, and 
( stands alongside of the door where the knowin’ ones knows them 
actresses goes in, and [ waits till she come out, and ’as a lovin’ squint 
at ’er while she walks into ’er kerridge, and I says to myself, I says, 
‘**Arry, you was a fool to think that Sarah Burnart a ordinary sort 
of gal She's a divine creature, with a figure what beats the Venus 


_at the Crystal Palace into fits, and a ’and as delicate as a baby’s, and 


| —my eye!—sich a magnificent, sweet, pretty little foot as makes 


your mouth water to look at! And then she ’olds ’er ’ead go ‘igh, 


_and steps as proudly as Queen Victoria ’erself, and beats all yer 
his misery all the way to town, and gave such glowing accounts of the | 


| 





Langtrys and little Cornwallis Wests rog'lar out of sight; they ain't 
in the same field with ’er.”” Oh! ’ow I used to go night after night 
to gaze upon ‘er hangelic features. I made ’er turn toward me by 
a-coughin’ loud ; and once, the last time, I jumps forrard and opens 
‘er kerridge door; and then she gives me sich a smile as made my 
‘art go a thumpin’ up agin my westcott. But it was too late, old 
man, too late! She went back to France directly after, and I ’as 
nothink left to remind me of the darlin’ I loved so well but ’er photer- 
grarph, which I bought for a bob, and carries in my bosom. And now 
when I thinks on ’er that she’s gone, and I shan’t never see ’er no 


acetal | more, and the hardent passion that growed up in me is scattered to 
P RABLE TO A Gas Meter ?—Meet her by electric) 
eee eee much. I feel down, dear boy, positively down ! 


the winds, and my exhausted art remains a blank, the reaction is too 
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A Light Investment. BSmilizs' Boy :— Berrer Give ix ar omar ’cos l’m BOUND TO LICK YER.”’ 
A ‘‘pLoaTinG debt” is one that is over dew. Other Sma'i Boy :—‘‘ How p'y#r KNOW Y¥2k 4-GOIN’ TO Lick MEP’? 
debts are heavy, sink to the bottom of the purse, and Smallest By :—“'’Cos I'm steonoge THAN You; J CukW TOKACKER AND 


get you under water. 


YOU DON’T. 
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‘‘ and what a luxurious young gentleman!—how magnificently dressed and perfumed !—how accomplished !”’ 


° 6 +99 i ~ . 
. “* What a gorgeoue palace!”? exclaimed Fun ; and one of its pupils.” 


“ Yes,” eaid the Spirit of Practical Joking ; ‘‘ this is the 








** What a lazy fellow, being sent to gaol for begging! ” said Fun. 
**Oh, he isn’t lazy,’”’ said the Spirit; ** but he had to give up his employment, to devote his time to making his son attend the 
prison for begging.”’ 








s0 he’s generally in 
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7 What a poor broken-down person with no roof to his head and gnawing a bone! ”’ cried Fun. 
Yes,”’ eaid the Spirit, “* that’s the ratepayer; expenses of the » you know. 
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R’S DREAM. 
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With a little of the Romance rubbed off. 
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WIMBLEDON, JULY, 1879. 





‘* Pleasure seexers.”’ A ‘**Small Bore. ’ Brown comes home covered with mud 
and glory. *‘ He’s won the Cup.” 











' WF | to my military duties. For instance, not content with drawing my 
: OUR EXTRA-SPECIALZIN CAMP. | rations like the other fellows, I go to a man I know in the Artists’ 
WimBLEDoN Common, sir, for the present is my head-quarters, | Corps and get him to paint mine for me as well. You think that 
though I regret to say that my application—founded on private | makes them nasty, perhaps. Not at all, not at all! my dear sir, they 
meteorological information—for the use of the well-known ‘‘ Umbrella |° only become the more pa/ette-able, I assure you. 
Tent” was not granted. But it is, after all, at the camp fire in the evening that I shine most. 
I have taken due precautions, however, against the elements—not | There, as you may imagine, I am in great form, as the merry quip 
elements of success in this case, I fear—my tent itself being a proof, | goes round—some of the quips, by the way, are so weak that they do 
or, as I might say, a waterproof, of the completeness of my prepara- | not get round more than half way, and the damper the evening the 
tions. A single glance inside it would show you that I can offer a| drier am I. Thus, only last night I kept our camp ina roar with 
visitor not only bed but ‘‘ board” as well, since a raised flooring of | such facetie as these :— 
deal planks removes tho obvious “ ground ”? for complaint that the wet | Ifa fellow was knighted for his good shooting, why would he be 
earth might otherwise have constituted. much astonished ?— Because he would get a “‘ sir’’-prize (‘‘ surprise,”’ 
You, too, sir, who know me well, would find in the deep-cut trench | don’t you see f). 
that surrounds my canvas dwelling’ a suggestive hint of the trenchant | Why is a volunteer whose bullets are picked up at Putney no 
style I can, when necessary, adopt—a style that even the rain, when | ordinary marksman ?—Because his shooting is out of the Common! 
falling on me in its fiercest fury, could not resist. No, sir, for as fast | (Wimbledon Common, you know.) 
as that rain came down, hoping no doubt to overwhelm me, it had| And here is a third What is better than shooting at a blackbird 
most ene to run away. and killing a crow’ — Shooting for a ‘*‘ lark” and making a 
I am here, [ admit, not merely in my ‘‘ Extra-Special ’”’ capacity ; | ‘‘ magpie”! 
I am come for enjoyment also, and hope to combine business and} It was I, too, who asked a past Queen’s prizeman who was present 
pleasure as successfully as my neighbours mix their ginger- -beer and | whether the ‘‘outers’’ scored by nonconformist competitors were 
‘* bitter.”’ I do not intend, i may say in passing, to win the Queen’s | ever called ‘ dis-centres,’’ and expressed an earnest wish to know if 
Prize, or, in fact, any of the big events; but for all that I shall keep | two or more men “in shooting off their ties” shot off their collars as 
my hand in at the “ pool”’ targets. ‘* ‘Pool ” shooting it is, indeed, | well. 
but too likely to prove, for it looks as though one would have to stand | Altogether, in spite of the wet, we manage to keep our spirits up— 
in a pond before the meeting is over, and, as it is, we have most of us Irish whisky excepted ; and, as a ‘‘tent”’-ative experiment of mine, I 
| 
| 


had to shoot in a puddle. find my life under canvas very pleasant, though a little damp er than 
‘‘ Meeting, forsooth,”’ I heard a wag of the Queen’s Westminsters | I could desire. It is soft water, though, that comes down, £0 it is 
exclaim yesterday ; ‘‘ it seems to methat ‘drinking’ would be a better | nonsense to 0 about whining ‘‘ How hard it is!’’ whenever we get 
name for the gathering, seeing the quantity of liquid there is about.” | another day’s rain. 
And to tell the truth, sir, we do, as a rule, swallow a great deal, in | 
addition to our vexation, in the camp. My own fluid arrangements Very Sew-Sew. 
are but a fair specimen of what you would find in most of the tents. We have always deprecated the senseless craze that has recently 
Fearing I may not win any of the *‘ cups”’ to be competed for here, 1 | existed for long-distance walking matches, for we foresaw th in- 
have taken the precaution of bringing a good supply with me. I did | evitable injury they would inflict, and the foll: owing extract froma 
not succeed in procuring a wassail bow], but the tankard I have fixed | provincial contemporary justifies our predictions : 
on the very top of my tent pole—the ‘‘cup’’-ola of my dwelling, asa WANTED, a SEWING-MAID, who can take care of one walking child. A 


facetious n¢ ighbour calls it—is a landmark (ce rtainly it is not a wate: superior person will have a comfortable home. 


i >) ae ete yes, } rota c ~ r . . . 
oe — ree search of me will do well to note Following The idea of a ‘walking child’! If this be the parents’ idea of | 
> rs >, v7, 7 rotwe . -_ not ‘ 1, iPrT / , ave a <a ‘ ° ° f | 
= example Of 4 iliustrious personage at t the Kilburn Show, I ha training up a child in the way it should go, we think they oughtto | 
if “4 ‘ . «,4 . 4 vr)? < ‘ 4 : aa Pe) ) . w? . ° >. 
- Care ful to < - CKIN&ALE J Ua? v we ath Yr 48 tar as po: sible by know better. Instead of being tenderly nursed on a mother i lap, 
“ae in wines of the driest brands, _ the poor little creature has probably to do so many ‘‘ Japs’? an hour, | 
My cham; anes , Roper 1 eres’ first quality, ; has figured largely in and why a ‘‘ sewing-maid”’ should be required to superintend the move- | 
a tout tiga 66 gy? bi arsti ng ‘ Q ‘ 64 Wa. \ , < Pa ° ° a ' . . i 
= SCBLIVE! — 22 tivill 7 Que ns Westminster way Cas ments of this infant pedestriin is beyond our comprehension, without, 
them mich Rave isting ulst eq my tent, and | have it on the by-the-bye, the youngster is expected to get a stretch in its side. | 
&utnorily Of several crack shots that it 18 an ex ellent wine to shoot on. . . } 
All I know is that it has a peculiar powe aking men tell good | 
rend and ti e 3 ar power of making men tell goo From Bad to Worse. | 
stories round the camp fire. This is not strange, though, for a : 
‘* Roper’’ is naturally associated with “* yarns . AccorpinG to the society papers, the present season has been one of 
: j © a °@ . ‘ c ; r¢ + y . ‘ ; } G j . lw " j 
As to my sherry, that is as dry ua a “ Beaune,” of which I also have Uwnequalled gloom and dulncss. We sympathise deeply, for according 
} 1 r ave s ’ ; o , »_ ‘ . "fa ) ore ww) 4 ’ a rr" s On ‘ HOTA 
a supply , and I onlv wish I h id ha f-a-dozen rifie-butts full of it. to all accoun the: Will BCArCeE ly be a Ls / next is0n. | 
But | need not particularise further on this head, or you will think I 
have only come down to Wimbledon to wine. Odd 
F rf . 4 : “ rr, te mich ed ¢ ge 7 > ot4 4s es J ay -m > , , teaone th + rhe *6 k Omwuins i the A y ?? dis i i 
i i i Ul » ¥ i i Qh5vVOIMIBNOegQ LO &8EF I) WV BALLET 1vé arm It 18 Very BLranive VLOAL the i NEV INZ in i rmy 215CU86610nN 
should have proved £0 serious an affair, for we quite thought a debate 
a ih aed ‘ , ‘ ‘ 1 . ‘ . an . . 
| A Bs ii, & j i I auty upon éé cats ’ wr uld Nec sarily by ame Cawng. 
i ede at tlaiee. attae-anetiite alo Sake : 
mace wit t i! | Me, t : r * d , ” be- . a ‘ . . 
fore breaking up.—Y . Tue Fruit ov THE Trier nic Convergence, Electric currents. 
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‘DEAR! 


Man :—‘' Hene’s WHERE IT 18, Mies,—THE WALLY IS ACCORDIN’ TO THE FLOWER, AND | 


DEAR!” 


THIS "EKE'S THE FLOWER 0’ THE WALLBEY.”’ 










TOO MUCH. 


I’ vz suffered, with a brain 
Extremely calm and sober, 

The unremitting wind and rain 
We've had since last October ; 

It had to be endured, 
Although it galled and saddened ; 

And so in time I got inured 
And bore the thing unmaddened ; 

But now the mornings bring 
Another wrong so glaring ; 

I cannot contempiate the thing, 
And not descend to swearing ! 


I mean the ruling trait 
Of him who tells the capers 
The weather is about to play 
Each morning in the papers ; 
It goads me on, I sav, 
To howl in my affliction, 
To read his calm contented way 
Of giving his prediction. 
He reeks with hope, for which 
There's not the faintest reason ; 
It works me up to such a pitch, 
It’s cnrmtnaL! It’s TREASON! 


He racks me to the bone— 
He ruffles every feather— 
He has to flattering a tone 
In prophesying weather ! 
He seems to think it play: 
He let's it down so easy ; 
He calls a howling, crashing day 
Of wild tornado, ‘‘ breesy” ! 
And when the skies of lead 
Exert their utmost powers, 
And rain, by tons and tons, is shed— 
He calls the process ‘‘ showers’’ ! ! 


Though J may be a fool, 
I do know when it’s freezing ; 
But, bless your soul, he calls it cool, 
And seems to think it pleasing. 
A steady drenching rain, 

Which lasts for months together 
Unchanging by a jot or grain 

He calls ** unsettled” weather! ! ! 
It gives me quite a qualm 

To think of my sensations ! 
Where does he get his sweet—his calm— 

His strange hallucinations ? 
Id like his job; I sigh 

To wield his quill and feather, 

And make the papers publish my 

ey Opinions of the weather ! 
Ig You'd look but vainly for 

= oa Polite refined restrictions 

| In wording, in my meteor- 
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Ological predictions. 
My style 1 think you'd call 
Maligantly effusive ; 
I’d look up Johnson first, for all 
The words that are abusive. 


| A Sham Ficut.—Trying to get a glass of 

| fiz at the Comédie Francaise Bazaar. 

A Recent Discovery.— When is a trumpet 
like the sky ?—When it’s blew! 

} 
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A WIDESPREAD CRIME. 


Sceng. The Street. Brown meets Jones. 


Brown. Dreadful affair, this last new murder case, isn’t it? So! 
very mysterious, too, From whatI can glean I don’t believe more 
than one person had a hand in it—evidently all the work of one 
person. 

Jongs. Oh, yes; can’t have been any accomplices. I'm glad tosee 
Slanger’s got the prosecution in his hands ; wonderfully acute man; 
he’ii soon clear up the mystery. 


Brown. Oh, yes—Ae’/i find out the real culprit. _[ They part. 
Next week. B. and J. meet again. 
Brown. By Jove, I was wrong in believing there were no 


accomplices in that murder case. I've read it all carefully, Wonder- 


fully acute man that Slanger. I see he’s managed to incriminate all 
the witnesses—thirty-two of ’em. 

Jongs. Yes, there’s no doubt every one of ’em had a hand init; he 
makes thatas clear as day. I suppose they’ll all be hanged ? 


Brown. Oh, sure to. [ They part. 
Next week. They meet again. 
Brown. What a surprising number of people had a hand in that 
murder! I see Slanger has contrived to incriminate all the people in 


the body of the court! 

Jongs. Yes, and everybody in the crowd in the street outside. 
They’re all locked up. Marvellously acute fellow, that Slanger! I 
suppose all the lot ’ll have to swing? 


Brown. Not a shadow of a doubt about it. [ They part. 
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Next week. They meet again. 

Brown. Marvellous genius, that Slanger! But I’m grieved to find 
that the usher of the court had a hand in that tragedy. 

Jones. Yes, and the jury, too! Poor fellows! 

Brown. And Slanger’s junior! 

Jonges. And both the defending counsel and—— 

Brown. And all the relatives of every one of them! 
they’1]] all suffer the extreme penalty? 

Jonzs. Oh, of course they will—poor things! 
Slanger ! [ They part. 
Next week. Scunz: A police cell. Brown and Jonzs are pushed in, 

and meet again. 


I suppose 
Great genius 


Brown. Well, I am sorry to see you had a hand in that murder, 
too, Jones ! 

Jones. I am equally grieved, Brown, to discover that you were 
concerned in it. 


Boru. Wonderfully acute man that Slanger. I suppose we shall 


both suffer execution ? 
Scene: The Judge's private house. The JupaE enters hurriedly, meet- 
ing his wife. 

Tue Jupee. It’s all over with your poor Judgywudgy, my dear ; 
Slanger has found that J had a hand in that dreadful crime! I’m 
—" the officers to arrest me every second—ah, there’s their 

ock. 

Mrs. Jupex. I suppose you will be hanged by the neck, dearest ? 

Tue Jupcr. Oh,sure to. Wonderful man that Slanger! 

General executiin—by the hand of Mr, Slanger, there being nobody else, 
uneondemned, to perform the operation. 

CurTAIN. 


THE ARTIST ON THE SPOT AGAIN. 





Tuat same Special Artist I mentioned last week 
(That Artist, you know, on the “ Spot ’”’) 

Let the following sorrowful story outleak 
As we sat with the pipe and the pot :— 


The tale of my tortured existence were meet 
For the Book of the Martyrs of Fox; 

For harsh persecutious have followed my feet, 
And asaisted to whiten my locks ; 


By dint of devotion and constant resort 
To the lay-figure’s beauty of parts, 

I hit on a by-way delightfully short 
To the top of my fairest of arts. 


While yet I was youthful and jubilant, thanks 
To my clever depicting of crimes, 

I rose to a lucrative place in the ranks 
Of the ‘ Blood and Catastrophe Times.” 


Such talent as mine then beginning to bud 
But seldom goes hungry or begs ; 

For the principal points in my drawing were blood, 
And the neat introduction of legs. 


Whenever a horrible murder occurred, 
Or disaster of frightful extent, 

In the art-publication to which I’ve referred 
I drew the improving event. 


My talent was noticed to gracefully lean 
To superabundance of gore, 

Which spattered the persons enacting the scene 
And spread itself over the floor. 


Few rivals I had; for exceedingly few 
Had any pretension to shire 

Like me, as in none of the pictures they drew 
Was half so much blood as in mine. 


And, while I pursued my successful career, 
A wonderful murder took place, 

Exceedingly hard to unravel and clear— 
A splendid, sensational case : 

I jumped at the subject, rejoiced, on account 
Of the praise I expected to win; 

I threw an imposing and extra amount 
Of my grand speciality in. 

Now B——, the detective, an officer who 
Pursues his vocation with zest, 

(A very intelligent officer, too) 
Was on that particular quest. 

And while, with a thoughtful, pre-occupied air, 
One day he was sauntering by, 

My talented sketch of the dreadful affair 
Attracted his wandering eye. 





He musingly scratched his intelligent head ; 
Hope sprang in his bosom anew ; 

‘© Why, here is @ party who saw it,’’ he said, 
(Or inwardly muttered) —‘‘ Tux civs!”’ 

‘¢ As you were apparently present,’’ said he, 
‘* And saw the occurrence take place, 

I feel it my duty to take you with me 
To state what you know of the case.” 


I thought of my public, that worshiping lot ; 
And knew that to own, like a dunce, 

That I hadn’t depicted the scene on the spot 
Would ruin my future at once ; 


I winked at the officer, toying with gold ; 
But love of his duty was strong ; 

His buckler of virtue was seventy -fold ; 
Unyielding, he took me along: 


When placed in the box, I accused of the crime 
(From flurry, as may be inferr’d) 

A worthy relation of mine, of the time 
Of James, or of William the Third. 


. But the Judge, having sifted it, knocked on the head 
My rather inconsequent tale, 
By finding my worthy relation was dead ; 
And bundled me off to a jail. 


Now, every time that a murder took place, 
And when I depicted the same, 

To carry me Off to assist in the case 
The Active Intelligent came ; 


And ever I told with my uttermost tact 
That rambling inconsequent tale, 

And ever, discovering absence of fact, 
They bundled me off to a jail. 


At length I appealed to the Judge, in despair ; 
I went to his private address, 

And told him the truth of this wretched affair. 
He pitied my humble distress, 


And very indulgently gave me a Paes 
Permitting my presence at crimes, 

With freedom from witnessing ; Season ; First Class ; 
Marked ‘‘ Blood and Catastrophe Times.”’ 


—_— — | 
——— 


Not Drawing it Mild. 


Havinec now had ample time for reflection, the ex-Khedive is 
understood to consider that, when his sovereign said he took from him 
the rulership of Egypt on account of his scandalous mismanagement of 
that country, the Sultan was ‘‘ laying it on a little Tew-fik.” 
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WEATHER-WISE. 


Mernovont I saw the Summer 
Dawn brightly through the,land ! 
I hailed the tardy comer, 
From lodgings in the Strand. 
Oh, tell me, was I dreaming ? 
It seemed so odd a thing 
To find the Summer beaming, 
Before we had the Spring. 


The leafy June came smiling 
Upon the heels of May. 

Sweet birds, their time beguiling, 
Sang all the livelong day. 

Yet now I well remember— 
Despite their choral tune— 

That May was like November, 
And Jike December June. 


Methought the June instanter 
Gave place to fair July ; 

And earth became a panter 
Beneath a torrid sky. 

But soon the vision faded ; 
My fancies all were vain. 

The skies were overshaded, 
While fiercely fell the rain. 


| ’T was only in my slumber 
I saw the Summer-time ;— 
The bees in any number— 
The roses in their prime. 
Unless affairs are mended, 
And better days appear, 
September will be ended 
Before the Spring is here! 
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‘*‘ Ritualistic Widders.”’ 

Tue Ritualistic Party are going to promote an 
‘** Order of Widows” to attend upon and work for the 
sick and poor. Mr. Weller, senior, expressed his views 
somewhat forcibly on the subject of ‘‘ widders,” and 
—_ as oa ae for that painful complaint, 
the gout, a ‘‘ widder”’ ; especially a ‘‘ widder’’ peor 
a good loud ‘ wa . doubt the itualiatic 
‘* Widders”’ will be found useful in doctoring many 
other complaints; anyhow, the Rev. G. C. White being 
at the head of the movement, they have not got black 
prospects. We wish the ‘‘ Widders ” success. 





a. Se See 
A ‘*SUIT”-ABLE AND ‘‘SMART” REPLY. 


Young Vicar (facetiously) :—‘‘ Watt, JoHN, HOW SMART YOU ARE THIS 
MORNING ; WHO GAYE YOU THE NBW CLOTHES ?’’ 

John (laughing) :—‘‘’Exs, 618, THE SAME AS GAVE YOU YOURN—THR PARISH, 
srR.”’ [ Viear retires somewhat discom fited. 


\ 








THINGS THEATRICAL. weiieon will Play Rosalind ond Fuliet alternately. She was announced 

Lxt us Assommoir is evidently the popular cry, for yet another | “? P*Sy tne latter every night, but when the manager said, ‘‘ Will 
version is oooh a aaeeens s a ‘Guanharde Sin, at the | ae only play Juliet,” she naturally said, ‘‘ No, I will play Rosalind. 
Elephant and Castle. Theatrical managers are evidently familiar | re 66 0. ; GF . 
with the ‘ public” taste. | rformance will shortly take place in aid of thefamily of the late 

The title of the travestie on this subject at the Folly was changed | Mr. Charles Calvert, in recognition of that gentleman’s services to 
at the last moment to Another Drink. As this production is replete | dramatic art, when a number of distinguished literary and artistic 
with bright costumes, pict ue scenery, and groups of lovely | amateurs will appear. We wish it every success. The best way to 
damsels, Another Drink may besaid to bea burlesque of the/ush usschool. | remember the dead is not to forget the living. . 

The Park Theatre will shortly produce an adaptation of Jane Eyre, | _, ult having been found with the Gaiety dressing-rooms by a 
entitled Poor Relations, by Mr. James Willing. Considering that most | French writer, Mr. Hollingshead says, in reply, ‘It may comfort the 
people have an aversion to poor relations, if we were the managers we | Comédie Francaise to know that in the despised rooms the late 
should alter the title, especially as the author will be Widling. | Charles Mathews passed the last three years of hislife.” Surely this 

Apropos of tbe success of Miss Bulmer’s Opera Bouffe Company at | @ not correct. The gifted comedian was always eccentric, but never 
the Garrick, it is said that her manager, Mr. South, is extremely | acted so strangely as to live three years in a dressing-room. If he did 
popular in the Bast. As he was not successful at the Park Theatre | it 18 no wonder he was so full of Soe 
this is significant, for that house, of course, is in the North West. ___ We wonder that the singular Sarah Bernhardt did not belong to one 

It is stated that the management of the Haymarket is anold love of | °f the London clubs during her stay here. There is no doubt she 
Mr. Bancroft’s, and that in answer to all suggestions of a change his | would have been eligible for the admirable Crichton. 
reply has ever been, ‘‘I move only for the Haymarket.”” We 
congratulate him on making so good a move, for as that theatre is From Ear to Ear 
more westerly there can be no doubt it is a move in the right direction. | Tuere isa man down West witha mouth 80 large that the dentist 

During her twelve farewell performances at the Haymarket, Miss | gets into it when he goes to have a tooth out. 
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BENEATH THE SURFACE. 


Young Lady :—‘‘ CayinG, POOR LITTLE THING? Wuy, WHAT'S THE MAT?PERP” Boy :—‘*Ou, NoTHIN’—sHR’S GOT A PAIN.” 
Young Lady :—‘‘ Gor A PAIN—WHERE?’”’ Boy :—‘‘ Ou, UNDERNEATH HBR PINAYORB.”’ 


WIMBLEDON, 1879. | 


Tue nineteenth camp at Wimbledon is over, past, and done, 

The money has been paid away, the prizes all been won, 

And though this year has been the worst, or nearly so, in weather, 

It's witnessed better scores than all the others put together. 

"Tis highly probable the next will witness better still, 

The following still better, and the next still better, till 

Each marksman, though he should take twenty minutes ere he pulls | 

The trigger of his rifle, will make nothing else but ‘‘ bulls,” | 

And how they will, in face of that, decide who are to be 

The lucky winners, I must leave to wiser ones than me. 

This year the money prizes reached the modest sum, they say, 

Of fifteen thousand sovereigns—a thousand sovs. a day. 

But there! at shooting one must be a real phenomenon 

To win a prize of any sort at breezy Wimbledon. 

The first of these phenomena we head the tally with 

Belongs to Enfield’s Rifle Corps—he’s known as Private Smith. 

He won the cup the Te/egraph proprietors present — 

The Alfred prize was carried off by Brand, a ‘‘man of Kent.” 

Qur patron saint’s, St. George's, vase will go and pay again 

A visit to his ancient friend St. Andrew's grey domain, 

And Private Gentles takes it, he of Stirling's premier corps, 

By right of (strange to say) his having made the highest score. 

The “ Sea-king’s daughter's ”’ ious priz> is taken from his peers 

With 65, by Captain Lang, of Bristol's Engineers. 

Which gallant soldier also, I am very pleased to state, | 

Pulled off the competition for the Highest Aggre,ate ! 

To lively satisfaction did the Prince of Wales give rise— | 

The ‘‘ Old Dominion’”’ bore away this keen contested prize ; 

To ‘‘ Cheshire ”’ fell the Carina Cup, the Belgian vase to ‘‘ Notts,” 

The Eoglish twenty beat a score of Erin’s crackest shots. 

The prize, Glen Albyn—named from where “the Scottish” hold 
eir mess— 

Was won by Bates, of Warwickshire, who made an ‘“‘ H.P.S.”— 

I.£., the highest score a man can possibly put up— 

And gunner Webster did the same and won the Snider Cup. 
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The Upper House made good its claim to be considered such, 

And beat the ‘‘ Faithful Commons,” but it didn’t win by much ; 

Then Colour-Sergeant Fergusson, who hails from Inverness, 

Palled off the Beriram-Roberts with another H P.S. 

And Mr. Rigby (Ireland) won the Albert Aggregates ; 

The Henry prize, with M.B.L.’s, was carried off by Bates. 

A Fenton won the Halford prize with one point to the good, 

McGibbon, of the ‘‘ Lanarkshire,” sec the Robin Hood. 

Another Fenton claimed the Curtis- Harvey prize by one— 

McVittie shared with Mellish for the Grand Pavilisun ; 

Ths Pijou, Weiks, and Laurence was divided by eighteen, 

Ten 35's was Whiteley’s (any rifle) shared between. 

The prize that by the Minister for War is yearly given 

For Milit'ry Breechloaders has been won by Major Scriven. 

Now comes the winner of the Queen's preliminary stage, 

Who got the silver medal as his honourable gage: 

Come, print his name in /ittle caps, that all the world may see, 

McDonatp, Quartermaster of the 10th Forfar R.V, 

New York has won the 4 ‘bert (second stage) by moans of Farrow, 

The Challenge Shield for Publis Schools was won with ease by Harrow. 

The shooting for the Donegal was reckoned to bewilder— 

The Army tsed the Volunteers. (nstructor-Sergeant Gilder 

Pulled off a prize—the Armourer’s. Lieutenant Akerigg 

Secured the Rifle Derby with a total pretty big. 

Then Colonel Walrond won the Heath—he's of the ‘‘ something” 
Devon, 

While Fenton got the Ay Rifts Cup with forty-sevan. 

Then Alms Ma er Cambridge beat the other Mater’s men, 

And won the Plate (the Chaneellor’s) by just an even ten. 

So Baker, for the Duke of Cambridge, topped a pretty field, 

While Scotland's eight won gallantly the Elsho Challenge Shield. 

And now the last, but not the least, by any kind of means, 

The N.R.A. gold medallist and winner of the Qusen’s— 

The champion of England in the rifle-shooting way, 

Who made the highest aggregate ‘‘on record,” as they say: 

Come, print his name in ¢ snitals, that all the world may see, 

’"Tis TAYLOR, of the “ Palatine,’’ who won with 83. 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


V.—WALK THE THIRD. 


Axp now let the stranger accompany us ‘‘all round St. Paul's, not 
forgetting the trunkmaker,”’ if we can only find him. The exterior 
of the Cathedral is imposing, and so is the interior, the fees for 
admission amounting to 3s. 2d., and then there are in addition the 
Bishop's charges. It is rather curious that there should be a dispute 
as to the height of St Paul's, but there can be no doubt that from 
ene point of view the church is getting higher. The visitor must not 
be misled by the inscription Si Monumentum Requiris Cireumspice, to 
look round him forthe Monument. That stands farther east. Remem- 
ber that visitors are expected to speak in a very low tone in the 
Whispering Gallery, in order that they may not interrupt the ser- 
vices. Young ladies desirous of an interview with Canon Liddon may 
go into the Canon's library. Perhaps they will find him there, per- 
haps not: we cannot promise. The standard of stature for the minor 
canons is 4ft., that being just half the length of the minute hand of 
the clock. Sixpence is the price of admission to the galleries ; tickets 
for the ball cost 1s. 6d. The clock is the most striking object in 
the Cathedral. Westrongly advise the stranger in search of a 
sensation to visit it just before the stroke of noom. The great 
bell weighs nearly 12,000 lbs, The loft in which the new bells 
are hung is a Court of A Peal. in which Mr. Mackonochie has not 
yet made his appearance. We have not space to enumerate the 
illustrious dead buried in St. Paul's, but we may mention, asa singular 
instance of patriotic prescience, that Lord Nelson’s tomb was con- 
structed at the expense of Cardinal Wolsey. As the statue of Queen 
Anne outside was the work of a very poor sculptor, consideration for 
his circumstances prevents us from criticising it. The cost of the 
present St. Paul's was defrayed by a tax on coals, which a good many 
of the citizens deelared to bea burning shame. Part of the church- 
vard has recently been turned into a garden, in order to afford the 
Canon in Residence a pleasant place of retirement. One of the Chapter 
has hitherto been obliged to write his sermons by gaslight in the 
neighbouring Panyer Alley, resting his MS. on London Stone as 
a sure foundation, because of its inscription— 

‘* When ye have sovght the citty rovnd, 
Yet stil this is the highest grovnd.”’ 


The eervices of the Cathedral are at present open to all, but an 
attempt has been made in our own time to exclude charity children, so 
perhaps soldiers in uniform will soon be objected to. 

Our references to Old St. Paul’s must be characterised by brevity, 
and, therefore, let us hope, by wit. When Wren was digging founda- 
tions for the new St. Paul’s he came upon ‘ graves of Saxons lined 
with chalkstones,’’ which would seem to show that there had been an 
epidemic of gout amongst our ancestors. One of the predecessors of 
the present church wes more aspiring, having had a steeple 520 feet 
high. The old church used to bea public promenade, and the custom 
bas been tranrferred tothe walking side of the churchyard, where 








lovely (or otherwise) women flutter in front of drapers’ shops like 
butterflies (or beetles) over flower-beds. Mr. Nicholson’s young men 
measure silk where bishops of London sported lawn. Of the I piscopal 
residence nothing remains but sts yard. So far as our researches x0 
lawn tennis was never played there. Searching sermons used to be 
preached at Taul’s Cross, to the I) of the church, and some very 
strong language may be heard there stiil when there happens to be a 
large congregation of people. In the N.W. corner of the churchyard 
whatever the weather, you can always find a breeze, and Oppo- 
site you may make sure of an equally perennial one by going down 
Doctors’ Commons and purchasing « marriage license. N.B..- 

‘The stranger must not mistake the old men in aprons for 
bishops, and implore their blessing.) By way of Great and Litt). 
Knight Riders Streets—so called from the respective sizes of the 
riding knights—he can then go on to the Heralds’ College and 
purchase a pedigree. If he takes a dolphin for his crest it i 
pretty sure to be fresh. On returning to the churchyard he wi: 
probably be of opinion that Paul's Chain would have been an appro- 
priate locality for Pauls School prisoners, cooped up behind thei 


| 
| 
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| 
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very excellent seminary, but itis a pity that Mr. Matthew Arnold is 
not appointed inspector of its playground, in order that it might get 
a little more sweetness and light. Near by, let the stranger note 
the circular top of haunted vaults, into which if he descends he will 
find spirits. At the book shop at the Ludgate Hill corner ot 
the churchyard the Vicar of Wakefield was bought and its author 
sold. If the visitor wishes to meet men of letters, let him go into 
Paternoster-row at delivery time and he is pretty sure to fall in with 
postmen. Rosaries are no longer made in the Row, but owing to its 
contracted dimensions, rows often are. Besides publishers, orange- 
women have made it their pitch, sometimes even planting themeelves 
at what is manifestly A-men Corner. If our disciple has personal 
literary ambitions, we advise him to get permission to go in, and he 
will be able to say that he has been entered at Stationers Hall. 








LIKELY TALES. 





No. IX.—THE LUCKLESS SCAPEGOAT. 


HERE lorks in the atom I call my mind 
A somewhat inadequate, undefined 
Idea concerning (and failure to see) 
Whatever a ‘‘fetish’”’ may chance to 

be. 


Though this, I am ready to own, is 
not 

An utterly grovelling mental blot, 

Yet, as of a fetish I mean to sing, 

I wish I knew something about the 
thing. 

However, I’ve managed to learn with 


care 

One civilized land had the strange 
affair, 

And sooner than lose it the folks would 
die— 

It doesn’t so very much matter why. 





That country becoming involved in 
war 

Had sent out an army to clear the score 

With threats to alarm and with force subdue— 

It doesn’t so very much matter who. 


The army embarking—upon what day 

I can’t, from my data, exactly say— 

That fetish—’ twas settled (J don’t condemn) 
The army should take it along with them. 


But sad to relate—oh, intense remorse !— 
It went and fell in with the hostile force — 
And then it was stolen or filled a ditch— 
it doesn’t so very much matter which. 


The folks on the spot when they heard the news, 
Grew suddenly utterly void of thews, 

Uflicials at home (who were soon ‘‘ advised ’’) 
Appeared to be perfectly par-a-lysed. 


All flaccid, their jaws and their knees gave way, 
They seemed to grow old in a single day, 

All fixing their eyes with a glassy stare— 

It doesn't e0 very much matter where. 


As soon as the populace heard its fate 

They gathered in knots to gestic-u-late, 
And said to each other, ‘‘ 1’il tell you what, 
The party in fault must be promptly shot.’’ 


And then the officials all eager camo 

With zeal to discover the man to blame, 

‘* And stay,” they observe, *‘ the impending row — 
It doesn’t so very much maiter how.” 


The Lord at the head of the Gov-ern-ment 
Remarked, ** When that ill-fated fetish went 
{ told the War- Minister, then and there, 
"T'was wholly and solely his own affair,” 


The Minister gasped—and his words wera brief — 
‘* { gave it in care—Commander-in-Cnief ; 

I’m bound to assert, and the charge is grim, 

The re-sponsibility rests with him.” 


2 . ’ } . . 
Prisoners’ Bars is the only fit game for the place 
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Commander-in-Chief thought it right to yield 
‘The charge to the General in the field, 

‘* Who's bound to return it intact agen— 

It doesn’t so very much matter when.”’ 





The General said, ‘‘ Then the blame I fix 

On Colonel commanding battalion six ;’’ 

The Colonel,—‘‘ You're partially right, I grant, 
But J passed if on to the Ad-ju-tant.’’ 


The latter then stated he passed it through 

In care of the Captain of No. 2, 

Who, shrugging his shoulders, remarked with smiles, 
‘*T placed it in charge of Lieutenant Giles.”’ 


And Giles to this painful effect depones, 

‘‘T handed it over to Private Jones, 

And (very reluctantly) I declare 

That Jones is to blame in the whole affair.’’ 


’T was vain for that private to weep and say 
The enemy took it and ran awéy ; 

They pointed the finger, exclaiming ‘‘ Shame,” 
And scorned him for trying to shift the blame. 


And soon as bis weeps and his wails were spent, 
They quietly took him behind a tent, 

And into his body they quickly shot— 

It doesn’t so very much matter what. 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mr. Henry Irvine presides at the second annual dinner of the 
Green Room Olub held to-day (Wednesday) in the Zoological Gardens. 
We compliment the members on their choice of a chairman, but cannot 
do so with regard to their place ot meat#g. 1t sounds very much as if 
thev intended ‘‘club’’-bing with the beasts, 

With characteristic and commendable generosity Mr. J. 8S. Clarke is 
going to give six performances of Money at the Haymarket, for the 
benefit of the veteran comedian, Mr. J. B. Buckstone. Although it 
may be urged that the old gentleman (we mean J. B. B.) has bene- 
fited rather muchly, we think if it be a case of necessity no one ought 
to grudge 8» good an actor @ week's Money 

Messrs. Joseph Hatton and Arthur Matthison have nearly com- 
pleted a drama for Mr. and Murs. Billington founded upon Mrs. 
Surnett’s story of ** Haworth’s.”” ‘This ought to be a success, for the 
plot must necessarily be a xove/ one. 

Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan’s new comic opera for the Opera 
Comique is to be entitled Tie Ho/d Burglar, We are glad that it is 
distinctly stated to be new, for the title is suggestive of ** eri [ 
know our contributor means no offence, this is evidently his idca of 
“ cracking’? a joke.—LEp. | 


O.tympic.,—Judging from the number of pieces produced on th 
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ten to one!’ 


subject, we should eay that there is on the part of the public @ great | 


The Wership of Bazchus, by Paul Merrit and H. 


thirst for Drink 
The 


Pettit, is powerful work of its kind, but the material is old. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
(A/l letters addressed to the Editor must be accompanied by the corre- 


spondent’s baptismal certificate, not necessarily for publication, but as a 


guarantee of good faith.) 


obvious ewrea‘hons. 


| head-dress. 
S. Brrnuarpt.—Consult some respectable solicitor. 


Allan's Anti-Fat’’ is decidedly libellous. 

C. H. Spurczon.—We see no reason to alter our opinion. ‘On, 
on, on, were the last words of Spurgeon,”’ is not suited to the pulpit. 
We fancy you must have been rather ‘‘on”’ to gay so. 


Peru’’ we have Perused attentively. It isa very able essay, and we 
are sorry we are not able to accept it, but it is scarcely adapted to our 
columns. Your pamphlet on ‘‘Simla’’ we have also returned for 
Simla reasons. 

Bisuop or Prtersono’.—We have no space for theological corre- 
spondence. Oor opinion is that cemeteries should not be consecrated 
and monopolised by the Church, but all should have Dissent burial. 

**A Day IN THE Country ror Poor CuILpren.”’—We much regret 
we have not space for the million and odd letters on this subject, but 
the movement has our sincere sympathy. 








THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT GOODWOOD. 


So [ sall tink. Ah, yes! 


Hava I been to your Goodwood ? 
zare, indeed, [I was told [ was all’ zare. Parhiieu! it was a ve 
Goodwood, too. I see all ze horses, and zo big-pot people, and ze 
little-pot people, and zo great Archare; but, ah! ze ladies on ze lawn 
zey were archare still, and la belle Madame Langtree was the most 
splendid tree in ze whole Goodwood. How did I get zare? I was 
dragged on a box; my friend Jolleedog he was going zire on his 
drag, and he put mein ze box, ah yes! on ze box. I like zs race 
certuinement, as & mattare of course; you see, | know your language 
at z3 boot-tree, ah, yes! at the last so well that 1 make in it /e jeu de 
mot. Oh! I like z3 Goodwood Down, but I no care for ze Knuocks- 
’emdowns, Malheureusement! I tro at zo nut of zs cokare, but I hit 
in the stead ze nut of zo poor old man, and ah! he say swear. Aprés 
cela, Ino shy at ze nut of ze cokare or z9 aunt Sarah; I am shy of 
zem. Yes, ze Prince of Wales he was zare, and, sans donti, that is 
why zare were 60 many Welshare zare. IL like ze bon prince, but I no 
like, not at all, ze ozzare Welsh. I go to one Welsh who bet me ten 
to one, and [ win, and I go for my ten to one, and, vod ! he was not 
where I had left him. Not so ver long, and I Bee him encore in 
annozzare place, and anozzare hat and coat, and I say, *‘ Give me my 
and he say, ‘Go to Blaysis;’ and I say, ‘‘ I sall not, I 


"9 


bet viz you and not viz him!’’ And ze peoples callout ‘‘ Welshare! 


| and demand of him that he settle, and he no settle, and zen zey say 


piece is well put on the stage, and well acted by a good all-round | 


company. , 

Tue AtHampga.—The Spanish Students, some twenty in number, 
who created a sensation at the Paris Exhibition of last year, are 
engaged here for a limited number of nights. ‘They give their exquisite 
performances betweea the acts of the extravaganza, Ventce. They 
play on mandolines, guitars, and tiddles. ‘heir execution 1s simply 
marvellous, and calis furth most rapturous appiduse. 


' 


positive insignificance in the comparative é/at of « *‘ dinner,” 


zey will settle him, and zey send him flat on ze back on ze ground, 
and zat is, | suppose, what ze Welshare mean when he say he will 
back ze field. 


Of ‘*‘ Course’ it Will. 


Tux Hartington banquet is likely to be a success. The *‘ din” 
made by a few untractable Radicals below the gangway will sink into 


T. Turnerett1.—We cannot possibly accede to your request for 
Rejected addresses we are sometimes compelled to 
receive, but we could not, under any circumstances, accept a rejected 


We should 
think the remark that ‘‘you would be a good advertisement for 


W. E. Gtapstons.— Your sixteen-page article on ‘‘ China and 
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THE COMPLETE ENGLISH BOY. 
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' eal vice in him. And we think that these two vice-less creatures might so well be introduced . cach other! 
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BRAVO, CHELMSFORD ? 


Cetewayo :-—‘‘OH, CHELMY, 


CHELMY ! 


I DIDN’T EXPECT THIS OF 


YOU." 
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DISCRETION. 


Irish Landlord (to his new secretary) :—‘‘ DoyLE, p’yR uRar! I 
WANT YOU TO SEND A TELEGRAM—AT ONCE, MOIND—TO O’BrIAN, 
ORDERING HIM TO QUIT THE FARM.” | 

Doyle (after a moment's reflection) :—‘‘Sor, mMoriagut I ask youR 
HONOR TO WRITE OUT THE TILIGRAM? SHvuRE, IF I WROTE IT MISELF | 


THAT OWLD O’BRIAN WOULD KNOW MI HANDWRITIN’, AND I’p zB 
SHOT DEAD AS BLAZES, 80R.”’ 


OURZEXTRA-SPECIAL AT WIMBLEDON. 


Sorg.y tried as my temper and patience had been, sir,—and that, | 


too, without the jury of my countrymen I had a right to demand,—I 
stuck to my post, which was, after all, better than sticking to one of 
Lord John Manners’s pillar-boxes, especially just after it has been 
freshly painted, as I know from actual experience. 

Yes, sir, after | wrote to you last week my camp-life was varied 
by incidents that did not add to the jollity of the soldier’s existence 
I was leading, or rather, which was leading me into all kinds of 
unexpected expenses and annoyance. 


Now, I know there is a classic proverb that tells us, in the oracular | 


manner of most old saws, that ‘‘ De gustibus non est disputandum,”’ but 
in spite of that I cannot think there can be two possible opinions 
about the particular ‘‘gust’’ which visited us on the 20th. I was 
disgusted, and so, I venture to say, were all my comrades,* who were 
made forcibly aware of the wind’s au-‘‘gust’’ presence. An old salt 
in camp declared that this same wind blew a gale. 

**Then I wish,’’ cried [, breathless from running after my best 
helmet, ‘‘ that it would blow the gale well away from us whilst it is 
about it.’’ 

I spent Sunday afternoon—but stay—let me put it in a conun- 
drummic shape. ‘‘ Why was I like an owner of house-property last 
Sunday who employs no agent’/—Why, because 1 was gathering in 
my rents !’’ 

The fact was, my tent was slit by the violence of ¢ 
places, 80 much so, indeed, that I went and looked up a young friend 
whose ability in sowing wild oats was generally known, thinking that 
he might be a good hand at ‘‘ sewing tears”’ as well. 


. 


he wind in several 


I found him in a tearing rage, as it chanced, for his tent had been 
blown right over—a tact | was inclined to dispute sin €, 45 even he 
admitted everything was left just as it had fallen. Nor was his the 
only canvas dwelling that haa succumbed, for several other men ] 

* In the old da . 
raids tne r f Ta i mm n.- 
Y.E.8.R 


knew were similarly served ; and all, I may add, were similarly 
angry. It) was a case in fact, so to speak, of ‘‘ imperative mood, 
fallen tents.’” 
But I must not dwell solely on the disagreeable side, for we were 
having an unseasonable July in this Camp; it would be ungrateful not 
to remember that we had a ‘‘ Mild-may ’’ within its precincts as well. 
Not that Captain Mildmay cannot be severe when necessary—oh! 
dear no! But then he is never so without good reason— without 
severe-al good reasons, I am almost tempted to say—and the well- 
| behaved have nothing to fear; so I, you see, was all right. 
| The man next to me won several small events, and spent most of 
his time sitting on a gallon keg of Sanitas in front of his tent, and 
singing, with curious persistency, 

| ‘* If ever there was a damp camp, 

| gl flatter myself this it be,’ &c., &c., Ke. 

By the way, speaking of Sanitas, you will remember, sir, it was a 
policy of sanitation the Conservative party was expected to provide 
for the country. Personally, I am very sorry it was given up, beeause 
I had determined in due time to make a hit by demanding that, in 
consequence of the success of their policy of sewage, we should no 
| lenger speak of Tories and Whigs, but rather of Whigs and sana- 
Tories. ‘‘ Insanatories’’ would be a fitter name for a good many of 
them now, sir—would it not ? 

But I am wandering from my keg of Sanitas, which, by the way, is 
now being everywhere adopted, by a kind of sani-tacit understanding, 
as the disinfectant of the day; and, as it is equally efficacious in the 
dark, of the night also. 





| DOTS BY THE WAY. 


VICTORY! 


Let now the cheers for victory ring out, 
Wave broad the banner in the gleaming sun ; 
Blow loud the trumpet as the people shout, 
| Another glorious battle has been won ; 
| The Zulu hordes ure smitten hip and thigh, 
| Quick flashed the news across the surging waves, 
And through the land the thrilling news doth fly, 
Another victory for England’s braves. 


The Zulu hordes are smitten hip and thigh, 
All routed, scattered, flying far away ; 
The smoke from flaming kraals now darks the sky, 
And blurs the God-like light of sunny day. 
A victory to wipe away the stain, 
And leave a trophy on the soldier graves 
That lie unmarked on Isandlana plain,— 
Another battle won by Eng!and’s braves. 


And may this be the last we have to tell 

Of battles fought or eke of victory won 
In this wild war, of which it had been well 

That flashing sword had never seen the sun. 
| May now the snow white banner be unfurled, 
And peace with all its loving music ring 

loud joy-bells through the eager, listening world, 
And thousands in the happy chorus sing. 





Ne Plus Ulster. 

Several M.P.’s asked, on Monday last, why ‘‘Orange’’ meetings 
almost invariably result in more rows and disturbances than other 
political and religious gatherings. We think the reason is plain. 
‘‘Orange’’ meetings would naturally be ‘‘ fruitful’’ in these respects. 


Not Right to a ‘*‘ T.’’ 
Tur good ship ‘* Bernhard,” we notice, laden with grain, has been 
Had the unlucky vessel come with ‘‘t’’ instead of 


totally wrecked. 
have made a profitable 


corn it might, like another ‘* Bernhardt,” 
voyage. 
The Pumps and Vanities, &c. 
In case the Temperance music-hall comes into existence, and ballet 
form part of its programme amusement, it will be strictly laid down 
¥ © ’? 
that every dancer employed shall appear on the stage in ** pumps. 





Corn Flowers. 
° . r 
Poppies are now much worn in ladies’ hats. We should rather have 


expected to see them on their boots, for you look for poppies where the 
corn is, a8 & rule. 

Legal Algebra. 
unknown quantity, an ez partly 
r persons unknown.” 


‘XxX ” HERING an statement must 


urely be that of ‘‘ some person « 
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WHOLESALE LIBERALITY; 
‘ WHAT DO I PAY FOR?” 





em Hoonar! This és delightful! Let 
ae Me shout with jubilation ; 
My own particular and pet 
\\ And special publication 


\\ Has issued—(Oh my heart, replete 


With joy that cannot slumber !)— 
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Unni Mt Cu SN \ Has issued—unexpected treat !— 
eet ry Hh Le . \ A lovely Exrza Numpze ! 
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AN UNHACKNEYEO SIMILE. 


Old Gentleman :—‘‘ I SHALL REPORT YOU, YOUNG MAN. 


pertater, eyes ali over.”’ 








‘‘Open Confessions open to Doubt.”’ 


Tur Whitehall Review states that the Prince and Priacess of Wales, | 
while visiting Belvoir Castle some years ago, contributed with the | 
rest of the visitors to a ‘‘ confession book "’ kept there—and confessed | 
some of their likes and dislikes. Among other curious items, the | 
Prince admitted his favourite dish to be truffles aux périgord, while 
the Princess confessed her little weakness t» be the humble Yorkshire 
pudding. The Prince also confessed that his favourite occupation 
was improving his mind, but it is some years ago, you know, when 
he nog was a good little boy and not so fond of running over to Paris | 
as he is now. 
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Bier icla UL ~ 
om st Re And—what is also very nice— 


(What grumbler can deny it ?) 
It costs an BXTRA SPECIAL PRICB, 
A povuBLg price, to buy it! 
And further—(how I scern the elf 
Who could be discontented ! )— 
This number carries with itself 
Such lots of gifts— presented ! 


For first of all they give, with great 
And liberal intentions, 
An extra, added, coLOURED PLATE 
Of DOUBLE- PAGE DIMENSIONS! 
And then they give a story (more 
Than all one’s expectations), 
Containing OVER HALF A 8CORE 
Of (gratis) ILLUsTRATIONS ! 


Hill) | And even after this, we find 
: | Their thirst for giving etretches 
| To giving— as a PRESENT, mind !— 
A DOUBLE PAGE OF #KETCHES 
(Such weaknesses for giving reach 
The dignity of passions) ; 
wig | And, furthermore, subscribers each 


Receive & PLATE OF FASHIONS! 


Proceeding still, they now present— 
(That passion still unsated)— 
| Twelve pages of advertisement, 

And MOSTLY ILLUSTRATED ; 
} | Sach taste for giving, pampered so, 
You'd think would prove a sapper 
To their resources ? Bless you, no!— 

They give a CoLouRED WRapPPER. 


I'd rush and pay the double price 
With wild precipitation— 

But prudence holds me, like a vice, 
With one consideration : 

When I’ve accepted ev'ry gift 
They’re bent upon supplying 

With such amazing want of thrift, 
There's nothing left for buying ! 
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A Vague-ary. 

TuxRe is, or was until lately, an advertising 
notice at a grocer’s door in Chalk Farm-road 
to the effect that, ‘‘ The Zulus would soon be 
_ conquered by the British army if supplied 

with our 23. 6d. tea.”” The ambiguity of this 
announcement is only equalled by that of the 
Sybil to the Sabine general: ‘‘ Aio te Romanos 


vineeré posse.”” 


Mrs. CavckLEBRAIN, having taken to the 


, j 
H _e : ae War pipy'r you stor BEFORE? study of gardening books, is puzzled to make 
BRE HAVE I BEEN RUNNING AFTER YOUR 'BUS FOR THE LAST QUARTER OF AN HOUR. 


Conductor :—‘‘ ALL BIGHT, GUV'NOR, YER NEEDN'T TURN 80 RUsTY; I aIN’T LIKE A | Cultivate his wart. 


} 


out why St. John should have tried to 
She'd have tried to cure 


it, she says. 


Very Like a Whale. 


_ A tovrist, standing upon an eminence overlooking the city of Rome, 
in describing a picturesque scene on the Tiber, says: ‘A soft golden 
sunset bathed the whole in a flood of radiance, and J drank in the whole 
view with the most exquisite enjoyment.” We can give credence to a 
great many wonderful statements, but that staggers us. If it be true, 
what a tremendous swallow that tourist must have ! 


Coop-eration. 


Many a ‘‘lame duck’’ in the City wishes that, like other fowls, he 
could be re-coup'd. 


cea Cll lll ll LLL LL 








PEAR oy 





at 


‘ «i tcl TTA an asi 
= pian aay oR os 
te Rat as tae 














Jury 30, 1879.] 


THE TANTALIZING DESCRIPTIONIST. 








To THE EprTror oF THE *‘ WHADYERCALLIT THINGUMROR.”’ 
Srr,— 


I sHoutp err if I did not 

Describe this most delightful spot 
For such among your readers 

As seek a summer halting-place. 

It might deserve a little s 
Among your splendid ‘‘ leaders’’ ? 


And first, at starting, let me say 
I came here just a week to-day 
While eve was just advancing ; 
The prospect was superb—immense !— 
But ev’rything in ev’ry sense 
Is perfectly entrancing. 


But, sir (I will not waste your space), 
It is the manners of the place 

Which [ propose describing : 
No meanness here is seen at large, 
Nor low deceit, nor overcharge, 

Nor flattery, nor bribing. 


The visitor who haply stops 

To con the labels in the shops, 
Expecting high bepraisement 

Of all the articles for sale, 

Will think his eyes begin to fail 
And stare in mute amazement. 


The legends which will meet him here 
Are such as ‘‘ Pretty good, but dear’’ ; 
Or “ Partly silk, but thinnish ”’ ; 
Or ‘‘ Lacking style’’; or ‘* We’re afraid 
Our shop’s the dearest in the trade”’ ; 
Or ‘* Scamped ; devoid of finish.” 


And when one enters, free from guile, 
The shopman will advance and smile, 
Remarking to the starer :— 
‘¢ Our wares are dear ; we sometimes cheat ; 
But Mr. Jones across the street 
Is cheaper, sir, and fairer.’’ 


And then you go to Mr. Jones, 
Who says, in deprecating tones :— 
‘* We're flashy and expensive, 
Tis true; but over there you'd find 
A stock-in-trade of sounder kind, 

And vastly more extensive.” 


As from this plan they've never swerved 
One has some trouble getting served, 
And needs one’s best persuading ; 
The latest thing they’d dream about 
Is cutting one another out, 
These modest sons of trading, 


And when, in course of time, they bring 
Themselves to sell you anything, 

Then, hurriedly ‘‘ Good-day ’’-ing, 
They rush away, with fixed intent 
To obviate and circumvent 

The least attempt at paying. 


You call them back, pretending that 
A simple weather-topic chat 
Is all your poor intentions ; 
You try to pay, by this device ; 
And then they won’t accept the price 
The window label mentions. 
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They cry :—‘‘ Oh, no! it’s far too dear— 
A label of a bygone year : 
Our boy is so degraded 
He will affix the first that come ; 
The thing is dear at half the sum ! 
It’s out of fashion—faded!”’ 


They eye your cash, and blush, and squirm, 
And when they find you very firm 
In your determination 
To pay the price that’s full and fair, 
They beg one little lock of hair 
As full remuneration. 


The butchers, too, about the place!— 

They will mot send the slightest trace 
Of fat, or bone, or e; 

No! even if ee Se 

For just one scrap, it’s cle away 
As clean as any whistle ! 


Whole pounds they send you in excess, 
Yet charge for infinitely less ; 
(They're making me a glutton !) 
Among them it’s a favoured sham 
To send you most expensive lamb 
And charge for scrag of mutton. 


The cabmen, free from cunning wile, 
Declare you haven’t gone a nits 
Although you've travelled twenty ; 
The modest railway booking clerk 
Invariably will remark 
That ‘* Half the fare is plenty.” 


Then le very far from swells 
May revel in the best hotels 
And order extras blindly ; 
For, be your wants however large, 
They ** Couldn’t make you any cher, 
For staying there so kindly!” 


Your readers, whether rich or not, 
Would be enchanted with the spot, 
So [ will raise the curtain 
Which hides—yet no! I have my doubts— 
I won’t reveal its whereabouts ; 
They’d spoil the place, I’m certain. 





Artistic Artfulness. 


An individual who styles himself the ‘‘ Peckham Rye Photographer”’ 
has written to the local journals complaining that the vestry authori- 
ties have forbidden him to take his stand on the aforesaid common, 
and have therefore deprived him of his livelihood. It appears, how- 
ever, that the grievance is that the injured one persists in plying his 
‘‘calling’’ on the Sabbath; hence the difficulty. We think that 
whatever differences of opinion may exist as to the opening of museums 
on the day of rest, there can be no doubt as to the non-necessity for 
this gentleman of ‘‘ taking ways’’ making Rye faces on that day, and 
we see no reason for permitting his conveyance to have carte blanche, 
a he may possibly argue that the best day for photography is a 
Sun-day. 


A Cricket Stump. 


Tue cricket produces the noise so frequently heard on our hearths 
by striking its thighs against its wing-cases. Anyone who objects to 
this sound may stop it by providing the insects with trousers. When 
purchasing, remember to ask for ‘‘ crickeT waAcs.”’ 
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| TURF CUTTINGS. — 
Tus Cavs, Monday. * 
DEAR AND BVER-RESPECTED Pstrons,—Am just off to a 

| marry my Anna—no time for more than my Tips for 4 


Ture Goopwoop SrTaxgs. 


Now which of all the field 
Has my approval stampt on? a 
The future well may yield ‘ 
The winner in Roehampton ; 
Velleda’s chance is good, 
Sign Manual looks gaily, 
And, sure, his owner should 
Make play with that Shillelagh. 


That Rylsfone has a chance A 1 
Is quite as clear as crystal ; 
You'll scarcely find a greater gun, 
I think, than Antient Pistol ; 
But though Ri dotto to the post 
Appears the foremost marcher, 
The animal [ fancy most 
Is certainly Bay Archer. 


Anp THE CoP. 


Upon my soul, I back Parole, ? 
If anything I back you men, % 

Although they say to back Touchet a 
Is evidence of acumen ; 

To Peter slight (in betting light) 
Evinces scant economy, 

Still I must say I give the day 





To nothing but Isonomy. ah 

(Signed) TROPHONIvS. % 

i Louis Quartz Shoes. i 
— = - A German has invented an “indestructible’’ boot- 
—-  ——-— oe ; =F — == sole; it is made out of waterproof glue and quartz! is 
= Ech —— ee _ (oF r SS | He states that the wearer can walk safely in slippery 3 


ways. This clearly shows the different effects of an | 
| outward or inward application of quarts. , a4 


. = “: - - ~ 
a > errs, x a : a : = 
er a OE ee arg cee a = : . 
Aas. ThesM cecum: ; Sab 


A SLIGHT HINT. 


Aunt Tabitha :—‘** Tatu your mamma, Rosis, I sarp rou were A VERY | 





regularly brimming over with the milk of human kindness at Wor- 
cester. A Mr. Ballard was placed in the dock before him, charged 

f with attempting to cut his sweetheart’s throat, and also with attempt- 
y ing to commit suicide. It having transpired during the trial that the 


The Ins and Outs, 


A youna man named et“ Heavey has been charged by the 
Midland Railway for travelling, without payment, on the roof 


| of a railway carriage. As the Act of Parliament ‘only provided 


ie ro Wuy do skilled workmen and ploughed fields closely 
bia GOOD GIRL FOR BRINGING THE LETTER ROUND 80 CABRBFULLY. resemble each other?—Because the former are adie 
; 1 Rosie :—‘‘ Yus, Aunt Tanirua, anv I'LL TELL nER I DIDN'T Ask YOU FoR hands, and on reflection we find the latter arable lands 
i A SHILLING, BECAUSE SHE TOLD mE Nor TO, AunT TapiTHa.”’ also. 
} A MARBIAGE.NOOSE DECIDEDLY PLEASANTER pork the night before this little affair, and to have wended his way 
a THAN A HEMPEN ONE. | into Court bilious and dyspeptic, we wonder whether Mr. Ballard's 
‘ ‘ romantic little drama or farce (whichever you please) would have 
i Wuew we attempt murder, and get caught in the act, may, oh, may | ended so happily ? 
i ; ir ; ; en Pppuy 
4 we be tried by Mr. Justice Hawkins! That gentleman has been 


Se ee ee 
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4 young lady still wished to marry the playful youth, the gallant Judge 


erent 0 die ined 


gave way to his feelings on the spot, and directed the jury to oon in 
a very merciful verdiot, eo that he might let Mr. B. off altogether. 
Having done that Mr. Hawkins dropped a fatherly tear or two, and 
announced his intention of buyiog the ring for them, and, his benevo- 
lent humour becoming contagious, the high sheriff and other magis- 
trates bought a special license for the happy pair. Then up spoke the 
grim serjeant, who had had charge of the case, and stated that he 
should like to give the bride away—which he did, and flowers were 
strewn ad libium in the pathway of the bride and bridegroom. In 
due course, should a son and heir arrive, it is fair to assume that the 
Judge will be godfather—Hawkins Ballard isa good name. We are 
always pleased to find a Judge taking a merciful view of a case, but 
if Mr. Hawkins had ented to have eaten a heavy supper of roast 





| for offences connected with riding ina carriage, the delinquent was 


released ; and it is now perfectly possible that he may proceed against 
the company for false imprisonment. If he does he is bound to get 
Heavey damages, 





An Awkward Mistake. 


A CLERGYMAN made a curious mistake in a church near Rhyl re- 
cently. He was about to pray for fine weather, when, somehow or 
other, the poor man got addled, and offered up a rather devout appeal 
for rain. His Rhyl flock are pretty riled with him. 


How absurd it seems to talk of the mean quantity of rain in 
Ireland. 
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A BRUSH UP. 


Artist :—“‘ Wait, JoHN, THINGS ARB LOOKING RATHER BLACK—BH?P” Jed 2) 
John :—“* AYB, MEASTER, AWS3E THINKIN’ I cooD DO ABOUT AS GOOD MYSEN—OOT 0 T BLACKIN -POT. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Orr FOR THE HongyMooN—TIPPING UNDER DIFFICULTIES— THE 
Baicguton Srakes—Tus O.tp Man pDgFINES HIS POSITION—AND 
SHOWS HE I8 ‘** RIGHT AGAIN.”’ 

Bariguton Sratrion, Monday. 


My FIDGRTY AND EXCITING Patrons,—(Having ‘‘ married money ’’ 
I am now enabled to enjoy the luxury of saying what I[ think.) I 
told you in my last I was coming down to doit. I have done it, and 
we are just off to Slushby-super-Mare to spend the honeymoon. Some 
gay young sparks of the wedding party signalised our departure by a 


shower of slippers and rice, and a considerable portion of the latter is | 
horse, and if anyone abuses me I[']| abase them back again and punch 


at the present moment irritating my temper and excoriating my back ; 
my hand and eye are also a trifle unsteady and unreliable, in conse- 


quence, probably, of my having partaken of something deleterious at | 


the recent breakfast ; under which painful disadvantages [ am writing 
my Tip for the Brighton Stakes ona leaf of my pocket-book in the 
Gentleman’s Waiting-room, while Anna is ‘‘titivating’’ in the 
Ladies’ Ditto. 


Tipy FOR THE BRIGHTON SrakKEs. 


The race begins, Belpha ‘te wins 
(Or some will be expecting it), 

But I must say West Wind will pay— 
Extremely — those neglecting it. 

The Anttent Pis-tol does, 1 wis, 
For soldier or civilian, 

Who'd make a “ pot” must clearly not 
Ignore lithe Mazimilian. 


But, though you try to keep your eye 
Bay Archer on exclusively, 
Mycene seems to haunt your dreams 
And show himself obtrusively. 
Velleda comes, Shillelagh drums, 
And Ezmouth struts conceitedly— 
This tip you'll see exhibit the 
Success I’ve had repeatedly. 
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haven't sufficient intellect to understand my tips. 








There— having (as [ said before) ‘‘ married money,”’ that is about 
the last tip [ sball write under pressure. No doubt I shall send one 
now and then, just to liven up the pages of this otherwise dreary 
journal, and to show there’s no ill feeling, but that will only be when 
{ am inthe humour and as a particular favour, I can tell you. I have 
had quite enough of the continual badgering for ‘‘ copy’’ and ungentle- 
manly limiting of my right to draw upon him of an overweening Editor, 
and a trifle too much of abusive correspondence from those who 
l've had to grin 
and bear it all, or the pittance (miserably inadequate as it was) that I 
was enabled to earn could have been promptly discontinued. Bu: [ 
mean to have my revenge now ; often and often will [ give the wrong 


my youthful Editor's curly head if he makes any difliculty about 
putting it in.— Yours triumphantly, Troruonivs. 
P.S.—Who gave you Bay Archer and Isonomy for the Goodwood 
Stakes and Cup in these words : — 
‘* The animal I fancy most 
Is certainly Bay Archer.”’ 
‘* Still [ must say I xive the day 
To nothing but Jsonomy.” 


PS, 2. Account of my wedding, &:., in my next. 





A Bad Example. 

Tue other day a person of the name of Luther was summoned 
before a police magistrate for a cowardly assault upon a poor flower- 
girl, and very properly sent off to prison in consequence. If there 
were anything in a name, something much better might have been 
expected from him; for this Lather is himsclf evidently in much need 


of a reformation. 


——— SS 


As-stone-ishing! 

Ture is an ingenious Yankee who has turned the s' ream that runs 
by his house to account by making it rock his child’s cradle. ** Rock”’ 
a cradle! Then it must be a petrifying stream! Is there not a danger 
it will turn the baby to stcne also? 
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FUN. 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


VI.—WALK THE FOURTH. 


Next let the stranger visit Cheapside and its purlieus, and if in 
want of refreshment after his wanderings he can walk into the 
Poultry. Cheapside is somewhat famous for its places of refreshment, 
which, although Cheap houses, are not nasty. Indeed, a fragrance 
of good cheer hangs over the great thoroughfare and its affluents 3 at 
one end the aforesaid Poultry and at the other a statue of candid Peel, 
on one side Milton’s Bread-street and on the other Milk-street, the 
birthplace of More—we do not mean of Miltons. Close by is Honey - 
lane, so that it is strange that the Israelites did not build their first 
synagogue in this land of milk and honey, instead of in Old Jewry. 
Then there is Grocers’ Hall. Grocers, by-the-bye, are not nearly 80 
ehary of admitting persons into their company as they have been 

sented. At any rate, we have never found any difficulty when 
we have had an order to give. Grocers were originally called 
Pepperers, in allusion to their Christmas bills. Let teetotalers con- 
gratulate themselves on the fact that ever since grocers were licensed 
to sell wines and spirits their female customers’ consumption of tea 
has prodigiously increased. Thomas 4 Becket was born on the site of 
Mercers’ Chapel, but never preached in it, whatever anyone may say 
to the contrary. We are not aware that anybody ever did say any- 
thing to the contrary, but it is well to guard against contingencies. 
The handsome Hall of the Goldsmiths hides behind the General Post 
Office, as if, most unnecessarily, ashamed of itself. Within may be 
seen & it of the —— writhing under the tongs of St. Dunstan, 
who, it is not generally known, jovially remarked to him, ‘‘ Come, old 





fellow, you must have a nip—hot or cold?’ Saddlers’ Hall, in 
Cheapside, is very proud of its funeral pall, which would seem to 
show that the Company does not long expect to survive. 

Guildhall, like many ancient beauties, wears a false front. Its two 
giants are intended to typify the civic appetite for liquids and solids, 
although, according to some authorities, their names are a corruption 
of Grog and More Grog. Distinguished personages are invited to the 
Lord Mayor's banquet, which follows his show, on the 9th of Novem- 
ber (suggestions have been made that it should be held four days 
earlier) in order that they may give information on home and foreign 
affairs, but they generally prefer to discuss those they find on their 
plates and in their glasses. 

At No. 71, Cheapside, Keats wrote his sonnet on Chapman's Homer 
—<apropos of which we can relate a hitherto unpublished anecdote. 
The youog poet, though not a great scholar, was an omnivorous 
reader, and chancing to stumble, in a table-book, upon the following: 
—‘*10 Baths make 1 Homer,’’ he at once went and took a dozen 
dips (to make sure) in the Peerless Pool. Let the visitor note the elm 
at the corner of Wood-street. Wordsworth * says there's a thrush 
that sings in it, and has sung for three years. Perhaps so, but we 
never heard it, and should think it must be rather tired by this time. 
ere have built in the tree, but there are more crowded rookeries in 

e City. 

' Manchester has marched on Cheapside and annexed its tributarics. 
If the visitor’s curiosity should lead him to wander in that silent 
wilderness of warehouses after business hours he must be upon his 
guard, since the solitary policeman, interrupted in a flirtation with a 
solitary housekeeper, may resentfully feel inclined to take a young 
man from the country into custody on suspicion of prowling about the 


* * Reverie of Poor Susan.”’ 
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padlocked premises for unlawful purposes. In Gresham-street, which 
the great carriers have selected for their head-quarters on account of 
its narrownees, in order that their business may be conducted with the 
dignified leisureliness becoming a great city, stands Gresham 
College—a night-school, in which anyone can obtain gratuitous 
instruction in the seven liberal sciences. I1t is said that the School 
Board is about to take over the College, and to enlarge its curriculum. 

There used to be tournaments in Uheapside, but now the carts only 
have tilts. The thoroughfare was also celebrated for its goldsmiths, 
and it is still famous for its watchmakers. An enterprising member 
of this trade takes great pains to put not only his own countrymen, 
but also shrewd Yankees up to the time of day, and yet he is himself 
be-knight-ed. 

In the vaults of St. Mary de Arcubus, or Bow Church, the Court of 
Arches, or Arch Court, used to be held. It was so called from the 
liveliness of ecclesiastical cases. The Bow Bells, famous in the history 
of Dick Whittington, have gone the way of all old beaux and belles; 
and, since their successors cannot be heard upon Highgate Hill, those 
born there pretend they are not cockneys; but their speech bewrayeth 
them. 

Bucklersbury’s druggist shops are said to have saved it from the 
plague in olden times; but it has not been able to escape the pick and 
shovel in ourown. We must turn down what is left of it to have a 
peep ac St. Stephen’s, Walbrook, ‘‘one of Wren’s most celebrated 
churches, all elegance and even grandeur.”’ If the stranger does not 
see this (and, indeed, an old bookshop is the most striking feature of the 
exterior of the church), it is because he does not see into it. 

Let the tourist bring his stethoscope with him for our next walk, as 
we are about to examine the heart of the City. 


A DISMISSAL. 
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Mariipa Janz, of Putney Pier, 

Of me you shall not win renown— 
You thought to make me play the part 
Of laughing-stock to all the town. 
No more beguiled, I’m getting riled, 
I'd like to swear (by anger fired) 

A specimen of servant girls 
You are not one to be desired. 


Matilda Jane, of Putney Pier, 
At length I spot your little game, 
You pick from ev’ry plate of mine, 
And treat my bottles much the same; 
How can you take from my sweet cake 
The bit that all foundation saps ? 
A simple dumpling made of flour 
Is worth a hundred stolen scraps. 


Matilda Jane, of Putney Pier, 
Some meeker master you must find, 

If you've a taste for taking “‘ fizz" 
Go—search for one who doesn’t mind. 

You've meat and drink enough, J think ; 
I care not if you do deny, 

The ‘‘ line’’ of pork upon those plates 
Is not more cold to you than I. 


Matilda Jane, of Putney Pier, 
You put strange memories in my head, 
Where has that solcier person flown ? 
Your sister’s husband—so you said. 
Pooh! I despise your low replies, 
At such attacks I simply sneer ; 
That man has had not, | suppose, 
My sample cask of bitter beer ? 
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Matilda Jane, of Putney Pier, 
A grim inspector's in the hall, 
A bobby’s at the kitchen door, 
And both are waiting till I call. 
You held your course without remorse 
To turn my ‘‘dips”’ to kitchen fat, 
And though you tale 
I won't de/ieve it was the cat. 


What's that? Jane, of Putney Pier— 


These things, you say, where’er you went 
As ‘‘ perks’’ you’ve had ’em all your life ?— 


So cooks I’ve heard do represent. 
Howe’er it be, it seems to me 


It’s time these pilferings should cease, 


Kind hearts are more than perquisites, 


And simple faith than pots of grease. 


I know you, Jane, of Putney Pier, 
With selfishness you are imbued, 

The languid light of your dull eyes 
Displays no sense of gratitude ; 

I waste my health amassing wealth, 


And, while to find you bread and cheese 


I occupy my precious time, 


You needs must play such pranks as these. 


Jane, oh! Jane, of Putney Pier, 
If time were heavy on your hands, 
Could you not clean the kitchen grate, 
Or polish up the cruet-stands ? 
But with some organ-boy, no doubt, 
Costumed as organ-girl, you'll show, 
For you and [ must promptly part— 
Matilda Jane, you ll have to go. 


A Faur Sirrrer.—One thrown at your head. 





LYMINGTON. 


Down by the low piers loll the yachts— 
None of your three-decker pleasure craft, 
Doing an hour—the number of knots 
A First Lord only could say; with lots 
Of engines, telegraph, fore and aft. 


Not a bit in the ‘‘ Sunbeam ”’ way ; 

But trim small cocsle-shells gay of mien, 
And modest, knowing they’re small and gay, 
And heavy and huge are things that pay 

Over the world since the world has been. 


Tom Thumb argosies, loll ye yet, 

There off the boat- yards, and off the piers, 
The Solent waters worry and wet, 
Are lilliput sails still farled and set— 

Set unto laughter and furled with tears ? 


Pierce the forest by Brocklehurst 
On some old lingering Lyndhurst screw, 
And see if the barks are bright as erst, 
The roofs as red, and the skies as blue, 
The town as sleepy and salt-immersed. , 


Totter and tumble down the street— 
Mayor, Town Council, whoe’er ye be, 
I’ll curse ye well if you ma‘e it neat— 
The rough old roadway that punished me, 
The dear old road to the toy-shop fleet, 


All things emell of the salt and sap, 
{he spray of beeches (with e or a) ; 
And leaves are whispering, wavelets lap ; 
Come—you’ll see in a slumberous way 
Steep streets—some pretty feet, it may hap. 


Ah! to freshen the feebled mind, 
There, where the ocean and forest meet. 
Oh, to feel in the odorous wind 


All the sweet breaths that can make man swect 


Naiads and Dryads, fair, cool, and kind! 


A Stirring Matter. 


Noruine 60 surprised the French visitors at the Man- 
sion House the other day as the fact that the “ loving’’- 
cup went round without even a single “‘spoor 


EULIN’. 


until you're hoarse, 











THE LIBERTY OF THE SUBJECT INTERFERED 
WITH. 


A Rvsstan despotic sort of influence seems to be creeping into our 
home affairs. A sad case came before the Bow-street magistrate last 
week. Some time ago one Mr. Fitzgerald, having perpetrated a few 
“assaults ’’ and ‘‘ doing bodily harm,” it was thought that a little calm 
reflection would be good for his health; so he was consigned to 
durance vile for a period of five years. The good fellow performed a 
portion of his sentence satisfactorily, received a ticket-of-leave, and 
returned to the bosom of his family. 

But alas! one fell day, having *‘ threatened” his wife, this injured 
mortal is dragged off to Bow-street, and, being convicted of the above, 
he not only suffers for it specially, but also is sent back to his origmal 
quarters at Chatham Prison to work out the rest of. his previous 
sentence. His neighbours, feeling the whole groundwork of society to 
be shaken by such tyranny, sign a touching and simple appeal on 
behalf of the prisoner, alleging that ‘‘he never. molested any one 
except his wife.” However, this wasof no avail, and society will 
have to get on without Mr. Fitzgerald for some time. 

When that worthy does come out, for good or bad, he and his kind 
neighbours will be able to mourn together over the fact that in this 
barbarous country even a wife cannot be “‘ molested” without entail- 
ing punishment. 


AT BOULOGNE. 


Says Poingdestre to Grissell, ‘‘ Come back, Mr. G.— 
Come back, and be quodded at once.” 

Says Griesell in reply, ‘‘ Do you see in my eye 
Any green,—do I look like a dunce ? 

And a dunce I should be, if I went back with thee : 
A dunce, say I P—rathera dolt. 

Locks are all very well, but the Speaker please tell 
I prefer for my own part—a bolt.” 
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‘LIKE A BEARD,” 


Youth :—‘' Yus, 17 18 cunrovs [ wave wo BeaRD; I can't THINK wuo I 
TAKE APTER—MY GRANDFATHER HAD A #&PLENDID Onz.”’ 
Hair Cutter :—‘‘ On, PERHAPS YOU TAKE APTER YOUR GRANDMOTHER.” 
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THE CAT. 
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He vas a determined man: he vut up loose wire-net'ing—and that cat 
made itself Jong and wound over. 
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He was a determined man ; he built a wall too high for mortal cat to scale; then that He lined the wall with iron plates ; then that cat made itself light 
cat made iteelf thin and crept through an air-hole in the mortar. and floated over, 







He roofed the garden being a determi: ed man 
wriggling in the grass, and it was tbat cat 


. and one day he went to watch a great worm 
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He got a spade and chopped ; and each bit of that cat became 
coming up through the ground taui foremost. new cat. It was a determined cat! 
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OVER.”’—Lord Chelmsford, after the victory of Ulundi. 
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IN THE STREET. 

Smith (noticing some excavations) :—‘* Halloa! what are they up to 
here. Eh, Brown?” 

Brown :—** Oh, strengthening the drains.’’ 

Smith :—‘* Good gracious! I always thought the drains {oo 
strong.” 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE BEE SHOW. 


Since I was stung by a dumbledore at the early age of five—seeing 
the pains it can inflict, I think a ‘‘ dumble-window” would be a more 
suitable name for this ponderous insect—I have always had a mingled 
feeling of fear and admiration for the British bee. 

One of the earliest little songs I learned to recite was the well-known 
lyric of Dr. Watts, ‘‘ How doth the little busy bee’’—or ‘* buzzy” 
bee, as I say now I am developed into a funny man—‘‘ improve each 
shining hour,’”’ and soon; and to this day 1 can well remember the 
row of hives at the end of our back garden, behind the lavender 
bushes, and the periodical ‘‘brush’’ we had with the angry tenants 
when we deprived them of their accumulated ‘‘ comb.”’ 

Taught early that bee-keeping was on the one hand as casy as 
‘* A Bee C,’’ and on the other most profitable so far as £ 8. d. went, I 
have more than once attempted to establish a hive or two in my 
suburban backlet. But my efforts have hitherto proved vain, or at all 
events it has been a case of more kicks than halfpence, or, rather, more 
whacks than honey, with me, and my swarm have never brought me 
in enough even to pay for the frying-pan I generally spoilt. 

But, though unsuccessful as a bee-keeper, 1 have still always felt 
great interest in the experiments of others, as a bee-holder, so to speak ; 
and the recent show numbered me amongst its most frequent and 
animated patrons. 

I flatter myself that the members of the committee knew me 
intimately long before the show finally shut; 1 used to bother them 
every day with my searching questions. Thus, at the close of my first 
visit, I said to the general secretary, ‘‘ Yes, I admit that your exhibi- 
tion shows plainly how a man can keep bees; but what I want youto 
explain to me with equal clearness is how bees can be made to keep a 
man, or, at any rate, say half keep him?’’ The secretary promised to 
lay my proposition before his committee ; but whether he so laid it or 
not it was never hatched, and nothing really came of it. 

On the second day I was not very serious, I confess, in ‘asking 4 
pompons-leoking member of the Bee-keepers’ Association why glass 

ives were preferable to straw ones; but he need not have been 60 
hurt when I explained to him that of course the busy insects in the 
former, knowing their masters’ eyes would be on them, would be on 
best ‘** bee-hive-iour !”’ 

I regret to say that my offer to read a paper ‘‘ On the Advantag:s of 
Using Honey-Dew in Smoking Hees’’ was rejected by the committee, 
as well as a resolution I put forward that, for the sake of the bees 
themselves, the next exhibition should be held in the Flora] Hall. 

I ventilated another novel project of mine, which was, that it would 
pay to keep bees in every theatre in which a fashionable audience was 
accustomed to aseemble; it being my contention that when once the 
industrious little creatures had learned to fly by night they would be 
able to gather a quantity of high-class honey from the button-hole 
flowers of the gentlemen and the bouquets of the ladies, to say 
nothing of the great feast they would get on the benefit nights of a 
popular actress or prima donna. How well they would come in, too, 
in the rural scenes of a realistic drama, I need not point out. 
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But this plan, too, was pooh-poohed, and in despair I actually re- 
frained from even bringing forward my design for founding a chai: 
for a Professor of Bee-keeping at St. Bees’ College. 

I was much pleased to meet an American Bee-master at the show, 
who takes his bees about with him in a barge when he is at home, 
anchoring from time to time off any especially good honey -yielding 
district, and then going on to another when the former has been ran- 
sacked of its sweets. He assured me that like that eminent low 
comedian, Mr, J. L. Toole, his bees ‘‘ always came home to tea,” and 
asked me if the often-quoted arrangement according to which Scotch 
Highlanders go about with bees in their bonnets was not a variation 
of bis plan, adapted on account of the scant vegetation of Scotland, 
ard the inability of the bees to gather enough honey without being 
‘taken around ’’ by their masters 

I need not reproduce my answer here to the above question, because 
that Yankee bee-master may see this paper, and he would not think it 
he saw my reply in Fun that I had given it him in earnest. 

The show closed with a meeting of the committee and interested 
members of the public, and I then publicly moved that the motto of 
the Association should be ‘‘ Now we're buzzy!” witha “ Bee's sting 
rampant’ as its crest. 

A mild-looking gentleman, who was said to have lost money by Bee- 
keeping, moved as an amendment that the Socicty’s motto should be, 


** To Bee! or, Not to Bee!” 


The amendment was about to be put to the meeting, when a party 
on the back seats stood up, and addressing the chair declared that 
‘* Hwery was better than glass for the purpose of Bee-keeping.” 

He was promptly hissed down, but rising again asked loudly what 
was the real purpose of Bee-ing ; adding in sotto voce that he hoped 
any one who wished to interrupt would do so in a ‘‘ wasper.”’ 

e discussion was then resumed, and when I left, at a late hour, 
the meeting was hotly discussing the question whether or not bees 
used “* cieling-wax ”’ for the roof of their hives ! 


AH, CRUEL FATE! 


THAN me no more unfortunate the world has ever known, 
For Fate has been against me from my birth, 

For misadventure's freakish tricks no luck can now atone, 
No more unlucky chap than I on earth. 

Whatever I’ve attempted ’s failed, and yet I beg to state 

That'e Fate. 

Whene’er I had appointments with the wealthy or the kind, 
And ran my very bes: to catch the train, 

No matter when I started I was always left behind, 
And someone else my favours would obtain. 


It’s always been my lot in lite to be for ever late, 
That’s lato. 


I loved but once, I love her still, though someone else’ now, 
I worshipped her in silence tor some years, 
I always put off telling her the fact, and so somehow 
She’s married, and | mourn my lot with tears: 
She’s Robinson's, I know too well, she should have been my mato, 
That + Fate. 
I tried to be a journalist, and should have made a name, 
And won myself unnumbered piles of gold, 
But while I waited patiently for fortune and for fame 
The news I had to write about got old ; 
Still had it all been otherwise l’d now been something great, 
That's Fate, 
I once was thought good-looking, and 1 know I had a way 
Of captivating ev’ ryone I met, 
But that’s long since; the proverb says ‘* Each dog will have hisduy,”’ 
Mixe's come and gone, and I’m not happy yet, 
Once I was young and nice, but now I’m old and out of date, 
That's Fate. 
Oh, wasted life and withered hopes! Thank goodness I can rail 
At Fortune, rightly represented blind, 
For idle mediocrity knows what it is to fail 
In health, in love, in bus’ness, and in mind. 
Of golden chance neglected let wealthy eae pone, 
t's Fate. 


Latest from Westminster. 


Why was the prisoner of the House of Commons like a theatrica 
advertisement in the Zimes ? Because he was ‘* Under the Clock.’ 


A Sociat Parapox.—Men eat exceptionally good and heavy dinners 
on their ‘‘ fast’ days, 
Mvusnnoom Sauce.—Upstarts’ impudence. 
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A JUVENILE ACROBATIC FEAT. 


Grandpapa :—‘‘ WuaT ON EARTH IS THE MATTER WITH YOU, 
You HAVE KEEN CRYING ALL THE MORNING.” 


Tommy :—‘‘So wouLp YoU CBY, 100, GARANDPAPA, IF YOU FELL DOWN 


TWICE WITHOUT GETIING UP ONCB.”’ 





THE WHITE CAT. 


A Lear FRoM A FasHIONABLe Sportina Nove... 


Lorp Hvuoo pv’ Emnrasuns was the tein idé.d of a sabreur, and as he 
strode into the grand ttand at the Maimham steeplechases the light 
boards creaked and groaned beneath the warrior’s tread. Following 
the fashion of his ancestors, he was in full martial panoply. His 
massive helmet, with its nodding plumes, surmounted a pair of flash- 
ing black eyes and & monstrous tawny moustache, his gleaming | 
breastplate enfolded a massive chest of superhuman width and ur- | 
paralleled depth. His legs were a poem, the beauties of which his | 
enormous jack boots could not conceal, and many a fair one’s heart | 
beat high as this six foot five of manliness entered the ladies’ balcony. | 
He bowed haughtily as timorous greetings from ruby lips fell upon 
his enormous ears, and looked with a scornful glance upon the eager | 
upturned faces of the lovely damaze/s that paid their court to him. 

‘* Hugo here! ’Tis well!’ cried little Dolly of the Guards. ‘* Then 
[ am raved. Hugo, my jockey is killed. There is no one to ride 
Proserpine but you.” 

** Je suis vetre homme,’ replied that splendid warrior, the Lord 
Hugo d’Embrasure, in that thin, almost squally voice which had 
thrilled so many a poor deserted one upon her deathbed. 

‘* Take this,’ said Lord Hugo, as sternly as nature would permit, 
as he unbuckled the terrific sabre which had made so many homes 
desolate, and laid it in Lady Plantagenet’s lap. ; 

‘* Mind that,” he continued, depositing his monster helmet, plumes 
and all, on Lady Koheeia’s knees, and the salt tears of gratefulness at 
the honour thus gracefully bestowed upcn her coursed down the Lidy 
Rohesia’s aristocratic nose and dripped on the burnished headpiece. ; 

‘* And now tor Proserpine,’ he cried, but as he turned to leave the 
stand a delicately-gloved hand stretched forth detainingly. He, bold 
strong chevalicr as he was, shuddered as he recognised it: vet a mad 
infatuation urged him to raise his eyes to meet the face for which he 
cherished so wild, insane, unrighteous, and overwhelming a passion. 
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ON THE STUMP. 


I never shall turn out a hand 
In making a popular syeech! 
The ‘‘stump's’’ oratorical stand 
Is one that I never can reach. 
Ideas that come in a host 
By words are all frightened away ; 
‘¢ Here stands ’’—I'd assert it—‘* a post!”’ 
If even a word I could say! 


In spite of applause that is thump'd 
By hands, and umbrellas, and sticks, 
I get most decidedly ‘‘stump’d,”’ 
And come toa ‘‘ regular fix!”’ 
I'll never attempt it again— 
[ look on speechmaking with scorn ! 
Because ’tis exceedingly plain 
I am not an orator born ! 


‘‘Mangling Done Here,’ 

Ir has been asserted for years past by the old martinets 
that ‘‘The service is going to the dogs,” and from the 
fact that a Co-operative Laundry has just been estab- 
lished, the principal directors of which are military 
officers, it does not look unlike it. 


‘¢Grim-visaged war hath smoothed his wrinkled front : 

And now, instead of mounting barbed steeds, 

To fright the souls of fearful adversaries, 

He ’’—devotes his time to Stores Co-operative, 

And manages a London laundry, 
After this our military men must not be surprised if 
the laundrymaids of the metropolis apply for appoint- 
ments in the army—a state of things which would never 
do, seeing that the army aiready suffers from the 
presence of too many ‘‘old women.” Seriously, it is 
neither necessary nor nice for officers to mix themselves 
up with the washing of dirty linen. We must draw the 
line somewhere, and we draw it at the clothes line. 


What Great Events, &c. 

Ir seems that Sir Garnet Wolseley would have himself 
commanded our forces in the field at Ulundi, had it not 
been that the surf prevented his landing soon enough. 
One would hardly expect that so slight a matter could 
be able to baulk a High Commissioner ; it proved, how- 
ever, quite surf-ficient. 


Tommy ? 








It was she who, in the sanctity of smoking-rooms, men called ‘‘ the 
White Cat.”’ 

‘*Win this race for me, Hugo,” said she. ‘‘’Tis J who ask it—I 
who never yet craved favour of mortal man.”’ 

‘*] will,’ he answered. ‘I swear it by the horloge de mon grand- 
oore - * . . . 

** Houp la—Alla-a-y |’ shouted the beau sabreur, cracking his whip, 
and off the horses sped upon their wild career. Six feet five of 
martial magnificence piloted the splendid little mare over the course; 
‘twas in vain—she stumbled, and would have fallen under his enormous 
weight. Planting his feet firmly on the ground, one on either side 
of her, he lifted her by the bridle and put her at the first fence. She 


_ refused it. Then the deep lines upon his face grew deeper, then his 


stern mouth was firm set, while through his clenched teeth came 
hissing strange aristocratic oaths in a variety of foreign tongues. 

** Bien! Je suis souflé !’’ he muttered ; and a great cry rose from the 
countless crowd that Proserpine was done for. 

‘* Pas ai je le sats !’’ he cried, while a contemptuous smile curled his 
moustache like a ram's horn. 

H{» jammed the spurs into the mare’s sides till they met, but all to 
no effect; and he almost despaired when a derisive shout from the 
crowd nerved him to fresh exertion. Walking off the saddle, he with 
one swing of his mighty arms placed Vroserpine upon his back ; hold- 
ing her fore legs weil over his shimmering breast-plate, he charged 
the fence, and rising at it likea bird he, with his strange burthen, 
landed safely on the other side. Roused by the cheering of the throng, 
he ran with the speed of the wind across the heavily-ploughed field, 
regardless of the kicks and struggles ot the mare, for such was his 
strength he hardly felt the weight he bore. On, on he sped, taking 
all the jumps in the most approved style, till in the straight run home 
he distanced all competitors, and Lord Hugo d’Embrasure, ridden by 
Proserpine, was the winner of the Maimham Steeplechase. 

Roughly he pushed his way back into the ladies’ gallery. He 
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heeded not the cries of those whose corns he crushed; he scorned to 
pause to reclaim his tear-stained helmet, he left his sabre to rust on the 
Lady Plantagenet’s lap, and forced his way to where the White Cat 
reclined in the conscious majesty of her beauty. 

‘* Are you satisfied ?’’ he asked. ‘* What is my guerdon ?”’ 

She smiled upon him, and without a word handed him with her own 
dainty fingers a sandwich from the luncheon basket. 

Though the act was simple, a gleam of satisfaction lit his eyes, and 
a sardonic smile played about his mouth. To others the present 
meant—nothing ; but he knew—knew but too well—the significance 
of the gift. 


(Not to be continued.) 


THEESKELETON AT THE (BEAN) FEAST. 
a T is, though sad, 
Profoundly true 
That there must ever be at 
least 
One skeleton at ev'ry feast, 
‘To whisper ‘‘ any earthly joy 
May never be without alloy ; 
Let this be had 
In constant view!” 


The author met 

A joyous throng 
Who, judging by their mirthful 
cll] mien, 

\|| Designed to feast upon the bean ; 

| Who, wooing pleasure to a man, 

Engaged a light commodious van 
And outward set 

To speed along. 


Nor did they ask 
The joys which mar 
Fair moderation’s peace of mind, 
Nor lurked there aught of prurient kind 
Amid the pleasures they pursued ; 
The jest, though roughly-hewn, not rude, 
The gentle flask— 
The mild cigar. 


Yet while the mirth 
Found greatest height, 
And Innocence that plied the reins 
Sped that fair van through verdant lanes ; 
A sound athwart the welkin tore, 
That crushed the heart upon its core, 
And chilled the earth 
With grim affright. 
Then—who is found 
To marvel ?—each 
Grasped at the arm of him hard by 
And glanced, half shrinking, in his eye, 
As though the horror there might live ; 
What marvel that each lip should give 
Half-moulded sound 
Unknown of speech ? 


And lo! now there 
With aspect dread 
One sits beside the driver's seat 
Who hath no pleasure in the ‘‘ treat,”’ 
Nor yet was bidden as a guest, 
Yet ever haunts, with strange unrest, 
Such treats allwbere, 
Till joy is dead. 
And in his hand, 
And to his lip 
Was that no word shall name nor speak, 
For sheer affright, and fearing eke ; 
And to his lip, and in his hand 
Was that Dread’s eclf shall understand, 
By Fate well plann’d 
To mar the trip! 


Then they to whom 
The Bean is dear 
Heard this refrain that murmured round, 
‘*Of earthly joys shall none be found 
But hath its bitter counter-sting ! ”’ 
Whereon that Weird One blew that THING 
And wedded Gloom 
With haggard Fear! 








Then these who hold 
The Bean so dear 
Let gladness go, let frolic die, 
What time they set themselves to ply 
That GHASTLY ONE with many drinks, 
Particularly one that links 
Rude gin with bold 
And potent beer, 


With aim to bring 
So dire a load 
Of weightful sleep upon his brain, 
That that Unbidden One in vain 
Might strive, through wavering intent, 
To blow that direful instrumen: ; 
Nav, drop the Tune 
Upon the road. 


But shall such means 
Avert the Doom ? 
No! still he blew an endless string 
Of organ-ballads on the Tune ; 
And they who loved the Bean of yore 
Yielded the feast for evermore, 
And, loathing Beans, 
Forecraved the tomb. 








THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mr. Irvine's next season will commence on the 20th of September, 
and during the first week he will appear as Sir Edward Mortimer in 
The Iron Chest. After his trip to the Mediterranean he will naturally 
be strengthened (his company could hardly be stronger than it was), 
and the part of Sir Edward is Ches’ the one in which he will be very 
strong. He will also appear as The Stranger. We cannot in this case 
say, ‘* Welcome, /ittle Stranger.”” As Beverley in Ths Gamester he will 
be very fine, for his Hamlet is remarkable for the intensity of the 
** play”’ scene. 

A new play from the scholarly pen of Mr. I’rank Marshall will 
always be hailed with delight. and his drama, founded on the romantic 
and pathetic story of Robert Emmett, is looked forward to with excep- 
tional interest. It is said to be ‘‘ ready,” and, wo doubt not, will be 
full of *‘ ready”’ wit. 

The B--kstone benefit commenced on Tuesday at the Haymarket, 
and wil] be continued till Saturday, the 9th inst, We trust the friends 
of the old a:tor will not forget him in his misfortune. These represen- 
tations will be followed by a short Shakesperian season with Mr. Barry 
Sullivan as the particular star. We wish him luck, and hope many may 
be tempted to go ‘‘ star gazing ’’ during his stay. 

The members of the Court Theatre Company have presented Mr. 
and Mrs. John Hare with a handsome set of diamond ornaments. We 
suppose this was in consequence of their dri/diant success. 

tumour has it that Mr. J. L. Toole will Aire the Prince of Wales's 
Theatre when Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft vacate it. There have been so 
many rumours on the subject that we shall not believe it until we bear 


it from a higher authority. 


Miss Genevieve Ward commenced her season at the Lyceum on 


Saturday last witha new play by Messrs. Palgrave Simpson and 
Claude Templar, entitled 7 (/a/, in which she sings a new song by 
Chas. G. Leland in the most ez-7.//ah-ating manner. 


Mr. Arthur Sketchley has started with ‘‘ Mrs. Brown” for Australia, 


but previous to visiting the Antipodes he will perform at the Oape of 
Good Hope for six weeks. When, however, he does reach Australia 
the Colonials will doubtless endorse our opinion that he is an enter- 
tainer of great Cape abristy. 


It is stated that the Coffee Musical Hall Company (Liuited) ie in 


active negotiation for renting the Victoria l'neatre. We trust if this 
comes to pass that the Jingo element will be eliminated from the 
Music Halls, as to be consistent the new Company should be temperate 
in their language if they are to be ** Vie’’-tory-us. 


ee 





Grace-ious Goodaess. 
A TESTIMONIAL on @ large scale has been presented to Mr. W.G 


Grace, the famous gentleman cricketer, on his retirement from 
handling the willow and upon his commencing to practice as a doctor. 
We have nothing to say against this Graceful recognition of England’s 
champion beyond that the amount presented should have been placed 
in a ‘‘willow” pattern plate. We cannot agree, however, in his 
choice of a profession ; we think he should devote himeelf to dentistry, 
as he would be so good at drawing the stumps. 


A winp that carries whole sugar-crops before it may fitly be called 


a hurri-cane. 


Tus Royat Roap to Mannisce.—Going to Crust. 








































































a - . rela 





fAvae, 6, 1879. 








A HUSBAND'S LAMENT. 


Mary, Mary, 
How you vary! 
Let me ask you whether 
Yourself you find 
In the same mind 
For two whole days together ? 


‘‘Return of the Old Favourite.’ 

THe ways of popularity, like the 
heathen Chinee, are peculiar. Not long 
ago, when Mr. Gladstone appeared in 
public, he was greeted with groans, but on 
‘Thursday last, when he visited the Hay- 
market Theatre, the audience fairly rose 
at him, and round after round of applause 
testified to his restored popularity, one or 
two hisses only serving to increase the 
enthusiasm. Boxes, pit, and amphitheatre 
seemed to vie with each other in the 
heartiness of the greeting. It is said that 
‘* the right honourable gentleman appeared 
somewhat surprised at his reception,”’ 
but the ex-Premier should have remem- 
bered that a Shakespearian audience 
would naturally be more or less intelli- 
gent, and consequently intellectually «qual 
to appreciate ‘* the people's William.”’ 


ones - ED 


Pas un ‘‘ Bait”? 
A COMPARATIVELY new contemporary, 
having somewhat vulgarly stated that 
Mdlle. Bernhardt can earn several thou- 











WET AND DRY | sands a year ‘‘on her own hook,’’ adds 
. that, as it is, she can only ‘‘net’’ a few 
First Bathing Woman :—‘‘ Day work, Batsy!” | hundred. Hook! net!—how “ fishy’’ 
Sseond Bathing Woman :—‘‘ Avg, AND A WET THROUGH INTO THE BARGAIN.’ | all this seems, to be sure. 
OWNERS ,WANTED. | HONOUR WHERE HONOUR IS DUE. 
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Ar the Lost Property Office at the Prefecture of Police, in Paris, there | 0 Saationn tt of — ee the cee Fae tenes 
. | pubiush yous TO i es é e 8 0 1e@ interior 
. e wae te < Wine at te Chass de" Bar a found, ene anes with the press have likewise been decorated—namely, 
urin L | un an ugene Yung. 
Seneeneee Palace. The details of this portentous pile have not reached y : 
; but we have made the following rough culation, which will | Tun Doily Telegraph of the 25th ult. wae the fret to publish fo 2 
world thrilled with pleasure and incapable of malicious envy that Fun 


probably be found pretty near the mark: — had been selected by the French Republic as the one English writer 


H’s—dropped by English visitors .. «+ 8,750 | deserving the ribbon of the L»gion of Honour. The Zimes turned for 
Hearts, female—lost in various nooks about the Exhibition ‘930 it, the News longed for it, Punch prayed forit, but Funand Fun 
Presence of minds—under the influence cf crowded road- | Fleet-street, and was telegraphed the length and breadth of the 
_ Ways, missing parties, and sundry crushes .. .. .. 1,200 | kingdom, that in consequence of this decoration Fun had grown proud 
Chance acquaintances, dropped =... w. we we new 50 | and could no longer be bought for a penny, has been oflicially con- 
Umbrellas, silk .. .. .. ee +e 08 oF «+ oF ee 2,600 | tradicted. 
Do. alpaca es 0 | The worthy example set by our neighbours across the Channel may 


Twangs, dropped by travellers from the United States of in the course of time lead the administrators of our own country to 


; America .. 3 | consider whether a yard of ribbon cut up into short lengths would be 
Pairs of gloves — particulars to be supplied by the young | badly bestowed upon those who as authors and journalists have con- 
ladies who betted .... » 2110 tributed to the information, instruction, and amusement of their fellow- 
ee, alia under circumstances aggravating | or other- men. 
wise . . . 5,900 
Coughs—by “& young " gentleman who went abroad for his 
health and somebody’s sake... .. 1. 0 «1. se ee ee 1 | A Rara Avis. 
Children—everywhere .. . 160 One of the latest French discoveries is that of a new tenor, in the 
Dinners—owing to the difficulty in getting convey ances person of a railway employ¢, who is said to possess a very remarkable 
back to the hotels... 70 voice. Considering the great value of such acquisitions, the directors 
Odds and ends, that escaped the notice of dishonest pe. rsoas of the line—if they are wise in their generation—will certainly pursue 
ts ss 60 S6 eh. 46. ee <s¢ e2, a6 ve co - O68 the “ tenor of their railway,” and take him back from the operatic- 


a manager at an increased salary. So musical a servant ought to be of 
Grandtotal .... .. .. .. ..20,000 immense service a8 & counter-pointsman ! 


DBURY'S 
SUIT ALL = Be Eke 
HANDS, Fok «ee | 
200 “26. Bo leo “ Rien ” ae, COCOA ESSENCE a Sup plied to ue | 
PATTERNS. ep vewre, Wits cule ott wens. PRINCESS*WALESS | 


». @ ) Btationers, inéd..te.. and (iross Bozea. Send 7 stamps for an PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


aseoried sample bor tb) Joun Heth, 76 Ge ree street mineham 3 ; 
Bole W bolesaie Londom Ageawe—N. J. POWELL &Ce., 101. Wh sechapel, Z. CAUTION, —l7 Coeoe thickens im the cup it proves the addition of stareh, rk 


Hearts, male, do. - 40 | alone in this country obtained it. ‘he alarm that spread through 
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A MAN OF 


STANDING. 


Eyeglass :—‘‘ RaATHER A STIFF BREEZE THIS TO STAND OUT IN, Boatman.” 
Sealegs:—‘*‘Srivr, 18 1T? Iv yeR CARN'T STAND OUT IN A B&BEZ8 AS STIFF AS THI8, WHAT CAN YER STAND?”’ 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


On Thursday, the 6th of August, Mr. Byron’s comedy, The Girls, 
reached the 100th representation at the Vaudeville, and there is every 
probability of this admirable play seeing many more hundred per- 
formances. It is a funny piece, and everyone likes a piece of fun with 
The Girls. Mr. Howe will shortly assume the stage management 
here, and take the character now played by Mr. Farren. Jn the 
hands of so excellent an actor we need hardly remark Howe he will 
play it. 

The new romantic drama, Zillah, produced by Miss Genevieve 
Ward at the Lyceum, had a short existence of four nights only. The 
fair manageress played Constance and Zillah, and was simply wonder- 
ful in the rapidity of her changes. 

The production of the Princess of Trebisonde at the Alhambra pro- 
mises to be a big success. Mr. Chas. Collette as Cabriolo, the wax- 
work proprietor, is immensely funny with his ‘‘ figures,’’ and causes 
shouts of laughter by his Agures of speech. He is, in fact, a ‘* model ”’ 
showman. 

We are authorised to state that Mr. Burnand’s new comedy, Betsy, 
is not an ‘* Elizabeth’’-an drama. 

The Imperial Theatre Company have produced, in the provinces, a 
new farcical piece, by Mr, H. F. Wood, entitled Bubble and Co., with 
singular success. 
burstse—of laughter. 

The version of Jane Eyre to be produced at the Park Theatre on the 
25th will contain no less than thirteen female characters. Conse- 
quently there will certainly be no lack of feminine interest in that 
Eyre piece. 

Mr. G. R, Sims’ comedy of Cruteh and Toothpick has now run fora 
hundred nights at the Royalty, and from the fact of its still drawing 
crowded houses we argue that the public has been, and still would go. 
This is only natural, for it is full of ‘‘ go.” 

H.M.8. Pinafore, now being played at the Opera Comique and 
Imperial Theatres, has been the cause of litigation, or, according to a 
contemporary, ‘‘has been cruising in troubled waters.’’ This, how- 
ever, has not been caused by either of the “‘ erews.”’ 
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This is as it should be; dudd is suggestive of 


THINGS ENTERTAINING. 


| Tus Bank Holiday programmes at the various places of amusement 
were this year enjoyed to the full, the “ holiday charges ’’ proving 
that pudlic entertainment is associated with ‘‘ fine’’ weather. 

| Tum Crysrat l’arace, always foremost in the list, for moet people 

| retain a fondness for their old love, presented a great variety of 
attractions, including Ballet, Musical Clowns, Gymnasts, Doge and 
Monkeys, and the Champion Shot, Dr. Carver. The latter, of course, 
made his mark. 

THe ALEXANDRA laLace also presents a miscellaneous programme 

of great excellence, the Great Circus being the big feature. Nubar 
Hassan, the lofty wire walker, is not by any means the only instance 
of ‘‘ Argh art’’ at this enjoyable resort. 

Tus Rorat Aaqvanium attractions are really too numerous to 
particularize. The Verforming Bears are provocative of ‘‘ animal 
spirits,” and Ohmy the Wonderful does not belie his name, but oh 
my! the wonderful Romah Troupe! Ligero, the Performing Bull, is 
still a great attraction, but in fact the whole programme is ** bully.” 

Tus CanTensury draws crowds with its ballet of Etherea, in which 

| Ariel appears in her wonderful flying dance and magic flights of forty 
| feet. We must say she is the most *‘ flighty’’ young person we have 
ever seen, and if she ever marries, what a ‘‘ pretty dance”’ she will 
‘lead her husband. Miss Nelly Power also shines in Pat's Paradise, 
| and the entire programme is of a Nellyvating character. 
| Tus Oxrorp has an innumerable list of comic comedians, with the 
| Jolly Nash at the head, A stranger visiting this popular hall during 
| the Jolly one’s performance would certainly consider that immoderate 
| laughter is one of our Nashiona/ characteristics. 
HB FRIENDLY Zutvs, at St. Jamen’s Hall, continue to be well 
| patronised, the display of their manners and customs being particu- 
rly interesting. Their customs, like their costumes, are very novel, 
but we will not say anything about their manners, The performance 
may be summed up as a gay one. 











A GenzraL Oapgex.—The Army considers a mite-y warrior to be 


‘* the cheese.”’ 
A Dwe.vigr 1x Danxness.—A man who never can see a joke. 
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_—o FUN. 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


-_o 


WALK THE FIFTH. 


Wuenever the stranger may lodge, it will be easy for him to reach 
the heart of the City, since omnibuses travel to and from it as blood 
travels to and from his own; but, unlike the blood, the ’buses do not 
change colour on the road, except in the way of gathering mud. 
London omnibuses have been carped at, but amongst them may be 
found Paragons, (N.B.—It is not lawful to bet on tre Favourites, any 
more than elsewhere, in the City.) Some persons may be described as 
blunderbusses; they invariably take the vehicle which will not take 
them to the place to which they wish to go. To prevent our disciple 
from becoming one, he must be warned not to apply to omnibuses the 
railway adage— 

‘¢ White means right, and red means wrong,— 
Green means slowly go along.”’ 
He may go quite wrong by getting into a white ’bus, and quite right 
by getting into a red one ; whilst, as to slowness, there is not much to 


~ 
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choose between the different colours. It is, perhaps, greatest in the 
old ones employed in tenderly nursing a young one recently come into 
the world. 

A design for building the Mansion Llouse, by Palladio, was fortu- 
nately rejected, on the ground that he was a Roman Catholic, and was 
nota Freeman. Let the stranger note the free, Protestant grace of 
Mr. Dance’s portico, ‘‘ up above the world so high,” as if symbolical 
of the precedence which the Lord Mayor takes in the City. The 
Prince of Wales must walk behind him there (possibly making faces 
at his lordship’s back), and the Queen cannot enter without knocking 
at his door and saying, ‘‘ Please, sir, may I come in?’’ If the visitor 
cannot obtain admission to the Egyptian Hall, let him go farther west, 
where he will be able to see not only an Egyptian Hall, but Maskelyne 
and Cooke into the bargain. 

Mutation rules the life of man, but the busiest hour cf ’Change is 
from 3.30 to 4.30 p.m. on Tuesdays and Fridays. Although the 
Exchange is called Royal, if the stranger has been unfortunate 
enough to take a bad sovercign he will find a difliculty in getting 
silver for it there. At Lloyd's, to say nothing of the salaries of the 
chief clerks, even the underwriters sometimes make large fortunes. 

The Bank of England (which has planted a branch in Burlington 
Gardens) may be a flourishing institution, but it is remarkable for the 
dreariness of its look-out, the architecture being of the dead-wall 
order, relieved by a Temple of the Sibyl, for the convenience of 
speculators who wish to work the oracle. If the visitor wishes to 
inspect the bullion vaults, he must ask a beadle to run and fetcha 
director to go with him. Over the way, at St. Margaret’s, Lothbury, a 
silver-tongued clergyman is engaged to preach the Golden Lecture, 
which all the junior clerks are expected to attend. Absentees are 
reported to their mammas, 

‘I'he Stocks Market formerly occupied the site of the hea:t of the 
City, and the Stock Exchange is still to be found in Capel-court, with 
stock-jobbers to represent the cattle-drovers. We strongly advise the 
stranger to stroll into the Exchange. He will be startled by the 
warmth of his reception, which will extend even to his hat. If his 
apparel should suffer any injury from the heartiness of his welcome, 
Merchant Tay lors’ Hall stands hard by, in Threadneedle-street. If our 
echolar would like to boast when he gets home that he bas been farther 
than London, let him visit the Baltic, and by no means let him neglect 
to see the Burst Bubble preserved in the South Sea House. The 
Drapers have opened a fine new establishment in Throgmorton-street, 
an excellent place to get table-napkins at. Austin Friars is worth a 
visit, for the sake of its Dutch church and English clerks engaged in 
hol(e)y offices. 

The Standard on Cornhill was a water-standard, and therefore 
scarcely the one, it appears to us, to measure land distances from. The 
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vanished, but if you ask to be directed to it, possibly you may get some 
chaff. Chops may be got in Finch-lane, but Pope’s Head-alley is the 
best place for a diner, wishing to secure a Pope’s-eye, to patronise. 
No. 41, Cornhill is interesting as the birthplace of a poet who was 
Gray when he was born. In his youth he used to wander in Lombard- 
street, warbling, ‘‘ [know a bank,” though surely he must have 
known more than one there. If the stranger visits the Jerusalem 
Coffee-house, let him insist on being served with the genuine coffee 


from Jerusalem. 





DOTS BY THE WAY. 
WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE. 
HEN joy bells rang this 





YA "Vy new year in, 
My We gave it glad ovation, | 
In hope that bright days would | 
begin 
For all the British nation. 
Alas! our dearest dreams are 
past, 
Fond hope has proved de- 
lusion, 
For these cold rain - clouds 
follow fast, 
That give unasked ablution. 
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We fight along through dreary 
damp 
With grim-like resignation, 
For colds, catarrh, rheumatic 
cram 
Defies all legislation ; 
And ’mong our other crushing cares 
We see, with indignation, 
That all the broad green field affairs 
Have gone for liquidation. 


The floods are out o’er all the land, 
And in great consternation 

The puzzled farmers wond'ring stand, 
At this vast irrigation : 

A woeful thing this year has done, 
Through lax consideration ; 

By shutting out each ray of sun, 
We're drowned in condensation. 


LL ee 


Come fog, and storms of rain and sleet, 

In quick concatenation! 
These bleak east winds and hailstorms meet 
Devoid of regulation. 


a 


There is no method or degree 
To guide our registration, 

And hope that sunny days we'll see 
Is mere hallucination. 


*T were best we ne'er should greet again 
New yesr with jubilation, 
But wait till it’s upon the wane, 
Then act as the occasion 
May indicate, for growls or cheer, 
lor life or dark stagnation— 
There’s little chance this dying year 
Will win congratulation. 


‘*Going the Whole Hog.”’ 


A neGcoaR having died suddenly in a common lodging-house at 
Holloway last week, a post mortem was held, and the coroner’s jury 
gave as their verdict ‘‘ Death from excessive feeding,” the deceased | 
having eaten 25lbs. of bacon, besides bread and potatoes, at a sitting. 
There is something intensely comic in the idea of a beggar dying 
from over-eating. Of course, if he hadn’t been such a glutton he | 
would have *' saved his bacon.” . ae | 

A Deep Dye'd. 

A CONTEMPORARY wishes ‘‘that the Earl of Beaconsfield would 
shave away the tuft cf hair on his chin or cease to dye it so deeply.”’ 
W e fear this wish will never be realised, for the Premier ‘has staked 
his life upon the caste, and will stand the hazard of the dye.” 


Tue Weraron to Knock Down TPxaortecrionists Wirn,—The 


corn market from which the thoroughfare derives its name has | Cobden Club. 
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biarsey ! No, ’tain’t that, my boy; but when I comes to look back 
"ARRY ’OPKINS ON THE SEASON. upon the season as is fast a-dyin’ out, it makes my ‘art sad to see ’ow 
Aux, by Jingo, but ain’t I beginnin’ to feel jolly glad that this ’ere | much a lost by the ‘orrid sreather. There's lots o’ things as 
season’s over! I never couldn’t have standed much more of it, that’s | some o’ them swells enjoy what don’t amuse me nota bit. Yer don’ 
certain; as it is, I'm just about ’orse de combat, as they say, and a | suppose [ cares for hon " eodin pops and them sonedemiilanten - 
pie or a more would pretty nigh — me up. a ain’t He I’ve | ee Not mel an o k yer opamia musics a doocid noosance, that’s 
a-done sich a great deal, yer know, but the work's so bloomin’ | what it is; an them ‘igh art antics are all as bad. But every- 
faggin’, old man! Now, Ba the Park, where you ’as to go ’cos | think ’as been ws in the "aden. and the ’armony of all our aikey 
everybody else does. Well, you walks up and down and you stares | meetin’s ‘as been destroyed by the bloomin’ rain what wouldn't sto 
at the people, and you lifts yer ’at to, p’rhaps, one in a mile, and you | but kep’ drippin’ and drippin’ while we kep’ ’opin’ and ‘opin’, till't 





| keeps at it a-trampin’ away for a hour and a’arf, till yer get jolly | ’ada ’orrible nightmare that I was a-drownin'’ of in a sea of mud, 
| well sick of tryin’ to look ’appy. It’s right enough for once ina | while a harmy of boot-blacks progged me up with umberellers. It’s 
way, I dessay, but at the end of three months you feels like servin’ a over now, thank ’eaven; but the strain ’as been great, dear boy, 
short term on the treadmill. And that there Barlin’ton Arogde is all | awful great. The best thing we can do is to go away and recruit our 
in the same boat with it, and Regent-street, too! I tell yer what it | ’ealth. 
is, dear boy, we makes a error in our style of livin’; it ain’t only that ——— 
we takes our pleasures ‘ot and strong, but we takes ’em long, too, till | What Next? 
they palls upon us, and no wonder. This’ere cuttin’ a dash while; Dr. Carver, the American rifle shot, advertises in the Field that he 
town’s full ain't to be kep’ up beyond a certain point. ’Uman natur’ | has a pair of trained elks for sale, broken to harness. What a chance 
can’t stand too much ‘igh pressure; it’s bound to undermine the con- | for my Lord Elko—Elcho we mean—to make a sensation in the Park 
stitootion in time. Besides, there’s so much against yer—you're so | next season! A pair of elks, with harness silver-plated by Elk-ington 
’eavily ’andicapped! Now, I’ve bin to as many as five big City | ought to look very handsome. ’ 
_ dinners ina ae = "OWS & ms to Bet along oo a clear | 
| ’ead at that rate f they was a ordinary feed, I could understand | : : 
it; but when you ’as to cut in at a big banquet with all sorts Tue Dail ge = a wonenenn ay 
_ of different wines and punch with yer turtle soup, five times in four- ame that . aa reporting © Dasice aa —_— to stolen goods, 
| teen days, it don’t give yer a fair chance. Then, another thing, yer .? te hie conkel lei attention drawn to @ pony 
' gets to bed so precious late; and that don’t leave yer partic’lar ready po oe thi ke in property was lying. Now, had we been that 
to be off to business early next mornin’. Fact is, [’ve ’ad enough of th ome, HS i . 3 oe more natural suggestion would have been that 
dancin’ ; and the gals one meets nowadays ain’t so fetchin’ as they e pony cart had been drawn to our attention! 
| used to be, to my thinkin’ ; but p’rhaps the divine Sarah ’as spoiled ee ee ee 
my taste for the reg'lar sort of women. Any'ow, I ’aven’t really A Geographical Expression. 
| enjoyed not more than one ball, what was given by a alderman what | THERE isa province to the north of India called Khotan, and this 
| did the thing proper, and give usa rare blow-out with ’eaps of the | suggests a mathematical riddle tous. Why, then, isa swell of the 
| very best fizz and a military band in a markey. | above country like a well-known trigonometrical sign ?>— Why, because 
But, bless yer, to "ear me talk you might almost think I was | he isa ‘‘ Khotan-gent,”’ of course—a co-tangent, don’t you see? 








| HOLIDAY LECTURES. 
On Some Dreaprvutty Improvinc ANNOUNCEMENT. 


| A wRETCcHED old buffer, 
A doddering old duffer, 
Intreats for a moment you'll pause, 
My juniors, my betters, 
Who know all your letters | 
Before you've a tooth in your jaws. | 


You'll pardon the wicked 
Ideas a thick head | 
Acquires, seeing science spread thus. 
When one thinks of each boy full 
Of gases, how joyful 
One feels that ’twas pudding filled us / 


What schemes to unnerve a 
Man wholly— Minerva 
Presiding o'er holiday joys! 
Archaic researches 
For riddles, and birches 
For cricket stumps, rulers as toys! 
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Evanish, fond vision 
Of pastimes Elysian ! 
Now schoolboys find pastimes no joke, 
Who spend with elation 
Their summer vacation 
In listening to Snooks upon ‘* Smoke.’ 


Ah, boys! the day’s coming 
When parsing and summing 
telief will be felt after Yule, 
And holiday learning 
Will set you all yearning 
For rest and enjoyment at school ! 


’ 


Cum Grano Salis. 

Tue poet tells us to ‘‘ Drink deep, or taste not, the 
Pierian spring.’’ From this it may be inferred that it 
must be disagreeable, for we know that the way to take 
a nauseous dose of physic is to swallow it down very 
quickly. Perhaps the Pierian spring tastes something 
like sea-water from having ‘‘ Attic salt ”’ in it. AS YOU WERE. 





; ; Shopman :—‘' Yus, You'’LL FIND THEM'S [THE BEST BOOTS AS EVER was.”’ 
A Fruity Poxrt.— Valencia. Customer (slyly) :—‘**‘ Au! WHEN YOU BAY ,THAT YOU MEAN wear.” 
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“ We wants some noo 
you say, “* 


Then, after neglecti 


peg. “ Most ex 


your lucrative calling fora eit you manage to turn out one 
ou say, ** yet it has required a remarkable amount 


ent Pee,” 


ys bean easily turn 


material, too.’ 


ys the maid. 
out a few myself. e 


“ Oh, we needn't buy them,” 


— 


FUN. 


SAVING 
May! be ee by an amateur who can turn his hand to a job himself. 


‘* And I'm afraid we shall want another chair, eh?’’ 


i ai) A 


Results: One peg. Cost—ahem! 


A | 


{ tri 








——— | 





oD 


71 


fa ————_, 
C2) Ae 
ON BT 
TL AD yet ee 2 
GF Ie — 
LL. 


WO, 





[Avae. 13, 1879. | 
| 











And you buy 
another chair and the rest of the pegs required. 
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GOING AW AY. 


Lord B.:—“* HAVE YOU DESTROYED ALL THOSE UNSETTLED BILLS?” Northeote:—“* YES, M’ LORD.” 
Lord B. :—“*AND HAVE YOU LOOKED TO SEE THAT TURNERELLI IS NOT LOITERING ABOUT OUTSIDE?” 
Northeote :—‘* YES, M’ LORD.” Lord B.:-—“*THEN CALL A CAB.’ Northo‘e:—‘* YOU'LL NOT FORGET THE P——?” 
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A ““WEIGHTY ” DIFFERENCE. 


Lowiy Child :—‘*‘ My feyther had his scruple, when I told him 


the story I did.” 


Loftier Child :—‘‘That’s naething; my feyther had his dram, 


when I told him mine—and that’s three times as much.”’ 


—_ - a. Se — —— ee 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
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THE WEDDING OF TROPHONIUS. 
STRANGE VAGARIES OF THE Rina. 


My Dear Frisnops (if I may so call ye—albeit ye have sent me 
no wedding gift),—The following extracts from my diary give the 
promised account of the imposing ceremony and events connected 


therewith : — 
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have it up. It isn’t my ring at all! It’s only an old card-counter 
made to imitate a sovereign! We all look blank. Hang it! whatam 
I todonow? Someone (perhaps the landlord) suggests ‘‘stand drinks.”’ 
Idea — ; can’t get out of it ; do stand drinks— but how about my 
ring? arker says he’')l keep his eye on the place, and let me know 
if he finds it, Not much consoled, and just going, when I catch sight 
of the thing close to one of the legs of the table. Pick it up—genera! 
rejoicing. Home peacefully to bed. 

Friday, August lst.—Wake witha cold in my head. Cause soon 
discovered—window open all night. Could have sworn I shut it 
before going to bed, too, Can’t find that ring again! I’m sure I put 
it on the dressing-table last thing. Confound and dash it all! where 
has it got to? A sudden suspicion dawns upon me. 1 examine 
window—the catch has been tampered with ! y watch is missing 
also. (Should explain, perhaps, that I sleep in a little back room on 
poner overlooking garden—small but cheap.) I look into gar- 

en—there are footprints—that settles it. Hurry off to a police- 
station. Inspector says, ‘‘ All right, leave it to him.’’ Ido, and call | 
on Anna. See her for a few minutes, but solicitor calls (to arrange her | 
affairs), and I stroll about for the rest of the day. Arriving home, 
find Inspector waiting for me with seedy young man in charge. 
Remember seeing latter in billiard-room last night. Inspector says, 
“Is that my ring?’’ It is—also my watch. I say I’m going to be 
married and haven’t time to prosecute. He says, ‘“‘ All right, he 
the seedy young man) is ‘ wanted’ for sometbing else.’’ Ask him to 

rink’‘my health, which he promises to do, and departs with his seed 
charge. I really must be more careful with that beast of a ring—shall 
be glad when I part with it. 

Saturday, 2nd.—May I be calcined if that ring isn’t missing again ! 
Look everywhere, high and low. Search the shore and streets. (n 
my legs all day. Ask everybody I meet if they’ve seen it. They 
haven’t. Many boys join me in my search, As day goes on their 
number increases—as twilight descends they get tired of it and think 
it a hoax—observe murmurs and threatening looks. Make my way 
home as soon as ible and off to bed—thoroughly tired and 
dejected. . . ell, [am an idiot! If I haven’t got the thing 
hanging round my neck by a piece of ribbon, where I put it for 
safety this morning!! It will be the death of me if this goes on. 

Sunday, 3rd.—Spent the day with Anna—carried the ring about in 
my hand all day. TRoPHONtvs. 


P.8.— How about the Enor Hanpicar ? 
P.S,. 2.—Ah, how about it ? 
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Brighton, Wednesday, July 30th.— Woke early. Wondered drowsily 
whether I’d bought the ring before leaving town last night. Re- 
membered that I had, and wondered where I’d put it. Couldn’t 
imagine. Grew anxious, and, consequently, wide awake. Made a 
systematic search. Notin my pocket-book. Not in my coat anywhere 
—nor my waistcoat—nor trousers. I turn hot and cold. Not in my 


(To be continued.) 


FASHION’S FREAKS. 


Sue wore a cage of crinoline 









purse—nor card-case—nor yet in my boots—or socks—or nightcap—or 
Where 


portmanteau—or ornaments on the mantelpiece! Phew! 
the deuce ? Stop, here it is under the pillow. I breathe again. 





Put it in my trouser-pocket—safest there—thieves seldom attack 


trouser-pocket. Breakfast, and call on Anna, Meet her solicitor on 
the doorstep—says he’s arranging her affairs (as if she were going to 
die!), Anna very busy with preparations ; she is flurried and flushed 
and all over bits of cotton and dressmakers’ cuttings. She hasn’t a 
minute to spare, so I stroll to beach and lie down. Shingle rather 
hard, but I soon fall asleep. Wake with tide up to my knees; hurry 
home and change. Taking things from trouser-pocket, discover ring 
missing! Must have fallen from my pocket while I slept. Covered 
by tide—perhaps washed away to sea!! Conf ! Tide won’t be 
out for hours. Go to beach and watch it impatiently ; follow it as it 
recedes, and search among the shingle with lessening hope and grow- 
ing despair. It is nearly dark when—hooray! Eureka! There it 
lies between two stones and a green crab. Home elated and to bed in 
peace. 

Thursday, 31st,—Called on Anna; solicitor with her (arranging her 
affairs) ; went for a walk; called again in afternoon ; solicitor still 
with her (arranging her affairs) ; said I’d call again, and went to have 
a game of billiards. Taking money out of pocket to pay marker, ring 
falls out gnd rolls away on table. We both try to catch it. Only 
succeed in knocking our heads together. Ring continues its course, 
and finally disappears into pocket. We hear it fall on floor and roll 
away. Marker thinks it went one way—ZI think it went another. 
Neither of us is right—at least, we can't find it. We go on our hands 
and knees and look over every inch of that floor. Customers drop in ; 
we explain, and they join search. One thinks he sees something 
shining in a large crack between the boards; I look, and think J see 
something shining. Marker looks, and thinks he seesit, too. All the 
others think they see it. Marker says he’ll fetch a hair-pin and ‘‘ fish 
it out.’”? He gets hair-pinand sets to work. I say, ‘‘ Let metry’’ (I’m 
sure I could do it easily). He says, ‘‘ All right; he can doit.”’ All 
the otherssay, ‘* Let metry.”’ He says, “‘ All right; I’ve got it.’’ But 
he hasn’t; he’s pushed it out of sight—I knew he would, dash him! 
Landlord comes in and says we may have the board up if we like. We 





The day when first we met ; 
I caw her feet the bars between, — 
The sight I'll ne’er forget. 
I saw her but a moment, still methinks I see her yet, 
As daintily she raised her skirts to guard them from the wet. 


When next we met, huge coils of hair, 
Fixed no male thing knows how, 
Rose grandly tow’ring high in air 
Above her snowy brow. 
I saw her but a moment, yet methinks I see her now, 
A chignon like St. Paul’s dome overshadowing her brow, 


We met once more. No chignon reared 
Its bulk my soul to thrill ; 
And tight as skin her skirts appeared, 
Tied back at fashion’s will. 
I saw her but a moment, but methinks I see her still, 
With chamois underclothing, and her hair in frizzy frill. 









































Peek but Hear! 

Tue senior member for Mid-Surrey is not a man who is usually very 
demonstrative in the House, but the Obstructionists have at last moved 
even him to action, and he has put down his motion on the subject. The 
House is so ‘‘ piqued,”’ in fact, at the Home Rule tactics that its ‘‘ eek” 
can no longer be kept hidden. 


List, oh, List! 

Messrs. Hane and Kenpau hope to “recruit’’ the long-fuiling 
fortunes of the St. James's Theatre. It is for the purpose of recruit- 
ing that they intend to present the Queen’s Shilling to the public, 
we suppose. It is a good way to ‘‘enlist’’ their sympathy, at all 
events. 


Sweetness AND Licut.—A bullseye (because it is a lollipop and a 
policeman’s lantern). 


[Ave. 13, 1879, 





COUNSEL’S OPINION. 


Anp so at last your uncle’s dead ? 
He’s left a will, you know, 
And you've been disinherited ! 
| Dear, dear! I told you so. | 


| You ask me my advice, young man, 
| And by it you'll abide— 
Is there a way by which we can 

Set uncle’s will aside ? 


Well, yes—there is; but money down, 
| First pay the legal fees, 
| No, sir! I'll not take half-a-crown, 
But six-and-eightpence, please. 


I’m much obliged—don’t take it ill— 
What does the proverb say ? 
It says, wherever there’s a will 


There's sure to be a way. | 
Good day! | 


—_ ee 
—— 


ROYALTY AT DINNER. 


A Partstan chef de cucsine has been engaged 
for some time past in finding out the special | 
_ tastes, in the matter ef eating and drinking, | 
of the Sovereigns of Europe. 
| Alexander II. of Russia, it seems, is partial 
above everything else to game—‘‘ ground”’ 
'game we should think, indeed, judging from 
| his often displayed ‘‘ earth-hunger.”’ 
| The German Emperor goes in chiefly for 
simple dressed beef or mutton, and abominates 
sauces of all kinds—probably from his hatred 
of sauce-ialism and sawee-ialists in any form. 
His favourite wine is Roederer, the taste for 
which he acquired somewhat cheaply whilst 
in France in 1870. 
The Emperor of Austria especially loves | 
brown meats, though, as the King of Hungary | 
| men, he ought to be able to relish anything. | 
|It is a mistake, though, to suppose he is _— 
partial to Austriches ! | 
The King of Sweden and Norway eats | 
nothing but fish all the year round. Itishis | 
sole diet, in fact, and he washes it down with | 
| Rhenish wine. ‘‘ Fin’’-nish wine would be 
more appropriate, if there be any. 
| The King of Portugal passes most dishes 
| untouched unless they chance to contain some 
| sugared entremet, ere this sweet-toothed 
/monarch King of the Cannibal Islands, there 
| would be a danger of his devouring his suzte / 
Nothing pleases the King of the Belgians 
| more than a thrush. It would be awkward, 
_though, if one of his ‘‘thrushes’’ were to 
| stick in his ‘‘ swallow”’ some day. 
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EGD - y ; rx \ > ee” | Wuar candid manager will hesitate to con- 
” ; | fess that, in spite of all his care, he has now — 
| and then placed a round man in a square | 


QUITE ACCOUNTING FOR IT. | réle 2 


Mrs. Scroggins :—‘' How viD YEWR MAMMA LIKE THAT RUTTER I soLD HER, Miss Lucy?”’ . : ar OP | 
Miss Lucy :—‘‘ Tum BUTTER WAS NOT GOOD aT ALL, Mas. ScROGGINS; AND IT WAS ALL Examination Question. 
SORTS OF DIFFERENT COLOURS.”’ | How, in these days of enlightenment, are | 
Mrs, Sorcggins :—‘* Tuat arn't nurrin’. Ir yew wAs TO 88E MY COWS, YEW'D FIND THEM | political offenders brought to the block?—By | 
A MAIN SOIGHT MORE SPECKELDBR THAN THE BYTTER.”’ tine shown up in the woodcuts of Fun. | 
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| an Alphabetical Pursuits. Sweethearts and Wives. | D 
; ii & Har-maxina, bee-keeping, sea-faring, de-fining, e-mancipating, | THs ancient custom of breaking a ring on betrothal, a portion being ¥ 
bia ef-fecting, ge-nealogising, aitch-bearing, eye-shutting, jay-feeding, | kept by each contracting party, might with advantage be revived 
rite ca-balling, el-ocutionising, em-barking, hen-pecking, eau-de-vie-ing, | nowadays in the case of matrimonial disputants, the continuance of 
| pea-souping, one SEE: ar-resting, es-tablishing, tea-drinking, | hostilities being impossible after accepting a piece-off-a-ring. 
ewe-dipping, ve-hicling, double you-ing, ex-asperating, wise-heading. SE 
i | —_ —_—— Extravagant Sallies. | H 
Tas Hans w a ot § | 
: —— ARE = Many FRienps . The new lessee of St. James 8. Tux anecdotes about Mdlle. Sarah Bernhardt are now becoming 80 
wane sozen B-SETTING OF AN OLD Saw.—Fortunes are not Vander- | wild and improbable that it is really necessary to take them all ‘* ewm 
in a day | grano * Sally.’ ’’ 
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THE FOLLY OF FISH. 


I wave a strong impulsive wish 
To tell the woes of Mr. Fisu, 
And (not regarding you a bit) 
I am about to yield to it. 
I'rsx made his money (so they say) 
By doing something ‘‘ City way,”’ 
Which trade and commerce regulates 
By dropping lines and laying baits. 


His bitter woes (I should have said) 
Proceeded from his being wed 
(A joke I always like to make, 
Because it seldom fails to ‘‘ take’’). 
I do not say his wife was bad 
(She was as good as might be had) ; 
But on his purse she was a charge, 
And Fisu’s income wasn’t large. 


And what with rent, and fire, and food, 
And raiment, for his mate and brood ; 
With all his daughters, as a rule, 
To fin-ish at a decent school ; 
His sons to keep and overlook 
Until they pleased to take their hook— 
Twas hard to keep (he'd oft allege) 
His head above the water’s edge. 





A wife's expense, augmented by 
The cost of heaps of smaller fry, 
~—_ we us loathe the bitter cu 
‘* keeping our position up ;’ 
We then begin, if nae on 
To rigidly economise— 
And so did F1su, till people got 
To calling him a ‘‘ scaly Jot.” 


And then he weakly tried the trick 
Of living handsomely ‘‘on tick,” 
Until he foundered in the net 
Of irrecoverable debt. 
Fate granting him no friendly flaw 
To scape the meshes of the law, 
His breath grew short—his eye grew dim— 
And that is what became of him. 


Ferry True! 

Ir would, of course, be unfair to blame the Duke of Cambridge for 
the loss of the squadron of the 10th Hussars in the Cabul river; at 
the same time the catastrophe might have been prevented had the 
Duke’s military secretary been sent to the war. For then there 
would have been a “ Hors(e)ford’’ on the spot! 





Under the Rose. 

Tuy are already announcing the artists engaged for the autumn 
season of English opera. And yet each engagement is ‘* sud Rosa |” 
How is this ? 

A Minrrany Fasnion.—The ‘vandiéres of all the French grenadier 
regiments dress in grenadine ! 

How to Ontarx AnrmaL Heat - Weara redin-goat ! 








Alas! 





loading. 
antagonists have been trying to muzzle the press, and say that our 
present system of loading big guns would be more honoured in the 


not to say cordiality, for gin in camp. 


timately would guess. 
of stigmatizing my quip as a ‘‘ Surrey effort !” 
[Thank 
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SHOEBURYNESS. 
Tus Oamr, Aug. 5th, 1879. 


I cannot claim to be an artillerist, sir, nor even to have any indirect 
acquaintance with guns; for my uncle, the minor canon, would never, 
as a fact, have anything todo with me, though I[ loaded him with 
benefits at a time when his scruples did not interfere with his visiting 
the play with an order. It is true that when he took my orders so 
readily he had not taken the Church's; but that does not make his 
ingratitude the less marked. But perhaps it was partly my own fault, 
for it is only natural that canons, minor or otherwise, wher loaded 
with benefits, or, in fact, with a charge of any sort, should “‘ go off,’’ 
as mine did, and not even leave his new ad for me at the old 
lodgings. 

It will be doubtless gathered from the foregoing lucid periods that 
my journey to this camp has been undertaken for Extra- jal pur- 
poses. I was, I admit, personally curious on many points, and I 
thought the information gained would satisfy others as well as myself. 
Thus, there must be thousands, I think, who knew no better than I 
did whether it was etiquette for a defeated squad of artillery volunteers 
to throw up their sponge when they are beaten, and whether the 
popular game at the camp billiard-tables was ‘‘ shell out.” 

f am still making inquiries on these particular matters, but I have 
already found out that a large proportion of the ‘‘ blind shells ’’ fired 
invariably try, in spite of their affliction, to go out to sea; as well as 
that any clergyman wishing to minister to the men here would be 
expected to preach in full canonicals, or not at all. 

In many points life here differs from that at Wimbledon. There it 
was glees and catches that were sung at the camp fire; here, the men 
usually confine themselves principally to ‘‘rounds,” but they never 
have a round dance or anything of that sort. The ball is kept rolling 
all day long, so to speak, and everyone hashad enough of it by nightfall. 
I don’t think, sir, you ever saw a dead shot at Wimbledon use an 
animated bullet. I did not. But here, our deadest shots use ‘‘ live 
shells,” and think nothing of it. 

There is certainly more real work done here than at Wimbledon. 
And you notice men sticking to their work at the guns, just asif it 
were a ‘‘ mortar” battery, which shows one what bricke they are. 
By-the-bye, speaking of bricks and mortars, I have met several 
‘* Masons’’ here. One who had held high offices, and had been a 
W.P.W.M.P.G.D., or something of that sort, was rather crusty too, 
because I wrote him a note and signed myself his ‘‘ very Trowel-ly ;” 
but this is a digression, as the man said when he turned offi on his 
way to church to be married, to have his hair dyed. 

It was rather muddy here last Monday ; the mire, indeed, was deep 
enough to make a Boot and Shoe-bury-ness of the place, as I said to 
the camp commandant. ‘To Wimbledon, by-the-bye, the War Office 
took care to senda ‘‘ Mild May” amongst the officers, but here we 
have not an ‘‘ August’ one of any kind, fair or otherwise. 

I have learned a great deal about time-fuses. Some burn so slowly 
that I have given the bombs they are attached to the name of ‘‘ snail 
shells,’ and there are altogether so many varieties of these murderous 
charges, that I can quite imagine an enemy against whom we had dis- 
charged them deeming us as ‘‘a-bomby-nation!” before we had 
done with them. 

There is much controversy as to the merits of breech versus muzzle- 
The advocates of the breechloaders complain that their 


‘‘ breach ” than in its continued observance. The ‘‘ muzzle-men,”’ on 


the other hand, are as obstinate as Turks, and resolutely storm their 
enemies’ ‘* breach.”’ 


Wishing to make myself generally genial, I suggested that our 


guns should be made to load at either breech or muzzle, adding that 
they could, if loaded at both ends, be discharged with double effect. 


‘“‘ Discharged with a caution, you mean !’’ put in a staff officer who 


overheard me; and then the laugh came in, and the merry jest went 
round, 


Only one word more, and that is I have noticed a marked liking, 
Now this being so, I have 
roposed that the juniper be henceforth known as the ‘‘ Giunner’s- 
erry !’’ 

But why did I propose this? Only those who know me very in- 
It was merely that I might have the chance 
will not add more. 


goodness !— Epitor. | 


ONLY FANCY! 


SHAKESPEARE says :— 
‘** Tt is engender’d in the eyes ; 
With gazing fed, and fancy dies 
In the cradle where it lies.” 


Fancy, then, is ‘‘ all in my eye’’! 
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A SWEEPING REMARK, 
‘‘ TI gLP THE SWEEPER, PLEASE, 81R.”’ 


**Can’T, MY MAN. 
HAVE NO BROOM,”’ 





I wasn'T BROUGHT UP TO THE BUSINESS; BESIDES, I 


‘’A GOLDEN HEART.” 
RonpDEL. 


Tue heart that is genuine gold 

Can only be found as a locket : 
Those articles bosoms enfold 

Might be just as well in the pocket ! 


Their worth they commercially docket, 
For ‘‘ value received”’ to be sold ; 
The heart that is genuine gold 

Can only be found as a locket. 


Love grasps but the coin it can hold— 
It rises to cash like a rocket ! 
But poverty renders it cold, 
And puts out its light in the socket ! 
The heart that is genuine gold 
Can only be found as a locket. 


Musical Mem. 


Accorptne to the advertisement in the Fra, the Jack 
Straw's Castle Hotel is now kept by the well-known 
bass vocalist, Aynsley Cook. If there be anything in a 
name he should succeed in his new character, for un- 
doubtedly the most suitable person to manage an hotel 
is 4. Cook, added to which it is a great advantage to be 

| gure of having good Bass, 0! 


Tux continued or recent wet weather may be attributed 
| to the desire of the clerk of the weather to turn over his 
capital more rapidly—that is, by the alternate evapora- 
tion and downfall of rain. The maxim, ‘‘ Small profits 
and quick returns,” receives thus a fresh illustration— 
the small prophets looking smaller still under the failure 
of their prognostications. 


| 
| Barometrical. 
| 


A Nominal Mistake. 


Wa doubt whether ‘‘ Brother Jaw-Nothin’ ”’ is a very 
appropriate sobriquet for men who talk so much as 
Americans do, as a rule. 


** Mac’’cut-natTions.—Scotland and Ireland. 








FASHIONABLE MEMS. 

Groves for evening wear are getting longer than ever in Paris. 
Thirty-two buttons are now worn, a fashion-book tells us, All we can 
say is, that ladies wasting their time with such gloves must be very 
far-gant indeed. They deserve, in fact, to be transported to a social 
‘* Buttony-bay.’’ 

‘*Sprays”’ of flowers are generally worn with ‘‘ watered” silks, we 
suppose. 

wn-tennis aprons are made of ‘‘ net ;’’ and the best costumes for 
playing is, we should think, a short ‘‘ ball’’ dress. 


hat should certainly have a wavy brim. 


Tis True, ’tis Petty, &c. ! 
Tus meeting of the warrant officers of the navy at Portsmouth, to 
protest against the use of the ‘‘ Cat,”’ was a very noble demonstration, 
according to the Radical organs; whilst the Government papers ask, 


in effect, what could youexpect from ‘‘ Petty ’’ officers but such little- 


ness of conduct ? 





Tux best way to dispose of a metaphysical picture.—Put it ina 


philosophic ‘* frame of mind.’’ 


JOM LEAD, 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! 
Por Booptonco et COLD MEDAL ** Sent 


Bold by Grocers and Olimen everywhere. 
i 
UE. 


a — 





JAMES & SONS, sore waxes, PLYMOUTH, 


Grinted by JUDD & OO., Phonix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—Loadon, August 13, 1879. 


e most appropriate sea-side suit would be of ‘‘ surge;’’ whilst the 


CADBURY'S 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION,—1/ Coca thigkens im the cap it proves the addition of starch. 6d.,0f any 


Entailed Danger. 
i 
} 


Ir was lately reported that the tenantry of Viscount Gormanston 
/had been making hearty demonstrations of rejoicing at the intelli- 
_ gence of the birth of an heir to his lordship. Considering that the 
' Viscount has been fired at more than once, and is obliged to be 
guarded by armed policemen when he goes about amongst his 
tenantry, the reason for their late enthusiasm is hardly at first sight 

apparent; we suspect, however, that they were in reality exhibiting 
their delight at the idea of having someone else to shoot. 


Change of Name. 

__ We learn that the Great Eastern, which has fora long while been 
lying idle at Milford Haven, is now to be fitted up with new boilers 
and machinery, with a view to its trading between London and Texas 
asa cattle-ship. As a recognition of this leviathan’s altered occupa- 

| tion, it might be appropriately re-christened ‘‘ The Great Beastern.”’ 


} 
| A Mopsrew ‘‘Guyzgp” Boox.—Swinburne’s Poems and Ballads. 


NOTICE !—Next week, 
THE SEASIDE HOLIDAY DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


Fut or Picrurnrs.—Oxg Penny. 
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IRCULAR 


SAL 


These Peas neither scratch em the paper nor spurt the ink, the 
points a. ae by a new process. Assorted Sample Boz, 
tiomer,or post free7Tetamps. Works: Birmingham. 
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A HOLIDAY CARD 


Fon presents his compliments to his pupile, and invites them to 
spend a day in the country—by proxy. He is very pleased to hear | 
that they have been good boys, and have followed his advice in pro- | 
viding Irish stew in the winter for East-end children whose parents 
could not supply them with the poorest English mess; and he now 
requests them to send at once to Mr. Walter Austin, 14, Finsbury- | 
circus, E.C., contributions as liberal, to enable the children of the 

London Cottage Mission—wirgiless little London sparrows—to enjoy 

green fields and fresh air for a few hours for once in the year. | 
Although, or rather because, the holidays have come, Fun advises his | 
pupils to keep up their frec-hand drawing, and when writing to make 

their £’s. 8’s, and D's as large as possible. 
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NEST AND DRi.-K. 


Haghand Dover (Perth Statios Refreshmeit Rooxs\ :—‘*Can you 
give her any dinner? Quick! She will haf to catch a train.” 
Waiter :—* Yes, sir; what'll you have?” 
H. D. :—** Bring her a loaf and a pottle o’ whisky.”’ 


—EE — eee 


Frratom.— Railway guides tell Redcar passengers that they must go | 
to King’s-cross ; but it is the blue cars that run from there. 


Sincutak Warterinc-pLace.—A German of our acquaintance says 
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A HOLIDAY “TRIM.” 


Swell (who prides himself on his hirsute appearance) :—‘' Sorry I can't 
stop, old fellow ; want to get my hair cut, badly.” 

Cynical Friend:—*‘* Want to get your hair eut badly. Well, you 
can't do better than go where you always have it done ; no one could do 
t¢ WORSE.” 


A Cur in the Manger. 
Jongs, who is not able to go anywhere this summer—although he 


| gives out (his morals being as shaky as his French) that he is going to 


Dip—finds his pleasure in sneering at those of his acquaintances 
(friends he has none) who are going anywhere. A. told him he was 
going to Vigo. Jones answered ‘‘ Vy go?’ B. said he was going to 
Kouockmore. ‘‘1 never heard that you had the pluck to knock any- 
body,’’ remarked Jones. D having asked advice as to where he should 
go, Jones replied that he would tend him to Coventry with tie 
greatest of pleasure ; and when a vocalist let drop that he was going 


to Singapore, the cockney was idiotic enough to ask him what kind of 


melody a pore was, and to assure him that, whatever it might be, he 
would make a pore sing of it! 
COMPENSATION. 
Rar, rain, nothing but rain ! ; 
Bad for the root-crops, bad for the grain ' 
‘« Bad for all trades !’’ Cried a beggar, ‘‘not true! 
’Tis the best year for grounsel that ever I krew,”’ 





Anirtt Macuinz-ations.—Getting a bathing-machine cut of your 


that in hot weather he likes to get away to Goole. _ tura. 
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’ ” 
THEIK TIME OF LIFB TO HAVE KEEN GOING ABOUT WITH MISTLETOE——H’'» ! 


| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE SEA-SIDE. 

| I wave been a great sight-ecer in my day, sir, and a most persistent 

| ‘‘wea-sider”? as well. ‘he Southern shore of this island is particu- 

| larly familiar to me, and if I availed myself of the ‘‘ extra-special”’ 

trains placed at my disposal by the Brighton and South Coast line * 

a week or two since, it was rather to renew acquaintance with old 

friends than to form new attachments. Here, then, is a brief account 

| of my journey, jotted down from my diary kept whilst travelling, 
when my mind and body, thanks to Mr. Knight's forethought, were 
| in a double sense in a good ‘‘ train” for ‘* diarizing.”’ 

EK ASTHOURNE, 

Ah, yes, this is one of the ‘* Bournes”’ from which the traveller 
would gladly not return if he could help it. Sixty-five miles from 
london, and might appropriately sing :— 

‘*T’m wixty-five! I'm sixty-five! 
And to be most select contrive !” 
("nique feature of the place is Devonshire Park. Every kind of 
ground game—such as lawn-tennis, croquet, Badminton, cricket—in 
profusion. Deuars-talking there every day in the season, as well as 
open-air concerts and prom nade balls. Balls ke pt rolling with spirit 
all the week through. N.I}.—Good fishing-tackle may be hire 1, 
also waggo-'' nets,” if required. 
Very grand and solemn sight when, during a high wind, the waves cry 
** Let us spray !’’ Splash Pointat such a time isimpassable. N.B.— 
Why not put up a splash-board to ward off the shower kicked up by 
the ‘‘ sea-horees”’ 
The town is spe lally | itronised by the Duke of Devonshire, but it 
| has a first-class pier of its own as well. Several of the streets are 
planted with trees, and some of the more flourishing shops have put 
out branches, I notice, since I was here. 
WORTHING. 
A most tleepy and secluded place, famous for its numerous beds of 


¢ ¢@¢) 


© Most railway lines, like dogs, have their days, bu e] 
Koeht as well, Which may a int for its in 


nion and Brighton 
TeASIDY, Success, 
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‘’ ALARM’S EXCURSIONS,” 


| Fair Exeursionist (of somewhat uneertain age) :—‘* Reatty, Mr. Brown, you KNow, I'vB NO OPINION OF THEM Drvips MYsELF. AT 


seaweed. I positively saw so much of this seaweed that I was com- 
paratively ready to see-‘‘ Ouida’’ Invalids flock here, and those who 
cannot venture on the sea for fear of being pitched about, or take a 
boat and goin for feathering, can have a Bath-chair and start for 
Tarring—only a mile and a halt away. 

Sompting lies two miles in another direction. There is ‘‘ Sompting ”’ 
curious in the village; but I forget what. In the adjoining parish of 
Salvinton, again, the erudite Seldon was born—a learned man whose 
equal we ‘‘ read about, but very Seldon see !’’ 

Further west is Goring. (.\ote.—Beware of the bulls!) Here is the 
famous Miller’s Tomb, 820 feet above the sea-level-a height that 
proves ‘‘tomb-much”’ for many, no doubt. Carriages I noticed on 
the Esplanade in plenty, and donkeys, too, ass-ert themselves in large 
numbers. 

Bocnor, 

Bounded by Seleey Bill on the west. N.B.—City men cannot do 
better than back this bill—in other words, mount it—before breakfast. 
The only stamps required may be furnished by the foot. 

Very mild climate, Bognor. Fuchsias grow to the height of trees in 
the open ground—which is a good test, for [ know ‘' few-shya’’ 
plants than the fuchsia. The beach is a firm, clean, and even reach 
of sand, which the comparatively cheap rate of living puts within the 
‘‘reach"’ of everyone. Small club for gentlemen, and Indian clubs for 
‘natives,’ in any quantity. Famous red and grey mullet fishing. 
N.B —Be sure you ask for ‘* Mullet-gatawny’’ soup at your hotel. 
Schools in great variety ; for all classes of pupils, except whales. 

SOUTHSRA. 

(Mem.— Be sure not to think the islands you notice to the south and 
east are the South-Sea Islands.) Much relieved on finding myself at 
Havant Junction. (Juite sure then that I Havant gone wrong. Much 
shocked old lady in train by saying, ‘‘ Ah, Southsea Common, I see !”’ 
‘* Southsea common!”’ ghe re-echoed; ‘‘then it won’t do for me! I 
only visit select watering-places. Guard, don’t take my luggage out.”’ 
Ite-assured her by degrees. 

Southsea is very lively, thanks to the proximity of Portsmouth. 
The famous Hard is hard by, and should be visited, whilst the big 
men-o'-war, with their five or 600 men apiece, should not be over- 
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TAKING HIM OFF. 


English Swell (pomyously) :—*' My stay In SkyE AND MY MOVEMENTS IN YOUR COUNTRY WILL #2 ENTIRELY DEVENDENT ON THE 


WEATHER,” 


looked. They well deserve looking over, however, which is a very 
different thing. 

The Common, as I heard an ’Arry, down for the day, exclaim, is 
downright proper! Troops are often reviewed there, but not savagely ; 
they are never cut up, like some *‘ columns”’ are jin London. ‘lhos« 
who like native wines will nct forget that at Southsea they are within 
reach of one of our most famous British por's. 

BovuRNEMOUTH. 


You've heard cf the teeth of the North-east Wind, of course f 
Well, you'll find none in this Bournemouth. ‘The climate is most 
salubrious, and invalids who have wandered amongst its fir woods 
literally pine after them. Sonumerous are these plantations that to 
stay here is like being in ‘‘ fireen’’ puts, and it 1s very easy to go 
firther and fare worse. 

The town lies in a ‘‘combe ”’ or valley—locally called a ‘‘ bunny.” 
It’s their ‘‘ rabbit ’’ to call it so, is the only exp!anation I coald obtain. 
A sandy teach extends for about five miles or so on each side of the 
town, 80 thut those who jike may walk to Christchurch on the one 
hand, or to *‘ Poole’ on the other. There are, however, good billiard 
rooms in the town without going all that distance. 

Note —Bournemouth air especially good for coughs. Went there 
myself Jast winter with a most revere one. Drove out first day to 
Corfe C.stle, and on returning home found ‘‘ Corfe’’ was altogether 
left behind me. Fact ! 

N.B.—What a fortune for anyone who starts the manufacture of 
Corfe lozenges. 

Tre Istz or Tuanst, &c. 

Justa few words for Thanetary reasons:—It’s high time all the 
‘" Crates”’ on the Isle of Thanet were shut; no more room. N.B.— 
Beware of the cad on the jetty, who so affects the ‘evil eye” or 
** Jetty-tura,”’ 

Curious parallel for the ‘‘ wide steppes’ so common in lussia may 
be found in our ‘‘ Broad-Stairs.”’ 

When at the Hall-by-the-Sca, Margate, drink ‘‘ Sangeree ”’ 
compliment to proprietor. 

Noticed that the Fort at Margate was held by a picked garri-son 
a8 usual, several pretty ‘‘ garri-daughters’’ also, on outpost duty. 


out of 
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Highland Drover :—** Ocu, I s'rosk SHE'LL BE A PHOTO-GRAPHER (PHOTOGRAPHER) THEN.” 


If you find it cold at D al you can easily go when it 1s ‘* Walmer,’ 
you know. 

Near Ramegite is the ancient town of Sandwich, which is to be 
avoided, stale Sandwiches being a gritty abomination. 

If anyone tries to make you think I) val is one of the Cinque-porte, 
don’t believe them, Jcal never sinks; this deal is, in fact, steadily 
rising ; whereas the Cinque-ports may now be said to Le most of them 
sunk, 

Since the (‘ranville Ilotel was built at Ramsgate the 
enjoyed a much more “‘ arly” season than before. 

Lhe Goodwin Sand, four miles off Ramsgate, should bo called the 
Bad-loss. 

Ramsgate now owns many fine smacks, and its ‘‘ smackerel fishery " 
is justly famed. There is good trout fishing too in the Stour, provided 
you don’t Stour up the mud too much, 


p! ice hus 


HastTince 

Hastings Pier—not Lord Hastings necessarily —is one of 
on our coast. An interesting if pugnacious trip is to go to Lattle, six 
miles off, but you see a Spi" in Hastings itself any day. 

Near here is the quaint old town of Winchelsea, which, it 3 
first suggested to Sir Caarles Dilke the political life in which he has 
done so well. Ile was travelling along the coast, listlessly wondering 
what he should do in life, when a porter suddenly ca'led out, ‘* Win- 
Cnelsea!’ By the very next train Sir Charles went up to London, 
stood for the metropolitan borough, and did win it. Thus even 
politic 8s have their romances ' 

The Hastings fishermen repay study; they are euch a hardy and 
peculiar class. No doubt they are direct descendants of the Norse- 
men, which is perhaps one reason why they are so awkward on their 
feet. An Norseman is nota good footman, of course. Artists fre- 
quently draw them in their vessel+. Visitors will fiad it no difficu't 
matter, however, to draw them out, especially if they use tobacco for, 
the purpose. 

, 1 Bo a 

Anew Aquarium at Hastings serves still further to ‘' Brighton’ 


it up. 
But enough of my notes—ycu will like them changed. 


the finest 


: said, 
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“GIVE” AND ‘‘ TAKE.”? 


Old Salt:—‘* Not takwig MUCH THIS SEASON, BUR? No, euR! 


giving MUCH THIS 8KRASON, 6UR. GeNTS’ ’ANDS DON’T SEEM TO KNOW THBIR 


WAY IN AND OUT THEIK POCKETS TH18 SEASON, 8UK!”’ 


‘ARRY ‘OPKINS ’AS A '‘OLIDAY. 

Ux.o, old man, ain’t yer left the little village yet? Why, I've 
bin away and come back agin, while you're a tryin’ to make yer 
mind up where yer'll go orf to fora jaunt. Yes, I’ve ’ad my ‘oliday, 
me and Tommy Grigg—yzow know, that red-'cided chap what wecalls 
(ringer Diue, but ’e ain’t a bad sort neither. E says to me one day, 
esivs, **'Arry, old pal, what d'yer say to comin’ with me and ‘avin’ 
awenitiofthe briny?’ ** Right you are, cockie!’’ says I. Then saya 
‘e, ** What d’yer say to our patronisin’ Folkestone for a change; there’s 
& Customer Of Ours 4s swears by itr’ says ’e. ‘* Right you are agin!”’ 
tuys I; and we shakes ‘ands over it and makes a contrack on the 


Bpot 

Well, I meets Ginger at the station, and we takes second-class 
tii kets (precious dear they is too), for it’s best to go the ole og when 
yere oul on the scoop; and we engages a single bedroom at one of th: 
big ‘otels, #0 a8 to do the thing proper. Ginger, 'ed got hisself up 


pretty swell for ’im—though, to be sure, ‘e ’adn’t only one suit of 
clothes, 89 that when ’e got soused one day by a tumblin’ orf a break - 
water, ‘eo ‘ad to go about in a puir of my bags which wos a deal too 
thort in the leg and rather tight otherwise. Still ’e locked all right, 
exceptin’ that: while as for your ’umble servant, I'd a reg’lar slap- 
up hew tourist suit from Kino’s—none of yer finickin’ patterns, but 
one ycr could read ten yards away; and with my _ browa 
billycock ‘at (crown about as deep as a soup-plate—the O.k. 
thing, yer know) and my Malacker stick (with a knob 
to suck), 1 flatter myself [ was a match for the best of ’em. But 
‘anged if I think that there Folkestone’s sich a bloomin’ fine place as 
yer fashionablis tries to make out! In my opinion, it’s ado, old 


man; and I fancy I knows a thing ortwo' Why, we never see not 
a single nigger on the beach, nor any of them comic singin’ blukea, 


und we wasn't «nce arst to be photergrarphed Then the ’arbour ain't 
no ‘arbour at all, leastways at low-tide, when it’s a mud-patty ; and 
the pier’s a eniveilin’ little concern what nobody goes on, for they 
charge yer 4 copper and it ain't worth a brass farden, If yer strolls 










| THE UNIQUE HOTEL, 


(See Murray’s ‘* Scotland,” page 169), 


| My friends and my relatives know very well 
| I yearn for the novel and striking— 
Just now there’s the strangest north-country hotel 
Evoking my rapturous liking. 
| The notice (in language sufficiently terse) 
Recording its varied resources, 
Concludes with, ‘‘ good stables. Superior hearse, 
With suitable feathers and horses !”’ 


The wines may be bad and civility m4, 
The furniture aged and fluffy, 

Wax candles appear twice-a-day in the bill, 
And all may be gloomy and stuffy. 

Such minor discomforts let cavillers curse ;— 
Eclipsing the painfullest courses, 

You’ve but to recall that ‘‘ superior hearse, 
With suitable feathers and horses.”’ 


Suppose, a3 by rail you’re approaching the spot, 
Your train will persist in colliding 

Along with another and “‘ getting it hot,”’ 
Or smashing to bits in a siding ; 

Though sadly your friends may regard your reverse, 
While shedding the tear it enforces, 

At least they can get a ‘‘ superior hearse, 
With suitable feathers and horses.’’ 


Suppose you are spending a holiday there 
With hopes of lost vigour regaining 

By climbing up mountains and breathing the air, 
And find it incessantly raining ; 

As daily the weather grows dismally worse, 
And hope from your bosom divorces, 

You'll guess why they keep a ‘‘ superior hearse, 
With suitable feathers and horses.”’ 


Suppose, when they give you your “‘ little account,” 
You go and you think you’ve detected 

A glaring extortion, because the amount 
Exceeds what you might have expected. 


©. 2 i You ll find it — suppose you decline to disburse, 


| And your fist your decision endorses— 
Convenient to have that ‘‘ superior hearse 


Noxopy's With suitable feathers and horses.” 


A Vocauist’s AMusgeMent.—Concert-pitch and toss. 


about the town, there ain't a level street to be found, and you feels as 
if yer was a-climbin’ up all the ‘ills what flesh is heir to (Shakespeare, 
ain’t it?); while if yer follows the swim and promenades all the 
evenin’ along the top of the clift, you'll doocid quick find there’s 
somethink else flat besides them Lees as they callit. It’s where all 
the world goes @ purpus of starin’ at the rest, anda jolly long J/ease 
they takes of it, I can tell yer. (Ha, ha' See?) O”’ course, we ’ad a 
turn at it too. Ginger and me, we cocked our ’ats and put on our 
gloves and swaggered up and down as stiff as ’op-poles; but the 
people was all too stuck-up for us, and there warn’t a gal to be seen 
‘oo'd so much as tip yera wink. Ah, it’s a deadly-lively ’ole, it is! 
No genlemen’s bathin’ machines alongside o’ the women’s; no big 
boats for a sail; no circuses; no Assembly Rooms; no ’All by the 
Sea! Nothink in the way of amusement, barrin’ brass bands a blowin’ 
their ’cads orf all over the shop—if that’s any amusement; or to go and 
see the Loulong steamer come in, and ’avea larf at the coves what 
shows they've bin sick; but then, it ain’t always rough! ‘They told 
us we ort to go to the Warren, but we weren’t a goin’ to muke rabbits 
of ourselves for anybody, particler when we found we ’adn’t the 
money to stop longer, as prices was so precious igh. No! a week of 
it was enough. We packed up our traps and bunked ’ome agin, and 
while we was in the train old Ginger come out with :— 

’Arry and me 

"Ad a mind for a spree, 

So to lardy at Folkestone we went; 
But the place was so queer 
And the vittles so dear, 
That we jo.ly soon cleared out of Kent. 

Which wasn't so bad for ’’im; eh, dear boy? 





Shelac-a-Daisy! 
Ox what tree would you expect to find ‘‘shell-lack?’—On 4 
pebbly beach! 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Miss Genevieve Warp's Lwucrezia 
Bergia at the Lyceum amply atones for 
her error in producing Zs//ah, her embodi- 
ment of the tragic heroine being simply 
perfect, and no mistake 

Mr. Burnand’s Betsy is said to be 
entirely suited to the tastes of the house 
where it is being played, which is a very 
good Criterion of its quality. It is per- 
tectly true that it is a provoking picce, 
for it provokes immoderate laughter. 

Opinions differ very much as to the new 
importation at the Olympic, but all admi 
that Davy Crockett is full of dash. This 
being the case, it should be a sirthing 
success. 

Mr. Hollingshead announces ‘* th 
return of the whole Gaiety Company,”’ 
This reads oddly, considering that most of 
them appear 4% two pieces. 


Modern Saucery. 


Ir is stated that some amusement was 
caused in the Central Criminal Court, on 
‘Thursday, by the mode in which the cath 
was administered to a Chinese witness; a 
cancer being given to him, he threw it 
to the ground with great force, thereby 
typifying that if he spoke falsely his body 
would be smashed in the same way. Of 
course, to our ideas, it does seem rather a 
cracked proceeding, though it is really = = 
only natural that Chinese customs should Castes 
be connected with China. 


A Dea Ex Macuitna.—The delle of the 
season taking her dip. 





SEASIDE REVERIES. 


Here will we rest ourselves. 
found. We knew a man who had a little nap upon the top of his hat. 
‘True, it was very little, for his anxieties were great. 
hard ; so is this shingle. Let us try the sands. 


The murmuring main invites us to follow its example and make 
Yes, all the church clocks in the | 


retlections ; but nothing strikes one. 
town are doing so. Ilow very cowardly for so many to strike one! 
(ut dort, aixe—how lustily yonder old gentleman, supine yet energetic, 
is snoring grace over his dinner. That last awoke him. Yes, my dear 
sir, you will find the lee of that bathing-machine a much pleasanter 
place for you to sleep in, and so shall I. Again he snores; but now 
the music of the nose, by distance made more sweet, blends not 
inharmoniously wita the voices of the winds and waves. Ha! shall I 
wake him? But no—why should I deprive him of a sensation that 
may be novel? Life is not too full of variety even beside the evcer- 
changing sea. Fair ones ascend the steps of the machine. ‘The rat- 
tailed horse, ridden by a bare-legged boy, is hooked on. Upon the 
other side plods the attendant nymph, in hermaphrodital costume. ‘They 
see him not. ‘The wheel against which my triend reclines revolves, 
and he is left flapping and gasping on his back like an overturned 
turtle. Nay, my good madam, why should you tell your little boy 
that it is rude to laugh? ‘The very donkeys--like British workmen's 
brides, arrayed in white for drudgery and blows—cannot refrain from 
feebly sniggering and languidly turning their drooped heads to dis- 
cover whether their companions in the row have cqual faint apprecia- 
tion of the joke. 

_ I spake erewhile of the ever-changing sea. Verily, (hanging itself, 
It isthe cause of change in other things. How bank-notes do go 
here!—as rapidly as the wind is turning over the leaves of that 
volume laid, like the old gentleman, on its back upon the sand, 
Iioused by the rippling sound, the old lady who owns it turns and 
complacently puts in the mark at p. 259. ‘lhe book was open at 101 
when she laid it down. Sensible old authoress of Keading Mude Easy. 
Thus, doubtless, hath she saved temper and tedium, as well as time. 
What are the wild waves saying to yonder pair of moody tradesmen 
beguiled into bringing their families down to the seaside, as silent 
they pace the shore of the deeply-sounding deep f—what are they 

1 


b4yluy tothemselvesr ‘‘in the name of fortune, what good have we 
got by coming here?’ Small profits, verily, but we will have quick 
Teturus : 


}isitor :-—** Wet, CapTAIN, HOW MANY FISH HAVE YOU CAUGHT?’ 
Tar (who has fished for hours without success) :—*' Dunno, 


In stranger places hath repose been | 


The times were | 


— 


» 


= OA 


NOT TO BE CAUGHT. 


I HKVN'’T COUNTED ’EM yet!’ 


| THE FIRST OF THE SEASON. 


i 


| 





Tuk firot oyster of August, I eat it last night, 
And I tossed on my pillow and woke in a fright, 
For although it was small it was strong for its size, 
And occasioned my palate unpleasant surprise. 


’T was the first of the season, and naught could atone 
Had I lett it t> pine on the counter alone, 

So with vinegar, pepper, and brown bread galore, 

I demolished that native and twenty-three more. 


There's no kt in the month, but I cared not for that, 

And I recked not the warning cry, ‘‘ Mind what you’re at !”’ 
For | knew—or I thought so— what I was about, 

As | settled the bivalves with two pints of stout. 


And to-day ?—Oh, | ache with a terrible pain, 

And I wish from that oyster they’d made me refrain ! 
How I wish that L’d left it !—IL now had been well 
Had 1 only allowed it to sleep in its shell. 


A ‘‘Hard” Sentencs. 


At the Clerkenwell Police Court a man described as miserably clad, 
and having no shoes to his feet, has been sentenced to 14 days’ hard 
labour for applying at the casual ward for a night’s lodging, he at the 
time having fivepence concealed about him, which, he stated, he was 
saving in order that he might buy a pair of old boots, so that he 
might get work. We need hardly state that this latest instance of 
magisterial mercy ¢manates from Mr. Barstow, who has previously 
given such abundant proof of his fitness for the post he holds. 
over y, in the eyes of this humane magistrate, is an appalling crime, 
and must Le put down by the strong arm of the law. For aman to 
try and get relicf from the workhouse when he is possessed of such 
immense wealth as fivepence is, we are aware, an ‘‘ olfence” according 
to law, Lut so harsh a sentence is decidedly more «fennve. We 
think, though the man did wrong, his conduct was pardonabie ; we 
wish we could say the same of Mr. Burstow’s. 

An Ass-1y Devinition.—Woxks or Fiction: Books to be found 
In 4& lve-bray-1y. 

‘Tus Most [ikgsome or ALL Acgs.—The Lugg-age. 
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OFF FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Txe world and his wife are both cff for the 
holidays, 

Intent on enjoying a bright round of jolly 
days; 

Packing and bustling, and all in a flurry, 

Pierward and stationward breathless they 
scurry. 


Exulting like birds just escaped from cap- 
tivity, 

In covies they fly to the mountain’s declivity ; 

Over the rivers, the hills, and the ocean, 

Stirring old Neptune to quite a commotion. 


Deserted the chambers and halls parlia- 
mentary ; 

The Houses just now are both far from 
sedentary. 

Lawyers forget for a season their gammon, 

Baiting, instead of a witness, the salmon, 


Friend ’Arry’s abroad, with his accent 
Parisian, 
Displaying his ‘tourist’? in ‘*meadows 
Elysian,” 
Mauling Delills, as at home Lindley Murray, 


ah 
eee 
| 


Wi, / / { \ } > 
UY yy AN Ws " = 


" Ly Ny} : oa . - . ‘ 
i) AANA adopting awhile Vaudeville for the Surrey. 
Ne 
ae: A Soon all will return, strong and full of 
Y ML | vitality, 
eee Sea And ready once more for life's work and 
reality ; 


Brimful of stories, some s‘irring, some funny, 
Brimful of health, — but not brimful of money. 


Particularly Particular. 


Tw the debate on Friday, anent the late 
Prince Imperial, Mr. Briggs considered that 
thers was one expression used by the Oppost- 
tion which he thought hardly Parliamentary ; 
it was, ‘‘ Pepper away like one o’clock.” We 
fear the honourable member i3 quite t20 aw- 
fully particular; the allusion to pepper is 
to our thinking decidedly ‘‘spicey,’’ and 
we should not be surprised, after this, if Mr. 
Briggs were to object to the classical sentiment 
of ** Go it like old boots.” 


a. 
hy . 
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A Lost Joke. 


A witness in the case of Nowellv. Williams 
having stated that he was a traveller, was 
asked ‘‘ what he travelled in?’ and replicd 
that ‘‘ he travelled in oil.” We cannot con- 
ceive how the Solicitor-General refrained 
from being funny. It would really have 
beea pardonable had he suggested ‘rain oil. 


| 
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A Jest of the Period. 


An inveterate and omnivorous reader of 
ephemeral publications said, the other day, 
that he could not imagine a Heaven without 
the now magazines. ‘‘ Oh,”’ retorted a friend, 
‘‘ with you, then, it's a case of no Paradise 


Proprietress cf Bathing Machinis :—‘' GoInG TO BATHE THIS MORNING, SIR?” 
, without its Peri-odicals ?”’ 


Vustor -—**No; I vg Gor stcH A COLD IN MY HBAD.’”’ 
P. of B. M :—** Never ino THat, stn. Wy, WE V8 ’AD GENTS A-BATHE WITH SUCH 


COLD@ IN THEIR ’ED3 THEY V8 KEG'LAK FROOZ?2D THE WATER, AN’ STILL If DONE 'EM GOOD.” Tus Pearowt.—Roast duck. 


: The gamblers’ retreat.— Looe. 
fe A vereneee PLACE FOR EVERYONE, Where will indefatigable artists probably rush ?—To Paignt-on. 
Tux place to send talkative people.—Bar-mouth. Where should all the walkers go for a change —To Ryde. 


The place for Irishmen to feel at home at.—‘‘ Bog’’-nor. The non-swimmer’s safe place. —Sea-ford 
The place where the ‘‘ l’rofessional Beauties ’’ may get looked at.— ee 
Broad -stares ! once 


A Hint for Lodging-house Keepers. 


The place for ‘‘ Masons.'’— Brixham and Lyme. 
Ir i3 unhealthy to live in your own house, because it is yours 


The place to get sunburnt at —Burnham. 


The dairyman’s paradise. —Cowes. sewers). 
Where card-players would like to go.—To Deal. | eee Mean cae et ae on 
The place where it doesn’t rain.— Hayling Island. | Anoarpd Scuoor.—The duty of a ship’s schoolmaster is to teach her 


The place for Londoners to reach by "bus. —Hornsea. | how to right when on her beam ends, 
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FUN. 


THAT ADMIRER! 
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ee peneepe street | 


‘IT want to see that comic artist,” he says to your maid at the door. ‘‘ Don’t But in he willcome. ‘I'ma st: anger to you,”’ he says, ‘‘ Yes,’’ you reply, 
know the name; send him away,” you tell her. “go away.” ‘ But I'm a great acmurer of yours,’’ he rays. 





Then he looks down your collar to see where all your funniness 
comes from. You get quite annoyed, you do, 
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| At length he produces and sharpens a great knife; To cut a door in you, with the view of inspecting your Joke-Works! And the 
| trouble you have to persuade him not to! 
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SEASIDE STUDIES. 
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“ Doosid fix.””’ Jones discovers The “ Lovers’ Seat, where Boodleby 


some of bis country cousins bearing confesse1 his wili, deep, and uscon- The “ Lovers’ Seat.”?’ Boodleby's wild, deep, and A roaring trade. 
down on bim, just as he’s goingto trollable love for the charmiog uncontroilable 1 ve a few yeors after. 
meet those *‘ Powusonby girls.’ Angelixa. 
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ie * What achance. Ten to one iv’s those “Siy, T pper, why is this like your favcurite Emith having promised to bring some Finonon : 
a two pretty girls that were staring at me “@5, ioe?!” stroke at billiards? Giveitup? Because it's haddocks from the North, unfortunately 
a on the Parade last nigh’.” a fluke.” brought them in the same caniage with him. 


He presents a somewhat fly-blown appearance on bis arrival. 
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commended to excursionis(s. | Stratford. 
Giirls that want sparks should hit upon Flint. | Sea Lre-sense.—A ship often ‘lies very near the wind ;”’ but only 
eres 4 lies at anchor. 


_— 


l'armers ought not to send their wives to —, 


ee ee ee oe 





i, | am : ; 
: R s. | Teething infants may derive benefit from Lancing. 
ie | Sess bag ay 2 sou SMES tila. WABEING | Lovers of good living will not be able to put up with Littleport. 
aif If you go to Bagshot, mind you don’t leave your bag at the station. | ere yr Ma oe 7.2 
iy If you like nice home- made bread send your servant to Bakewell. Members alt the Prize Ring are said to enjoy Malling p 
* . 
o. he ae find air 7 ae ner ommodation in ane th, t | _ One county is famous for one thing, and another for another. To i 
A?’ of ’ ee search of jovial society we recommend Bath, on account | 56; real rest in, give us Beds. We bave a decided objection to Herts. 
1 > (Juakers ought not to go to Battle. 
ye Kigswear people are not likely to receive visitors politely. SYMPATHY. 
{ - T hose who would win wives should not stop at Billing. ; Wuen the ship mourns a comrade dead, 
+! Be The (. W. Rsilway must be a perilous road to travel by, as there is Grief reigns both aft and fore ; 
ie always # Box on the line. | , The yards are seen in ¢zers o'erhead, 
{ re Fast young ladies are said to like Broadstairs. The very flags dip-lower. 
i . Undertakers leaving their homes for recreation ought not to go to 
ahi Bury. 
ee Pious persons should go to Chappel. _ Otium Cum Dig. — 
t a Cowes will supply ass 6 milk Tue most aristocratic parents make an ex ‘eption on the sands at the 
WY Yachtsmen short of hands can find a Crewe in Cheshire. seaside. There it is not thought ‘‘infra ag ’”’ to use their children’s a 
i ae In the dialect of their county we advise Wiltshire husbands not to | spades. 
Le leave their wives to their own Devizes. as or ” | 
jad The Essex breed of pigs is good, but its Hams can scarcely be re- | | W#8R® Suakesrrare’s Curr ovcut to ne.— At ‘Stony’’- 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


THE WEDDING OF TROPHONIUS.—(Continued.) 
Tue CsremMony AND BreakPasrt. 
Brizhton, Mmday. August 4th.—Rastless night. Afraid of over- 





sleeping myself. Wake with a start—sun streaming strongly in at 


to sleep again. Wake again at half-past six—again at a quarter-past 
seven. Pienty of time for another snoozs—ceremony not till eleven. 
Go to sleep once more. Wake refreshed and comfortable. Don’t 
| remember anything and don't try to. Cosy. Gast upand have quiet 
breakfas: presently, . . Remember wedding suddenly, 1 say— 
here—hope I haven't missed it! By George! Quarter-past ten! ! 
Perform rapid act of dressing and make for church. Don't think my 
cravat is tied properly ; fancy my boots are not a pair; quite certain 
I’ve ‘* snick3d’’ my faceall over with razor. Feel fluffy and uncom- 
fortable. Out of breath with hurry. All waiting at church. Ganeral 
grinniog of populace and guests at my late arrival. Ceremony proceeds. 
| Am beginaing to regain my wonted calm when, in a flash, am con- 
| scious of having left ring on my dressing-table! Agony—trembling 
knees, &:, &. What shaliI do? The thing will be wanted directly ! 


| window. Look anxiously at watch. Half-past five! All right—go 
| 


Look wildly into body of church. Shall I make a dash at some 
married woman and demand her ring or her life? Tne dreaded time 
when it will be required approaches—nearer—neirer, Can imagine 
the feelings of the party in ‘‘The Pit andthe Peadulum’”’ Onalya 
few more words between me and my doom —the wordsare said. (Why 
do the six bridesmaids and the six groomsmen feel in their pockets ?) 
I burst into a cold perspiration and gasp tremulously, ‘ [’ve forgotten 
it!’? {nm an instant a dozen rings are thrust into my hand, and a 


dozen voices whisper, ‘‘ { knew you would.”” Saved! Saved! (By | 


the bridesmaids and groomsme1.) I recover rapidly, pocket eleven of 
the rings and use the other Csremony over. March out with Anna 
on my arm. Crowd at porch. Someone says, ‘‘ Hullo, here's the 
father and mother comin’ out fust!’’ Proceed to carriage with dignity. 


VOL. xxx. wo. 746, 


Little Boodleby (who is showing his nieces the lions in Paris) :—‘‘ Au, My pgARS, THAT A. LOO-ER MUST HAVE A LARGE BUSINESS. Wuy, 
I'VE NOTICED HI8 NAME BVEBRYWHERE; IN FACT, I7T’6_ ALL OVER THE sHOP.” 


‘* Wuy, Uscie, ARB you Not AWARE THAT A Lovgr muans ‘To Ler’?” 


[ Collapse of L. B. 








| As we drive off, ‘‘ best man” and principal bridesmaid emerge from 
porch. Rezeived with cheers, showers of rice, and old slippers. 
| Mistaken for the ‘‘ happy pair.” Glad of it—don’t like rice and old 
| slippers . . . Sumptuous breakfast—glad of that, too—had nothing 
| this morning—ravenous. Make a good meal. Toasts begin. Don't 
| object to that. Somebody proposes somebody else’s health—I drink 
| it. Somebody proposes my health (and Anna’s), Don’t care for that 
so much—can’t drink your own health. Can take drink to get courage 
for reply, though ; also drink to refresh talk-parched throat when you 
sit down again. Propose bridesmaide’ health—and drink it. Some- 
body proposes Anna's father’s health—talks ahout ‘losing loving 
daughter.’’ Cries. Anna’s father cries. Anna cries. Everybod 
else cries. Why, I wonder? Didn't Anna wanttomarry? Has this 
been forced upon her? Poor thing! Wish I'd ascertained the facts 
before. Well, we must make the best of a bad job. I pity her—I 
will make a sacrifice. I rise to my feet (after drinking Anna’s father’s 
health and knocking over my chair and some plates) and make the 
following spesch:—‘“ Ladies and gentlemen,—I am sorry to see you 
ieved, I am still more sorry to be the cause of that griet. I cannot 
| isguise from myself that if I hadn't married Anna none of you could 
have had cause to weep. I pity you much, and to prove my sincerity 
| I will do my best to remedy the evil I have done. Take her, old man 
|—Anna, go to your father—take her; from this moment I relinquish 
all claim upon her—Anna, why don’t you go to your father ?—all 
shall be as though I had never existed, and I will go forth on my sad, 
broken-hearted way alone—al ”’ Here I bow my aged head 
amid the lobster-salad and weep the salt tears of Ouida’s herogs, 
There is silence. Then Anna whispers, ‘‘ You’ve taken quite 
enough,’’ and the servant announces the carriage. Anna leads me 
| away, dazed and confused with my emotions. Find myself at railway 
station. Write Tip for Baiouton S1axzs. re, find it isa 
failure. No wonder. Start for Slushby-super- e Honeymoon 
begins to-morrow. (To be continued.) Taroruonivs. 











A ConrepgRaTion or Cotiizgny Ownens.—A coc/ition. 
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FUN’S GUIDE TOL LONDON. 


WALK THE SIXTH. 





Lowpon begins to smack of the sea in Leadenhall-street. After 
passing 4 nsatical instrument maker’s, you see & Ship and Turtle. 
he Leadenhall, from which the market derives its name, was & 
manor house with a leaden roof. The Corporation being in 
want of a suitable granary, the Lord Mayor suddenly smote 
his head, exclaiming, ‘‘I’ve hit it—that’s the _kind of thing, 
and accordingly the analogously heavy-topped building was devoted 
to the purpose. That poultry and game should come grain was 
a natural sequence. Skins also are sold in Leadenhall, and leathering 
is supplied on very liberal terms to its younger frequenters who, 
with the natural energy of youth, love a brisk market, and like 
to make things go off quickly. The East India House has been 
pulled down, but indiarubber mats may still be seen in the offices 
erected on its site. Observe the church of St. Mary Axe. According 
hers the saint derived her name from the number 


to some bagiogra Ay é 
of volenion "eke Seneuat her petitions on their behalf. At St. 
Catherine Cree’s a flower sermon is preached once a year. Every 


hearer is expected to bring a nosegay, or at least to sporta button- 
hole. Cauliflowers are objected to. 

Turning at Aldgate Pump (N.B.—The stranger should be warned 
that bills made payable here are with difficulty negotiable), we find 
ourselves in Fenchurch-street, off which stands the terminus of the 
most appropriately named Blackwall (and roof) Railway. In this 
street the Ironmongers have their Hall. It is a gross calumny to state 
that the Company is well known for its forgeries, but it does really 

ssess an endowment for the burning of witches. By an ingenious 
reading of the io, Soap of the testatrix—‘‘ J’1l warm them |”’— the 
Ironmongers have been able to devote this to coal gifts to old women. 

Mincing-lane is 20 called because tea is sold there in chops. In it 
stands Cloth Workers’ Hall. This Company is somewhat singularly 
formed—it counts more than one royal head among the members of 
its corporation. A few old-fashioned samplers may be found, not 
here, but in the neighbouring Corn market. Se ai 

Coming out into Gracechurch-street, let the stranger visit White 
Hart-court, where, rather curiously, a Fox breathed his last. It was 
once famous for its hunting and race meetings, From Bishopsgate- 
street the London Tavern has evaporated, like the steam of its bygone 
turtle soup, the spent breath of its touters for charity votes; anda 
bank—no doubt started by the Liberation Society— bas disestablished 
the church at the corner. Observe the vaults in the basement of the 
Centenary Hall. Was their tenant selected with a view that the 
reverend gentlemen above, when weary with their labours, might call 
spirits from the vasty deep *—and will the spirits come when called 
for? If not, refreshment can be obtained at Crosby Hall, hard by, It 
was once used a8 @ meeting house, and when the preacher came down 
from his pulpit the auctioneer mounted the rostrum with a skip (we 
do not mean a basket); but now the mouth is used for other purposes 
within the ancient walls—they have been turned into an eating house. 
As Richard the ‘lhird once lived in Crosby Ilall it is considered the 
thing, when asked what cheese you will take there, to answer, 
‘Treble Glo’str.”” Sir John, the founder of the Hall, is buried at 
St. Hi len’s, farther on, where also is buried Julius Cwsar, who—a fact 
as to which our ordinary Histories of Rome are strangely silent—was 
Master of the Rolls in James the First's reign. He could not, therefore, 
have been assassinated .c, 44. Gresham, who, as is well known, 
was beheaded in Elizabeth’s reign for having promoted a royal 
exchange in the interests of Mary (Queen of Scots, is likewise buried 
here. He lived over the way, in Gresham House. There has been a 
right of way through it ever since his execution. ‘‘ Walking into old 
Gresbam’’ was the playful appellation which the adherents cf 
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Elizabeth gave to their visits to his mansion. (As the stranger could 
not ibly obtain the recondite morceauz of history with which our 
Guide is sprinkled from any other source, they obviously add greatly to 
its value. 

Gelone, lentil Bishopsgate-street let us mention that the Marine 
Society has its head-quarters there. ‘This excellent institution is 
intended to supply the Navy with Jacks—not Jollies, as its name 
would seem to indicate. b, 

Bishopsgate Church looks down at Aldgate Church as if wondering 
how so Jewish a thoroughfare as Houndsditch could have found its 
way in between them. This is a street famed for ‘‘swag’’ shops, 
though swagger may be found all over the metropolis, On the east 
side are the two old clothes exchanges, successors of Rag Fair. It isa 
singular fact that utterly worn-out garments which once figured in 
ball-rooms, when sold here re-appear in Kentish hops. In ‘‘ Duke’s- 
place,” on the west of Houndsditch, the visitor will find a mart for 
nuts, oranges, and lemons ; and doubtless the Jew vendors will let him 
have first-rate bargains if he purchases, because he is a stranger 
within their gates. Within the Jewellers’ Arms he may find Jew 
jewellers who will dispose of their wares at rates equally below cost 


rice. 
, In Aldgate-churchyard the dead were buried wholesale at the time 
of the Great Plague. It has been said that meee creatures had no 
mourners, but it is evident that they were pitted extensively. 
And now, havipg worked our way round to Aldgate Pomp again, 
let us appoint its handle as the starting-point for our next ramble— 
down East. 


A ROMANCE OF THE THAMES. 


A Srorny witu a Morat. 


Og, my heart beat high, and my breath came fast 
As we floated the stream together, 
The banks of the river we drifted past 
In the beautiful sunlit weather. 
A little wee hand in the stream you held 
As we swept by the willows shady, 
And your eyes met mine, by your heart impelled, 
My most beautiful winsome lady ; 
And dicky-birds fluttering flew to greet 
The girl of my choice, and sang ‘‘ Sweet, sweet, sweet.” 


I spoke "neath the shade of bracken and fern, 
I unfolded my soul’s adoring, 
With emotion intense with words that burn 
All my pent-up feelings outpouring. 
But with downcast eyes you my story heard, 
And in silence you gravely listened, 
Then you looked at me, darling, but spoke no word, 
Though the tears in your bright eyes glistened. 
And while of an undimmed future I spoke, 
A frog in the rushes went ‘‘ Croak, croak, croak.”’ 


The boat floated on down the sunlit stream, 
You and I t’wards hanpinees drifting ; 
I read in your face I had found my dream 
In your modest veiled eyes uplifting. 
So long as the sun shone on waters blue 
You declared you would fail me never, 
While I was certain I'd always be true, 
For ever! for ever! for ever! 
And I pressed your hand, and you pressed mine back, 
As a duck in the river cried ‘‘ Quack, quack, quack.” 


We fastened the boat to an old, old tree, 
And over the meadows went ttraying, 
Where no one but I could my love’s blush see, 
None else hear the words she was saying. 
No thought but of happiness crossed my mind, 
No dread of regret or repining ; 
A dearer I knew I never could tind 
Than she whom my erm was entwining. 
Sure no happier couple the world e’er saw, 
As an ass in a meadow brayed ** Haw-hes-haw.”’ 


The boat got adrift, and you tore your dress, 
You were hungry and taint and weary, 
You treated with ecorn my proffered caress, 
And you used hard words to your dez ry. 
You said my affection was ull pretence, 
Professed not to be broke n- hearted, 
Refused e’en to listen to my defence, 
So— in short—then and there we parted; 
While a man who'd been watching us both from afar 
Made a face o'er a paling, and laughed “ Ha, ha, ha.’ 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN NORTH WALES. 


Tuis is the land of waterfalls and castles, sir. If there was never 
an old Welsh monarch called Cataractacus—a kind of second cousin 
once removed of King Caractacus’s—there ought to have been; and 
if life is, as we are ofcen told, a game of chess, the ancient Cambrians 
must have gone in, to a considerable extent, for castling, I should 
think. 

There are also a great many passes about here, which it is the 
fashion to go through in a coach, more or less old and ramshackly in 
character. One I rodein yesterday, for instance, had not been on 
any road for 17 seasons I was told. It looked such a broken-down 
vehicle, indeed, that it was only fit to be broken up for firewood, or 
to be sent to Zululand for one of the new king’s state chariots. 

I must not forget the views either. Several little places I have 
been in have consisted seemingly of nothing but a large hotel anda 
still more extensive view, The latter invariably includes mountains, 
which it is the thing to go up. There is no Alpine Club about here, 
but the alpenstock is on sale at the foot of every eminence, and guides 
may also be hired. In point of fact, my experience is that it is much 
easier to “‘hire” anything in North Wales than to ‘‘lower” it. 
Take a guide, for instance, or rather don’t take him unless you are 
quite sure he is wanted, and you will find you can hire him as much 
as you please. But suggest the lowering of his fee, and he at once 
demurs, makes out it is unfeesable indeed, and, though only too 
willing to ‘‘go up,’’ objects strongly to his price going down. 
Nothing ‘‘ lowers’’ in this part of the world, I verily believe, but the 
weather. 

I have a theory of my own that the Welsh landlords and shop- 
keepers are now revenging themselves on us poor English for their 
conquest in the 13th century. Incited thereto by their bards in odes 
and lyrics in their native tongue, recited at the numerous ‘‘ Kistedd- 
fods” that are held about the country, the Taflies of to-day are 
‘‘charging’’ home at us on ‘‘all their ancient mountains,’’ in ‘‘ all 
their lovely vales,”” and making us pay dearly indeed for having 
annexed them centuries ago. They no longer use the bill-hook, but 
the hotel “ bill’’—an even more dangerous weapon; and though I 
should not like to go so far as to say that the outspoken nursery rhyme 
is correct in its estimate of the Welshman, yet ‘‘ Taffy,” when he 
keeps an hotel or a shop, or lets lodgings, is certainly not so 
scrupulously just in his dealings with the stranger as I could wish. 


He has beautiful country, however, and has long found out that 
every moutitain has its ‘‘valley’’ in two senses, Snowdon, for 


TWO HEADS. 


We most of us have hands and feet, 
Which generally go in twains ; 
And now cer then a ae meet 
Apparently containing brains. 
Yet catia heads are empty toys— 
Mere hollow mockeries—and ne'er 
Of use, except for barber’s boys 
To practise on in cutting hair! 


But man may have—like feet and hands— 
Two heads to aid him on his way: 
An acquisition which commands 
A joy to come, which muat obey ! 
This solace and refreshment sweet 
Is practically brought about 
By causing his own head to meet 
The head upon a pot of stout! 
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SO IT A-BEERS. 


Tue editor of the ‘‘ Bazaar’’ Guide to 
our Coast is surely in error when }« 
alludes to ** Beer,” a small fishing villa; e 
near Seaton, as a watering-place. 

By-the-bye, it is said that this quaint 
Devonshire place is very rocky. The mcst 
prevalent rocks would doubtless be 
**quartz.’”’ Can it be off Beer, too, that 
the famous ‘‘ Bass” rock is found; or do 
the fishermen ever secure a draught of | 
Bass in their nets ? 
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| eg must be most ‘‘ valley-able”’ to the people living around its 
| foot. 


| 
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have been up this mountain myself, so I speak from experience. 
[ slept on the top in a kind of tumble-down shanty (a “‘ shilly-chd/et”’ 
I called it ; but no matter), beguiled into this act by the assurance 
that sunrise from the summit was a most rarely beautiful sight— 
*** samm’it’ to say you've seen,” observed a fellow traveller, ‘‘ when 
you are down again.” 

Of course I did not see the sun rise. It is too misty nine times out 
of ten, the guide confessed the next day, to see anything, except that 
you have ‘‘ mist ’’ what you came to see. So I see now why they call 
ita “rarely” beautiful sight. 

I came down, wet and miserable, feeling that a rise had been taken 
out of me. But gloomy as I was, I had just heart enough left to ask 
the barmaid at the Llanberis Hotel if she had any mountain-Peek and 
Frean biscuits she could give me. 








AMIABLE GERUNDS. 


To hear a girl sigh, 
How it makes a-man-di, 
To learn if it’s nature or art, sir! 
For if it means “Go,” . 
What can a-man-do 
But take up his hat and depart, sir ! 
Yet it may whisper ‘‘ Come,”’ 
Then it strikes a-man-dum, 
And he takes her with joy to his heart, sir. 








Don’t you ‘‘ See.” 


We have a friend who makes hay in his front garden, and always 
speaks of the resulting store as his ‘‘ bishop-rick’’—because, as he 
says, it comes off his ‘* lawn.”’ 





For Wheel or Woe. 
_. ‘*Wauest of Fortune” is very fit, say the touts. But the worst of 
oo as > rer to ~ is that a ‘‘ wheel,’’ unless “tired,’’ cannot go 
at all, and if ‘‘tired” to begin with, is scarcely likely to wi 
like the St. Leger. “ . nese 


A “Sau’’-uration.—Good morning, Sally ; how do you do? 
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Tippling tourists will probably makea | yep 7 PE REAR 
‘pint’? of finding this out, We neva =< — EIN ow 
scarcely add that Beer is bounded on one A BAD EXCUSE BETTER THAN NONE 
side by a jutting promontory ; 80 that, so | ° 
far from being flat, this Beer (bottled up Gentleman :—‘*I sAY, WAITER, KEALLY, YOU KNOW, THIS 6OLE—AH—I8 NOT PRE*H.” 
as it is) has a fine head to it, especialy Waiter (blandly) :-—‘‘ Nor FREsH, 614! On, PBKYSCTLY FRESH, #IK, KUT PERHAPS, 61K— 


when drawn by the artiste who frequeat i. 


H’M!—YOU MIGHT ’A 8POILT THE FLAVOUR BY A HKATING OF IT WITH YER KNIFE.’’ 
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AN AWFUL SEA MONSTER. 
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If he took a stroll on the cliff it dogged him om the beach below, yearning And one day he ventured on to the boulders; and it found him; and opening its 












to get him. ravenous cavernous mouth, made him walk up its tongue and enter ; 
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And with ite grinders it worked off all his clothes, And tying him to one of its lashing tails, disgorged him afar into the merciless billow; and that was the 
and spat them out ; last that was ever heard of him; and he shudders with horror even now when he thinks of it. 
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THOUGHTS ON THE RIVER. 


Do foreign cattle on their way up the Thames want to land and go 


to Grays? 
Who is the anonymous aristocrat to whom the papers refer when 
they report that there was a great swell on the river? 


Sweet are the swans upon its waters ; still more welcome the Swans 


upon its banks. 

And not its swans alone. 
that will belie its name, and you can find a Pennicott. 
you sleep more cheaply ? 

You may be going to Bray, and yet prove yourself an ass. 
George. "Tis by the George, we swear. Go there. This is poetry, 
but sound sense, nevertheless—both rhyme and reason. 

‘‘ Skindle’s’’ is a funny name, kept by Hoare at Maidenhead ; 
therefore, Fun approves the same—more than this need not be said. 


If at Great Marlow you take your rest in the hostelry, kept by 


Mrs. West, you will not want to change your crown. 


A journey may be shortened by merely designing a bridge, since 


then there is a bridge meant in the route. 


Singular sight, especially in fresh water.—There is a lobster catch- 


ing a crab. 





Geese surely have exceptional facilities for feathering their oars, 


and yet they are just the ones that can’t do it. 


A hint to betting boatmen.—If you keep op backing water you 


will never win a race. 


There are a good many Lilys among shop-girls. How they must 
wish they were water-lilies—to open at noon and shut up before dusk ! 
The water elder is a sight pleasant to look upon, but the gin-and- 
In his suit, by-the-bye, no one could 


water elder does not follow suit. 
wish to follow. 


How strange that the weather should become summery now that we 


are abreast of a whilom nunnery. 


Sion House should be spelt Sigh-on—an unmanly taunt addressed 
to its young lady inmates who had repented of their vows to give up 


sweethearts. 

What an admirable barge-horse Mr. Chadband would have made! 
He was such an expert in toeing. 

That staring shopkeeper’s wife is turning up her nose at the steer- 


ing bargeman’s wife. Why so? The former may be a till woman, but 


the latter is a tiller woman. 

Anglers are a cowardly lot; ifa little fish swims up to them they 
hook it if they can. 

Hints to the young fisherman.—Use ground bait. Keep on throwing 
in little bits of the river bank. We should not advise you to go 
floundering in the Thames. 

Water may be swollen, and yet not chubby. 
found in stench. 

The anglers’ season opens on All Fools’ Day. 

Scorn not lowly things. A weed beside a brook is not to be 
despised. 


THE UPWARD COURSE (ACCORDING TO LAW). | sight to sco tho roformed man siting quictly under the shade of hi 


| the law-abiding can produce. 


‘‘Onty be guided by the law, and your morals can never be far 
wrong,’’ was what Gorn Rong’s well-wishers always said to him. 


Now the truth was that this Gorn Rong, in whom all the surrounding | .... o¢4 favourite cat with a dresser-hook ; ' 
| used to be once! What 4 blessed change !” My eyes filled with tears 


| of happiness. 


philanthropists took so great an interest, was sunk in the very deepest 
depths of moral depravity, and his case seemed absolutely past hope. 
The cause of his awful condition was his not having adhered to and 
worked upon that maxim about the lew; he was not above com- 
mitting any crime, a8 was manifested by his having committed the 
most deadly crime known to the law, namely, stealing the sum of one 
shilling from the pocket of a wealthy man. The large-hearted Law 
was agonised at the deed, but its course was clear—he must be 
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At Surley Hall a greeting awaits you | 
Where could | 


Tench can always be 
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punished with the utmost severity, for no crime so fearful as this 
could be allowed to escape its penalty ! 

So the Law, covering its tears with its agitated hand, was about to 
sentence the malefactor to be hanged by the neck; but, its heart 
being too soft, it commuted the sentence to penal servitude for twenty- 
one years. Now the unhappy and depraved criminal was fourteen 
years of age when this sentence fell upon him, so that when he had 
served his time, and was set free, he had attained the age of thirty- 
five, 

And when the Law released him, it was still so full of horror at the 
enormity of his past offence that it made a solemn and beneficent 


No, by | resolve to attempt to wean and guide him from his terrible course ; 


and, to this end, it chose one of its most trusted apostles, a lawyer, 
to follow about at his elbow and constantly instruct him in the 
upward way towards perfect morality. 

And a few days after his release, Gorn Rong attemptec to murder 
somebody against whom he had a rather ee eee of anger, and 
was again brought up before the Law. And w the Law saw him 
up again, its heart sank, for it was afraid that he had been again 
guilty of that unpardonable shilling crime, so that when it was in- 
formed that this time Gorn had only attempted to murder somebody, 
the Law breathed more freely, and was, though grieved, not hopeless. 

‘Come, this is certainly a less awful crime than the other, and if 
the prisoner had no motive——” 

‘* But he Aad a motive,”’ said the prosecution. 

The Law’s countenance fell, for this made the crime graver—though, 
of course, not so grave as the shilling one ; and the Law was forced to 
give Gorn fourteen years for it. But when half that term had elapsed, 
the Law, pondering on the fact that Gorn’s second crime had been less 
awful than his first, and feeling that he had improved in 
morality, pitied him = him a ticket-of-leave; so he was free 
again, the Moral Guide followed again at his elbow. 

In a week or so, as Gorn Rong was about to attempt another 
murder, his Moral Guide drew him aside, and said: ‘* Let me beseech 
you not to stain your soul with another crime so great as the last ; if 


you wish to attempt another murder, pray lessen the immorality of 
the deed by beooming intoxicated befo d, and thus rendering your- 
celf less responsible for your acts.’’ . | 

The heart of Gorn was touched by this virtuous counsel, and he 


made haste to follow it in its entirety ; and when hé was brought u 
once more before the Law, the latter smiled hopefully, and seatabarea 
to itself: ‘‘A decided inclination towards crime still,—but yet how 
great. and flattering an improvement in this man;” and the Law 
sentenced Gorn to a term of only seven years this time. 

And within five years of the term the Law gave him another ticket - 
of-leave, and his Moral Guide attended him daily wherever he went ; 
and now Gorn meditated a third attempt at murder, and the Moral 
Guide got wind of itin time, and, buttonholing his ward, said : ‘* Now, 
if you really seriously contemplate this further attempt, would it not 
be your most moral method to prepare yourself by a long course of 
drink, so that your attempt could be made under conditions of com- 
plete mental irresponsibility amounting to temporary insanity ?” 

Gorn saw this argument at once (for his bosom was not, as we have 
seen, impervious to the humanising influences of virtuous precept), and 
shaped his actions according to the advice tendered ; so when he was 
brought before the Law for judgment this time the Law was quite 
pleased with his obvious progress towards regeneration, and patted 
itself on the back. 

‘‘ Of course,”’ said the Law, ‘‘ there was an utter absence of motive 
this timet’’ ‘‘ Entirely so,’’ admitted the prosecution ; so Giorn Nong 
was let off with two years, and set free at the end of one. After this 
his progress towards virtue was astonishingly rapid; never again did 
he appropriate cash, nor do any crime with a motive more reprehen~- 
sible than wanton malice and unprovoked cruelty. From apenas 
property of another he shrank with a delicacy of feeling most touch 
to witness; and, indeed, the only little error (or peccadillo, or failing 
that he habitually indulged in now was tearing out the tongue of a 
horse (always his own horse, mind) or skinning a dog (his own dog, 
remember) alive. ? 

And the Law was so virtuously triumphant at this notable exampie 
of its reforming influences that it could hardly find it in its heart to 
inflict the customary penalty of half-a-crown which generally follows 
the small offences just mentioned. And, indeed, it was a beautiful 
sight to see the reformed man sitting quietly under the shade of his 


‘* Ah,” he said to me one day, with a sigh, as he pulled out the 
aia : ¥ ‘* to think how bad I 





Fun’s Fattactes.—A walrus is a sea-horse; therefore, a bay-horse 
must be a walrus. 


Tur ‘‘Common” Beveraos at THe Camp.—Tent wine. 
Tue Hovsewire’s Reason Wuy.—‘'I say so!” 
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KNOWING THe NATURE OF AN OATH.—(A FACT.) 


Littl Billy :—“' Aur’r TH1s A PRIME pire I’ve BOUGHT, JemIuER?”’ 
WuicH bO YER LIKE BREST, BILLY—sMOKIN’ OR 


Jemima :—“ Finz! 
SWEARIN ?” 

Littl Billy :—‘‘I punno. 
LARNIN’ IT DO 8BEM KASIBR.”’ 





THE MAN WHO COULDN'T KISS; 


Ora, A Fatat Houipar. 


Samus. was born at a comparatively early age, of the conventional 
poor, but respectable, parents, residing near the thriving manufac- 
turing town of A., in the county of Z. The period of our hero's 
childhood was principally marked by the small-pox, and after re- 
ceiving an expensive education at the district board-school, he duly 
began to look about him with a view to getting a ‘‘living.’”” I don’t 
mean that he entertained any ideas of ‘‘ taking orders.’’ He contented 
himself with carrying the ‘‘ articles” (more than 39) home. 

After working out his time and destiny in this manner for three 
years, he was dubiously fortunate enough to obtain the confidential 
situation of assistant to a prosperous dairyman in London town; so, 
with tears in his eyes and two pun’ ten in his pocket, he turned his 
back on his birthplace to find himself one fine, foggy afternoon at 
a Cross. He hadn't, like most of his prototypes, walked to 
London, Ae went on his ‘‘ walk” when he got there, and the notions he 
sucked in with his master’s milk so adulterated what good principles 
he had that he speedily developed into a confirmed flirt. You see, 
this was the result of bad example. His master tried to make so 
much milk go a long way ; Samuel, gifted, like most human beings, 
with so mueh love, endeavoured to make that go a long way, and 
instead of centring his pure and unalloyed affection upon one, 
adulterating it with penchants, he distributed it in small doses among 
a good many. And so he soon got to be a well-known character at 
Hopper’s, Jumper’s, and other second-rate saltatorial saloons, varying 
his visits to these places with holiday excursions to such shrines of 
jas-in-the-ring as the Welsh Harp and Greenwich Park. 

Well, it was during a trip to Kew by steamer he met Sarah. After 

hat Sarah used to meet him. He struggled, reprehensibly it may be, 
but it must be confessed gamely, against a fascination which seemed 


gradually subverting his acquired loving-and-riding-away proclivities. | 






I spzcrs I 11k SWEARIN’ BEST THOUGH; THE 
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FROM THE MOORS. 


As o'er the purple heath I stray, 
Or rest me on the lichened stone, 
Sweetheart, though thou art far away, 
I do not feel myself alone ! 


My fancy is so strong in thought, 
‘The breeze is like your breath a-nigh; 
The perfume that the breezes brought 
Was like your presence, like your sigh. 


The bracken fern, with feath’ry frond, 
Caressed my hand ; I thought of you 
With strength that bore my soul beyond 

The purple heath and distant blue. 


And I would prove my words sincere, 

So send, addressed unto your house, 
Material proof I hold you dear,— 

Two brace of young and tender grouse! 


A CLOTHES ARGUMENT. 


Tue female sex are often charged with an excessive 
love for clothes. This generally only applies to their 
own. Jean Paul Richter, however, gives an instance 
of an extended affection, for in a letter to his friend 
Otto, written soon after his marriage to Caroline Meyer, 
he says of his wife, ‘‘As she loves me she loves all 
my clothes.” In Cymbeline Imogen says: 


‘‘ His meanest garment 
That ever hath but clipt his body is dearer 
In my esteem than all the hairs upon thee, 
Were they all made such men!’’ 

Is it possible that these views were held by T. Moore, 
and that the last word in the following lines may be a 
misprint for ‘‘ clothes” ?— 

‘‘ The heart that has truly loved never forgets, 
But as truly loves on to the close.” 


Artistic Cricket. 

We understand that the Marylebone Cricket Club 
lately refused to elect an artist asa member. It would 
be his interest, it was urged, to, if possible, ‘‘ draw’”’ all 
| the matches in which he was engaged. 


Sone or THE NIGHT-IN-GALE.—Steward ! 





He told her he was a flirt. She said she was the same, and two 
‘* likes’’ were surely equal to one common “‘love.’? He remarked he 
was a rake. She observed, ‘‘ Rakes make the best husbands.” 
‘* That depends in a great measure on the views their wives choose to 
adopt concerning it,’’ he suggested. ‘‘ Then rest content,’’ she re- 
plied. And he had to, They were ‘‘asked” in church, as though 
they had been riddles, which perhaps they were, since they enter- 
tained the idea of ‘‘ giving 7 themselves in mutual sacrifice at the 
altar. The happy day had been named—frequently, in fact. Sam 
had purchased his connubial pants, and was soon to don them, when 
he bethought himself of having one last look at his bacheloric haunts 
before the veil (bridal) was drawn between him and comprehensive 
osculation for ever. 

This evil idea possessing him on a certain “first Monday 
in August,’ he started off to Rosherville with the ‘‘advertised’”’ 
intention of spending a ‘‘ happy day,’’ Sarah being put off with a 
suitable excuse. He joined the magic circle, ani seizing the first 
available opportunity and vacancy, soon became the cynosure of most 
of the female eyes present, while his shoulders were the constant 
resting place of the coveted kerchief. The fun went on till dusk; 
then he left to go to Sarah. She received him demonstratively, so, 
> Sears, he placed his jaded lips upon her expansive cheek 
an 

Now, those readers who are in the tender and filial practice of 
kissing their fathers and mothers before going to bed are well aware 
that to perform this much-to-be-admired act of affection it is necessary, 
by means of certain so designed muscles, to screw up the lips as 
though about to whrst/e, and suddenly disappoint the organophonic 
faculties by letting go with a resonant ‘‘smack.” Sam placed his 
lips on her cheek, tried to contract them and—couldn’t ! 

‘* Lawks!”’ cried the waiting one; ‘‘ what ails the man?” 

He tried again, but all to no purpose. 

** Kiss me !’’ she screamed.—*‘ Can’t !”” he cried 
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‘*Fetch a doctor,’ she vociferated; and the practitioner was 
‘* fetched,’’ when he saw the state of the case. 

‘Dear, dear!” he remarked. ‘A total paralysis of the museuli 
Succimatores, supervening from their over-exertion. You must have 
been whistling to an unparalleled extent, my man.’’ 

‘*Sam,’’ shrieked Sarah ; ‘‘ you’ve been a-kissing.” He cowered. 

Then it all came out, and Ae came out of it badly, and the doctor's 
fee came out of her pocket. Then Samuel left her, and in a very 
‘‘marked’” manner. He went home in despair, tore up the pants in 
disgust, and was discharged from his employment for wasting his 
master’s stock-in-trade in cooling his fevered brow under the pump! 

_ Sam tried all sorts of so-called remedies, in the shape of galvanism, 
&c., to recover this branch of the use of his lips, but without avail. 
He couldn’t kiss worth a red cent. Sarah also was deeply cast down, 
and cast about for another, but found him not; till, one day, ina 
journal devoted to the manufacture of matrimonial matches, she 
lighted on the box—I mean, on an advertisement relating to a 
marriage lottery (Mem.—So it is.), headed, ‘‘ A Husband for Half- 
a-crown,”” in which four thousand females were to purchase two-and- 
sixpenny chances, the winner to marry the promoter and have the 
proceeds of the lottery settled on herself. She took a chance and 
drew the prize, and when she went to view it preparatory to taking it 
for better or for worse, she found it was her old fiancé, Samuel. 
‘* Fate,”’ she observed, ‘‘and £500 are not to be denied.” So she 
married him and they were happy. 

__ Certainly he couldn’t kiss her, but others could—I don’t say they 
did—while he couldn’t kiss others, and they couldn’t kiss him, be- 
cause the man always has to take the initiative in such cases. 























AN UNFORESEEN CATASTROPHE ! 


KUN. 








Oh, thank you, ma’am ; how kind to let 
The little darling creature go ; 

You won’t be parted from your pet 
For longer than an hour or 80 ; 

He might be frightened when we tack 
And toss about; in view of which 

Suppose we put him in a sack, 

Andjthen he wouldn’t see the pitch ? 


And if we tie a biggish stone 
About the sack’s enfolding neck, 
It might prevent his being blown 
By reckless gales from off the deck: 
There—now we're ready for the trip— 
Eh? Yes, it gives him /ots of air; 
Now, kiss your pussy, Mrs, Grip — 
The sea’s a treacherous affair ! 
* * * * 


(A couple of hours after.) 


Oh, Mrs. Grip, I am so grieved ! 
Henceforth, my earthly joys are few! 

To think you should be thus bereaved— 
Oh, what am I to say to you? 

All terms of grief I can employ 
As insufficient as could be ! 

He was your only earthly joy— 
And—oh, how dear he was to me! 


No storm was raging far and wide— 


No battling tempest swept our prow ; 
I held him o’er the vessel’s side 


(Spoken to my landlady.) 





Ox, Mrs. Grip, this gentle cat 

In whom each noble virtue blends 
So claims my best affections that 

We have become the closest friends ; 
So far from bearing any spite, 

I frankly say it seems to me 
He even has a sort of right 

To like my sugar and my tea. 


Accureed be the hand that harms 
That pure and guileless feline brow ; 
I’m so enchanted with his charms 
We're quite inseparable now ! 
Should thoughtless tempests rudely blow 
Upon him I am all despair ; 
I take your cat where’er [ go, 
And tend him with maternal care. 


And now a boatman, Mrs. Grip, 
Has very kindly offered me 
A sail upon his little ship 
About the ever- bounding sea ; 
This boatman’s humble fare does not 
Exceed a shilling in and out ; 
And this delightful trip is what 
I sought your side to speak about. 


This gentle animal, your cat 
(To whose detractors I’m a foe), 
Has just as good as told me that 
He should so greatly like to go; 
And thongh the sea, it’s understood, 
Is not in pussy’s wonted range, 
I’m sure the trip would do him good ; 
I’m certain he would like the change. 





To let the zephyrs bathe his brow ; 
When downward, all at once, he sped— 
*Mid grief and horror ‘oo intense !— 
And sought the ocean’s stormy bed 
As though some voice had called him hence ! 


Take comfort—in some coral grot 
The sirens wanted him, no doubt ; 
I needn’t tell you what a lot 
Of these sea-mice there are about ? 
Henceforth the life that I shall lead 
Will be too gloomy—hopeless— grim ; 
My tea and sugar will indeed 
Be tasteless now, unshared by him ! 


RULES FOR LORD MAYORS. 
BY ONE WHO I8 IN THB BUSINESS, 

Tue great object of a Lord Mayor is to be disagreeable to every one. 
Bearing this well in mind, the following golden rules will be found 
extremely useful to aspirants :— 

1. Upon assuming office an official banquet has to be given. Strike 
out of the invitation list all those persons usually invited, and fill up 
the list with those people who have no earthly right to bethere. This 
will show your independence. 

2. Snub the press, of course. Writing people must be made to know 
their places, which are certainly not at the dinner table of a Lord 
Mayor. 

3 Turn out of the Mansion House all offices of charitable com- 
mittees that may have been there in the time of your predecessor. 
Charity may begin at home, but that is no reason why it should always 
stop there. ; 

4. In nominating the sheriffs, carefully reject the names of persons 
willing to serve and select those who are unwilling. If they positively 
refuse the office, then inflict upon them the full fine. By this means 
you can pay off any old scores that may be outstanding, and still be 
acting in a perfectly legal manner. a 

5. Depart as much as possible from all recognised civic manners and 
customs. ‘This is an age of progress, and the car of advancement is 
apt to go over the toes of those who get in its way. ' 

6. Finally, the really good Lord Mayor should make himself so offen- 
sive to everybody during his term of office, that when it is concluded 
all rejoice, and a general happiness prevades the civic atmosphere. 


ee = 


Oh, Comb! ' 
Tuere is & man now living near Haveratock-hill whose nature 16 60 
essentially truthful that even his hair will not He. 


oe 


Caution to the Trade. 
Ir is obviously unwise for men who practise the art of die-sinking to 
indulge frequently in aquatic excursions. 











Riycemen’s Favovnrire Pastay at Wiaxcepon,—* Mag-pies.”’ 
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THE WANE OF THE HONEYMOON. 


Dearest of Loves :—‘‘ My ANGEL, WE OUGHT TO BE THINKING OF GETTING BACK TO TOWN.” 
Sweetest of Pets:—‘‘ As 800N AS BYBR YOU LIKB, DEAREST, TO BE DONE WITH THIS WBARY MOONING AND SPOONING.”’ 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mies Guwavizsve Wanp's season at the Lyceum ought to be a 
successful one if pluck and enterprise meet with their due reward. 
She has uced another novelty, a new and original play by 
M-esrs. F. C. Grove and Hermann Merivale, entitled Furget-Me- 
Not, which is naturally full of flowery language. 

Mr. Barry Suliivan has concluded his legitimate performances at 
the Haymarket, and Mr. J. 8. Clarke is now delighting his patrons 
with his eve r-welcome Dr. Pangloss and Major Wellington de Boots—a 
class of entertainment considerably more suited to that theatre. The 
Haymarket is not adapted for the tragic muse; the Aabitués prefer | 
something more amuswg. 


be 





| Miss Eveleen Rayne will, it is said, shortly abandon the stage asa 

profession in favour of matrimony. We never heard of matrimony 

being called a ‘‘ profession’’ before, though the lady at that ceremony 

certainly professes to obey, &c. "We wonder whether, in her new line 
of business, she will be a ‘‘ leading lady.” 

On September 30 the Court Theatre will open under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Wilson Barrett, when a version of Sardou’s Fernande will 
be produced. We should have thought the company (which is a very 
strong one) would have included Mr. Fernandez, but that gentleman is 

| engaged for the Adelphi, where, on about the same date, will be 
| produced a new drama by Mr. W.G. Wills. Messrs. Gatti attribute 
their past successful management to always having wii/s of their own. 
We must tske exception to the position in the bill of a lively and mooere. James and Thorne revived Ow Domestics af the Vaudeville 

ful > RS a er wes ak gee 7 _ | 0p Saturday last, in which farcical comedy they sustain their original 
succesful farce by Mr. R. Soutar, enti ME GN vome “gam, & | characters. The title of this piece is very suggestive of ‘‘ good situa- 
the Oly _— It is the first piece of the evening, which is obviously | 75,4” and domestic interest, so there can & little doubt that Our 
° ae i a wae Se SS appropriate if the concluding item Romestice will not be found ‘‘ out of place’’—in the bili of this 


Mr. Charles Reade has presented Mr. Charles Warner, of the | mr Howe has met with a most flattering reception at th 

7 : : . : ; ’ ; e Vaude- 
epee ° saat, anh 0 wens cup, al ‘aonbele * his nee ville, where he is supposed to have Tantei tak en up his abode. 
1 pahahanen specced tactthepgesd > oo, = Casuee cag oe © | It is a curious coincidence that when he left the Haymarket, where 
pleasant remembrances of Mr, Reade’s C(o)up-eau ! ’ 


It is stated in one of the numerous complimentary criticisms of Mr. | ra ally ee aes years, his first appearance elsewhere should be 


Burnand's new piece at the Criterion that ‘‘ Betsy leaves nothing to be | 
desired” ‘This confirms our opinion that the comedy is a thoroughly | 
‘““ takeng"’ one. | Tue Manxsman’s Favournrrgs Cotovun.—A Wimble-“ dun.” 
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DOUBLE MEANING. 


Mary :—‘‘ Get ovr wip yg, Pat! Ys NIVVEBR MANE THE HALF THAT YB sA¥!” 
Pat :—‘* Sung THen, Mary, I MANE THE OTHER HALF DOUBLE, 80 IT’S ALL ONB!”’ 
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TO MARY THE HOUSEMAID. TIPS FOR ADMIRALTY CIVIL LORDS. 
By A, Reerer. 


(On my ReruRN FROM THE SBA-SIDB.) 
Wuen a boat ‘‘turns turtle,” all the green fat is the perquisite of 


Tue gentleman, Mary, who happened to call 
When I was away by the sea, the captain. 
Was not, as you tell me he stated, at all Anchors are ‘‘ weighed”’ after use. This is done to enable the 
captain to make the neceseary returns of loss of weight by wear. 


— 


Well-k d belovéd b ; 
His fra, pa oe oe daily i in town A sailor is obliged to keep sober when out of spirits; but if he is, 
Was something, at least, of a “* twist,” ‘‘rum "’ is allowed to be drunk. 
And the name he presented of—what was it ?—Brown The ‘‘taffrail’” is where the Welsh sailors sit when they have 
Is not on my visitors’ list. toasted cheese for supper. 
A milliner is always kept on board a ship to trim the sails. 
And further, though memories often are bad The duty of the man at the wheel is to put the ‘‘skid’’ on when 
(Nor are their possessors to blame), the ship is going down, 
I cannot but think it was odd that he had ‘‘ Mouse” -ing a rope signifies covering it with mouse skin to pre- 
Entirely forgotten my name ; vent chafing. If no mouse skin can be obtained the skin is taken 
And you, as I fancy, committed too great from a ‘ rat-ling.”’ 
An error in generalship The admiral’s mouth is called a port-hole. 
In asking him into the parlour to wait The ship's tailor is always sent on cutting out expeditions. 
A ‘‘reefer’’ is so designated from his being the officer to whom, 
He told you, I think, that he’d only run down, in canes OF Ciiouthy, thers Say Subse. 
Because he was greatly impressed a 
7 one Sowing soconnte thes I'd given in town A Pons Asinorum. 
ne Beaman pase > peanmneed f Ir is stated that eighty-four of 
ghty-four of the Chambers of Commerce in 
oe meas 7 = ee a wee © be view, France and Belgium have approved of the idea of bridging the 
Oh Mary, his words were ination i English Channel. We always did think foreigners had curious ideas 
’ — “6 
He iad an affection for plate ! over the water. 


AE, ROME 5 aR RE 


Until I return from the trip. 


A ‘‘Cape’’-able Garment. 
Very Much Ta. Ture is a new mantle for sea-side wear which is called the 
Mr. Tuomas Bratsey, M.P., has offered a prize of £25 for the | ‘‘ Walter Scott.” We admit we do not see the appropriateness of suc’ 
best handbook of suggestions to skippers and mates who want to | & Bom. Had they called it the ‘‘ Wave-"sley now, and made it of 
make their crews religious. There is no doubt that such a work will | ‘‘ Surge,” we could understand it better. 


be eminently useful, for at present a sailor's idea of spiritual con- | 
solation is decidedly rum. | Were Monorets rexi at Home.—In Mongrelia. 
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FUN'’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE SEVENTH. 

Cuavcer lived in the Gate House of Aldgate, and kept cider ce'lars 
there—doubtless presiding at the harmonic meetings. It is not 
genera)ly known that we are indebted to this poet for that exqui-its 
lyric, ‘* Hot C dlins.” The stranger will observe that we are st:)] in 
Jewish London. Moses and his son may be found at the corner of 
the Minories, with profits anything but minor. Behind Jewry- 
street we find Crutched-friars. In the thoroughfare turning off at 
Sparrow’ s-corner (infamous as the dwelling-place of the murderer of 

Cock Robin) Mint has supplanted Rosemary—queerly aromatic names, 
since mouldy old things of all kinds are still the staples of 
this neighbourhood. And yet it may be called the court end 
of the town. The courtiers are largely Irish, and smally 
Jrieh also ; children equatting and leaping every where, like frogs. 

Permission t» view the Royal Mint is not necessary if visitors 
are content to remain outside; but if they want to go in they 
must take orders—not necessarily from @ Bishop, unless he be also 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. Although this ie a Royal institution, 
sovereigns are punched and struck here. In Goodman's Fields—so 
called on account of the character of the inhabitante—the visitor, if he 
does not mind a |:ttle trouble, will discover Mill-yard. Why it ehould 
be so called distinctively we cannot say, since mills are common in all 


the yards about here ‘The differentiating feature of this one is the old 
meeting-house of the Seventh Day Baptists—an amiable little denomi- 
nation which appears to have been started with the ben+ volent inten ion 
of giving its acherents two holidaysa week. In Leman-street Garrick 
acted wm the ** Gurrick,”” which mania became a penny gaff famous 
for nautical pieces, with, of course, gaff topsails in them. 
On coming into the main thoroughfare again, let tne visitor note the 
little seals hanging on to the sheep and oxen in Butchers’-row. If 
he asks the meaning of this phenomenon he will be told ** co-shar;’ 
bu: this will not signify that he is being politely introduced to the 
partners of the butcher addressed. On the opposite side of the way is 
Putticoat-lane, aleo called Middlesex-street, because a good many of 
its frequenters seem to be neither men nor women, Instead of being 
tent abroad to become coli missionary on the sideboard, English 
«vangelists might certainly be kept for home consumption. The Lane, 
® name which includes its purlieus, is another mart of second-hand 
things of ull sorts; but their vendors are first-rate hands at sel ing 
their goods and their customers. It must not be supposed that this is 
an utterly beni, hted neighbourhood. ‘here are sharp conveyancers 
amongst its population, and many of them know how to fence. Oa 
Sunday morning it would be possible to walk on the heads of the 
crowded people jostling in the Lane; but, if our discip'e has any 
regard for his own, we should not advise him to try. As if there was 
mt jam enougn already ; : Jewish confectionery is sold here on a large 
scale ‘To conciliate the natives, the visitor might purchase other of 
the chief wars and thread the throng with a fried fish in one hand 
and a picklea cucumber in the other, taking a bite whenever he could 
raise his hand to his head. In Flower and Dean-street and other 
tributaries of Commercial-etreet there area number of lodging-houses, 
which we strongly recommend the stranger of philanthropic disposi- 
tion desirous of benefiting the lower classes of Londoners to visit, say, 
between I] and 12 p.m. He may get a policeman to accompany hin 
ite pleases, but im that case the poor creatures will not so openly 
make known their wants. Not far off, on both sides of Brick-lane, 
stands the great brewery of Truman, Hanbury, Buxton,andCo This 
lane is so called in compliment to the founders of the firm, who with 
it established one of those eccentrically hospitable customs peculiar to 
Eogland. On May morning every comer can receive, after pay ment 
of 4 penny in farthings, a hogshead of XXX. on condition that he 
‘arries it home on his head. In Jare-street, singularly enough, there 
1s & bwd fair every Sunday morning, at which, still more singularly, 
fa have been sold —doubtless by Irish fanciers ; pigeons are some- 
hi seals ae for *‘ sprats.’’ The chafliach finds much favour here ; 
“. oa chaff from which it does not take its name. he 
a.ide cos ae ure is dying out from Bethnal-green and Spital- 
© hear many complaints of the dyeing of the silk also. 


“UN. 
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It should be remembered, however, by those who denouxce this as a 
fraudulent novelty that the Huguenots who planted the silk trade 
here all died. Spitalfields Market is more remarkable for its 
potatoes than its architecture ; but, situate in the midst of a squalid 
neighbourhood, it has proved very serviceable to the poor who 
adopt the system of se/f-help. They do not patronise the Columbia 
Market, because there is nothing there that they care to help 
themselves to. Various uses have been suggested for that beautiful 
blunder. As its Columbia is manifestly British, why should not 
the Agent-General of that colony remove thither from Gracechurch- 
street? But perhaps another colony might object, since this British 
Columbia has annexed Nova Scotia Gardens. 


LA GRENOUILLERE. 


Tue asphalte s melting and smelling fearful, 
And clings unto one like an evil name ; 
And seven sunstrokes per day’s the cheerful 
Rate at which King Sol knocks down his game. 
Or, plainly stated, the weather’s torrid, 
Our i ices simmer, and our sorbets boil ; 
And serge-clad Britons impart a horrid 
Aspect of Peckham to the Pally Royle. 


The ‘‘ light loves playing ”’ in hotel portals, 

Where shrill Columbian ’s the tongue most heard, 
Feel less like play than obese Immortals 

Dally dissecting a byegone word. 
** Relache ” comprises all information 

The kiosques vouchsafe as to what is played— 
And there’s less talk of Regeneration, 

Among the scribes at the Café Suéde. 


O, leave it sweltering, the sodden city, 
Let Pioa-Plon pose and Simon cabal, 
Leave boulevards melting and gardens grilty, 
The Ferry Bill and the fairy-Sal. 
There at St. Lazare they sell you tickets 
For something under a three-franc fare, 
That take you gaily to Croissy thickets, 
The isle which boasts of the Grenouillére. 


The Frog Pond! doubtless the term’s not pretty, 
Fate, tne crabbed sponsor, oft gives bad names ; 
But there are things seen from yon frail jetty 
That beat the beauties of Father Thames: 
Chatou’s green branches afar and glaring 
On limpid water—and knees, and necks, 
The autumn sunlight shows one a daring 
And odd confusion of class and sex. 


A pontoon-café with bare-legged waiters, 
Creatures partaking of Jeames and tar, 
Gommeux in tight boots and pea-green gaiters, 
A Dame urbane at the usual bar ; 
And mixing freely, bet ween two douches, 
With Mossoo, courteous and unsurprised, 
Amphibious ladies in straw babouches 
And too succinctly, well, Bloomerised. 


It’s an absurd and seductive vision— 
‘There some are dripping and flirt the while 
They ‘* choke a parrot ’’—that’s pure Varisian 
For tippling absinthe in graceful style. 
There Gauls, with forms not made for displaying, 
Squat in calec ons o’er the coftee cup, 
Reviling Grévy or Thiers, or playing 
Chinese bésique with three thousund up. 


O, many a sunny midsummer Sunday 
Gipsy Paris thro’ the Bay has past ; 
Ladies, perhaps, whom Our Lady Grundy 
Would toink too pretty, and call too fast. 
But pleasure stalks in no buckram boddice 
Where About's laughter makes clear the air: 
And if they lit on that British Goddess, 
They’d duck Madame in the Grenouillére. 


And when the lights wane, a cool wind ripples 
The baylet freed from the fe stive crowds, 
And evening's subtle and sweet art stipples 
The hazy background of trees and clouds, 
Not the least pleasant and piquant feature 
Of such small feast days Id have youtry, 
Is some crisp, golden, and glorious /; ture 
Of gudgeon hookcd from the Seine hard by. 
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WHERE ARE THE FRIENDS OF MY YOUTH? | 


Ox, how well [ remember that ball, one December, 
So many years since in the long long ago ; 


With the pretty feet dancing, the happy eyes glancing !— 


Can pleasures of youth come again ?—Qh no, no. 


The bright lights were flashing, the music was crashing, 


The beauties [ loved sat and blushed in a row; 


The belles that I'm singing were all worth the ringing, 


At least, so I thought, in the long long ago. 


There was Rose, there was Gerty, and Florence the flirty, 


With Ada the pensive and Minnie the gay ; 
There was Esther pedantic, and Helen romantic, 


With Grace the most lovely, and sweet little May. 


But now Florence the flirty confesses to thirty, 
Her dresses are sombre, she’s starchy and prim; 

At the sterner sex railing she still has a failing, 
And, true to her nature, she’s fond of a hymn. 


Rose, once most bewitching, no longer is rich in 


Those charms which her youth eo superbly displayed’; 


She’s skinny and scraggy, and so chattermaggy, 
She now is a witch of whom all are afraid. 


There was Minnie the sprightly who hopped away lightly, 


Eloping to marry a little foot page ; 


But when they reached Dover she turned the page over, 
And scampered back homeward in time to grow sage. 


Far across the Atlantic sweet Helen, romantic, 
Has found, so she says, in her husband a prize ; 

I hear now about her she grows stout and stouter, 
Betraying romance in nought else but her sighs. 


JUSTICES JUSTICE. 


Me. Cornones Carrer having before him, last week, 
a witness whose youth made him doubt whether he were 
sufficiently sagacious to understand the nature of an 
oath, put the following question to him, ‘‘If you were 
to steal a watch, and someone were to see you, what 
would be done to you?’ a test which we consider most 
unfair, since the glorious uncertainty of British verdicts 
makes it an extremely difficult question for a full-grown 
man to answer. For instance, in Worcestershire, last 
week, a man got fourteen days for appropriating an 
onion; in Lincolnshire a youth who had taken three 
raspberries was sentenced to three weeks; and in 
Dorsetshire, last Tursday, the magistrates committed 
a poor houseless wretch for three months for—highway 
robbery with violence ?—oh, dear no; something much 
worse than that in the eye of the law—for s/eeping 
under a hayrick! Comment on such an iniquitous 
sentence is superfluous, but we would remark that the 
finding in this case, apart from the injustice, is not law. 
The man was committed as ‘‘a vagrant,’’ and yet it is 
perfectly clear that if he went to sleep against a hayrick 
he had very ‘‘ vtsit/e means of support.” 


FINE ARTS. 


Mr. R. C. Woopvitte has painted a military por- 
trait of the late Prince [mp-rial, which he calls ‘' A 
Reconnaissance in Zululand.’’ There is an additional 
interest attached to the picture from the fact that 
the landscape background is painted from sketches 
made by the Prince, while the dress and accoutrements 
which he actually wore on the occasion were all placed 
at the disposal of the painter. The picture is destined 
for Chislehurst, and will add to the repute of this rising 
artist. 

Mosers. Field and Tuer have issued a wonderfully 
got up volume, ‘* Luxarious Bathing ”’ As an 
imitation of old work, paper, print, and vellum-binding 
are nearly perfect. The short essay by Mr. Tuer on the 
bath is pleasantly written, and to the innocent in such 
matters fairly instructive Of tne etchings by Mr. Sutton 
Sharpe, some of the initials are good, but all bear the 
stamp of amateur work rather than that of an accom- 
plished or highly-educated artist One really feels 
at a loss to know why oither essay or etchings should 
have received such pretencious treatment. 





Woopgen Pasrciovs Stonas.— Timbers of a-gate. 





Then Miss Ada the pensive has grown quite offensive, 
By hoarding her money and losing her sense ; 

Till her friends all despise her, she s such an old miser, 
Her pensiveness now is but thought for the pence. 


Once with face likea baby, say, what will sweet May be, 
When time by a lustre has lenethened her days? 

She’s the mother of ten now !— What will she be then, nowP 
Already a May fills her friends with amuze. 


P+dantic young Esther has married a jester 
Who jokes at her verses and lauzhs at her prose, 
And while ever she's fretting, her husband’s regretting 
Her knowledge ne er gave to him one of her noes. 


Once Grace the capricious was really delicious, 
More lovely than all, and the fact I'll engage, 

Till, adorned in a crack dress, she came out an actrees ; 
She wanted to travel, so went on the stage. 


And what is the writer P—A snarler and biter, 
Who likes to be spiteful whenever he can ; 
A scoffer and growler, a cynical howler, 


A poor disappointed and jilted old man. 


A Classic Seat. 


In electioneering circles there is some talk of bringing Mr. Glad- 
stone forward again for the University of Uxford. 
greatly the right honourable 
that constituency. has extend 


Considering how 
entleman, since he last r+presented 
his reputation as a polite letter 


writer, there would be something particularly appropriate in his taking 
his seat in our next Parliament as the member for Lifer@ Humaniores. 


Tue Root or X cussp (Tresie X).—Liquorice root. 
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Thief No. 2:—‘*On'¥ THI8 YERB GOLD TICKKK—ONE 0’ THEM KEYLESS 


ONES.” 
Thief No. 1 


:—** Garn ! 


THaT AIN’T NWO KEYLESS TICKER.” 
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A NEW “LAY.” 








. Fun has found out a new profession—ah, and lucrative too, he ean tell you ! 
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tw. He gets into the compartment into which ‘icy get, and sits and looks very Until one of ’em suggests a game at cards—not that he knows anything about 
.ie ; innocent and good; cards, you know, but just for vi “7 Fun jumps at the offer! 
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lif Mr. Fun wins he extends bis | large-hearted forgiveness to those But if Mr. Fun Joss, he arises virtuously and gives those malefactors in ieee enm wae 
erring ones and hops away in joy; ’em punished and gets his money back. So he can't lose any way—fine profession 
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*“ HONESTY ITS OWN REWARD.?”? 


A stingy gentleman has given @ young crossing-sweeper sizpence. 
Crossing Sweeper (running after gentleman) :—‘‘Oh, if you please, 
sir, it’s a bad ’un.” 
Stingy Gent (complacently) :—‘‘ A bad one, is it, my good boy? 
Well, no matter, keep it for your honesty!” 


_ ss ‘THE GREAT PASSENGER TRIALS. 
(From Our Spsctan CoRRESPONDENT). 


In the present age—while science is daily effecting such vast and 
rapid stiles in sels direction, and in enpetial while such astonishing 
results are almost hourly attained in the competition between the 
offensive on the one hand and the defensive on the other, or, in plainer 
words, between our terrible developments of modern ordnance and the 
perhaps less terrible, though certainly no Jess remarkable, specimens 
of armour-plating provided to resist their force*—it behoves the rail- 
way companies, if, indeed, they would not be left, so to speak, high 
onl dry upon the shelf peculiar to the effete and the obsolete, to bestir 
themselves and keep in the ruck, even if not in the van, of the 
universal progress. * 

Fully ooaeiatine this necessity, the directors of the General 
Turnova, Crushem, and Poundem Railway Company have for some 
time past contemplated a careful series of passenger trials, with the end 
in view of ascertaining how great a percentage of the present super- 
fluity of force expended in passenger-crushing may be saved. 

It is perhaps unnecessary to explain that the directors have long 
viewed with regret the reckless waste of valuable power which has 
made itself only too manifest in almost all the railway smashes since 
the very commencement of the system, this regrettable principle being 
actually carried to its reductio ad absurdum in the majority of lesser 
cases—notably in one example (drawn from a hundred others), in 
which two valuable engines were severely damaged, several carriages 
wrecked, and a great length of line actually torn up with the miser- 
able and insignificant result of one passenger slightly flattened! Could 
a more reckless and distressing waste of force be conceived ? 

It is not, of course, to be denied that there have from time to time 
occurred well-arranged smashes in which the results not only satisfac- 
torily covered the outlay of power, but even went some way towards 
making good the deficiency of result so observable in the lk aser 
attempts—such, for instance, as the Bung|blundr Bridge ‘‘ accident, 
in which no fewer than three hundred passengers were completely 
pulverised at the expense of only one engine and some five or six 
carriages ; but such noble samples of skill as these have been, alas! 
only too conspicuous by their absence. _ sir 

It was with the hope of effecting some improvement in this wasteful 
state of things that the directors therefore decided upon the “‘ trials, 
which took place yesterday with, as far as the gain of practical ex- 
perience is concerned, tatisfictory results. 

At an early hour of the day the members of the Press, among whom 
was myself, assembled at the London Terminus of the company, 
whence we were to proceed by special train to the scene of the trials, 
While the train was being brought up there was plenty to engage our 
interest in the large crowd of passengers who were destined to be used 
in the forthcoming experiments— passengers of all ages and conditions, 
at present penned together within a temporary wall of luggage- 
barriers. 








° Wonderful piece of padding this; nearly up to the newepapers. 


As soon as the train had come slowly alongside the platform the 
passengers were driven into a number of worn-out carriages provided 
for their accommodation (it being, of course, judged unnecessary to 
sacrifice new and good carriages in these trials), and our attention 
was particularly drawn to a group of eight very fat engers who 
were placed together in a first-class compartment, and, in answer to 
our inquiries respecting them, the courteous and indefatigable traffic 
manager of the line, Mr. Startemoff Ennihowe, informed us that one 
of the toughest problems to be dealt with being the effectual smashing 
of very fat persons in padded carriages, these eight had been chosen 
out for a special trial on an improved principle which would, if suc- 
cessful, open up the way towards a new system of railway destruction. 

An hour anda half brought us to the quiet branch line chosen for the 
occasion, and on alighting at the little station of Alter Shivvereens (the 
station-master of which, highly flattered at his station being so distin- 
guished, was bowing and smiling upon the platform), it was found 
that a light refreshment had, by the thoughtfulness of Mr. Ennihowe, 
been provided for the directors and the members of the Press. 

We now proceeded in a body to an embankment situated at a safe 


height above the line, whence the performances could be conveniently | 


witnessed. The first trial presented no features of peculiar interest, 
the object being merely to ascertain how much some fifty passengers 
could be shaken up by the running of some trucks down a decline 
into the carriages. 

Some few hundred teeth having been knocked out and a few bones 
put out, the judges seemed somewhat disappointed with the result ; 
and the uninjured passengers were quickly collected to be utilised in 
the next experiment, the damaged ones being thrown aside as of no 
further use. From this time the experiments increased, step by step, 
in interest; the pulverizing of some eighty passengers crammed into 
one third-class compartment being successfully effected with a sur- 
prisingly small employment of steam power and speed, and the 
interest and excitement grew intense on the next experiment—the fat 
passenger experiment—being announced. Now, indeed, it was ob- 
vious that the traffic mes when enlarging upon the difficulties in 
the way of properly pounding up fat persons, had in no way exag- 
gerated the case; for, in point of fact, nine distinct experiments were 
carried out before any impression whatever was made upon either of 
the eight employed; and, in the end, it was found n to 
enclose the fat ones in a horse-box, filling up the interstices with 
sharp stones, and then to drive two engines simultaneously at full 
speed against either end of the box so packed; but even then, on the 
fat ones being taken out, it was found that they had only been some- 
what altered in shape by the impressions made upon their surfaces by 
the stones; and in consequence of this trial I believe the directors 
have since decided not to carry fat passengers over their line at all. 

The trials were brought to a termination by a grand collision of 
two express trains started at a distance of ten miles apart ; and here 
the results were indeed flattering, not an atom of passenger being 
traceable afterwards, a small quantity of fine dust alone marking the 
scene of the experiment. 

After a most interesting day, we returned by our special train to 
London, having gleaned no little experience and an infinity of 
pleasure from the proceedings. I have since been informed that the 
deduction gathered from the trials by the directors is that the regular 
annual aggregate of passenger-smashing is capable of being accom- 
plished with an expenditure of one-third of the amount of steam 
power and impetus hitherto used, this meaning, of course, a corre- 
sponding economy of rolling stock. 


BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. 
For the following we are indebted to the Laureate :— 
Splash ! splash ! splash! 
On my children’s legs, O sea, 
And whilst you do it I ll tell you 
The thoughts that arise in me. 


For the tricks of my younger boys 
I always have something to pay, 
And my saucy elder lads 
Will hire a boat by the day. 


And the rubbish their sisters buy 
Will heavily swell the bill, 

And the donkeys I have to stand 
Will make it heavier still. 


Splash! splash! splash ! 
On my children’s lege, O sea,— 

There won’t be much left in my puree, I trow, 
When they all go back with me. 


A rvarr turfite who knows the state of the odds—Bete-y, 
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THINGS THEATRICAL; 


Ir is now definitely decided that Mr. 
_ Toole is to have a theatre of his own, his 
management of the Folly commencing in 
October next. It used to be considered 
suicidal for successful actors to become 
their own managers, but Messrs. Bancroft, 
Hare, James and Thorne, and Henry 
Irving have proved it otherwise. We wish 
the popular comedian success, and we 
| sincerely hope the theatre will never be 

known as ‘‘ Toole’s Folly.”’ 

Messrs. Hennequin and Najac, the 
authors of the original piece from which 
Betsy was taken, receive one-tenth of the 
gross receipts at the Criterion, which, it is 
said, will probably amount to more than 
they obtained for the original work. Very 
possibly it will, in ‘‘ the long run.” 

We are very pleased to note that the 
| Queen has sent poor old Buckstone £50 ; 
| the Premier has also recommended a £100 

grant from the Royal Bounty, and sub- 

scriptions are being received. It seems 
| only right, now that he is destitute, that 
| there should be a ‘* Buckstone Fund”’ for 
1 it him to draw upon, for the public have 
= => often drawn upon his fund—of humour. 
gma The performance of As You Like It at 
Te) aL ST | Manchester, in October, for the benefit of 
the widow and orphans of the late Mr. 
Charles Calvert, promises to be a great 
_ success. The chief male characters will be 
| undertaken by Messrs. Tom Taylor, F. C. 
Burnand, Hon, Lewis Wingfield, Alma- 
Tadema, and Linley Sambourne. The two 
last-named cannot fail to play art’stically. 

A testimonial benefit, which we hope 
will be successful, is being arranged for 
Mr. James Stride, who has been for 40 
years box-oflice-keeper at Drury Lane, 
and whose remarkable hat is universally 
known. We wonder whether the old 
gentleman has been caught napping, that 
he is at last obliged to ‘‘ send round the 
hat’’? We recommend the case to all 
actors. They will now be able to make a 
Stride in the profession. 

While Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft were 
driving towards the Berinna Pass, the 
horse backed towards the edge of the road, 
and had they not jumped out they would 
most likely have been killed. We con- 
gratulate them on their escape, which, 
from the width of the road, must neces- 
sarily have been a narrow one. 


= nats 

ta 2 On the 8th September the Olympic will 
cine aan , = be devoted to a special opera season, under 
ve the management of Miss May Bulmer 

, TAKING IT IN THE RIGHT SPIRIT.” with the programme that was so successful 

Benevolent Old Lady :—‘' Tain your motuger, WILLIAM Stuns, THAT I SHALL CALL IN at the East-end. There is no reason why 


DURING THE DAY, AND GIVE HER A LITTLE SPIRITUAL COMFORT.” 


W’. 8. :—Swe'vLt b@ GLAD O' THAT, MARM, COS 8HB CAN’T PAY THE SCORE AT THE BULL 


SINST I'sYTHER DIED, AND AIN'T ’AD NO SPIRITS FUR A WEEK.” 


A PRIVILEGED COMMUNICATION. 

Ir is Lord Lisle, and not Lord De L’Isle and Dudley, who has been 
gaining for himself little cheap notoriety by declining to pay the 
small sum of two pounds eight shillings for coals supplied at his 
residence, and then standing on his privilege as a peer of the realm to 
set the order of the Brompton County Court at defiance. Whether 
the barony of Lisle will gain lustre by the transaction remains to be 
seen; meanwhile, the unfortunate coal merchant, who sent in the 
four half-tons, thinks that his lordship'’s motto should be changed 
from ‘‘ Bella, horrsda della,’ to ** Cellar, horrida cellar.” 


A Fruitful Compliment. 


Bovaurrs are made partly of fruit now, and they may be seen com- 
posed of a cluster of strawberries surrounded with white flowers, and 
completed with a ring of black cherries and green leaves. To present 
one of these to a lady is not only to pay a floral compliment as of yore, 
but to hint that you are anxious to give her her ‘‘ dessert.”’ 


it should not be equally attractive in 
Wych-street, for most of the company are 
bewitching. ey =t 


if 
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AGNES BECKWITH. 


(WinngR OF THE Lapigs’ SwimminG CHAMPIONSHIP OF ENGLAND. 


Tue agile Agnes all proclaim 
The lady champion aquatic, 
And warm admirers hold her fame 
To equal that of heroes Attic. 


While Fun fair Agnes fane concedes 
He cannot with his heroes band her 

She rivals in such doughty deeds, 
Not Hero, surely, but Leander ! 


Par excellence the diving belle, 
She has no eqaal in the water; 

Yet ’tis not strange she swims so well, 
Since of a swimming race the daughter. 


Tue Very Worst Sratz in Amenica.— Sin-sin-naughty. 
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THE “‘HORSE OF CHEERFUL COUNTENANCE ” 


** The Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals is placed in an 
awkward predicament if a recent decision of the magistrate at Hammer- 
smith Police-court, as reported in the newspapers, is to be taken as 
sound law. A flyman was charged by the Society’s officers with driving 

a horse that was incurably lame and in pain. According to three 
veterinary surgeons the poor creature was not fit to live ‘ 
The magistrate left the court to satisfy himself by pers nal inspec- 
tion. On his return he remarked that the horse had a cheerful countenance, 

and his worship thought fit to dismiss the summons and condemn the 
prosecution to the payment of a guinea costs."’ —Globe. 













A party might search for a deuce of a while 

For a creature so awfully given to smile ; 

He wouldn’t stop smiling, he woaldn’t indeed— 

Which I speak of that very remarkable steed. 

When first they observed him, so smiling and gay, 

He was drawing a waggon down Hammersmith way ; 

His shape or his form wasn’t much to admire— 

But there! he was smiling like houses a-fire ! 
Sing tiddy, and what is required in a steed 
Sing tol de rol liddy, ain’t goodness of breed 
Nor, row de dow, muscle, nor beauty, nor grace, 
But rather, a cheerful expression of face. 


You wouldn’t have called him remarkably {i:, 
He'd only two regular legs and a bit ; 
And his bones in the parts where they wouldn't keep in 
Were painted to neatly resemble his skin ; 
There wasn't a lung of him anywhere nigh, 
Nor he hadn’t a tail, nor an ear, nor an eye ; 
And here he would stagger, and there he would fall— 
But always a smiling like nothing at all! 
Sing hey and he floored in the flooringest way 
The § for the P of the C tothe A; 
Sing diddy, they hadn't a ghost of a case 
Because of his cheerful expression of face. 


That worthy Society said, ‘‘ as we live 

This horse is extremely unfit to be driv; 

We'll carry him off to the court of police 

And get him humanely despatched and at peace,” 

But they stopped in despair at the end of a mile 

For, there, he was doing his cheerfullest smile ; 

And who would believe it a mercy to slay 

A critter that smiled in that jubilant way ? 
For the magistrate surely would say to ’em flat ; 
‘* Why, how can he suffer a-smiling like that ?”’ 
And bundle ’em off with expenses to pay, 
As sure asa gun, with a tol de rol lay ! 


When next they observed him their bosom was pained, 
For little indeed of that crittur remained ; 
They thought he must find it unpleasant to run, 
As his legs were reduced to the number of one ; 
He was hopping along with a waggon of stones, 
But when ) ou approached him, a-looking for groans 
The smile you had formerly seen on his brow 
Was poor to the smile he was smiling of now ! 
And the 8 which attempts the prevention of C, 
With a hey diddle diddle dum didledy dee, 
Perceived with a feeling of bitter despair 
That the animal wasn’t a-playing them fair! 


Then all the humane, in their mental distress, 
Collected and met at a given address, 
And marched to that animal, led on their way 
By the 8 for the P of the C to the A, 
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And briefly addressed him, expressing “‘ their grief 
That animals plainly in need of relief 
Should persist in estranging such friends as they had 
And thwarting their efforts by smiling like mad ! 
Sing tidy, no blame they intended to fling 
At any oe person or thing ; 
Such, tol de rol lido, was not their intent, 
But doubtless he’d know what they, row-de-dow, meant. | 


They saw him again, that bewildering steed, 

And his lot, as they took it was stony indeed ; 

Sweet comfort appeared to have finally flown, 

For grim Vivisection had made him its own, 

That animal was, if you'll kindly believe , 

In the leetle-est bits that the mind can conceive, 

And you hardly will credit my word if [ say 

How each little bit was a kicking away ! 
Then said the Society ‘‘ he will allow— 
That magistrate will—there’s a case for us now.” 
But the magistrate glanced at that animal’s face 
And tol derol liddy, dismisséd the case. 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL STILL IN WALES. 


Wuen I say I am ‘‘still’’ in Wales, I use the term in the “' Juous a 
non’” sense, sir, for I am not, in reality, still here a day, or even an 
hour ; Iam, in fact, always on the move, and if three moves are as bad as 
a fire, I am virtually burned out, you may consider, several times a week. 

I do not propose to trouble you with the names of the places I have 
visited, but many of them have begun with ‘‘ LI,’’ I may mention, and 
invariably ended—or hotel-variably ended, 1 might say—with ‘11 ” 
also, the latter ‘‘ll’’ being at the end of the ‘‘long bil/’’ I have 
managed to run up at each place. 

This running-up capacity of mine is well-nigh as expensive as a 
running down propensity proves to a ship-owner. It is a curious fact 
that you cannot just ‘‘run up a mountain,” as they call it in Wales, 
without also running up a bill. And when, finding the ascent of 
Cader Idris had cost me close on £1 4s. 6d. all told, and u« suit of 
clothes, I began to run down that venerable mountain in the coffee- 
room of the Golden Lion, at Dolgelly, I all but had three Taffies 
simultaneously assaulting me in their patriotic ire; so 1 held my 

, as the new Ameer, Yakoob Khan, did when he got the Treaty 
of Gandamak into his own hands. 

Dolgelly, sir, you may be interested to learn, lies in a basin sur- 
rounded by mountains—for which position the inhabitants ~— to 
feel ‘* basin-gratitude,’”’ which seems rather the sort of feeling a 
sick passenger should express towards an attentive steward in a 
chopping sea. 

The Dolgellians are, indeed, blessed by nature, for they have, in 
addition to Cader Idris, three walks, specially mentioned in the Guide 
Books—which I duly did, well ne that for me, asa tourist, to 
miss anything named in the ‘‘ Path’’-ological Handbooks—as I call 
the Murray’s and Black’s Guides, in my funny way—would be con- 
sidered an unpardonable ‘‘ omission,” as the old lady said when she 
left out one of the ‘‘ o’s”’ in opodeldoc. 

The dear little Welsh children at Dolgelly and elseewhere—bless 
their smutty, smeary little faces!—have « habit of opening un- 
nicessary gates for you and asking for halfpence for so doing. — 
also offer to sing you ‘‘God Bless the Prince of Wales ’’ in Englis 
and Welsh for a penny. ‘The first time this was offered to me I 
gushingly assented. But, alas! by the time I had been favoured 
with the English version I wildly and eagerly offered the tiny song- 
sters of the vale twopence not to bless His Royal Highness in their 
own ancient and noble tongue. 

Always on the look-out for national peculiarities, I have found out 
that it is the custom in some Welsh towns to bring round the milk in 
two tin canisters carried across a donkey's back. I had never heard 
that our Cambrian neighbours possessed a “‘ milky way ”’ of their own. 
Welsh sheep, too, I see, are called wethers, which enables you to go 
to a butcher and ask him to let you have some fine ‘‘ wether.” This 
may—mind I do nct eay it really does—account for the fact that the 
weather in North Wales has been much finer than you have been 
having in England. 

I have not picked up much of the language, one reason being that 
the Cymri do not drop their ‘‘h’’s about like the Cockneys do. On 
the very threshold of the attempt, too, I was met by the most unfair 
combinations. What do you think of *‘ cwmdgnsct,” for example, 
or ‘‘gdimthwdst’’? What I thought of them, sir, was that it was 
not ‘‘consonant” with my phonetic powers to tackle them. So 
struck was I with the absence of our vowel s .unds, thatI turned to 
the Registrar-G-neral’s last report to see if the average number of 
weddings per cent. in Wales was as high as in our own land. | 
found it was not, and who can wonder at it? In a language in which 
the words are nearly «ll c msonants, how, pray, can a lover, however 
eager, make ‘‘ a-vowel’’ of his passion P 
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_ PATTERNS. 








A “CREAMY” JOKe. 


Farmer's Wife :—‘‘ WHat ABE YE DARIN’ IN THERE, Jock?” 
Herd Laddie :—‘‘ I’ surrin’ THE CRBAM, MISTRESS.” 
Farmer's Wife:—‘‘ Au, put I DINNA L)KB THAT.”’ 

Herd Laddie ;—‘‘ Ym DINNA LIKE GUID MEAT, THEN.” 


——————-- aes 


DEFEAT OF PATERFAMILIAS. 


As SHOWN BY EXTRACTS FROM HIs Diary. 





| A MILITIAMAN’S DREAM, 


Mernovent that on a summer's day 
’Neath wide outspreading trees, 

| Shunning the fervid heat I lay, 
And, o’er the distant leas, 

| These warlike sounds of mimic fray 
| Were borne upon the the breezv. 


Fall in, assemble, shoulder arms, 
Fix bayonets, as you were ! 
| Bugler, approach, and sound alarms, 
Battalion, form square ; 
March past in column afterwards, 
Deploy on Number Three, 
Two volleys at three hundred yards, 
Down, front rank, on the knee! 
Fix swords, prepare for cavalry, 
Wheel smartly back the flanks ; 
Unfix, fours left each company, 
Right wheel, halt, front, change ranks. 
Return your swords when skirmishing, 
Extend by sections, fire ! 
Advance by each alternate wing, 
On your supports retire, 
Up the reserve, and reinforce, 
Lie down those skirmishers, 
Double in rear, supports, in fours, 
Seek cover ’mongst the firs. 
Break into column to the right, 
Halt, steady, reform line, 
Advance by rushes to the fight, 
Column on Number Nine. 
Receive the General’s compliments, 
And to his speech attend ; 
Shoulder, right turn, dismiss, strike tents, 
The training’s at an end. 
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What's in a Name? 


‘* John Bright has been charged with robbery at 
_ Brighton.” We are sorry to hear it. How the Con- 
servatives will crow! Yet stay; it is just possible it 
may not be the member for Rochdale after all. On 
making inquiries we find it is not. How lucky we did 
not say anything libellous, for our editor is always 
bothering us for bright ideas, and that would have been 
an out-and-out Brighton. 








| should be. Am called “ a horrid cross old thing,”’ *‘awfully cruel,” 
.* spend all my money upon my own pleasuras,’”’ etc. Begin to feel 
irritated. Storm evidently brewing; it bursts at last. In spite of 


Minday.—Wife and daughters particularly attentive all day: | arguments, am told [ must take a house somewhera on the crast. Get 


asked me, after dinner, where I intended taking them this year fora 
change ?— Knew it was coming.— Answered that [ had formed no inten- 
tions of the sort, but would think over the matter. 

Twesday.— Question repeated: reply identical in substance, though 
not in form. Discover, to my surprise, that the health of the family 
is less flourishing than I supposed, and that they must have some sea | 
air, Don't see the necessity myself; but will consult our doctor 
about it. 

Wednesday.—An early and brisk skirmish about the soa-side 
question. Say that i don't think I can afford itthissummer, They 
won't believe me : all decent people make a point of going out of 
town at least once a year, and our most intimate friends, the 
Thomsons and the Smiths, have already taken lodgings for six weeks, 
with the option of staying on longer at the same rate! and are ws to 
broil alone at home? Try to explain that the Taomsons and the Smiths 
are in very different circumstances to what we are, and that Trade has 
been so abnormally bad. Explanation not accepted as satisfactory. 
Attentions decreasing. 

Thursiay.— Wife and daughters not nearly so agreeable as they | 
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oe So |COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION,—If Cocoa thickens in the cup it proves the addition of stareh, 


angry, and say J shan’¢! Chorus of indignation. Practically sent to 
Coventry. 

Fridsy,—Sorry to fiad that my wife is rapid!y developing a pertinacity 
that [ believed wis only to be met with in Mrs. Caudle. No sugar in 
my tea at breakfast, nobody brushed my hat for me. Taings are 
becoming uncomfortable: plen‘y of pouting and sighing, but an 
absence of smiles. The topic carefully avoided, till just bed-time, 
when [ am reproached for my last night’s language. Explain that I 
meant tosay, ‘I ¢hink I shan’t!” Explanation accepted, though with 
& poor grace. 

Saturdsy.—Mind unfortified by the events of the wack: would 
welcome any signs of a cessation of hostilities, but peace seems im- 
possible till after this confounded holiday-making business is settled. 
Enemy begins to perceive its advantage—Grand attack along the 
whole line—my position untenable—surrender with all the honours of 
war—the family shall go out of town for a month, to a chzap place /— 
Wife and danghters more devoted than ever; too much sugar in my 
tea; everything done to please me; quiet night at last. 

Sunday.—A day of rest ! 


As Supplied to the 


<_< 


[Szrr. 3, 1879. 
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1. The new Clerk. 
2. The latest fashion in hats renders the use of sunshades unnecessary. 
3. The majestic loneliness of the stalls. 


A COLUMN ON COOKERY.’ 


Ir is with feelings of considerable trepidation I approach a subject 
of such magnitude as that which my heading announces I am to 
dwell upon in this column. Dwelling upon a subject is somewhat 
akin to making your enemy your footstool, and it is with the idea of 
assisting you all in getting a very great enemy under that I venture these 
few remarks on elementary cookery. This enemy is indigestion, and 
itis now generally acknowledged that most impaired digestions and 
dyspeptic conditions owe their present unhappy state, in a primary 
degree, to s//-cooked food. You see, cookery is an art, and a great art, 
teo; and perhaps no art exemplifies greater ingenuity and brain 
power than cookery does when applied to balance-sheets. The Glasgow 
Bank directors wera admirable cooks. So you will recognise what a 
wonderful and widespread influence it exercises. They say the way 
to an Englishman’s heart is through his stomach; so bear that in 
mind, young ladies. Given, a charming and eligible young gentle- 
man seated next you at dinner—he obviously takes considerable 
pleasure in acertain dish—you sound him on the subject, and then 
whisper softly, ‘‘I made that.’”” He is wonder-stricken, and then 
when the process of digestion is going on he begins to think what a 
jolly nice clever girl you must be, and what a treasure of a wife you 
would make if you could make him little dishes like that. You 
know a man feels generous when he has dined well, so what pin- 
money you would get! He would never quarrel with you, or good- 
bye to his favourite menus. In technical language you would rule the 
roast. Try it! A man’s better nature is a good appetite, and it is 
your duty and interest to flatter it. 

Before giving you any recipes, I should like first to touch 
upon the preliminaries. Cleanliness is next to godliness, they say, 
*o I earnestly recommend you to begin your work with clean 
hands and a contrite heart, bearing in mind the adage, ‘‘ What 
the eye doesn’t see, the heart may suspect.’’ Also, with regard 
to choosing meat, poultry, game, &c., there are numerous rules 
laid down for guidance ; but the best way is to pick out the best, and 
you will seldom do much wrong. By the way of a wrinkle which will 
save you considerable expense, I can assure you that the only difference 
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THAT INEXHAUSTIBLE SUBJECT THE WEATHER. 
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4. The rush for a vacant outside seat on a very warm day. 
5. Off to the “‘ yellow sands.”’ 


between mutton and lamb is mint sauce. Very good mint sauce can be 
obtained by converting a £10 note into gold. Hunger is also a very 
good sauce, especially when the cold shoulder has been prepared for 
your delectation ; so you should be careful to obtain a supply when 
about to visit your rich relatives. Cooks differ very much in their 
opinions, and it is my misfortune to disagree with that renowned _ 
fessor of the culinary art, Mrs. Glasse. ith reference to jugged hare 
she says, ‘‘ First catch your hare.” I say, first get your jug ; you may 
have your hare, but, minus jug, you can’t jug it. There are many 
ways, I find, in which cheese may be used. You may use it effica- 
_ciously, for instance, in choosing a wife, I regret I am unable to 
afford any reliable information concerning a good Irish stew; but I 
should recommend you to attend a Home Rule meeting or Donnybrook 
Fair, where you might also become initiated in the art of collared 
head, which is a ‘‘ chancery” proceeding. I could, if necessary, tell 
you how to carve aturkey; but, as the fashion of dining now is 
a la Russe, you won't want the information. I yop ee f recom - 
mend you never to leave the gridiron on the fire, as it is said to give 
rise to an embarrassing delay at the church door whenthe matrimonial 
goose is about to be cooked. For pigeon-pie, all you require is some 
steak and the claws of the birds; thrust them, shank downwards, into 
the centre of the crust ; the same claws will do many times. A very 
good way to warm up shell-fish is to take several tumblersful of neat 
whisky, which will effectually warm the cockles of your heart. Other 
fish you may probably have to fry. If you are cooking a ministerial 
dinner, by all means have a Cabinet pudding. 

The above recipes are not to be found in any cookery-book yet 
published, and I have given them to you out of pure regard for your 
health and happiness ; and if my hints should prove of any service to 
you, that will G my virtuous reward. If I shall have in any degree 
assisted in getting the demon indigestion under, that will also be my 
reward ; and, lastly, if I shall have aided in getting good husbands 
for the girls—why, let one of them be my reward! 








A most “‘Lavonarte” Mrseraxe.—To translate “ * Simper’ 
eadem’’ as ‘‘ the same old smile!” 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE EIGHTH. 
Docxtxe diminishes most things, 
of a river. 


even damaged vesse 


hydraulic pressure. At the 
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china is kept at the warehouses in Billiter-street. 


Docks, chiefly used for “‘ rough ” 
of that material in the neighbourh 


there (on paying for it). 


See 


Se aE EE, Ee ee ee ee eee 


be disappointed if they do not get any gleanings. 


they most certainly 
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then, we should say, be directors in reduced circumstances, if we ma 
judge from the labourers we have seen at work there. 
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as many, 


carted from East End St. Katharine’s. 
Who would leave London without having visited Wapping, to dis- 
whose flights of fact-transcending fancy smack of his native soil? 
Ratcliff Highway, although Post Officially divided, still, like a worm, 
preserves vitality in its sundered parts—i.e., you can still see some 
of its curious old “‘ life’’ in them. Whether the said life is much worth 
seeing is a question that must depend upon taste for an answer. At 
any rate, home and foreign princes, and ministers in search of texts 
for sensational sermons, go to see the eaid life under formidable police 
escort, which seems funny to Fun ; he having gone the dreary rounds 
with a solitary police pilot, who requested Fun, in the very remote 
contingency of there being a row, to protect him—to declare himself 
a brother of the Force—of course, Al. The pilot, equally of course, 
was well aware that the purse and person of Fun were far more 
recious than those of any home or foreign prince, any home or 
oreign minister ; but having undertaken to pilot Fun, he asked for 
no reinforcement of comrades to accompany him. Such confidence 
had he in his employer that when, as they passed some tottering 
houses in Bluegate Fields, Fun murmured, ‘ Impavidum ferient 
ruir@,’’ the pilot answered, ‘‘I believe you, my boy,” although he 
had not the faintest conception of what Fun meant. 

But this is a digression. In Bluegate Fields, if he likes to pay for 
the privilege of nauseating himself, the stranger can smoke opium 
out of a pipe which a good many people, some of them very nasty, 
have had in their mouths before. The dirty Chinamen and Lascars 
who witness the operation in filthy little rooms, made sicklier by 
little packets of ‘‘scent’’ for sale, and odours of fish lingering like 
greasy ghosts—those of them, i.¢., who have got any of their senses 
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but it increases the accommodation 
The Victoria are the lowest of the Thames docks, and yet 
find favour with shipping of the highest class. Once inside them, 

c lift up their heads on high—by means of 
East and West India Docks tes is taken 
and sugar can be got, but hot water will not be supplied, and the 
The West India 
are rum docks, but not to be despised. There is wool in both, and 
therefore clippers frequent them. The Isle of Dogs is, of course, a 
corruption for the Isle of Docks. Here likewise are the Millwall 
— There is a plentiful supply 


On the other side of the river are the Surrey and Commercial Docks. 
If the visitor wishes for information about timber, he can get a deal 
These docks are also a good place for 
strangers to make inquiries at as to the corn trade, but they must not 
Samptons and 
Gregorys may sometimes be seen in the Regent’s Canal Docks, but 
were not named after the fine gentlemen in 
Shakespeare who would not carry coals for fear they should be called 


co 
According to official authorities, the business of the London and 
St. Katharine’s Docks is transacted by the directors. They must 


Women’s 


smc king has recently been denounced as unfeminine, but Her Majesty 
big pipe, known as the Queen’s, at the London Docks. 
to have storage for 65,000 pipes—of wine; but persons 
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who have obtained tasting orders assure us that they have seen twice 
The height of the walls of St. Katharine’s Docks will 
strike the visitor ; it is well that the proletaires of the neighbourhood 
are not aware that the lock is sunk deep. St. Katharine’s Hospital, 
removed to pleasanter lodgings in Regent’s Park, stood on the space— 


that of a whole ish—now occupied by these docks, Of this mys- 
terious charity it has been said that it does good by stealth, and 
blushes to find it fame. Let the inhabitants of would-be aristocratic 


Pimlico bear in mind that their houses are founded on vulgar clods 


cover the birthplace of its great romancer, the unfortunate nobleman 


[Srpr. 10, 1879, 


left—may think it strange that English swells do not patronise their 
countrymen by paying for = at well-used English black cutties in 
neighbouring dwellings at least equally equalid; but, of course, that 
would not be ‘‘ seeing life,”’ ‘ 

By entering the bars and dancing-rooms beyond of sundry 
public-houses in the Highway the curious visitor will ascertain 
that foreigners of various nationalities can make blackguards of 
themselves as completely as any Briton, and dance almost 
equally badly—valuable discoveries at which a pstriot’s breast will, 
of course, swell with pride. Fun cannot conscientiously recommend 
the musical and other entertainments of the Highway to the lover of 
novelty. LEntertairments as vulgar and as silly, assisted at by 
audiences as tipsy, may be found in many other quarters of the 
metropolis. , : 

The anthropologist will note with interest that a great 
many of the fair sex in the Highway, married and otherwise, have 
black eyes, and that—perhaps owing to the eastern longitude of the 
locality—they indulge with considerable latitude in the Oriental 
customs of expressing emotion by the sacrifice of hair and the rending 


cf garments. 


THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Tue next novelty at the Adelphi will be Mr. Boucicault’s new 
drama Reseued, which is said to be ‘‘of the modern domestic kind.’’ 
We think this must be a mistake, for the previous works of this 
talented author have been worth a good deal, and the ‘‘ modern 
domestic ” is certainly not worth much. 

One cf the happiest hits of the latest Gaiety burlesque is the 
‘‘ Great Animation Scene of Gomez's Ancestors,’’ where the various 
figures leave their frames and tumble about extravagantly. The 
‘* pretty figure’”’ that some of them cut enables us to pronounce the 
ecene as one of ‘* super”-excellence, but in addition to this the new 
travestie has many other ‘‘ picture’’-eque elements. 

At the et there is a new musical extravaganza in preparation 
by ‘Mesers. F’. C. Burnand and Pottinger Stephens, the quaintly amusing 
title of which is so obviously suggestive of the notion on which it is 
founded that it is, by request, not divulged. This certainly looks as 
though the authors feared that someone would not behave in an 
authordcz manner. 

At the beginning of October Mr. Harry Paulton will reappear at 
the Alhambra in an English version of La Petite Mademoiselle, which 
is being prepared for that theatre by Mr. Robt. Reece, the author of 
Les Cloches de Corneville, which has Reecent/y been so successful. 

The Great Casimir, by Mr. H. 8. Leigh, is in rehearsal at the 
Gaiety, and in one scene Miss Farren, Mr. Royce, and Mr. Elton will 
appear on horseback. We trust that this will be no temptation to 
them to go in fora little ‘‘ horse play,” but hope they will rely upon 
their own animal spirits. 

The engagement of Miss Jennie Lee and the production of Jo at the 
Surrey have turned cut trumps for Mr. Holland, who has thereby shown 
himself a knowing card. Miss Lee’s assumption of the interesting 
street arab is undoubtedly trés ‘* Jo’’-lie. 

The on of Sadler’s Wells Theatre, which has been entirely re- 
built and furnished with the latest improvements, is announced to take 
place in October, and Mrs. Bateman, in her address to the public, 
rays ‘‘she trusts to regain for Sadler’s Wells its past reputation as a 
Jamily theatre.’’ We have no fear that her hopes will not be realised, 
since there is no doubt of the ability of the ‘‘ Bateman family.” 

The next revival at the Vaudeville will be Albery’s ever welccme 
Two Roses, with the popular lessees in their original characters. This 
is the only instance when we can behold with pleasure the Zhornxe 
between tuo roses. 

The advertisements summoning the reheareals at the Court Theatre 
conclude with the words, ‘‘ By Order.’”” We trust when the theatre 
opens there will be no ‘‘ orders’’ necessary. 


‘‘ Hel was a Careful Man.”’ 


At a meeting of the Liverpool School Board on Monday, it was pro- 
posed to place drinking cups in the lavatory of the Upper Park-street 
School, but the Rev. R. Hughes objected, on the ground that “if the 
children tecame used to drinking water, they would as they 
grew older be induced to drink something stronger.’’ It really seems 
imposeible for such a sentiment to have been uttered rave as a joke, 
but there is no doubt it was said in sober earnest. We wonder whether 
Mr. Hughes applies this principletoother things. Would he, for instance, 
object to children wearing clothes for fear they might in later years 
become addicted to dress? Would he forbid all childish games of 
chance, euch as blind man’s buff, fearful lest they might eventually 
beccme gamesters? Would he ?—but what is the good of asking? of 
course such a Hughesful member of society would object to everything 


—bless him! 





Tue Cannace Patm.—A pickpocket’s or a tailor’s. 
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SIFTING IT THOROUGHLY. 


A Viaton or OrgiciaAL Rep-Tapsgry. 


Mr. Butt has been digesting, 
With attentive face, 
Recently, an interesting 


Military case. 
Though he is, by all confessions, 
Blest with brains to spare, 
These are Mr. Bull’s impressions 
Of the whole affair :— 


a * . * 


Loudly to the sense appealing, 
Here and ev’rywhere, 

There is much excited feeling 
Rife about the air ; 

Exclamations—now of pity, 
Now, in turn, severe— 

In the camp and in the city 
Ever strike the ear. 

Rumours vague and undecided 
Fly from place to place. 

And opinion is divided, 
Greatly, on the case. 

Where our battle-flag is waving, 
One, it’s understood, 

Has, or hasn’t, been behaving 
As a soldier should ; 

Private judgments, full of fitting 
Self-controlment, wait 

For the grave Court-martial, sitting 
To decide his fate. 

Now the great OrrioraLism 
Rises in its might, 


Clad in secret mysticism is 


Sable as the night ; 
Mr. Bull discovers, flitting 
Dreamlike by his Drain, 
That Court-martial gravely sitting, 
Chanting'a refrain ; 
Recognition quite outwitting, 
Cloaks of mighty size 
Cover up the judges sitting 
To the very eyes; 
Not a single sign outleaking 
Makes one sitter known 
To his neighbour ; each one speaking 
In dissembled tone ; 
None has any chance of guessing 
Who the next may be; 
Like to Venice’s depressing 
Council of the Three ! 


The Song of the Court-martial. 


In our grave deliberation 
Let there not come out 

Any hint or intimation 
What we’ve met about; 

Might not facts, events, conditions, 
Sifted overmuch, 

Peril parties in positions 
Far too high to touch ? 

If our grave deliberation, 
Therefore, were confined 

To the lightest conversation 
General in kind, 

Touching not upon the matter 
Which has brought us here, 

People would forget the latter, 
Which would disappear. 


Conversational Chorus. 


Slight enough events are serving 
As diurnal news : 

Have you heard that Mr. Irving 
Is upon a cruise? (And so on.) 

Prudence under a// conditions 
Bids us be resolved, 


HUN. 


Wisest, weightiest conclusion 
Human mind could forge : 

Now, with care in great profusion, 
Send it home to George. 


Meanwhile, as an intimation 
To the world around 
Of our deep deliberation, 
Careful and profound ; 
Just to prove the thing’s invested 
With its proper worth ; 
Send the officer arrested 
Three times round the earth. 
This will surely be conducive 
To convincing one 
Something deep and most conclusive 
Must be being done. 


os - 7 a 


Mr. Bull, these things digested, 
Nothing furtber hears, 

Save reports of one arrested 
Travelling, for years ; 

Then, he seems to see a vision, 
Lasting many days, 

Of that mystic (In)Decision 
Passing on its ways ; 

Johnny then, for information, 
Asks of ev’ry one 

Having some official station, 
‘* What is being done?” 

But they vow they mustn’t linger— 
Have engagements—slip 

Each a mystic cautious finger 

To a cautious lip. 
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Taen, as climax to the vision, 
This report is germed ;— 

That the mystic (In)Decisicn 
Hasn't been confirmed ; 

But, to show they wil! unravel 
Matters to the core, 

He arrested has to travel 
Just a little more 

To our Planet’s limits steering, 
He must go ahead, 

Simoly for the sake of hearing 
His acquittal read. 

Into this the whole position 
Seems to be resolved :— 

He who holds a big commission 
Mustn’t be invelved ! 


Rite and Tight. 


Ir is stated that one of the last acts of 
the Bishop of Rochester, before leaving 
for the Niagara Falls, where he has gone 
for a holiday trip, was to ‘‘ confirm twenty 
of the inmates of the St. James’s Home 

| for Inebriates”’ This certainly reads like 
unnecessary trouble, for the inmates of 
these homes are always ‘‘ confirmed in- 
ebriates.”’ 





| Is Dr. Carver of Dulwich any relation 
| of Dr. Carver of Sydenham? The former, 
| too, teaches the young idea how to shoot. 


| Tuere is a town in Sussex in which all 
the people have Rye faces. 
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Parties holding big commissions THE KETCH-UP. 
Mustn't be involved ; 

This to our official vision Parson -—“ Wert, Mas. Funous, wera svon water as We maven wAD I year 
Strongly must appeal * * THE PRUIT AND THS CROPS WILL NOT COME OUT WELL THIS SEASON.” 


Having come to NO decision 
Let us sign and seal ; 


Mrs. F.: —‘' No, un, THAT MAY BB, 6UR, KUT WE OUGHT TO HAVS A GOOD FULL 


OUTCROP 0’ MUSHROOMS.” 
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She studied her weights and measures on the beach for a whole day when she 


arrived at the seaside ; for she would have to do the shopping, and was 
determined not to be teken in. 





Then she went home and said joy fully to her h 
* Everything ts s« 





‘Pinto’ milk, mum? Oh, we sell it herea 
shillings & yard.” 


» che ip here! 
for your money!’ 


FUN. 


WEIGHTS AND MEASURES. (A SEASIDE EXPERIENCE.) 





bouts by the yard—only two 
* How cheap !"? she thought, and 
ordered a yard. 
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And the orders came home. Here is the pint of pears, consisting of one pear, attende 
leaves to fill up, ar a here is the portion of an acre of shrimps, consisting of a hollow square formed 
by eight shrimps; but we cannot draw the yard of milk, as it is a linear yard, length without breadth. 
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“We sell these pears by the pint, you see, mum; you’d ’ave to pay sixpence for 
one, but we can do ’em at a shillin’ the pint; better ’ave a pint.’’ 
So she ordered a pint. 





‘* We don’t sell shrimps by measure, mum; but you can ‘ave a portion of 
& acre—one shilling the portion of a acre.’’ 
a shilling!’’ she thought, and ordered a shillingswerth. 


** What a lot for 
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THE ATTACK ON THE PRESS. 
| Another Defeat for Chelmsford. 


Lord B.:—“*WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH MY LITTLE MAN NOW?” —_ 
Chelmsford :—**OH, IF YOU PLEASE, GRANDPA, I ONLY JUST WENT AND GAVE MR. FORBES A KICK, 


AND HE’S BEEN AND GONE AND HIT ME BACK AGAIN.” 
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man (for we were seven in all, like the mysterious Wordsworthian 
family) produced a picnic tongue from his coat-tail pocket with quite 
a Wemmickian expression of surprise. ‘‘ Hullo !’’ he said; ‘‘ by Jove! 
why here’s a tongue, I say !’’—as though someone had surreptitiously 
concealed it about his person during the ascent. 

On this the poet of the party—there is always a poet at such times, 
who begs to be left alone for a few moments when you pass a moun- 
tain fall, or a sheep that has lately become a mother, or an especially 
dirty old wood-cutter, or anything of that sort, and then hurriedly 
rejoins you, rolling his eyes and absently sucking the end of a black- 
lead pencil—the poet of the party, I say, seizing the moment when our 
mouths were all Fall of bread and tongue, kindly volunteered to read a 
little thing of his on the very mountain we had just ascended. He 
had thrown it off, he added—(it’s donkeys that throw little things off, 
[ muttered, softo voce, my mouth being full)—on first observing Cader 
Idris from his bedroom window at the hotel. 

**Oh!”’ said [, determined to spare the party if possible, ‘‘ you sleep 
facing the south, then, do you?’’ 

**Oh, yes,” returned the poet decidedly; ‘‘due south. I asked for 
that aspect on purpose.” 

**Ah!” I rejoined, ‘‘ that’s a pity, for Oader lies due north, you 
see. You have been addressing the wrong mountain, I fear, sir.’’ 

Poor poet! he looked unutterable things at me, but he could not 
very well commence his ode or whatever it was amidst the titter that 
prevailed. So he sneaked off into the mist, and we neither saw nor 
heard anything more of him until he was brought back by the watch- 
ful Evan Evans, who had rescued him from a bog into which he had 
strayed whilst throwing off some lines denouncing me, and com- 


mencing, 

‘* Mean, ribald mortal, shun the poet’s path !”” 
as I learned from a fragment picked up on our way down. And really, 
seeing where the poet’s path led him, I am not at all sorry I did follow 
his excellent advice and shun it as he suggested. 

The ascent was not a success, however, on the whole, for we saw 
nothing whilst at the top nearly so picturesque or charming as that 
picnic tongue already referred to. And the thought that the hotel lay 
at our journey’s end was certainly my most enlivening thought during 
the descent. You see, fine weather is a sine gud non for mountain- 
climbing, and it is not an expedition you should embark on, weather 
or no. 

N.B.—Guides are not trustworthy barometers. Their fee, be it fine 
or misty, is the same, and it is not misterious, therefore, why they 
would rather take you up in a fog than not at all. Iam afraid, in 
fact, that they do not care very much if they take you up and “in”’ 
into the bargain. 


THE CRY OF THE CARD SHARPERS. 


‘The railway officials have an ingenious method of foiling the card sharper’s 
plans. . .. The sharping fraternity . . . enter a compartment in which there is 
no one else... to wait till the anxiously-looked-for gull may arrive. Before 
he can do so the superintendent locks that compartment, shutting in the rogues 
to improve or contaminate one another.’’—Darly Paper. 

















DESIRABLE DISEASES. 


Applicants :— We like the house, but are there any epidemics in 
the neighbourhood ?”’ 

House Agent :—‘ Epidemics, sir? Oh, yes, plenty! I may say 
several.”’ 

Applicants :—‘* In that case we must——’”’ 

Offisious Clerk :—‘* Epidemics, sir— Guv'ner mistakes, sir—there are 
no epidemics in the neighbourhood.” 

House Agent :—‘‘ How dare you interfere, sir? Are there not fox- 
hunting—and coursing—and the skating-rink? What more epidemics 
could a lady and gentleman want, I wonder ?”’ 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ASCENDS A MOUNTAIN. 

Yzs, sir, I have really been up, or so at least the guide tells me, 
and my alpenstock is at present in his hands that he may brand 
around it in deeply burned letters the proud name of Cader Idris, the 
eae which 1 have, so to speak, trodden beneath my victorious 

eet. 

To show you what manner of man your average Welsh guide is, 
let me add that mine, Evan Evans by name, as he took away my 
**stock’’ for the above-named purpose, unblushingly informed me 
that if I liked he would cover the whole of the staff with the names 
of a fine assortment of the most difficult of his native mountains, at a 
nominal sum per letter. 

‘* But I have not been up any of them but Cader, you know, Evan,”’ 
I responded, in a tone of stern deprecation. 

‘* Why, they all do it!’ retorted the son of Evans, unconsciously 

quoting a ‘‘lion comiqne.” ‘*It looks better, see you, and you can 
go up the mountains after, sir, when it’s convenient for you.” 
z Well, the end of it was that Evan Evans had his way, and I am 
now in possession of an alpenstock which would make me the cynosure 
of every hotel coffee-room I enter, did not everyone know that most 
of the mountains are branded on it as an incitement to fature effort 
rather than a record of climbing done. 

As I have said, however, I actually did go up Cader, or, at all 
events, after toiling for some hours through a oat and clammy mist 
over rough and stony ground, we came to acircular cairn of stones, 
much harder to sit on, I may add, than the woolsack associated with 
some other Cairns I wot of. ‘‘ Now you're on the summit!”’ ex- 
claimed Evan, as I sank listlessly on the damp boulder; ‘‘and if ye 
lke I will sing you ‘The March o’ the Men o’ Harlech’!” 

And he would have done it, too, I believe, had I not aroused myself 
sufficiently to interpose a decided veto. 

‘*No, no,” said I, ‘*the August you Dolgelly men seem to ex- 
perience is bad enough in all conscience, and it certainly does not fill 
me wee a yearning to know what the ‘ March of the Men of Harlech’ 
is like !”’ 

Foiled in his vocal endeavour, our guide went off and filled an old 
pickle-bottle with water from a spring, the secret of which was his 
own, he assured us; and the spirit, which up to then the journey had 
decidedly lacked, having been promptly produced (in a flask) by a 
gentleman who had done nothing all the way up but lament his 
inability to find the parsley fern, we drank confusion to mountain 
mists generally, thereby giving the bashful member of the party the 
chance to make the inevitable old joke that a fog on a mountain is 
** mist’? and never wanted. 

As by degrees the ice broke—the social ice I mean—another gentle- 








Do you hear the sharpers swearing, O my brother, 
Ere from London starts the train? 

They are locked up in a carriage with each other, 
And that is not to their gain. 

The train is flying past the woods and meadows, 
It is speeding towards a racecourse in the west ; 

But the sharpers’ brows are black with gloomy shadows, 
For they haven’t got a pigeon in the nest. 

The poor imprisoned rascals, O, my brother, 
‘They are swearing awfully ; 

For it doesn’t pay to swindle one another, 
There’s no fun in that, you see. 


And well may the sharpers curse the porters 
Who have stopped their little game ; 
They cannot see a chance of any booty, 
Is it not a blooming shame? 
They have got the cards, but not a flat to plunder, 
The flash notes, too, but still can do no harm 
To any but themsslves, and black as thunder 
They glower in despair, and won't be calm. 
For they know, while the iron wheels keep resounding, 
That they cannot make a “ brown’’ to pay their fare, 
And so they go on cursing and confounding ; 
Let them swear! let them swear! 





The Dogs’ Day. 

Tux dog has been hitherto considered a lucky quadruped, because 
he has his day, but his proverbial allowance has sunk into insignifi- 
cance, since we have seen in all the papers a full account of the 
‘* Cowes week ”’! 
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{i SLIGHT DIFFERENCE OF POLITICAL OPINION. 


Home Ruler :-—‘‘ OnsTWRUCTIONISTS, D’'YB CALL THIM, YER GRINNIN’ 
WHO THRIED TO 8THOP THB FLOGGIN’ IN THB ARMY P— WHO I8 IT 
CoMB ON, 


THIN, AND I'LL PUT 8UCH A HEAD ON YB, YER GRANDMOTHER WOULDN'T KNOW 


#PHALPEEN. 
HUT THIM HAS A RBISPICT FOR THE BACREDNE6S IV A MAN’S SKIN? 


YB FROM A §QUASHEBD PUMPKIN.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


THE WEDDING OF TROPHONIUS,—(Continued.) 
Tue Honeymoon. 


Slushby-super-Mare, Monday, August 18th.—Honeymoon half over— 
wish it was quite over. Awfully dull. Slushby-super-Mare is a very nice 
place, a very nice place indeed—for half an hour. After that it palls upon 
you. In three days you tire of its beauties altogether, in a week they 
annoy you horribly, in a fortnight they nearly drive you mad. There are 
some visitors, of course—and a ‘‘ Visitors’ List.’’ When I first got 
dull I used to take that list out with me, and watch the houses named, 
trying to identify the people as they went in and out. It paseed the 
time very pleasantly for a day or two, but I daresay I made 
mistakes. I often think that tall, light-haired girl of about 
eighteen, dressed in blue serge and white braid, and that venerable 
grey-haired gentleman at ‘‘ No. 3, Marine,’’ were not ‘‘ Mrs. Jones, 
family, and nurse, |’eckham, London ;”’ I can't help thinking the thin 
pale boy at ‘‘ No. 6, The Terrace,” was nct ‘‘ Bounderby Blobbs, 
Ksq., Puddlers’ Works, Sheflield, and The Hollies, Pitsmoor;’’ nor 
can I conceive it possible that the fat, red-faced woman, in black silk 
and bugles, residing at ‘‘ No. 2, High-street.”” was ‘Clement Grey, 
of the Middle Temple, Eeq.,’’ any more than I believe the very little 
boy in blue knickerbockers and the very little girl in the flappy hat at 
No. 12, Limpet-row,” were ‘‘ Mr. and Mrs. Trophonius, The Cave, 
London ’’ ;—but the list said so, and it ought to know. This rescurce 
soon failed me, then I had no amusement to turn to. There are no amuse- 
ments here. There's a billiard-room, but there’s never anybody there to 
play with. Everybody goes for walks—they’re always walking—on 
the beach when the tide’s out, on the cliff when it isn't. That's their 
idea of amusement—that and watching the train come in at the 
ridiculous little wooden station. Anna wanted to come here because 
it was so quiet. It ss quiet! Oh—bother! ‘‘ Ow-ah—yah-ow ’’— 
(that’s a yawn)—I shall go to bed. 





THE LATEST NEWS. 


Wirn my matutinal rasher 

Always read the Daily Smasher, 
Which instructs, likewise amuses, 
And informs me what the news is. 
While my coffee blandly sipping, _ 
While my egg with deft spoon clipping, 
Read I circulation greatest, 

And peruse of news the latest, 
Murder horrid in St. Giles’s, 
Somewhere near the Seven Dials’s, 
Robbery of gold atrocious, 
Unprovoked assault ferocious, 
Sneering notice of the Kad’s tone, 
Post-card from the scribbling Gladstone, 
Praise of England and her glory, 
Exaltation of the Tory, 

Notice of the last new drama, 

Groans from some poor country farmer, 
Letter from a modern Cato, 

Essay by a new-found Plato, 

All the stock market quotations, 
Telegrams from foreign nations, 
Scandal from the highest sources, 
Article on breeding horses, 

Latest doings in the City, 

Anecdotes that pass for witty, 
Correspondence sent from Harwich, 
Gushing on some lordling’s marriage, 
Tale of wreck on reefs of coral, 
Information from Balmoral, 

Serpent seen in middle ocean, 

Story of a dog’s devotion, 

Prophecies of more wet weather, 
Treatise on the grouse and heather, 
Somewhere fearful conflagration, 
Dizzy, saviour of the nation, 
Aspirations patriotic, 

Paragraph of news chaotic, 

Pufting of successful draper— 

Here you have my morning paper. 





Cash’s Trimmings. 


A new cashmere has been made, according to a 
fashionable contemporary, shot with gold. If they go 
on in this way loading the fabric with gold it will soon 
be so much ‘‘mere cash !”’ 





Tuesday, 19th.— Must esy I think Anna will suit me very well- 
Perbaps it’s only because we’re still in the honeymoon, but she lets me 
do just as 1 like. Goin snd out as I like (I’m generally doing one 
or the other, just to pars the time), and stay out as late as I like—of 
course, it would be all the same if she objected, but she don’t. Then 
she's £0 attentive ; my pipe and slippers are always ready when I want 
them ; 80 is my glass of grog, mixed without allowing the water to 
exhibit any vulgar ostentation, cither. Then every meal is adorned by, 
if not ccmposed of, my favourite meats and drinks. She’s really very 
attentive; there are worse things than marriage. 

Wednesday, 20th.—Anna really will suit me very well. She’s just 
discovered that I find this place dull—rather long in making discovery, 
perbaps—suggests we thall go somewhere for the rest of the month. I 
jump at the idea—in fact, I dance and sing at the idea. I say, 
‘* Where shall we got” She says, ‘‘Scotland.”’ I say, ‘“* Been there.” 
She says, ‘‘ Not round by ’’—scmewhere, ‘‘ and up Loch ””— something, 
‘* through the Pass of ’’—something else, ‘‘ and home through ’’—some 
other place. (Anna is of Scotch descent, and can pronounce the 
places; J can't, and,I don’t rememter them.) I agree. Busy and 
happy all day packing. Our landlady dcn’t seem to be able to decide 
whether to be pleased or annoyed at cur going. She and Anna don’t 
get on well tegether—it’s landlady against landlady, and I fancy Anna 
has the best of it; but she half resents cur going as a slight upon the 
apartments. Wants to kncw if we've ‘‘ anythink to complain hoff.’’ 
Anna says, ‘‘ Lots cf thir ge,” but declines to epecify. Landlady un- 
decided still in what Jight to regard our departure, as we drive off. 
Wender if she’s made up her mind yet. 

Each-na-Luareha (I think), Thursday, 21st.— Just arrived here, late 
at night. All hotels full. Porter says, ‘* Will we go to ‘ Hydro- 
pathic’ Establishment?’ Never was in one. Don’t like the name; too 
tuggestive of water. Better there then nowhere, though, so 1 say 
‘* Yes.’’ Wego up in private ’bus— literally ‘‘ up,’’ for the institution 
is perched on the top of a hill, and the ascent is very steep. We are 
drawn by two horses running a gocd deal to rib and thigh-bone. Am 


{Serr. 10, 1879, 
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glad we didn’t walk—very stiff hill ; besides, 
charged a shilling—learn, also, 
ride or not ! 


; find in the morning ’bus 
all visitors have to pay whether they 
As we approach our destination I become apprehensive. 


What do they do with one at these places? Do they meet you at the | 


door and compel you to drink a glass of water before permitting you 
to enter? Are you received as you step over the threshold by jets of 
water from douches held by six slim pages? Do you have to swim to 
your bedroom? Is it so arranged that water in single regular drops 
falls on your head as you take your meals? Are you awakened in the 
middle of the night by a shower artfully contrived to descend through 
the ceiling on to your bed? TROPHONIUS. 


(Zo be continued.) 
P.S.—I stick to Wheel of Fortune for the Leazr. 
P.S,—Look cut for my tip of the Cesarewrrcu—I have good morals, 





“WE'LL GIVE ’EM THE BULLET!” 


A new and original comic song as sung by Messrs, Parnell, Sullivan, 
§¢., §c., amid tumultuous applause during their late ‘‘ tour’ round the 
Trish provinces. (Copyright.) 


Hear, farmers and tenants of every grade, 
The ditty we carol to-day, 
And do what we tell you (and don’t be afraid) 
Regarding the ‘‘ rint ” that you pay. 
You swore to support us; you’ve done it, and so 
‘* Repayment’s ” the aim of our “ tour.”’ 
We'll demonstrate clearly how rich you may grow, 
While landlords grow suitably poor, ° 
Let landlords demand any ‘‘ rint” they may please, 
You pay what is pleasing to you, 
And if they object in the slightest degrees— 
Chorus. We'll ‘ give ’em the bullet,” hooroo! 
We'll *‘ give ’em the bullet,’? hooroo! 
A good heavy ‘‘ leaden one,”’ too. 
Yes, if at our offers they dare to be scoffers, 
We'll “‘ give ’em the bullet,’’ hooroo! 


But, lo! if the landlords, in dread of decease, 
Get stewards, they’re legion, the snakes, 
That though you may pop off a couple apiece, 
A thousand will come to their wakes, 

You may be evicted, but theirs be the harm, 
A fact that may ruffle their spleen, 

For pledge yourselves never to tenant a farm 
Where any eviction has been! 

So, thus from the land if a tenant they sack, 
Henceforward, 9 ‘‘ rint’’ will accrue, 

And if they won’t beg of him then to come back— 


We'll ‘‘ give ’em the bullet,’’ hooroo ! 
We'll ‘‘ give ’em the bullet,” &c. 


Chorus. 


Another grave matter we cannot ignore, 
We want you to promise that you'll 
Return us a ‘‘ dozen Obstructionists more,”’ 
To aid in the cause of Home Rule. 
Against us, recruited to such an extent, 
The Government ‘‘ cannot contend,”’ 
We'll ‘stop its whole working”’ next Par-li-a-ment, 
Ana ‘‘ hinder Supply ” to the end. 
And how if the Government dare to impeach 
Your reperesentatives true! 
Now, what will you practise while Ministers preach f— 


Chorus. 
We'll ‘‘ give ’em the bullet,’ &c. 





A Show a Cuvre. 

Tue proprietress of Wombwell’s Menagerie, having arranged with the 
authorities last weck for the hire of the market-place at Fraserburgh, 
was surprieed, on her arrival, to finda Cheap Jack there, who objected 
to move, and, us all attempts to get rid of him failed, instructions were 
given to set up the menagerie round about him; and the showman 
was then able to announce, in addition to the animals, ‘‘a real live 
Cheap Jack.” (Of course, that gentleman considered himself very badly 
used, but we think he cannot complain, as his conduct was nothing 
more nor less than ‘‘ Jeastly,” and he has only himself to blame for 
making an exhibition of himself. 





Mercury ip Opposition. 
Srm W. Lawson 50 entirely objects to spirits that he will not use a 
spirit thermometer. 


FUN. 


We'll “‘ give ’em the bullet,”’ hooroo ! | 
| 
| 
| 
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| liable. 
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THE UNTRUSTED ONE. 


A FRAGMENT. 


Anp he had taken the wrong train and landed in an unknown part 
| of town, far, far from his own house. This did not strike him at once 
| as a terrible calamity, for as he walked out of the railway station to 
| stroll about until the time when the next train would take him back to 
| his own parts, he whistled a light-hearted strain and placed his hands 
gaily in his pockets. And in doing this he made a discovery—he had 
not a coin in his pockets; but he took little thought of this occurrence, 
feeling sure that he should have no difficulty in persuading the book- 
ing-clerk to trust him to the extent of the fare, which was a mere 
| trifle. So on he strolled, looking in at the gay shops, and as he did so 
| he became aware that he had left his handkerchief somewhere or other, 
so lightly and cheerfully he stepped into a shop to purchase a handker- 
chief, and with many bows the shopman received him. But, strange 
to say, as the shopman’s eye wandered to his head, the shopman’s ex- 
pression of joyful welcome instantly changed to one of doubt and dis- 
trust. Then the hero of this fragment chose a handkerchief, and was 
about to put it in his pocket when he remarked that the shopman 
would keep tight hold of cne corner of it. The custemer plunged his 
hand into his money pocket, then remembered. 

‘* Oh, by the way—of course it’s of no importance—but I've really 
left my purse at home; I'll send you the money to-morrow.’’ The 
tradesman’s eye was fixed upon his head. ‘No, thankee, that won’t 
do for me. You're one of them!” said the tradesman, and he quickly 
bundled the handkerchief into adrawer. The customer was thunder- 
struck; but the tradesman was immovable, and the unfortunate 
customer had to slink out. He made his way to the railway station. 

‘* First single to Dash,” he said to the booking-clerk. ‘‘ Er—by 
the way—very trivial matter—I’ve left my money at home, but of 
course——’ 

‘* Oh, no, don’t have me that way ! ’’ said the clerk, scornfully, as his 
glance rested upon the other's head, ‘‘ better try that somewhere elso ; 
I ain’t a coal merchant!’’ Our unfortunate hero covered his face and 
sobbed silently. Was he indeed an outcast whom none would give 
credit to, without the means of returning to the home that awaited 
him at the West-end? For some hours he wandered through the cold, 
unfeeling streets, and then, feeling hungry, he entered a baker's for 
some refreshment. 

The eye of the baker lighted instantly upon his head. The outcast 
was about to seize and devour a loaf. ‘‘Stop!”’ cried the baker, in a 
voice of thunder, ‘‘no credit ! ” 
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Money down ! 
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“‘ Oh—a—well, the unfortunate fact is I’ve forgotten my pur——’’ 

‘‘Ah!”’ said the baker, ‘‘ thought so. Your lot mostly ’ave; | 
there’s a coal merchant over the way if you'd like totry Aim.” And 
the unfortunate castaway crept out once more into the hard, hard 
streets. ‘* What can it mean ?’’ he murmured, passing his hand over 
his head. That action divulged the whole truth; he had put on his | 


Foe weave See NS 


coronet—for he was a nubleman—by mistake for his hat! ‘This, then 
had caused all—all ! 

With that sudden desperate cunning which comes at times to the 
aid of him who is cornered, the nobleman quickly concealed 
the badge of his rank, and, entering a cookehop, ate to repletion 
unquestioned; having concluded, he quitted the shop. The shop- | 
man followed, demanding payment, and at length gave the customer | 
in charge. 

Then came the moment of his triamph, 

‘¢ nhand me!” he said to the minions of the law, as he drew forth 


‘(This isadedt. Iam not 


his coronet and placed it upon his brow. 
I am a Peer of the Realm! |” 
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An E.C, Business. 
An office is a place of business, yet people persist in coming to the 
office of this journal for ‘‘ Fun"’! 
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ASS-TOUNDING. 


Old Lady :—‘' Boy, nor, 18N’? THIS VERY DANGEROUS? ”’ 
Boy : 
WERE CHUCKED OVBR THE CLIF¥Y AND KILLBD.”’ 


Old Lady :—*‘ Goop Gracious! WA8 THB DONKBY KILLED TOO.”’ 


ADVICE TO BATHERS. 


ALways seize upon the very first machine you can get, and see if 
you can 80 dispose of your clothing that none of it shall fall upon the 
sloppy floor. 

hen prepared for the bath, stand for five minutes or so upon the 
second step and have a good shiver—you' ll feel so much happier when 
nce you're in. 

If a swimmer, be considerate and don’t plunge too hard upon the 
waves, never dive above them, float as lightly as you can, and swim 
only upon your own back. 

If a novice, remember that you should begin by dipping your head, 
This is in reality a very simple thing —it only wants a bob, though 
we have known little children who wanted half-a-crown to do it. 
Hlowever you manage, mind and keep your mouth shut, for it is 4 
most reprehensible thing to swallow the water—it does you no good, 
and unnecessarily wastes the sea. 

Don’t wear cork-belts, because, like snpper-parties, they keep you 
up too much; but should you be unduly nervous, take the machine- 
rope and attach it either to your neck or your ancle in accordance 
with the occasion—high or low fied. 

Jump about and keep yourself warm; dancing the sailor's horn- 
pipe in four feet of water and quick time, is both appropriate and 
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CADBURY'S (ait 
“ COCOA ESSENCE 


ee SOLUSLE—SEFERSSEING. 


IN. — If Cocoa thickens im the cup st prowes the addition of atarch, 


—‘* WERRY DANGEROUS INDBED, MARM; THBRB WAS A LADY A- RIDIN’ UP HERB LAST YEAR, AND THE DONKBY FELL, AND THE LADY 


Boy :—‘' No, MARM, THAT'S TBE werry DONKEY.” 





Don’t remain very long in the sea, or you'll get too wet; and don’t 
remain dressing till past the luncheon-hour, or you'll get too dry. 
But wet or dry, hot or cold, swimmer or sinker, old or young, please, 
oh, please resist the impulse to scribble twaddle upon the walls and 
doors of your bathing-machine ! 


DR. BARNARDO’S HOMES. 


** Utterly destitute of funds.”—S-e Morning J’apers, 








Ir is hard, O, 
That Barnardo 
Cannot raise the wind at will, 
Waifs of all kinds, 
Chiefly small kinds, 
Crowd the ships that now stand still. 


Give him then a hearty whistle, 
English Rose and Scottish Thistle, 
Shamrock eke, his sails to fill. 
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These Pens neither scratch on the paper nor spurt the ink , the 
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SEASIDE STUDIES 





Edwin and Emma fondly imagine they have secured a retired spot—they have, in fact, fallen int) a snare, and the seaside Zulus rush to plunder them. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT A MUSICAL FESTIVAL. 


Ir seems to me, sir, you lack a musical critic. Now J played the 
triangle as a boy, and have blown the organ for a real K.A.M.* many 
a time since I grew up. So why not put me on to doall the big | 
musical things. Thinking I would suggest this to you, I went down | 
to the Hereford Festival last week—the Three Choirs arrangement, | 
you know. I offended an old rural dean, by-the-bye, who sang bass | 
in the chorus, by asking him why they did not throw in another | 
couple of choirs and make a (Quarter of a Ream Festival of it whilst | 
they were about it; but that is scarcely musical criticism, is it ? 

You must know, first of all, that musical criticism is no joke. | 
There's lots to learn; and if it had not been for a hautboy player I 
met at the billiard-room at the George I should never have picked 
up half the varied information. 

For instance, at this very Hereford Festival there were two sopranos 
who were solo vocalists. Why ‘‘solo,’’ you may ask, Well, you'd 
never guess. It’s not because they sing so-low at all; but, if you'll 
believe me, because they sing ‘‘so high’’! That's only one thing the 
hautboy told me, so you’ll see what a difficult study music is. You've 
often heard of a ‘‘ tenor,’’ too, I daresay ; and thought, as I did, that it 
was much the same as two fivers. And yet Mr. Barton Mc(iuckin, 
who isa real tenor, is also a regular ‘‘ one-er,’’ according to the 
hautboy; and I do think he’s right, for he wears his hair long, and 
his shirts long also—too long rather, judging by the collar. 

He's very well up in the oratorios, too, is the hautboy. ‘They 
began with Elijah, he told me, for instance, because the committee 
like to have a big profit to commence with. Now I come to write it, 
it strikes me that perhaps my friend meant ‘‘ prophet.” But I hope 
not, for I don’t like to think he has been joking, at all. 

At all events, he said he had to do the cry of the raven on his haut- 
boy in Part One. ‘That was the bit, J expect, when I thought one of 
the archdeacons was taken ill. It was the hautboy though, really, in 
& minor key. 


As we came out I felt it my duty, as a musical critic, to say to a) 


retired colonial bishop, who was passing hurriedly, being unable to 


* You just try to induce a R.A.M. to play on a ram-shackle old piano though, 
and you will soon see.—Y. E.-S. R. 

**See what ?’"—Ep. Frwy. 

** Why, C Sharp, of course! Yah, had you there."—Y. E.-S. R. 
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A very big feature si the Margate season, and a atsil more striking one of the season. 





meet my gimlet eye, ‘‘ Very good, my lord, on the whole, but the 
widow of Zarephath was a semitone or so flat.”’ 
‘* Ah,”’ put ina meddlesome second violin, as he went by, ‘ you 


| seem a whole tone too sharp!” He evidently knew the purpose of my 


presence, and feared the worst, 

Strolling about the next day amongst other musical critica, I heard 
acurious bit of gossip about Handel (bat-Handel I call him, you 
know, because he was always scoring). It seems that quite late in life 
this eminent composer made some overtures to a female named Esther. 
I couldn't gather the other name, and when I asked if his intentions 


| were honourable there was a laugh (at poor Handel's expense, I fear), 


so I did not press the question. I do not think this love passage is 
mentioned in any biography of him, though. 
We had Dr. Sullivan on Thursday to conduct his own Light 


(of the World. Judging by the music, which was quite comme il faut, 


and not at all ‘‘Sorcerish’’ or ‘* Pinaforey,’”’ I think the oratorio 
might have been trusted to conduct itself with perfect propriety, as no 
doubt it will in time to come, when the doctor is no longer spared to 


| conduct it. 


But it is high time I worked in the word ‘‘ contrapuntal,’’ without 
which no musical criticism can be considered complete. I scarcely see 
my chance, however, but you will notice I xnow the word, and shall 
'be happy to work it into sll future articles. The gentleman at the 
_ organ—how I wanted to blow, to be sure, when I caught sight of the 

bellows handle !—was strong in his ‘ fugal passages,” the hautboy 
| told me also to mention. He was sure he did not mean bugle, he 

added in reply to my question, also stating that ‘‘fugal’’ was as good 
_@ word as ‘* contrapuntal ’’ in its way. 

I should have written more criticiem, but the truth is I was not 
admitted after Thureday, and all for a little joke of mine. There was 
a distinguished Itussian staying with the Bishop of Hereford, you see, 
and when he came into the cathedral, wishing to show I bore him no 
malice, I called out, ‘‘ Make room for the Russian ‘ movjik’ in the 
orchestra, there !’’ 

Will you believe it, he was quite hurt, and the Bishop sent a verger 
to me to bid me retire. 

Well, I was always of a retiring disposition froma boy, so I went— 
| but not, I think, till I had won my spurs as a musical critic. 

: 
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Tavr Aratuy.—I care not a ’ap orth, I! 








= ine 


>t 


are aera) 
et cetenetnnee 


- . ms ae 4 * = = 3 m 


soe 
Fer 
ile aie 


ae 


a 


a» ane 


aoa Po aanenen- a ¥ ane 


Po SES 
sia Se eg A ilar 


6 2 ene $e 


F reese ae 


%aue 
cette 
Ser oe 


jp 


eee 
6 Gt ee 


a ey 


— or =, 


=I wS 


"J 
—— 
- 


7. 
= 
age 
~ 


. 
oa? 
oo -» 

— 


eee -- 


. - 


-—< 


My 
th 
| 


- - -_ 
Sone 
a - 
oe 
aaa 

~% » eels 


iatlmreshe sat 
~ 
cn tn nation oscil oon ny 


Se 
~ 


_— - 








i, 


na 


* ewe, 
+ toe 


I 


ee 
“ ‘ - ~ Pi 











114 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


(ee 


WALK THE NINTH. 





Burorz leaving the Highway, note its pawnbrokers’ shops, to which 
the sailors’ fixed capital may be said to gravitate, for Jack is never 
more at sea than when ashore, unless he wisely finds a Home. Note, 
too, the naturalists’. If you want to take home ‘‘ A Present from London 
fora Good Boy’’ you can step in and buy your little son a hippo- 
— or an elephant, a rhinoceros or a giraffe, a tiger or a lion. 

ere are no longer any lions at the Tower, but people who come up 
to London to see the lions always go there. It is inaccurate, however, 
to suppose that toweristse, as holiday travellers are called in the 
Cockney vernacular, thence derive their name. 

The Tower is governed by a Constable—not the P. C. you will find 
strolling near the entrance. Once within, a warder will take you in 
charge, although, if you prefer it, you can get taken in charge by a 
warder on cheaper terms in other prisons. 

Clarence drowned himself and his cares in a butt of Malmsey 
in Bowyer's Tower — Long Bowyer’s hint some historians. Of 
the Armouries a dealer in marine stores has been heard to say that 
they contained ‘‘a precious sight o’ old metal.’’ The same person 
thought the ‘‘ Regaleyer’’ all a sham, because nobody stood a drink. 
Wh wandering in the Tower, the visitor of benevolent disposition 
must needs meditate, ‘‘ How melancholy that so many persons of 
varied eminence should have ended their days by becoming block- 
heads.’ A horrifying thought occurs to the mind at sight of the 
artillery —‘‘ Some prisoners have been discharged from the Tower!’’ 

Penn was born on Tower-hill. Whilst still in the cradle he is 
said to have insisted on having caps with much broader brims than 
those of his young contemporaries. At the top of the hill stands the 
Trinity House, a good many of whose younger brethren are older 
than some of the elder. Let the visitor request permission to view 
the high and low water marks and decayed seamen kept by this Cor- 
poration. 

Mr. Nicodemus Hasy, father of the famous Midshipman, invented a 
machine for improving character by physically suppressing evil 
developments. The Tower Subway owes its origin to this hint, being 
designed to prevent ite traversers from carrying their heads too high. 
In ‘Lower-strect Peter the Great used to get right royally drunk. At 
the end of Eastcheap, to mark the site of the Boar's Head, a statue of 
King Billy has been erected. 

The Monument is 202 feet high, because that is its distance from the 
spot where the Great Fire broke out—only a few steps, apparently, but 
you will have to take 345 steps if you wish to mount the Monument. 
Here it is not only le premier pas gut eciite. The last costs most in the 
way of breath. However, if you have paid your $d. you may as well 
have your full money's worth. You will beable to look down on your 
poor little fellow-creatures, and no one will be able to blame you for 
doing so. The head of the Monument has been re-decorated, and 
since then it has been accused of making gilty reflections. If sinful 
thoughts ehould come into your head when in the gallery be thankful 
you are debarred from carrying them out, although, if you like, you 
can still deprive yourself of breath by running down and then trying 
to run up again, whilst a friend can be thrown over anywhere. 

In l’udding-lane the puddings must surely all be made of fruit. 
Observe the fruit porters trotting in file out of dark caverns on the 
other side of Thames-street, with pot-bellied boxes laid, like rescued 
comrades, on their porter’s knots. So long as they have work at all 
their labours cannot be fruitless, say these true philosophers. Note 
the utter lack of emotion which marks their countenances when they 
crush your toes or half stave in your ribs. The only revenge that you 
can take is to whisper to yourself that these are not such countenanc:s 
as you would care to keep. 

The Custom House Quay is open to everybody, but it will be vain 
for you to apply for the keys of the strong room. It has been said 
that the only things which Custom House officers care for much are 


FUN. 
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spirits and tobacco. They make it the business of their lives to search 
after smuggled strong drink, cigars, and negro head—surely a sad 
state of things, and yet there are thousands of persons attached to 
this immoral service. Observe the appropriately smutty facade of the 
Coal Exchange, Three times a week open market is held here, 
Londoners who complain of the monopoly of the coal ring have the 
remedy in their own hands. They have only to go tomarket and ask 
a factor to show them a sample, when he will at once pull out of his 
pocket a sack of any kind they want. 

At Billingegate most of the fish is sold by the tail—we beg pardon, 
we find we should have written tale. The fishmongers beyond bridge 
have the right of seizing as much fish as they choose to say is not fit 
for food. And yet just don’t they have first-rate salmon and turbot 
at their dinners! It is a very Liberal company. 


CHATEAUX EN ESPAGNE. 


I nvrtp my castles where they’re always built ; 
And have been built since first this world began, 
Since Adam’s ‘‘ crown”’ proved only to be gilt, 
And mortal sorrow killed immortal man. 
When Paradise was lost both Eve and he 
Oft, doubtless, wished it was their own again ; 
And wandering about o’er land and sea, 
Found joy in building grand ‘‘ Chateaux in Spain’’! 


And ever since that time there have been found 
a on earth, who have not anywhere— 
That they can call their own—a yard of ground, 
So have to build their castles in the air ! 
Yet always with a sort of secret hope, 
Those fair aérial dwellings may descend 
To find on earth some pleasant woodland slope, 
And yield a home wherein their lives may end ! 


Alas ! these airy fabrics of the mind 

Too constantly will like a bubble burst, 
And vanish, leaving ‘‘ not a wrack behind,” 

Of all the fairy hopes by fancy nurst! 
And yet until I win a spot of land, 

And build a quiet shady homestead there, 
I still must be enrolled amid the band 

Who joy in building ‘‘ castles in the air.”’ 





A Dramatic Medley. 


Ir was The Day After the Wedding of the Princess of Trebizonde that 
a Zeket-of-Leave Man named Jo, who had recently been Jilted by 
Betsy, one of Our Domestics, ran up against The Happy Man. Ue 
bawled out, ‘‘Hullo! Crutch and Toothpick, I’m one of your Poor 
Relations; ['m Rough and Ready, but I can tell you I know who's 
The Heir at Law and all about your Widow Hunt, and The Girls of 
Venus, and what you called The Fairies’ Faney Ball. Who broke H.M.S. 
Pinafore’s Cups and Saucers? Yah!” This was too much. Hand- 
some Hernans turned and fled, took to Drink, and died shortly after- 
wards at Boulogne. And so Madame Favart was right After All. 


a 





Miro Cairo Oscuro. 


Mr. Vivian will not return to Cairo, says the Osserver, but will be 
succeeded by Mr. Edward Malet, C,B.—a striking sort of name, by-the- 
bye. ‘* Vivien”’ was followed in earlier days by ‘‘ Merlin,” and this may 
be a sign, perhaps, that Mr. Malet will work wonders at his new post. 
At all events a Malet should be useful in clenching our new agreement 
with the Khedive. We are glad to hear that the new Consul-General 
in Egypt will receive an addition to his pay. His move then is more 
than a mere ‘‘ for-Malety.” 


’Tis Gena-rally so! 


Tue gorilla at the Crystal Palace, Gena by name, is dead of pleuro- 
pneumonia. What an unlucky name to give the beast, by-the-bye ! 
" —, surely implied that it would not half live out its ‘‘ Gena- 
ration. 





WELCOME, NORFOLK! 
Tue Duke of Norfolk’s little son 
Is one whose wealth is great in bare rent; 
And tho’ his life has scarce begun, 
To all who see him he’s a parent (apparent). 


A Ripicvtovs Pran.—To put a bad youth in a reform-a-tory 
and expect its system to work a radical change in him. 


RevoLtinc News.—The recent intelligence from Cabul. 
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! | travelled first-class, and not by excursion-train; he wore fashionable i 
TOO TRUE! clothes, and not tourist's suite at 563, (the label on which I see you AS : 
A Lovg Tate. | have forgotten to remove) ; he was clever—oh, so clever—he once had | et 
Saz was all my fancy painted her, and I worshipped the very | joke printed in Fun; in fact, in every respect he was the exact | ioe 
ground she trod on. Young, rich, beautiful, and accomplished, no | opposite to you.” | hee th 
man could desire a better bride ; and I swore that she should be mine.| ‘‘ Darling,” I cried, ‘‘ this burst of confidence makes me more your | ie 
She, with her wealthy parents, was enjoying the sea-breezes at a | own than ever.” | tat 
fashionable watering-place; and I, with my rascally old employer,| ‘‘ He loved me with the wildest devotion, and I returned his affec- tae 
was drudging at a desk in a dingy City lane. ‘‘ Aha!” quoth I, ‘‘a | tion tenfold: We were all in all to each other.” YePE 


time will come.’’ And it did. A week's holiday, a tourist suit at “Oh, Ethelberta,’’ I exclaimed in a paroxysm of joy, ‘this touch 


| 
fifty-six, and an excursion train. The chance was mine, ‘ Victory | ing candott ie too much—much too much.” | 
and Ethelberta !’’ I shouted, ‘‘ or death and a pauper’s grave !’”’ | **Tn ghort,’’ she continued, ‘‘ for there should be no secrets between 

I breathed the air she breathed, I saw the waves she saw, I heard , us, I adored and réverenced him as much as [ dislike and despise you.”’ 
the German bands she heard. Bliss! Day by day I met heron the) ‘*‘Comé to my arms my true, true darling!’’ [ cried in joyous 
promenade, hour after hour we walked together, and I gazed into the | delight at this further proof of her unbounded confidence. | 
clear blue depths of her liquid eyes; yet still ‘‘I let concealment like| ‘‘ Amd William,” said she, slowly extricating herself from my 
a worm i’ the bud prey on my damask cheek.”’ embrace, ‘'as [ am going to wed that other to-morrow I must say I | 

It was the eve of my departure, and we stood alone together upon | think your attentions are a little too marked, and if you weren't such | 
the deserted jetty. The moon waé shining, as a delicate attention | @ pitiful little enob I should tell my adored Egbert of your behaviour, 
appropriate to the occasion; the wavelets were shimmering in her | and he would give you the thrashing you so richly deserve.’’ 
silver gleam, as the proper thing to do at such a thrilling} ‘‘ Pthelberta,”’ said I, ‘‘ I thank you for your frank, generous, out- 
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moment ; and Ethelberta’s tiny hand was fervently grasped in mine. | spoken truthfulness. I admire you for it, though I wish, for a change, 
And then I spoke. I poured out the feelings of my inmost heart; I you would, ere we part for ever, tell mc just one little falsehood. 


laid bare the recesses of my soul. = You’re a gentleman,” said she, and left me. 

‘¢ William,”’ said she, ‘‘ it is but right that you should know me as From that moment we have never met, and I am still hunting 
Iam. I will be truthful.” around to discover an eligible site for a pauper’s grave. 

‘‘ Ethelberta,’’ I answered, ‘‘ the boothful and the trutiful are one. | ———————————————————— 
Speak.”” 


‘¢ William,” she continued, ‘‘ I have loved another.” Uncommon Objects at the Seaside. 
‘* Say on, fairest and best.”’ |  ALANDLADY who refrains from abstracting the soap and water on 
‘‘ William, he was a far handsomer man than you, and in every way | the morning of your last day in her apartments. 

your superior.” A boatman who admits that any day is not ‘‘a nice day for a row.’’ 
‘* Sweet girl,’’ said I, ‘‘ this frankness does you credit.” A vendor of fish who fails to announce his delicacies as ‘‘ fine diled 
‘* He was tall, splendid, robust, wealthy, eloquent, aristocratic. He | prawns.” 















DRIFTING. 
‘* Jetons-nous dans cette petite barque, laissons-nous aller au “eX 
courant.”—VOLTAIRE: Candie, 2 9 
, v r | 
Ou ! sage Cacambo! musing o’er + J a | 
The counsel for Candide intended, “§ me 
One seems to linger on the shore, OEY 
Despair behind, around, before, a \ a Rhee 


Life's fact and fancy’s fiction blended. 


Our foes are many, swift, and strong ; 

Our hearts are faint, our feet are weary ; 
The journey steep, unknown, and long; 
The night uncheered by star or song; 

Our watching eyes with weeping weary. 


Why farther fight the Fates? It tires 
To battle when one always loses. 

Since Fortune laughs at one’s desires, 

Nor grants the boon that one requires, 
Let's take in silence what she chooses. 


Oe 
ae) 
Nae " 


Weerwre. Ss 
batt) aes 
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Cast loose the moorings; since in vain 
Dull patience plods, perchance bravado 
May conquer adverse fate again, 
And waft us to the golden main 
Of brave Cacambo’s El Dorado. 


ee 


An Ass-ty Trick. = 
Two gentlemen at Birmingham having had a dis- . 
agreement, one of them caused the following advertise- 
ment to be inserted in the local daily :—‘‘ Donkeys 
(several) wanted for a pic-nic party. Apply, with 
donkeys, between the hours of eight and ten, on 
Thursday morning, to Mr. Frederick Underwood, &c.”’ 
Of course the next day Mr. Underwood was literally 
besieged with donkeys, and he applied to the magistrates 
for advice as to what he could do, but the bench 
declined to give an opinion. We should have thought 
that us he was aware who perpetrated the hoax he would | 
have known what todo. If he had given the donkey r 
drivers the name and address of the person who inserted ONE TOUCH OF,” ETC. 
th: advertisement they would have visited him (with 
sticks) and probably cured him from again acting in 





Firat |'ssitor :—‘' Au! HOW HAVE YOU HEBN ALL THIS TIMB?’ 


such a donkey fied manner. Second Vesitor :-—‘* WeLL, NOT QUITR 80 WBLL LATELY. I YANCY SOMB- 
~— SL How l’vB GoT A TOUCH OF THB @OUT.”’ 
’ "= ; ° . r . ‘ " ’ a 9 ! ( J 
THe Most Artistic Feature or Caickst.—Drawing First Vesitor (speaking feelingly) -—‘‘ Fawcy, my Hoy, Hi’ . Ivy you HAD 
| the stumps. A TOUCH OF THE GOUT YOU WOULDN'T FANCY; YOU D KNOW. | 
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And one day it came to light that he had a finger in the Most Dangerous Portion of the P.ess ; 





In view of all thix the Emperor had but one alternative 
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FINISHING TOUCHES. 


Britannia :— I THOUGHT I HAD SETTLED YOU, BUT I WILL DO IT NOW: 
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‘‘OUT OF SIGHT AND OUT OF MIND.” 


Distracted Mother :—‘‘ If you children make such a noise, I shall go 
out of my mind.’’ 

Young Rip:—‘*Go on, mother, I'll mind the young ‘uns while 
you’re gone.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


THE WEDDING OF TROPHONIUS,—(Continued.) 
Tuz HonzrMoon. 

The ‘* Hydropathic,” Bach-na-Luachd, Thursday, August 21st 
(continued.)—’Bus pulls up at door. Quite an aeort, ** boots ’’ 
comes out and takes luggage; this is reassuring. olite lady 
- us, conducts us to “office.” Can we havea bed? We can, 

is is more reassuring. We want something to eat. ‘‘Can we—is 
it usual—er—do you generally su ply tea?’’ Oh, yes. I get bolder. 
‘¢ Perhaps we could have some cold meat?’’ Certainly. Oh, it’s all 
right. Female shows us our bedroom. We cross large hall to reach 
it. Company are dancing a quadrille! Make inquiries of female. 
They do this every night. Oh, come, this is genial, Don’t care about 
dancing myself, but it shows there’s some life going. In our 


bedroom. : : 
Catch sight of a placard—‘‘ Rules and Regulations.” Ah, now, let us | can it bea meal? Inquire. 


know the worst. ‘‘ Breakfast at 9—bell rings an hour previously ;’’ 
nothing very formidable in that. ‘‘ Dinner at 2’’—Ob, hang it, I say, 
‘‘dinner at 2!" Well, we won’t stop to dinner; pass on. | ’s 
this? “All lights out in public rooms at 10.30; gas turned off at 
meter at 11!’ Oh, here! Then it says, ‘‘ No exciting discussions 
allowed ’—then——-. I won’t read any more rules and regulations, 
Wonder if there’s anything in them about ha one tooth-glass 

two persons, which we have to put up ; OF castles 
against clumsily-cut salt ham for tea, or butter rancid and salt, which 
we have presently. After tea don’t exactly know what todo. Stroll 
into ing-room, All pa engaged except **The Engineer.”’ 
Party playing at whist. e old man can’t see; bobs his head 
down close to table every time a card is played, and revokes 
like mad, to evident boiling rage of partner, who refrains 
from ‘‘ discussing” the matter, because it might be too excit- 
ing, I enpgete. Wander about—nobody to to—Anna gone 
to bed tired—take a glance at the dancers—wander into drawing- 
room—two old ladies sole occupants—beat precipitate retreat— 
wonder if I could get a whisky?—wonder if it's against the 
rules?—don’t like to ask a servant—all females here. Shall 
I goto bed? Only 9 o’clock. Observe people. Seem to be a good 
many ‘‘ maiden aunts,’ oné or two mature young ladies trying to 
“4 off,” some mammas trying to ‘‘ get them off,’’ some _men 
trying to ‘‘ keep off,” two or three ‘‘ going in for the fun of the g,”” 
one evidently caught ; two or three families, a couple of ministers, and 


a background of invalids and non-descripte. Watch them from 


dormitory , which is above hall where they are dancing. 
Interesting but sleepy occupation. Wish I could get a whisky. 
Suppose I'd better go to bed. Up-stairs again. Another look at 


‘‘ Rules and Regulations.” ‘‘ No smoking allowed except in Billiard 
Room.’? A Billiard-room! ~* * * . ~ . 
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_ It is 10.28, Have been playing ever since 9.15, winning all the 
time ; in first-rate trim ; party I’m playing with regular duffer ; stakes 
high ; we’ve just begun another game ; he says there won’t be time to 
finish it, they turn out lights at 10 30. I say, ‘‘ Lights be hanged !"’ 
and ask if he's afraid. He says, ‘‘ Nothing of the sort’’—we proceed. 
Boots comes in and wants to put out lights. I say, ‘‘ Wait till we've 
finished the game.” He says, ‘‘ Against the rules,” and tries to put 
them out. I dash at him and catch him by collar. He “lets fly,” and 
I catch it on the jaw. This rouses me, and I pitch into him. Party 
I’ve been playing with tries to drag me off. Boots shouts long and 
loudly. Female servants rush in and seream. Visitors run in. ‘Males 
try to separate us, females increase volume of shrieks. Doctor comes 
striding in. Boots and I are separated now. Doctor asks what I mean 


a. I knock himdown. He risesina rage and says, ‘‘ Turn him out,’’ 

male visitors seize my arms, and are about to execute the command. 

Anna rushes in through crowd, flings herself at Doctor’s feet and 
implores mercy. Tadleau. 

Friday, 22nd.—Clang ! clang! cling! 1 bing! bong! clang! I 

1 What is it? Where am I? 

! clang! Eh? 

! clang 


start wildly up in bed, Clang! 
Cling! clang! Is the house on fire ? ! bong ! 
Oh, it’s the ‘‘ hour-before-breakfast bell,” I suppose. 


f 
: 
: 






bong! bong! bong! Bury my 


clung . Cover 
can’t hear it ae: Wonder! 


something on the sly to make 
me before I found it out. . 
Unoover ears cautiously. 

nana! BANG! Wonder how 
Wonder if it makes everybody 


leave off ringing in my head ? her 

She says, in an Sans ** Oh no, not e%—leave him one or 
two’; then she sighs and wakes. What was she dre about, I 
wonder, and what made her star$ so when she saw me? os 


We go down to breakfast. Company eye me askance—some amused, 
some disgusted. Doctor looks as dignified as he can with a 
black eye. Table looks bare and e. There is ham and 
and chops. I have ham and Mam HEA thd malt, ogg un- 
eng yelk pale, white a y jelly. Think I'll have chops. 
o chops left! Some preserves, then. No preserves allowed at break- 
ast ! the ——! Growl, and breakfast moodily on dry toast— 
salt and rancid as before. Anna says it’s time to catch the boat. 
Thank goodness! . . . . On boat—j i 


Hooray! Salmon—herrings 
and coffee—preserves—hot rollse—toast! Glorious! 


(Zo be continued). 
P.S.— Who sent you the horse that was scratched for the Lzoun? 


8a tea 
We breakfast. 
Tropuonivs, 


POOR DEAR! 


A sTRAnGeE and agonised 
Convulsed the dimples in her face 
As paused my darling o’er her plate of veal; 
Noting enquiry in my glance, 
She stammered in her utterance : 
‘* T’ve bit @ bitter bit o’ lemon peel.’’ 





At a Pinch. 


Tux Standard says that if a British army ‘‘ cannot march 60 miles 
on a pinch,” without being delayed so seriously, ‘‘ it is high time the 
whole system were remodelled.” Would not thisbe rashht Why not 
try first and see if two or even three pinches would not have the 
desiderated effect, lacked by a single one? We are not sure, though, 
that we like the notion of a pinch causing our soldiers to march at all, 
Our critics will be calling them pinch-beck warriors next. 





An Obstructionist Fined. 
A caARMAN named Samuel Hassant has been fined ten shillings f 
maliciously obstructing a tram-car. Serve him right. He’ll kno 
now that he Hassent any right to act wrongly. 
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A SAD CASE. 
Farmer Giles :—‘* Bu rt Taew wHat I HeAR, BIR, ABOWT THE #QUIRE A-8ENDIN’ YOU TO 
COLLBGR, stn?P”’ Young Squire :—** Yue, Giizs, I’m Gorno TO OxvoRD TO BEAD HARD.” 
Farmer Giles :—“ Daan, pear, stn! Just AS YOU WAS HIMPROVIN’ IN YOUR 8HOOTING 
AND GBTTING ON 80 WBLL WITH YOUR RIDING; I CALL IT REG’LAR SPILIN’ A GOOD 
EDDICATION.”’ 
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BY HOOK OR BY COOK. | 
Wuxw rich men travelled in the times of yore, 
They took their cooks with them. But now the poorest 
May be conducted all the wide world o’er 
By Cook, and have no trouble as a tourist ! 
Yet in each case, if *‘ taking’’ or if ‘‘ took,’’ 
The tourist equally must pay his Cook ! 


I 


~LOMANCY.— Bargaining for a series of ozone baths at the sea- 
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Tas Krivo’s Nawe mm Fori.—Cetch-meifyoucan!’mgone-awayo. 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Me. Atsery's adaptation of M. 
Sardou’s comedy, Les Bourgeois de Pont- 
Arcy, with which the Prince of Wales’s 
Theatre will re-open on the 27th inst., is 
to be entitled Duty, in which neither Mr. 
nor Mrs, Bancroft will perform. This 
seems strange, as, being their last season 
at that theatre, we should have thought 
they would have been in Duty bound to 


4 , 
Pit the Gaiety next Christmas a very 
elaborate and spectacular piece, in three 
acts, will be produced on the subject of 
Guliwer, by Mr. H. J. Byron, instead of 
a pantomime. We think that modern 
burlesque is scarcely distinguishable from 
the other kind of entertainment, for it is 
very much associated with ‘‘ clowning.”’ 

At the forthcoming Calvert testimonial 
performance at Manchester of 4s You Like 
_ Mr. Tom Taylor will double the parts of 

and Touchstone; consequently it 
a not do to say he played singularly 
well. 

The Lyceum will re-open on the 20th 
inst., when Zhe Bel/s will be played for a 
few nights, previous to the production of 
The Iron Chest. The after-piece will be the 
amusing comedietta, by Bayle Bernard, 
The Boarding School, which is a further 
proof that Mr. Irving is bent on scholarly 
productions. 

Messrs. Hare and Kendal announce that 
great attention has been paid to the 
‘* foyer’’ at the St. James’s Theatre, and 
they trust it will be a source of interest to 
the public. We sincerely hope the money 
expended will be a source of wterest to the 
managers for their capitai entertainment. 

The new lessee of Drury Lane Theatre is 
Mr. Augustus Harris. Most of the 
previous managers have been Harrised 
more or less. 

The new drama by Mr. Joseph Mackay, 
written specially for Mr. Barry Sullivan, 
is entitled The Prodigai ‘‘ Son.’’ Weshould 
have thought, from the absence of fine 
weather lately, that the sun had been any- 
thing but prodigal; but we mustn’t — 
against the title, or the “ star’’ will kick 
up a shine. 

It is curious to note that, notwithstand- 
ing Jo is such a capital version of Dickens’s 
story, the Surrey Theatre just now 
ap anything but a Bleak House. 

t isno good affirming that the of 
duelling is past, for in Mr. W. G. Wills’ 
new drama, founded upon Lord Byron’s 
play Zhe Zwo Foscart, Mr. Charles Dillon 
will play a dwaé character. 


A Small Favour. 


Ir a widow boxes your ears, she only 
gives you the widow’s (s)mite. 


Tux Lanevacs or Frowers.—A billy- 


doux.—The sweet- Willian. 


A Tarxativs Time or Lirzs.—Talm-age. 








‘Yet He Never Used a Big, Big D.”’ 


Tux following incident serves to show that people cannot be too 
_ choice in the language they use. A very particular lady allowed her 
| daughter to take some lessons on the pianoforte from a distinguished 
| professor of music, but that course of instruction suddenly came to an 
end in consequence of the master having been overheard drawing his 
| pupil’s attention to a demi-semiquaver. 





Zululand. 
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THE UNDUTIFUL : NEIGHBOUR. 


For years had he counted 
And hoarded his pence : 
His fortune amounted 
To something immense. 
In fact, being gaily 
Inclined for a prank, 
To town he went daily, 
And bought up the bank. 
By such little antics, we’re free to suppose, 
e shrewd calculations of jobbers, and those 
Were rather thrown out and would frequently fai! — 
‘ However, that’s nothing to do with the tale. 


Well, being thus wealthy 
And free to retire, 
He fostered one healthy 
And harmless desire ;— 
To wheedle his neighbour, 
To covet his things 
( hota rane behnan 
ost ri y brings). 
For the owning of wealth isn’t pe of a game, 
With your neighbours refusing to covet the same ; 
And the getting of gold were a profitless bore, 
If it didn’t mean ‘‘ coming it’’ over next door. 
With cordial sion 
And aeleed tet cheer 
He sought for a mansion, 
Sufficiently dear, 
On nicely high-rated 
Desirable ground ; 
Bat, long though he waited, 
It couldn’t be found. 
Although he was offered a wonderful show 
Of beautifnl dwellings, the price was too low ; 

So he builded him one at a cost to suffice, : 
Putting gold in the mortar, to bring up the price. 
Though space wasn't scanty 

He planted it down 
Next door to the shanty 
| + Of fortuneless Brown ; 
Now Brown was like most of 
Us people of air— 
He never could boast of : 
. A penny to spare. 
‘‘ This Brown,”’ though our hero, *‘ has nothing, or less ; 
He’s the fellow to covet the wealth I possess ;’’ 
And heaped on his doormat the gold he’d amasse 
That Brown might observe it whenever he passed. 


If a coin unexpended, 
Were Brown’s for a day, 
Brown’s landlord descended 
And bore it away ; 
Or, if for some reason 
His watching should cease, 
Brown’s butcher would seize on 
' That round little piece. 
Yet Brown, on 0 the wealth on the mat, 
Never thought to himself:—‘ I could manage with that,’’ 
Nor hung himself over the gate in despair, 
But smiled on the riches, and whistled an air. 


. And carpets, and tables, 
And watches, and rings, 
And ermines, and sables, 
And china, and ae i 
And out on the pavement he bundled them down, 
Ir of the windows of ; 
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And oily Berg a tomethine Give Tiasey youtro dropped.” € 
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When a fellow goes working for — to obtain 
A something his neighbours may long for in vain, 
It’s hard on that fellow—it’s palpably wrong— 
When the neighbours, through scrupulous motives, won't long ! 
a pre —. ’, 
w sickly an 
The wealth he'd caflectal 
Was useless to him ; 
Rich goods which embellish 
Were pain to him, all; 
He’d only a relish ’ 
ea o= yaaa and gall. 
e’d creep garden when Brown was a-nigh, 
And over the palings coat with 
might have yielded to such despair 


A stone: 
But Brown wouldn't covet. He: air, 
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And turned like thewoun.; ; 
For suffering meekiigas. "~~ fe 
gee ae SR be - 

or numberless wrongings ¢ 

His vengeance came down :— 

He made his belongings 
All over to Brown. 

That Brown the Relentless might fee] the distress 


. When neighbours won't covet goods we possess ; 
And Dives. might gloat over Brown's bitter cup : 
But Brown unexpectedly smiled and bore up ! 





Rum, but not Milky Patter. 

Owns Mrs: Kaufman, of New York, U.S,, having recently 
obtain a divorce from her lord and master on the ground 
egeab, sar groan: gave vent to the following remarks, w 
to,make ‘‘ small ” of Sir W. Lawson’s speeches, 


i 
ist 


is on the stump in the cause of tem ce, ‘1 stamp each and every 
allegation charging me with acts of cruelty and abuse, as t but 
a stream of wi falsehoods flowing from the gloomy of the 

intiff’s diseased imagination, fed  etoes steht thet to bee 
atmosphere of uses,’ Mr. further that ‘‘ to her 
the duties of a housewife were mysteriog as deep as the rites of the 
Delzaic Oreale :°) he aise Seownel » hint that ‘‘he had Mrs. 
Kaufman frequ in the dom of intoxication, and with 
the delirium of ” Teetotalers ; 


i 
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A KNOTTY POINT. 


Mas Marwoop sornpinine that Nei siolealy, pcowand, 

detractors, of ‘‘ bungling” bis wor. 

Wha say that those patients his method who've used 
Quit this life with too much of a jerk. 


= sie erections Geeranonned fas eames te sate 
() . He Would trea ke—an erstopy y 
~ ‘Tho’ opposed to excess and to taking too much, 
| Yetito all he will give along drop. 
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WHER 4 man 





js stumped it is hard for him to find a bail. 
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‘NEITHER BORROW NOR LEND,” 


| Tarts rule, (?) I learnt the lesson in my youth, 
And hard I’ve ever striven to observe it ; 
I know the words are rich as golden truth— _ 
If you have wealth your best do to preserve it. 
For cash that’s borrowed easily is spent, — 
And little good comes of the easy spending ; 
| When gone the borrower may chance repent, — 
And he who lends is always blamed for lending. 


When I had hardly touchei my tender teens 
| A trifle I did borrow from another— 
Unversed in this world’s cunning ways and means, 
I spent it on some nonsense with my brother. 
_ But when this lender dunned me for the debt 


| I could not pay—O then came sighs and weeping ; 
| While life s I never can forget 
What frightful dreams disturbed my boyhood’s 
sleeping. 


When older grown I had a trusted friend, 
We really loved each other very dearly ; 
One day he asked a trifle I would lend, 
To meet an unexpected pressure merely ; 
I lent the coin—when next we chanced to meet 
_ His words were cold, his looks were quite distressing. 
I lost my cash ; I lost my friend—and yet 
Perhaps his friendship was not worth possessing. 


Now is it not our own immortal bard 

That gives this timely warning to the heedful ; 
No matter what, or plead they ne’er so hard, 
| Don’t lend a lazy, lounging lout the needful. 

The sharp, keen ‘‘ edge of husbandry”’ it dulls 
_ When borrowing becomes an easy matter, 

The very wish for honest work it lulls, 

And he who's fleeced gets wild as any hatter. 


How true this rule is, here you plainly see, 
| That we should never lend, nor should we borrow ; 
The first oft leads to mental misery, 
And for the second ?—well, sometimes to sorrow. 
Let him that would do ever well and wise 
Go earn his bread by steady daily toiling, 
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WEEDING. | And have wherewith to give when famine cries, : 
Child :—* Ig THIs SORT OF WEED ANY vss, Ma. Pirzn?”’ To keep the starveling’s scanty home-pot boiling. 


Mr. P. :—‘' Not To MB, MY DEAR; IT HAS TO BE A WERRY DIFFERENT 


SORT 0’ WEED TO BE O’ USE TO MBE.” Axcapss Amuso.—The Lowther and the Burlington. 
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THEATRES. Slightly off their Head-ing. 


Grons.— Whoever wants a hearty laugh lect him f° and see Shiel| Mosr convincing proof, if proof were wanting, that the present is 
Barry as Paddy Murphy in The H Man e little Oriental | the silly season is shown by a paragraph in a leading or misleading 
extravaganza is well mounted and cleverly acted throughout. C. | daily, headed ‘‘ A fight with an Octopus,” which describes how one 
Ashford’s Ram Rusty is outrageously funny. Les Cloehes has now run | of the Octopods in the Scarborough Aquarium fastened four of his 
over five hundred nights and still holds its ground, nor can it be | tentacles round the sea boots of the man engaged in cleaning the tank, 
wondered at, the piece is altogether so brilliant and so interesting. | and as the attendant could not extricate himself without killing the 
The of Miss C. Thomson is full of vivacity and humour, | animal, he slipped his leg out, leaving the octopus in possession of the 
govern: with as much refined taste as the character will allow; the | boot. We fail to see where the ‘fight’? comes in; no blows were 
Germaine of Miss L. Clement is simple and graceful ; and the Gaspard | struck, consequently it is a decidedly unpardonable exaggeration, but 
of Shiel Barry is, as we have said before, one of the finest bite of | as the sea serpent hasn’t turned up yet we suppose we must expect the | 
melodramatic acting to be seen on the London boards, | daily news to be somewhat fishy. 
4 SrnaND,— Mekeny Favart fs anetiinn e the long oie, and most 
eserv: so—charming music, liv cidents, and good actin : 
contact . om J NEW LEAVES FOR SEPTEMBEL. 
ee | Booxs Raczivev.—‘ Sir Rowland Hill,” E, Edwards ; Warne and : 
The Same Old Game. Co. ‘Random Shots,” Max Adeler; Ward, Lock, and Co. ‘ Poor : 
A cowrsmporany says that when Benjamin Disraeli was at school Papa,’ Hodder and Stoughton. 
at Walthamstow he used to keep his schoolfellows awake at night by |“ Macazinzs Receivep.—Macmillan’s, Day of Rest, Peep-show, 
telling them ghost stories. There is no doubt that the old gentleman Sunday at Home, Leisure Hour, Boy's Own Paper, Once a Week, 
(we mean Lord Beaconsfield) has lost none of his cunning in this Charing Cross Magazine, St. James's Magazine, Le Follet, Science Gossip, 
particular, for he is now considerably given to *‘ telling stories.”’ | Gardeners’ Magazine. 


|WM. SUMMERS & COMPANY'S ; py sy 
BRISTOL =: CADBURY S |SaaareS) | 
=z? WATERS. COCOA ESSENCE Deaeaattd | | 


Copies of Press Opinlens, Ans! Sold Everywhere. 
and otber information asto the Absolute Purity of theses Waters may be PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
ovteined from W. 8, & Co.'s Agents, or from the Manufacturers, bristol. 
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BE-CALM-ED, 


Witty One :—‘*I THINK IT WA8 BEST TO PAINT THIS 8BA-PIECB IN OIL, Harry.” Harry :—‘* Wuy, tovsP?” 
Witty One :-—** Becausz I LIKE TO PUT OIL ON TROUBLED WATERS.” 


ere 


"ARRY ’OPKINS ON THE DESCENT OF MAN. _ ssems to ’ave lost on the journey. Bat it’s the Griller they says to be 


: : gel . | so like a 'uman creetur; but what is it, afterall saidand done? Why, 
Yus, [ ’ave seen ’em ; and I don’t mind telling yer that what old | g ‘sirifiei, black, hugly wretch, with a face liks a wrinkled old boot, 
Darwin says about our bein’ relations or descendants of them | and a nose squashed down till it sticks out inside, and no white to ’er 
_ *ideous hanimals—though I ain't read ’is book—is all jolly ’umbug, | eve, and a mouth like a cod’s, and a figure what would disgrace even 
| nothing less, i | Ketchewayo hisself! There! And ’owcan any 'spectable Christian 
I bin down to the Crystal Palace one Saturday evenin’, jost to show | assert that we belongs to the same family? It’s a’orrid shams, it is! 
myself at Rivery’s Promenade Concert, when I see a poster, ‘ This | ‘Anged if [ could seo any fair likeness to any feller I knows, ‘cept 
way to the Baby Griller and Chimpanzy”’; and rec’lectin’ what I'd | go far as they eats and drinks and scratches ’emselves now and then. 
a ’eered about the family-likeness, [ chucks down my bob and goes in | Ah, but I did notice jest one thing, though. Taat little Gana ’as a 
for a lark, thinkin’ p rhaps [ might reconise a friend. But what does | ‘abit of sittin’ on a swing, evory bit like little Cornwallis West, and 
I find? Oaly a couple of stoopid little apes, about as ’igh as acamp- | Ducky Langtry, and Dolly Wheeler, and some o’ them other gals yer 
stool, and no more like you, old man, than them Aquarium Zoo0lo0s is | gees in the shop-winders. But then, the Griller ’as got the decency to 
| like me! There they was, a wroppin’ themselves up in the ’ay and 4 | keep ’er neck and shoulders covered with a little cape of ’er owa, and 
tryin’ to go asleep, bein’ rayther in a commytose state, as yer Doctors | that’s more than some of yer ’igh-bora beauties do nowadays, I’ve 
calls it; and no wonder neither, for they got ’em shut up in a big | gored tell! 
glass case, for all the world as if they was fish, only without the Bu‘ to think as ’ow the ‘ole ‘uman race should be included in these 
water. A parsonish sort 0’ cove was jest a finishin’ a bit of a lecture | ‘orrid scientifictheories! It gives one the creeps, it do.— Why, look ; 
about ’em ; but all I heard of it was that they was real anthroboys,|’ere. Manisa noble, a helevated creetur; buat what is a Griller ?— 
which I maintains is a libel on our sex ; besides, that Griller’s a gal, | No, dear boy, I can’t, I won't believe that my grandfathers, nor their 
for they calls her ‘‘Gena,” which is Monkey for ‘*‘Jane,” I s’pose. | grandfathers, nor their sisters, nor their cousins, nor their aunts—nor 
But I wasn’t a goin’ to pay a bob, in these ’ard times too, only to see | their aunt-cestors, ha, ha !—could ever ’ave been sich hawful mon- 
’em covered up; 80 I waits till the lecturin’ cove took ’is ‘ook, and | gtrosities asa Griller! Never! Old Darwin can doas ’e pleases ; 
then I rattles the knob of my stick aginst the glass to rouse ’’em out | but for my part, I ’ereby solemnly disclaim any connection! ! 
0’ their lethargy ; but as it only ’arf waked ’em, I sticks my fives stiai aeeigsitameedatiaadieiaedaiadea aan 
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inter my mouth and gives ’em sich a whistle as starts em out of bed | 

with a jump, jest as if they’d overslep’ theirselves and breakfast was | SECOND THOUGHTS. 
nearly over! There was one bloke, a lookin’ on like me, what didn’t | JuvENnis. On, no, we never mention her— 
seem to like it, and ’e walks out, while the keeper rushes in to see | Senex. Stay ! think, pray think again, 


Juvenis. The fact is as I state, good sir, 


what all the noise were about; so I points after the bloke asif ‘e’d a 
You question it in vain. 


done it, and the keeper goes orf to keep ’is eye on the bloke, while I 
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stops be’ind and keeps my eye on the hanimals.—Score one to me; | SENEX. And can you from such loveliness 
eh, dear boy /— Well, I’ll tell yer the result of my investigation—and | Your thoughts so socn dissever ? 

I ’ad a good equint at’em too. That Chimpanzy is ugly as sin, and | Do not your lips her memory blesee— 
growed all over with ’air, ’ceptin’ on ’is ears, what sticks out flabby | So young, so sweet, 80 clever? 
and pink ; and ’e’d do capital to sit for a portrait of Old Nick, ifthey’d | J.venis. Well, since you urge me, I confess 


I meant—wel), hardly ever ! 
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only give ’im a tail—a bit of luggage which both on ’em, by the way, 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 





WALK THE TENTH. 





CanNNON-sTRERT was anciently called Candlewick. It is difficult to 
say how the candlemakers who carried on business there managed to 
do so with only one wick between them. Weavers afterwards settled 
in the place, of whom it is recorded that they were very fond of hold- 
ing meetings in a churchyard— perhaps to remind themselves that life 
is but a shuttle— and to epeculate, to the neglect of their present busi- 
ness, as to what might be ns in the future. The street became 
famous for ‘‘ drapery, napery, and tapery.’’ All can still be purchased 
there. Ifa place of business in a large way declines to supply you 
with any of these articles, ask the proprietor whether he does not keep 
a wholesale warehouse, and if he still says that he has not got what you 
want, tell bim that his is a house of many stories. 

London Stone used to stand on the o side of the way, but, the 
Citizens, asserting that it was in the way, St. Swithin’s Church opened 
its wall to receive it. We hope that it is pretty comfortable now, 
though it must feel conscious that it has been let in, and that it is 
mockery to call the framework confined with it freestone. London 
Stone itself, strange to say, is made of Kentish rag. All the Roman 
roads in England used to meet at London Stone. One of these, 
Watling-street, ran all the way from North Wales for the purpose. 
No wonder there is go little of it left! Jack Cade struck London 
Stone, under the impression that he could thus mske red wine run free. 
A surer way of tapping claret would have been to knock his own block 
of a head upon the nose. 

The Salters—so-called because they sell logwood—have their Hall in 
Oxford-court, Swithin’s-lane. The Company keeps its Attic salt in 
its cellars—of course an appropriate place for sait. Rather singularly, 
the Salters preserve a record in their Hall showing how provisions have 
gone up there during the last three hundred years. We should have 
thought that in such a place they would have gone the other way. 
Empeon and one lived hard by— very hard thought the people whom 
they plundered. In neighbouring New-court stands the House of 
Rothschild— it would not have stood long if it had been founded in 
their time. By-the-bye, would not Riches-court have been a fitter 
habitat for such a firm ? 

In Suffolk-lane Merchant Taylors’ School once had its habitation, 
but Charterhouse School having jumped cut of its skin into the 
country, Merchant Taylors’ has jumped in. In the way of scholar- 
ships (and the plural ought to include the singular) this school stands 
unrivalled. At starting it was the Rose school, and wonderfuliy has 
it since risen. On Dowgate-hill stands Skinners’ Hall. The Master 
and Wardens of this company are chosen on the principle of, ‘‘ Let him 
whom the cap (of maintenance) fits wear it.””. An interesting sight it 
must be to see the old gentlemen not to be elected gravely trying on 
the headgear which they know was made for somebody else. A good 
many of the Skinners used to live in Budge-row, of which, most 
literally between them, New Cannon-street and (Jueen Victoria-street 
have caused a good bit to obey its name. The robes of the liverymen of 
the company are faced with budge, or lambswool, in token of the 
guileless innocence which distinguishes all Skinners, notwithstanding 
their savage title. 

The Cannon-street Railway Station covers the site of the old Steel- 
yard, and, supposing the rails to be of the proper material, makes a 
new one of its own. By those to whom time is not an object, an 
interesting journey may be taken from London Bridge to Charing 
Cross via this route. Notwithstanding the name of the station, the 
trains referred to, when they get here, seem to experience a gocd deal 
of difficulty in going off again. However, the traveller has all the 
more time to examine the architecture. From the Mansion House 
Station a distant view of the Mansion House may be obtained, by 
crossing the road and locking round the corner. 

Curving round into Upper Thames-street, we pass great mills and 
the site of Baynard Castle, where more took place in the tilt-yard. 
Fair Rosamond is said to have been hidden on Paul’s Wharf Hill. It 
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is certainly one of the last places in which one would think of looking 
for a king’s favourite nowadays. But in days gone by this wasa 
Royal neighbourhood, holding, amongst other things, the Royal 
Wardrobe, in which at times the king used to sleep. Poor man; one 
would say that he must have been hard up for a bedstead or he would 
not have slept in his wardrobe, but he used to be charged 3d. for a 
pair of sheets. 

Formerly, Her Majesty of the period received the dues levied on 
corn landed at Queenhithe. ‘‘It goes against the grain with me to 
take them,’’ exclaimed one of our female monarchs. ‘‘ Nay,’’ answered 
her Royal husband, ‘‘they come with it. Don’t be a humbug, old 
woman.” (Chronica Rerum nunguam Gestarum.) 

Observe the Vintners’ Hall. Their patron saint has had a church 
dedicated to him—St. M4rtin’s in the Vintry. Some people have 
been wicked enough to say that St. Martin is the only saint in the 
Vintry, and that he is a sorry cne. He shared his cloak with a 
beggar. We fear that a good many poor beggars have a great deal 
more than returned the compliment. Observe also the Three Cranes 
in Vintry, although why you should do so particularly we cannot say, 
since there are many more than three cranes upon the river’s bank. 

‘* All Hallows the More”’ is the semi-informational inscription on 
this church beyond the gloomy shade of the South-Eastern arch ; but 
if A)l hallows the more, we should like to know who it is that hallows 
the less—and why? ‘“ After many a summer dies the swan,’’ but the 
Old Swan is not dead yet, and farther on the Old Shades (Query, of 
departed swans f) still linger by the river. 

e should have mentioned that the Iron Company which first made 
carronades has a yard and warehouses in Thames-street. Cannon- 
street would certainly have afforded a more appropriate position for 
the premises. 


THE CABMAN’S COMPLAINT. 
A Lay or tHe Lone VacarTIon. 


Tuts ere blessed British nation 

Needs a reg’ lar reformation. 

Hi don’t vant no Long Wacation, 
Jist the t’other thing, I wow. 

’Tain’t confined to hus four-vheelers, 

Hall the rank is feller-feelers, 
*Ansom cabs is growlers now. 


Did yer hever ’ear 0” cabbies 
Takin’ their ’ole gals an’ babbies 
Hout abroad to see ole habbies ? 
Did yer now? I ax yer fair. 
Ve gives up our precious leisure, 
Does it vith a deal o’ pleasure ; 
Ve don’t vant no change o’ hair. 


Look now! Hain’t ve’ad a season ? 
So hi guess hit ain’t ’igh treason 
For to say hit stands to reason 

Them as can should stay in town ; 
An’ there's precious few as couldn’t, 
Hif it vasn’t as they vouldn’t, 

Jist that ve mayn’t arn a brown. 


Vhat a change o’ sitivation, 
Vouldn’t there be constarnation, 
Vhen they comes back to the station, 
Shoutin’ ‘*’Ansom!” an’ the like,— 
Hif ve only could afford it 
Hover the ole blokes to lord it— 
Hall drive ’ome hupon the strike! 


A ‘* Funny ”’ Idea. 


AccorpinG to ‘ Atlas,” the once highly esteemed race of ‘‘ funny 
men, well-known to Theodore Hook and Albert Smith, is extinct, or 
survives only in the person of Mr. Grossmith, junior.’’ We think 
‘* Atlas’’ is too modest ; he is intensely funny—when he doesn’t intend 
to be. What could be funnier, for instance, than this statement that 
all the fun of the present day is centred in one man—a statement 
which everyone must agree is a gross myth ? 


True to the Corps—not the Cause. 


A contemporary says, ‘‘ There is one Corps, at any rate, that has 
reason to be dissatisfied with the Zulu War. The contingent of the 
Royal Marines which was so tardily despatched has just returned 
without having fired a shot.”” On the contrary, they ought to con- 
gratulate themselves on not having taken part in so inglorious a pro- 
ceeding. That they are dissatisfied, we won’t believe; our Conservative 
contemporary must ‘‘ tell that to the Marines.”’ 


Is it not strange that we import beef from Hamburg ? 
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CONDEMNED TO 
OR, THE STORY OF A PIPE-MAKER 
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MY DRAMA. 


* Tue friendships of Damon and Pythias, and Orestes and Pylades, | 


were mere nodding acquaintances compared with the relations of 
Benjamin Brassey and myself. By ‘‘relations,’”’ [ do not refer to his 
or my ‘‘sisters or cousins or aunts,” but to the bond of sympathy 
which united us. We were of the same age, and our habits, likes, and 
dislikes were identical. This similarity of tastes, indeed, was not 
without its drawbacks; for instance, Ben so highly approved my 
choice of weeds that my cigar box and tobacco jar suffered in con- 
sequence, he delighted in my favourite authors and borrowed from 
my bookcase ad /+)., and our notions of female loveliness so exactly 
coincided that we generally fell in love with the same girls. Wewere 
also of the same profession. Ben was an author, and—the important 
fact may not be duly known, but I am an author too,—so Ben and I 
were two authors. In the columns of the Boy’s Bloodeurdler, which 
comes out weekly, in fact, sometimes rather strongly, both our pens 
have thrilled the hearts of readers ; our leaders in the Parochial Pioneer 
have been regarded by local politicians with the importance of mani- 
festoes. 

My great ambition, however, was to write a drama; from early 
boyhood I have longed for the day, or rather the night, when, ‘‘in 
response to enthusiastic demands for the author,” I should make my 


bow before the footlights. [For a long time my great obstacle was the | 
monopoly in original plots which Shakespeare, Colman, Sheridan, | the piece. 
and others had enjoyed, leaving posterity bereft of originality as | 


FUN. 


PERFORM 


IN. PUBLIC; 
WHO DREADED THE VULGAR GAZE. 


” 


Desperation. 


| THINGS THEATRICAL. 


swing, with one exception—Drury Lane, which will not o 


they will ‘* Grin and bear it.”’ 

It having been erroneously reported in several dramatic papers that 
Mr. Alexander Henderson was about to become the lessee of the 
Olympic, the present fair manageress would like it known that it is 
not thecase. ‘* Not for Josephs !”’ 

The statement that ‘‘the Prince of Wales was last week overcome 
by Drink” is most injudicious, though we believe when he visited the 
Princess’s on Wednesday he was in one sense ‘‘ carried away.” 
People cannot be too particular how thsy speak of the movements 
of H.R.H.; for instance, though perfectly true, it would not do to 
say he is fond of Betsy. 

It seems that Mr. H. J. Byron has a contract with Mr. 
Hollingshead to supply him with all burlesques required, for a fixed 
sum per year, whereat a contemporary complains that it is treating 
him like a linendraper, and paying him at so mucha yard. To our 
thinking, there is not much difference in being paid by the yard or by 
His Christmas effort is already announced as ‘‘a free and 
easy version of Gulliver.” It is doubtless easy to Mr. Byron, but 


spendthrifts despoil their estates of timber, regardless of their heirs. hardly free, we should think, to Mr. Hollingshead. 


At last my inspiration came, 


builder would a dwelling-house on his. 
my play was submitted to Ben Brassey, whose appreciation of my | 
talent raised him in no slight degreein my estimation. Unfortunately, | 
managers had other ideas on the subject, and after having my Ms. | 
declined with and without thanks some score of times, it was con- | 
signed, with other ‘‘ Rejected Addresses,” to my desk. | 

One evening, while passing along the Strand, I observed several | 
posters outside the Thespian announcing the production, for the first | 
time, of a ‘‘ powerful drama by a new author.’’ I lounged into the | 
pit. and found the first act commenced. It was strange, but the 
dialogue seemed familiar; and, asthe piece proceeded, [ found that, 
with slight modifications, the characters and plot were identical with 
those of my own drama! It seemed like a dream, but the rounds of 
applause which greeted my best situations and the peals of laughter 
which followed the comic business convinced me I was wide awake, 
At lastthe curtain fell toa furoreof applause, and after all the characters 
had been called on and received ovations, a vociferous shout was raised | 
for ‘‘Author!” I sprang to my feet, determined somehow to reach 
the stage and acknowledge the tribute to my genius, when—the curtain 
once more swerved, and there, in evening dress, bowing and beaming | 
with successful pride, stood the traitorous Bensamin Brassey. 

It was all very well for Brassey to argue that a coincidence of ideas 
was only natural to men who mentally so much resembled each other. 
Henceforth I shall seek a misanthrope’s solitude to muse and enlarge 
on the fragility of friendship. 


Alphabetical. 


Ovr foreign complications, it is to be feared, will hardly prove ‘‘ as 
easy as ABO,’ represented though those letters are in the names 
of Afghanistan, Burmah, and the Cape. 


I hit on an original idea, and erected | 
my literary fabric on my freehold plot as quickly as a suburban | 
Of course, the first draft of | 


' with sparkiing Schloss Johannisberger instead. 





Mr. J. G. Taylor is now successfully enacting Sir Joseph Porter in 
H.M.8. Pinafore at the Olympic, and when he migrates tothe Adelphi 
next month his place will be filled by Mr. Fleming Norton, who 
ought to make a hit, for he has for years ‘‘ entertained” the public. 

According to the advertisements, ‘‘ Mr. Walter Pelham, the accom- 
plished mimic, has been engaged to fill the interval of Maskelyne 
and Cooke’s entertainment.” Judging by the state of the house on 
the occasion of our visit, he (or Messrs. M. and C.) had succeeded 
in filing the Egyptian Hall. 


A Striking Fact. 

Ong undoubted fact in relation to the recent collision in the Thames 
between the Vesta and the City of London which was not mentioned 
might have helped to elucidate the accident. We allude to the cir- 
cumstance that the raison d’étre of ** Vestas” is to get struck. Possibly, 
therefore, the City of London, regarding the ‘ Vesta” in question as 


its ‘‘match,’’ proceeded to make light of it, in other words, to strike 


it on the box —paddle-box we mean, of course. 


Wine in ‘*‘ Dock”? Glasses. 


Faencn champagne is to be no longer used in the ceremony of 
naming the vess-ls of the German navy, but they are to be christened 
Whilst the Germans 
were about it they might +urely have chosen & more appropriate 
vintage, which in default jof a floating dock would, we think, have 
been a *‘ dry port.” s 


MBI hen 


From Shakespeare’s Cyclopedia. 


Watson.—A name. 
Romeo and Juliet, Act ii., scene 2. 


In another week the whole of the London theatres will be in full 
n its 
doors till Christmas, when Mr. Augustus Harris will produce a 
pantomime written by ‘‘ the Brothers Grinn.” The proprietors of the 
National Theatre were very disappointed at there being no autumn 
season, as it is of course a great loss; but the decision is a wise one— 
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QUITE UNAVOIDABLE ! 
‘“‘ The miners have struck, owing to the police having locked up some members of the ‘Salvation Army’”’ (!) 


ee 
The Miner is willing enough to work, you see; and his only wish is to live a life 
of industry, surrounded by his family. 


~ 


Or such as this—the correction « f the police. 
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But ever and again he is forced to reluctantly leave his work, and strike 
for a few months, 


And so the poor fellow and his family have to starve ! 
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THE ARMY v. THE PRESS. 


Scene : AFGHANISTAN. 


Sentry :-="*NO ADMISSION FOR YOU, GENTLEMEN, WE’RE A GOING TO COOK OUR OWN REPORTS, AND 
STICK IN WICTORIES AS WE PLEASES.’ 
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HARD ON ’ARRY. 
Scenz.— Continental Table @’ Hote. 
’Arry (spotting Timid Englishman) :—‘‘ Il fait botom, mossoo |” 


T. E. (exhausting his Freneh):—‘‘ Je ne parle pas Francais, 


m’sieu.” 
’Arry (getting bold) :—*‘ Questor parler Italyaner, Signior ?” 
T. E. (getting red) :—‘* Non.” 
’ Arry (bolder) :—‘‘ Spanyoler ?”’ 
T. E. (redder) :-—‘** No.” 
’ Arry (plunging) :—‘* Deutschen ?” 
T. E. (collapsing) :—‘‘ No; I only speak English.”’ 
Stranger (spotting ’Arry) :—* Habla Espagnola ?’”’ 
"Arvy (not liking it) :—** No,” 
Stranger :—** Italiano ?”’ 
*"Arry :—** No.” 
Stranger :—‘‘ Sprechen Sie deutsch ?” 
"Arry :—‘*No.”’ 
Stranger :—** Que vous étes béte !’’ 
’Arry :—“*No. Er—that is—er—the fact is, I——’’ (collapses). 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE RIGI KULM HOTEL. 


Artzr the desperate assault on Mr. John Pender, M.P., and his 
party of friends by the landlord of the Rigi Kulm Hotel and his 
servants, for the daring crime of wishing to change their bedrooms, 
the travelling public will be naturally anxious to learn how they can 
manage to secure a night's lodgingat this hostelry without losing either 
life or limb. The following notes of my experience will, 1 hope, 
then, be of service to such daring tourists as may still resolve to run 
the risk attached to sleeping in the hotel referred to. 

The Gatling-gun you so kindly gave me asa parting gift, I did 
not take over with me after all, the surcharge made for its carriage at 
Charing-cross being so great that I decided to leave the useful weapon 
behind. I was accompanied, however, by the six picked ex-members 
of the British priz3-ring who had answered my advertisement for 
travelling companions; and took care to put a revolver and a pair of 
pistols into my portmanteau, to fall back on if necessary. 

Nothing eventful occurred until about 5 o'clock on Friday last, 
when turning a corner in the Pass we sighted the chimneys of the 
Rigi Kulm Hotel; I immediately halted my men and began to make 
the necessary dispositions of my force for a cautious advance. 

Determined to lose no chance of trying conciliation, I despatched 
the mildest-looking of my pugilists—they were all attired in the 
regulation tourist’s tweeds—with a polite request, written in my beat 
French and English, for seven beds for the night then approaching. 
Having giving him full instructions how to act, I detached two more 
of my men to act as supports, and then having made a rough kind of 
laager with our baggage, I watched events through a field-glass. 

My emissary was permitted to approach the door of the hotel un- 
molested, and to deliver his note; but before the excited individual 
I took to be the landlord had read it half through, I saw him rush to 
a neighbouring corner for an alpenstock and then crying in a terrible 
voice, so loud that I could hear it, ‘‘ A thousand devils! there is a 
wretched tourist dares to want six beds! away with him, my men— 








away with him!’’ he dashed at my envoy, followed by several of 
his porters, with the evident intention of hurling him down the steps. 

But my man was prepared for the attack; and stepping nimbly 
aside he hit out at once with good effect right and left, as his aseailants 
passed him, and then made good his retreat to the /aager. 

A peaceable instalation in our bed-rooms now seemed out of the 
question, ro I called an immediate Council of War, and, remembering 
the success of Lord Chelmsford’s tactics at Ulundi, formed my men in 
a hollow square, open order, the luggage being on a truck drawn by 
two stalwart peasants in the centre. In this formation we slowly 
advanced, not without experiencing some annoyance from a galling 
fire of oneey bottles and marrow-bones poured in on both cur flanks 
by the scullions and ‘‘ boots” of the Rigi Kulm Hotel. 

My men stood firm, however, and we made good our advance to the 
very foot of the now historical flight of steps, with nothing worse 
than a few abrasions and the loss of a hat-box. To storm those steps 
was a serious business, however, for at the top the landlord himself, 
his po and a number of persons who looked like poor 
relations stood shoulder to shoulder, and armed eap-d-pie. 

Tying a white handkerchief to a stick, I called fora parley, and 
going up two steps addressed myself to the host. 

**Come !’’ I eaid, ** why not let us have the beds; we will pay well !’’ 

‘‘ Hear him, the rascal Englishman!’’ returned the landlord; ‘* he 
wants six beds. Why next he will be demanding six hot suppers |’ 

The thought of such an outrageous proceeding on our part was too 
much for him, and he went off into a deep and sustained grcin, in 
which the poor relations, sycophants that they were, all joined. 

‘* Look here,’” I eaid, resolved to leave the landlord no pretext for 
further fighting, ‘‘ will you give us three double-bedded rooms, then, 
and anything cold you may have in the house for supper ?”’ 

His only reply was an abortive blow at me with his al ok, on 
which I promptly turned to my men and shouting the word ‘‘ Charge!” 
we dashed up the steps into the midst of the defenders ef the hotel, 
whose staves and stocks, useless at close quarters, only laid them open 
the more easily to the scientific mauling of my picked ‘‘ P. R’s.”’ 

In less than five minutes the victory was ours all along the line, and 
only one of the landlord’s eyes remained sufficiently open to permit him 
to study his hotel-book and give us the numbers of our rooms. 

So complete was our triumph that when half an hour later! ordered 
a hot supper 4 Ja carte, the landlord faintly called down from his bed- 
room that it should be got for us without loss of time, whilst, when at 
considerable personal inconvenience I changed my bedroom twice 
merely to assert my right to take my choice when I paid my money, 
there was not even so much asa protest made on his part. 

Of course I cannot say that isolated tourists or aged or weak parties 
of travellers will be treated with like respect, but I think I can 
guarantee that anyone travelling like I did, with half-a-dozen or so 
bull-necked companions, with corrugated noses and lumpy develop- 
ments of muscle in the arms, will be able to get a bed even at the Rigi 
Kulm Hotel, without paying for it with a broken head or arm. 


ee 


POLITICS. 


Most people have crotchets and notions 
Society’s evils to cure, 

Political blisters, or lotions, 
Whose good operation is sure ! 

I hold to this certain conclusion— 
Till all hold opinions as onz, 

There must be obstructive confusion, 
And never be very much done. 


All kind of commotions and wrangles 
In politics always are found, 
For Anglican people—all angles— 
Need friction before they get round ! 
I'll live in a peaceful seelusion, 
Apart from this turbuient life, 
Content with domestic confusion, 
And rows now and then with my wife! 


Floreat Eton. 
Tux cost of educating a boy at Eton has so increased of late years, 


that a year’s bills are positively ‘‘ Harrowing” to the feelings of a 
paterfamilias with a moderate fixed income. A ge 
heard of, in fact, who has three boys at that fashionable school laugh- 
ingly declared the other day that he would soon be ‘‘ Eton out of 
house and home !’’ 


ntleman we have 


A Breezy Trip. 
“De gusty ’bus non disputandum” is what the old gentleman 


remarked, who, on drawing the conductor’s attention to the broken 
window, was accused of having done it himself. 
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BUTTER FINGERS. 


Lady :—‘' Wu DID You LEAVE YoUR Last PLAacE?” 


IMPOGISSION THAT I COULDN’T STAND.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


THE WEDDING OF TROPHONIUS.—(Coneluded.) 
Tus Honeymoon. 


Ballachulish, Wednesday, August 27th.—Thank goodness! Rest at 
last, if only for awhile. Whatatime I’ve had of it since last Friday 
week! When I haven't been rattling along in a train, or jolting up 
and down hilly roads on a coach, or throbbing along lakes (or 
‘lochs "’) in a steamer, I’ve been preparing for one or the other of 
them, by rising, blinkingly, at unholy hours, taking hurried 
and uncomfortable meals, and rushing madly after it with half-a- 
minute to spare—always with the grisly fear of missing it before my 














day of the honeymoon—then it will be all over; meantime it’s beastly. 
Three times have I lost my luggage, and had to explain matters to 
officials impregnated to unintelligibility with Gaelic; many times 
have | been wet for days together, twice soaked to the skin—once on 
board a small transit boat on the Crinan Canal, where we were packed 
like sheep, and had a timple and exciting choice between being 
drenched on deck or smothered ‘‘ below”’ (the drenching was awful, 
but preferable to the smothering); and once when, on a coach, | 
became the recipient of the united streams of four neighbouring 
umbrellas. Many atime have I dragged my weary and exhausted 
form to the attic floor of some gigantic hotel (it being too full to yield 
us other accommodation) and sinking, a shattered wreck, into a aa 
wondered how I was to get down again. I have heard Scotland 
described (by persons whose nationality I will carefully conceal) as the 
finest country in the world. Perhaps it is—when it doesn't rain. I dare 

say the grand and rugged, snow-tipped bills, the noble forests, the 
roaring cataracts, the dreamy, islet-studded lakes would impress one 
strangely and strongly, if they were not concealed by mist and rain 
and other people’s umbrellas. As it is, I look upon Scotland asa 
mountainous region, principally productive of trains, coaches, 
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Serwant :—‘' Wait, yer sun, mum, I HAD TO PAY FOR ALL MY BREAKAGBS, 
AND A$ THEY COMB TO MORE THAN MY WAGES, YBR BEE, MUM, IT WAS A KIND OF 


wearied and exasperated eyes. Thank goodness Saturday is the last | 
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A WET WALK. 


Sue's worn, since I have worshipped her— 
She says a year, I fancy ever— 

From days of gauze to days of fur, 
A thousand costumes quaint and clever. 


But never to my manly taste, — 
Looked all her best my bonnie lady, 
{ Till fashion flung around her waist ie 
| The proud pleats of that Lowland plaidie. 


For as we sauntered homeward through 
Trite Meudon woods, we two together, 
There reigned in that French avenue 
A dank, ideal Lowland weather. 


Who're gay in fogs are doubly gay, 

And sun, you know, there was no gleam of ; 
And, brave, you trod the bitter way 

With feet that mand’rins only dream of. 


And, wind-whirled in impromptu reels, 
A prettier peplum than the Graces’, 

The plaid played with your tripping heels, 
As gay « game as lawns and laces. 


O plaidie, wound about her breast, 

U plaidie, shared with me a minute ; 
Your crosses tell my love-tale best, 

A girl in you, the deuce was in it! 


But, sweet in serge or silk attire, 
When I forget what that dear day did, 
Be my brow blackened by the mire 
Through which we lucky lovers waded ! 


Misunderstood. 


An old commodore was spinning a yarn for the benefit 
of a old lady of serious views, and arousing her sym- 
pathies by telling how the sea ran mountains high and 
tasked the utmost endeavours of the crew to manage the 
ship. ‘‘ Ah! but you see, sir,’ said the old dame laying 
her hand softly on his, ‘‘ there was One at the helm ’’— 
‘* Lor’ bless you, ma’am,” he exclaimed, energetically 
slapping his knee, ‘‘ sometimes there were five or six !”’ 


Ir is stated that the fized population of Paris is now 
1,988,806. This is the largest number of persons we 


| 
| Statistical. 
| 
| 
have ever known to bein ‘a fix.” 





steamers, crowded hotels, portmanteaus, bright leather rug-straps, 
umbrellas, and damp macintoshes, where the only ameliorations are 
the wonderful breakfasts and the miraculous whisky. Anna behaves 
like a brick. She seems to have no thought but for my comfort, and. 
as I have no thought for anything else myself, we display that 
unanimity which should always exist in the married state. Early 
breakfast to-morrow, and start for Glencoe, 

Thur stay, 28th.—Wake early—very early—with the assistance of 
‘**boots.’’ Breakfast sleepily with ten other drowsy ones. We're all 
going by coach. Rest of visitors still in bed. Happy mortals! We 
mount coach. Raw morning; all shiver and take nips. Outside 
village, guard picks up native; they converse in Gaelic. We all 
listen—amused. (I wonder why?) Occasionally they lapse into 
English—always with a humorous sally for which they seem to 
expect laughter and applause. We give it liberally. Guard says 
we're coming to the Pap of Glencoe. Ask if that’s what the infant 


| population feed upon; all laugh. Subsequently find it’s a hill. We 


are also shown where the first shot in the massacre was fired ; regard it 
with much interest. Try to conjure up the first shot. It won’t come; 
perhaps the damp atmosphere is against it. Lots of other things 
pointed out, with ghastly names I can’t remember. Pass a desolate 
moor; also a deer forest, and see deer (great delight). Presently in 
valley in front of us we see the long-threatening rain hanging and 
floating in the air like jagged strips of torn muslin. We don our 
macintoshes, &c.; we turn a corner of the road; we are in it, and we 
arrive at Inveroran drenched. While assisting Anna to alight I catch 
sight of party of shooters coming up road. Surely I know that 
macintoshed and streaming form in front. It is—it must be—immortal 
Jupiter! itis—HIGGS! I've never seen him since Anna and I out- 
witted him at Manchester. How shall I escape? He sees me and 
hurries forward. I dash to other side of coach and peer round; he 
comes behind me unobserved, slaps me on the back, and says, heartily, 
‘* How are you, old man?—glad to see you.”’ I turn round bewildered. 
He isn'tangry ; he shakes hands! He says, ‘‘ Let’s get in out of the 
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wet.” I follow mechanically. He stands drinks! I can't make it 
out. Presently he says, ‘‘ Heard you were married, and deuced well, 
too, you old rogue!”” A light breaks in upon me. [I am rich—all is 
forgiven (Anna paid for the horse long ago). Iam myself again; I 
put on airs. He says, ‘‘ Wife with you?’ I say, ‘‘ Yes; we're just 
going home.”’ He says, ‘‘ Why not stay at my place up here till 
Saturday ?—give you some shooting.” He looks knowing when he 
says it—he’s thinking of last year. I put on moreairs. I say, ‘‘ Well— 
er—really—I don’t know ; see what wife says.’’ She says, ‘* Anything 
I like she’ii like.’’ ‘‘ Then,’’ I say, ‘‘ just to please him, you know—.”’ 
He says, ‘‘ All right, that’s settled ; trap’ll be round in a minute.” 
Edinburgh, Mondoy, September 1st.—Hooray! Coming home again ! 
Spent two jolly days with Higgs—rather damp, but we’d plenty of 
great coats and big bags (I’m bringing home fifty brace for a poulterer 
I know, who'll pay well). Honeymoon all over ; awfully jolly ; train 
just starting; Higgs with us. He insists on our staying two more 
days with him in what he calls a ‘‘ turnippy place ”’ he has in the south. 
Wants me to shoot some pheasants. After that, home and look into 
business matters. Find out exactly how rich Iam. Tropuonivs. 


P.S.—How about Ridotto for the CaLEDONIAN Hunt Cup ? 


P.S. 2.—Ah, and how about Visconti for the CesanewitcH? Full 
tip next week. Order early. Great rush for copies. 


IN THE CONSERVATORY, 


a 
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Benzatu the ferns and palm trees shady, 
Sat they, neither near nor far ; 

Enthralled by pleasant thoughts the lady, 
He enjoying a cigar. 


And at his face, with half-down lashes, 
Gazed she, scanning eye and lip, 

‘* How prettily the fountain splashes,’ 
Said he, ‘‘ Music in the drip!”’ 


‘Pray, what the song it sings unto thee,”’ 
Thought the lady, flushing red ; 

** For if to loving me it woo thee,”’ 
“Drip, drip, drip!’’ aloud she said. 


THE RULER’S SAFEGUARD. 
Act I.—Not ‘‘ up to it.” 


Scenz.—<Any Eastern country. Ruiter of the country discecvered on his 
throne. Enter his Grand Whatsaname and AvvIsER (a really wise 
man). 

Wisz Apv. Live for ever, sire! A request has just arrived 
from the British Government that a British Mission may be allowed 
to reside within your dominions, Might I advise that (winks and nods 
wisely)——. 

Rutzer. No! Pooh! Never! I hate the foreigner. Tell the 
British I’ll kick ’em out if they dare to come! Be off! 

Wiss Apv. But, sire—if 1 might be allowed to persuade you to 
(nods and winks persuasively )——. 

Ruiter. Never! Be off, I say! (Wise ApvissR retires sadly. 
After a week or so the Sotprgry rise in the usual mutiny—the cause 
doesn’t matter, but say the usual pay in arrear.) 

Cxuorvus or Mutinovus Sotprgry. Oome onandrebel. Let us see, 
what is our usual course when we rebel? Oh, ah, we have it—come 
on! (Zhey seize their weapons and rush about the town as if searching 
for something ; being unable to find it they at length halt confusedly and 
look disheartened.) Why, by the way (suddenly recollecting), there isn’t 
one to attack! Oh, dear, what’s the use of rebelling when there isn’t 
one to attack? (The Soipiers are utterly erest-fallen, and about to 
return quietly and dtsappointedly to barracks, when :—) 

Ong or THE Orricers (more intelligent than the rest). Oh, come; 
we must not let the mutiny die out like this! I know—there’s the 
Ruler; he’ll do. 

(Zhe mutinous SoLpiery regain their spirits, and go off and exterminate 
the Ruuer, by way of a substitute.) 


Act II.— The Result of Experience. 


Scrnz.— The same Eastern country. Ruin of the country (successor of 
the exterminated one) discovered on his throne. Enter the Grand 
Whatsaname and ADVISER. 


Wisz Apv. Live for ever, sire. A request has come from the 
British Government that you will permit the residence of a British 
Mission within your dominions. (Winks and nods wisely.) 

_Rurer (who has profited by the experience of his predecessor). All 
right—you needn’t wink. I know all about it. Oh, certainly, let 
the Mission come ; I shall be delighted to see ’em ; wouldn't be with- 
out ’em for the world ! 

(The Mission settles in that Eastern country. After a week or so the 


He is murmuring softly, sweetly, 
Leaning back, half hid in mist; 

She droops her eyelids down discreetly-— 
Lilies by the rain fresh kissed ! 


‘« Rich turtle soup and whitebait fragile, 
Champagne cup and Rhenish wine, 

And ven’son from the doe so agile, 
Alas! it is not time to dine!”’ 


Drip, drip, drip, the fountain tinkles, 
Wails the lady, ‘‘ Oh, my heart ”’ ; 
And he the burnt-out ashes sprinkles, — 
Sighs for cream and gooseb'ry tart! 


Women v. Windows. 
By what process of reasoning is it determined that a pane of plate- 
lass is six times as valuable as a woman? A man who in a state of 
enness smashed the former was sentenced, last week, to twelve 
months’ hard labour, while a man who in his sober senses knocked a 
woman down with a furious blow, and kicked her about the head till 
she became insensible, got off with two months’ hard labour. We 
submit that the pane of plate-glass was noms te be compared with 
the pain of the woman. It is high time that ridiculous regard for 
property, compared with the indifference of magistrates for the safety 
of human life, be noticed by the powers that be. Women may havo 
their faults, but we contend that none of them are utterly worthless. 


Omnibus Rebus. 











































































Sotprery rise in the usual mutiny—same cause as last mutiny, or any 
other cause,) 

Cuoxvus or Mutinovus Soiprery (seising their weapons in eoger haste, 
but suddenly stopping disappointedly), Oh, by the way, what’s the use 
of rebelling when there isn’t one (0 attack # Stop, though—yes, there 
s/ It's arrived since the last mutiny; all right, come on! (They 
attack the British Residency and exterminate the Musion; then they 
relurn quietly to barracks, and the mutiny dies out.) 

Ruuzr (some time after, to his ApviszR). Soldiery demanding their 
érrears of pay. Oh, pooh! Refuse point blank—they’ll only attack 
the British Mission. Here, I say; while I think of it, let’s take care 
alwaysto keep a British Mission herein readiness. (Zhey do take 
care, and the Ruiter remains unassassinated ; but as the soldiery never 
get their pay, there is a frequent run upon British Missions.) 

Finally, all the above is not a joke, but a logical deduction gleaned from 
repeated fact, and very pair ful fact too. 


a 


SeveRrsL persons having lately been falsely accused of stealing in 
omnibuses when there was not a shadow of evidence against them, we 
would suggest the formation of a Passengers’ Protection Society. There 
are people whose reputations are as dear to them as their property, and 
as or are wont to insure the latter, we should think they would, if 
possible, gladly guard against losing their characters. The only 
difficulty would be the necessarily high rate of the premiums, for recent 
experience proves that if a highly-respectable person enters an 
omnibus, the chances are that he or she will be charged. 


ee — ee 


Ow Tuesday, at Hanley, Joseph James was using a level crossing 
near his inal eieie he was killed. It seems strange that this should 
have happened when he was doing his ‘‘ /evel best” to get out of the 
way. 


A Svuuizecr THAT wants Airing.—Damp sheets, 
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AS TO METEOROLOGICAL 
DEFECTS. 


Marripa Janz, although ‘‘ the sack” 
Was yours of late (and meetly), 
I don’t refuse to take you back 
If you'll behave discreetly : 
If you'll abstain 
From lawless gain, 
Rebelliousness and treason, 
You shall re-grace 
Your former place— 
Because I have my reason : 


Though you may be of little worth 
And limited resources, 
1 find that no one else on earth 
Will list to my discourses ; 
Though your command 
Of brain and hand 
May be beneath despising, 
Through all the land 
None else will stand 
My lengthy moralising. 


And as it’s hard, and nothing less, 
To find a fellow baulked at 
His fondest hobby, to possess 
A someone to be talked at ; 
And as my great 
And chiefest hate— 
(And there! it is surprising 
What hate I do 
Give vent unto !)— 
Is all soliloquising ; 


You'll have henceforth a double wage 
Which may secure your hearing 
Me out, whenever I engage 
In—hi! you’re disappearing ! 
How could you dare ? 
Resume your chair ! 
There—there, Matilda, steady ! 
I have a most 
Improving host | 
Of long ‘‘ reflections” ready. 


) 


Matilda Jane, I have a rough 
Vituperative fit on: 
I want some substance hard and tough 
And palpable, to sit on ; | 
A something stout, 
And, say, about 
As durable as leather : 
So go, and hack, 
bring me back 
A lump of London weather. 


I want some stuff that’s filled with wet, 
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Nor needs re-soaking often, | | 

Because I find, with much regret, fi 

I have a corn to soften; { 

Some stuff of damp k 

And spongy stamp ; sf 

Be off, Matilda ; bring it— B 

My mea.ing’s clear— i 

| Some atmosphere ; ti 
| OUT AND IN. | And mind you pestiy wring it! b; 
| ré 

| Lady (s‘opping with her husband at a seaside fishing village) :—‘‘ AND 18 Mr. Smitu at | ————— - 
| momen?” A wemnsr of a noble family in Ger- te 
Girl :-—** Yes, MM, HE HAS BEEN HOME, BUT HAS GONE OUT AGAIN.” | many is, in default of any higher title, sh 

Lady :—* On, DID ME SAY WHERE HE Was GOING?” | styled a ‘* Von.” Hence ‘a von at di 
Giri :—*' 1 pon’t KNOW, MM, BUT HE SAID SOMETHING ABOUT GOING OUT TO GBT | Lloyds’’’ has become a symbol of per- “6 
SHAVED AND HAMBOOZLED, u’é.”’ [ She meant shampooed. fection. in 
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| CASE YOU FORGET.”’ 


ABOUT WID ME, BE JABERS.’’ 


Oct. * ’ 1879. } 


‘““KNOT A DOUBT ABO 
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Gir? :—‘‘ We SHALL WANT A DOZEN EGGS, A POUND OF SALT BUTI2R, AND HALF A DvuTCH CHEESE TO-MORROW, AND WRITE IT DOWN IN 


Hibernian Tradesman :—‘* Foreut, 18 iT? 








THE PROSE OF THE OLD M.P. 


SHuRE, HAVEN'T I A MEMORY 80 LONG I’M OBLIGED TO TIE A KNOT IN IT TO CARRY IT 





| formed a Home Rule League, but it fell through. On its ruins I 


| 
| 
| 


Ir you turn to the left at the northern end of Sackville-strest, | 


Dublin, you will come toa very respectable-looking ‘‘ square,” where, 
fifty years hence, a wedding-breakfast is about to be celebrated. 


kids, have walked across from the church and are about to ascend the 
steps of the house, when an old gentleman, with a long grey beard and 
glittering eye, rises up from the cold stone on which he had been 
sitting, and fixes one of the aforesaid young fellows with the penetra- 
ting orb in question. ‘‘ Why fixest thou me?”’ he inquires. 


oe The 


bride’s father’s doors are open. I’m best man,I go.” ‘‘ No you don't,” | 


replies the old gentleman ; ‘‘ sit ye here and list.” ‘* Unhand me, grey- 
beard loon!’’ But the old gent fixed him again. 
terrible vehicle of vision, the younger sinks on the cold doorstep and 
shivers. The rose-red bride has paced into the dining-room. The wed- 
ding guest hears the popping of champagne-corks and beats his breast. 
‘*T list,” he moans; ‘* get it over quick.’’ ‘‘ Seest thou that build- 
ing ¢”’ 
stone step is very cold.’’ 


‘- | two hundred and ninety-eight brethren await us. 
Appalled by this | 


‘*Aye, the Rotunda, where they have the lotteries—this | 
And he is about to rise, but the eye fixes | 


him once more, and he subsides ‘‘eftsoons’’ (whatever the latter | 


adverb may imply). ‘‘ Fifty years agoI wasan MP,” says the old 
man. ‘‘]I wonder if my father voted for him,’’ thinksthe guest. The 
ex-M.P. becomes absorbed, and his companion, finding the eye taken 
off, attempts to pull the bell. ‘‘ No, you don't,’”’ exclaims the other. 
‘* List, fifty years ago ’» ** You said that ” The grey- 








beard merely raises his eye and the best man’s tongue cleaves to the | 
‘‘] was a Repealer, a Home Ruler, and an | 


roof of his mouth 


Obstructionist.”” ‘‘ You stick to your text as far as the latter.’’ ‘‘] 


VOL. xxx. wo. 751, 








established a National Convention of Three Hundred.”’ ‘* Did you?” 
‘* No, I did not, for when I called a meeting in yonder building only 


| twenty-nine persons turned up, and they woulda't pay the shilling 
_ enlistment fee.’’ 
Chree young fellows, attired in the regulation light bags and lavender | 


‘* Why didn’t you fix them?’’ timidly inquires the 
**T couldn’t catch their eyes and they wouldn’t catch mine; 
they resolutely turned their backs on me. Pay me a shilling.”” The 
guest demurs, but the eye is on him and he forks ouf. ‘‘ Now,” 
says the old man, ‘‘ you are enlisted a member of the Three Hundred. 
For fifty years [ have been fixing people with a view of making up 
the required number of members. I have got 295, you are the two 
ninety-ninth. My task is done—my aim accomplished. Come, our 
No longer can the 
hated English gibs and jeer at the idea of the National Qonvention. It 
is now a fait accomyli. That's French. Come!” ‘* What are we 
going to do when we get there—wherever that may be?” ‘* Sacrifice 
ourselves on the altar of an accomplished purpose.”’ ‘* But it hurts,” 
suggests the guest. ‘‘Come!” ‘* Never!” cries the guest; ‘‘ [ have 
to return thanks for the bridesmiids.’”’ ‘' Too late, too late,’’ says 
the old man. ‘‘I had noidea we had bsen here so long,”’ groans the 
young one, looking at his watch. ‘' Hist, here is the brougham to 
take the happy couple to the station. Come with me!'’ The young 
man makes one last effort to escape, but the eye is on him with all its 
weird power, and with faltering steps and slow he follows the ex-M.P. 
across the square, and disappears in the portals of the Rotunda. 

He was never seen again, which was a loss; nor was the old man, 


which wasn’t. 


guest. 


Tue Rear Ostotwa, Mowrnc-macaine.—Time. 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LOWDORS. 


WALK THE ELEVENTH. 





Koro WriiuM-errert, l’sinces- street, and Moorgate-strect may be 
described generally as being subdued specimens of the paint and 
plaster, or Regent-street order of architecture. Skating used to be 
ee the region of Moorfields and Finsbury, and is still by 

, where the roadways'are asphalted. The lover of fine archi- 
tecture should linger to admire the magnificent composite facade of 
the Moorgate-strect Metropolitan Railway station. A line of tram- 
cars of divers colours, obligingly standing still to be inspected, ex- 
tending from Finsbury-tquare to the bottom of Finsbury-place, is also 
a beautiful sight to a« traveller not pressed for time. Observe the 
ground of the Hon. Artillery Company. (Finsbury Park, by-the-bye, 
has found its way to Hornsey.) They are the oldest volunteers in 
London, and yet scarce 4 grey hair can be found among them. They 
have what is called the privilege of wearing the bear-rkin, but the 
Zulus also go bareskinned into battle. ere City-road Chapel 
stands a foundry stood, in which the great bell of St. Paul's was re- 
cast. If the present great gun of St. l’aul’s, Canon Liddon, were to 
be taken to the spot to be re-cast into a Wesleyan minister, what an 
explosion there would be when he had received his charge—what a 
report would go abroad! Bunhill Fields, the great Nonconformist 
burial-ground, was formerly, writes a bitter High Churchman, “a 
sepulchre for plague-stricken folk, and remaineth the same unto this 
day.’’ ‘The inquisitive young visitor from the country must not let 


FUN. 


himself be deluded by the conductor of his omnibus into a belicf that , 


the military building adjoining is ‘‘ Windsor Castle, where they make 
the soap.’’ ‘Tell the fellow he is a cad, and he cannot deny it. 

Note St. Luke's Hospital. According to one account, St. 
was a physician, according to another a painter. 
the latter belief was followed in making him the patron saint of 


Luke 


lunatics; but it is notorious that if we have one or two crack-brained | 


artists, we have a whole tribe of ‘* mad doctors.”’ 

The beauties of the West affect Rotten Low, but the ger 
thoroughfare we are traversing is the one in which to eee the City 
Favourites go up and down. 

It has been celebrated in song :— 

** Up and down the City-road, 
In and out the Eagle.”’ 

The Eagle has become a classical theatre—to wit, the (Grecian, 

famous for its Conquests, and, therefore, necessarily its successes. 


It has been said that | 


i 


a 


Afterwards, we come to the City Basin, which looks dirty enough to | 


justify the intelligent foreigners remark: ‘* Zoo all vash in ‘im f—a)] 
de Cité f" 
the dark waters. Here the Vickfords have a wharf—a good name fcr 
carriers, if there were only any fords to pick. ‘Turn down Colebrook- 
row to see the house in which Elia restored Dyer to life. 
River, out of which he was fished, is now turfed over itself, instead of 
having laid his head beneath the sods //s Head is in VPentonvill:, 
hard by. It surely should have been called the New River Tail, since 
it is the end of the *‘ Stream Dyerian.’’ But all rivers are a comical 
race. Even real ones have their mouths separated by their whole 
length from their heads. Beyond the Angel, Islington, so-called 
becarse it is in Clerkenwell—an Aneel that receives a great many 
lingering ‘buses*—stande Sir Hugh Myddelton, turned into stone for 
the great services which liquidated London, but left him with bills 
unditto. Sadler's Wells Theatre used to draw on the New River Head 
for stage purposes. The theatre derived its name from the miners! 
springs which made their appearance in the yard of one Sadler, « 
public entertainer, who derived his from the fact that clowns used to 


(lZuantum 
Oxecula sunt labris nostra moratatuis!—Prorr 


Other ** travellera’’ stand upon the banks looking downon | 


} 


The New | 
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grin through horse-collars at his entertaimmente—at least, we are not 
aware of any other connection he had with*harness. Islington Spa, 


into which the springs spranen?, was formerly frequented by Royalty, 
but we have not heard of Her Majesty having: visited these ells 
Balmoral is her favourite resort for *pléeasare, whilst the Prince 
of Wales prefers Paris. 

In Continental cities the dwelling-places*of famous ages are 
pointed out to the passer-by, but in returning tothe City by way of 
Goswell-street ‘we see no tablet in a wall announcing that ‘‘ Here Mrs. 
Bardell let lo@gings to the immortal Pickwick.” Charterhouse 
School, as we have said, has gone into the country. Amongst its 
famous scholars may be mentioned Isaac Barrow, who began his 
career a8 @ polemical divine there, having fought his way up to the 
post of First Cock; Wesley, who, although he was half starved at it, 
was 60 fond of his old school that he used to visit it in maturer years 
whenever he had a chance, doubtless to show his gratitude to the big 
fellows who had taught him how to fast; Thackeray, who gave the 
old hospital ite noblest Poor Brother, Colonel Newcome ; and a Leech, 
be: hg drew blood, but the cream of fum andthe milk of human 

ndness. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
Tus Oave, September 28th. 


My DBAR AND LONG-NEGLECTED PatTRone;—Once more do I address 
you directly from my comfortable chair. Oh, the blies of dressing- 
gown and slippers after long wanderings in foreign climes, where 
luggage weighs upon the mind and bootsare wornallday! ‘True, 
bills have collected in my absence, but euch things worry me no 
longer. Anna has made me rich, and I will pay—yes, I «ili pay, the 
rich are entitled to luxury—every just claim. I’m not quite certain 
how rich 1 am yet. I’ve endeavoured to go into the matter with Anna 
several times, but she seems to have a strange reluctance to touch 
upon the subject ; says she has no head for figures~and I thought her 
such a woman of business! However, she has arranged for her busi- 
ness man to call upon me this evening, and make all clear. ‘To-morrow 
is rent-day, and then—and then ! Meantime, here is the tip 
promised jast week :— 





Tue CEesaAREWITCH. 


Perpend the prophet’s mien with care, 
Observe his wild, disordered hair, 
Remark his eyeballs’ glassy stare. 


His nose, forefinger-pressed awry— 
His slowly closing dexter eye— 
Prove him about to prophecy. 


‘* Who wins the wild Cesarewitcx ?’’ 
Upon the horse he’ll shortly pitch, 
He feels the fierce, prophetic itch. 


‘*[ see The Bear hold foremost place, 
Till beaten by Kidorto’s pace, 
l tee Bay Archer win the race. 


‘* While Lansdown gives them all lez-bail, 
Here one mekes play— what play cocld fail 
That holds a part for Ciippenaa ec # 


‘* Now all he finds Ereadfinder tekes, 
And sce the revel that he makes 
W bo proves the winner of the Stakes. 


“Though Westbourne be the greatest gun— 
Though deeply I detest a dun— 

I’m on /’arc/e—I scorn to run. 

‘* The jockey gives his horse a call, 
Harmonious shouts of joy there fail, 

And J/isecrd reigns above them all. 


‘* But Fate, if you desire a crash, 

My hopes you will completely dash 

It Dresden China goes to smash,’’ 
There, make your bets, my hearties, with the full assurance of an eas’ 
win. I sball not bet myself, being now in a pcsition of affluence, and 
by no means desiring to lose any of its emolumente—no, thank you. 
Stay, here is Anna's late man of business—mine fcr the future if he 
proves himself worthy. Farewell for a weck. 

TROPHONIUS. 
P.S.— Get the chinkers ready for.the CamuripGEsHIRE. 

I’. , 2.— Ezeter is out of it. 


‘‘ A nrown stout draught horse” ought, surely, to draw a brewer's 


Tur quickest way to make a jack-boot.—Turn a boot-jack upsid: 
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blows, asks anxiously: ‘‘On! have you seen—oh! have 
you seen my floorer pass this way ?” 
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CURIOUS FACTS. 


Accorp1nG to the papers, a lady lately made a stay at Scarborough, 
leaving her house at Hull unoccupied, and at the mercy of such house- 
breakers as might feel inclined for a job. Certain of those gentry did 
feel so inclined, two respectably-dressed young men being ere long 
found on the premises 


dressed ones were found was Artoft—(not Are “‘toffed’’; no, none of 
your jokes, you know !)—House, w the name of the lady who 
deserted her residence was Mrs. Sleightholme! 

* * 


* 

Farthermore—(etill the eternal fitness)—~a young lady of ths name 
of Pluckrose has been charged before Mr. De Rutzen with attempting 
to commit suicide by cutting her throat with a table-knife. Surely 
Miss Pluckrose had a right to take a cutting! 

* * 


* 

Then there was Samuel Cook, who was charged with loitering in 
the City-road with intent to commit a felony ; and he ‘‘ described him- 
self as a fell-monger.’’ Why, look at the jokes ready to hand here ! 
Fell, indeed—and a fel-ony, and dozens more; why, if one werea 
comic paragraphist ! ‘There’s no doubt that all these foregoing 





EON. 


It was only another instance of the eternal | 
fitness of things, for the name of the house where the respectably- | 


persons were named to suit the little jobs they had to do; and then to 


punish them for it! 


* * 


Here’s a chance for lovers of art, taken from a Standard of the other 


day :—‘‘ Pictures for sale.—Seven very large, elegant pictures, in | 
| the thousand other ills that flesh is heir to, vanish. The last invention 


very deep, massive, heavy gold frames; perfectly clean; of an 
elaborate description ; suitable for an elegant room; if sold at once, to 
save trouble, will be almost given away, as owner is about removing 


into country, and has no use for them; no dealers.—Apply at Boot | 


Shop,”’ &c. 
Oh that our own elegant room were but a foot or two larger! 
at present, as itis only a very little longer and wider than the Crvstal 


BACK. 


HvurraxH! At last the homeward train 
With eager step ’s descended ; 


Sing ‘‘ Dulce domum!”’ once again, ® aN 
The holidays are ended. Ne \\ \\ 
Refreshed in body and in mind, \ \ 
With all our cash and fun done, we 
N 


We leave the playgrounds all behind, 
And ‘‘ range ourselves” in London. 


Farewell awhile to shore and sea! 
Farewell to mountain breezes! 

How long soe’er the spell may be, 
Or soon or late it ceases ; 

Stern duty, though she’s dodged awhile, 
Won’t always be a shunned dun, 

Though pleasures for a wee beguile, 
Work waits on us in London. 


Yet, though so swift, glad days gone by, 
Long in our hearts you'll linger ; 

The pleasant scenes will long defy 
Old Time’s effacing finger. 

And as for those untrodden ways, 
And lands as yet left undone, 

We’ll let them wait for future days ; 
Meanwhile, here goes for London ! 











The King of (Messrs.) Kings. 

Tue letter of the King of Ethiopia to Messrs. Samuel 
King and Co., which has been published in all the 
dailies, is very funny — especially the sentences: 
‘‘General Kirkham I sent him with many letters to you 
and to Her Majesty, but they poisoned him. We used 
to take also a bishop from Egypt always, but after the 
war they won’t allow me to take. All this wrong things 
done to me.’’ We sincerely sympathise with the 
Abyssinian monarch in this d/ack business, more especially 
a8 his effusion is suggestive of Ethiopian minstrelsy. 
The poisoning of General Kirkham and not allowing 
the king a bishop are decidedly ‘‘ wrong things,’’ and 
prove that sometimes ‘‘two wrongs will make one 
write.”’ 


A Modern Version. t iss 
Woman, with dishevelled hair and marks of marital 


| 
i 


But | 
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Palace, we are afraid the seven very large pictures in their deep, 

| massive, gold frames—and perfectly clean too—would rather eclipse 
the apartment. We wonder what the owner, who “has no further 
use for them,” wsed to use them for? At any rate he cannot have used 
them much, as they are so perfectly clean. What’s the good of an 
elegant picture if one does not use it? It’s a pity they are so very 
large. Now we do want a tea-tray or two! 





SEER: 
Os, Me. Cuartes Warner's *‘ Daunx.” 


Tar drunkards in the play of Drink, 
All reeling in a group, O, 
Close on intoxication’s brink, 
Swill stronger stuff than soup, O. 
What is their liquor, do you think P— 
It should be Ind and Coope, O. (Coppeams) 


Throw Physic to the Dogs. 


Ir would be perfectly true to aflirm that our entire internal economy 
is changed. Time was when we used to reach most maladies by 
taking medicine, but now, owing, we suppose, to the march of 
‘‘ applied science,’ we have only to apply a pad or a poultice to our 
bodies and—hey, presto !—gout, rheumatism, bronchitis, asthma, and 


of this kind is the Oi/ Stal: Poultice, which claims the credit of curing 
gout, rheumatism, and what not. We suppose it performs all it pro- 
fesses, and we would therefore suggest that it should do something 
more. What we want is a poultice which will mend droken hearts, heal 
wounded feelings, soothe ivjured affections, revive wi/hered hopes, and 
restore erushed aspirations. 
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REVENGE. 


ny Young Griggery was decidedly cheated over that guinea umbrella of hia, but 
'¢ everybody who would have had the moral courage to put the above neat dill: 
revenge into practice. 

(Observe the usconscious shopkeener in the backgroun 
upor the favourable condition of the elements !} 
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ENGLISH ART.—THE —- KISS MAMMY” SCHOOL. 
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i There is a majesty about art. Here is an English painter elevated Let a youth, however stupid, however aimless, but gaze once upon such a picture, and his mind | 
by the contemplation of his masterpiece, “‘ Kiss Mammy.” opens at once to a consciousness of the existence of mighty careers and vast ambitions ; | 
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And it’s ten to one that young man lives to find a place of interment Think of the ennobling influence: —the majesty—of a gallery filled with the masterpieces of 
in Westminster Abbey. the English ** Kis» Mammy’’ school! (Specimen wall given, with catalogue. ) 








Monument to High Art (later nineteenth century). “Ah!” exclaim the shades of the Old Masters, as they gaze upon that sublime conception, “‘ Kiss Mammy ” : 
‘* Had we but chosen such subjects, how different our reputation might have been !’’ So it might, you know! 
| 
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THE END OF THE ZULU WAR. 


John Dull to his Cap’ive:—“‘ WELL, YOU'VE SHOWN YOURSELF A PLUCKY LITTLE CHAP; BUT HOW COUR 


YOU EXPECr TO PUNCH MY HEAD?” 
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“THE LOST KISS.” 


A Micuaztmis Iwcrpent. 





A wakoM red flush, fresh, as by Evs sent, 
Rose-tinted all the maiden’s velvet cheek ; 
His kiss, the kiss she craved, seemed imminent, 


She sighed and trembled, for she could not speak. 


Her timid lips, half seeking what they feared, 
Drew nearer for a sip of that sweet wine, 

Then started back, as they the bliss aneared, 
‘‘ The brute ! he did on goose and onions dine,’’ 


A FEW ‘“ NIC-NACS.” 


Harp ye, my spouse, the sound that rang 
With music sonorous and fair ? 
Was it the anvil’s homely clang 
Resounding through the placid air? 
I think no sweeter sound could break 
The silence of this calm retreat ; 
Its intermittent echoes make 
The intervening silence sweet. 
Yet haply I deceive me—stay, 
What is my erring memory at? 
The blacksmith’s is a mile away ; 
T/is sound hath nearer source than that. 
What sudden dread arrives, to stir 
My nervous apprehension so ?— 
This sound, my spouse, unless I err, 
Is in the kitchen down below! 
I’ll listen from this handy nook 
Above the kitchen stair, my pet : 
I fancied so; it is the cook 
About our newest dinner-set. 


To juster sense of what is what 

By recent revelations led, 
I now perceive that that is not 

The din of battle overhead ; 
Besides, so far from any host 

All numberless, of men and horse, 
Our chamber would contain at most 

An inconsiderable force. 
It cannot be; of course I know 

Tis not the battle-axe that rings 
With pitiless and trenchant blow : 

It is the housemaid dusting things ; 
The water-jug advances— Rash ! 

Ah, heed ye not the foeman’s frown ? 
The housemaid is upon him—crash !|— 

The valiant water-jug is down ! 
The bottle dashes to the front— 

Ah, ill so light a frame befits 
The cruel strife’s unsparing brunt— 

He falls !—he wallows in his bits ! 
The basin spurs to meet the foe; 

Ah ! pause, ere yet it be too late ! 
The duster waves aloft—ah, woe! 

And hast thou also met thy fate ? 


Oh, bust of Clytie on the stair— 

Oh, china all along the shelves, 
Think ye the victor hand will spare ; 
Oh, flee betimes and save yourselves ! 
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My watch is ae ae the floor ; 
looking-glass is going down— 
My bewver!!=-I can bear no-more; 
Oh, Iet'me haste away to°t6Wn. 


I think, use, ye said to 
“The ng-room looks and baro ; 
And I should greatly like to see 
wre little . nic-naca’ oe 
ight things of porceldin an gines 
To scare the empty gléom away, 
Oh, wreck and ruin+—! Let it 
I'll bring you hone s0tiie : 


(Hé-départs to town. At 5.35 p.m heveturne, aevemipanied by a railibey 
porter with'a lomléd trotiiy)) 

Rejoice, my spouse ; ‘amid call thecdok; 
And bid the housent&id, too, . 

And bid them raise tieir eyes 
What trifles I have purchased Here. 

Ye spoke of ‘' nic-nacs ”’ ; ce 
Yon room in which we take 

Hi! porter, bring this forémos}Gase— 
What think ye now, my of these P 

An anchor, somewhat warpe t, 
Reclaimed from out'w wateryrtomb ; 

’T will make a handsome ornaaént’ 
To grace the centre of the*rodm; 

The parlour-maid may try and breek 
This trifle daily if she will ; 

It is of somewhat solid make; 
But practice gives — 


And cook may rattle them as‘dide, 

Or drop them till tho ckies*resonnily 
Provided that her strength ‘suffite 

To lift them, singly, the ground 
A block of quartz ; an wrolite ; 

A pair of dumb-bells which will take 
Their share of duster-strokes ; and quite 
A host of things of cognate make ; 

And lastly, this explosive bomb— 
A most ingenious device ; 
A very slight concussion from 
Some solid object will suffice : 
We'll place it on a mantelshelf 
Where Mary, with her duster, goes 
To shatter, ar’ enjoy herself— 
And she will drop it on her toes. 


THINGS THEATRIOAL. 
Tue great ees of Mr, Irving was clearly shown on the re- 


opening night of the Lyceum, when a crowded house assembled, not- 
withstanding it was an old part he eee in The Belis. 
So appreciated has this programme been that he might advertise t 
success of The Bells’ Stratagem. He announced that some ons 
would be made in the prcspective arrangements, amongst other things 
the production of the Merchant of Venice with Mins Terry as 
Portia, which is sure to be pro Portianate/y successful. 

The present bill at the Vaudeville, con as it does three 
admirable plays, is one of the most attractive in The cast 


of the Two Roses is excellent, and Mr. James as Our Mr. Jenkins 
proves himself a comic actor of great Commercial value. 

The company at the Adelphi for Rescued is without exception the 
strongest to be found anywhere, for there are no less than three 
ope men and a like number of “ading ladies. Surely after this 
the public will follow. 

e Byron matinées at the Gaiety, which commence on Saturday, 
Oct. 4, are a very happy thought. The first of the series will intro- 
duce Mr. Byron in a character he has made his own—An English 
Gentleman. 

The adaptation of La Petite Mademoiselle, to be produced at the 
Alhambra on Oct. 6, and originally announced to be the work of Mr. 
Reece, is now said to be a jot production. It is only meet that we 
should state the other author is Mr. H. 8. Leigh. 


On his Mettle. 

Somzons has been calculating that there is iron enough in the blood 
of forty-two men to make a ploughshare, And there is ‘“‘ steal’’ 
enough in the blood of one man, as we know without calculation, to 
make a burglar. 
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they are ‘‘ watered” the bigger the ‘‘ plants,’ it may be taken for sbips cannot. 


Ocr. 1. 1879. 


THE CAPTURE OF CETEWAYO. 


So Cetewayo’s found at last !— 
Is hunted down just like a dog, 
For Major Marter caught him fast, 
Hid in a hovel in a bog. 
Poor Zulu king !—now bad or good, 
He’s had his fling, and here's the end ; 
Vet let us say he bravely stood 
His mode of raling to defend. 


And when they found him in his kraal 
He made no moan, but doffed his crown, 
| And king-like said, without a wail, 
‘« Now all I ask is, shoot me down.”’ 
Poor Cetewayo !—fairly caught— 
A savage ruling savage men ; 
But why should we have = and fought, 
And smashed at things beyond our ken ? 


Why should he not have had his way 
To do as he had ever done? 
For now we’re puzzled how the play 
May finish, tho the victory’s won. 
But Beaconsfield will ring the bells ; 
He'll make sweet music when they’re rung. 
It’s fun to hear these ‘‘ chummy swells ”’ 
Belaud themselves with silv’ry tongue, 
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In Vino Veritas. 

Cracumstances alter cases, especially cases of wine, 
for, though the German Admiralty has issued orders that 
all ships shall in future be christened with ‘‘ Rhein- 
gold,’’ we contend that it would have been out of place 
at Devonport on Tuesday, for the Phoenix gun-boat 
was christened by the wife of the Port-Admiral. 
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In their (Coffee) Cups. 
Tue opening of a coffee palace at St. Luke’s has been 
accompanied by considerable disturbance, which at one 
_ time threatened to end in blows. Had it so resulted we 
should have been ata loss to know whether to refer to 
it as a *‘ tea fight” or a *‘ coffee ‘ mill.’ ”’ 


{ 


| 


. Little Brown : —** Women’s niouts, inpezsp! A WOMAN'S GREATEST 
PLEASWRE SHOULD BE TO SUBMIT HERSELF TO Man, HER mental and physical 


ior, Mus. Buown!” Imposs1BLe.—Pan-a-ma. 


NEW GAME OF ALL FOURS. | THE UNINTELLIGENT BRITISHER ABROAD. 
Amono the latest items af aevelgp ert we aaee of a —_ | I wonpzr— 
and exciting competition that just come off somewhere in Ger- : F : 
many. A genlcoan it wxmt, backed hinwelf to tavel on all fous | ,, WAZ. When, one, addres 8 gore in one's choicest French, he 
between two towns grey . we eehat “alo me Sens Why men take the minimum of interest in an Englishwoman’s 
individual performed , at a somew oe Base Ge peageens & | dress, and the maximum in a Frenchwoman’s ? 


an ro = —— ‘we ela eoien ane ee Why a literal translation of the equivalent English is unintelligible 
but will presently noe vg, it upon his head! This, should he | — oe idiom-loving foreigner ? 


: <i Ft pay hy ladies who blush at English burlesque actresses think it 
for. > out. = ne Hn = seeae _ ewe » 8% | allowable at Dieppe or Trouville to flirt in bathing costumes ? 


A ed oe oe 7 : 

donkeys and others erally do go upon four legs, den a | a English parents take their children into Continental gambling 
i bly th icul! | sarone 3 : 

ail, A oth ye See — ae wall nt a. | What assistance bracelets are to ladies in swimming? 

@ week together. Probably among the German traveller's con- | Why Frenchmen speak so awfully 7 P 

tomporarics the novelty is to see a donkey go upon all fours; and, Why one rushes to the Cathedral St. Maclin at Rouen, the Cathedral 


; f th ies have lately had | 8t Antwerp, St. Gudule at Brussels, St. Mark's at Venice, Notre 

a oe re = “nee 7 ae The Talington | Dame and The Madeleine at Paris, etc., and scarcely ever thinks of 
Jt ‘ ld look to it without ‘a, oe enother week qill | sprang an hour in the Abbey, St. Michael's, or St. Paul’s, after 

executi : — ce service 

actually pass over without a six days’ competition | | ue betel people, geides, A had their own way, how much they 

ar ER would charge people for breathing 

A Fitting Fact. | 


Ports used to write in fits, or ‘‘ fyttes’’ as they once called them. | 
Did they ever have an ‘‘ Epic-leptio fit,’ we wonder? How, though, | 


can we reconcile the above statement with the well-known saying, 
* Posta naseitur non ‘ fit’ 2” | 





Boy-ant Men. 


In consequence of the increasing tendency of the ironclad navy to 

| _ or wae themselves, the Lords of the Admiralty, fully conscious 
: of their inability to prevent these occurrences, have recognised the 
Note for the Stock Exchange. neeessity of having the seamen and marines taught to coe. It is 
Aut “ Virginia Stocks’ are necessarily ‘‘ plants”; and the more | hoped that they, at any rate, may then be able to float, when their 
We understand that the Admiralty are considering the 
advisability of providing each man with a Boyton dress. Any 

SS especially heavy individual is to be allowed to have a Boy-two-ton 

Wuar birds are most likely to be caught P—Greenfiaches. dress, and the powder monkeys only Boy-half-tons. 








——_——_- rh SC OOo ror Oe 


eee 
. 












































































Ocr. 1, 1879.] 


OURZEXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE MOORS. 

RS SPM FFTae Ben-Macravisu Anms, Parrusures. 

* I po not allude, sir, to the race which claims Othello as a brother 
and gave to ungrateful Spain the horse-shoe arch. Beyond the fact 
that a volume of my youthful poems was bound in Morocco—aye, 
and bound to fail, as it turned out—I have, indeed, had no dealings 
whatever with the Moors asa people ; for ‘‘ Pony ” Moore of minstrel 
fame cannot, you will admit, although a host in himself, be looked 
upon as & sor Between you and me, I look upon him as that 
‘¢ Moore the merrier’ the old saying refers to; but this is scarcely 
relevant to a sporting article, is it? 

For this ‘is to be a sporting article, and the Moors named are the 
Scotch moors, over which for a week past I have been tramping gun 
nove except, indeed, when I put my foot into it, which, being a 





































ce at this sort of sport, was not infrequently. 
did not tell you, sir, I was on shooting bent * when I left London, 
but the truth wae, [ had in my pocket; at that very time, a ticket, 
and paid for with my own money, entitling me to twelve days 
shtoting over the Ben-Mactavish moor, which has been let out this 
‘by its owner to the twenty sportsmen who first answered his 

t and came to terms with him. 

tet in taking a ticket was to be thoroughly independent, but 
ve hesitated, had I known what I now do, to make one of a 
set 80 curiously constituted as is our promiscuous peaty- Birds, as 
yi Bow, are ey scarce this year, and to tell you the candid 
truth [ have-not shot a single one since I came here, though I have 
had ‘un ted luck in the way of crofters’ children and collie 
dogs.” I'don’t say, bear in mind, that I should have made very full 
begets thefeathered game been plentiful, but it is none the less 
a shame, I consider, that a ticket should have been issued to a man 
who I really think must be Dr. Carver in disguise, so wonderful are 
his @hots, Out of the 47 birds killed, since I came here, this man has 







| Zallow sportsmen, you see, and there is consequently mutual 

méion and distrust, and disputes as to whose bird this is, who shot 
i@, and whose turn it is to miss the other. 

snot pleasant, either, to have to show your ticket at a gate in 

the morning as though you were going to an open-air concert ; or to 

be followed about by a sturdy Gael who has the impudence to warn you 

not to fire at the barn-door fowls and the bullocks. 

The large majority of our party is composed of most pronounced 
cads, I regret tosay. One of them, after asking me to share his lunch 
the first day, and giving me a vile weed, tried to sell me a box as per 
sample; whilst another man, it turns out, is simply a sporting bag- 
man, whose employers bought him a ticket on “‘ spec,” and sent him 
up to push off sham jewellery on us all, after our evening toddies at 
this inn where we have all to get bed and board. 

But by the time I have finally compensated the two crofters for 
those luckless offspring of theirs, whose bare legs I peppered with shot, 
and, moreover, paid all the money I owe for maimed collies, which I 





WAITING! 


By Oxz wuo Kxrows Wuat rt 1s. 


<A 


Oa, this waiting ! weary waiting! 
f am waiting, Lady Clare, 

And the fact I’ll keep on stating 
Till I’m certain you're aware 
That 1’m stating that I’m waiting, 

That I’m waiting, Lady Clare. 


Not a smile to cheer my waiting ! 
* Tis too cruel, I declare 

’Tis the truth that I’m relating, 
But I fear you do not care— 

I'm relating that I’m waiting— 
Yes, I'm waiting, Lady Clare. 


Oh, this waiting! dreary waiting ! 
It is more than I can bear, 

Love perchance may turn to hating— 
Are you conscious, Lady Clare, 

That I'm hating this long waiting — 
Waiting here behind your chair ? 


I am sick and sad of waiting, 
Of surveying your back hair, 
As I stand a solemn state in 
Close behind your dinner chair ; 
Aggravating is this waiting— 
Port or sherry, Lady Clare? 


— 
—_— - -< 


Strange Perveisity. 


A TRULY marvellous circumstance is reported from Westphalia, which | 





am sure must have got in front of my gun on purpose, I shall have 
little left for spurious gems or, in fact, anything else. 

To show my forethought, of which you are not otherwise likely to 
hear, I fear, let me tell you I took the precaution to bring over here 
with me from Oban three dozen hampers of assorted sizes, and as 
many luggage labels, which on the evening of my arrival I directed, 
in the exuberance of my sanguine spirits, to an assortment of my best 
friends. I directed six to you, sir, for instance, and fully meant to 
ome you half a dozen of my largest sized baskets full of the first fruits 
of m : 

But alas! not one have I sent off to you or to anyone else, for the 
solitary bird I peremptorily claimed as mine the day before yesterday, 
well knowing all the time that I had missed it, turned out to be 80 
dreadfully diseased that the dog at the Mactavish Arms wouldn't 
touch it. I could have sent you a collie dog or two it is true, but 
cut bono, for though expensive to'me I don’t quite see what you could 
have done with them, except put them in the window of the publish- 
ing office, labelled :— 

SHor in tHE HieHianys 
By our Exrea-Spsciar. 

and that, this close weather, would have been unfair to your excellent 
publisher and his staff. Really, I think I shall have to fill those 
hampers with bottles of whisky after all. Meanwhile, I yearn for 
nobler sport, and hope to get some deer-stalking ere I leave these 
parts. But of that, more anon. As to this Moor of ours; I don’t 
believe there are enough birds left on it. to furnish feathers to stuff a 
P large enough for that other Moor, Othello, to smother Desde- 
mona with | , 

* The phrase “ on shooting bent” might tempt » ss ardent rteman (o se 
be found is ** stoopid work,” but no tee shall j ass p ph YE SR. ri 








appears to have occasioned an almost stupefying amount of wonder- 
ment in the neighbourhood of its occurrence. 
pursuing its journey at full speed, when two small boys w 
some distance ahead to lie down with their necks across one 
metals, apparently bent on self-destruction, The whistle was 
and the engine was within a length or two of the fatuous 
as the report informs us, the in charge of the 
passengers, were astonished to see the lads suddenly jump 
scamper away. There is no accounting for tastes, we are a 
we would confess that our own would have been very much like th: 
of these playful youths in avoiding decapitation, if possible, by a rail- 
way engine ; although to these estimable Westphalian travellers it 
seems a matter for great surprise that the young men should not have 
reasonably preferred to lie still and carry out their suicidal intentions 
as at first conceived. 
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Song of Rejected Recruits. 


Frasr. watitvere as stiff us a crutch. 

Szconp. , you're as lame as a treo. 

Ensemble. 1f the service were madé up of such, 
What a terrible army ’t would be ! 


Our Halls of Themis. 


‘‘ Wuicu are the New Law Oourts &” 2 
Temple friend as they strolled alo eastern portion of the Strand. 
‘* Them is,” he replied ; but the harmféss Witticism was lost on his com- 
panion, whose knowledge of Lempritre was less than his love for 
grammatical accuracy. 
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A railway train was | 
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‘ Gevirness :—** Now, RBALLY, YOU MUST PAY ATTSNTION. THBRE’S THE TREBLE CLEF—THAT'S YOUR EIGHT HAND. Now, WHAT 18 THB 
Z OTHER HAND ?”’ Littl Girl :—“* Tus wrono.”’ 
i | To listen to the music, thou follow the example 
ie TUPPER AT TH E SEAS| DE. Of them I name thy teachers (for I grudge not to give counsel) — 
fs i On the beach waiteth Wisdom for him who can discern her, Thou follow the example, at a respectful distance, 
i a: But the fool seeth nothing, being blinded by his folly. | Of the whelk and the winkle walking lowly on their bellies. | 
a Behold, now, and consider. Let these be thy masters— | 
| Yea, though thou mayest despise them—the whelk and the winkle ; | 
a & They rest upon their rocks, or walk lowly on their bellies. From the Stalls. 
a fe What doest thou, O Man, my brother in mortality? | Tue antagonism which exists between certain terms financially is 
' Thou art never at rest—nay, not even when thou snorest, | equally striking when they are viewed in other aspects ; for example, 
The handmaiden findeth thy chamber in disorder, | it is no advantage to the master of a ‘ Surpius’’ Choir to be ‘‘ dea/,- 
The eoverlet of thy couch hath been spurned to serve for carpet, | is-st 2”” 


The wra of woollen and of linen are entwisted, 
And the a that she came to make, as in a ee | Tus Hercut or Lirsrary Icnorance.—To suppose that Mr. 


Is tumbled into jumble of valley and of mountain. tobert Browning’s the ‘‘ Ring”’ and the “ Book” contains the con- 
Hast thou ever rest? Answer truly, for the whelk and winkle lie not ; | fessions of a bookmaker well known in Tattersalls’ Ring. 
Give me a faithful answer, ) my Brother, if but one time. | : aaa —<—<—<— 

This riddle I will rede: let my words be treasured in thy bosom. Now Ready, Frise One Shilling, by post ls. 24., 

= nave oSered to Athene—her Owl and I are brothers. ‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


ieee Soe Over Ons Hunprep Ixiustrations BY Farp. Bannanp. 
Instead of a foot, like the prudent Gasteropoda, | Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 
A god thou hast made, my Brother, of thy stomach marr ene ee 
(Though none will dare aflirm that in this thou art my brother), Ready on the 16th inst., Price One Shilling, 





And unto it hast offered meat offerings, drink offerings, | HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 
Which deprive thee of the power of walking as thou should'st do. CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
And never wilt thou, Brother, until, when all assemble Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Daisiel. 








* 
WM. SUMMERS & COMPANY’S ’ 
SODA, POTASS, SELTZER, 
BRISTOL LITHIA, QUININE WATER, | 
GINGER ALE, & LEMONADE. 


gt ee NTT 
a, Raa WATERS "| PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. bh 3 pete ss 
WUICT tay 


Copies of Press Opinions, Analyses, Sold Everywhere. 
CAUTION, —lf Coeve thsokens wm the cup if proves the addition of starch, 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phonix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 153, Fleet Strect, E.C.—London, O tober 1, 1379. 





Reckitt’s 





| avd obber inform «tion ae to the Abso’ute Purity af these Waters may be 
© taiued from W 6. & Co's Agente, or (rom tbe Manufacturers, Uriswi. 
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DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. 


Coster :—‘* Here, JOHN, JUST LAY HOLD 0” MY MOKR’S ’ED, WILL YER, WHILE I GO ACROSS THE ROAD TO CASH A CHEQUE.” 





Sli 





Tur Bapzs. Ah, that comes of having taste ; 
MADE-UP BABIES. | Very well the thing dear dad did ; 
Tr 
‘‘ Falee hair is being largely used for the adornment of children belonging to We are pretty neatly padded, 
high-life. Those soft flaxen locks that are seen floating in the wind on the | Infant swanbills mould our waist, 
beaches of Trouville and Dieppe are, it appears, in many cases false.”’ And the Magazin du Louvre 
Made this pinafore-improver. 


Tue Bagp (floored). I—lI think I'll say good-bye. 
You are quite too nice and pretty, 
But this seems somehow a ditty 
Pitched for me a bit too high, 
I prefer, like an old dullard, 
My brats plain to cherubs coloured, 











Tus Barp. Little boys and little girls— 
By his bad hat you may know it, 
This nice person is a poet, 
Who’s a passion for fair curls ; 
Would your mammies and your nurses 
Mind his praising yours in verses ? 


Tue Baers. We are very glad to hear 
That a man, although he’s shabby, 
Feels the beauty of a babby ; 
But don’t touch, for sham hair’s dear, 
And our chignons soft and sunny 
Cost mamma—oh ! lots of money, 


Tue Barp. Oh, there’s balsam in the brine ; 
And the sun divinely dapples 
Cherubs’ cheeks, ripe, round as apples, 
And as rosy as rare wine. 
Say, my little ones, how can you 
Get such favouring airs to fan you? 


An Official Housebreaker. 


A RATE-COLLECTOR named Bird, having put a man in possession in 
the house of a Mr. Meritt, found that the man, having gone out for 
some beer, was denied re-admission, and the collector thereupon set to 
work with a sledge-bammer and broke the door in. A summons was 
applied for, but the Hammersmith magistrate advised Mr. Meritt to 
bring 4 civil action. We really think that such reprehensible conduct 
is utterly opposed to a civil action ; and after this the saying, ‘‘ Likea 
Bird,” will convey a most damaging impression. 


What’s in a Name ? 


- A 


Tue Bazes. Airs? It’s haresfeet, you must mean ; 
Dear papa bas bought some brushes | A Goon deal, according to Colonel Mosley, a county magistrate of 
To put on our pretty blushes ; | Derby, who, on looking over the list of jurors, took the overseers to 
Children oughtn’t to be seen task for dubbing some persons ‘* esquires ” who had no right, he said, 
Even in their Sunday sashes, to the title. He allowed that a manufacturer might be put down as 
Till they’ve khol upon their lashes. ‘‘ gentleman,” but not ‘‘ esquire.’’ Well, the Colonel may be correct : 


but if he knows gentlemen who are not esquires, we know plenty of 
etquires who are not gentlemen. 


Tue Barn (more deferential). Why, of course, yes, I forgot ; 
Poets always are such stupids ! 
Still you are like little Cupids, 
Though your pink comes from a pot. 
Even cross and even grubby, Ir is said that it would be difficult to naturaliee the alpaca, but the 
Babes are charming when they’re chubby. ‘‘La! Ma,” was long ago introduced into England. 


‘Tue Cumming end of the world never comes 
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GUIDE TO LONDON. 


re 


THE TWELFTH. 


FUN'S 


WALK 







Henze is Long-lane, and, since the proverb says it has no turning, 
we will not venture down it. On the top cf a tower in 
oman soldierse—probably Irish recruits—had every night to watch for 
fire, and to make sure of seeing it in the distance they lighted one 
close by them. 
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[Ocr. 8, 1879. 








market—red, white, and greasy. Whatever may be the mode of sale 
above ground, the truck system is used on a large scale in the Depot 
beneath. 

Wat Tyler, who destroyed St. John’s Hospital (evidently in want 
of a roofing job, although it is strange that he should have taken 
Straw with him), was killed at Smithfield. ‘‘‘ Tyler, Tyler!’ cryed 
ye Maior in hys wrath ; ‘ What doest thou in ye Field of ye Smithe? 
This is noe place for thee; gette out.’’’—Great Stories about Great 
Tcople. At St. John’s Gateway the Gentleman's Magazine was started, 
and although so many years have passed it has only got as far as 
Piccadilly yet. Sylvanus Urban still conducts it. Ina great many 
parishes the clergyman behaves in a very patronising manner towards 
his people, but in Clerkenwell the parishioners are the patrons of the 


_rector. Clerkenwell has long been famous for the manufacture of 
clocks. We believe, however, that some of the inhabitants make a 


| living by the destruction of beetles. 


Timepieces, in which accuracy 


| is all-important, being the staple of the parish, a House of Correction 


Jarbican | 


If the market in Whitecroas-etreet were held in Redcross-street the | 
name would be more in accordance with the complexion of the oft- | 


ruffled vendors. 
the ills of the Debtors’ Prison that once stood here. Freemen of the 
City locked up in it were mocked in their hopes of deliverance, not 
only by their name, but also by having one wing assigned among the 
lot of them. What good was that for flying when there were so many 
that wanted to be off ?—especially since they would have to leave the 
wing behind them. 


‘The goods of the Midland Station have supplanted | 


Cripplegate Church escaped the Great Fire, although, singular to | 
relate, its bells were fired then, as, indeed, they have been since. | 
Milton lived in Jow-in-street—a strange place for a Christian to give | 


as the address of an at-home. 
Grub-strect—lucus a non lucendo—from the shert commons of the 
literary gentlemen who then inhabited it. 
commons they used to make applications to long lords—at any rate, 
high nobles. All the authors who live in the street now are daily 
feasted on Milton oysters, at the expense of the Corporation. In 


Milton-street was formerly called | 


‘To escape from these short | 


process of time, therefore, the thoroughfare may be called Shelley- | 


street, 

Dukes, bishops, and all kinds of bigwigs have had houses in and 
about Alderegate-street. Shaftesbury House still stands. The present 
Ear], as a rule, prefers his town house in Grosvenor-square, but he has 
a coach-house and stable somewhere in this neighbourhood—for hi 
moke and barrew ; his lordship having been made a member ci th: 
Costermongers’ Company—-a guild famous for its freedom. 

A college once stood in St. Martin’s-le-(irand, and it is still a place 
of letters. The Dean and Chapter of Westminster boast that St. 
Martin’s-le-Grand is subject to them; but we very much doubt 
whether—especially considering the divergency of their ecclesiastical 
views—Lord John Manners would allow Dean Stanley to have 
correspondence free. 
of a wish to take off the (Jueen’s head f 

The foreigner must bear in mind that Sunday is Poste lestante day, 
and, since the building is large, he should raise his voice when he cal's 
for his letters. 
Office, but to employes in the main building also: owing to som: 
strange perversity of nature, the more liberally they are issued the less 
the postmen like them. Of the Post-oflice volunteers, those attached 
to the Central ‘Telegraph Station are said to be the most wiry. 

If you change your mind after having resolved to dine at the Albion, 
you may go a great deal farther and fare a great deal worse. 
hand, however, at the (Jueen’s, a good dinner can be got, as the old 
name of the hotel, Bull and Mouth, indicates: beef and appetite. (The 
other derivations often given are merely trivial.) ‘This used to be a 


cal 
his 


Close at 
: 


great coaching inn; but coaching is now done in the Inns of Court. | 
4 


In still remoter times the Bull and Mouth was a (Juaker resort, bi 


owing to the spread of temperance principles very few members of | 


that excellent denomination can now be seen standing at the bar. 

If the inhabitants of Great Britain are called Great Britons, those 
of Little Britain must, of course, be called Little Britons, and yet it 
will be observed that they are not below the average height. 
professional staff at St. Bartholomew's Hospital is large—nearly 
J0,000 leeches are employed there every year! ‘There isa Martyr's 

morial hard by. Bartholomew Fair is no more, and the other fair 

the locality—the wife sold (in French fancy) with a halter round 
er neck—never was. Observe the appropriate material of the meat 





Might he not accuse that most loyal churchman | 


Post-cilice orders are issued not only at the Money | 


The | 


i 
; 
| 


| 
i 
| 


| the young.” 


has been established in it. The district was once famous for its 
mineral springs, which invalids frequented. ‘‘I am a sick man, 
doctor,”’ a sufferer would say to his medical attendant. ‘‘Go and 
get a well, man, then,’’ would be the reply of his facetious physician. 
Most of the springs have dried up; but, in spite of popular advice to 
follow their example, spouting has continued down to our own days 
on Clerkenwell Green. The parish derives its name from a well 
around which all the parish clerks of London used to assemble to 
practise Scripture pieces—possibly Amens, 


TO PRINCE BISMARCK’S DOG. 


‘* Prince Bismarck's favourite dog, ‘Sultan,’ never leaves him.”—Daily Papers. 





O noc! 
If thoughts of paunch and ‘‘ Spratt’s Fibrine,”’ 
Of greaves, and ‘‘ bits’’ when people dine, 
Don’t clog 
Your canine brain and cranium, 
If you’ve a soul above your ‘tum ’’— 
You ought to set 
Example of a mind beyond the lines 
Of common dogdom’s limited confines— 
As Bismarck’s pet ; 
Come, tell us what you know of, trust us now 
With Bismarck’s plans—oh, Bismarck’s pet bow-wow! 


O dog! 
We know you're very apt to tear 
The guest who takes your master’s chair, 
And flog 
The carpet with your tail’s glad whack 
At seizing friends who slap his back,— 
Inform us, please, 
What thinks he of the Treaty of Berlin? 
And dces he deem democracy a sin? 
Is he at ease 
Amid the warnings liussia hints so clear, 
And is his love for Austria sincere ¢ 


O dog! 
Come tell, what says your master re 
A European war to be? 
Pray jog 
Your memory. Come, what’s he say 
Of France's Retribution day? 
And does he think 
iis people will for ever calmly stand 
The great armed ogre which exhausts their land ? 
Or does he wink f 
‘“* Beat. possidentes,”’ saying, ‘‘ I’m 
Possessed of honour, wealth,—’twill last my time!”’ 


‘¢The Drink Difficulty.” 


At a meeting recently of the Oxfordshire Band of Hope, Mies Annie 
Young read a paper, in which she maintained that ‘‘ ladies are better 
fitted for temperance work than men, owing to their influence over 
Quite so. There is no doubt that ladies have an immense 
influence over the young—men. 





It appears the French Minister of War has authorised the wearing 
of spectacles in the French army. We wish some of our Cabinet 
Ministers would go in for glasses, for lately their policy has been 
obviously ‘* short-sighted.” 


A Maiden Srveecn.—Proposing tne health of the bridesmaids. 


—_—_— 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 





MENTAL DISQUIET OF THE PROPHET—D&CEIT WHERE LEAST EXPECTED 
— HARROWING CONSEQUENCES OF PAINFUL 8CBNES — DILAPIDATED 
CONDITION OF THE OLD MAN—EXPLANATION OF MUCH THAT WAS A 
MYSTERY — UNSUCCESSFUL OVERTURES OF ANNA — Dark HINTS — 
Success OF CESAREWITCH TIP—THE CAMBRIDGRSHIRE. 

Tue Cave, September 28th, Midnight. 
DzAaR, MUCH-LOVED PATRONS, NOBLE EDITOR, AND LONG-8UFFERING 

ReapERs—Sirs,—I pen these lines in mental agony inconceivable ; 

my trust in human nature has received a shattering blow. In the 

quarter least of all « ted I have found deceit and treachery. 

Fearful scenes have just oocurred, and at this moment Anna is doubled 

up on the horse-hair sofa in the parlour weeping the hitter tears of 

despair, her man of business is wallowing in the mud at the foot of the 
front door-step of the Cave, suffering considerable pain from having 
recently come into violent contact with my right boot, which, as well 
as the leg it contains, is still reverberating with the shock. I, with 

clothes torn and disarramged, an eye rapidly beceming black, and a 

left whisker much thinned, sit trembling with rage and apprehension 

of a charge of assault, while that blessed slavey of ours is listening at 
every key-hole by turns. In short, gentlemen, the old man has been 

‘‘had.’’ It is not that, however, which has cut me to the quick ; it is 

the meanness, the smallness, the low moral tone exhibited. But to 


This was why that confounded man of business was always ‘‘ arrangin 
her affairs’’ at Brighton; this was why she was so attentive ian, | 


, anxious for my comfort during the honeymoon; this was why she 


my story. You will remember the arrangement under which I con- | 


sented to marry Anna—viz., that seven-eighths of her property was 
to be at my disposal, excepting all cash in her possession up to the 


wedding-day, which she was to retain for her own exclusive use. As, 


Anna’s property consisted entirely of houses and land, I gracefully 


and obligingly consented. Now what do you think she did? Would | 


you believeit? If shedidn’t go and sell every blessed house and every 
blessed acre the week before our iage, and that man of business 
of hers abetted her! 
a penny (except such as I can earn by giving tips and cringing to 
patrons and editors I despise), with my trust in my fellow man des- 
troyed, my coat split, and my left whisker more or less missing! 





A GRIEVANCE. 


Or all the nuisances in town 
I fail to find a greater 
Than one which daily hunts us down— 
That vile perambulator ! 
’Tis driven by @ careless nurse, 
Who, be she plain or pretty, 
Bids fair to prove a standing curse 
To suburb and to city. 


A railway porter with his load 
Of luggage lamps or warmers 
Says ‘* py your leave,” or ‘‘ clear the road,”’ 
Not so our soldier-charmers ; 
With eyes intent on window wares, 
Or glancing round, it may be, 
The last thing that she heeds or cares 
Is what becomes of baby. 


Then bearing down upon your heels 
The fearful thing comes crashing ; 

Your feet get locked amongst the wheels 
Unless you're lithe and dashing. 

If fat and pursy, down you go, 
Back on the infant equealers, 

You rise in haste to flee, but ‘** No!”’ 
Say two gigantic peelers. 

No joke, when to your other sins 
Infanticide is added, 

And to have crushed two helpless twins 
Is beyond doubt a ead deed. 

Thuson your patience I impose, 
And gibbet in my verses 

The want of thought displayed by those 
Perambulating nurses. 


—— 





Not for Charles. 

Nicz as notoriety may be, it has its annoyances. Mr. 
Charles Warner, the impersonator of Coupeau, has had 
to write to the Telegraph explaining that the manage- 
ment of the new Temperance Hall, ascribed to him, 
must have been undertaken by someone else of the same 
name. Of course, in some people’s minds there is only 
one Charles Warner, and he would naturally be asso- 
ciated with a temperance movement, for he is now acting 
isa Warner in the Drink question. 


What’s the consequence? Here I am without | 
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met my eye with that startled gaze on waking at the Hydropathic ; 

this was why she squared that doctor with a fiver—she knew her fault, 

she dreaded my anger. What an ass I’ve been! 
* o * . . 

She’s just come in tearful and sobbing to say she’s given that 
doubled-up creature on the doorstep a cheque for £500 not to prosecute 
me for assault. I’ve told her to get out. Hate anybody who makes 
& fool of me, and she needn’t think to get over me that way. I mean 
to have my revenge. I’ll stay out late at night, and come home in 
‘*a state”; I'll mix with bad companions; I'll run into debt in her 
name; I'll spill things over her newest dresses directly she puts them 
on; I’ll smoke all over the house, especially in the bed-room at night, 
with the windows and doors shut; I'll buy a great knotty, knobbly 
stick In short, my private life will in future be of such a painful 
nature that I shall relate no more of it in these pages. Henceforth I 
shall confine my remarks, grave or gay, exclusively to sport and the 
drama—but underneath my sagest advice and lurking amid my 
merriest quips will be a dark and dismal tragedy, of which none yet 
can see the end—although it may have been distantly alluded to by 
the gipsy prophecy of my youth which declared that I was not born 
to be drowned !|—I am, Xc., TRoPHONIUS. 


P.S.—Who gave you the straight tip for the Cesarewitcu ? 
P.S. 2.— Equally successful tip for the Oamnaipe@rsHike next week. 





THE WEATHER AGAIN. 


Tue wind’s in the north—a storm bursts forth ; 
The wind’s in the south—it pours ; 

The wind’s in the west —a fierce tempest 
Comes sweeping across the moors ; 

The wind’s in the east—well, now at least 
We may venture out of doors; 

But we find, if we do, we are soon wet through 
In a deluge as wild as Noah’s. 
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A LOGICAL DEDUCTION. 
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I'm sULB, UNLESS IT MEANS IT Als’? sirst-olass.” 


” 


- - 


rr reents 


Re anys 5 
~~ * ~_* 


-* # 


Te Ore F er 


=> 
“1-340 


*- 


coe 


Ons 


Se e 
Pao 
erg ? 


ie 
i or % 
~ 


SS. 


Pe IE 
ME .s MON SB 


— ow ee 


Wile Be 


: 


4 
F 


oS, 


= 





ee ae | 


ae Sa 





ER PA cay 
ON A hl so ge 





[Ocr. 8, 1879. | 


FUN. 











oe 


ee 


~ ~— 280... -« 


See ee ie a. 
en ee, 


0" 
2 ook wey: 


PE. 
a ee ene 


~ 


. whi aa 


my Pic * 
i 2 4 
te. 
; 
’ 
; 
j 


{ 
| 
i 
} 








“* Nasty young dogs—amoking penny cigars! 


In Havanne. Planter musing ‘Of course, the 
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** Fust-class smoke brown-payer is, ain't it?”’ 
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: I must light one of my prime 
| *fourpennies’ to get rid of the smell.” 
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‘* Carn’t stand brown-paper—let’s ’ave a penny emoke. Now, that is worth smokin’.” 
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* Actually caught the governor smoking a fourpenny! How a fellow can 
Now, here’s a really enjoyable weed. Stand me in half-a-crown apiece.’’ 
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(Scene at the Zo0.) Angelina :— 
interesting creature, the ant-eater.’’ 
Edwin :—‘“‘ Ant-eater, my love ; 
if it were a mother-in-law eater. ” 


(The bump on Edwin's head is getting slowly better, but Angelina's 


parasol is — y —— ) 


GRAND RELATIONS. 


’T1s the boast of my life, ‘tis my joy and my Pride, 
More than talent, or beauty or cash in the bank, 
(For I’ve none of these things) that on grandmo ther’ 8 side 
I’m related by marriage with people of rank ! 
Oh! dear reader, pray pause—have you eve r reflected 
What a pleasure it is to be highly connected : 


I’ve a cousin though distant who’s really a lord, 

He’s as wealthy. as Croesus, and suffers from gout, 
When I called him ‘‘ dear coz.” he indignantly roared : 
‘You impertinent puppy, get out, sir, get out ! ’— 

I was shown to the door, as his lordshi ip directed ; 
Still what pleasure it is to be highly connected. 


My grandmother’s aunt’s second husband's great niece 
’T was really absu. ird, 
When I wrote him a letter of brotherly peace 
He returned it unopened with never a word ; 
Yet I did not despair nor was even dejected, 
Such a pleasure it is to be highly connec ted. 


Is the wife of a bishop. 


There’s a cabinet minister well known to fame, 
And with /im a relationship clearly I prov ed ; 
‘My good sir,’’ he said blandly, ‘‘ I don’ t know your name, 
And wish you and your cousinship further removed.”’ 
His behaviour was bru: sque and his manner affected ; 
Yet what pleasure it is to be highly connected. 


When I called on the admiral just home from sea 
(For of love to my relatives sure 1’) 

And in truth he’s my cousin in thirteenth degree), 

‘Hi! Go round to the back,” 

As my poor threadbare coat and old hat he inspected ; 

Still what pleasure it is to be highly connected. 


From the window he yelled, ‘ 


Yet I boast my relations and heed not the eneer 
Or the envy of those who my birthright deride ; 
There’s my uncle the bishop, my cousin me peer, 





With the adm’ral as well and the M.P. 


And although their behaviour’s not what I « xpected, 
I’ve the pleasure of knowing I’m highly connected. 


One of the Right Saw’t. 
~ HE new sword-bayonet now being issued to the Royal Artillery is 
ld bayonet, 
forms a cross-cut saw—a saw’d bayonet with a vengeance. 
twelve inches of such a weapon thrust into the 


ons and much longer than the o 


Afghan would decidedly make a saw place. 


A Leocer Linzt.—The G. N. 


ve no lack, 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Mr. Henry Irvine, by his assumption of Sir Edward Mortimer in 
The Iron Chest, has scored once again. The critics are unanimous as 
to the wonderful power displayed in this character, a leading daily 
remarking that ‘‘ in all the soliloquies a pin might have been heard to 
drop, for the artist held his audience easily in his hand.’’ Considering 
the number of people the Lyceum holds, Mr. Irving’s hand must be 
tolerably large ; but then the whole performance is dig. 

The reception of the new play at the Prince of Wales’s has been 
most gratifying, and though opinions differ as to the legitimacy of the 
motive of Les Bourgeois de Pomt <Arcy, there is no doubt that the 
adapter, Mr. Jas. Albery. has done his Duty well. The same com- 
pliment may be paid to the company, for they act ail derry well. 

The next novelty at the Court Theatre will be Bronson Howard's 
American success, The Banker’s Daughter, the locale of which will be 
changed, and other alterations made by Mr. Albery. The company 


‘will be somewhat different to the present one, but there is no truth in 


the rumour that Zie Banker’s Daughter will be played by Miss Glyn. 

Madame Pauline Rita, who now plays Josephine in H.M.S. Pinofi: 
at the Olympic, is said to be “the best Josephine we have had, for 
“— suits the part toat.’’ If this be so, her performance must be a 

-Rita. 

Sadler’s Wells re-opens on the 9th inst. with 70d Roy, most lavishly 
put upon the stage, In addition toa strong cast, beautiful scenery, 
and a capital chorus, the drama will have the assistance of * 200 
auxiliaries.” Consequently the production is bound to be super- 
excellent. 

Mr. Toole is to be complimented on his selection of Mr. J. Billing- 
ton for the responsible post of stage-manager at his theatre. Although 
7 Billington’s name is Join, he will be anything but a ‘' Jack in 
Office.”’ 


AT A RESTAURANT. 


** Garcon,”’ he said, ‘‘a cup of coffee bring me without del: ay” 

They brought him café noir, but he: ‘* Why, where’s the milk, I 
say?” 

Yet no one seemed to this demand the slightest heed to pay, 

Until our friend resumed his hat and rose to walk away. 

‘‘ Think you,’’ he said, ‘‘ ’twill suit my book contentedly to stay 

Until your drowsy cows are milked—at your convenience, pray ¢ 

Then on the waiter’ 8 mind there dawned an intellectual ray, 

** Pardon, milord,’”’ he humbly urged, — said ris-out de lait.” 


A A Hughesful Member. 


Str Freperick Hvoues has been spoken cf as having issucd 4 
singular address to the electors of Wexford, but we fail to see how he 
could possibly have issued a plura/ one. As it is decidedly of an 
original character (like Sir Frederick), we append it :—‘‘ Personally,’ 
he says, ‘‘I don’t care three rows of pins whether you return me or 
not, but should you think proper todo so, I hope and believe I can 
represent your interests without discredit or disgrace to the old town, 
and, peradventure, with some credit to myself. Certain it is that our 
interests are identical.—I am, Gentlemen (with, I trust, a sprinkling 
of honesty), faithfully yours,’ &c. We shall be very surprised, after 
this, if they do not return him—with thanks, for he states that he has 
‘Sa ‘sprinkling of honesty,” and the country generally ought to be 
aware by this time that, let the policy of the Government be what it 
may—for scientific frontiers, or what not—‘‘honesty is the d¢s¢ 
policy.” 





It’s Sacks-adeptal. 

Some clever speculators have made a large fortune in California by 
buying up all the grain sacks in the market. It was a coup worthy ot 
the great Marshal ‘‘ Sacks’’ himself. Farmers have been going about 
crying, ‘‘ Any sacks |’’ till the State has been a veritable kingdom of 
‘‘Sacks-any,”’ for the nonce. 





Metre Her by Moonlight! 

Tue Echo, speaking of a colossal statue of Germania just cast at 
Munich, says it is 10 metres high. But what metres? Long metres, 
short metres, peculiar metres, or gas metres, we wonder ? hichever 
it be, the statue will doubtless be a worthy ornament of the Bavarian 
“ metre’ '-opolite 





A Useful A-bridge-ment. 

Mx.’ Barnes, the police magistrate, is to be transferred from Ham- 
mersmith to Lambeth. This is just as it should be ; for Hammersmith 
sridge has long been deemed unsafe, and ought to be re smoved, whilst 
Lambeth Bridge has proved inadequate to the increased traffic since 
the toll was taken off, and needed supplementing cr replacing. 
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A RUM CUSTOMER. 


Mossoo :—*' You SALL DRIVE MB TO ZB ’OUBB, SARE. 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE GUILDHALL. 


Heauino that the election of the Lord Mayor was a most picturesque | 


and interesting ceremony, I determined to be present in my extra- 
special ca 


Monday week atthe Guildhall. Kindly warned by a friend in the City 


of what I might expect, 1 was careful to take with me the best Sunday | 


livery of a coachman, belonging toa neighbour, neatly packed in a 
brown paper parcel tied with a festive-looking piece of pink tape. 

Thus provided, I marched boldly up to the doorkeeper. 

‘** One moment,”’ said the janitor, scanning my face inquisitively ; 
**do you belong to the Livery ?” 

It seemed a funny way of putting it, I thought, so I gently 
suggested that doubtless my questioner meant to ask me whether the 
livery belonged to me. ‘ And as to that,’’ I went on, taking the City 
official aside, ‘‘I don’t wish to deceive you, but these are the exact 
facts of the case: These things you see’’--and here I tapped the 
parcel —‘‘ belong to my friend Dobinson’s coachman. Terhaps you 
may know Dobinson ; he is something in the City. Well, he——” 

Now all this time a crowd was collecting round the door, and the 
doorkeeper—who from the first seemed very impatient, I thought — 
rudely interrupting me, exclaimed, ‘‘ Whatever rubbish is it you're 
talking, with your Dobinsons and your coachmen? Do you belong to 
the Livery, I say ?” 

It was clearly no time for minute explanations, and so, mentally 
deciding that to all intentsand pur the coachman’s suit did belong 
to me, and I to it, for the time being, I resolutely answered ‘ Yes,” 

and pushed in, parcel and all. 

I was just too late, alas! to catch Mr. John Jones's speech, although 
Alderman Sir F, Truscott, who had been in good time to hear it, 
looked as though he would have missed it with much pleasure. As I 
entered, the Common Serjeant* was beginning to fidget, and a citizen 
next me whispered in my ear, ‘‘ Now Charley is going to hold forth.”’ 


nee 


* If he is really such a common serjeant—and Iam bound to say he looked as 
proper as anyone present-—why vot make him a full corporal instead! I'd 
rather be an exceptionally full corporal than a common serjeant any day.— 
Y. E.-8. R. 








Vat ’ovse, you zay? 
Ze 'OUsE VERB YOU GST,ALL YouR customs!—anp your KRUM!!!”’ 
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| WON’T BUY YOUR PRETTY 
FLOWERS! 


A Paorest AGAINst A PorvtaR Baran. 


Unpegnzatu the gas lamp burning 
Sits a studious young man ; 
Not a syllable he’s learning, 
Though he’s trying all he can. 
Why should he his hands be wringing ? 
What the woe that thus o’erpowers ? 
Someone at the window’s singing 
‘Won't you buy my pretty flowers ?”’ 
There are many sad and weary 
In this pleasant world of ours, 
Suff’ring from that song so dreary, 
‘* Won't you buy my pretty flowers ?”’ 


Down the street an organ-grinder 
Firstly played it sev'ral times ; 

Then by way of a reminder 

| Hussies trilled its twaddling rhymes ; 

Then small boys with repetition 

Whistled in the self-same track ; 

| Till this very last edition 

| Fairly breaks the camel’s back. 

| Quite unhinged and out of gear, he 

Round the room for something scours, 
| Feeling over sad and weary 
| With this plague of pretty flowers, 


Wildly cries he, ‘‘ Oh, my conscience ! 
Shall I ever be at 
| Will this nauseating nonsense 
| Never, never, never cease ?”’ 
Then, as rage has made him stammer, 
| Up the window flies instead, 
And a bulky Latin grammar 
Hurtles at the minstrel’s head. 
‘‘T, for one, am more than weary 
| In this pleasant world of ours ; 
So be off, you beggar beery, 
I won’r buy your pretty flowers!”’ 


‘* Baan and forbear,’ said Bruin, as he ate up his 
brother. 


‘* Really ?’ I returned, much interested, and wondering who my in- 
formant could be that he thus familiarly alluded to a City magnate. 
‘‘ Well, perhaps,” I went on, ‘‘as I am a stranger, you would not 
mind telling me what—what—what Charles (I could not bring myself 

t so great a civic dignitary as Charley) is going to hold 
forth. Can it be the Chair?” 

‘¢ What chair ?’’ asked my neighbour, nudging a friend to listen. 

‘* Why the chair the Aldermen have to pass,’’ I answered meekly. 
‘* I’ve often read about it.” 

‘*Ah!” was the reply ina suspicious tone; ‘‘may I ask to what 
livery you belong t”’ 

as Certainly,” said I, trying to undo the knot of pink tape. “It is 
the coachman’s! Dobinson’s coachman—perhaps you know Dobinson, 
he is——”’ 

But at this point several listening citizens burst out laughing, and 
the Crier calling ‘‘ Silence !"’ I could not explain further. 

In fact, my attention was now engrossed by the gentleman who had 
been alluded to as ‘‘ Charley,’’ who began to read out the Aldermen’s 
names, till interrupted by an observation which must have been heard 
to be believed. ‘‘ Never mind the names!” cried a shrill voice, 
‘* give us the number, their gross turtle, don’t you know !” 

Vor my part, I looked at Gog and Magog, thinking they would step 
down from their pedestals and revenge such a gross insult. But the 
twain remained in statu quo, thoughI1 noticed the gentleman who 
wears the muff hat grasp the City mace more tightly, and look towards 
the Lord Mayor, probably for a signal to run-a-muck amongst us. 

Soon after his Lordship and all the Aldermen but two passed in 
civic-state procession, and left the Hall; this thought occurring to me 
as the last fur-trimmed gown disappeared, viz., that the City gives us 
its numerous state processions in return for the state concessions that 
have been granted it so often since the Corporation was formed. 

Alderman Sir F. Truscott, who had been left in the Hall with Alder- 
man McArthur, then had rather a bad five minutes with Mr. John 
Jones, but he stood his ‘‘ heckling’ well, and when it was over we 
duly elected him Lord Mayor, though a gentleman in the back seats 
said, ‘‘ I protest !’’ and was promptly sat upon. 
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Soon afterthe Aldermen came back to say they approved our choice ; 
and the Lord Mayor elect began to make a speech, in the course of 
which he stated ‘‘ that he was no stranger to the duties required from 
a citizen in so proud a post.” I was up on a chair in a moment, for 
the chance for which I had so patiently waited had come at last: 

‘‘ Does his Lordship that is to be allude to the Coal and Wine 
duties ?’’ I asked, and then looked round, like Mr. John Jones, expect- 
ing to be cheered. 

But far from that, in a moment I was uncheered—unchaired I mean 
—and amidst a howl of reproach I found myself following my parcel 
into Guildhall-yard. 

And yet they call themselves Liverymen. Livery stablemen would 
be a better name J think. 

I did net believe much in election before, now I am less of a 
Calvinist than ever. 










—o ll i ———————— 


EVIDENTLY A SAVAGE. 





Ir thrills the respectable through 
With sorrow, and frightens ’em too, 
When anyone speaks 
Of the terrible freaks 
Of wickedness savages do ; 
They’re never content to decrease 
And fade from creation, and cease : 
They stubbornly set 
Themselves to forget 
That civilization is peace. 


There was an uncivilized king 
(Whose crimes I am itching to sing) 
Who behaved in this vile 
And illogical style 
And did this particular thing - 
This fact he could never digest :— 
That, living so far from the West, 
No right he enjoyed 
To remain un-annoyed 
While retaining the right to molest. 


He conceived a delusion—a fad— 
That a civilized neighbour he had 
Before very long 
Would be getting too strong, 

At which he was worried and sad ; 
Thought the savage, he did:—‘‘ I’ve begun 
To fancy it’s fifty to one, 

That he shortly will see 
The invasion of me 
In the light of a thing to be done.’’ 


And this is the mark of a blind 
lllogical savage’s mind, 
That he'll ever suppose 
The existence of foes 
Around and before and behind ; 
He thinks he possesses the right 
To limit his neighbours in might 
And to quickly repress 
Any signs of excess 
By a masterful challenge to fight. 


artistic skill that are characteristic in the production of works under 
the ement. The play itself is not even good of its class, but the 
ae erf 


character of the piece, by Mr. Irving, is in itself of s 
make a success. 

ImpeRiaL,—The Beaux’ Stratagem—another revival, and another 
example of most refined taste. Nothing can be more beautiful than the 
dressing of the piece. Miss Lytton cannot be praised too much for the 
elaborate and artistic treatment she bestows on these fine old comedies. 

Gaiety.—The Great Casimir, on which so much money and elaborate 
preparation have been spent, seems doomed. The talented company 
with all their efforts could not succeed in winning over the audience, 

Paince or Waxes’s.—Duty may be pronounced a decided success, 
and will doubtless run through Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft’s last season 
at their old home next Tottenham-court-road. 


A Mr. Tuomas Anpzxson has invented a system of shorthand, he 
states, the leading feature of which is the use of the alpha- 
betical 


grammatical sign being made to stand for the whole word. In 
other words the initial difficulty being overcome, the grammatical sign 
is really the only ‘‘ signy” qua non. Those using the Andersonian 
system will be both men of letters and of mark! 


a 


He hastened at once to assault 
The civilized neighbour in fault, 
Encamping his band 
In the enemy’s land 
Before he thought proper to halt: 
But the enemy, up to the game, 
With laudable cleverness came 
And fell on him there 
As he lay unaware, 
And routed and put him to shame! 


Of virtue it strengthens the hands 
When a punishing Providence stands 
Pretty hard on the toes 
Of the savage who goes 
Invading of civilized lands ! 
Just fancy an African fright— 
A nigger—assuming the right 
To fight like the deuce 
On the faintest excuse !— 
Why, he surely muet think he’s a white ! 


But the savage collected his band 
And, having more thoughtfully planned 
His subsequent moves 
(As the consequence proves), 
Effectively conquered the land ; 
And civilization stood dumb, 
And justice was hopeless and glum 
When the savage made plain 
His plans to maintain 
is enemies under his thumb. 


For they had to agree to disarm 
Because of his nervous alarm, 
And they ceased to be free 
(Though the civilized see 
In freedom an infinite charm). 
Of virtue it weakens the hands 
When Providence carelessly stands, 
Imposing no woes 
On the savage who goes 
Invading of civilized lands ! 


And ever to quell and a 
Is the savage’s reigning desire 
And distinguishing trait ; 
And extension of sway 
Is a game never likely to tire ; 
And it saddens the civilised through— 
The virtuous civilized who 
Would shudder for weeks 
At committing the freaks 
Of wickedness savages do! 


THEATRES. 
Lyczum.— The Iron Chest is put on the stage with all the care and 
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How can ‘‘ the Queen”’ be the subject of a sentence ? 


+ 5 on ee eee 































“er Vr i ope r wr 4 
. ‘ « 7 a a 
FS en a a =e ee Nah 


ze 


Ce ee ee aie 


RE ee ae: 


eatin on 
-— ~ 


eis 


ae 
eo nei 


RP ET PORE OP Pe 
e+ 2 oo —- . 
we - Ps . 


rN mas rai 
= eae ts none 







oe 








































Quality. 








For Excellence of 


Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. 
/E. JAMES & SONS, sove waxens, PLYMOUTH, | 


~~ eee 
Printed by JUDD & CO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew's Hull, Doctors’ Commens, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, October 8, 1879. 


DOCTORS’ 


[Ocr. 8, 1879. 





BOTTLES. 


‘avrish Doetor (to men carrying basket of whisky-bottles):—‘‘ Ye HA’ LOTS OF STUFF THERE, MY LAD3.” 


Men :-—‘' AY, BUT THEY'RE TOOM”’ (EMPTY). 


THE TRAVELLER’S RETURN. 


I’ve been where bellowing billows bow] 
Along the sandy shore, 

I've watched at play the flattened sole 
And heard the oyeter roar. 


I've seen the periwiokle rare 
Sport in the roseate dawn, 

And to his damp sea-weedy lair 
I’ve tracked the wily prawn. 

I’ve looked upon the lobster true, 
I've frollicked with the dab, 

I've pinched beneath the waters blue 
The unsuspecting crab. 


But now I drop the glist’ning tear, 
Such joys I taste no more, 

Southend won t see me fora year— 

My holiday is o'er ! 


Par ici, Messieurs! 


Wuar, from a French point of view, is the most ubiquitous postal 
district of our metropolis?—-That which includes the City, car c'est 
toujours ** EC.” 


(tes). 


BLACK: 
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BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! | 


CADBURY S || s 
COLD MEDAL ** Sz COCOA ESSENCE amie P a » 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
CAUTION, —lf Cocoa thickens in the cup if prowes tha addition of starch, re foe tationer, or post free 7 stamps. Works: Birmingham 








RE-SET SAWS. 


| A FOUR-IN-HAND is no good in the bush. 
Cut your coat according to the rules of self-measurement published 

by the advertising tailors. 
The pitcher goes often to the well, unless it be a German pitcher, 
and then it goes to the Bad. 

' Do not count your chickens before they are hatched, but take care 
| you duly count the eggs your hen is sitting on. 
_ Knaves build semi-detached villas, and wise men take very good 
| care they never live in them. 
Curses come home to roost; in fact, the curse when uttered is too 

| frequently in (h)er-‘‘ nest.” 


— = ———— — 
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Now Ready, Frice One Shilling, by post 1s. 24., 

‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 

Over Onze Hunprgp I.Livstrations py Frep. Barnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 
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Ready on the 16th inst., Price One Shilling, 


HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 
CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Dalziel. 
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These Pens neither scrateh on the paper mor spurt the 
points be rounded bya new process. Assorted Sample Boz, 
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SOCIALISM 
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RECIPROCITY 





& THE TAK.ON—TRON IN GERMANY 
THE LITTLE BIRD “THAT WHISPERED tRON : A FROZEN — TRADE 


WILL BECOME 709 /BEAR sok. G 
THE FREE TRADE QUESTION. 





A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA. | Justices’ Justice. 
“'he ented eines a ree = Justice at Highgate is peculiar in the extreme. Three boys have 
as iate 1 oT 81 > ) . ; . ° 
pigeons. Some pigeons <n en = ae - = ee = | been brought before the magistrates charged with having some apples 
the shore their message was read, and the lifeboat promptly put off to the relief | 12 their possession which a constable considered they could not satis- 
| factorily accountfor. The boys said they bought them; the magistrates 
| considered there was no case and discharged them ; but yet the clerk, 








of the distressed vessel.”’— Vide Daily Papers. 





A ratr dove went | as the defendants were about to leave the dock, raid they would have 
Forth from the ark, and o'er the wat’ry waste | to pay one shilling for their discharge. It was no doubt very annoying 
Flying, she found at length the rains were spent, | that the time of the court should have been taken up by a charge which 
And soon with haste | ought never to have been brought, but even then we think it hardly 


fair that people should have to pay because they are innocent. 
Bearing the eee yay i eis, Perhaps apple buying is regarded as a high crime om misdemeanour, 
And hope, for now the hel atriatoh cee and the magistrates think the boys ought to pay something for caus- 
Oe wh oo | ing the constable to blunder. If so, we should not like to say what we 
ee | think of the Highgate Solons. 

To-day we send | - 

A swift-winged dove across the waters dark, 
To summon those on shore quick aid to lend 
Unto the storm-tossed barque. 


An Evident Omission. 
Tux National Exhibition at the Agricultural Hall, which has 
professed to exhibit all things connected withthe Licensed Victuallers’ 


oO 


Forth from the lightship lone— | Trade, included some samples of ‘‘ Salt.” This, to say the least, was 

Another ark upon the waters wide— ingenuous on the part of the promoters, as it was hardly desirable to 
She wings her way and makes her mission known. let the public know the reason they are so thirsty after imbibing a 
Then o’er the stormy tide quantity of beer. Onthe other hand, if it were essential to be so 

The lifeboat d | scrupulously particular and show everything connected with malt 

Bent tinal . . he % is fees | liquor, why not have exhibited some of the effects of drink? Aruined 
y stout arms, and hearts as strong and brave, ‘home, a shattered constitution, and some blighted prospects would 


Moved by one thought, their fellow-creatures’ needs 


To succour and to save. _ have been very apropos. 


O envoy fair! The Falls of Lodore. 

O messenger of mercy !—strong, swift dove, : , : 

For thy kind aid be thine the fullest share __ Tue eulogy patsed by Southey on this beautiful cascade in the Lake 
Of grateful human love. | District, beginning— 
oe | ‘* Here they come sparkling,” 





might, if we are allowed to write the name L’eaw d'or, justify us in 


In-decent-si i. 
s Averni ° identifying the Falls with Danae’s shower (by Jove’). 


OBsECTIONABLE songs, it would seem, are generally melodies with a | 
chorus ; or 0 we assume from the fact that the unseemly words are 
always, as a negro melodist would say, ‘‘ In-de-corous!”’ From Grave to Gay.—Turning churchyards into gardens. 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE THIRTEENTH. 





Maxy, no doubt, are the advantages of a — school education, 
but if a boy goes to Christ’s Hospital it must be remembered that he is 
on the high road to Newgate. No wonder the poor lads look blue, 
even when playing at leapfrog with their tails tucked up! In school 
the monitors bid an offender ‘* go to the stone ;”’ in the playground they 
sometimes cause the stone to gotohim, Let those who run down a 
classical education note how much bigger the Grecians are than the 
other boys. Each boy makes his own but he is not always allowed 
to lie upon it.‘ Christ’s Hospital is not so aristocratic as Eton, but all 
Blues are on visiting terms with the Lord Mayor—at any rate, in their 

outh. 
. In Warwick-lane, near Newgate Market, stood the old College of 
Physicians. The doctors removed because their detractors used to 
int to the butchers and exclaim, ‘‘ Birds of a feather!’’ The 
ebtors’ Door in Newgate Prison derives its name from the number of 
le who have stepped out from it to pay the debt of nature. The 

o Popery rioters were so conscious that the jail was their proper 
place, that in their eagerness to enter they broke into it. Giltsprr- 
street Compter for Debtors is said to have vanished ; but there are 
counters still in Gilt Spur-street, and we fear that their proprietors do 
not always get their bills paid. In this street the Great Fire stopped. 
** After Socien consumed many pasties whole,’’ writes one of our 
quaint old forgotten historians, *‘it had not stomach for a Pye 
corner.”’ Here, too, is ghost-famed Cock-lane, which ought to have 
been re-christened Cock and Bull-street. The Old Bailey is noted for 
Jonathan Wild, and also for the Central Criminal Court, ancther 
famous thief-taker. 

Note on the Viaduct its big hotels, and likewise Londoners’ inability to 
avail themselves of a chance of having uniform architecture, even 
when the opportunity has been expressly made forthem. Farringdon- 
street beneath seems also to have forgotten that it is only in copy- 
books that variety is always charming. The City Temple of course 
looks down on the church (St. Andrew's). 

The name of Snow-hil! has not melted away like itself; but where 
are the coaches that used to drive up to the ‘* Sarah's Son’s Head’’? 
The Beho never heard of them, and so answers nothing ; but the trains 
of the Metropolitan Railway hies in derision. Saffron hill, however, 
is still left us: shall we be thankful? Its saffron now is only found in 
the complexious of the dirty organmen, who make this neighbourhood, 
stifling Eyre-street-hill, unclean Bath-street, &c., their head-quarters. 

Roses once grew in Hatton-garden. Rose-diamonds may still be 
found there, and ‘‘hyacinths,’’ but for the Garden’s famed straw- 
berries of yore we must put up with talk about ‘‘carats.’’ Thavies 
Inn is an Inn of Chancery to its very area-rails. (See case of Jellyby 
Junior, Dickens's Reports.) Leather-lane is so called from the 
material cf which its street vendors’ lunge are made. Dusty cabbage 
stalks are the chief vegetable produce of Baldwin's-gardens. Savage 
was born in this neighbourhood. A great many savages have been 
born here since. 

We will now ask our pupil to cross the road, and enter him at 
Gray's Inn. If he objects to the profession of advocacy, he need not 
be afraid that he will thus be compelled to become a barrister. Gray’s 
Inn is famous for Lord Bacon and Dr. Kenealy. Its Gardens were 
once a fashionable lounge, the loungers entering by fashionable Ful- 
wood’s-rents. If people of fashion were now to patronise that 
thoroughfare, they might suffer a street-change into something cer- 
tainly not rich, but passing strange, even to the fashion of their 
countenances. To Gray's Inn belongs Staple Inn, Mr. Snegsby's rural 
retreat. It had once something to do with wocl, and wool-gathering 
still at times goes on in some of its offices. Farther north is the 
benevolent Foundling, famous for its organ, still more famous for its 
Handel, and the pretty little pipes contributed by those whcm the 
institution benefits. Nor ehould Fun omit to notice the Royal 
Hospital, which he wishes were as easy in its circumstances as it is 


FUN. 
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Free to all comers. At King’s Cross the station of the Underground 
Railway is distinguished by dust, dimness, condensed steam, and 
stench as of sewer-gazes playing truant. The Terminus of the 
G. N. R. is admired for its utilitarian ugliness, and frequented for its 
coals and potatoes. Its potato-merchants, doubtless, are men above 
the least shadow of suspicion, and yet ‘‘ the clean potato” can scarcely 
ever be come across in their market. Coals, Burton ale, red-brick, 
and architecture that makes the passenger believe he is entering 
a desecrated cathedral chapel when he steps into a waiting-room, are 
the characteristics of the St. Paneras Midland Terminus. Farther on, 
the L, N. W. R. Company have most literally shown $heir gratitude 
to the great engineer by turning Robert Stephenson ou€ of doors. 
When he stood in the great Euston Hall, in which one is almost 
ashamed to do anything so paltry as to take a sandwich and a glass 
of stout, scarcely anybody noticed him, and amongst those who did, 
speculations as to his identity varied between the Great Sir Robert 
Peel and somebody or other the Greater. 





AN OVERHEARD INTERVIEW, 


Time :— The solemn stillness of the night. Scaens:—An Editor's room. 
An Enrtor disecv: red, with many clean sheets of foolscap before him, 
clasping his brow, and staring vacantly into space. Anon, @ strange 
mysterious sound as of hissing is heard, as if approaching from the far 
distance ; at this an involuntary and inecautious expression of ycy and hope 
lights up the features of the KviToR, but hastily glanewmg around hem 
as if suspiowus that the eye of the World is upon him, he hurriedly 
suppresses the expression, supplying its place with one indicative of 
mental agony, and writhing in his chair. The sound now appears to 
be approaching up the stair, while the Epiror chants the following 
chant in an agonized undertone :— 


Hate and Horror seethe around me; 
Death and darkness on me glare ; 

He is coming, to confound me ! 
Slowly, slowly up the stair— 
Serpentining up the stair ; 

Changeable in his dimensions ; 
Ever fickle as to hue; 

Ever plunging in diseensions 
Those he deigns to interview— 
Me he means to interview ! 


Is there nought my bonds to sever ? 
Am I fated past recall 
Hopelessly to struggle, ever 
*Neath his comincering thrall ? 
Oh that grim, coercive thrall! 


Shall I never rest from adding 
To the fast increasing swarm 
Columns filled with hopeless padding} 
All about his awful form? 
On his ever-changing form ? 

(A sound, loud, but filling the listener with uncertainty as to whether it 
more resembles thunder, or the tinkling of bells, or filtng, or the opening of 
oysters, or a full orchestra, ts heard outssde the docr, which bursts open 
and reveals a form (which, though dsstsnctly visible at less than a dozen 
yerds from the eye-wrsiness, yet plunges him in doubt as to its more 
strongly bringing to mind a whale with the head of a camel and the feet 
of @ auck; cran anteater wtth a prolonged dorsal fin and red eyes the 
size of saucers; or @ serpent with an elephants tushs and a kitten’s 
tail; or something else) varying in Gimenmicns, from a hundred and 
Jifty feet in length by sz yards round ihe bocy, 0 @ hundred and fifty 
Jeet round the body ty siz yards in length. Zhe FOKM proceeds to rear 
itself to at least the hesght of a@ vessel s mainmaat over the unfortunate 
Epitor, who is about, on the impuse of the moment, to rush forward 
and welcome tt with a warm embrace; Lut again remembers himself, 
glances cautiously around, and then cower s beneath its form in an attitude 
of mingled fear ana hatred.) 


Tue Eprror (dissembiing). Ah, hatedcreature! Will thine egotism— 

Thy vain desire to see thyself in print 
In column after column— never cease 

To rake this peu a mean, unwilling hack ? 

Nay, deemest thou its wretched mission is 

To pander to thy wild conceit? Avaunt, 

Thou ever-changing form of fickle hue 

And vague dimensions! I'll no more of this. 


(After a cautious glance cver their shoulders, the Epvitor and the Form 
exchange strange winks ) 
Tus Form. Come, write 
Tue Epitor (as befcre). It cannot be; we have no space! 
E’en now our columns are—in prospect—crammed 
[Much winking here takes place. 
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Why, see these sheets of foolscap—spotless 
Yowk: Bab hee What torabuaiant wien 


I hold to fill them; why, there is the (racking his memory) 


weather— 

And then the—crops; and then the—state of trade ; 
And then we have the—state of trade; and then 
The—weather and the—crops ; and then again 
The—well, the—oh, we’ve not an inch for thee ! 
Still, if thou dost insist—(oh, hated form !) 
Why, take one columa—— 

Taz Form. Nay, ’tis not enough ; 


Say ten? 
Tus Epiror. Thou dost insist ? 
[ He awaits with evident anziety the reply of the For. 


Tus Form (contorted with a great wink). Ido! 
Tue Eprror (relieved). Then—done ! 


( Writes.) Now, in this slacker season of the year 
When men chafe vainly at the lack of news 
= dearth of topics, comes our ancient friend 
he vague sea-se t turning up again. 
*Tis for these chafers’ vio aet ter our own, 
Whose bursting columns scarce can bear the strain 
Of overcrowded matter—that we print 
The latest stories of the doubtful monster— 
Tue Form. Excellent; mind, ten columns? 
Tas Epiror. Not one less. 
Hist! Do the public listen on the stair ; 
Tus Form. Nay, surely. 
Tue Eprrtor. Are we wholly unobserved ? 
Toe Form. Weare. 
Tue Epitor (throwing off the mask). 
My help—my stay—my benefactor! 


(He rapturously embraces the Forum. Curtatn.) 








OURSELVES. 


Duznine THE HoNnEYMOON. 


Ovrszitves! Wetwo whose life is simple oneness, 
Embodies in one self an aureate soul, 

Which left must die, like golden lily sunless, 
And sever’d once could never more be whole! 


They say earth's sorrows our two loves dividing, 
Earth’s shadows cast athwart our golden light, 
Will weary us of evermore abiding 
Together, darling, always, day and night. 


Oh, would that some Nepenthe’s sleep for ever 
Could hold us one in softest prison bars ! 

Earth’s shadows cold divide us never, never, 
And we arise, one soul amidst the stars. 


Ten Ysrars AFTER. 


Ourselves, one self! Ironical expression ! 
A miserable pair of wranglers we, ie 
Each with a temper knowing no repression, . 


True case of incompatibility ! a 


Oh Gordian knot ! whose strands brook no untying, 
Cut thee we will with Hannen’s wond’rous axe, 

Our farewell utt’rance thro’ the distance dying, 
Each to the other be ‘‘ Vobiscum Pax,” 


If we should meet amongst the constellations, 
All earth will wonder what the sky bewails, 
Why meteors make such angry coruscations, — 
The stars fall down and comets wag their tails ! 








Hardly Lordatory. 


ford with the freedom of the City of London. The 
reason for this step is not stated, but we suppose it is a 
reward for General incompetency. If the leaders in the 


Tuene is a proposal on foot to present Lord Chelms- ——— 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 


Norwrrustanpine its many merits, it is evident that Fernandes at 
the Court is not likely to have a lengthy y 
H. J. Byron entitled Courtship is in active preparation. gentle- 
man is so naturally witty that there is no doubt his wooing days must 
have been very comic, consequently the public may be sure of having 
a hearty laugh over Mr. Byron’s Courtship. The bill at this house 
has been strengthened by a one-act comedy called 4 Clerical Brror, in 
which Mr. Anson . 

Mr. Boucicault’s new drama at the Adelphi is Rescusd—by its 
sensation scene. The excitement when the train rushes on to 
apparent destruction, from the swing bridge being is terrific ; 
and when the pointsman’s lover and Lady Sybil cling om to the crank, 
and so avert the calamity, the applause proves the arrangement to be 
@ signal success. 

Apropos of the ‘‘ Sketches by Boz"’ entertainment, given with much 
success at the Crystal Palace, a contemporary says, * Mrs. Chippen- 
dale’s Flora in Litsle Dorrit was immense."’ Considering that this 
talented lady is of massive proportions, it reads as if it were a personal 
compliment. 

The title of the Gaiety Comic Musical Drama was hardly a happy 
one, for The Great Casimir was not a great success. 

The idea of Mr. Boucicault taking so much trouble to secure the 
copyright of his new farcical comedy, Contempt of Court, is intensely 
amusing, as La Réveiiion has been twice previously - Hemight 
just as well have said ‘‘ new and origina/,” for, in parts, it is said to be 
a literal translation. 

A new piece, La Petite Mademoiselle, adapted by Messrs. Reece and 
Leigh, has been produced at the Alhambra. In every way—dialogue, 
melodies, and good acting throughout—it is well up to the mark 
of the plays Reece-and- Leigh presented at this house ! 


A Mowxzy-tricx.— Keeping apes in an Apiary. 











—— 


movement are in want of a suitable motto for the occa- ed — 
sion, we would suggest ‘‘ More free than welcome.” — = = 
an ——_ a ——s . 


Ne plus Ulster. 

Tue new ‘‘Ulster’’ is lined with the brightest of 
colours, a fashionable contemporary states. funster, 
Connaught, and Leinster, we fear, are under dark 
clouds, in which there is no brightness, not even in the | 
linings. | 


AWKWARD FOR SNIFFLES. 


Despsrate situation of Sniffles, who discovers a pronte party settling themselves 
down on the very spot he has lefe his clothes. 
N.B.— The wind hase changed to the east, and the water's getting chilly. 
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THE DIVISIONAL SURGEON, 


unscrupulously intercepted and published the following pictorial hints prepared for circulation among the “ Force’’ by a Divisional Surgeon, and intended to 
coe aaaanaat with the oupeard signe of various stages of intoxication, in order to prevent a confiding constabulary from being so frequently taken in 


by feigned indisposition, ) 





———— ee 





(Called, variously, ‘‘ a concussion,” ‘ an accident,’’ and 
800m). Characteristics :— Dizziness and reeling. 


A Glass too much. (Commonly, but incorrectly, known as‘ bunicns’ . Positive Inebriation. 
Characteristic :—Irregularity of gait. 









[ 
a 
Dead Drunkenness. (Known as ‘a leg off,’’ 4 Characteristic :— Spontaneous Combustion, caused by habitual excess of alcohol. (Vulgarly attributed to 
Absolute inability to stand. ignited fusees in pocket), (haracteristics :—Excited demeanour and smell of combustion. 
ry 
> 
‘ 
! 
A 
( 


Stern senee of justice ins: ivisional Surgeon There was a divisional surgeon who met with an accident; ‘Sir,’’ said the Surgeon, 


h sternly; ‘‘ convey me toa cell 
wae purzied what to dad», hesutatung to conclude that his Divimonal Surge t © intoxicated. Tampalpably Devns. Disgraceful! 
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A MONOLOGUE. 


SOXAYQOY LHAT a horrid bore ! 
WAY Little country station— 

Never here before— 

No accommodation ; 
Want the down express— 

Been an hour waiting— 
Something in a mess— 

Very aggravating, 


That’s a ‘‘ pub,” I think— 
Go and have a “ liquor ’’— 
Minutes, while you drink, 
Pass a trifle quicker. 
7 o « 7 


Take another drain 
(Somehow can’t resist it)— 

Back to catch the train— 
Dash it all, I’ve missed it! 





TURF CUTTINGS. 


On an Anonymous Letrer.—Tip ror THE NegwcasTLE AUTUMN 
HanpicaPp.—L.A.C. rrest AuTtumN Meetina. 
Tar Cavs, last Monday. 

Dean Frienps AND Patrons,—The old man has received an 
anonymous letter. It is not my custom to take notice of such (or of 
any other letters, for that matter, unless they contain suitable homage 
to the prophet’s genius—game, jewels, gold, and suchlike), but this is 
a peculiar letter. It is not a dad letter—no, certainly not. It displays 
some eccentricity with regard to capital letters, perhaps, as well as an 
occasional modest reticence in the matter of stops ; here and there, too, 
a word seems to have been lost in transit, and its diction is probably 
a trifle obscure—though in that respect it will compare not unfavour- 
ably with many of my tips—but what were prophecy without 
obscurity ? The writer further says he has just left Hanwell (he dis- 
tinctly says he has “‘left’’), and signs himeelf ‘‘ A Late Inmate.” 
Still, it is not a bad letter. On the contrary, it is rather afunny letter. 
The endeavour to discover what is meant has given me a whole fort- 
night’s occupation (my obtuseness, of course)! I read it carefully 
through several times; I tried it upside down, and after that side- 
ways, without enlightenment. Reading it backwards only yielded 
the same result. Then I tried reading ‘‘ between the lines,’’ 
but there was nothing to read that I could see. Finally I hit upon the 
ingenious device of endeavouring to absord its meaning into my brain 
by wearing it in my hat all day and sleeping with it under my pillow 
all night, In this I displayed my usual sagacity, and was rewarded 
with my usual success. [ FOUND OUT WHAT IT MEANT! It 
meant (and means) that ‘‘ A Late Inmate’’ couldn't understand my 
Cesarewitcn Tip! Why bless ‘‘ A Late Inmate’s”’ innocent heart, 
there's nothing in thet.* Often and often (as I have before remarked 
in these pages) I can’t understand my tips myself, but I bear it quietly, 
and it doesn’t incommode me at all. Besides, to paraphrase a remark 
of the late Dr. Goldsmith, I give the tips—it is not my business to 
give understandings as well. Of course, if ‘‘ A Late Inmate” warts 
to understand them, far be it from me to say anything against so 
laudable a desire. If he takes my advice he will study the one below 
attentively, and, if he fails to elucidate the mystery, let him purchase 
next week’s Fun and try his hand at the one therein contained ; 
failing there, let him try the following week's, and so on until he 
comes to one that he can understand. 1 guarantee that if he pursues 
this course he will be enabled, in time, to discard his present signature 
in favour of the time-honoured one of ‘‘ A Constant Subscriber.”’ 

Now then, friends and patrons all—also ‘‘ A Late Inmate’’—make 
way for my 
Trp ror THE NewcsastLe AvctumMN Hanpicap. 

Now for our sins Roehampton wins, 

If of the future I’m a reader ; 
Though Adamite, when all is right, 

In everything should be a leader. 
The ‘‘ stoopid ass’’ who’d go and pass 

The Rubicon, would strike a wrong chord ; 
While paradox our senses shocks 

When Concord says he won't be ecnguord ! 

Clearhead, you'd say, must see his way, 

And safely sneer at those who'd ‘‘ best’’ him, 

Though one might eke contented seek 

A Sunry>brae on which to rest him. 


* Here, however, is the explanation :—Horses treated of in one line of verre 
only are to be set awide; of those left by this means remark the terms in which 
they are spoken of —Breadfinder is promised only what he can find, Discord is 
‘nly shouted for—what horses remain, and in what «rder? Why, Chippendale— 
Westbourne— Dresden China. Virat the Old Man—no money returned | 


(See LLL LD 


No better show you'll find, although 
You search from here to Carolina— 
At any rate, I’m bound to state 
You'll find a ‘‘ crack” in Dresden China. 


The Autumn Meeting of the L.A.C. on the 4th was one of the best 
the old man has seen. The weather was splendid, and someone told 
him that there were over four thousand visitors present—I do not think 
the old man is credulous, but he fully believed it—and if the whole 
four thousand came with the expectation of seeing sport of the best, 
they had no reason to complain. Lookton was in grand form ok 
the 120 yards handicap in record time), and the bicycle and walking 
champiogs not competing, those events were left more open, and conse- 
quently with a better chance of being more generally interesting 
—although the walking contest failed, diemally in that respect, being 
very slow. The prophet, however, didn’t succumb, for were not 
his spirits kept up by Mr. Wellington’s merry band f—and were not 
the courteous Mr, Waddell’s spirits kept up where thaold man could 
readily obtain access to them and help himself? He should think they 
were !— Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.—Tip for the Campriporsutee postponed till next week. 
P.S. 2.— Look out for it; no extra charge, 





A PROBLEM. 


I szr out in life with an object in view, 
And ne’er for a moment lost sight of it; 
I wanted to know things that other men knew, 
And did not fear work, but made light of it. 
But that of all other results of my learning 
ara Leonid work and strive 
as the knowledge, to get which my soul was yearning, 
Of ‘*How many Genes take five.’ , 


In boyhood my masters at every school 
(I think it was really too bad of them !) 
Declared I should certainly turn out a fool! 
And floggings were all that I had of them! 
It did me no good—made me smart, but not clever— 
And I knew I should ne’er contrive 
In that way to find what I wanted, and never 
Learn ‘‘ How many beans make five.” 


To Cambridge I went, for I argued that there 
Existence might turn out ecstatical, 

As solving my problem would then be a fair 
Result of a course mathematical. 

But into my head any sign or equation 
"T'was vain to attempt to drive; 

And I never could there find the information 
Of *‘ How many beans make five.” 


I came up to town, and belonged to a club— 
*Tis needless to mention the name of it— 
Woo'd fortune at ‘* pool,’”’ and in many a ‘‘ rub,”’’ 
And found something practical came of it. 
I fee] that I’m getting so rapidly ‘‘leary,’’ 
There'll soon be no man alive 
So perfectly able to answer the query 
Of ‘*‘ How many beans make tive.’’ 


—— ee 


————— 


A JOURNALISTIC MEDLEY. 


In the early part of this the Nineteenth Century of the Caristian Era® 
a Citizen of the World strolled at night along Pali Maii on bis way from 
Beljraviato Whitehail, accompanied only by the E:ho of his footeteps. 
An old Engineer and soldier of the Queen, he had traversed by Land 
avd Water the greater part of the Glole, and had, since his Broad 
Arrow days, fought under more than one Standard. Taking out his 
Tablet he stood and wrote as follows :—‘* The study of Pubic Opinion 
offers a wide Fie/d for the intelligent Sgeerator and Ezaminer of the 
Times .’ At this moment a Watenman, who had been a close 
Observer of his movements, approached and eaid, ‘‘Come, my noble 
Sportsman, you must move on1’’ ‘* And what if 1 refuse *’’ demanded 
the other, standing like a Lock with his back against a Jost, im- 
movable as Temple Liar ; ‘‘ to be Lrief with you, my friend, I ehall in 
Truth stay here a Week if I think proper.’’ ‘‘ Well,” rejoined the 
Civilian, ‘I am the appointed Guardian of this thoroughfare Ail the 
Year Kound, and I protest against your making any Sketch or Record 
here! Are youa Builder #’ Instantly a grasp of Jron was laid on 
hisarm. ‘‘Do you wish me to Punch your head?’ asked the 
Traveller.t ‘‘Ohb, no,” replied the other, all of a Quiver, ‘' pray 
don't, I was only in Fvuw.’’ 











* N.B.—These are two papers, viz., the Christian and the Era. 
+ The Globe and * Traveller.”’ 
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‘AND SARVE HIM RIGHT, TOO.” 


Cha fiboy (gaily) :-—*' IcKLm CHICKSRY WICKSIES ARE LOOKING WBLL THIS 


MOKNINGO, Manian, AlIn’? Topsy? Kaercary-watcasy!’’ 


Mariah :—“ CeRTINGLY, 81K, CON#IDERING AS HOW THEY "AVE ON’Y J8ST 
(Cha fiboy has never indulged in that cheerful 


GOT HOVER THE SCARLETINA>.”’ 
complawnt, and e'ears of rapidly ) 


A NEW “BLOW” AT IGNORANCE. 

At the time when paper garments were in vogue in America a 
manufacturer proposed to promote the sale of his petticoats, and other 
articles of female attire, by printing instalments of tales of sensa- 
tional and romantic interest on their breadths. It was thought 
that the ‘To be continued in our next"? system would induce 
Ug readers to purchase fresh under-garments with abnormal 
alacrity. 

Whether the French Government takes the idea of the mouchoir 
@’instruction from the above notion we do not know, but the 
** instructive pocket-handkerchief’’ it is proposed to issue to all new 
recruits in the French army is, at all events, a variation of it. The 
handkerchiefs are not to be of paper, it need scarcely be said, but on 
the usual equare of regulation cambric is to be printed a series of 
military hints and suggestions, which it will be to the young soldier's 
advantage to study 

The cflicial notion evidently is that the young recruit, ‘‘ alone, 
unfriend«d, melancholy, low,’’ will find tears welling in his eyes as he 
thinks of home and absent friends, and that, then, having recourse to 
his pocket-handkerchief, he will be struck, his eyes being wiped, with 
the gay sentences (for they should, of course, be printed in coloured 
inks) which cover it. He will at once begin to read, he will ponder, 
he will re-peruse, ustil at last he forgets bis sorrow in the study of 
the military rules and maxims on his mowehoir. 

We presume that when in due time it goes to the wash it will be 
replaced by a second one of the series with more advanced suggestions, 
and so on and on, till sfter a course of, sav, a dozen pocket- 
handkerchiefs, Jules and Adolphe will have gained enough instruction 
to turn them into capable soldiers. 

May we suggest that in our army the eame idea might be adopted f 
Why ehould not oursentries and pickets in Afghanistan, fcr instance, 
find staring them in the eyes every time they blow their noses a bold 


Wiggle 
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THE REGISTRATIONS. 


Tue daily papers now devote 
A column to the ‘ Registrations,” 
And Registrations, so I note, 
i Give rise to chronic disputations. 
| You claim the suffrage as a ‘‘ Buff,” 
Or else you claim it as a Tory, 
The other side then mutters ‘‘ Stuff !”” 
And calls your claim an idle story. 
The agents then the claim refer 
To one disclaiming predilection, 
The grave Revising Barrister, deal 
Who grants—or doesn’t—the objection, 
And many of them seem to me 
Extremely frivolous and silly, 
But oft the barristers, I see, 
Are bound to grant them, willy-nilly. 
And though they duly strive to keep 
The letter of the Act—and do it ; 
Like other Acts, however deep, 
A coach-and-four will travel through it. 
So if you’ve had relief this year, 
Relief, as parishes bestow it, 
Your chance of voting ’s small, I fear, 
That ’s if the others get to know it. 
Another pretty little trick 
Was much in favour this September, 
They ’d swear you were a lunatic, 
Unfit to help return a member. 
But what amuses me the most 
Is this—take up a Tory journal, 
You'll find they jubilantly boast 
The gain Conservative ’s supernal. 
But those whose politics are Whig 
Assert, in manner grave and formal, 
The Opposition gain ’s so big 
It really reaches the abnormal. 
Of course each statement must be true, 
But any average peruser 
May be excused when asking—who, 
If 40th are gainers, is the loser? 


Bonnets over the Border. 
Tux persistency of Holy Russia in casting longing 
eyes in the direction of India may be attributed to the 
fact that Aer’ at is in Afghanistan, and to her very natural 


_ desire to possess herself of such a trophy. [gs 
| 


| warning of the necessity of alertness, and a few short hints as to the 


tactics of their foe? 
It is true that the mouchoirs @’instruction would be, in a way, more 


useful to soldiers suffering from influenza or colds in their heads than to 
the ordinary healthy linesman ; but in a tropical climate it is probable 
all would have frequent recourse to them. Officers, too, might be 
required to use Cflicial handkerchiefs, with sketch and route maps of 
the district to be traversed imprinted on them. 

Whether the system could be further extended in the direction of 
arithmetical buttons, mathematical helmet linings, educational towels, 
entertaining shirt-fronts, and the like, time will prove; but mean- 
while the mouchoir d’instruction is not, we think, a thing to be merely 
sneezed at ! 


Ketchee-Ketchee. 


A so_prer at Woolwich has just had his latest importation into the 
nursery christened Cetewayo. ‘The interesting infant will, of course, 
answer first to the endearing address of Ketchee-Ketchee-wayo ; but 
there is no truth in the statement that has got about that it is to be 
nursed on ketchup. Some remarks have been made upon the curious 
taste displayed in the selection of the name, but there is no denying 
that it isa very Ketching title. We trust the little stranger will grow 
up @ distinguished hero, and be some day an excellent catch for some 
deserving fair one. Should he be blessed presently with a little sister 
it will, of course, be called Zulu-isa. acaeas 


STOLE-N GOODS, 
"Tis true, without a particle of quiddity, 
A priest, when stoled, must manifest stole-idity. 


A Covuntrr-Ixeritant.—An uncivil drapers’ assistant. 
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A SINE QUA NON. 
Wuen, scorching on high, 
.. The sun in a blaze 
Tilumines the sky 
For séveral days, 
The time we detect 
Which, moraliste say, 
We ought to select 
‘For making our hay. 
The proverb is good and all very. fine— 
But how if the sun refuses to shine? 


The time when—begun 
_ + JLife’s race—on our ‘‘lines’’ 
Prosperity’s sun 
Obligingly shines, 
And friendship’s effect 
Illumines our way, 
We ought to select 
For ‘‘ making our hay.’’ 
It’s certainly true and all very fine, 
But how if the sun refuses to shine? 


a oie 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT TWO CONGRESSES. 


Tue Mvumpres, Swansea, Oct. 10, 1879. 


Tuis is not more emphatically the age of Pro-gress, sir, than it is of 


Con-greeses also, and I am now suffering from—well, ‘‘ congresstion ”’ 
of the brain, I may call it; brought on by a too close and prolonged 
attendance on the more recent gatherings of the above description. 

I went to Manchester prepared to read a paper on ‘‘ The Pun asa 
Factor in Modern Civilisation,’’ and even had an afternoon set apart 
in the Literary Sub-section for that purpose ; but some stupid printer, 
in a fatal moment, printed ‘‘ Bun’’ instead of ‘‘Pun’’ on the pro- 
grammes, a fact I unfortunately did not notice till I had arrived at 
the room where I was to read. : 

The misprint had so utterly destroyed the members’ interest in my 
paper however, that there were only six people present, and two of 
thes> were retired pastrycooks, as it turned out, with scientific tastes. 
One of the others jumped up, as I marched to the reading desk, and, 
before I could explain, moved, ‘‘ That, in the opinion of this meeting, 
the bun was a stale and flat subject unworthy of discussion.” 

In a moment, sir, my facetious instinct caused me to retort. ‘‘ Stale 
subject, indeed, why my bun is a ‘ current’ one!”’ 

‘*Ah,”’ returned the individual in question, who I have since dis- 
covered was the jealous representative of a rival comic print, ‘‘in any 
case, I and my frierds will say, ‘Bun’ jour .”’ And, with the same, 
four of the audience walked out, leaving me alone with the retired 
pastrycooks, who also went as soon as they heard that it was the 
“pun ’’ and not the ‘‘bun’”’ I had come to read about. 

us you see, sir, my paper was not read after all, and what I have 
80 far written is only a di-gression, or con-gression, if you like—if 
you don’t like it, you will call it a trans-gression, I expect—penned by 
way of a foil to show up my greater success at Swansea.* 


wansea has been the scene of the Church Congress, you know, and 
tee he: dee «3 sc henedbeinn ote ee See ee Gee SE0e, Ses 





* It was most kind of you to offer me space to print my paper on the Pun in 
thus journal; but when I confess, in confidence, it was made up chiefiy of old 
40Kes culled from your back numbers, you will appreciate my delicacy in declining 
your offer with thanks.—Y. E.-S. R. 
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as I laid nine to one against Parole with a sporting curate on my 
way thither, you will understand that it was literally in the character 
of a ‘‘lay-man” that I attended it. I scored my first hit here, also, 
by asking a popular Ritualistic Bishop whether he had won the last 
time he laid such strangely disproportionate odds, and then—when he 
returned sternly, ‘‘Odds! sir, what do you mean ?’’—by retorting, 
‘“* Why, I mean last Wednesday, you know, when you laid a founda- 
tion-stone to a whole church !’’ All the Low and Broad Church clergy 
laughed at my sally—or Sarah, as, perhaps, seeing the reverend 
surroundings, I might more decorously call it. 

Encouraged by the above incident, I went straight off to the 
Secretary and handed in a resolution-proposing that Parsons Town, 
Ireland, should be the scene of the next Congress. 

** Are you in earnest?” asked the Secretary, eyeing me scrufinis- 
ingly as he spoke. 

‘ " N o,” I exclaimed, taken off my guard for the moment ; “I’m on 

UN !”’ . 

‘*Then I reject the motion on that score,” he replied eagerly. 

** Score, indeed |’’ cried I in my) bitterest tone, my blood being up. 
‘‘ Why, this is only the ninetesnth Congress !"’—which was a fact, 
though whether I scored in consequence.ig an open question. 

At any rate I turned on my (when*you have a lathe, sir, you 
will find what lots of practice you nesiiornbea you to do i 
readily)—and went off to the méeting then being-held to discuss the 
desirability of adding more bishops to the Bench. 

Biding my ‘time, I allowed several ‘dignitaries to > until, 
finding the tone of the mee rather in favour of the proposed 
increase, I jumped up, and, catching the eye of the presiding prelate, 
said, ‘My, lord, I claima hearing! I am a practical man, and a 
friend to the Church of England; but before we make more’ bishops 
let us be quite sure that those we have already are duly employed.” 
(Cries of **Oh! OA!) “I notice an archdeacon saying ‘ Oh !-Oh!’ 
my lord, but I owe him nothing, for I do not deal st his naw co- 
operative stores. (4 laugh,)- But-I would owe him m thanks 
if he would kindly tell me, before I vote-for any new bishops, what the 
well-known Bishop-Stortford is doing for, the Church. he 
will also say since when Bisho , and Bishop-Aucklend, and 
Bishop- Wearmouth, in the far north, have been provided with sees ? 
I am not the first to make these inquiries, but I hope I may be the last 
obliged to do so.’’ 

I then sat down, but continued to stand up for my views with those 
around me, till I presently heard the chairman say, ‘‘ As to the views 
expressed by our lay brother, I can only add I supposs it is his fun.” 

I felt, in justice to the proprietors of this journal, I could not be 
silent at this; so [ again arose, and said, ‘‘ No, my lord, it is not my 
Foun, nor have I a share in it, worse luck! It all belongs to 
Messrs, —— ;”’ well, you know who, sir. 

But, unless I mean to avail myself of the telegraph wire, I must 
catch the post. 


His ‘‘Bo’’-ideal. 
‘“‘I can say ‘Bo!’ to a goose fast enough,” exclaimed a conceited 
young man to his friend recently, ‘‘ but I never get a chance.”’ 
‘* But I thought you were in the habit of often talking to your- 
self f’’ returned his acquaintance. 
‘¢ Wellf’’ exclaimed the former speaker, ‘‘ well /’’—tut it gradually 
dawned upon him that it was not well, and he quietly sloped. 


Fresh Fields and Pastures New. 


Tx new coats, worn by ladies over their tailor-made cloth dresses, are 
called Chesterfields. Ah! the Chester ‘fields,’ of course, in which 
their fast wearers make their hay whilst the sun shines—whose son 
they do not care, provided he is an eldest one, or has expectations. 





— 


Bound to Succeed. 


Accorpino to a St. Petersburg Correspondent, when the evidence 
against an author of Liberal opinions does not justify the police in 
sending him to Siberia in chains, they wreak their spite upon him by 
binding all his bocks—in Russia ! 


Warm Work. 
Cart. Boyton has succeeded so well with his patent ‘‘ suits ” in both 
fresh and ealt water, that he now thinks of trying his lack witha 
matrimonial suit. He must be careful, however, for bis new venture 
is likely to bring him into the hottest of hot water! 





A Lacey Life. 
Tus ‘‘ Laceyest’ population in England is probably to be found 


at Honiton! They rarely leave their pillows. 


Tue most Fasuiowante ‘‘ Garueninos” or THe Yean,—** Hops.’ 
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AN AUTHORITY. 


el tS A a em tn ge 


Flo :—‘' Ou, I showld tix To Go 70 THe ZooLoeicaL GARDENS ON Sunpars.” 
Bob (grandilog uently):—** WELL, YOU 8BB, YOU WOULDN'T BB ADMITTED, 'COS PA FATS OWLY FELLOWS ARB ALLOWED IN ON Suwpare.” 
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Some, hid by seaweed tassels, 






ERE OER ES ig ROR 


$3 
"i A COVE AT DOVER. As your eyes are bashful and blue ; 
; (To a Giant mm Town). And below lie the shining ‘‘ King’s Castles,”’ 
‘ Eacu little shell incrusted | Ob, my queen, 1 have dreamed for you. 
+ In the sea-caves under the down, The while your poet proses 
mt Where we loved in the time when we trusted, | O'er the similes sea-shells teach, 
7 Has a tint and type of its own. Over their lilies and pearls and roses 


Between the ebb and flooding Comes a snail or a slug from each! 


| 

Our old treasures [ count anew, — 
And I watch, or I fancy the budding An Ex- Stream Novelty. | 
| 
| 





Dip Of the beauties I loved in you. | How long has the route through Asia Minor to India been adopted 
his One has the ripe, red colour | for our troops ? We ask because we notice the next lot of reinforce- 
iN i Pretty lips when they lie most wear ; | ments are to be sent out by the Euphrates. 
fi One has gould that is scarcely duller = === 
ab Than the gold of your own Greek hair. ow Ready, trise One Shilling, ‘ post ls, 24., 
f 
4 One apes the Jady-languor LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
+ Of « white hand cosxing a cor! ; | Over Ons Hunprep Iiiverrations ny Farp. BARNARD. 
A Some are ro-e with your rosiest anger, Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C 





Some are pure with your smiles of pearl. 9 ge EEN 
New Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. o4., 


They match your ear, that blossom 


7 [ ie epee, 


Ever sbut to crying and night, HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. | 
J And they r shaped as the fairest bosom CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. | 
That could beat with a thing so light! Thirty pages of Engraviwngs by the Brothers Dalsiel. 








WM. SUMMERS & COMPANY'S ( ADBURY S Rea 
mens?" wcrens, COCOA ESSENCE Sodas 
cud Coanccersare = The Best Mineral WATERS oe at mv Nixx 


atere deid 
W atere de PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


Copies of Press Opinivas, Analyees, Sold Everywhere. 
and ether iaform«tion sete the Abso ate Purite of these Waters mv be 
Ww CAUTION,—If Cogea thiohens in the cup 4 prove the addition of starch. tek kd, A DRESS 


eovtaived trom W &. & Co's Agent. or (rom the Manufacturers, Uristel. 













= i] 









ith ae Ss ke ee et tae 
—_ ee = a 
one. 2s es 


fa ee 
—s 
* 










+ 








Eee 





. eee enter 
Printed by JULD € CO., Phoaiz Worka, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commens, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, October 15, 1879. 


ae a Mt 


5 oy 2, 





ti ts i ti Nt 
—_ ~ om 


ee tt tet ta nenennthneeatiine 
eet ~ 


‘<==—rssseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeiaaait tC LLL LLL lS, 


‘HE WAS NOT) 


Joliikcy :-—* WELL, OLD Boy, I’M SORRY TO SBE YOU LOOKING 80 DOWN. 


Friend :—‘‘ Ou, I’vE susT LOST A COUSIN OF MY WIFR’S.”’ 
Jolliboy :-—‘* Dear! DEAR! 
A CARELESS MAN YOU ARE!” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


Morg TRIUMPH—TudE OLD MAN RIGHT AGAIN—ASTONISHMENT OF HIS 


PATRONS—TIP FOR THE CAMBRIDGESHIRE. 
Tue Cavs, Monday last. 
My Nosre Sportsmen,—Right again, you see. Once more has the 


old man vindicated his right to assume (and he does assume) the position 
of the only true and infallible tipster. To the prophet himself there 





A CAREFUL MAN,” 


WHY, IT WAS ONLY THB OTHER DAY I MBT YOU, YOU HAD LOjT YOUR MOTHER-IN-LAW'S SISTER. 


is nothing surprising in his success—he is quite used to it—but wild, | 
gasping astonishment has overcome his pals and patrons, which is a | 


gratifying if doubtfully flattering tributa to the old man’s genius—for 
why express so much astonishment unless they had previous doubts of 


& serious description? My last success was even more marked than | 


usual, however. Who gave you the straight tip for the NewcastLe 
Autumn Hanpicap ? 
Flushed with my victory I dash into the following, and I need not 
Bay equally successful, 
Tip FoR THE CAMBRIDGESHIRE. 


Say, shall Discord make the pace? 
Will Queen Regent soon outwit him? 
Will Breadfinder find a place? 
Or will F.ctsam beat and twit him— 
That's if Adamits permit him? 


Lecv jle, thou Frenchman born— 
Fa'mouth, swift of foot and comely — 

Lansdoun— JP ,/stone. if you scorn, 
Yielding to m sfort»ne dumbly, 
Keep your eye on La7y Lumil.y. 


Though J”.sconti shows no fear, 
Scarce he’ll be the foremost marcher, 
Lartington, it’s pretty clear, 
Soon will find the race a *‘ etarcher,” 
Where he has to meet Boy Areher. 


VOL. Xxx. wo. 754, 
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Waat’s THE MATTER?” 


Wuat 


Here you have them—one, two, three, 
Take the tip, oh! tout and trainer! 
Nothing very well could be, 
As the bard considers, plainer. 
But it doesn’t make him vainer. 


I should think not, indeed; nothing could very well do ¢hat.—Yours, 
&c., TROPHONIUS. 


P S.—Back the amateur for the Union Bicycle Clu’ Championship. 


P.S. 2.—Don’t back him too heavily, though, 


A Question of Time. 

A MAN was brought before the Stratford magistrates on Monday, 
charged with loitering about Ilford, and when searched at the station 
was found to be wearing a penny watch. As he was remanded, it will 
be interesting to note what effect this circumstance will have upon the 
charge. So inexpensive a timepiece is naturally suggestive of gilt, 


| though, of course, he might say he was compelled to loiter, as his 
chronometer would not go; but then, on the other hand, the justices 
might think his works not up to much, and for fear of his essape move- 
| ment consider that he needs watshing. 


An Unreasonable Reason. 


A moTuesr has had to prosecute her son for breaking into her house 
and stealing, and the prisoner, in defence, said that he was starving, 
and that he was the brother of Zazel. We do not see what the 
relationship has t> do with the offence, without he thinks it necessi- 


tates his being more or less ‘*‘ fly.” 


A Soup-erior Food. 
A creat deal has been said about the very nutritious qualities of 
lentil soup. It is stated to be more nourishing than meat. If this is 
true, lent ills may become given benefits! 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE FOURTEENTH. 
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I~ Tottenham Court-road there sre several philanihropis.s who 
will furnish anybody with anything he wants in the way of 
house gear—for cash, cr on good credit. To any sufferers from 
high spirits we recommend a series of constitationals in prim, dim 
Gower-street (which reminds one of a Mulatto turned Quaker) 
as a certain remedy for toning them down. So depressing is the 
influence of this thoroughfare that the pupils of University 
College School can be kept in order without the use of birch 
or cane. We fear, however, that some of the medical students of the 
College still require them. Mr. Grote, the well-known ‘dunce at 
syntax, but dab at taw,’’ presented marbles to the institution. Women 
are admitted to the classes, and take some of the best at the examina- 
tions—a piece of greediness which naturally disgusts their fellow- 
students of the other sex. 

An ‘* Angel” may be secn in Gordon-tquare (at the Catholic 
Apostolic Church). In Russell-equare lived Sir Thomas Lawrence, 
and great painters (and small ones also) may still be seen practising 
their profession there on ladders. In Bedford-square lived Eldon, 
the prolific author of Chancery Doud's. 

The British Museum is open to public view whenever the public likes 
to go and look at it; but there are some little restrictions as to the times 
at which the interior with its contents may be seen. The building is 
entirely closed during three weeks of the year, and it is interesting to 
note how our country friends flock to it at thesetimes. It is pleaeant, 
too, to observe, when the Museum is open, the bland way in which, 
unprovided with tickets, they exhort one another to “‘ come along’’ to 
the Reading Koom, and their indignation when brought up short by 
the doorkeeper; to observe, also, the complacent manner in which, 


when they have obtained orders for temporary admission, they begin | 


to make the round of the room—glancing over the shoulders of the 
readers who are also writers, like ushers examining copybooks—until 
& Vigilant little collie of an cilicial heads them back like stray sheep. 
Complaint having heen made that the rich stores of the Museum at 
large were not sufliciently utilised for the education of the people, 
babes in arms are now admitted to inspect them. 

(Jueen's-*quare is constructed on the principle of a lobster-trap ; it is 
easy to get into it. but more difficult to get out. Here «schoolmaster, if he 


passes & pretty stiff examination, can get called a Fellow by the College of | 
Preceptors ; but a good many schoolmasters think that, if they wanted, | 
they could get call:d fellows without taking to much trouble. !n | 


Great Ormond-street live Fun’s little friends, the Sick Children. So 
much does he like them that he would turn them all cut of their com- 
fortable beds at once if be could, and yet he is very sorry to hear tbat 
funds are needed to keep them in their hospital. Lord Chancellor 
Thurlow had the CGireat Seal stolen from him in (;reat Ormond-strect. 
The great seal has now & more careful keeper in Regent's Park. Lord 
Mansfield’s house in Bloomsbury-square was burnt down by the ‘* No 
Popery "’ rioters. ‘' Be hanged to them !" he exclaimed, of course in 
elegant Latin, and so it came to pass. Here the Pharmaceutical 
Society, like Apothecarnies’ Hall, sells pure medicines, and yet they are 
mere druye in the market. Ned Lion-tquare is 60 called because every- 
thing locks askew in it, and it contains no lion, red or otherwise. It 
has dens, however ; ifs most flourishing inhabitants being, we believe, 
sheriffs’ cflicers. 

Before turning down Chancery-lane, about which there are more 
of the fraternity, notico the warehouse whose ware drives the name 
of Day from its brightness, and Martin from its bloomy blackness. 
Do not forget, cither—that is, please, to remember—the one-legged 
old crossing-sweeper at the top cf the lane. Babes have grown up 
into fathers and mothers, middle-aged men have become grey beards 
in a second childhood, people have gone out to the Antipodes and, 





HUN. 
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after many a summer, come back with great fortunes, or without 
them, whilst that old fellow has pegged backwards and forwards 
across Holborn with his broom. He, too, may have acquired great 
riches in the course of those long years, but he does not look as if he 
had. Therefore, drop a penny in the old man’s hand as you go by. 
If he is wealthy, perhaps he may make you his heir. 

We will spare the reader the well-worn old jokes about the Master 
of the Rolls, Custos Rotulorum, &c. In the Record Office he can see 
‘‘Shakespeare: Will,” which, surely, must be the next thing to 
seeing Will Shakespeare. Ben Jonson helped to build the wall of 
Lincoln’s Inn, with ‘‘a trowel in his hand and a book in his pocket.”’ 
If our disciple requires more complete information as to how the book 
_ could help the bricklaying, we can only tell him that it is Fuller we 
| quote. Queen Elizabeth, who seems to have envied men their beards, 
| a8 being the only genuinely manly thing which she could not wear, 

ordered the benchers, barristers, and students of the Inn to employ 
| the barber at least once a fortnight. The ‘‘luxuriance of whisker’’ 
| for which the Bar of England has since been celebrated may be a 
reactionary consequence of this sumptuary regulation. 


| 
| 
DOTS BY THE WAY. 





RUB-A-DUB, ROW-ROW-ROW ! 
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e eb > VY THACKFOL, rub-a- 
Zy z — dub, rub-a-dub,— 


whoop, bow-wow- 
wow ! 

‘Dad, here’s Paddy 
Whack, my boys, 
with his row-row- 
row, 

We don't care what the 
people say, 

We'll show them all 
the time o” day, 
And how the boys in 

green can play, 
Rub-a-dub, row- 
row-row ! 
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It's the land for the boys 
now without any 
rent ! 

‘Jhat’s the new word we cry and the thing that is mcant, 

And he that doesn’t like the plan, 

Why, let him do the best he can !— 

For powder marks those under ‘‘ ban,” — 
tub-a-dub, row-row-row ! 


e oy * * 


Faith, but Paddy, you’re making a terrible row, 
Is this the right thing now, or is it fair play? 
With your blustering and blather and bow-wow-wow, 
When you've eaten the cakes, then to say you won’t pay. 
Now, the man that would tell honest Paddy this same, 
Sure, it’s all for the bad that he’s playing the game ; 
Go and pay up your rent, boys, the best you can do, 
lor you'll never come right with a hull-a-boo-loo. 


Don't ve listen, brave boys, to that rowdy Parnell, 
For he'll lead you astray with his row-de-row-row ; 
Just you put in the plough, and the land soon will tell 
W hich is best,—reaping corn or a row-de-dow-dow. 
don’t ve let honest men when they hear of your land, 
‘alk of powder and bludgeon in every man’s hand, 
Hut tell out to the world, though Jife’s struggle be hurd, 
Still you're faithful and wortny all true men’s regard. 





lor the landlord will never be hard upon Pat, 
If you work with a will to the best that you can, 
Lut now don’t ask for al/; let the landlord have that 
Which is his. —That’s the rent, Pat, so pay like a man. 
Then you'll show those that sneer, tho’ some try to beguile, 
‘hat the true, as the brave, claim the Emerald isle,— 
‘ho’ there has been some bluster, and blather and row, 
Still you're true tothe core. Whack, my boys—bow-wow-wow. 


A ‘**Berry” Natural Query. 
‘THe strawberry was introduced into cultivation in England about 
the year 15530. Query: before this period, had any English person 4 
** strawberry birth-mark’’? 
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THE APOTHEOSIS OF CRUMMLES. 
Iv H.M.S. Pinafore can be played on boarda real vessel inthe United 


States, why cannot the deck of a ship be used as a stage for this | 
popular comic opera in this country? The hull moored off the Temple | 


Stairs for example would serve admirably; whilst the ever-passing 
penny steamers would form the most realistic of backgrounds. 


But if it be nes quite convenient to go the ‘‘ Hull hog” in this | 


matter, dramatists might at least take the hint and write their plays 


FUN. : 
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THEATRES. 


| Imprrtuat—The Poor Gentieman, as produced under Miss Litton’s 
| care (who once more fe ves Broo’ of a cultivated taste), deserves the 
fullest success. The fine old play is well acted throughout, one of the 
_ most remarkable and finished impersonations being Lucretia McTab 
| by Mrs. Stirling. Equally good are Mr. W. Farren as Sir Robert 
| Bramble, and Mg, Lionel Brough as Dr. Ollapod. Miss Meyrick is 


| both graceful and refined as Emily Worthington. The piece is 


in future with a view to the utilization of some real scene as the | thoroughly well mounted, and the cleverly painted scenery by Mr. 


loeus in quo. 

Why should not an enterprising manager buy: up old Temple Bar, | 
for instance, and having had it put upin a convenient field, cover it in | 
with canvas, and get a playwright to furnish him witha drama; the | 
scene of which should be laid under or about the old gateway. The | 
room over the centre of the arch would give the author scope for all | 
kinds of dramatic effects, and the low comedian an irresistible chance | 
of gagging out of window, 

What a farcical comedy one can imagine, again, it would be possible 
to construct were the scene laid in a row of some nine of ten real 
bathing machines, which could be easily brought up per luggage train, | 
and arranged in any reagonably large piece of waste land, or at North | 
Woolwich, or the Surrey Gardens say. | 

Much might be done both in farce and picturesque drama in a 
real windmill, with sails that worked, whilst a short passenger train, | 
engine and all, turned for the nonce into a stage fos a play, would | 
afford unexpected chances for the development of a really imgenious 
comedy. 

Think, too, what a troupe of thorough tragedians of the old school 
could achieve with the veritable boulders of Stonehenge itself behind | 
them. And once more imagine the playful fancy of Mr. Gilbert | 
permitted to run riot in a real three-horse Hornsey ’bus. We feel sure | 
there is more in the idea than at first meets the eye. 


} 
i 





A Fisuy TRansiATion.—‘‘ Carpe diem.’’—The day to catch carp. | 








LOVE LAUGHS AT LOCKSMITHS. 


Youne Sam he was a happy blade, 
His hair was red, his whiskers yellow, 
A locksmith bold he was by trade, 
And some folks said a key-urious fellow. . 


His hat and coat were new no more, 
Kid gloves he rarely put his hand in, 

And boots were things he never wore, 
He used Locke on the Understanding. 


He loved JaneAnn. With many a groan 
He longed his feelings to discover, 
Until he met her all alone, 
A lucky chance for lock-key lover. 


He vowed his vows, her hand besought, 

Jane Ann in smiles was more than gracious ; 
She ne’er before that day had thought 

The locksmith could be so lock-quacious. 


‘To me,” said he, ‘* Jane Ann, incline. 
Oh! let me be your loving hubby ; 

I long to call that sweet face mine, 
That face so exquisitely Chubb-y. 


‘‘Qh! take this gift! Your tim’rous heart, 
I would not for a moment shock it, 

But proper ’tis on locksmith’s part 
To give his future wife a locket. 


‘* Scoff not at my religion, pray, 
I worship you, my only charmer, 
Although I’ve been, until to-day, 
A steady votary of Bramah. 


‘* Those auburn locks of yours, Jane Ann, 
Although with cosmetique you stick ’em, 
Would win the heart of any man,— 
Jane Ann, O pray do let me pick ’em.”’ 


But Jane was born but to deceive, 

At Samuel her heart revolted ; 
When he was not on the key viv, 

She took his lock-et and she bolt-ed! 


While Samuel the blighted, he 

To smile again made no endeavour, 
Into a loch from off a quay 
He plunged—and was shut up for ever. 


‘p> 


Cle ’7 7, 


MAKE "EM 





| Perkins deserves great praise. 

Court.—Courtship, a new comedy in three acts, by H. J. 
Byron, produced under the management of Mr. Wilson Barrett, to 
whom we wish all success, but we must reserve our remarks on the 
piece till we have an opportunity of geeing it. 





‘ Meal es ueaae ig Once more on the scene, and is 
ollowing up Messrs. Gatti with even more th ual success, the 
crowded state of the house nightly testifying the - ral of the public. 

Tue Aquartum.—The management, alive to popularity of this 
class of entertainment, are now giving a series of Grand Concerts, in 
addition to their varied and highly attractive entertainments. 





FUNNY NOTES ON PASHIONS. 
‘* Eastern patterns of palms, &c., on silk will be worn during the 


winter.” Well, anything with ‘‘ palms’”’ cannot fail to prove a 
handy trimming. Nor again is it likely to get old-fashioned; ‘ palms’’ 
can never be said to be out of “‘ date.”” 
. a will be much used for every-day dresses.” No doubt 
will. 
** Velveteen should not be made into dresses for girls. It is more 


| suited for grown-up lassies.”’ Precisely, its wearers ought, in other 


words, to be out of their velveteens! 
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:— “So | HEAR You'vE GOT MARRIED AGAIN, Jacons. 
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Nan 


Jacobs :—** Ena, suk, 1 THOUGHT AS HOW AS WINZTRER WAS COMING ON, AND 
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}erry SHE'D GOT ONE BLANK®T, AND I'p Gor T’OTHBR, WE MIGHT AB WELL 


A PAIB, AND LE MOLB COMFORTABLE LIKE.”’ 
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| THE POWER OF IMAGINATION. 
| (A REMARKABLE CASE.) 
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‘ Well, now,” said a Tee’ctaler, catching sight of a coffee tavern, ‘* this i» like In he went to enjoy the pleasures of making telieve. be Give n ea four of cocoa 
the real thing, un t it !—can’t tel! it from one of those wicked * publics ’ ”’ warm, With a dash o’ lemon, my dear,’ he said. 

| wonsrree | [pure | | ! 
Cp 1 ‘ 





3 1 
i 





} 
1 











ee, ee 





, 4 Well,”’ he eaid to himself as he consumed it; ‘‘ this does seem real. Might Imagination did its work. ‘* Pohstively wone ’av nuther drop,’’ he said; “‘ better 
fancy it was a regular ‘go’ of that pernicious whisky !’’ get home whilimallri!’”’ 
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Drawing the Dragon’s Teeth 
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ACID DROPS. 
Mamma :—‘‘ Well, Rosie, what did you have at your grand- 


father’s? ’’ 


Rosie :—‘* Lots of apples and pears, ma !—and some sweet cider—but 


LA CHANSON DU RETOUR. 

Yre, Iam back from my yearly ‘ easy,’ 

Back from a trip I shall wc? forget ; 
Back from the sea that was, oh! so breczy, 

Rack from the rain that was, oh! so wet. 
Taking a boast that was called the Virgo, 

Leaving the river we took the left, 
Keeping a course to the northward, «ro 

(Manned by a crew and a captain deft) 
Yarmouth was passed ere we went to slumber, 

Boston by those who were late to bed ; 
When we awoke we had left the Humber, 

seing but little from Flambro’ Head. 
Soon Caledonia showed her mountains, 

Soon was the vision obscured, alas ! 
Jupiter Pluvius rained in fountains 

Very soon afer we passed the ‘‘ Bass.” 
Later a bit, as the day was waning, 

Wet to the skin, and with chatt’ring teeth, 
Due to the terrible, ceaseless raining, 

Landed are we in the docks at Leith. 
staying the night in the ‘‘ Northern burgh,” 

Under the shade of the Castle Hill, 
After a night of good rest and thorough 

Greenock we're off to, and—raining still! 
There we go on in the grand Jona 

(Didn’t I long for an oilskin suit !), 
Passing Dunoon and the Point of Strona, 

Down the broad Clyde and the Kyles of Bute ; 
Passing that beautiful locklet, Ridden, 

Into that herring-famed loch—Loch Fyne, 
Then at Ardishaig is ** good-bye”’ bidden 

To the Jona—and I bid mine. 
Up the **Crinan” the Linnet goes steady, 

C:inan’s Canal, with its locks (with k), 
Till, at the end the Chevalier’s ready, 

Music on board, which the band wi!) play. 
Now do we make up the Sound of Jura, 

Passing the whirlpool of Corvreckan, 
Quitting Isle Scarba, and then Kerrura, 

Stopping at length at renowned Odan. 
Starting again we go up Loch Linnhe, 

Leaving Lismore on the sin’ster hand 
(Which is an island—it’s long, but skinny), 

Reach Ballachulish, and there we land. 





Up in the morning betimes and early, 
Mounting the coach that goes up Glencoe, 
Matters it not if the coachman’s surly, 
Water makes him and us a/! feel so: 
Threading Glencoe and the Moor of Rannoch, 
Down to the forest Black Mount we come, 
Staying at Orchy to munch a bannock, 
Onward we rattle and reach Tyndrum. 
Taking the train, do we then consider 
Views that are shown us at ev'ry turn, 
Such as the Braes of well-known Balquhidder, 
Ogle, Dochart, and the fair Loch-Karn. 
Stopping at Callender till the morrow, 
Up with the dawn and our bill soon paid, 
Through (though it rained to our inmost sorrow) 
Trossachs, Loch Katrine, to Inversnaid. 
Steaming Loch Lomond we get to Balloch, 
There we immediately take the train, 
Passing Dumbarton, a place called Falloch, 
Glasgow is reached, and—oh! don’t it rain! 
Going on board of the Dublin packet, 
Pass Ailsa Craig ere we dive to bed, 
Getting no sleep trom the fiendish racket 
Somebody’s making above my head, 
Morning presents us the coast of Erin, 
Dundalk, Drogheda, soon fade away, 
Weather exhibits no signs of clearin’ ; 
Soon we are entering Dublia Bay. 
Couple of days to see Dublin’s beauties, 
‘* Beauties’’—I've said it, but save the mark! 
Doing the town and its sights as duties, 
Taking a walk in the ‘‘ Phaynix” Park. 
Weather becoming now worse and wetter, 
Connaught conveys us to Ho/y-Head. 
Finding the weather in Wales no better, 
Training to town we go home to bed. 


Sword and Gown. 


Iy General Wood could have been more welcome anywhere than to 
Chelmsford in Essex, certainly it was to Chelmsford at Ulundi. 
Apropos of this gallant lion of the day, it is well known that he 
entered the country’s service as a sailor, left the Navy for the sister 
setyice, and, not content with mere military renown, read for and was 
t‘called’’ to the Middle Temple Bar quite recently. One can almost 
imagine this modern Crichton signalling ‘‘ notice of motion” to an 
admiral, requesting a judge to ‘shiver his timbers’’ (a natural ex- 
clamation for a Wood), or ‘‘ settling the case” of an opposing general. 
In each and every vocation we wish him success, and trust that, 
whether engaged in the ‘‘ warfare of words” or ‘‘argument of 
battalions,” he will ever wicld with honour the Sword of Justice. 


A man of ‘‘remarkable proportions’’ having ordered a two guinea 
suit, as advertised, from a tirm of Brighton tailors, was told, when he 
called for his anything but ‘‘ small clothes,’ that they could not make 
them for him for that price, as they did not do business with giants. 
As he had been given to understand that the tailors in question would 
suit him for two guineas, he obtained his garments elsewhere, and sued 
the tailors for the extra cost, which the brighton Court awarded. The 
surprising thing is that they should have agreed to make the suit if 
the man’s size made such a materval difference. 


A Wagg in his Way. 

James Spencer, of Leeds, stands committed for having given his 
swectheart, Miss Wagg, a too striking proof of his affection. It seems 
that she wanted to break off the engagement, and he thereupon pro- 
ceeded to do so with a rolling-pin, and succeeded at any rate in break- 
ing her head. He then cut off a part of one of her fingers with 
cleaver—we suppose to mark his objection to her edopping and chang- 
ing. Mr. Spencer may call himself 4 lover, but his actions are not 
loverly. ¥, 

A Pig-culiar Ailment. 

Ir appears that sundry pigs in Cumberland have lately come to a 
natural or unnatural end from having been afflicted with an attack of 
swine-fever. We entertain no doubt but that thie disease may be 
properly described as a species of sty-phoid, but should be glad to learn 
something as to its premonitory symptoms: docs the skin of these 
bacon-yielding creatures break out into rashers? 

Hear, nxAR !— When an editor is deaf, his deafness is no’ hear- 

ditory. 
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PIT DISTRICT PITY! 


Witlam :—*‘ Hesnep anoot Paoay Wirso0on ?”’ Bitty :—* Naw.” 

Widium :—** Baw an’ PReLu 500 PEBT DOWN THE MINE AND KILLED HERSELP.”’ 

Betty :—** Wail, AW V8 KNOWN THAT GARL SINST IVER #HB WOR A CHILD, AN’ THOUGH 
‘HE BB ALLUS CAKELESS, AW NIVSR HEERED ON HER A-l)RWING BUCH A THING AFORE.” 

Willem :-—* Venuars THUS "ULL BB A CAUTION TBW HER,” 


MARKET NOTES. 


Ovr cattle appear to be deteriorating—at any rate, in keight—since it is said that the supply 
of beef is gettung shorter. 

Was it necessary for the reporter to inform us that lambs are quiet ? 

Drajzging sales of beasts would seem to require the interference of the Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 

Complaint is made that many iron mills are still standing, but is not this better than if they 
had been pulled down ? 

** A speculative purchase of pig,”” very.— L1) ing out money ona railway restaurant pork pie. 

If wool is cheerful, why should mutton be depressed ¢ 

Tho following clotn item must surely have slipped in through inadvertency from the report 
cf the Matrimonial Mart: ‘‘ Single 30s are slow of sale.” 
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lashed to the deck of a cabin on tcard 
ehip. 
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A RELIABLE GUIDE. | 


Tue Press, Matilda Jane, 

Can form our views and bend us ; 
It’s might, I say again, 

Matilda, is stupendous. 
The Press—and this is meet— 

Can mould our minds and form us. 
Matilda, I repeat 

Its potency’s enormous. 




































And ev ry mind (unless 
A prey to foolish echisms) 
Is guided by the press— 
Dramatic criticisms. 
The critic, as a race,— 
(I take his hand and kiss it '}— 
Is one in whom I place 
A confidence implicit. 


Now, take the latest play ; 
Its title so attracted 
That, on its opening day, 
I went and eaw it acted. 
And, though I give you pain, 
By seeming rude and cubbish, 
That play, Matilda Jane, 
Is balderdash and rubbish. 


The dialogue, exempt 

I’rom aught that’s smart or clevir, 
Is matter for contempt 

And ridicule for ever. 
The brain, however thick, 

That hears the thing, will suffer ; 
The hero is a stick, 

The heroine’s a duffer. 


The lady who performs 
This silliest of misses 
Is met by nightly storms 
Of well-considered hisses. 
The gentleman by whom 
The hero's represented 
Pervades the gay with gloom 
And drives the sane demented. 


There’s not, from first to last, 
A single word that’s witty ; 
I never saw a cast 
So filling one with pity ; 
One weeps—one cannot smule— 
To look upon the dresses ; 
The scenery is vile; 
The orchestra depresses. 


The critic (and his might 
Should silence foolish gibing) | 
Has witnessed with delight 
This play that I’m describing ; 
He feels compelled to say | 
He positively never 
Has come across a play 
So witty, bright, and clever, | 
| 





















On blame it puts a curb, 
The critic quite disarming ; 
The hero is superb ; 
The heroine is charming ; 
And ev'rything beyond— 
The scenes, the stage direction — 
He holds to correspond 
In absolute perfection. 


Matilda, ev'ry line 
Displays for recognition 
That critic's most benign 
And gentle disposition ; | 
And ev ry mind (unless 
A prey to foolish schisms), 
Is guided by the press 
Dramatic criticisms. 















A Tabular Statement. 
‘‘Tipge tables’’ are those which are 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE DAIRY SHOW. 


I was not prepared, sir, Iam ready to confess.* for the telegraphic 
message which reached me at the Mumbles last Monday morning. It 
ran, as you must know well enough seeing you sent it, thus :—‘' From 
the Editor of Fun to E. S. Reporter, Esq,, the Mumbles, Swansea. Return 
at once. Something has ‘a-curd,’ and everything, Church Congress 
included, must give ‘ whey’ to the Dairy Show.” 

I was not prepared for this, I repeat, and I am not afraid to explain 
why. It was all owing to the jokes in the message. What! Was I 
not prepared to find the editor of a comic journal punning by tele- 
graph, it will be asked ? 

‘*Certainly I was,’’ is my reply. In fact, I have long known, as 
who has not, that you, sir, were most undoubtedly a wag in your 
way. But what I did not know until Monday morning was that you 
were a wag in your curds and whey, and hence—don’t you see?—my 
natural surprise. 

This much [ thought was due to us both, sir, and now I will go 
back to my journey; or rather, seeing the nature of my errand, I 
might call it my ‘‘churney,”’ without offence, I hope, to anyone. I 
was sorry to leave my friends the parsons so suddenly, but, as I ex- 
plained to a very amiable and truly rural dean, even the milk of 
human kindness with which he overflowed, and the ereme de la creme 
of clerical society with which 1 was brought in contact, must (as you 
had put it, sir) be made to give ‘‘ whey” to the Show of Dairy Pro- 
ducts at Islington. 

Had M. De Lesseps’ scheme been carried out, I might have returned 
vid the Isthmus of ‘‘ Dairy-en”’ and Chalk Farm, but as it was I 
made a point of travelling in 2 compartment next to a van full of 
milk-tins, which I stared at with all my eyes whenever the train 
stopped, to get myself into an appropriately milky frame of mind. 

Fortune favoured me, moreover, by bringing into my carriage at 
Slough a farmer who had sent several milch kine to Islington to com- 
pete for the prize given for the cow yielding the largest quantity of 
milk. He told me that one of the above animals yielded such a 
volume of milk that he had to employ an educated dairymaid. ‘‘ You 
see,” % added, ‘‘ no illiterate girl could ‘skim’ the ‘ volume’ quickly 
enough.’’ 

I leave you to judge, sir, whether this was Jond fide information. 
At all events, milk being a nourishing drink, I swallowed it all, 
and in my turn asked if the lacteal ‘‘volume’’ referred to was 
printed on ‘‘ cream-laid’’ paper? 

Strange to say, this farmer was the first man I met after entering 
the Agricultural Hall, ‘* Well,” I said, ‘‘has the voluminous cow 
won the prize?” 

He shook his head mournfully. 

** Ah!’ I returned, ‘‘ cheer up. {Milk that fails and runs away, will 
run again an-‘ udder’ day !”’ ee 

This seemed to encourage him, though for the life of me I do not 
know why. He then led me to the trophy of Stiltons, so high that yeu 
need have a ‘‘ stilt-on’’ if you would reach the top one, whilst you 
cannot fail to have a *‘ Stilton’”’ if you take the under one. 

** You would scarcely believe,’’ said my yeoman to me, “‘ that the 
rincipal maker of Stiltons in my neighbourhood sleeps on a ‘ truckle’ 

d, so humble are his tastes.” 

**Ah!’’ I answered, ‘‘ how do you know it is not his pride? He may 
sleep on a ‘ truckle’ bed because he considers it what is vulgarly called 
the ‘ cheese.’ ”’ 

This remark plunged my dairy-farming friend in a deep melancholy, 
on which, taking up a long roll of salt Dorset from a dish, I pretended 
to aim a blow at him with it. 

“‘ Steady :’”’ exclaimed a passing stranger; ‘‘ that would be ‘a salt 
and buttery !”—a remark which plunged me also into the deepest 
dejection. 

I was not too miserable, however, to notice how very ‘‘ cannie’’— 
“* milk-cannie,”’ in fact—the dairymaids present were, as a class. One 
of them—whose cream, if it is as musical as her laughter, has nothing 
“tinny” or metallic about it—in answer to my serious inquiry, as to 
the very best butter in the Show, referred me to stall No. 94. Going 
there I found a she-goat of enormous size, which, it turned out, had, 
when last offered for sale, knocked down the auctioneer. 

On this I turned to go, only stopping to taste the foreign cheeses. 
Feeling I ought to make an effective exit, I ate a piece of Gorgonzola 
ostentatiously ; and then, assuring myself that everybody within ear- 
thot was attending, I cried loudly, “Ah, very good ‘ Gorgon. Zy/a’ 

this. Let’s 4-ssom-moir !” 

From the fact that the man in charge gave me another picce, he, 
at least, understood that I meant to say, ‘‘ Let’s ha’-some-more.” 





‘Tue mad hatter” wante to know the difference between a sheep- 
fold and a flock bed. 





_* To prevent all misapprehension and check anything like a scare amongst my 
Evangelical and Ro: k-reading friends, let me state that, though “*I am ready to 
confess,’’ as I say above, I have no intention‘of ;joining either ihe Ritualists or 
the Romaniste.—Y. E.-8. R. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 

HE public - —* 
which has fo wed 
the inn-ovations at 
the St. James's is 
as as it is 
deserved. In addi- 
tion to an audi- 
torium of unusual 
luxury, themanage- 
ment have pro- 
vided for pro- 
menade and lounge 
between the acts a 
vestibule and corri- 
dors beautifully 
decorated, as well as 
a sumptuous 
** foyer”’ _— with 
pictures ; and what 
more could manage- 
ment do foyer? 
Men reck hiittle, 
perhaps, that the 
pictures were se- 
lected and arranged 
under the direction 
of M. Deschamps, 
but it is an addi- 
tional reck-o-men - 
deschamps, never- 
theless. 


i) a 
74 


A son of Mr. Byron, under the nom-de-guerre of Harryson, has 
adopted the harryson profession of an actor. He is playing the part 
of Dardin Mr. Chas. Reade’s drama, The Double Marriage. As ho 
is but eighteen years of age, one would dard-ly think him old enough 
for the part. 








Messrs. Hatton and Matthison are adapting Mrs. Burnett’s last 
novel for the Queen’s Theatre, Manchester, under the title of 
Haworth, a Man of the North. We do not consider novels, as a 
rule, worth the trouble of adapting. Mrs. Burnett’s, however, 
haworth it. 





A dramatist who wrote a play 

Produced it in a foreign clime ; 
He then to England made his way, 

And played it there in course of time. 
A manager (a wily elf), 

Whose taste it seemed to greatly please, 
Produced the article himself, 

And wouldn’t pay the author's fees. 


The dramatist was precious wild, 
And sought redress of British law ; 
But legal luminaries smiled, 
And pointed out a little flaw. 


They showed him plainly he was quite 
Unlikely to be reimbursed : 
Our dramas have no copyright, 
Unless produced in England first. 
Thus warned, he ever after gocs 
And plays his plays in quiet sort ; 
The drama Kescued thus he shows, 
And also his Contempt of Curt. 





is excellent. 


The rendering of An English Gentleman at the Craiet t 
y Logwood is 


Mrs. Leigh is always good, but her performance of I 
even exceeding-leigh good, 





On Saturday Mr. Cellier starts with Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan 
for America. We understand be is a capital eailor—in fact, a regular 
salt-Cellier. Nustor, 


oe a 


On the Tapis. 
“Tue carpet of the future”’ is advertised. Does this mean that it 
is unsuited for a ‘‘ present’’? or that it will be so appreciated by pur- 
chasers as to become a constant case of buy-and-buy ? 
A Liqugvr-isu Sentiment,—Prevention is better than cure—but 
not than cure-acoa. 
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CHADWICK’ CADBURY'S RTI 
COCOA Sehr 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
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A POSER. 


Master Tom :-—‘' Srawp iN THE CORNBR? Wuar rorfr”’ 
His Mamma :-—‘' Bacaves You ARB A HAD Boy.” 


Master Tom :—“‘ Can't I be A BAD BOY HERE JUST AS WELL?” 





A POET’S ANSWER. 

‘‘ Wuexce come the wings that bear thy song so high, 
The touch that doth thy spirit s harp attune, 

The grasp that draweth distant things anigh, 
The sweetness like a new-born rose in June. 

J ask thee, minstrel lone, with trembling sigh, 

Dol inspire thy thrilling lays—do I?” 
. ° * 7 = e 

‘* Sweetheart,” he said, as with his hand he sought her, 

** When [ com pose I sip hot gin-and-water !”’ 








A TALE FROM THE MAP. 


‘* Ouse left this bottle cf Rum here, 1 wonder?’’ said Jiriland Bill, 
as he Jeaned against the Hw// of an inverted Youghal —At the age of 
Severna Teign this Mon bad enlisted in the Coldstream (:uards. Being 
wounded in the Fye by the Fitnt-headed Dart of a savage—who, lithe 
us a Lizard, escaped bebind the Shields of his comrades—he had since 
been in Menai Straits and fixes. 
quently driven a Hackney coach, and well he remembered taking to the 
Derby & party of yourg Bueds supposed to be on a Reading tour, who 
did nothing all the Wey but Tees the old Don who accompanied them. 
“Bone | ‘* said he, *' this will do nicely to Wash Down my Sandwi-h 
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| the contents. 
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At one time a Weaver, he had subse- , 


|mere passive instrument of punishment. 


| sponsible agent, for, 


MY COT. 


I nave a homely cot beside 

A running stream—a lovely spot ‘— 
The trailing creepers almost hide 

The windows cf that homely cot ; 
Its porch is shaded by the oak, 

The lilac, and the evergreen ; 
And there at eve I eit and smoke 

And read a goody magazine. 


A potent fascination clings 

About such scenes (as all confess) ; 
Mv vast regard for homely things 

I positively can’t express ; 
My wild attachment to the gray 

And ivy-shaded little porch 
Resembles, in the closest way, 

An inextinguishable torch. 


My means are humble in extent, 
My poor possessions small in range— 
I make a lowly eighth per cent. 
As member of the Stock Exchange ; 
And yet I feel [ would not sell 
My cottage in its tiny groands 
To even him whose hand would tell 
One thousand heavy golden pounds! 


About my cottage all is peace ; 

I hear the streamlet chant along ; 
Tere comes no hubbub to decrease 

The silence broken but by song ; 
For me has hubbub no delights 

And noise is terrible and strange ; 
The clamour of a crowd affrights 

A member of the Stock Exchange. 


Anear my sweet, sequestered cot, 
The true abode of earthly bliss, 
The puffing engine thunders not— 
I partly bought my cot for this. 
But, by-and-bye, I understand— 
(If one may credit Rumour'’s chat) 
The railway will require the land— 
I partly bought my cot for that. 


Swett or tHe Sea.—A dandy lieutenant. 





with.” 
** Mersey on us!’’ he exclaimed, with a great big Dee ; 
‘* Wye, it's only cold Tay ! ’T will have to be a "Deal Walmer before I’m 
S.idy enough to drink that Aire stuff.’”’ With that, he flung it intoa 
Poole of Blask-water, and went cff moodily on his own Di vizes, 


The Biter Bit. 


It is pretty generally understood that, at sea, ‘‘ the rope’s end”’ isa 
We hear, however, of a 
revengeful sailor-boy who evidently declined to regard it as an irre- 
having been flagellated by the boatswain, he 
promptly went and paid owt the rope. 


low Ready, Price ‘One Shilling, by post le 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
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HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 
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So saying, he drew the Cork, and proceeded to Bury his lipsin 
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Miss Priscilla :—‘*‘ FasHIONABL® BEAUTIES, INDEED ! 
YOUNG FELLOWS TO MAKE THEIR REMARKS ABOUT!”’ 
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‘““ON VIEW,” 


Ir I was ever 80 FASAIONABLE, CATCH mé STUCK IN A SHOP WINDOW FOR IDLE 








A ‘‘ view holloa!’’ and the dogs give tongue 
OCTOBER. | And on they rattle, both old and young, ; 
“18|8|8t. Luke. Foxhunting begins.”’—Eztract from Calendar. Of the Loamsbire county pack. 





‘* A SOUTHERLY wind and a cloudy sky”’ 
For our op’ning morr, hooray ! 

A deuce ef a dew; how the scent will lie! 
Ne chance of a “‘ lose”’ to-day. 

Then hurry up, lads, for the horses are round, 

I hear them impatiently pawing the ground, 
They want to be off like me. 

It's seven good miles to the Williton Gorse, 

I don’t want to hurry and weary my horse 
Before we begin, you see. 


Woh! steady, my mare! Now we mount at last, 
And down to the gate we trot. 
So, over the village. Woh! not so fast. 
You mustn’t—soho! get hot. 
We will go by the Bracken—it isn’t so far, 
And, meeting some others near Rockington Bar, 
Emerge from the Crossley Grove. 
And charming the vision the meeting presente— 
With horses and carriages, ladies and gents ; 
Its yeomen and noblemen, farmers and snobs, 
Its hacks and its ponies, its hunters and cobs, 
A bicycle, too, by Jove! 


But listen! No time to look longer round, 
Ben’s drawing the dogs away 

(To worry the spinney on Johnson’s ground), 
And their names begin with A. 

They thus with the Master’s initial agree, 

He’s asking that fellow (his language is free) 
‘* Why ever he can’t keep back ?”’ 


Stay! hark! there’s a whimper—they’ve started a ‘‘ lay,” 


A few minutes more, and he’s ‘‘ stolen away,’’ 


A big dog fox goes up the bank ; 
One rapid back look at his foes, 
He parts the fringe of rushes rank, 
And down the other side he goes. 
Off we go! Yotally-ho! Gone away—away! 
View again by Meadow-Jane—pace is very good. 
| Here a ditch and sunken fence bid the timid stay ; 
| Leap the stifhsh Gilley-brook, down through Burton Wood. 
| Here’s a check—he’s lost! Halloa! hark away! a find! 
| Up he goes towards the farm—all the dogs behind. 
Across the yard we pelt along amid a feathered crowd, 
| And down the seven-acre ficld, which hasn't long been ploughed. 
By Jove, he is a noble fox, he’s heading for the hill, 
Slips underneath that rasping fence—we take it—ne’er a spill ! 
Up the slope he’s running bard—he's rounding for the Gorse ! 
| He’ll get to earth for certain! No, the dogs will intercept. 
He's getting done, but on we run without the least remorse, 
| He labours down along the hedge, and now the hedge is leapt. 
He sees us, and a final dash he makes for Langley Corse, 
He's almost reached the fringe—he falters, turns, «nd stops, 
That big, long dog is on him—another—six—he's done! 
And five of us are at the death, 
Splashed with mud and out of breath, 
From a fifty minutes run. 














Through a Glass Darkly. 

A weExLy journal calls on Mr. Byron to devote some pains to the 
third act of his new comedy atthe Court? If ithadsaid ‘‘ panes” wecould 
have better understood the request ; for with ‘' panes” in the third act 
the spectator would be able to see through the most intricate and con- 
fusing of plots. 


A youne rebel says that during the holidays he is going to Boxmoor . 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE FIFTEENTH. 


Inigo Jonzs laid out Lincoln's Inn Fields. Nevertheless, long 
after his time they were fall of life. He made the area exactly equal 
to that of the base of the Great Pyramid, for a reason which, we trust, 
is obvious to the reader—as it does not peppen to occur to us. No 


great man done into stone adorns the middle of the equare, but Lord 
Ruseell was executed there in the flesh. ‘‘ Veels vithin veels,”’ re- 
marked Mr, Samuel Weller when he saw a birdcage in a prison, and 
to make his dwelling a more «ge myee place for a museum, Sir John 
Soane put his house into a case. He gave his treasures to the public, 
but appointed trustees who are s0 excessively conscientious that they 
do their best to prevent anybody from getting at them. Amongst the 
treasures are included Wren’s watch, Peter the Great’s pistol, and 
Hogarth’s Rake. Two faces under one hood may be objected to, but 
three houses under one face, as in the College of Surgeons, are 
certainly an improvement ; young medical gentlemen who have strolled 
by this building have been known to boast that they had ‘‘ passed the 
college,’’ even before they ever went in for an examination. 

Of Sir Godfrey Kneller and Dr. Radcliffe, who lived but did not love 
together in Queen-street, we are enabled to give some hitherto un- 
published anecdotes. ‘* What do you think of my execution, doctor ?”’ 
asked Kneller, in reference to a portrait he had just painted. ‘* His, 
= mean,” answered Radcliffe. ‘‘ You have taken off the poor man’s 

ead most barbarously.’’ ‘‘ Ach, mine goot friend,’’ retorted the 
artist, ‘‘vhy am I like de sexton of dis parish? I vill tell you— 
begauze I am your Kneller.”” Sir Godfrey, who was fond of flattery, 
asked his eae whether butter would disagree with him. ‘‘ Nay, 
sir,’’ replied the doctor; ‘‘a shipload of the rankest would not make 
you sick.’’ One evening, remembering that since morning he had said 
nothing which could give pain to anybody, Radcliffe exclaimed, 
** Perdsdi diem!’ N.B. He had passed the day in solitude. 

The English Freemasons have their head-quarters in Great 
Queen-strect. It is not generally known that no apprentice can 
become a Freemason, because, if an apprentice, he must be 
bound, and yet when one enters Freemasonry he is bound to 
become an ‘‘entered a ee. In Whetstone Park in days 
gone by many a keen e was made a sharper. We are told 
that theatrical speculations are generally ruinous, but the last pro- 

tietor of the old Duke’s Theatre in Portugai-street was Rich. Here, 
owever, if you like, you can pass through the Bankruptcy Court. 

King's College Hospital is a first-rate medical school, and its students 
can, if they please, receive extra medical instruction in morbid 
anatomy in the neighbouring Clare Market. Jonathan Wild attempted 
to capture the famous highwayman of bistime at the ‘‘ Black Jack,’’ but 
his emissaries had to return looking very sheepish—sheep having no 
Sheppard, They told their employer that the rogue had just stepped 
out—as, indeed, he had—from a first-floor window. In Clare Market 
orator Henley bellowed to the delight of the butchers, who said he 
was as good as a bull any day, and knocked down like an ox any one 
who presumed to question the excellence of their pet parson. Owing 

to the row he made, the Orator has been thus embalmed in poetry, like 
a blowfly in amber :— 
‘* Rub a dub, dub, 
Three men in a tub.” 


In Duke-street Benjamin Franklin set up types and a good example, 
striving to make his fellow-printers take their gruel like men instead 
of their beer like beasts. They liked him for the most part, but one 
mincing young fellow eaid he was past beering. 

Drury-lane derives its name from a leader in the Irish wars, in 
honour of whom Irish wars are still carried on in and about the 
thoroughfare. Elizabeth, daughter of James I., lived in Drury-lane, 
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and so did that other Queen of Bohemia, Nell Gwynne. Although 
Theatre originated in a cockpit, it grew up into a Phenix. The 
present building, we are informed, was ‘‘ aoe with a prologue by 
Lord Byron,” but we think it more probable that his lordship used a 
door-key. 

Pesfermeens who plume themselves on their pathos are reported 
to dislike Covent Garden Theatre, because, however touching 
may be their acting, when they look up at the boxes they can see 
only two full tiers in the whole house. Will’s Coffee House, with 
Button’s, stood in Russell-street, and made a memorable page in the 
history of English literature. If Covent Garden were, indeed, as 
many of its frequenters pronounce its name, a Common Garden, what 
a paradise it would be to the little pariahs who now prowl about it, 
snatching a fearful joy and anything they can lay their grubby little 
fingers on. Wouldn’t it be ‘‘nuts’’tothem? The Forbidden Fruit 
would be one of the first things they would carry off. Poor little 
beggars, how enviously ge eye the croaking salesmen knocking 
down the plums and pears which they are scarcely allowed to look at ! 
Greengrocers frequent the market ; there is a great deal of green in 
their eye when they get there, and yet they generally carry home 
good bargains. Most’guide-books advise the stranger to rise early to 
see the market in the freshness of its cabbages and cabbage roses. 
Of course, the stranger'can do as he pleases, but if he values his ribs 
and his toes, we should advise him to confine his early-rising to 
getting up to look down upon the “‘ animated scene’’ from a bedroom 
window in a Covent Garden hotel. The burden-bearers, owing pro- 
bably to their being successors of the monks who once bore away the 
Co(n)vent Garden’s produce, are a race both thirsty and waggish. 
One, being accused of inability to carry his liquor, threw his more 
diminutive satirist across his shoulder, and trotted off with him, ex- 
claiming in triumph, ‘‘ Can’t I carry a little porter ?” 


EYE ART. 





(A Proressor of Chemistry at the University of Gottingen has lately 
discovered a system whereby, through the internal use of certain 
drugs, the normal colour of the eye may be changed into various 
bues. | 





I norg, my love, you won’t be vexed 
At what I am about to say ; 
Indeed I feel a bit perplexed 
To put it in a tender way. 
You know, of all I ever saw, 
Your beauty I most highly prize ; 
’Tis perfect— bar one little flaw, 
And that’s the colour of your eyes. 


To my intense esthetic mind 
Your iris has a certain hue 
Which does not harmonise, I find, 
With other charms you spread to view. 
’Tis sad— your voice so sweet in tone, 
Your ways so gentle, and all that— 
That in your eye, and eye alone, 
You bear resemblance to a cat. 


And so (since now it seems you can)— 
I merely drop a friendly hint— 
You might adopt this novel plan 
And ) your eyes come other tint. 
Pink, blue, brown, orange, silver, gold, 
Bronze, olive—give them all a test ; 
And then, my love, you shall be told 
Which fresh ‘‘ arrangement’”’ suits you best! 


Something too much of This. 

Tux subject of feeing nurses in hospitals is one that is being referred 
to, and it deserves all the consideration it may get. ‘To imagine that 
the ‘‘ fee system ” will work in any public or private institution, is to 
imagine something that is contrary to human nature. To receive 4 
gratuity for one duty is to accept something intended that the re- 
cipient shall not do his or her duty to the general public, and we un- 
hesitatingly aver that the ‘‘ fee system ”’ is not feesidle, 


The Long and the Short of it. 


Tue modern dandy progresses slowly, but there is yet hope that, in 
the course of time, he may grow into something like a man. We have 
been led to this remark through learning, upon the authority of Z77u¢h, 
that the Crutch and Toothpick Brigade have of late adopted short 
coats. Verbaps these big babies will soon venture into knickerbockers : 
they certainly locked ridiculous enough in their long-clothes! 











f 
: 
i 





lees 





Oct. 29, 1879.] 





TURF CUTTINGS. 


Tas Propuet Discomritep.—A Warninc Unuerpep.—A “ Serrir- 
ment” Dirricutty.—Tirs rok tHe Bricuton anp LINcoLn 
AvutuMN Hanpicaps3. 

- Tas Cavs, Monday last. 
GenTLEMEN,—The old man has made a regular fool of himself! 
What about? Why, about that blessed Newcastle Handicap, to be 
sure. Newc-astle Handicap, indeed! As if I ever intended to think 
twice about the Newoastle Handicap. The Northumberland Handicap 
was the one I meant, of course, and I gave Dresden China ‘‘as plain 
as plain” in the last verse. It was a beautiful tip, too, as clear as 
crystal, only a lot of horses out of the Newcastle got into it and made 
it more confusing than ever. I can’t think in the least how the thing 
occurred—unless it. was a printer's error through drink. It only shows 
how careful printers ought to be. It was only that very night, just 
before I wrote my tip, that I was urging this fact. I was having ‘‘a 
glass ’’ with the very respectable young man who usually sets up my 
‘“‘copy,’’ and I gave him a solemn warning on this very subject. 


‘¢ Never,” I said—it was my fifth glass, and he hadn't finished his | 


first ; but a literary man has a stronger head and less need of a steady 
hand than a mere printer, I should hope—‘' Never,’’ I said—I can’t 
recall exactly what I did say—I remember the words sounded a trifle 
mufiled at the time, and a slight indistinctness of utterance which 
comes over me occasionally attacked me at the moment, so perhaps I 
didn’t hear quite clearly—but I know it was a very impressive exposi- 
tion of the evils of intoxication. Little did I know how soon the truth 
of my remarks was to be brought home to us all. No, in my innocence 
I trusted to that printer; and wher [ heard that Dresden China had 
won I smiled, and, flushed into joy, I called upon all with whom I had 
made bets to collect my winnings. I had a rude awakening—the cup 
of bliss was dashed from my lips and the poisoned chalice of disap- 
pointment, rendered doubly bitter by my momentary triumph, substi- 
tuted. One and all refused to pay, and kicked me down the front 
steps for giving a wrong tip. I have been obliged to stand ever since ; 
but I indignantly deny the truth of your Extra-Special’s assertion 
that I am a ‘‘ standing nuisance,’”’ nor do I find it in any way a 
novelty to ‘‘stand,’’ as some of my equally merry-hearted fellow- 
contributors have insinuated—evidently with some invidious double 
meaning which I will not soil my hands by trying to discover. I'm 
dreadfully hard hit over the affair, though, in more senses than one, 
and I must manage to square it somehow. I hope, in spite of failure 
and sneers, to do it over 


My Tir ror THE Baicuron AutumMN Hanpicap. 


Let all attend the tipster’s voice, 

And hear the truths he’]l prattle us,— 
Oh, tell us, were it wisdom’s choice 

To back the yielding Attalus ? 
Can hope upon Seringa live? 

Will Pilchard show no fitter-ness ? 
Vivandiére no comfort give, 

And Hopbioom yield no bitterness ? 


Will Fortune smile upon our choice, 
Or never raise a S/orm for us? 
Will Sgueaker never lift his voice, 
Or West Wind make it warm for us? 
Is Antient Pistol doomed for aye 
To make no lucky shot at all? 
Or, say, shall ineton vainly try 
To circumvent them? Not at all. 


Here's another tip, by the way ; one for 
Tue Lincotn Avuromn Hanpicap. 


If the Fates I could but trust ’em, 

Mufin By should gain my custom : 
Were I Duke or were I bagman, 

I should give a thought to Ragman. 
Dick’s and Harry’s, ‘Tom's and Bill's tone 
Seems to rather favour Ry/stone. 

Umbria should gain attention ; 

But, though Durham I may mention, 
Shall I lay a single shina 

On the chance of Dresden China ? 


1 await the result with serenity, and am, yours, &c., 
TROPHONIVS. 
P. S.—I re-open this to say my Campripessuime ‘Tir was all “out 
of it.” I'm regularly done this time. How I’m to stand two such 
facers’”’ running, I don’t know. I’m changing my address, and 
Pawning everything I can lay hands on. Fancy the Old Man being 


done by a lot of dashed outsiders—confound them! 
Send valuables. 


P.S. 2.—I have more morals. 
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MAKING IT * PLAIN.” 
Cockney Cheap Jack (imitating Oxfordshire dialset, and offering a saw) : 
—‘‘ Here’s a vine zar, a very vine zar; how much vor this vine zar ? 
What are yer grinnin’ at, Chorbacon ?”’ 
Chawbhacon :—‘ A zar ?—wot's a zar? Whoi don’t yer zay zor ?”’ 


THE ELIXIR VITZ. 


Ir seems that Dr. Wilhelm Schmoele has recently published an 
exhaustive treatise for the prolongation and embellishment of human 
life, which, briefly summed up, consists in the quotation, ‘‘ He who 
will only eat lemons enough need never die.” ‘The professor's reputa- 
tion as a scientist, and the fact that the book is published at the te 
University, would go far to give the idea that he is a Bonny benefactor ; 
but we think when the details are disclosed the admirers of Dr. 
Schmoele could not be blamed if they ‘*Schmoele a smile.” For 
ladies between forty and fifty the prescription is two lemons daily, for 
gentlemen of the same age three lemons, the dose being increased at 
the rate of one more lemon per diem for each additional decade ; at 
which computation it will be seen that a man who succeeded in pro- 
longing his existence to, say, 200 years, would indeed have ‘‘ to goin 
lemons,”’ for his daily quantity would then be about twenty per diem. 
This being the case, the question arises, Would not the disease be prefer- 
able to the remedy? We think so, and fear many others will decline 
to go in for this /emon aid. 


Witty and Wise. 

Sink Witraip Lawson, the member for Carlisle, is a very ‘‘ warm 
member’’ for the Government party on the question of our recent 
wars. He is very funny, but he cannot help that; we expect he was 
born so, and though to be gifted with humour—good humour—may 
seem an unpardonable accomplishment for a statesman, there can be 
no doubt his remarks are full of sound senee, Speaking at Brampton 
on Friday he told his constituents that a man at the Wigston Petty 
Sessions was fined 5s. for urging two dogs to fight, and then he asked 
them what ought to be done to two men who had urged two nations 
to fight? ‘The answer to this pertinent query would naturally be that 
the instigators should be ‘‘tried.”” but were the question thus 
answered, doubtless Sir Wilfrid would reply, ‘‘ They have been tried 
—and found wanting.’’ 


Voluminous. 


Tue author of a book called ‘‘ The Antiquities of Kent’’ writes to 
the Zelegraph to correct their statement that it took 40 years to write, 
as it only occupied him 26 years. ‘That period is surely sufficient, and 
no one would care to be credited with an extra 14 years’ hard labour. 


Literary. 

Aw experiment was tried on Monday of utilising the electric light 
for the Reading-room of the British Museum, with great success. This 
is certainly a remarkable innovation, for the Museum is one of the last 
places we should think of going to for /ight literature. 
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hohe FUN. 





MAGISTRATES AGAIN. 
(The licensing magistrates have granted a music license to the Clapham Rink, on condition that no skating shall be allowed while the music is being performed! ! !) 
We submit a suggestion or two for further intelligent restriction :— 
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1. Public - house, licensed on condition that no drinkables are sold. 3, Private dancing, ditto ditto ditto no touching of partners. 
2 Theatre, citto ditto ditto ao acting takes place. } 4, Racecourne, ditto ditto ditto no racing. 
5. Magistrate, ditto ditto ditto no foolishness, 


Mr. Fux proposes to issue the last named jicense. He bas ffered a large reward to any magistrate answering to this d«scription. He isstill awaiting a candidate. 
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EXTREMES 


MEET. 





Wo comes, resplendent in gold lace, 
And scarf of crimson hue, 

On whose broad chest ‘‘ the cross’’ we trace, 
And orders not a few ; 

Whose advent none can choose but own, 
Saluting one and all, 

While regiments stand stiff as store /— 
Why, that’s our General ! 


And who’s that slattern down at heel, 
With garments grimed and sooty, 

And face where smudge and stain conceal 
Whate’er she boasts of beauty ? 

Who, that the door-step may be clean, 
On all-fours has to crawl, 

Whose age seems barely seventeen ?— 
Why, that’s our ‘*‘ General’’! 


SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


We don’t know whether Mr. Burnand intends to be ostentatious of 
his wealth, or to make an appeal for charity on account of his small 
means, but we hear that in a day or two he will show us all his Ready 
Money. Stop a bit, though—we are making a slight mistake, it is 
only the title of his translation of Les Trente Millions de Gladiator, 
which is to be produced at the Gaiety. 





It is said that the amateur performance of As You Like It, recently 
held at Manchester in aid of the Calvert Memorial Fund, will be re- 
peated in London, when Miss Helen Faucit will play Rosalind. The 
object is a worthy one; we have said so before, but we cannot too 
frequently enfaucit, 





There are to be some especial performances, we believe, for the 
benefit of Mr. Belford, who has been unwell for some time, and Mr. 
Irving is going to play his original part of Digby Grant in the Two 
Roses. We understand there is no truth in the report that he has 
purchased a new pair of two-roses to play it in! 





By the way, Mr. Royce is to personate the hero with the “‘ ready ”’ 
—a royce-eating Oriental, we hear—in Mr. Burnand’s new play, and 
Miss Farren a dentist’s assistant ; the lady is pretty sure to draw well 
when you come tooth think of it. 

M, Sarcey has been making some strange statements as to English 

ramatic critics, it appears. Of course, a gentleman of his position 
would hardly be intentionally sarcey, but M. Mayer has thought it 
necessary to quietly set him right. Bravo, Monsieur, ‘‘ Mayer shadow 
never grow less.”’ 





When we heard they were going to produce a ballet with the title 
of ‘Carmen ” at the Alhambra, we rejoiced. We said to ourselves, 
‘There's a good time carmen, boys’’; and now it is produced we are 
sure everybody that sees it will be delighted with it—at any rate, we 
believe no one will look upen it with carmen-difference. ESTOR. 





Hilly, Haulee. 


Ws are very pleased to note that the Rowland Hill Memorial is not 
to fall through. A subscripticn list has been opened, and mest of the 
leading City houses have generously cencaiel This is as it should 
be, because to be successful it must have ‘‘ firm” support. 
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A NEW METHOD OF THINGS. 


“The banquet to be given by the Bar to Sir Evelyn Wood promises to bea great 
success. The Law Times hears, however, that one learned and venerable mem- 
ber of the profession has decided to hold aloof, declining to celebrate the brave 
deeds of any man engaged in what, in his opinion, was a most unholy war.’’— 


Globe. 


a 





Tux General came from his battles, elate ; 
Sing rum ti tum tiddy, and triumph was his ; 

And he conquered the foe and his glory was great, 
Too solid for even the sneerer to quiz. 

Then he up with the fixed and decided intent 

To have a rejoicing to mark the event, 

And the very affair for to suit his design, 

Was a nice little dinner with speeches and wine. 


When he’d made the arrangements, with never a flaw, 
Sing rum ti tum tiddy, as nice as could be ; 

He invited a Judge who'd to do with the Law, 
And an Admiral, too, in the British Navee. 

He invited a Bishop (a party who bears 

A prominent part in the Church’s affairs) ; 

And the General felt there was nothing to mar 


The thing’s going off with the greatest dolar. 


But the Judge he declined with alacrity, for 

Sing rum ti tum tiddy, he’d views o his own 
ye the general question of war, 

And felt that his duty was making ’em known. 
The Admiral also declared, out of hand, 
His strong condemnation of wars on the land ; 
While the Bishop observed (and his manner was warm) 
His objection to force in its every form. 


Now a little while after, the Judge, who'd amassed, 
Sing rum ti tum tiddy, much glory indeed 

From a notable capital sentence he'd passed, 
Was also resolved to indulge in a feed ; 

So he sent and invited the General, and 

The Bishop (who guided the clerical band) ; 

And he said hed be truly delighted to see 

The Admiral, too, of the British Navee. 


But the Bishop (that prop of the Church of the land) 
And, rum ti tum tiddy, the Admiral, too, 
And also the General, great in command, 
With that little affair would have nothing to do. 
The Bishop said :—‘‘ I’m of opinion’”’ (said he), 
‘* That capital punishment oughtn’t to be,” 
While the others they carried their views to a pitch 
Of objecting to sentences simply as sich. 


Then the Admiral, having reduced to defeat, 
Sing hey, without turning a hair in the least, 
A very imposing inimical fleet, 
Considered it time for preparing Ais feast ; 
But the Bishop objected to force, as we said ; 
And the Judge had his own little views on this head ; 
While the General shuddered at wars on the sea ; 
So the Admiral’s little affair couldn't be: 


And shortly the Bishop, to crown the event, 
Sing rum ti tum tay, of his happy reclaim 

Of fifty young curates inclined to dissent, 
Projected /1s feast, to rejoice at the same ; 

But the other officials, possessing their views 

On clerical matters, felt bound to refuse ; 

And the excellent Bishop, so true to the bone, 

And zealous and steadfast, had dinner alone. 


Thereafter the Government, having contrived 
To work no particular policy out, 
Resolved on rejoicing, and letters arrived 
Inviting the four we are singing about. 
But none of those high ones rejoiced at the news, 
As none of ‘em sided with Government views ; 
Not one of ’em felt he could give his consent 
To Government measures—so none of ’em went. 


Henceforward the Government, having a task, 
Sing rum ti tum tiddy, requiring of tact, 
Before it begins it, is going to ask 
Each one of ite servants which way it shall act. 
It will wait till their verdicts, unanimous, guide ; 
(It will probably take it some time to decide ;) 
While a servant is never to heed its behest 
Till he’s duly consulted the views of the rest. 
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ROUNDING ON HER. 





Cis :—‘‘ Now inv, Bon, tr’ 8QUARE BNVBLOPES YOU'RE TO GET. Don’t 


FORGRET—sg sare ONES.” 
Bob :—** ALL BIGHT. 
Tusy, Cis?”’ 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE INSTRUCTIVE 
DRAMA. 


How to make our theatres instructive and didactic as well as enter- 
taining, sir, is one of the much discussed questions of the day. Various 
of your contemporaries have written on the subject, and made sug- 
gestions; but they have all ignored existing dramatic literature. 

Now, my contention is, sir, that we cannot afford to lose our noble 
old plays, but rather, say I, let them be so altered as to be made to 
suit the new taste for information and morals, ‘To show this is 

ible I bave myself tackled the Bard of Avon’s works, and already 
re-written threo of his tragedies and a couple of comedics. To show 
the public my system, perhaps you will let me reproduce here, sir, the 
first scene from Hamlet, as amended and altered by me. 

Everyone knows how it begins— 


‘Scans 1.—E'sinore. A platform before the Castle.”’ 

Now, I have taken the liberty to alter the locality altogether. No 
one need know anything about ‘‘ Elsinore ’’— and, in fact, I do not find 
that anyone does; whereas by making it ‘‘ Copenhagen’”’ I at once 
give the scene a modern and actual interest, and afford a chance, 
moreover, for the conveyance of a useful optical lesson in the 
geography of the capital of Denmark, My scenery would, of course, 
be painted from photographs, or on the spot; and on each public 
building, &c., introduced the name and a few leading facts with 
history would be cone} ic iveny yeinied. Had there been any moun- 
tains in the background—and I think even in this case a few 
Norwegian ones might be worked in without offence—the name and 
height would be affixed to the top of each on a tasty label, sufliviently 
distinct to be read all over the theatre. 

As a matter of fact this particular ecene does not afford much scope 
for the conveyance of useful lessons by the medium of the spectator's 


eye, but it will be noticed, I hope, how capable of indefinite elabora- 


my notion is. 


ut to resume. Francisco is at his post, and instead of, as 
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Bur (innocently) THEY DON'T BSBLL round ONES, DO 
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INFLUENCES. 


Gris, in clasping it or screening, 
Idealise all that is, 

And the world has but a meaning 
To commentate their kiss. 


In appointed time and order 
All about us and above, 

Makes the background and the torder 
That gives relief to love. 


All things dumb with all things human 
Are enchained by occult power ; 
If it were not for the woman 
‘ We should not have the flower. 


As a diamond glistens only 
By reflections and replies, 

Az ire stones are lost and lonely 
Apart from azure eyes. 


Shut in quiet crofts and closes, 
If no girl’s step stir the root, 

No hand wake the bloom, the roses’ 
Red open mouths are mute. 


So, my dearest, all about 

‘Takes worth from you, gems and flowers, 
Ard the pearl you wear, without you, 

Sly love—were it not yours. 


Being bright because it pleases, 
Being pure because thou seest, 

Were but different diseases 
Endured by fish and beast. 





EReport from the Country. 
Fisxu1ne— chill; Shooting—nil ; 
Tennis—damp ; Walking—Gamp ; 
tiding— slosh ; Bathing—bosh ; 
Season— pot; Harvest—rot ; 
lcople—sad ; Weather—xzav! 


A Sea Joke with Very Little Salt in It. 


| Dvarine a recent voyage the least lovely lady on 
| board a Cunard liner was ungallantly called the Plain 
| of Marathon. 


Lanorst dealer in Australian hops.—The kangarco. 





usual, preserving a moody silence, he would, in my version, be busily 
ames in @ geographical soliloquy of this kind when Bernardo 
entered— 

Francisco —And this is Copenhagen where I watch! The city built 
upon fair Zealand's isle, which will in 1879 contain a population of 

[ Here the latest census return would be inserted. 

And so on in a su>cession of instructive lines till, hearing footsteps, 
he cries, ‘‘ Who’s there?’’ Upon which Bernardo enters. e 
being in my version a young man of general information, is no sooner 
greeted with the remark, ‘‘ You come most carefully upon your hour,” 
than he eagerly replies — 

In sooth I do; and wherefore, dost thou ask ? 
I'll tell thee. In my chamber ’neath my bed 
Is a chronometer hid in a chest. 

Francisco.—A what? 

Bernarvo.—I will explain and at full length to thee. 

[And he does. 

This, it may be objected, is anachronistic. Pooh, pooh! If but one 
person in the pit or upper boxes is led by Bernardo’s explanation to 
henceforth take a scientific interest in the chronometer, such an objec- 
tion is answered a hundred times. 

Horatio and Marcellus next come in, and by an allowable licerse I 
set them talking about the various improvements in stage ghosts since 
Professor Pepper took out his first patent. Marcellus I have made of a 
mechanical bent, and he is actually explaining the ghost illusion by a 
portable apparatus when the real Wshost enters. 

And with him comes a most admirable chance for conveying a moral 
lesson to the audience. A series of short copy-slip admonitions de- 
livered in Lis most sepulchral tores would be most impressive, 
especially on young people, who, warned in such a weird way that, 
** Proerastination ws the thief of time,"’ that ‘' Courtesy to all is eom- 
mendabie,”’ that ** Ignorance is the bane of existence,” and so on, would 
probably never forget the statements. 
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By private arrangement with the manager, parents bringing 


out their tongues come to a bad end!” &c., Ke. 


Danish Court in Act IIL. 


My space is gone, however, andI have not been able to allude 
even briefly to my Prince*of Denmark*who, instead of ejaculating 
in his mouth by the Bard of Avon, is 
made by me to utter short useful facts of general knowledge, such as 
‘‘A mile is 1760 yards!” ‘* Water boils at—(well, I forget what, for 
the moment); ‘‘ All animals with cloven hoofs chew the cud !”’ 


the very senseless remarks 


‘< Pwelve twelves are 144 !’? and go on ad jib. 


The subject is to me so fascinating that I may return toit. For 
the present, however, I hope I have shown that instructive elements 


may be introduced éven into our old dramas, 


A VANISHED LOVE, 





‘6 Wuen first I met thee warm and young”’ 
(These words were Moore’s, but now are mine), 
As sweet a face as e’er was hung 
By charmed R.A.’s upon the line ; 
When first I knew thy loving heart, 
And felt my soul go out to thee, 
I thought my life and I must part, 
If thine could not belong to me! 


But as we wandered on through years, 
And fate this happiness denied, 
And brought us nought but hopes and tears 
Of disappointment when they died, 
Then came the day we had to part, 
And all the happy past forget, 
Again exchanging heart for heart— 
And be as if we'd never met! 


O give me back the love that’s fled, 
Give me again the hope that seem’d 
The only happiness that shed 
On life the joy of which I dreamed : 
. ~ 


Well! Love has wings and flies away! 
And now the fact is very plain, 

A vanished love has had its day, 
And ‘‘ Richard is himself again.” 








Inflammatory Articles. 
A Lunatic has been arrested near the Serpentine for trying to push 
a ‘*match’’ under the door of the Powder Magazine. His own account 
of the matter is that he is a literary man, and was only delivering a 
light article (written to order) at the office of the editor of the Hyde 
Park Magazine. 


Notice to English Playgoers. 


. Mr. and Mrs. Baxcrorr expect that everybody will ‘‘do”’ their 
uty. 


Startling Phenomenon. 
Tux match was in the room, yet at the same time it had gone out. 


) t large 
parties of little ones might secure the utterance by the “‘ Ghost ” of 
special admonitions suited to the faults of the particular children 
present, such as, ‘‘ Boys who take sugar are beaten,” “Girls who put 
In case this part of the 
scene needed a little relief, the necessary lightness could be easily im- 
parted by a comic cross-examination of the Ghost in the principal 
parts of his French irregular verbs, by Horatio, who, in my version 
of Hamlet, exhibits a series of ‘‘ Chemical Experiments ”’ before the 






























VERY “TALL” SPORT. 


Latazst advices from New York show us that our American cousins 
are going right ahead in matters of sport. The excitement and 
enthusiasm over the Hanlan-Courtney aquatic contest was such that 
neither our own inter-University match, nor the Derby or Cambridge- 
shire are within a street of it. The beautifully unique and sportsman- 
like termination of the event is not the least interesting feature about 
it, and proves that, whatever they may do in France in other matters, 
they manage sporting affairs better in America. From several cable- 
grams received a little in advance of ordinary intelligence we gather 
~~ particulars of certain other events, as they are likely to 

e decided :— 

‘* The match between the Oxford and Harvard crews was decided to- 
day, and provoked an unparalleled enthusiasm. The special train of 
cars to follow the race ocoupied the whole length of tho course, and 
was filled with spectators from end to end; while the river was nearly 
roofed in with grand stands, stretching right across at intervals of a 
few yards apart. Many millions of dollars depended upon tho race, for 
which the Oxonians were at the last slightly the favourites for money. 
At the start the Harvard men went to the front, and held the lead 
about half way, when the stranger crew came up with them, and, after 
a — struggle, went ahead. The race was now virtually over, and 
Oxford, with a long lead, were — walking in, when, from some 
unexplained cause, a torpedo expl just under their boat, blowing 
the whole consarn to everlasting smash, and bringing down two of the 
grand stands. When theconfusion consequent upon this incident had 
somewhat subsided, the Harvard crew boated over the rest of the course 
at leisure, and\were declared the winners.”’ 

‘* The New York Derby was run for yesterday, under circumstances 
of extraordinary excitement. A perfect city of stands had been erected 
around the course and the adjacent hills, accommodating a population 
considerably in excess of that of the British Isles. A large field started 
for the race, of which many were backed for immensesums. Of these 
some were soon beaten, and the rest were either bowied or rifled before 
half the distance had been covered ; the race eventually falling to an 
outsider called Strike "Ne, not supported for a red cent.” 

‘* The great fight for the Championship of the New World was to 
have taken place to-day between The Sulky Slogger of Buffalo and 
The Roaring Rip of Pittsburg, but was brought to an unexpected 
termination before a round was contested. It appears that last night 
some miscreants got at the Buffalo man while he was asleep, and cut 
off both his mawleys just above the wrists. As the Slogger was 
literally unable to strike a blow, the Roaring Rip fought a bye with a 
coloured man, whom he knocked into a cocked hat in a couple of 
rounds, and was hailed the victor with acclamations.” 

‘* The last six days’ ‘mix’ at Chicago was signalised by some unusual 
but strongly exciting episodes. There were in all eight competitors, 
of whom seven came to the post at the hour advertised for the start, 
the eighth making his appearance some hours later with a pair of 
wooden legs, much to the amazement of those who had seen him in 
possession of his own extremities as lately as the previous evening. 
Each competitor had his own track marked out for him, and for the 
first few laps all kept well together; but presently one man after 
another was seen to disappear suddenly from the track, and was beheld 
no more. Subsequently it transpired that in each of the tracks deep 
pits, full of water, had {been dug, which, being covered over with thin 
boards and cinders, &c., were safely traversed a few times, but, giving 
way at last, precipitated the pedestrians to the bottom. When all the 
travellers had thus vacated the tracks a rush was made by the com- 

y to the entrances to secure the gate money ; but the money-takers He tl 
aes warily skedaddled with the dollars, a scene of indescribable | 
confusion and rowdyism ensued, in the midst of which our reporter left 
the ground.’’ 
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A Girl of the Period. 


Tax worthy tradesmen of Brighton have been considerably got at by 
a young and attractive-looking female party named Monger, who, 
dressed in the deepest mourning, had given out that she had just been 
left an orphan. In some cases she will not be punished, as, having 
promised to pay in a week's time, she evades the criminal law. It is 
surprising what a pretty face can do, and who it can do; and we only 
hope that this is the kind of girl we read about, but don’t very | 
orphan see. i 
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Water on the Brain. ¥ 

Tux young Countces Vera Koscheleff has been found drowned in s 

Russian river, tied up in a sack—/er reason for thus encasing horself 

being her extreme fear of crawfish and water-beetles. We should be 
inclined to think the act was brought about by ‘‘ want of reason.’ 
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A Svn-Lessez.—Fortune—Who seems to have taken the Lycoum he | 
under ’Er ving. ihe! | 
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CONJUGAL AFFECTION. 


Mrs. Foosle (improving the oceasion) :—‘‘ Is 1f NOT #AD, MY DEAR, ABOUT YOUR PRIBND Ma. BourrLes DRINKING 80 LATELY? I’m TOLD 
HIS ONLY EXCUSE 16 THE LO#® OF HIS WIFS.”’ 
Mr. Foozle (excitedly) :—** ONLY BXCUSB—ONLY EXcUSB, MADAM! AND A VERY GOOD BXxCUSE TOO. THERE ARE MANY MEN WOULD BBE 
GLAD TO HAVE THE SAME EXCUSE.”’ 
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‘* Ve.vat flowers are the great novelty for trimming autumn and | 
winter bonnets.” writes a Paris fashion journal, ‘‘ and can be had in 
any shade.’ Well, then, we should advise ladies who go in for these 
velvet flowers of any shade toget a sun-‘‘ shade,’’ for that would prove 


Mr way I was lately® through Cannon-street wending, 
St. Antholin’s pinnacles gleamed in the sun, 

On which gazing upward, each head backward bending, 
Dense thousands stood gaping, as chimed the clocks—One! 
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useful in keeping them from the rain. 
For there, on the giddiest height of the structure, 
An eagle was couching, and not a soul knew 
How he came there, or when; all were lost in conject: ire, 
‘* From Jamrach’s escaped he, or was it the Zoof”’ 


i 
| 
Is it Magnetism ? 

A ccvxiove and interesting phenomenon, illustrating the force of | 

Sarin Aelia otek UE Dini aa Miata natural attraction, is presented in the frequency with which we find a 

' , ’ 1d-s' h 

While others but stayed half an hour to kill, | tanga ip Sent The ONE OF Hee. | 
But when I moved onward that bird of ill omen, | 
Like Poe's old raven, was squatting there still. | 


A STRANGE BIRD. | Getting Vel-vetted. | 
| 
| 
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Now Ready, Prise One Shilling, by post ls. 24., 
|LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 







As I left, the sun's rays were Octoberly shining, Ovex Ons Henprep Itivstrations By Frep. BARNARD. 
For, though at their height, they were misty and wan ; Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 
I returned t> the spot when those rays were declining, eae ict tte arieininaciciescscetesensireenanenee 
The church was still there, but the eagle was gone : Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 22., 
; 7 or HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 
| Tas ‘.Vitta Masouss.” —A cheap builder. CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
’ ® Viz., October 11th. _. pages of Engravings by the Brothers Daisiei. 





WM. SUMMERS & COMPANY’ S| ri > 


& 
8ODA, POTASS, SELTZER, ieee re 7 lie | 
LITHIA, QUININE WATER, 
GINGER ALE, & LEMONADE. 


DIN ETAL. Paris ate 
gezsu = WATERS. COCOA ESSE teat 


oo of Pree. Opinions, Analyses, Sold Everywhere. PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


> atio vee’ eur Wate ay be . 
other interes ye ad nga AL pty Fier aon Bente Bones A CAUTION. —[/ Cooea thishens in the cup it proves the addition of starch, LA V4), Lt 8) DRES ees 























Pemted by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, October 2°, 1879. 
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ALARM. 


His Reverence :—‘* I was sORRY NOT TO 8BB YOU AT CHURCH THIS BVENING, Joun!” 


John :—** Lor’, YoU FRITENS A BODY ZO, 8IR!” 


His Reverence : “at My MISSION I8 TO ALARM THE UNCONVBERTED, JOHN.’ 
John :—’Tisn’r that, 81R; YOU ZED IN YOUR SARMBNT THES MORNIN’ THAT 'TWAS NO USE TRUSTIN’ TO THB common falers, AND I NBVBR 


PLANTS NO OTHER SOART; 80 Tvs A-BIN DOWN TO TATER FIELD TO ZEB ’OW THBY HE LOOKIN’. 


SHOULDN FRITBN A BODY ZO, SIR.” 


Ming BB ALL KIGHT, 20 VuR. You 








A TRADESMAN’S LAMENT. 


Tuts has been Monday.—And what have we done? They 
Inform me, sir, nothing at all! 

I can’t see my way our ex’s to pay, 
And I fear we must go to the wall. 


Supper-time, Tuesday.—And if you ask whose day 
It's been, I should answer you, ‘* Well, 

He’d be sure to appear if we mentioned him here, 
So his name I had rather not tell.’’ 


Evening of Wednesday.—Regular dead-’un’s day, 
Won’t last much longer, I hope ; . 

I’ll be sworn, if it does, there’s an end, sir, of us, 
We must put up the shutters and slope. 


Nine p.m., Thursday.—’ Twas simply the worst day 
I’ve known all my life, I declare ; 

We've not had a buyer, 1 take up my diary 
Plunged in the depths of despair. 


Ten o’clock Friday.— Better have died, eh ? 
Than live to such terrible times ! 

All's gone to the bad; I’m raving, I’m mad, 
I’m fit for all manner of crimes! 


Thus endeth Saturday.— Heavens! sir, what a day ! 
Falsehood, and furies, and flames ! 

Farewell, my dear girl ; my brain's in a whirl— 
I'll go ‘make a hole in the Thames ! 


Welcome, om Sunday; freedom-from-dun day ! 
You see 7 am atill, sir, alive; 

For the bells of St. Stephen were chiming last even, 
And whispered that trade might revive, 
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THE ZULU’S VENGEANCE. 





“It is a great pity that those whe sent these photographs into the market 
should not have stated that this one represented two females, and I think their 
not doing so tends materially to interfere with the morals of tne rising genera- 
tion.’’—Lord Mayor at Mansion House, Oct, 23th, S79, 





Sra Bartiz, when you went to war 
Oh, did you lack your senses ? 

Oh, had you no compunction for 
The awful consequences P 

You made the Zulu man a sooff 

And, in retaliation, 

He'll soon ‘*‘ corrupt the morals of 

The rising generation.” 


The Zulu is a wily man, 
In wiliness unshaken, 
He works a very wily plan— 
He has his portrait tsken ; 
Assuming, as a Zulu ‘‘ toff, " 
The costume of his nation, 
And 60 “ corrupts the morals of 
The rising generation.” 


Though many hold the thing will -till 
Do nought of harm—and scout it, 
The Lord Mayor Whetham says it will, 
And who can further doubt it ? 
When savages the garments doff 
For which they've no occasion, 
It must ** corrupt the morals of 
The rising generation.”’ 
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’ , | riddles. A large portion of its population may be described as ‘‘ farrin, 
FUN'’S GUIDE TO LONDON. warioue.”’ Here the hiaieieaie esile may ak the bosom of his shirt 
wrung, and afterwards smoothed with an iron that will not enter into 
it, by a dlanchisseuse of his own land—always supposing that he can 
afford the luxury of clean linen; dine with cosmopolitan company in 
a snug little restaurant kept by a compatriot, or purchase what the 
English strangers within the gates of Soho call ‘‘houtlandish ”’ 
comestibles, for solitary consumption in the lonely lodging in which he 
is popularly supposed to be always concocting conspiracies—meantime 
_ never cooking food, but living in an inscrutable manner on tobacco 
| smoke. A land of oil-olive is Soho, of ivory dust, of lanky loaves, and 
limp, blotched foreign journals that look like inky pockethandkerchiefs. 
| Crosse and Blackwell, doubtless, have established their headquarters 
in Soho- square to preve to the scornfully fastidious foreigners that we 
| English have more than one sauce—as a hint to them that they should 
| be less lavish of their own. Bric-a-brac, which cynics have called 
| break yourback, from the ricketty nature of the furniture part of it, is 
| another of Soho’s staples, Some of its old-curiosity shops might 
| challenge the wide world to compete with them in the articles of rust 
| and dust, which, from the religious manner in which they are preserved, 
we imagine must be the value-giving accessories that make useless 
upholstery and equally good-for-nothing old metal to precious. 





WALK THE S')XTEENTH. 





' 

Accorpixe to Dr. Johnson the Hummums was haunted. A waiter | 
went down into the cellar and taw ao spirit. But surely spirits of | 
| 
| 
; 








several kinds may be seen any day or night in any tavern cellar. 
When the head of the Russells obtained Covent Garden he turned it 
into pasture. Calves are still grazed here extensively— and elbows 
and ankles aleo— when the market is busiest. ‘he church and church- 
yard are famous as burial places of wits, but they do not enjoy a 
monopoly of the business in this convivial neighbourhood. If persons 
who have not been taught deportment in their youth will step into 
Long Acre, they can instantly procure a fine carriage— i ¢., if they can | 
pay for it. In the street of that ilk stands the Garrick Club. he | 
public may not be aware that unyone who has forfeited, may be again | 
admitted to, its privileges, on condition of standing on the steps in « | 
white sheet with a taper in his hand, and singing to the committee, | 
‘Then you'll re-member me.’ Old Slaughter's, or the Slaughter | 
House, was 60 called because the artista who used to live in St. 
Martin’s-lane met there to cut one another ap. ‘The Seven Dials 
district is famous for its birds and also for its beasts (biped). Every 
Sunday bird-fanciers assemble here, apparently for the sole purpose of 
lugging about birdcages wrapped up in bird's-eye handkerchiefs, Thi 
throng makes the roadway of St. Andrew-street a standing grievan 
to’bus drivers and policemen. 21/-fresro discourses are delivered at 
the Dials, in which the hearers take the livelicst interest when the 
preacher uses the strongest language. At such times, the phraseology 
being familiar to them, they appeur disposed to assist the minister in 
his denunciations. ‘lhe inhabitants of this neighbourhocd have not a | 
distinctively literary cast of countenance, but a great number of 
‘““translatora’’ reside here, ‘The British Museum is within easy 


BEFORE THE TELEPHONE. 


ré ach, but this, we belie ve, is noe the reason. Lhe works they transla‘: 
are shoemakers’. It may interest our readers to learn that they can 
make 4 Wellu gion boot out of a ‘** horse's head.’’ Most of th: 
translators are vatives of the sister kinudcom, but there is no trace of 
an Jrish brogue in their English renderings 

Thanks to a littral Grant, Leicester-:quare has ceased to be an 
abomination of disolation. A statue of Shukispeare has been erected 
in the middle of the garden, in compliment to the chaste classicality of 
the pieces produced at the two nearest theatres. Sir Joshua Rey nolds 
lived here, in a house which has become an auction mart. It would 
be very tad if a Reynolds should ever be knocked down in his own 
home, unless it were for a very high figure. H+ yurth lived here, to 
and used to get up fights between the small b yes f the lox ality. 





In my examination days, 
A School Inspector yrim 
Acked us how many different ways 
A friend could use, in distant place, 
‘l'o correspond with him. 
jut, misinterpreting the sense, 
He felt a twinge of ire, 
When, answering his Keverence, 
Thcugh truly meaniny no cifence, 
A boy replied, **Lii-. ” 


true art st. he t? rht th at’ cute were the fina! ( LS of the hur im ‘2. } => . 

countenance divine. John ilunter was another distinguished tenun' Slightly SSOCOSINGS- 

of the rquare. His Hunterian collection eave great offence to an ol DiFENDANT at the Brighton County Court last weck, being sum- 
quire who came up from Leicestershire to Loicester-fields «xpress ned for debt, put in the plea that he wa3 a minor, and when asked 
to inspect it. ‘* Not a single brush in the whole lot fell what ev.dence he could bring, said his wife and boy were present, 
call himself a Hunter!’ exclaimed the indignant Nimrod as } ; 1 cou i prove he was only eighteen ) ears old Strange to say, the 
strode away. ‘' 1 wish I had a whipper-in bere,’ he added, still mor l did not consider this proof positive, but to our thinking the 
fiercely, when, haviny turne 1, he beheld thew nist bland pI ‘chi t such evidence cl rly showed ihe mn to be very youn. 
beaming on him from his doorstep. Off Leice: er- juare Sir | . - 

: } ~ \ 

Newton had a house and 4 OLSETVaOry. — Wher ois ) ithful neigh- ‘* On, Nanny, Wilt Thou Gane P” 
bours saw the cant in the latter, they raised a ribald shout. ¢1 ' : 1 } } 2a } lh } 
oat Sie ake ele Beto a ates oe i ad tha. Gekens 01 luv fact thata meeting has been held at the Agricultural Hall to 
a PP Be ae Bie gg takes tee eae a eS al ee . ; ler \ pr to | tahlish a G at So lety 18 funny, but the 
fessed to assist him in his observations by tak ng sights at himself choice of alr. i : : _ president is sunnier. Of course 16 
Strange to say, no tradition of these intercsting occurrences now  .  —— —— oe o— — 

lingers on the spot. 

Lelooste r-square has been called ** th poulirg pl e of prin An Irresistible Youth. 

ecause two Princes of Wales, when they had juarre!] 1 with their Mayr mw fone PR eae a ae ae > £s a 
papas, went th laa he mall. Sy nue in tamnstin a } ale eae 9 ; 7 n : ur sah ? many eho = ae t ’ VN ) of Mls savings ” 
pretty devrs' Suppcse the present Pris t Wales were to follow the: i tnt fe a ol a eid tae mopar . ' > oo. , 
exampl en his mamma had ventured to say to him, in mi i ee ne ers enn ann a 
remonstrance, ‘* Now, really, Albert Edward, my dear boy.’”’ _ —— 

: . - ‘ a ' 
Hlence let us plunge into the mystery of Soho, whose routes a: A « NAME FoR A Hanpicar Racer.—Fortunatus. 
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WOTSISNAYM’S WOOING. 


A Romance or Revener. 


Wittram Wotsisnaym went &-wooing. There were great men 
before Agamemnon, and they went a-wooing before Wotsisnaym: but 
as the poet says—or rather, asks—‘* What of that?” Agamemnon’s 
decds, and his misdeeds, as also his missis’s deeds, have bean 
chronicled by Homer; but Homer has long since sought his hero in 
Hudes, and William Wotsisnaym and [, like Lagadére, are ‘ here.”’ 
The world wasn't large enouzh to hold such a quartette all at once. a> 
it took us in by instalinents; W. Wotsisnaym and yours truly consti- 
tute the current number. , 

Wotsisnaym was a sensitive soul, a dweller in dreamland, a poet. A 
poet out of love isa fish out of water. When the poet loves he is 
miserable, and your true poet is never happy unless he ia miserable 
Wotsisnaym loved, Loved? Ay!—but whom? Not the haughty 
lady of the airy castle he had erected in youthful dreams, not the 
daughter of a blue-blooded baron with conservative notions as to 
caste; no, the incomparable combination of the quintessences of loveli- 
ness and virtue who answered the ideal of our hero's heart distilled 
with lily hand and fairy grace ambrosial nectar at a bacchanalian 
shrine, or, in vulgar, but more intelligible English, she acted as bar- 
maid to her papa. H-r name was Saccharina Swipes. 

Soon as the shades of evening closed the daily toil, Wotsisnaym hiced 
him hastily to his beloved, to bask in the brightness of her eyes, and 
to drink of her bewildering sweet smile and the parental bitter until 
Fate, in the form of a potboy, announcing ‘‘ Time, gents !’’ doomed 
him to temporary banishment, when he would depart, ‘in a fine frenzy 
rolling,” out into the night (twice night since it knew not Saccharina), 
intoxicated with the charms of his beloved and the alcohol of her 
father. 

But ah! such bliss was too complete to endure. One day Wotsis- 
naym’s employer gave hima holiday. Presenting himself unexpectedly 
before his beloved, he beheld in his accustomed seat another— not seat, 
but form—evidently a rival, and, judging from the manner in which 
he addressed the heiress of the house of Swipes, not a new arrival ; 
then it occurred to Wotsisnaym that she, whom he regarded as his 
evening star, was the morning star of the other man. This idea 
struck him forcibly ; he struck the stranger more forcibly ; the stranger 
struck him more forcibly still, and Wotsisnaym bit the dust—I mean 
sawdust. ‘Then drawing himself erect (his hat was perfectly wrec/: 7), 
he exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, Saccharina, what, or rather which, will you have— 
your William or that other fellow?r’’ Oh, fickle woman! the Bill was 
not accepted ; Wotsisnaym got the sack ; his rival got Saccharina. 

From that hour Wotsisnaym’s nature was changed. He whose 
only aunt was the public-house—and occasionally his uncle’s, for 
verses were not the only things he spouted—became a Temperance 
lecturer, denounced drink as the Upas Tree, and went on the stump. 
Within a month of his reformation he had cured all the drunkards in 
the parish (he had always been considered a cure, now they called him 
the cold water cure). ‘Lhe wages that once sought the publicans’ till 
went into the bank, the publicans into bankruptcy, in such a storm 
seeking any Jor‘ugal-street. Saccharina had settled Wotsisnaym’s 

hash ; he determined to settle her s too 

At last he determined to visit his faithless one, and enjoy, not 48 of 
old, his glasses, but the spectacle of her downfall. Whistling ‘‘ Once 
Again,” and remembering how he had been once a loser, he “ lingered 
round the very spot,’’ and rejoiced to think he lingered round his pot 
no longer. Strange to say, there seemed no change in the place, 
except that which was being rapidly passed across the bar. At last, on 
being asked what he required by an energetic barman, the agitated 
agitator murmured, ‘‘ This is indeed peculiar—very rum !” 

‘¢ What !’’ exclaimed the barman, catching only the last word. 
‘‘Rum? You’ve come to the wrong shop, old boy. This ain’t a pub. 
now. That chap Wotsisraym stashed that trade up. Itsa Coffer 
Tavern. Who does it belong to? Swipes? No fear; he’s retired, and 
‘anded over the business to his daughter, Miss Saccharina as used to | 

be, only now she’s Mra. Chikkery. And it was as good as giving her | 
&@ gold mine.”’ 

Wotsisnaym heard no more; he sank tothe ground in a state of 
collapse, and was carried to tne nearest police-station and charged with 
being drunk and incapahle, thus losing for ever his reputation a3 a 
total abstainer. The Coikkerys now possess a suburban villa (Bur 
House, standing in its own grounds), and have adopted for their 
motto, ‘‘ Temperance mutintur,”’ 
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PAuOPESSIONAL beauties, beware | 
Ere reco rse to the art photographic 
You have. Be you fairest of fair, 


Or your usual expression seraphic, 
Yet the fact is as clear as at noontide the sur 
That your right to your face is a negative on 
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TOi\L AND TROUBLE. 
Boh :-—** Well, Tom, how be’st thou this morn? ” 


Tom:—‘*I oughter to be doing well; had a couple of fowls for 
breakfast—a foul look and a foul tongue ; besides the tea were made of 
rue and torment, and the water come from Grumble well ”’ 


——————————— 


THE BOTTOM OF IT ALL. 


By a RussorHonist. 





Tus statement will the strongest mini unnerve— 


‘* A Russian army corps has taken M rv!”’ 


Oh, when will Russian schemes and Russian plans, 


E en when directed ‘gainst the Turcomans, 
Cease finally to be our dearest bane? 
For as it is we've Russia on the brain ! 


{t seems as thouch she plans her secret wiles 


To plague the people of the British Isles. 
For read a daily paper and you ll hear 
That nothing happens either far or near 
But ‘' Russia, sive doubt, is at its root,” 


Or ‘‘ Russia's dark designs are bearing fruit,"’ 


And ‘‘ no sane person can deny, we wis, 


That Russian stitecraft’s had a hand in this.”’ 


There’s naught that comes to pass, howe'er remote, 


But what wo ‘‘ know the Cossack by his note,"’ 


All this has worked me up to such a pitch 
That even if I tumble in a ditch 
I f-el the Russians must have put it there! 


Who jogs my arm when shaving but the bear} 


Who gets the cook to *‘underdo”’ my steak, 
And when I'm hurried) makes my boot-lace 
Sut .iussiar And I'm eure that she, not [, 
Prepares the buttons on my shirt to ‘‘ fly’’! 
Who, when to catch a train I’ve had to race, 

Will start the thing before my very facor 
Who, but the Briton’s instituted curse, 
Relieved my pocket lately of my purse ? 
Who, on a rainy night when one would ride 


” 


M ikes all the omnibuses * full inside” | 


Who ‘‘roughs”’ the sea whene’er I cross to Fr: 


al 
) 


nce, 


And prompts the School Board to extravagance ? 
Who makes my tridesmen and ‘‘ the taxes ’ dun, 


And who'll of/it-rate this page of Fun, 
Sut Russia f And | solemnly declare 

That nothing happens here or anywhere 

That's reckoned to molest, disturb, appl, 
But Russia's at the bottom of it all! 

Ave. if aladder l should chance fall off, 

Lo! at the bottom would be Gortechak ff! 


The Height of Difference. 


Tuere is, perhaps, no nore superlative way of expressing dissimi- 
larity than to say of two things that they are no more like one anothu: 
than a ‘‘ sacred cantata’ is like a ** profane tater-can !”’ 


Tue street in which ’Arry might be expected to exhibit his inex- 
| pensive swagger.— Cneap-*' tide.”’ 
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1, The “ stranger’s’’ diet, as chosen by the Americans ——2, Ditto, as chosen by himself. ——3, Judge and Umpire ‘‘ seeing to’’ the foreigner’s boat, before the 
_ Litt-e testirconials for the fureigner, in the case of his winning. 
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reewn accident to the judg: 
lly does). 











; Just happensto have a bandage « 
Consequent pecesmaaty of a oss-up by the Umpure 


won. 


FUN. 


ARRANGEMENTS FOR A BOAT-RACE. 


(As made in America on all cecasions of a foreign athlete going there to compete.) 
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ver his eyes which prevents his seeing the foreigner stroil in winner by a mule 
who has heavy sums on the foreigner’s adversary 
American -uperiority satisfactonly upheld. 
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Finishing touches by Master John Bright. 
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FOREBODINGS. 


DisTANT music o’er the valley, 
Setting sun behind the hill, 
Sparkling wit and brightest cally 

All around, but I am still. 


Heart in minor chords replying 
lo the strain it loves so well, 
Weeps because the day is dying, 
Weeps to bid the sun farewell. 
Could I from the sunset borrow 
Faith's sweet promise of the morn, 
Joy that crowns the night of sorrow, 
I should laugh my heart to scorn. 


But with weight my heart is loaded, 
Entrées, pastry, ices, cake. 

Ah, ’twill be, as I foreboded, 
Worse before the sun’s awake. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON, GUY FAUX’S DAY. 


I am patriotic enough, sir, to glory in all our national anniversarics, 


and view with indignant regret the deliberate attempts made to 


suppress and ignore them. And I mean what I say, too, as you will 
understand when I tell you I actually left my house at Tooting some 
five years since rather than forego a May-day revel I had arranged to 
have in my back-garden, and to which my landlord, who lived next 
door, objected, because the two master-sweeps I had invited to stay 
with me (fur the sake of their help in the Jack-in-the-green business) 
‘‘ carried-on so,” as he called it, with his cook over the wall. He also 
declared that my May-pole might fall at any moment and kill him in 
his bed, though the real ground of his provocation, as I happen to 
know, was a severe slap on his left check administered to him by 
one of the ballet-girls I had hired to revel round the pole with strips 
of coloured ribbons, and whom he had attempted to kiss one evening, 
after watching a dress rchearsal concealed in his summer-house. 

I only allude to this incident to show you, sir, that I am no rham 
patriot. No! Rather than give up my pancake on Shrove Tucs lay, 
or my hot cross bun on Good Friday, I would willingly go tothe tteak 
(especially if it were a tender one, sir, grilled to perfection), whilst 
wild horses should not tear from my breast my deep-seated veneration 
for All Fools’ Day andits genial custom ; Christmas and its toothsome 
‘raisin’? d'éire; Michaelmas and its tender ‘‘ anser,” which alway . 
avails to turn away my wrath; Oak-apple D Ly and its verdant 
memories ; and, to come to perhaps the most stirring anniversary oi 
them all, the 5th of November and its fiery celebration. 

Shame, say I, on those who wouldextinguish our bonfires with the wet 
blankets of u(ilitarianism, or damp our equibs in the stream of so-called 
progress ! 
enthusiastic becau 
to deal in firework Jlease- 
provided, that is, you cannot make them pay anything for It.) 


} 





N.B.—If kind friends tell you, sir, that I am thus | 
I have an uncle in the Borough who is licensed | 
, give them the lie, sir, from me, please—always | 
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I had such a relative, it is true, and his 5s. assorted pyrotechnic: ] 
packet was once well-known over the water; but he was blown up, 
with the whole of his stock-in-trade, on the 4th of November, 1877 ; 
and I now pay my share towards keepirg the little that is left of him 
in the Home for Incurables at Peckham Rye. 

[ have done all I can to imbue my children with similar feelings, 
you may be assured: and I have indeed reason to be proud when I 
remember how my Ernest Albert, heaven bless him ! took to making 
Roman candles at a phenomenally early age. His Bengal lights—he 
is only ten next birthday —must be seen to be believed; and, if we 
may credit local rumour, can be smelt a quarter of a mile away when 
they are let off.* You will be not surprised to hear, therefore, I have 
given him a fortnight’s holiday that he may assist in preparing for the 
great night. 

We do the thing in style, I can assure you, and with real historical 
accessories too, as far as possikle. Thus, an adult shoe-black I know, 
who has quite a Spanish aspect when he puts blacking on his eyebrows, 
has been already engaged to act the part of Guido Faux, and has been 
here to-night arranging a tolerably comfortable seat for himself 
amongst the Silkstcnes in our coal-cellar, where, on the fateful Fifth, 
he will be duly found by the searching party, which is to consist of 
my two sons, a leader-writer in the Rock, who hagasked to be allowed 
to come as a favour, and myself, ina dress worn by the late Mr. Phelps 
in the Avg o’ Scots, which I fortunately bought at his sale for twelve 
and ninepence. 

Our bonfire is already built, and the shoe-black ‘‘ Guy,” who would, 
I verily believe, ccnsent to be burned outright for another quartern or 
two of rum, after being carried in procession through the house and 
garden, will be exchanged fora dummy figure made to imitate him, and 
now lying inthe china pantry at the top of the kitchen stairs. 

This figure is to be burned at 8.30 sharp, amidst @ salvo of home- 
made Roman candles ; whilst my good wife and her daughter are to 
play patriotic duets on the pianoforte with all their might. 

I should have told you that to still further add to the vraicsemblanc: 
of the affair, a letter arrived at our house this morning addressed to 
‘* Lord Monteagle, care of Extra-Special, Esq., 96, Luburnam-terrace, 
Lower Clapton,” the contents of which were a copy of the historical 
epist’e received in 1604, with the mysterious allusion to the “‘ terrible 
blow,” ‘cone akd authors,” &c., &c 

As @ consequence, our little ones have been searching the attics all 
the morning with great gusto, and are to continue the quest on the 
first-floor to-morrow. As they get a penny for every 100 pins they 
pick up in the course of their scrutiny, their zest is something more 
than historical. 

Meanwhile, I am putting the finishing touches to the squibs and 
rockets in the wash-house, having first hoisted my wife's black apron 
on a clothes-prop, as arranged with the neighbours, so that they 
might all seize the opportunity to go out shopping till I had finished. 

Should you honour me wit your company, sir, you would do us all 
a great service if you would kindly come as Sir Everard Digby, and 
allow the writer on the /’uck to arrest you when you knocked at our 
door. 

N.B.—And if you would take care to have a box of safety matches 
and a portrait of the Pope in your coat-pocket, you would still further 
add to the completeness of our little historical pageant, which I hope 
to describe next week. 


~ MORE OR LESS.” 
‘* Now Mrs. J, if ycu have got of sense the smallest particle, 
Sit down and prove that you are not gui/e frivolous, my dear ; 
And while I read aloud to you this cosmoganic article, 
I beg that you will seriously to me incline your car. 


‘Now Mrs. J., now Mrs. J., this scarcely is respectful, 
I doubt if you in all this time one single line have heard ; 
In duty to your husband you’ve been shamefully neglectful ; 


Cume— piy some small attention when I read you wisdom’s word.”’ 


‘¢ Dear husband, cre you scold me thus, 'twould kinder be to mention 
What ’tis that now occasions you annoyance and distrees ; 

You beg I'll pay, I think you say, to you some small attention, 
Believe me, Mr. J , indeed I cannot well pay less.”’ 


An Autumn Reflection. 

eI j »wa, will grow 48 wWe!)] upon the foot as on 

the field: but there is this difference, that, while both are equally easy 
to cut, in the latter case the owners anxiety is spent upon getting it 


in, in the formcr—upon getting it out. 


CORN, 48 €véery body Kn 


Porice Maruematica.—Finding the contents of arcas. 
* The funr yerniieran at corner #ay4, if he had the trying f them they 
never should be let off; } {1 gud them guilty and imprisom them for lfe.— 
Yy.E.5.38 
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NOT TO BE CAUGHT. 


Tr the truth I only knew 
I would give my heart to you, 
And for your love I’d sue 

On my knee. 
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| 4 aan But 1 doubt those glancing eyes, 
) tea 1 mistrust those indrawn sighs, 
ee And I fear you're not the prizs 
mih? You might be, 
| 1} " I can readily declare 
| A That you've lovely golden hair, 
Thy And are beautifully fair, 
he | Like a dream. 
mite | But a temper you have got 
Vt b 1 Which, to say the least, is hot, 
iF i And I’ve found out you are not 
i ! 4 | What you seem. 
rhe | 
| ' , | Tt is true you have a smile 
ine Which might any man beguile, 
5 And you dress in faultless style, 
I admit. 


ee 


! 
| 
Though you're laughing in your sleeve | 
At the thought that you deceive 
Mo, I really don't believe 
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You a bit. 


P rhaps you think that you can catch 
At my heart, and fortune snatch, 
And entice me to a match— 

But you don’t ! 
Though you ev’ry trick have tried, 
All your efforts I deride— 
What! Ask vou to be my bride? 
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| af No, I won’t! 
aa WON BY A TONGUE. ’ 
BI 4 ae 
al 1 Bobhy (reading sporting intelligence): —* Ma, DRAR, WHAT DO THEY MBAN BY A dead heat IN 
. tg os ian . . A JouRNBYMAN JoINER.—A curate who 
: a Mamma :-—“* Wen TWO HORSES REACH THE WINNING POST AT THE SAME TIME, 80 THERE takes the weddings. 
; ARE TWO WINNERS.” Wauere Minine Rerorts ang Issusp.— 
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Bobby :—** Bot WHY DORSN’T ONB OF THE HORSES PUT HI8 TONGUB OUT, AND 80 WIN r’’ | In the mines, 





TO A FRIEND. 


Marx Awrtony’s smooth eloquence 
Hath bred this synonym : 

** Oil flowing over marble ’’— hence 
I take it for my theme. 


[ape 


"ARRY 'OPKINS AND THE GLORIOUS FIFTH. 


I say, old man, ’ave yer got sich a thing as a pair o’ trousers to give 
away? What for? No, they ain’t for myself; thev’re for Ketche- 
wayo. Ain’t ’e got all the clothes ’e wants? No; at least, my 
Ketchewayo ain’t, at present, "Old ’ard, now, and I'll explain it all to 
yer. Well, me and some chaps I knows, we're a goin’ to burn a 
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I know ’tis impious to bow 
To blocks of wood and stone, 
But, before such a one as thou, 
What other can be done? 


The telephone appeals to thee 
In its orthography, 

E'en honesty itself would be 
Without thee but a s/y. 


Though thou art not in human shape, 
And none can term thee soft, 

Thou'st been my friend in many a scrape, 
My hands have grasped thee oft. 


True educator of young blades, 
Thou sharpenest dull wits, 

Chisels, and tools of various trades, 
And planes, and centre-bits. 

My razor’s blunt; to thee I flee; 
Unveil that heart of stone. 

What would my chin without thee be, 
My beautiful, my hone ! 


—_—— 


Literary. 


bloomin’ big guy on the fifth of November, and we means to dress the 


| bloke up just like the pictur in the Pictorial World of that whoppin’ old 


Ketchewayo in European costume. What d’yer think of that, dear 
boy? Grand idea, ain't it? And it’s all my own, too! Oh, ’e’s 
getting on pretty well, so far. We've got ’ima’ideous black mask, 
and a shockin’ bad old topper what belonged once toa beadle. Then 
we've stuck ‘im in a precious seedy coat, and developed ’is chest 
magnificently with straw; why, already ’e looks asif ’e could knock 
downacx. Besides that, ’e’s bin given some holey cloth gloves anda 
stomachful of fireworks; but there we’re ’ung up! hem Zulus 
mayn't be so extrornary handsome, but still their legs are somethink 
beiter than broomsticks, Now, ain’t yer really got a pair o’ trousers 
to spare ‘im, eh, old man? Look ’ere—give us yer ’elp, and you shall 
come along withus. But I ain’t a goin’ to say where we means to? set 
‘im alight, or the peelers might get wind of it, and be a tryin’ to stop 
us. No; wait, and you'll see. Oh, won'tit be arare lark! We'll 
stick ‘im in a tar-barrel and ’ave such a blaze, it’ll light up all the 
‘ouses round. 
crackers, and let °em orf among the galsin the crowd; and ain't it 
fun to eee ’em jump when yer slyly sets one a bangin’ about their feet ! 
Now, what d'yer say toit? Yerthought guys was a exploded idea? 
‘Umbug! A explcdin idea, more likely. Ha, ha! But no chaff, old 
man. Won't yer give a pair o’ trousers to poor Ketchewayo? What! 
yer wouldn't spend a ‘alfpenny on ’im! Then you ain’t got no public 


And then we're a goin’ to bring ’undreds of equibs and 
| 
| 


Ir is stated that Mr. George Augustus Sala’s new work, ‘‘ l’aris Her- spirit, 80 1’m orf! 
| self Again,” is a great success. Of course it is. Weare surprised tha’ 
it is thought necessary to state it ; we should have imagined it would 


have been understood to be a case of ** Sala va sans 


me 
wre ~- . _ 
belt heaps eaeiaab . 


Ir is no less strange than true that the process of making mortar 
presents to our consideration at one of its stages the contact of the 
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Enginious. sub with the riddl -iculous. 
A Lxeoat Tanpex.—The one which accompanies the train that 
brings the Bar and Bench to the Assizoes. A Con-ny Creatuns.—The ‘possum. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


j——t._} OSE oe by. A 
/ ; - be Been —— 
ie Sa [ to good pun that, is it 








| | sae ae | not? It is generally 
~ AUG as Ln \ **put’’ in this way, 
TON, you know.— ‘No 





theatre can lose by 
the services of Miss 
Loseby.’’ You have 
to mispronounce the 
lady’s name, but that 
is @ detail; it is a 
very good pun. I’ve 
lost sight of it for 
some time, but I see 
the humorists are 
beginning to trot it 
out again. I’ve a 
very great affection 
for it myself, It 
soothed the teething- 
racked hours of my 
early infancy, it was 
the cherished com- 
panion of my boy- 
hood and budding 
youth, it has chased 
many a care from my 
aching brow in man- 
hood, and now it has 
come back to cheer 
my declining years. 
It is very kind of it. 
I wonder it has lived 
so long, though; I never, thought it very strong. 





Perhaps the intrinsic truth of the sentence in which it is usually 
embedded is the reason of its longevity, for Miss Loseby is certainly 
an artiste of a high class, and deserving of the artiste recognition; her 
performance of the Countess in La Petite Mademoiselle we count es- 
pecially good. Indeed, we think the entire rendering of the piece 
should ensure it a lengthy success—at any rate, the Barricade ought to 
‘* go down.” 





By the way, as a matter of curiosity, I wonder if Barri-Cade is an 
Irish descendant of the celebrated Jack Cade. The constant recurrence 
of the name in connection with mob disturbances suggests, to my mind, 
both the descent and the nationality. 


The Connaught Theatre (late Holborn Amphitheatre) opened on 
Saturday last, under the management of Mr. J. W. Currans. A report 
has gained Currans-y that the pit is provided with a thick carpet. 
Theatres are growing so luxurious nowadays that audiences I almost 
begin to think car-petted enough. 


At the new Sadler’s Wells (and the cab fare thither Sadler Swells 
the usual cost of a theatre visit) Mrs. Calvert is now playing Helen 
Macgregor in Rob Roy, vice Miss Bateman, provincially engaged. 
There is no a-bateman in the prices of admission. 








Mr. Toole promises, when opening the Folly, to surround himself 
with a good company. This is judicious, for, whether he is fond of 
good company or not, if he were to open with Toole only he would— 
well, he would Je too lonely. 





Not having visited the Lyceum since the productionof 7/¢ Merchant 
of Venice, I shall make no remark upon the acting of Mr. Irving and 
Miss Terry in their respective parts—I shall wait until Lyceum. 





I shall not be surprised if the Drury Lane luck turns now that Mr. 
George Rignold is playing Henry V. there. At any rate, I recommend 
the performance without Henery-luck-turns whatever. ‘ 

ESTOR. 


TupreiaL.— Light and Shade, ® new comedy by I’. W. Broughton, 
is well-constructed, well-written, and full of bright and lively dia- 
logue, Miss Litton is pojoes charming, as Eva Clifford ,, Lionel 
Brough plays the of a country oeaget with bis usugl poumours 
amongst the best in this good all-ro mpany we may mention 
Mr. Kyrie Bellew. pe 


A Roxvau Exawris.—On Monday, Octaber 27, M e ‘Tissatid’s 
Exhibition was hononred by a visit fromm their Roya _Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, accompanied by the Princesses Louisa, 
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Victoria, and Maud, the Grand Duke and Hereditary Grand Duke 
of Hesse, Prince Ferdinand of Glucksburg, Prince Louis of Batten- 
burgh, and suites. 


Mr. and Mrs, German Regp’s new entertainment at St. George's 
Hall, entitled ‘‘ The Pirate's Home,”’ is a tale of the Oceaw which is as 
funny a notion as we have witnessed fora long time, and we advise 
everyone to sea it for themselves, Mr. Corney Grain’s latest and most 
successful sketch is called **.4 Quiet Visit,’’ but that is out of the ques- 
tion, for the applause is very loud, 


The fifteenth year of the Moore and Burgess season has just com- 
menced, and thepresent programme is M/vore attractive than ever, for 
the popular bones are now appearing every night after an absence of 
three months. We must give the palm to these ‘* Sable Serenaders,”’ 
who have never been equalled, though there have been many colowradie 
imitators. 

Messrs. Maskelyne and Cooke, assisted by Mr, Walter Pelham, who 
appears between the parts, deserve all the success they are obtaining, 
for the performance is not only marvellous butmerry. Theillusionary 
sketch, ‘‘ Zach the Hermit,’’ is produced by—but no, our lips are 
Hermitically sealed, and we will not divulge. Suflice it that we say it 
is exZu«/ly like the pictures where Mr. Cooke is seen slightly of As 
head. 


oe — en 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


Fartvurke OF THE PROPHET TO MEET HIS ENGAGEMENTS—CoONCRALMENT 
—ANXIRETY¥Y POR THE FUTrwReE NOT UNBLENDED WiITaA Horas—Tue 
LiveRPooL Curp—PovgrryesTRICKEN CONDITION OF THE OLD Man. 


Tuesday last. 


GENTLEMEN Patrons ALL,—The sale of my furniture and effects 
having been wholly inadequate in its results as a means of defraying 
my betting liabilities—which I cannot but attribute to the brutally 
rough way in which the auctioneer’s men handled the goods, they in 
nearly every case falling to pieces in their hands—I deem it advisable 
to still conceal my present address. I am reduced to dreadful straits, 
and am anxiously on the look out for the result of the Brighton, whieh 
Iam ‘‘on’”’ rather heavily. If I win it will one set me on my 
legs—if I lose it will still more probably set the ‘‘legs’’ on me, for 
I couldn’t settle without anticipating my ealary for about twenty 
years, and I doubt if my editor would countenance the advance 

Glancing down the list of entries I have knocked off the following 


Tip vor THE Livgaroont Curr. 


Lartington may struggle through it, 
Westbourne surely ought to do it ; 
Leoville, in any case, 

Ought at least to get a place ; 
Dresden China rans to win it ; 
Barley Sugar ien't in it; 

Though 2hidorroch win or fail, 
Who can hope for Chippendale ¢ 

On the whole, ‘twill be discrecter 
Not to put your cash on Jeter ; 

No one needs to make a fuss 

Of the chance of A(talus ; 

Men of cash attend the prophet, 
(He will gladly ease you of it), 
Back his tip and bet like fits, 

We may in the end cry Quits ;— 
Though Sir Joseph struggle through it, 
Will Lelphale ever do it? 

I don’t think this tip will be any the worse for being written in 
pencil on a scrap of sugar paper—for such is the only stationery at 
my command at preeent— but I dare say my editor will seize upon it as 
an excuse not to print it; I’ve done my duty in gery it, however, 
and I shall do my duty in drawing my salary, so I don’t care.— 
Yours, &c., Trorxonive. 

P.S.—By all that’s ghastly, wrong again! Not so bad as it might 
be, though, as although I gave Aveton for firgt 1 only backed him for 
a place. I’ve landed enough to put me a little straight; and if the 
Liverpool 

P.S. 2.—I have more morals than ever, 





Our Great Lexicockchafer. 
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‘‘ Dressed in a Little Brief,’ &. 
Tus Lord Mayor objects to Zulns being attired scantily and briefly. 
Might not a ti guoque be pleaded in reply as regards his authority / 
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Gentleman in garden :—** Lapaap I am, Torn. H_a’s aLwars Auntin'—YoR A BIT OF SOMETHIN’ TO ATB; AND BEDAD HB’S CLEVBR WHIN 
HE FINDS IT.” 





‘*PLEASE TO REMEMBER.” Going to the Well. 


For the pr otection of the common weal (not the Catherine wheel),| Tum latest design in Paris for earrings consists of buckets of gold 
on the 5th proz., the following rules have been issued from Fn | suspended by tiny golden chains. ‘The buckets are “fairly large,” it 
Office :— is said, thus furnishing a contrast to the old saying. Acoording to 

Politioal equibs will be liable to confiscation. | that ** Little pitchers had long ears,’’ but now, many a pair of small 

Employers are cautioned against discharging servants indiscrimi- | ears will have big buckets. ‘lhese buckets will go best, by the way, 


nately. | with a ‘‘pail’’ complexion we should think. 


Magistrates are requested not to let off prisoners without caution. 
A blowi her husband will have t it a little | 

for te deed ata os a | §Srnoutar Factr.—There are four days in the year which are only 
Fiz-gigs are not to be driven along the public thoroughfares. | quarter-days, 


Ritualistic curates are warned against burning Koman candies. - — 


Schoolboys telling ‘‘ crackers’’ will be whipped. a eee aa | 

The police have orders to extinguish all explosions of temper. | Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
Guy Fawkes-hunting will formally commence on the 5th. LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. | 
All persons are, however, prohibited from interfering with one fire- | Ovex Ons Hunprep ILiverrations ny Fasp. BaRNnaRD. 


work, viz., Her Majesty's Golden Reign. By or, ‘ Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 


ee a ee | ae 


| “i 
me 
ON THE HUNT. 
Gentleman in road :—** ARE YE CALLIN’ THAT OULD BASTB OF YOURS A CLEVSR HUNTER, Bannay?”’ 
| 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 24., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. | 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Dalssel. 


A ‘‘Rale’’ Desideratum. 

Tus most perfect ‘‘ continuous break’’ is to be seen during the | 
summer in the Arctic Regions. It is known as ‘‘the continuous | 
break of day ”’ 


a 


DOME $4 CADBURY'S (IIR 
ran cant reece GOCOA ESSENCE (aereeal gall 


These Pens neither soratch om the paper 


Bold by Grocers snd Ollmen everywhere. PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. J ner soreteh om the paper ev apart ihe 12h, Ue 
E. JAMES & SONS, soxe waxens, PLYMOUTH, | c2vr:0%—17 conse thichons in the pst proven the addition of etared. | Ei rat any Srationer, or poo tree Trtamps, Werke: Birmingham 
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UX ‘PA’S.” 


Unmusical Stranger (to lady next him): —‘* Wail, THE PIANO WASN'T BAD, IF THE OLD CHAP OPPOSITE HADN'T SPOILT IT WITH THAT 


GROANING INSTRUMENT.” 


Lady -—‘* I’M soRRY YOU THINK IT SPOILT—PAPA I8 CONSIDERED TO BE 80 GOOD ON THB VIOLONCBLLO.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. | 


Restored Posirion or THE O_p Man.—I.u-apvissp HasTiness or 
80M8 OF H18 CaBpiITOKS.—!]a8OsPBCTS FOR THE *‘ Orr Suason.’’—Last | 
Tir or Top Year.—Tus L.A.C. Winter Merrina. 


Tue Cavez, Tuesday last. 

DisTInGuIsHED Patrons,—And ye are indeed so, although my 
detractors may scurrilously assert that no patrons of mine cv» be dis- 
tinguished, not even with the naked eye—once more the old man is, 
comparatively and figuratively speaking, on his legs. The success of | 
his eelection for only possible second for the Brighton Autumn Handi- | 
cap, followed so closely by the triumphant win of his absolute first for | 
the Lincoln ditto ditto (see tip—‘ | m/ria should gain attention ’’— 
the only horse upon which a decided opinion is given), has restored him 
once more to affluence. I am, indeed, richer than I expected to be, for 
certain of my creditors (with whom I, of course, made all haste to 
** settle” immediately on receiving my winnings), mistaking my object 
in calling upon them, and considering me still on the old ‘ lay”’ 
about the Newcastle Handicap, repeated the dose of kicking me down 
the front steps as a ‘‘ welsher.’’ 1 feel justified in regarding this con- 
duct as a set oft against all claims, and nave therefore appropriated all 
sums 60 implicated to my own use. With the sums so acquired, and 
the sum I hope to realise over the annexed tip—the last of the year— | 
I expect to tide over the ‘‘ off season” in comfort. 


Tip 


Remark the course, observe each horse, 
And notice who the riders are ; 
Then set about a-finding out 
What use the mere outsiders are. 
To sneer at a// may p'r'aps recall 
The storm and Mra. Partington, 
But, natheless, I shall pass them by, 
And look for first in Lartington. 


Though Clementine should win, I ween, 
Or Lansdown—by the breed of ’em— 


FOR THE Great SHROPSHIRE HANDICAP. 


VOL. xxx. wo. 757. 








When we reflect we must expect 
Lord Clive to take the lead of ’em ; 
However, it’s most certain Qui/s 
You cannot calla ‘‘ duflin’’”’ boy, 
And I advise you keep your eyes 
On Winter’s herald, Mr fin Boy. 


o 


Breadfinder, too, I'd keep in view, 
‘Though soon the greatest gun of York 
May represent ‘‘ our discontent 
Made summer by this Sun of Jor.” 
‘« }iowe’er it be, it seems to me,”’ 
And other wise three-scv/- year-olds, 
You'll surely find, unless you’re blind, 
The winner in the /vur-year-olds. 


The L.A.C. meeting on the Ist, though not without its faults, was a 
fairly successful and very well attended wind-up to the season. There 
were not wanting elements of jocularity in the arrangements—such as 
the marvellous handicapping of F. Barry (who ran away from his men 
with ease) in the 100 Yds. Handicap, and the taking of Lockton's 
time instead of that of the winner of the heat—but, as a whole, they 
were quite up to the usual high standard of the club. Of the perform- 


ances, J. Byrne's form in the Four Mile Walk was perhaps the most 


noticeable. The old man begs to add his encomiums to those heard on 


all sides, as this athlete, starting from scratch, cleverly disposed of his 
_opponents one after another. 
|Challenge Cup with excellent generalship ; Hazen-Wood's running 


Sturt retained the (Juarter-Mile 
for the Mile was «equally praiseworthy and successful; the Bicycle 
Handicap was as pretty and interesting as usual (although the final was 
nearly invisible from mist), and the Two Mile Steeplechase all that could 
be desired,—except by the competitors, perhaps. It made the 
prophet’s teeth ache to see them splashing into the water-jump. 
Yours, &c, 
Taoruonivs. 


P.S.— Look out for full account of L.A.C. Assault of Arms. 





































~ SS 


-— 


a 
- . baw 
a 


we ty Sty hei 
oe 


gt 


~, 
wwe ei “SH eis 
on 


oe ose We © ee, 


oo Sa 
z 
e 


aD ill 


a 














| 


| 
| 














































LLL LC tt ttl ttt 
— cr 




































i 


194 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LOEDON. 





THE SEVENTEENTH. 


WALK 





ReGent-stkEeT may, perhaps, be a beauty, but certainly not with- 
out paint, and even that, in various shades of freshness, on adjoining 
houses, can scarcely be considered a cosmetic. Observe the prema- 
turely bleached locks of the footmen at the shop and carriage doors. 
Their ‘“‘hair is grey, but not with years.” ‘The overwhelming re- 
eponsibilities of their posts have candied them with frost in spring. 
In a modern plan of the street which lies before us we find the entry, 
‘* Mechi, razors and agriculture.’’ ‘The visitor from the country must 
not, by this, be misled to believe that the razors are used for mowing 
crops instead of beards. 

The lover of symbolism in church architecture will admire the 
steeple of Ali Souls’, Langham-place—an extinguisher, suggestive of 
tlumber during sermon. We hear a great deal, nowadays, of the 
Americanising of our institutions, but we are not aware that the 
guests of the Langham Hotel have made any attempt upon the 
Polytechnic, notwithstanding ite tempting proximity, 

In Portland-place attachés of the Chincse Embasey may be seen 
taking their walks abroad. Note the lordly way in which they wag 
their tails, sewing their umbrellas, and chuck up their chins when the 
old crossing-sweepers beg of them for coppers. 

Just as all London magistrates used to live in Beak-street, so all 
our great sculptors used to live in Clipstone-street ; but they have now 
removed to the New-road. lLadder-makers have established them- 
selves near them, to assist their admirers in soaring to the height of 
their conceptions. 

In VPortman-square, Mrs. Montague gave her Black and Blue 
parties, her entertainments to literary ladies and chimney-sweeps. ‘To 
prepare herself for the monotonous dreariness of the Desert, Lady 
Hester Stanhope lived for a time in Baker-street. Manchester House 
is famous fur ite paintings. Asa proof of their educational eflicacy, 
we may mention that we have seen children of quite tender years 
executing panel drawings in crayon in the neighbouring lanes, Ilro- 
fessors at (Jucen’s College, Harley-street, have only to point across 
Cavendish-tquare for another proof of the equality of the sexes, and 
proudly exclaim, ‘* There lived A. Shee, painter.”” In Oxford-street 
note the Princess’s. Im connection with Religious Services in 
theatres, we may state that during the late Charles Kean’s time the 
Princess’s was famous for Revivals. Oxford-street has been called a 
stony-hearted stepmother, but it is asphalted wood on which the gas- 
men first come when they now dig down into its bosom. 

Hanover-square is famous for ita Itooms and their company, the 
Oriental Club, to which none but the most erudite Orientalists ar. 
admitted—at any rate, they must have the Curry, Coutney, and 
Mulligatawny dialects at their fingers’ ends, on the tips of their 
tongues; the Arts Club; fashionable marriages; and, as a corrective, 
the Royal Academy of Music, to teach harmony. 

Sterne lodged in Bond-street when it was a fashionable lounge. 
‘¢Why, what a beau you are, Mr. Sterne !’’ exclaimed a lady who met 
him there. ‘‘ How cana stern be a bow, madam?’ was the reply cf 
the ever-ready Laurence. A carpenter (unless, of course, he had 
hammered his way to a huge fortune) would be laughed to scorn if h 
attempted to take a house in Bs rkeley-equare; nevertheless, it is 
famous for the finest plancs in London. In CGrosvenor-square the 
Ministers of tho Crown were to have been massacred by the Cato-street 
conspirators, but were not. Nowadays they get pulled to pieces and 
cut up in scores of places. 

In England, nevertheless, the nobs always have the pull over the 
enobe. The aristocratic inhabitants of l’ark-lane pulled up their blinds 
and had the best view to be obtained in London of the pulling down of 
Hyde Park railings. The equestrian statue opposit. Apsley House 
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represents the Duke of Wellington riding the high horse in defence of 
the British Constitution, figured as in a declining way by Constitution- 
hill behind. Derivations of Piccadilly vary. According to one account 
it was so called from the bugloss that once grewthere. We incline to 
the wild-flower theory, but think that the wrong one has been speci- 
fied. The original name, most probably, was Pick-a-’dilly—i.c., 
daffodilly. Halfmoon-street is so called from a tavern whose fre- 
quenters, for the good of the house, always left it half mooney. 

At Burlington House R.A.’s make exhibitions of themselves. At 
the London Uriversity behind, although it is no auction mart, exhibi- 
tions are offered to public competition. A candidate being asked 
where the Villars of Hercules were, and required to name his 
authority, answered—‘‘ In Piccadilly, ride ‘Tom Jones.’”’ It isa 
gross libel to state that Swallow-street is so called from the credulity 
of the congregation which assembles there. Amongst the Bachelors 
of the Albany there have been ceveral literary men, distinguished 
from the others, for the most part shaky in their orthography, as 
Bacheliers-és-Lettres. The best-known clergyman of the parish 
church was its Clarke. Moore and Burgess’s Minstrels are the present 
choristers of St. James's. Sir Francis Burdett was taken prisoner in 
Piccadilly. ‘‘Sir,’’ said he to the cflicer who stepped into Sir 
Francis’s drawing-room from the top of a ladder, ‘* you are no gentle- 
man, and most certainly no scholar; yours is a most incorrect mode of 
ecansion.” Ha, ha!’’ returned the catchpole, ‘‘they said I couldn’t 
nab ’ee, but I told ’em I should take steps to do s0.”’ 

In Piccadilly lived the ‘‘old Q.,” who didn’t mind his Q’s, or his 
P's either. 


OUR EXTRA SPECIAL KEEPS UP THE FIFTH. 

Ovk little Gunpowder Plot did not go off, sir—nor did the squibs, 
for the matter of that—with that success I could have wished, and the 
cloud of unpleasant smoke emitted by a damp tea-chest, which it took 
all the evening to burn in the bonfire, was but typical of the larger 
cloud which seemed to cover all our operations. 

Even the rocket I discharged at 7.15 p.m., as a signal for the celebra- 
tion to begin, went astray, and instead of mounting high into the 
firmament, ziz-zagged along our terrace, and finally smashed through 
the back parlour window of arich maiden lady at No, 29, who had 
twice stopped our nurse when out with the junior scion of our house, 
and asked how to spell the little darling’s name. (She hassince passed 
the child without notice, and sent me a lawyer’s letter demanding 
{4 43. fora new Indian rug in place of the one burnt by my erratic 
firework.) 

I feared the omen was a bad one, but I was not prepared for the 
utter collapse cf the coal-cellar episode which followed. The adult 
boot-black engaged for the part of Guido Faux had duly arrived at 5 
o'clock, and the result of his make-up in the wash-house was 80 effective 
that our general servant, who had once kept company with one of the 
Spanish bulltighters, who came to the Agricultural Hall some years 
since, and eventually jilted her, went into hysterics at the sight of 
him, and desired in a general way to have his blood. Before she was 
properly quieted the strains of ‘‘ Down among the coals’’ on our 
piano warned me it was time that the conspirator proceeded to his 
hiding place, prepared, as I stated last week, amongst two tons of 
Silkstones had in specially for the occasion. 

Here we left him, whilst my sons in paper ruffs, with Chinese 
lanterns (anachronistic I know, but too picturesque to be sacrificed), 
industriously searched the back kitchen, the larder, the spare bedroom, 
the dust-bin, and, in fact, everywhere but in the right place, enliven- 
ing the quest with an occasional blue light on the landing or Catherine- 
wheel in the hall. 

Meanwhile, | was enthroned in the front parlour in my ‘ King o’ 
Scots’’ dress, and received periodic reports from the searchers, till, 
punctual to a moment, my wife's brother, Alexander James, rushed in 
at our front door (I had provided him with a latch-key to add to the 
natural ctfect), and, informing my eldest son that he was Sir Thomas 
Knevet (as previously rehearsed), cried, ‘‘On to the coal-cellar! 
Marry, the traitor may be there!” 

At this 1 at once hurried out to fire the signal rocket, and, without 
waiting to watch it into Miss Pulkingthorpe’s back parlour, rushed 
off to tuke part in the capture of Guido, 

Well it was, sir, that | went when I did, for in another minute poor 
Alixander James might have been brained with the coal-hammer 
with which the infuriated ‘* Guy” was wildly laying about him. 

As it was, he received me with a volley of nubbly coal; and, in 
response to my request to let himself be taken out to be burned (as per 
contract) quietly, he aimed a blow at me with an empty black bottle. 

The fact was that, though he had only been in his coaly lair an 
hour and ten minutes, the brandy he had smuggled in to assist him in 
passing the time had, owing perhaps to the confined atmosphere, 
taken sudden and terrible efiect; and it was not at all sure for some 
moments that he would not so far reverse history as to take us up 
ecparately into the back garden and burn us on our own bonfire. 

Fortunately, however, Martha the maid had sufficien ly recovered 
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perdu in the pantry all the time), and this excellent officer, after 
kindly assisting in putting out my ruff, which had been ignited by an 
ill-advised Roman candle discharged down the kitchen stairs by a 
gentleman from next door who, in your absence, sir, kindly took the 
part of Sir Everard Digby, ultimately succeeded in dragging away 
the raving ‘‘ boot-black,’’ who, it seems, had a sunstroke in India 
twenty-two years since, and had been a “ Good Templar”’ till the 
extra money earned by him as our ‘‘ Guy Faux” tempted him to 
drink. 

After this untoward beginning I was not much surprised to find 
that my finest squibs burst, and that our neighbour, instead of entering 
into the spirit of the night, went cff in a huff, because, forsooth, my 
youngest son put a lighted cracker into his coat-tail pocket. 

Altogether it was a melancholy celebration, and when the rude old 
German sugar-baker, who lives at No. 18, brought out his Exrtine/ewr 
and played upon us and our smouldering bonfire, I was ccrtainly not 
so much put out as the fire. 

I am beginning to think after all, sir, that Fifths of November are a 
mistake. 





Turning Over a New Leaf. 


Tue fashion of substituting page-boys for bridesmaids at weddings, 
in Paris, is now coming in. The number of these “ pages ’’ may be 
increased until a wedding becomes quite ‘‘ voluminous.’’ They may 
also serve to give the bride that ‘‘ boy-ancy”’ of spirits she now so 
frequently lacks. Again, the vanity of all at the ceremony will 
now be gratified. Everyone will, of course, be fully described, 
dress ard all, when there are ‘‘ pages’’ about every wedding ! 


Insult Added to Injury. 


A noox on domestic economy bids us grind our own corn—as if the | 


boot didn’t do that enough already. 


L/’INGENU, 


I wap never thought of her; we walked 
With June underfoot and overhead. 

I had never thought of her; we talked ; 
And I never noticed what we said. 


I fell on flowers with my lout’s long feet, 
I shocked the solemn old oaks with laughter ; 
I droned of weather, the way, the wheat ; 
Her glance said shyly : And what comes after? 


Kind counsels dropped from a clement sky ; 
The way was made, as it were, for two ; 
I could only hear the crickets cry ; 
She heard, higher up, the white doves coo. 


I—eighteen, crude, and ashamed to please ; 
She—eighteen, ripe, witba looking-glass ! 
The birds sang love to her in the trees, 
And the crickets hiseed me in the grass! 


She rifled berries in many a bush, 

The white arm flashed in many a turn ; 
A sunbeam broke on it like a blush, 

I watched a plover rise from the fern. 


A brook ran rollicking on our way ; 
We stopped a moment, and as we stood 
The sweet, warm, amorous air of May 
Hymned Hymen, Hymen throughout the wood. 


Iler voice had tender and timid tones, 

And a frightened laugh, and a laughing scream ; 
Her fine foot flew on the stepping-stoncs ; 

I watched the trout turn against the sticam. 


I found not a thing to say—and talked ; 
I heard her sigh and I[ saw her smile ; 
She was beside me, and as we walked 
I wished it was over all the while! 


We had left the woods ere I saw the red, 
Meek mouth, and the face’s sea-shell tints ; 

‘* Let’s think no more of it, then,’’ she said— 
And I have thought of it ever since. 


A Question for the 9th, Fivet Tuell 
ad Incbriate :—**’ Taw’? THE KEY THATSH WRONG, 0’ MAN—IT#H—ITOH 


Whuy do the Parisians call their Mansion Houses 
ae 


‘ 94 , ‘ oe 
J :”?—As a matter of ‘‘ Polly ’’-cy, or what? THE—/(/ 
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to fetch a policeman (I am not sure to this hour he was not lying 





AUTUMN TINTS. 


We tinge their ‘leaves ”’® Couleur de» 
When to their homes we welcome those 
Who, fresh from strife with England's foes, 
Have conquered in the fray. 
Such hues appear on other leaves, 
When, after shading scanty sheaves, 
The stubborn hearts of oak it grieves 
To own cold autumn’s sway. 
But laurels twined on hero’s brow 
Will flourish decades hence as now, 
Nor will they to Time's inflaence bow — 
Or Chard’s and Wood's decay. 


"nee 


What on Earth Next! 


We are told by the great dramatist thatan Alexander may come in 
time to serve to fill a bung-hole, and a Cwsar to stop a crack to ker) 
the wind away. It is perhaps the recollection of this notion which has 
led Mr, Codd to use all the world to cork a bottle of mineral waters 
At all events, he anrounces ‘* Codd’s Patent Globe-stoppered Soda-water 
Bottle.”’ Thanks to this ingenious invention, anyone can now assum: 
command of the formerly unmanageable bottle of soda; and the 
command, ‘‘ Ease her stopper; give it a head !’’ may now be easil 
carried out. : 


The Same Old Game. 
On Monday a boy named Robert Adam died from eating fruit. This 
is not the first time that a gentleman of the same name has come to 


grief inasimilar way. We expect this unfortunate lad had a good 
deal of the o/d -{¢7m in him, 








* Leaves of absence. 
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THE KEY VIVE. 


(Chorus of ** We wont qo I 
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ate :—** THATSH WRONG KEY, 0’ MAN.” 
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())) —THB—THE— WHI8-KEY! 






























































So. PS Sona ype, 


STION.) 


oe 
= 


}GG 


IN. 
TO 


_ 
C 


iJ 
(/) 


O 


F'l 


QO. 


Lil 


Lig 


ON: 


Pee i 





ee 


i 


. 


| 


| 
c 


! 


| 


| 


i 


ih 


i 
| 


nl 
i 


M 
’ 


i 


licensed 


—— 


, eed 


4 


“— » 
> > aa 
~ a | 
“ 
as Tt 
ae - 
es. 
ee ee 


ae 


a) 
a 
ad 


ar 


F ad 
. 
~ 7 
« 
ate 





"A NEWLY MARRIED COUPLE 


aU 


bw 
~\ 
- 
c 
c? 
ee 
> 
ea 
\ 
< 


te 
r + ; 
rm v Eid 


Time. 











FUN. 


199 








SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


ATCHING § the 
Comedy Opera Com- 
pany (Limited) in a 
quiet corner the other 
day, I took it gently 
by the button-hole 
and persuasively pro- 
pounded the follow- 
ing question:— 
‘*What,” I said, 
‘do you expect to 
make out of Mari- 
gold, your new 
piece?” ‘** Marry, 
gold,’’ was the au- 
dacious though 
sanguine reply. 





The gentleman 
(supposing it to be 
a single individual) 
who has undertaken 
the task of allotting 
* the parts in the 
._/ , ¢pieces to be played 
{>i ‘'for Mr.  Belford’s 

‘ -benefit seems to 
have a strong cast 
in his eye. ‘“ Bel- 
ford’s Ben.” should 
be & bumper. 









Just look at it. Messrs. 


Nicholas Nickleby has a strong cast, too. 
Hermann Vezin, Henry Neville, J. G. Taylor, Fernandez, Pateman, 
Irish, and Brooke, with Mrs. Mellon, the Misesos Lydia Foote, Harriet 


Coveney, Clara Jecks, Edith Stuart, and Mrs. Heffer. Did you 


heffer ? 


Mr. Edgar Bruce migrates to the Prince of Wales’s at the end of 
the year, leaving the Royalty, which will remain untenanted until 
Easter—at least, I understand it easter do so. 








Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft will lay aside their Duty in a day or so and 
appear in Ous—though why they should lay aside their own duty 
and take up with other people’s is not very easy to understand. Their 
performances at the Haymarket commence with the New Year, when 
it may be expected that quite a new yeara will be inaugurated. 





It is announced that a burlesque by Mr. Burnand bearing the title 
of Robbing Roy, or Scotched and Kilt, will be produced shortly. I think 
they’d better leave out the ‘‘kilt,’’ as, if ‘Jat is ‘‘ produced shortly,” 
the Lord Chamberlain is likely to interfere. On second thoughts, 
though, if they were to leave out the kilt it mightn’t improve matters. 





They say Sarah Bernhardt is coming back in May—alas! the 
world is full of Sarah! (Mem: Mind you pronounce the name pro- 
perly, with the best Parisian accent, or you will fail to see the joke.) 





I wonder if Mr. Toole, when he plays Chawles at the Folly, will 
make such-awles as he anticipates. NezstTor. 


THEATRES. 


Lyceum.— Zhe Merchant of Venice as here produced has all the 
success that was expected—all that was certain from the first an- 
nouncements. Never was greater ovation paid to talent, enterprise, 
and taste, and never more thoroughly deserved than on the opening 
night. The Shylock of Mr. Irving will stand prominent among his 
great delineations. Whether in the scenes where is shown the 
humour, the irony, the sarcasm, the passion, or the calm and dignified 
bearing of the down-trodden old Jew, in all was equally apparent the 
care and close study of the gifted actor. Good as was the Portia of 
Miss Ellen Terry some time back, greater experience and more com- 
petent surroundings have improved and perfected to a degree that 
which makes her rendering of the part simply lovely. The other 
characters are well sustained; and too much praise cannot be given to 
the general mounting of the piece, the scenery and dresses being 
beautiful and in good taste. 

Dravry Lans.—LHenry V.—Great credit and praise is due to Mr. G. 
Rignold for all that is pictorial and gorgeous in the manner in which 
he has mounted this play. Mr. Rignold, with his fine manly bearing 


cremeinimmmmmensinm i EEE ' 


and full rich voice, looks and acts like a stage king. There is some- 
thing quite regal in his bearing. During some of his stirring speeches 
the audience seem for a moment almost spellbound; then follow 
bursts of enthusiastic applause. As a whole, the play as here 
given is a series of set pictures or tableaux so delightful to the 
rere - a ~— wer of the best bits of acting in the piece is the 
istol of Mr. Odell, a clever actor, who ought to be m 
London boards. =e 
Tux Royat Connavout, newly decorated and improved, opens with 
a comic opera of American manufacture, which is not remarkable for 
originality inany way. Many of the company are also from the other 
side of the Atlantic. We do not think the piece will have a long run. 


IN THE CAUSE OF CHARITY. 


As a rule, private theatricals are, perhaps, not entitled to notice in 
the public journals. Yet there are exceptions to every rule, and we 
have great pleasure in recording a very marked exception in that 
which took place at St. George’s Hall on two recent occasions, 
when a party of ladies and gentlemen undertook the arduous task 
of performing J/amiet. The character of the ‘melancholy Dane” 
was very ably acted by Mr. John Child. Passing by our most 
eminent tragedians, we have, indeed, y seen this difficult 
part better represented. We may say the same of Mr. George Donald- 
son’s first Gravedigger. Ophelia, by Miss F. Worth, was full of 
sweet and tender feeling; this lady also played Dona Francesca in 
Where There's a Will Theresa Way, with v considerable ability. 
Of the other performers we may mention the ers Roumieu and 
Mr. F. J. Lowe as having acted the parts entrusted to their care with 
considerable success. 

_We direct attention to these performances chiefly that they are 
given in the cause of charity, the proceeds being devoted to that 
excellent institution, the Children’s Hospital, which, we understand, is 
much in need of public sympathy and support. 





ee 





PICTURE EXHIBITIONS. 


Tux French Gallery opens with an interesting collection of works, 
mostly by artists of the Continental schools: there are rather more 
works than usual by English artists, ‘‘ Off Erith,” by Clara Montalba, 
to our thinking being the best. Although the third time it has been 
s exhibited in London, the great attraction to the gallery will 

e De Neuville’s grand work, ‘‘ Le Bourget.’’ The Exhibition, asa 
whole, is not up to the usual standard, 

Maclean’s Gallery and A. Tooth’s Collection were both opened on 
the same day, Report speaks well of both. 


Luscious Legislation. 

Ir scems that the reason why the Tory demonstration at the Pomona 
Gardens cost less than the Liberal one is because the Conservatives 
had the use of the place free, and the other party had to pay £200, the 
proprietor giving it in the first instance because the Government party 
drink somuch. This is refreshing, to say the least of it, and of course 
accounts for the oft-quoted phrase of their spirited policy. 


An Apparent Joke. 


Ir is said that the cradle for the expected heir-apparent of King 
Theebaw has just been completed ata cost of £20,000. Judged by 
this the Merry Monarch believes in the ‘‘ gilded youth.” It is to be 
hoped if the infant does prove to be a male, as predicted by the 
astrologers, that it will not be a case of ‘‘ like father like son,” 
will show a preternatural predilection for the bottle, 





The Drink Difficulty. 

Wuo sball decide when doctors disagree? Dr. Andrew Buchanan, 
a very eminent Glasgow physician, maintains that alcohol is a good 
thing for the people, and is of beneficial action to the human body, 
while Sir William Gull denounces it as poison. In the face of these 
conflicting statements we are naturally puzzled ; but there is this to be 
eaid for Sir William's opinion: Alcohol is invariably associated with 
rapid consumption, 


Punnily put. 

Arnopos of photographic copyright, Mr. Watkin Williams says the 
photographer has, prima vacis, and as a general rule, the sole and ex- 
clusive right. If this be eo his claim on the negative is a positive 
shame, and the sooner he is not allowed “carte blanche’’ in the 
matter the better. 





Oo, Law! 


Tere is no profession 60 paradoxical in ite experiences as that of a 
barrister, for the harder he works the more he has of ease (fees) ! 
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THE TIME TO “STRAY.” 


Parson :—** SgatTep ALONS, IN THE EVENING OF LIFRB, YOUR THOUGHTS, MY 


PRIEND, MUST OFTTIMES ‘WANDER’ TO MANY 8UBJ&8CTS.” 


Aged Rustic :;—‘* Yas, Taxy poos, sin. Mostiy a SunpDAys, WHEN YOU 


BB A-PREACHING, tin!” 





CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


Tus Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals will signify | 


the beginning of their new financial year, on the lst of April, with a 
batch of prosecutions of considerable importance, seeing they are the 
results of test summonses taken out to decide the legality or illegality 
of certain practices hitherto unchallenged. The following are the more 
important of the cases taken up: — 

1. A well-known dramatist (Mr. W. 8. G*1]*%e*t) will be charged 
wily Sees a funny dog at an evening party given by him in Octo- 
ber last. 

2. A poor householder in Lissamon-street, Bethnal-green, will be 
charged with intentionally keeping a certain wolf at his door the whole of 
the winter without once feeding the same, 

3. A gentleman of earnest and advanced political views will he 
charged, on the information of an intimate friend, with /aring broken 
a butterfly on the wheel on the 19th of Sept. last. 

4. Lord R*s*b*r*y will be charged with having of malice prepense 80 
scratched one of his own racchorses, on the eve of the Cwsarewitch, 
that the horse was unable to take part in that race. 

5. A lady of position at the West-end will be charged, cn the 
information of a servant, who left in consequence, with having tried 
during the past winter season (o ride a willing horse to death. 

6. A French nobleman, well-known on the turf, will be charged 
with putting no less than 10,000 pounds on one of his own fillies, and then 
insisting on her taking part in a race at Doncaster. 





A Wicketty Doctor. 


Da. W. M. Grace, the celebrated cricketer, has been appointed 
Medical Officer of one of the districts of the Clifton Union. We 
may be mistaken, but we don’t think he will hold the appointment 
for any length of time. He is a bateman, and not accustomed to “ Jong 
stop’’ anywhere. 
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SOUR GRAPES. 


I rxovent her so fair, and I thought her so true, 
* Bat that was before her real nature I knew ; 
*:I thought her so good, and I thought her so kind, 
“But since I’ve had reason to alter my mind ; 

I thought her quite perfect, no blemish nor blot ; 
1 {I thought she was truthfal, but found she was not. 


I thought her endowed with rare beauty and grace, 
But since I’ ve discovered such isn’t the case; 

I thought I’d surrender my life for her sake, 

I think when I thought so | made a mistake ; 

I thought her the theme for poetical song, 

I thought I was right, now I know I was wrong. 


I thought her perfection in talent and tact, 

But now [ acknowledge such is not the fact ; 

I thought she adored me, I thought she was mine, 

a | I thought my proposal she’d never decline ; 

“ae I begged that with me to the altar she’d go, 

I thought she'd say yes, but sheanswered me—‘‘ No.”’ 


Ns 


a eH WN 


REVIVAL OF TRADE. 


Ar last there are signs that Commerce is about to 
lift up her head once again, and the sanguine already 
begin to expect that these hard times may soon be over. 
In corroboration of such cheerful symptoms we learn 
| from various sources that : 
| Balloons are going up, 
Troops—advancing, 

Good boys—very steady, 
Yeast—rising, 
Convalescents—better, 

Comic operas —lively, 
Historical works—improving, 


- 
—— 
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\ 
SN S weethearts—dearer, 


SS Whisky—strong. 

: Lastly, and by no means leastly, we are happy to be 
able to report that Fun is now in greater demand than 
ever. 


On dit. 


Ow Sir B. Frere’s return home, it is said that he will 
| utilise his experience at the Cape in putting down the 

Boers, or Bores. If he should be unable to completely 
| free English Society from them, we shall, at any rate, 
| be thankful to B. Frere. 








Endurance Vile. 


Ir is asserted by Canon Doyle that ‘‘ths men who are trusted to 
represent Ireland in Parliament must not only possess courage and 
honesty, but the power of being able to stay up at night; ’’ conse- 
quently we may expect to see some rather curious tests put to the 
pseudo-members at the next election. ‘‘Staying power’’ will be the 
first consideration, and it will be no good for anyone to have the 
characteristic of being wide awake without he can keep wide awake. 
Champion pedestrians, who can go for so many hours without leaving 
the track, should stand a good chance, but there is this drawback, 
that the individuals whose physique is superior to their philosophy 
have non-parliamentary notions oa the subject of *‘ public measures.” 
We fancy their idea of ‘‘the House’’ would be a public one. 


Mayor's the Pity, 

Severna of our contemporaries have expressed their inability to 
account for the recent extraordinary conduct of the late Lord Mayor 
at the Mansion House. But we think we can. It was within a few 
days of his retirement, and knowing that his successor would soon be 
revelling in the glories of the Civic Ceremonial, he thought he would 
have yet another Lord Mayor's Show, but unfortunately it was only 
‘*a showing up.” 





Art-ful Girls. 

Accorpine to the Pictorial World, ** by the kindly medium of Art 
Schools girls can be taught the arts of designing and decorating.” We 
are sorry to hear it. Girls are surely quite enough given to decorating 
as it is: it seems to be natural to them to adorn, while the idea of 
having a school for designing girls is equally superfluous. 





One Anrtpryc Cavszs or Commenctat Depression.—The flatness of 
the Poard of Trade. 


Suspiicss nor Nszpsp.—Twenty-four sheets will make a quire. 
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THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT THE LORD 
MAYORS SHOW. 





Vit plaisir, for zey tell me 


Wut I go see your Lor Maire Show? 
ze Cattel Show, ze Horse Show, and all ze czzare show are not 
nozzink to ze show of ze Lor Maire, and all ze world know zat ze Lor 
Maire is ze next greatest Anglais to ze sovereign. But vare sall we 
go? Vat? do ze same as Doctare Johnson? Ah, je comprends! 
Ze Doctare Johnson he write a dictionnaire, and he valk down Fleet- 
street, and zat is vy you call your dictionnaire sometime ze Johnson 


and sometime ze Walkare. Voila! We are in ze nick of ze time 
ze bells are ringing, ze paving-stones—I mean fi are flying, and 
ze lots of people are shouting zat zey have left ze All-killed—I mean 
ze Killed-all; and see! here are ze pollis, and after zem ze Vatare- 
mens all in a row; and ze Skinnares Company, and all ze ozzare 
Companies, but I no see ze Limited Liability nor ze Joint Stock 
Company, zat you talk so much of. Who are zose gentlemens? Ze 
Common Council? Ah, zey do not seem ver’ superieure. And zare 
are ze sheriff wit ze blackguards—I mean, ze ruffs—round zare necks ; 
and sans doute ze cochéres and ze feetmens on ze carriages are vat you 
call ze Livery. But who are zose great big gentlemen? Ze Corpora- 
tion! Ah, zey are all of great corporation! Vat you say, zat is ze 
late Lor Maire? I vat you call tumble, he should have been Lor 
Maire but was not punctual—le pauvre homme! And see! here are 
ze Hoorays—I mean ze Hussars—is it not that they are magnifique? 
And ah! at last I see your ros bifeatares, but tell me where are ze 
eatares of ze plom-poudding? Vat you say—zat is ze City Remem- 
brancaire? Ie it that heis ze official who remembares your fifth of 
Novembare and your garottare? Voili! zare is ze great Lor Maire! 
Vive le Lor Maire! Hoorays! Vat yousay? Get out of ze crush? 
Ver well. Mille tonnerres! Ze crush—zey have crush my hat! 
Vill you have ze bonté to lift it from ovare my eyes? Ah, zank you! 


OUR MALIGNED LAWS. 


We’ ve heard so repeatedly hints of a flaw 

Tn that beautiful trait in our national law 

Which refuses to punish for criminal acts 

Till such are undoubtedly proved to be facts, 

That we hired a Commissioner—(filled with desire 
To get at the truth of it)— just to inquire. 


Though we never have dabbled in law, let us say 
We believe that it acts in this lawdabb‘e way ; 
And sent our Commissioner round to the law 

To prove that there isn’t that culpable flaw. 


Well, he just was arriving with confident strides 
At the house where the law in its grandeur abides— 
(The home of the magistrate, not of the judge)— 
When he met with a party who owed him a grudge. 


Said the party: ‘‘ It pains me to notice at large 

The folks I detest ; so I’ll give you im charge ; 

And as for your crime, or transgression, or sin, 

That’s a thing to invent while they’re running you in.”’ 


EF'UN. 


In the regions where justice impartially dwells 
The prisoner then was removed to the c 

To wait in the place where the law doth abide 

For two or three weeks till the case could be tried. 


Now the house of detention undoubtedly lends 

A chance of increasing one’s circle of friends ; 
ae presented our Special, with hearty good will, 
To Dick and to Sam, and to Jack, and to Bill— 
Most charming companions who vividly shine 

In the “‘ lay ” and habitual criminal line. 


And Dickey the Dodger from out of the slum 

Would hail our Commissioner quite as a chum ; 
While Tommy the Tramp, in his heartiness, came 
To calling him “‘ Joe '’ (which is short for his name). 


These various incidents causing a break 

In the course of inquiries he started to make, 
Our Special’s report—as you'll well understand— 
Refuting that ‘‘ flaw'’ hasn’t yet come to hand. 


Well, it took his accuser a deuce of a time, 

And gave him some trouble, concocting that crime ; 
But he had it all nicely prepared and contrived 

By the time that the day for the hearing arrived, 


Then the magistrate said: ‘‘ I observe, with surprise, 
You've pleaded not guilty, the which isn’t wise ; 
When accused of a crime, it is only a dunce 

Who doesn’t make haste to plead ‘‘ guilty ’’ at once; 
The man of experience does, on the spot 

(Regardless of whether he’s guilty or not) : 

For the guilty I sentence at once for their freak, 

And the punishment’s over and done in a week ; 

But the guiltless I send to a oo be tried, 

And often the matter takes months to decide ; 

And when they’re acquitted, in full, of the crime, 
They’ve wasted their money, their health, and their time. 
Now could it be proved you are guilty, you see, 

I'd give you a week, ook you then would be free ; 
But, as there’s a palpable doubt of your sin, 

I shall give you a month—till the term shall begin.” 


From the hall where the law in its majesty dwells, 
Our Special again was removed to the cells 

({n company always with ‘I’om and with Jack), 
To wait for the time when the judges came back. 


Such little delays of a worrying sort 
Continued to hinder our Special’s report 
Refuting the notion of any such flaw 

As some have declared to exist in the law. 


Then, after some months, it was tried; and the judge 
Declared that the charge was a tissue of fudge ; 

And then was our Special released on the spot 

(While Bill, and the others we mentioned, were not). 


Then we murmured :—‘‘ At length his report will be framed ; 
And those who unjustly and wickedly blamed 

Our national laws will be sat on and sore, 

And never will hold up their heads any more!”’ 


But again his report was to pine on the shelf 
While he plunged in a plan for revengi 

On the party who’d charged him and him 
And he carried his plan, and repaid him in kind. 


We thought that as soon as he’d finished this sport 
He surely would finish, and send, his 

(Not only ourselves, but the country at large, 
Desiring our laws to be freed from that charge); 


But no! When he'd worked the revenge he contrived, 
The other one’s turn once agai ved ; 

They’ ve both of ’em gone at it since with a will, 

Their little vendetta is prospering still. 


As the name of the one who's accuser pro fei. 

Is never admitted by either of them, 

Each accused, in addition to cells and delay, 

Has his coste—(though he never is guilty)—to pay. 
And just at the present— surprising to tell— 

They’ ve managed their mutual revenges so well 

That one has a “ lifer,” his fature to wreck, 

While the other's condemned to be hanged by the neck. 


The latter one pens that report all his might 
tefuting that Zaw—we expect it to-night. 
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WANTING TO ‘‘DRAW” HIS ‘“ PAY.” 


Travelling Tinker (who has been asleep all the afternoon):—‘‘ Ain’? DRAWED MB IN YER PICTURB? THEN YER SHOULD ’AVE DRAWED MB, 
. ’ 
I'vg OIVS Ysa THE CHANCB, GUV’NOR, AND I EXPECTS TO BB PAID.” 


THOUGHTS ON LEAVING THE MANSION HOUSE. A Question of Letters. 


; --— | In the preface to his new ‘‘ Dictionary of the Thames,” Mr. Dickens 
onaniit = whother my suocessor will protect the morals of the rising | informs the public that from Kew to Woolwich he has been obliged to 


; . ; : ee -, | omit mention of anything not absolutely connected with the river. 

eee ne , pemmams exper ence will assist him much in | In a work professing to be pretty complete as a Dictionary, does it 

I wonder whether he will have shindies with the Court of Common | - "0 t .— by —“— compiler should thus wittingly skip 
Council more than once a month ? | rn en enn 














I wonder whether he will love Alderman Nottage and Deputy ; 
Lowman Taylor as much as I do? | Ready on the 13th inst., Price 2d., by post 24d., 


I wonder whether he will accept invitations to dinners which he is 
not expected to attend ? FUN ALMANAC. 
I wonder whether he will succeed in checking and returning sub- Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 
scriptions to Memorial Funds ? ———— 
I wonder whether he will contrive to do the right thing in the | Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 24., 
wrong way? LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


I wonder whether he will manage to set everybody by the ears? 

I wonder whether he will add to the digaity of his position ? 

I wonder whether my year of oflivxe wiil not be memorable in the 
annals of the Corporation ? 


Over Ons Hunprep ILivsTnations BY Frep. BarRnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 


Le Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
Darx-skinnep Thugs are execrated in the East, but in the West HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 











we see white chokers moving in the highest circles of society. CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. | 
Tus Eoglish lakes are wet, but in Sweden there is a Lake Wetter. Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Dalsiei. | 
De ee | 








. SUMMERS & COMPANY'S ; —— 
BRISTOL ===: CADBURY S (Rea 
sexes =: WATERS. COCOA ESSENCE| eae 
















Weatere 
Coptes of Press Opinions, Analyses, Sold Everywhere. PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
and other aoe ee oe Seviate Puastty 8 these Waters may be C4UTIONmY C bios ia the oup the edd v ; 


SO 








pa A eet 
timed by JUDD & OV., Phosnix Works, 8. Andrew's Hi!!, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 153, Fleet Street, E.C .—London, November 12, 187% 
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“ WHERe COURAGE LIES.” 


Fat Farmer : —“ CouRaAGE AND ENTBRPRISE? Wuy, WOT WITH THESE ’ARD TIMBs, 1 SOMETIMES FEEL As IF I 'apN'T GoTNoNRB! Szxems 


As IF I ’apn’T GOT NO sTomacy !’’ 


BROWN’'S LEG. 


Here! Hi! Police and Penalties! Let law perform its part ; 
For Brown has had the leg of him run over by a cart ; 

The cart was driving rapidly ; the night was very dark ; 

No light was on the vehicle whatever, not a spark. 

The Government with wisdom— (and the Government is right)— 
Forbids that any vehicle shall go without a light. 


Poor Brown has been performed upon, and has a wooden limb ; 

The public are exceedingly solicitous for him ; 

They clamour for the driver to be punished for the crime, 

For such a thing may happen to us all at ay time. 

The stern police department is inquiring all about 

To punish the offender when they've tracked and found him out 
(For, when he’d done the damage, he departed through the night; | 
Aware that folks are punished when they drive without a light !). 


ct ne il Ra ie ati — alle a at 


' Aghast to ee2 its orders disrezarded to its face, | 
The Government is diligently seeing to the case: 
| It’s the general opinion that the Governmental plan 

Is to make an unmistakable example of the man ; 

Nay, it’s stated on authority of thore informed the best 

That the Government opinion (unoflicially exprest) 

Is, in substance and in spirit, that the owner of the cart 

Should be mulct in compensation in a way to make him smart ; 

And the leader of the Government remarked the other night 

How reckless and depraved it is to drive without a light ; 

Ths dictum being echoed by the (4 »vernmental host, 

Especially the General the Mister cf the Post. 


And Brown !—beside his sufferings (severe enough to bear), 
His only means of livelihood is sapped by this affair ; 
Entirely unprepared against disasters of the sort, 

Himself and wife and family are quite without support. 
Poor Brown is quite beside himself, invoking all his might 
Misfcrtune on tne reprota‘es who drive without a light. 

+ * * oe 





The driver has appeared, it seems (by last accounts from town), 
Who had that sli, ht misfortune in respect of Mr. Brown ; 

And certainly the facts with which we now are face to face 
Materially alter the appearance of the case : — 

The driver and the cart, it eeeme, are one among a host 

Of others in the service of the Master of the Post ; 

He may have driven rapidly —wo own that it was night— 

And certainly—to some extent—he drove without a light ; 
Still, bearing in our mind to whom the man and cart belong, 
We hold it more than probable that Brown was in the wrong. 


The public, on perceiving it is not a common chap, 

But a Government department, that has met with this mishap, 
Considering the matter in a reasonable frame, 

Are firmly of opinion that it’s Brown who was to blame ; 

The stern police department and the magistrate as well 

Agree that Brown was tipsy, or intentionally fell. 


And Brown, dismissing prejudice entirely to the shelf, 

Has formed the same opinion, unreservedly, himself ; 

His chances of a livelihood are brighter than they were 
Before they knew the Government was mixed in that affair ; 
In fact, restored by reasoning, the amputated limb, 
Uninjured in the slightest, has re-fixed iteelf to him. 


For, granting that the rashness of a subject will be fraught 
With havoc end disaster, when he eets the law at nought, 

It invariably causea all the blessings we can name 

When a Government department goes and violates the same. 


When the Cat’s Away. 


Ir is stated that during the absence of the Princess Louise the 
Marquis of Lorne will visit New York and other American cities. 
There is an adage ‘‘ we never know the value of a thing till we 
lose it,”” which accounts for the Marquis, who has temporarily lost bis 
wife, beginning to think of the beauties of the United States. 
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RUN. 


FUN'’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE EIGHTEENTH. 


Ws have wore than once had to correct the erroneous popular 
derivations given of the names of our thoroughfares, 
ptle-méle, pell-mell, is eo called in sport, because everyone saunters 
there. It has also, for an obvious reason, been call+d the Nave of 
Clubs. In the College of Physicians preparaticns by Harvey are pre- 
served in glass and spirits, and the heads and bodies of various doctors 
in canvas and oils. To obtain admission to the college you must get 
an order from a Fellow, but this will not enfitle you to call yourself 
one. . 

The Haymarket is not so rmral awit used tobe. The foundation of 
‘Haymarket Theatre was for « long time Kuekstone, which, after all, 
‘is only another name for brick Her M.j+sty started am opposition 
to this theatre hard by, but inflicted no ingary, we believe, om the 
‘Haymarket. There is 4 siogle figure at the tep of the York Column. 
How many were there at the bottom of His’ Royal Highness's- un- 
receipted accounts? At the United Service Club only married couples 
ate employed as attendants. The Travellers’ Club is to be re- 
christened the Alpenstock, and the Guards the Crutch. The Wanderers’ 
was once known as the Wits’ Club. Gas was first used in Pall Mall, 
and a great deal is still talked there. Observe the fraternal affection 
with which the sentries outside the War Oflice appear to be about to 


rub noses. Here is a pleasing anecdote of the present fair occupant of | 


Marlborough House. When asked by her English governess what 
article of dress she preferred, the young Princees answered, ‘I like 
Weils—I mean to have Weils.”” It is needless to say that no pains 
had been spared to procure her an instructreses with a pure pronuncia- 
tion, In St James’s-street note Lord Byron's lodgings, His bic- 
graphers do not agree as to whether this was the place in which he was 
visited by the Maid of Athens, and uttered that pathetic appeal of 
unrequited affection ‘* Zw uot, you are no Christian. When I give 
you a emack upon one cheek you ought to turn to me the other also.”’ 
At the Wellington geese and pigeons can be picked to the bone. The 
case was the same when it was Crockford’s. 

In St. James’s-place lived Rogers the poet Happening to quote 
‘*] know a bink,’’ when Hook was breakfasting with him there, the 
wag replied, *‘ | know you do—please give me a cheque on it, 
‘ Pleasures of Imagination’ may be all very well, but 1 greatly prefer 
the ‘ Pleasures of Memory.’”’ 

St James's may be called the portmanteau among palaces—to be 
crammed, on state occasions, as full as it will hold, and then to be 
expected to find room for more. From St. James's Cnarles |. was led 
to execution, but it is a well-established historical fact that he had 
lost his head before it was taken off. Biucher lodged at St James's. 
When W: llington found bim putting on his boots there, the ever 
courteous Englishman exclaimed, ‘‘I1 did not think there could bea 
pair of Bluchers in the world.” To which the ever-courteous German 
responded, ‘‘ Von Vellinton equals more dan doo Blucher. Was fiir 
plunder!’’ he added, glancing enviously at his brother soldier's 
‘Tbe district in the midst of which St. James's lark lies 
"© More asses thev, then, that 


chaussure, 
is, in fact, only a semi-reclaimed marsh. 
built upon it!’’ one feels inclined to exclaim. But they don’t seem to 
think so— especially the Duke of Westminster. Note yonder ‘adleau 
vicant of Peace and War, where the cows and confectionery are congzre- 
gated—the stalwart guardsman treating the proud nurserymaid to 
fresh milk, paid for with money out of her own purse; observe, too, 
the other ducks emerging from the pond and lifting up their bills asif 
in derision at the Duke of York, and then cutstripping the clumsily 
propelled canoes in utter scorn of such paddling. Inspect the dark 
mortar on the parade, and the almost equally dark ditto of the neigh- 
bouring buildings. Je oficiis is the classical subject for candidates for 
clerkships in the Government cflices. Leave your card for the First 


Pall Mall, | 


1 he { 


[Nov. 19, 1879. 


—_-—— --——— — 


Lord at the Admira'ty. It is a little tribute of respect which every 


} 
Briton when he passes should render to the head of the navy. D>» 
| not forget to step into the Horse Guards—the drab ones, we mean ; you 
will find yourself in difficulties if you attempt to walk iato the Horse 
| Guards Blue. The thoroughfare on the south was christened by the 
name it bears by Charles If for a catch. ‘* Did you ever see a 
Birdcage Walk ?” the Merry Monarch would ask his foreign friends, 
and when they answered No! in wonder, he led them to it. 
| Buckingham Palace is an exceedingly comfortable residence—for the 
| Royal horses. It is not astonishing that the Shah advised the Prince 
| of Wales to cut off the Duke of Sutherland’s head and take possession 
| of Stafford House. The gardens of the houses overlooking Green 
| Park belong to the Crown, but if the tenanta want to have them the 
Crown lets them. 

The aristocracy. frequent Hyde Park to be driven about, the mob- 
| ocracy to driveabout—any one they are imforce enough to molest. 
| If when you visit the Ladies’ Mile you sheuld see only one young lady, 
it would be enongh, since.a miss is 98 goodasamile. Sundry of 
the riders in Rotten Row“are as awkward as those which jurics 
| loosely tack on to their verdict& and seentto be similarly attached to their 
| steeds. Big swells assemble in Hyde Park to play atcoachmen, and 

little boys to eail their boats. 

There is a good deal of bathing in the Serpentine—in the skating 
| season, for the most part, involuntary: although some enthusiasts 

insist omhaving their swim even in seasons of hard frost. Neophytes, 
who have intr duced to the water under these circumstances, 
state they did not fiad their reception any the less’ chilling when 
the ice fad been broken. | 


"ARRY ‘OPKINS “AFTER THE 'FAIR.” 


Weep, dear boy, weep! Blow yer nose, korf,. sigh, dishevel yer 
‘air, for yer lost a real good thing by not comin’ with us to the Lord 
Mayor's Show. And didn’t we ave a gamein the-crowd, that’s all! 
We tipped orf the bobbies’ ’elmets when*they wasn't lookin’; wo 
chucked crackers at the ’orses’ fect and at the people up in tho 
winders, and when we came to parts where they was.a standin’ thick, 
we ehucked coppers among ’em for the cads toscranble for; and 
wouldn't you ’ave larfed to see ’ow the old blokes ’ooked it! Then we 
walked along arm-in-arm, and ‘ustled ’em about to rights, till a 
couple of bloomin’ peelers made for us, and we ’ad to take to our ’ee!s 
or they’d ’averun usin. As it was, we bowled over one old woman 
with a babby, and left’er sprawlin’ in the road; and serve ‘er right, 
too, for what business ’ad she got there on a day like that, I’d like to 
know? ’Ow about the baby? Oh, ’ang the baby: it ’adn’t nothink 

| todowith us! But the best part of the lark was when we spotted two 
gals rather well-dressed and pretty nice-lookin’. We tricd to make 
"em speak to us, but they wouldn't; so we kep’ follerin’ them all over 
the shop, tappin’ em on the back with our sticks, and all that. They 
didn’t ’arf like it, so of course we follered ’em all the more, till at last, 
just b: fore the show came by, they bolted down a side street, and so 
| they couldn’t ’ave seen the sight after all. We did, though ; and we 
| charfed the old buffers and them men in harmour, and we ‘ooted and 
| ‘owled ourselves ’oarse as Whetham’s kerridge passed, while we 
| oorayed Truscott like good ’uns, and I give’ima wink for hieself, 
and then flicked a small pebble at the cove with the mace, which 
nearly 'it ’im in the eye. But after all said and done, the greatest fun 
was in the evenin’, old man, when we went out to see the ‘luminations. 
‘That was real jam, it was! ’Undredsand ’undreds was yourin’ out of 
| every turnin’; and we didn't need not to go far, but just stuck to 
Regent-street, and by ‘arf-past ten I'd finished orf five bob's worth o’ 
| penny squirts, not to mention a few “‘ teazers.’? What with gals and 
| old women and little ’uns, I must ’ave scraped or squirted pretty nigh 
| @ thousand of em, besides a chap or two; but one of my pals got a 
| smack on the mouth from a ’ulkin’ big bloke who didn't like bein’ 
‘quirted down ’is collar; so we confined our attention to the ladivs 
chictly. And, my eye! it was a roarin’ spree! 


Oh, law! 

Aw eminent firm of solicitors have had a telephone fixed in their 
cflice so that they can be in constant communication with their 
priccipal clients. This is a most welcome piece of news, for now 
rcience may claim to have been ins/rumental in the carrying out of the 
law ; besides it will be a great satisfaction to know there is at any rate 
one place where we can get sound advice. 


By Order. 


Ix commemoraticn of a reign recently closed, the conventional nam‘ 
fcr an absurdi:y may in future be written ‘‘ Mayor's nest.”’ 


Motto rok THe Caninget.—Ex uno Jiscy omnes. 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 





LORD BEACONSFIELD AT GUILDHALL. 


Now Lord Mayor's Show has had its day, 
The gla hour has come and gone, ~ 
The men in armour marched away, 
And Gog and Magog left alone: 
The dinner, with iteswarm of guests, 
Is eaten, and the speeches made, 
The ‘* Council Men ” have had their jests, 
And great Guildhall sleeps in the shade. 


But Beaconsfield, amid the cheer 
Of lusty throats and clapping hands 
(They were but few that there could hear 
‘The words he spoke of other lands) 
But that he said of Erin’s Isle 
We li note it down upon the page, 
Tho’ some may laud and some may smile, 
None will, we think, get ina rage. 


He-said, ‘‘ If sore distress should come, 

Help would be given with lib’ral hand, 
But agitation urged by some 

Was bringing blight upon the land; 
And tho’ the times were very bad, 

And crops had failed both far and near, 
Yet here in England we have had 

As well a very dismal year. 


‘¢ And why should one go howl and wail, 
While others meet their fate like men ? 
If weather's bad and crops should fail, 
Why, do your best to meet the ban. 
Past times have been far worse than now,— 
We’ll help you ae in days of ycre, 
But don't go kicking up a. row 
And make things ten times worse —and more.”’ 


Just take old Ben's advice, my boys, 
Don tshindy. over this or that ; 
Don’t let: yourselves be idle toys 
To make the agitators’ fat ; 
Bot to the. plough lay fast your hand, 
You'll fiad it far the better way : 
Wild riot never tilled the land, 
But steady work will always pay. 








“FOR BUILDING ON.” 


Alerchant (log.) :—* Wet, Donat’, THAT'S BERN AWFU’ TIMES POR SHEEP.” 

Donald: —** Na® ONLY POR THEM, BUT ACH! A’ THING’S GAEN TO THAE 
DSEVIL A’ Noo.” 

Merchant :—“‘ Sosa, MAN! IF THAT'S THE WAY O'T, HB'LL NEED TILL 
EXTEN’ HIS PREMISES,”’ 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE LORD MAYOR'S | whilst the meal was going, ro to speak, « bunch of hot-houso grapes, 


BANQUET. 


Years ago, sir, in my giddy youth, I contested an Irish borough on 
extra-special principles, with five other assorted candidates. { thought 
at the time that, rather than take so much trouble again in obtaining 
a seat, I would stand all my life. But I had not then been to a Lord 
Maycr’s banquet. My struggles to secure that seat in the wilds of 


Connemara, sir, were nothing to my frantic endeavours to get a 


chair at Guildhall. I was bidden to the banquet, it is true, but 
the famous civie hospitality did not seem to be developed much in 
the direction of chairs. Goodness knows that my temper is of the 
most amiable type; but after twenty minutes spent in vainly endea- 
vouring to take my seat, and in the course of which I temporarily 
occupied four chairs in my desperation, only to be driven from 
them with contumely by sundry officials with long white wands,* 
I grew so cross and weary that, chancing to come upon two aldermen, 
I promptly sat upon the stouter of the two, with crushing effet. 

if I waa too severe on that worthy magnate I hereby apologise, 


but at the time he crossed my path I was prepared to sit down upon | 


the spur of the moment, in default of a more comfortable ecat. 

As I said to the afore-mentioned alderman, it was 4 pity there were 
not more seats and fewer ‘‘ cits” about. Hed I known how chary the 
Corp ration was of its chairs I should certainly have taken @ revenue 
stamp or two with me. Then you see, sir, on being chivied froma 
chair I could have calmly proceeded to ‘‘ re-ceipt’’ myself elsewhere. 

Thanks to an unCommon Councilman who, judging by the trim- 
ming of his gown, was @ man of ‘‘a-fur-ity’’ (I made this joke at 
& very late period of the banquet), I did ultimately get 4 seat. 

The scramble for dinner was, in ita way, as severe as the struggle 
for seats; and I considered myself lucky in having managed to secure, 


* These wands wrre carried two 48s1st therm in wandering about, I s ip p« but 
[I am not quite sure as to this —Y.E.-5.B. 


| reply. 


some cold soup, 4 large slice of iced pudding, and six very fine curricd 
prawns, which I ate sandwiched between two sponge cakes. 

It was whilst I was eating the last item that I caught Sir Francis 
Trusecott’s eye, and not wishing to vex his hospitable soul, gave the 
well-known civic sign, ‘‘ What a day we're having!" Voor old 
Whetham tried to look as though he were enjoying himeelf, but his 
effort was a little overdone, like the turbot, which IL did not get. 

As the Loving Cup began to circulate I became more cheery, and 
asked my first civic conundrum of a retired Indian general who sat 
opposite me, and had gained my sympathy by his gallant attempt to 
eat his soup with a fork which, with two lemons and a butter-boatful 
of caper sauce, he had brought off from a neighbouring table after a 
derperate sortie. Fixing this veteran of the Panjab with the most 
gimlet-like of my eyes, I asked him, ‘‘ Why Sir Charles Whetham’s 
hair had recently turned so grey f” 

Of course he gave it up, and he gave up the answer, too, like a 
lamb, when I told him that the increatred whiteness of the ex- Mayor's 
locks was the result of age, and yet of ‘‘ Nott-age ”’ 

By special request I suppressed my series of brilliant facetia on 
Sheriff Bayley; so, to use the famous old pun, my Old Bailey jokes 
were made ** Newgatery.” 

Finding the Indian warrior depressed as the speeches went on, I 
tried one more of my verbal quips on him. and asked him why it was 
the Lord Chancellor had not brought his Woolsack with him 7 

‘“‘ Hasn't he brought it, then?’’ was the guileless vetoran’s only 

‘* No, General,’”’ I returned; ‘‘as one of the Sheriffs carries a 
Ton-o’-wool (I meant Woolloton, of course) about with him, Lord 
Cairns thought he could rig up a woolsack on the spot, you see.” 

This made the veteran more depreseed than ever, however, eo I 
tried no more of my waggery on him, and perhaps if you tried it, sir, 
you would only find it guilty, so I will write no more. 
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Our ancestor was 80 methodical ; his success in life was wholly owing to And the family dog (being methodical, too) Which ace unted for the early gentility 
this. Even asa babe—(observe the nose; and show us a man whose as always found it there. of our ancestor’s figure. 
ancestor hadn’t that description of nose !)— he always placed his pap in one place; 
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And the’only d1a% back to it was that Jack Frost came and appropriated 
certain parts of our ancestor. 


Then be made an excellent rule never to run across a road; this is a «ketch illustrative of And, bless you, our ancestor can sing a song row with the youngest of }! 


his progress across a rad, showing a few articles left on the way owing to vehicles. us, and talk of hale and hearty—and ail through being methodical !. 
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SIX-SHOOTER NATS GREY MARE. 


An Importep ANEcDOoTE. 


Wat, talking of bets— and horse-ridin’ ; talkin’ of them. you never 
see the feller to wipe Kit Grogan. He was about lightnin’ on bets, 
he was—and horse-ridin’. Uppy about it, too; he was the con- 
ceitedest beast. He used to say he never lost a bet or see a horse he 
couldn’t ride to tarnation. That’sas may be. ‘here was a heap o’ 
lies around jest then, an’ some on ’em may have got Kit. Anyway, 
his last bet about fetched him—'taint worked out yet. Way of it was 
this, we was all liquoring at Slew-eyed Jemmy’s store, when in he 
come. He was new to Slodger’s Gulch then, and bimeby he begins 
blowin’ about them bets an’ horses till our stomachs kinder turned on 
us. I hate a man fitzin’ around like a Kentucky traction-engine! 
Presently [ see Nincum Joe gittin’ ’tarnal quiet—thinkin’—then I 
knowed Kit’s time was come. Once Joe got onto a man, he wasabont 
scraped, you bet. Looked as innercent too, Joe did, you’d ha’ 
thought he warn’t no deeper nor a Fifth Avenue school-miss. Wal, 
that Kit got hotter an’ hotter, leaping Broadway tram-cars, rustling 
Injun mustangs, an’ crowdin’ down forty-feet silver-mines at a hand- 
gallop, when Joe looks up, allon the admire, an’ says, quiet as you 
like, ‘‘ Wal, stranger, you are good for high; but I reckon Six- 
Shooter Nat’s Grey Mare would about raise you out.”’ 

Then we nosed his drive. That mare of Nat’s was about the 
okkardest brute. Nobody ever see her zo—she’d been on the stand 
for eras. She'd a mouth as hard as quartz, an’ whip an’ sp»r made 
no more impression on her than reason on a Californian Councilman. 
The boys used to practise their shooters at her, an’ the bullets splashed 
to bits off her hide like they’d been water pellets—believe me—she 
was the peskiest old pachyderm. The boys was all on the snigger 
when they snitfed Joe’s game, but Kit he smoked nothin’ an’ says— 

‘*T lay five thousand dollars to five cents you don’t show me nary 
mare I don’t ride—Six-Shooter Nat’s nor nobody else’s.”’ 

‘* Wal,” says Joe, like he was had a bit, ‘‘I ain’t much on the bet 
myself, but I ain’t above backin’ my words I don’t reckon, so done 
with you.’” An’ you never see the sucking greenhorn he looked ; the 
boys had to drown their grins in tangle-foot whisky so’s not to spoil 
the joke. 

Then we sot out for that mare. 

When we come up to it, an’ Kit got a good sight of tne old scaffold, 
he kinder stopped short an’ seemed kinder struck quiet—then he took 
& equint round at us, an’ he see he was had, but he put a good face en, 
an’ he says to Joe, ** This ain’t a bad lay, mister, but you ain't quite 
got the bulge o’ me yet. I'll make that mare go.”’ 

That was a pretty bold say, and so you'd thought if you'd see that 
mare. Her muscles was hanging in cords everywhere, her tail and 
hind quarters was as bald as my uncle Pete, she'd nary mane to speak 
of, and her near fore foot was poulticed for greasy heels. 





As soon as Kit got across her he began to rustle her real spry, spur, 
whip, and bit, he scalded her a good two hours. He was warm by 
that, so he hung his hat and coat on her tail, scouted ar ound for a 
thorn-stick, an’ give her an houro’ that. But it was all waste—that 
mare jest went to sleep. Then says Joo, ‘I’ve sean pesky queer 
riders in my day, but I never see sich a all-fired slouch as ¢/is, I shall 
shove—call me when this bet’s through, mates.” An shove he did, 
there an’ then. This kinder riled Kit, an’ he says, layin’ in wus than 
ever, ‘*I stick here till this mare shoves, too, / sav. e 

But it was all no go, not even when he lays all into one place to 
make it tender, that mare only shakes herself a little, hystes her nose 
in the air, takes a prospect round an’ begins to browse ! Wal, the 
end of it was, me an’ the boys got about tired ef it an’ made tracks. 
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SS 
but Kit, he stuck at it—he was bad to beat. That was two 

fall, an’ he’s at it mow— he's that obstinit’. - Joe s up the one 
dead this eighteen months—and there’s his twosons loafin’ around 
doin’ nothin’, waitin’ for that bet to fall in. Expectations is dry rot 
on young men—they never settle to nothin’. 





SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


LANCOING down tho 
theatrical advertise- 
ments in the news- 
peers day or two 

» + Saw it an- 
seahoed ‘that “ Mr. 
J. L. Toole would 


make his first appear- 
ance at the Folly in 
the ‘drama, 
&e., ° &o, ported 
by &o., 


&c., Messrs’ ’. L. 
Toole, &o., &o.,"" and 
60 0n. How good of 
Mr. J. L. Teole to 
support Mr? J. L. 


Toole; -#uoh 
thou " ess 
is as bi itis 
rare. 


I take ‘this from 
the Royalty adver- 
tisement : — ‘‘ Roars 
of laughter. No 
booking fees.” Well, 
if we are to look upon 
the abolition of fees 
as a joke (their re- 
tention is none, at 
any rate), it is at 





least one we can thoroughly enjoy. 





It is announced that Rodling Roy ; or, Scotched and Kilt can only be 
played for a short time. | suppose when it ceases to be plaid it will be 
long cloth or perhaps twoed—eh ? 





I see Mr. G, W. Anson is going to start a picture gallery to te 
contributed to principally by sctors and actresses. It was only 
recently that I read a capital ‘‘ Caristmas Annual ’’ in which the pro- 
fession figured largely as authors and authoresses. I suppose all this 
is only fair. Authors and artists have disported themselves so fre- 
quently as amateur actors that it is but natural that actors and 
actresses should endeavour to balance matters by posing as amateur 
authors and artists now and then. 





I suppose Mr. Anson will pay strict attention to rofessional etiquette 
in the hanging arrangements. The great Ophelia Siddons would 
scarcely be pleased to fiad herself playing second to Little Tottie 
Tinseltoes. No, all the ‘‘ leading-ladies,’’ ‘‘ eminent tragedians,” 
&>., will, of course, appear on the line ; ‘old men and women”’ can 
go in the corners; ‘‘ utilities ” will fit in anywhere, and ‘‘ supers’’ 
will be ‘‘skied” and ‘‘floored.’” Perhaps some of the spectators 
(audience on this occasion) may be floored too, 





There is one performer at the theatre whom I seldom see noticed by 
th. critics, and yet her part is the longest and sometimes the most 
arduous of any. I allude to the young lady behind the refreshment 
bar. There she has to trot up and down, lifting and uncorking bottles, 
working beer-engines, giving change, &c., for four or five mortal 
hours, often pestered by the vapid nonsense of the feeble Crutch. Not 
but what she is pleased enough with the vapid nonsense, as a rule, but 
I should think the ‘‘ bar-miss’’ is glad enough when the time comes 
for clearing off the humble and getting home to bed and (let us hope) 
bar mi-ss lumber. Nestor. 





A Mistake Somewhere. 
A conTemPorany the other day published the following notice, viz.. 





‘‘ There is no foundation for the report that an explosion had occurred | 
on board the Karcados,” which was as much as to say, somebody has | 


sen telling fibs. Bat before condemning the veracity of the persons 
oat ceouek te news, we think that in all fairness this question 
should be answered. Had there been no explosion, how could there 


poesibly have been a report? 
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aS “Sei...” 
Stra) Oe) fi he lool 5 /i he, ad probah I, }/ La / fa Ne i, Ait) ij 
—*' WHat I4 YOUR OPINION OF THAT LITILE *BA PIscet” 


POHASET / 


Secreta) / fiith an Cue lo business) 
BEEN ADMIKKD KY EVERYONE THAT MAS EEEN IT; 
AND KI‘ING ARTIST, 70%,” &>., &., &:. 


-** WELL, HE MAY BE BISINO, 
? 


TICULARLY "yorng 
Secretary -—** You KNOW 1HE ARTIST, THEN, #IR?’ 
Stranger -—**] am Tam aptisr!”’ 


Strange: KUT HE CERTAINLY 


TROPHONIUS AT ST. JAMES’S HALL. 


Tue Loxsvon ATuHLEtic Cicun AssaULT-aT-AkMS. 


In ConceaLmunt, Wednesday last. 

GantLemen,—-When the long series of cruel reverses which have 
lately strewn my path with bitter luxuriance culminated in the 
disastrous failure of my tip for the Liverpool Autumn Cup, I felt my 
fate at length was sealed. From recent almost constant practice, con- 
cealment from my creditors might have been a matter ot easy accom- 
plishment, were it not that half-a-crown, my sole remaining coin, 
would s:urce suflise to pay for board and lodging for any lengthened 
period, and wherever | happen to put in an appearan-e I find the 
credit system entirely abolisned—a pernicious outcome of co-operative 
stores which [ cannot too strongly protest against. I then sought an 
interview with my editor, in which, with a hardness of heart I should 
scarcely have credi‘ed even him to possess, he declared himself unable 
to do anything for me, although I implored him, upon my knees, and 
with tears in my eyes, to lend me a fiver, and save my grey hairs from 
disgracs;* and so I bowed my aged head to relentless fate, and com- 
menced to make inquiries as to the most comfortable workhouse in the 
vicinity of the metropolis, ani take steps to prove my residence its 
parish from infancy. 1 had not pro-eeded far on this task, however, 
when my editor sent me the following note: ‘* Go and notice L.A.C. 
Assault-at-Arms; and for goodness suke be tunny.’ 

Well, zentlemen, I went, and L'll be as funny as I can; but, un- 


® With no desire to impu7n the veracity of our ntnbutor, w annet avoid 
hinting that thix is a somewhat garbled account of @ Violest interview, which wa 
prece led by a recklessly threatening i+tter, and which cor ided with the 
iWDominiius expulion of the *‘o'd man” by two footmen and bu’ 


h. 
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‘-—** ExcEEDINGLY CLEVER WOBK, HAS 
PAINTED BY A VERY YOUNG 


IsaN T PAR- 


[ ¢ ollapse of hatiqgahle Se 


[Nov. 19, 1879. 


WILD OATS. 


I’ve sow'd my wild oats long ago, 
And now am growing tame ones ; 

Bat find they come up very slow, 
And not at all the same ones. 

The wild ones sprouted thick and fast — 
The tame are slack in growing ; 

’Tis evident their strength is past, 
They’re hardly worth the sowing ! 


Wild flowers beautify the spring, 
And no one calls them vicious ; 

Wild zephyrs dance, and wild birds sing, 
And make the time delicious. 

Youth is the springtime of our years 
(When grown beyond the ch1/Z ones), 

And Nature wills its hopes and fears— 
And oats—must all be wild ones. 


Wild flowers lose their freshest charm 
When brought to cultivation : 

Wild oats are wicked things to farm, 
In some folks’ estimation. 

Yet both were wild when Earth was yourg, 
Till people caught and tamed them ; 

The flowers poets praised and sung: 
Tae oats—they never named them ! 


Youth's life is coming, while to age 
’Tis gone, or quickly going ; 

Old Time seems very dull and sage— 
To youth so gay and knowing. 

But while we, with the world, grow old 
Our indolence increases— 

Our love of wild things waxes co'd, 
And, save of wild ducks, ceases ! 


When youth has sown i's wildest oat, 
And wildest hope has buried 

As dead as any shade in boat 
By ancient Charon ferried, 

Though hope may be for ever flown, 
Fleet Time is never stopping, 

And +hows the grain that youth has sown 
Is ready for the croppiag. 


e Gallery: 


Youth casts abroad the seed, and deems 
It makes existence ‘‘ jolly,”’ 

But in the aftertime it seems 
Unutterable folly. 

For life’s experience will show 
When age is on us creeping, 

Wild oats were costly things to sow, 
And valueless in reaping ! 


fortunately, I can only ‘‘ work’’ three styles of fun—(lst), the punning 
style; (2ad), the (supposed comical) misfortune style; and (3rd) 
the bitingly eatirical and fault-finding style; so I shall simply 
state my impressions, with, perhaps, just a tinge of style No. 
1. The chiet thought that struck me was how manifold, compli- 
cated, and besutiful are the ways of damaging one’s fellow man. 
Corporal Blackburn and Trooper Otterway commenced Part 1 of the 
proceedings with «a sword bayonet combat. Messrs. Barge and 
Fullicks followed with the gloves, and Burge dropping down (with 
the tide of popular favour) upon his opponent pretty frequently, 
especially in the lost round, L watched [ullicks with the fullicks- 
pectancy of the detcat he subsequently sustained. Professor Waite 
and Mr. Rougemont next appeared with the foils, when the Professor 
amply exemplified the waite to doit. Meesrs. Barro! and Maxwell 
then gave usaturn (quite a turn) with single-sticks, after which we 
had the gloves again — Mesera. R. Frost Smith and B J. Angle. 
I suppose B stands for ‘*‘ bells,’’ and the gentleman was ‘like sweet 
I} ls J.-Angle-d—out of tune,” for Smith did almost what he liked 
with him, At this point Mr. Trist should have given us some sword- 
feats, such as cutting a leg of mutton intwo, &:., Gc. I should like 
to have seen him cut his mutton, but Trist failed to keep his tryst 
(being unweil), and so we were ‘‘foiled’’ again—by Messrs. Webb 
and Hartjen thistime. After this representatives of the Army, Navy, 
and Auxilary Fcrces—each detachment being warmly received by 
the audience, esyeciallythe Rt. N. Artillery Volunteers— wert through 
several exerciecs with delightfal skill and smartness, impressing the 
prophet with awe, admiration, and a devout thankfulness that he was 
not born an Afghan cr a Zulu, but onecf Her Majeety’s trustiest 
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The second part was opened with the horizontal bar, upon whi 
five members of the lst Surrey R. V. School of Arms pas, tia oa 
siderable grace and muscle. ‘I'he Indian clubs and heavy dumb-bells 
wielded by Mesars. Cudby and Brancker, a lively bout with quarter- 
staves between Mr. G. P. Rogers and Corporal Newton, a capital 
glove-match between Messrs. Vize and Wakefield, and very fine sabre 
combat between R, Corp. Major Grieves and Mr. J. Dean comprised 
the other noticeable features of the programme. Of all the feats of 
dexterity and endurance those of Mr. W. Waddell as M. C. must 
however, rank highest. His dexterity in keeping things going, and 
his endurance running up and down and to and fro for the purpose, 
entitle him to all praise. Further, the old man quite appreciates the 
difficulty of infusing variety into these displays, and making them 
attractive to the general public, and, both from the programme and 
the crowded state of the Hall, he feels justified in congratulating the 
L. A. C. upon their 11th annual Agsault-at-Arms as a perfect success. 
— Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 


A CHANCE OF INTRODUCTION. 


= Yau Ed over invited to move 
% gs in the highest society, 
| It would, I am sure, be a ore 
I should fill with the greatest propriety ; 
But. the great would be distant and flout 
_ If I ventured among them without 
Some patron go bland 
As to take me in hand, 
Protect, and present me about. 





A yearning there is in my mind— 
Unchanging, profound, and predominant — 
To mingle with men of the kind 
Who’ ve made themselves famous and prominent ; 
I wish to be “‘ hail and well met,” 
And chaff, and be in, with the set ; 
But this, I misdoubt, 
Till I’m duly brought out 
Is a plan they would hardly abet! 


I’m full of a growing delight, 
Which daily approaches maturity, 
With several writers who write 
In several prints of obscurity : 
Yet I envy them, let me explain, 
With an envy amounting to pain ; 
For they seem to enjoy 
To extents that must cloy 
An advantage I sigh for in vain. 


They write little ‘‘ pars’’—(very gay, 
And knowing, and pithy, and quotable)— 
Which speak in the easiest way 
Of folks who are noble or notable ; 
They greet high officials or dames 
By ‘‘ p¢t’’ and abbreviate names, 
he titles they hold 
Being letf in the cold 
And replaced by a ‘‘ Polly” or ‘‘ James,” 


' It causes some trouble, I ween, 
To readers imperfectly ‘‘ fly’’ to them 
To trace the augnst ones they mean 
By the smart little names they apply to them: 


Is 


/ know (having studied their style) 
That George is the Dake of Argyll ; 
Moreover, I glean 
That ‘‘ Vic” is the Queen, 
And “‘Tommy’”’ is Mr. Carlyle. 


Those privileged writers! To think 
How, scorning all humble servility, 
They greet with a nod or a wink 
The cream of our haughty nobility ! 
My poor ideality fails 
To paint them hob-nobbing with ‘“‘ Wales ” 
(Whom they call, be it said, 
Either ‘‘ Berty ” or ** Ted’’) ; 
And awed admiration prevails. 





And oh ! if these writers who write, 
In English so noted for purity, 
So fluent, so winning, so light, 
In their several prints of obscurity, 
Would deem me but fit to present 
To the loftier world they frequent, 
Free of further desire 
I would smile and expire, 
Replete with seraphic content. 


Alas! I am full of regret 
Because I’m acquainted with none of 'em 
(I mean of the journalist set)— 
And who'll introduce me to one of ’em? 
I have it! Matilda the maid— 
(Unless she have wilfully play’d 
With the truth, to deceive)— 
‘* Walks out,” I believe, 
With one of the journalist grade. 


Matilda!—you Jane! When again 
You meet your admirer to walk with him, 
Just ask him within, and explain 
How proud I should be of a talk with him. 
Just put up his hat and his stick, 
And leave us alone to grow ‘‘ thick ;’’ 
If I treat him aright 
I may get an invite 
From Thomas and Berty and Vic. 


High (bernian) Jinks. 

Unpgr the characteristic heading of ‘‘ An Irish Elopement,” the 
Telegraph states that a Miss Louisa Armstrong had eloped with her 
mother’s servant man, but having taken £21 with them they were 
arrested, and brought up at the Enniskillen Sessions. The 
funny a is that the man etated he did not run away with the 
youn y; but that Ao Aime if was run away with '—which appears to 
have credited, for he wa» aliowed bail while Miss Armstrong was 
refused it. The idea of a damsel of 23 making off bodily with a full- 
grown farm servant shows that she must not only be strong-minded 
(to be able literally to carry her point), but muscular strength must 


cL LCC CC CLT ti 


certainly be one of her attributes, and her namo should really be Arms 


strong. 





A visu much in vogue amongst electioneering canvassers.— Curried 
favour. 
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POSITIVE COMPARATIVE SUPERLATIVESCRITICION. 


Argumentative Conservative : —** Writ, You CARN'T DENY AS "OW BEKINSFIBLD " AVE GOT HON.’ 


Argumentative Liberal: 


A WISE POLICY FOR DiZ. 


Waewn Dizzy had his dinser ta’en, 
He spuke this to the list’ning crowd : 
‘* My policy I will explain, 
No doubtful phrase my meaning shroud, 
When next November shall come round, 
And berald in the Lord Mayor's day, 
At this Guildball I will be found.” 
We hope he won't. Perhaps he may. 


A Coinci-dance. 


Hewceronwarp, when you speak of polo, it will be necessary to 
explain which polo you mean—whether the game of hockey on horse- 
back or the new squure-dance, which is to beat quadrilles, lancers, 
and Caledonians out of the field. Bit though the names of the two 
things happen to be identical, the distinction between them is com- 


plete ; in the former case the interest of polo is centred in a ball, in | 


the latter the interest of a ball is centred in polo. 
Tam Cari Capitis. 


Wury is a young wife with her husband's curls on her lap like a 
_ hospital dignitary '— Because obe 8 a head-nurse 





CHADWICK'S =. CADBURY'S | 
SEWING 22°" COCOA ESSENCE (Qari wall ls 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING 


CHAI WICRK'S on 
| I AND TAKE NO , ints bei 
C0 ON Q OTHE | CAUTION, —Lf Coorg thickens im the cup uf prowcs (ha addition of starch, ed. ah aaa aidan ie ae Sas ao: 4 Work s: Beminagham 
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_* An, HE MAY "AVE GOT wor, AND BE MAY 'AVE GOT HONOR, BUT BLOW MB IF HE’LL EVBR GIT HONEST. 





VERY UNGALLANT. 


Tue girl I left behind me, 
I hope she’ll never find me; 
’T would give me pain 
To meet again 
The girl I left behind me! 


Similia Similibus Curantur. 
Tue proper remedy for Nikilism is, as a Yorkehireman might say, 
(ky noue, 





Now Ready, Price od., : post 2hd., 5 
FUN ALM A NAC. 
Profusely Illustrated by the + best Artists. 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post ls. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Over Ons Hunprep ILLvusTraTions By Fraep. BARNARD. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Bngravings by the Brothers Daisiel. | 
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These Pens neither scratch on the paper _ opert the ink, — 
ted Sax:iple Bex, 
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A NOVEMBER WALK. 


I nothing brought me back, they saw, 

{| From walking through the leaves ; 

To them my wealth was scarce a straw, 
To me like garnered sheaves! 


For craved I the life-giver, love, 
Which kept them young and fair. 
A wreath from his cigar above 
Had cluog about my hair. 


His words were ringing in my ear, 
Words uttered haif in play, 

But to my hungry heart most dear ; 
Yet brought I nought away ? 


The farewell pressure of his hand, 
Had thrilled my soul by stealth, 

And winged it to the fairy land, 
Where Hope and Love are wealth. 





Biil’o There. 


Tue success of the Memorial Fund 
raised in honour of the inventor of the 
penny postage system, shows that no Hill 
1g too steep to be surmounted by energy 
and perseverance. The Rowland ‘' Hil” 
fund promises indeed to become a most 
‘* valleyable ’’ one, and under the auspices 
of the new Lord Mayor, its promoters 
find to be quite plain sailing whats the late 
ae Magistrate stated was such up-hill 
work. 


Put This in Your Pipe. 

Ir is quite a mistake to translate ‘‘ Iv 
Bache,”’ as, ‘‘ I owe for baccy.” It was 
an exclamation of joy and pleasure, and 
by it the ancient Greeks showed how much 
they enjoyed their pipes. Astoits having 
anything to do with Baccuus—except in 


connection with smoking—you may safely 
back us to know better than that! 


Weighed in the Balance. 


A PILGRimMaGs to Rome ‘on a large 
scale’’ in honour of the 25th anniversary 
of the proclamation of the Immaculate 
Conception dogma is announced. Many 
leading English catholics will go, it is 
said, Just so, ‘*men of weight’’ would 
naturally go ‘‘ ona large scale.” 


A Drummond Wolff at Bay! 

Tuk sitting member for Christchurch 
only secured a vote of confidence by a 
narrow majority when addressing his 
constituents last week. It would seem 
that many of them would like to drive 
the ‘‘ Wolff’’ from their doors before the 
hard weather sets in. 


A MOTTO. 


‘*E pLurisvus unum,” 
Nos dicimus Funum : 
Translated means ‘‘ Fon 
Is of many the one!’ 





from whom Lord Beaconsfield quoted his ‘ Jiiperivm et Libertas” 18 @ great success. ‘To hear a speech from H.R H. at any time would be 


as mythical as Mrs. Harris hereelf : 


At Guildhall, my Lord Beaconsfield 
Quoted (he said) ‘‘a noble Roman,” 
34t search does no such anthor yield; 
He must have meant a ‘‘ noble no-man’”’! 











a 
ANOTHER ROMANCE OF THE PREMIER’S. 


A corREsponpentT of the Daily Nrws atates that the ‘‘ noble Roman ”’ College, on the 20th inst., when he distributed the prizes, was, of course, rf | 
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A DAMPER. 


Mr. Templar :—“* Mare. GLUPPINe, YOU ARB YOW OLD—LBT MB IMPLORE YOU, GIVR UP 
DRINK ; 8BT AN EXAMPLE TO YOUR FAMILY, DASH THE VENOMED GOKLEE FROM YOUR LIPS, 
AND REFRESH AT THAT LIMPID #TKEAM, CRYSTAL WHITE AND CLEAR, SOFT AS THE BALMY 
SUMMER BREEZ&, PURB AS A MOTHBR 8 LOVE—WATER! WATER!” 

Mrs. G. :—**'’Exge, sUB, iT BB MIGHTY CONVENIENT FUR A BILIN’ TATERS IN.”’ 





A Prize Prince. 
Tus presence of the Duke of Connaught at the City of London 


: 
iF 
: 
; 
; 
i} 
: 
; 





edifying, but one on the subject of education was bound to be interest- 4 
ing, since 60 many would like to know ‘‘ the Royal road to learning.’’ H 


Is mining really the difficult art it has been made out to be? Can- 
not almost anybody bore? Andis noteven adonkey up to “' travelling 
in shafts? ”’ 

CounTRYFOLKS are supposed to be unsophisticated, but there are 
Wiley people in Wiltehire. 
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214 | FUN. 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDOW. 


WALK THE NINETEENTH. 


JOCKEY 
CLL 





Kznerwoton Ganpzws were laid out by London and Wise. They 
must, therefore, be Wisely arranged. At any rate, if they are not to 
London’s taste, it eurely is London’s own fault. Kensington Palace 
may be described as the nest of a Finch (Heneage), enlarged by a 
Wren (Christopher). The Orangery was (perhaps) so called because 
William III. used it for his sulking-room. As the Athenians were 
weary of hearing Aristides called the Just, 20 some English people 
have grown tired of hearing Albert called the Good, and have spite- 
fully pointed out that the gilt bronze statue under the canopy of his 
Memorial is suggestive of a farthing furbished up to be passed off as a 
sovereign. Except as another memorial of the late Prince Consort, 
the raison d'étre of the Albert Hall is rather difficult to guess. Un- 
suspicious visitors to the m olis have been told that it is Mr. 
Spurgeon’s West-end Tabernacle. To the gardens behind, a four- 
guinea Fellow of the Horticultural Society has the privilege of 
admission ‘‘ at all times when the Gardens are open to Fellows.’” The 
central situation of the South Kensington Museum, eo convenient to 
all classes of Londoners, is obvious at a glance. Before leaving 
Kensington the stranger should pay a visit to Holland House, if he 
can get an invitation. 

Nell Gwynne is said to have made Charles II. found Chelsea 
Hospital. Her head has been gratefully gibbeted upon a neighbouring 
sign-post. The Apothecaries’ gardens yield a good supply of bark. The 

ish clerk of Chelsea must be a clerk who has taken orders, but 
esmen’s young men who call for them are not eligible for the 
situation. To the north of Chelsea is Tattersall’s, moved from one 
Corner to another. This is the headquarters of theturf. To the good 
x who object to wagers, the members of the Jockey Club reply, 
‘ We're your betters.”’ 

It is generally es that no person can be in two places at the 
same time, but all Pimlico people live in Belgravia. The Victoria 
Station was once the Grosvenor ; the Grosvenor Hotel towers 
above it like an ewer. Millbank Prison was built in the form ofa 
wheel to remind the prisoners of the treadmill 

Vincent Square, the playground of the Westminster boys, is so 

ed because in every game one side must be vincent and the other 
vanqguished—unless it ends inadraw. It was here that Cowper when 
a Westminster boy wrote his pretty lines :— 


Great big boobies, full of mirth, 
Plainest proof of wisdom’s dearth, 
Verdant as the trodden green, 
Playing cricket may be seen. 


The cruelties to which Cowper was subjected at echool entered liko 
iron into his tender soul—indeed, when compelled to fag out at cricket, 
a nail of his shoe literally entered into hia tender sole. Thereupon the 
gentle-spirited lad attempted to commit suicide by hanging himee!f with 
his pocket- handkerchief to the railings; but for once the brutality of 
his tyrants had defeated itself. They had so frequently perforated the 
handkerchief with a red-hot poker, that it gave way beneath the 
weight of their victim, who lived to accomplish his 7us/.* Asa rule, 
no scholar can be edmitted to Westminster unless he has previously 
been a year in the school. ‘‘ Bedad, that’s the place for my bhoy,”’ 
exclaimed an Irishman when he heard of this regulation. ‘Sure, 
thin, he'll nivir go to school at all, at all!’ 

Westminster Abbey was originally founded by Edward the Con- 
fessor, but Henry III., who did not approve of confession, pulled down 
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® Forthooming new edition of Southey's Life of the poet, with additions by One 
Who Knew Nothing About Him. 


[Nov. 26, 1879, 


the church and built a chapel. Henry VII. built another. It is 
strange that Neal has not included these Royal Nonconformists in his 
History of the Puritans. Our monarchs are crowned in the Abbey, 
and during the ceremony their subjects are bonneted outside. For 
an account of the illustrious dead buried within its walls we must 
refer the visitor to the vergers, If, in their narratives, they some- 
times verge on the mythical, who can blame them for performing 
their proper business? The amiable Dean, although of slender 
stature, is the Broadest man in England. 

Westminster Hall has been worked into the new Houses of Parlia- 
ment, and will probably survive them; their stone crumbling like 
mouldy gingerbread beneath the tooth—not of Time, but London 
smoke. ‘Too great elevation tells on bells as well as men. Poor 
Stephen—up above the world so high like a mammoth bumble-bee in 
the sky—is cracked like his predecessor, Big Ben. : 

N.B.—At the opening of Parliament it is not etiquette to take a 
sight at Her Majesty with a /orgnette or otherwise. 


A 
DINER FIN 
An EpicurgAN EXTRAVAGANZA. 


Tre Epicure, transverse section. GasTEIa, the genius loci, 
discovered. 


Scung : 


Enter a Saerry anv BItTrsrs. 


Suzery anv Bitrers. What, hostess! ho, within! 
Gasrzia (drowsily). Oh, don’t! not yet, 
I really haven’t rested, 
Suzrry anv Birrers. Up you get, 
And clear the decks Li action, lie-abed ! 
A feast of rare unreason looms ahead: 
You'll have to put your best foot forth to-night. 
Gastzia. After that breakfast ? 
SseRRY AND Bitrsns. Oh, we’ve chums who'll bite, 
And burn you blithely till you’re brisk enough. 
A Cocxrait. Guess it’s slim chances you don’t feel ¢his stuff, 
A Vzuxmourn, Milder, my Tuscan melte upon the tongue. 
Aw Axsintus. Absinthia mater, Alma Mater, sung 
By Musset’s madness and by Murger's wit, 
I give the parting glance, to see you’re fit 
To do due honour to poetic fare. 
Everything ship-shape? Hi! all right, up there! 
Gastzia. Things do look threatening, by Jove.—What’s this ? 


Birquz. Only a gentle disque auc &crevisses, 
Suave in my strength—— 
GasTEIA. You are strong. 


Brequsg. I redress 
Taste’s tottering throne with tonic tenderness. 
For weaklings whose eyes water at my spice— 
AMONTILLADO. Wine that should make mouths water in a trice 
Soothes the sweet soreness — 
GASTBIA. As a kiss cures love’s. 
Satmon Trout. Don’t ; turtle soup is more than turtle-doves 
To us at present. What a Hun were he 
Who mised his mistress, masticating me ; 
Gastera, You're right, You leapt from Lethe: one forgets 
Love's little sorrows with you. 
QUAIL AUX PETITS POIS, ‘ay your debts,* 
Gastz1a. Ah, there is good advice for you gone wrong. 
Quan. Pay your debts. 
GAsTEIA. Drat the dullard’s moral song! 
He ought to keep it for the funeral meats: 
It spoils the sauces here and sours the sweets. 
CHAMBERTIN. I'll drown his dirges for him. 
Quai (collapsing). P—p—ay y—our d—ebts. 
icep Puncu. K-rootoo-too-too-too ! 
Gasteia (affected/y). Gracious ! what a shock ! 
You know such frigid folk should really knock. 
Macaroni, Not I, signora mia: I can slip 
Easy as Tuscan tropes ’twixt lip and lip, 
Insidious, serpentine, bland Lucca oils 
To fit the smallest coign my countless coils. 
Gaster1a. I know, but I’ve no room. 
Macaroni. 
No stranger make of me. 
Gaeen Paras. We like a squeeze ! 
Dar Monorore (singing). Rum-tum-ti-tum-tralala. 
GASTBIA, Oh, well, you 
We've always room for; golden gas or dew 
That makes wits laugh like fools, and fools breed wit. 


Signora, please 





* Rastic imagination has heard these syllables in the quail’s cry ; James Russel! 
Lowell says the bird calls, ** Bob White! Bub White! ”’ 
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Dray Monorotz. Liugh! you should hear up there, it’s onelong fit. | 


Epigrams crack like rifles down the line, 

And good gay yarns years younger than the wine, 

Yarns not less gay for ending in a mazs, 

Spun by hot heads that spin in several ways. 
Gastsia. You might have brought us down a joke or two. 
Day Monorois. Their poetry’s a joke: won't this verse do? 


Wine of Rabelais, topaz-hued, 
Leap, you light, from the fat-flanked flask ; 
Wine’s a mercy, for wine’s a mask, 
Makes you ours the clown’s mad mood. 
Drape us dullards in motley fine, 
Set our folly and fancy free, 
Give us one grace, that. wesee Three ; 
Franc is Rabelais, pour the. wine. 


Gastar. Pooh ! your bard’s whimpering makes his winc taste salt, 
Who joys soult tristement bubmerits malt. 


Day Monoporz, S200np Gass, enters singing — 


Tell us tales that we cannot trust, 
Foretell futures we dare not hope, 
Show sand solid that makes the rope 

Dragging anchors of men in dust. 

Oh ! the shadows shall turn to shine, 
Oh ! life’s crosses shall turn to stars, 
Topers compass such avatars, 

So that Rabelais pours the wine. 


Turrp GLass oF CHAMPAGNE. 


Governing’s just a genteel game, 
Loving’s the lot of cheat or dupe; 
Dream we, draining our sturdy stoup, 
Sing we friars of old Theléme. 
Call our chrism yours and share our shrine, 
Beads you tell at the bumper’s brim, 
Help men’s hearts more than monkish hymn,— 
Rare old Rabelais pours the wine. 


Gastzia. Bravo! a bonnie ballad, after all ; 
There’s nothing like that rhythmic rise and fall 
To set a person dancing. 
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Corrrr. No, don’t dance ; 
It might not quite amuse your guests, perchance. 
See, my calm company your capers curbs. 

Gasre1a. Thank you, old friend, kind after feast of herbs 
As after stalled oxcn. 

Coenac. So am I. 

Gasteta. Gently ! Such fiery friendship makes one shy. 

Ccracoa. I’m a discreeter chum. 


GaASTEIA. And who called you ? 
Cunacoa. I came to help the Cognac, 
CHARTREUSE. I he'p too ; 


The Curacoa goes nowhere without me. 
K caeca. | Alone that Chartreuse «wil! go on the spree, 
Gastar. Kummel! a Cossack! Oh, St. Jingo, look ! 
Kumusn. It's not my fault ; my German friend, there,’s ‘‘ took’’ 
Sometimes with fits of Wagneriem. 
Omnzgs. Oh, pray, 
If you can stave off that at all, do stay. 
Gaspara. Fire! fire! 
Wuisxr Puncu. Shut up. 
GASsTBIA. I wish I could; you hurt. 
Puncu. Nonsense ; you know you like it, you arch-flirt ! 
Just. taste the moyeau and the lemon, mint, 
And maraschino,—dodges, I may hint, 
That add no little to my native charm. 
Suerry Conpier. Here's an insurance against fire. 


GAsTEIA. No harm 
Is done ; but you are welcome. 
Pay ALE. Might I just—— 
Gastgia (revolted). What, beer! No, never! 
Pag ALE. Just to lay the dust! 


GastEia. No ; anything but beer! 

Tea (in a low susurrus). Quite right; I’m here. 

GasTata. You, dear, discreet companion, minister 
In midnight labour, you the spell, the spur 
That helpeth humble heads to weave at times 
Reasons not useless, nor all graceless rhymes ; 
Tea, always best when one has misbehaved, 
Thank you for coming. 

TRA. 

GasTRia. 


Hush ! and drink you. 
Saved ! 
(Ded-curlain ) 








NEW LEAVES. | 


Messrs. WARNE AND Co. have just issued 
a new edition of their well-known Jode/ 
Cookery Book, and with it they publish a 
companion volume, H’arne's Model House- 
keeper, &@ manual of domestic economy in | 
alli its branches. The second book is a | 
worthy companion of the first. Both are 
carefully and well got up, and in them- 
selves form a useful library to the thrifty 
housewife. From the same firm we have 
a capital book for boys, The Reverse of the 
Shield (by Augusta Marryat), and a very 
clever little book of street-arab life, called 
Her Benny, in which the author (the Rev. 
Silas K. Hocking) awakens the interest | 
and sympathy of his readers for the poor © 
waifs and strays of the City streets, who, 
happily, in these days of School Board 
Operations are rapidly disappearing. 
Society Small-tal, also from this house, 
is a useful book, the main aim of which is 
to eneourage innocent conversation; and 
the chief recommendation is not to strive 
after originality, but rather to treat ordi- 
nary matter in an ordinary way, in the 
hope that out of such converse criginal 
ideas may be evolved. 

Of the illustrated magazines, Dey of 
Rest and Lvep Show (Siraban and Co.) 
stand among the first. Sunday at Home, 
Leisure Hour, and Boy's Own Taper 
(Religious Tract Society), all up to the | 
usual standard ; and that is always good. 
~ Sunday. School Union send a batch of || 
capital books, among which are Aid | 
Words, The Vacant Chair, and My Cousins | 
“ Works Received — Gardeners Magazine, 
Le Follet, St. James’s Magazine, Charing 
Cross Magazine. 
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SUNDAY READING. 


Laly :—** No, THANKS; I NEVER READ NEWSPAPERS ON Sunpars.” 
Waiter :-—* Be@ PARDON, MUM, BUT THIS 1s A SUNDAY PAPER.” 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
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insurmountable. 





operation with regard to any other. 





I am glad to see the Muichtack at Sadler's Wells. Iam alsoglad to 
see Miss Isabel Bateman back, and Miss Virginia Francis and Mr. 
Kelly. The engagement of Mr. Kelly is a step in the right direction, 
and, I think, Kelly-vates the toneof the company. As for Miss Bate- 


man, the audience displays a visible admiration of Visabel. 





I believe /:7% is also shortly to be produced at this house, but before 
I commit myself to the assertion that it is so I’ll Leah more about it. 





Mr. Boucicault’s new piece, Fuugh-a-haliah, is said to be somewhat 
of a hunting character. The author has come some nasty croppers 
lately, which may have suggested the idea. All the same, I trust he 
may have a good run without a check, and that no one will find it 


necessary to use the first syllable of his title as a criticism of the play. 





La Fille de Madame Angot, in which Mdlle. Cornelie d’Anka appears 
(with a sister to assist her), has been produced at the Connaught. 
NgstTor. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE PREMIER'S 
ANNUAL. 


Yow would have no objection, of course, sir, to pay the usual fees on 
my behalf should I, as is most likely, be knighted in the course of the 
next few wecks. Only think of the honour of having a K.O.B. 
amongst your regular contributors! And then what a splendid adver- 
tisement for the journal when I came down to the office, as I promise 
you I would, in my star and ribbon, to draw my salary. I think I 
should have a right to wear a cocked hat and a sword as well, but this 
I’ve no doubt whatever about—the decoration itself, which you could 
arrange with me, I daresay, to exhibit in the window in a glass case 
when I[ could spareit. Why, it would be the beginning of a new era® 
in journalism, sir, for a comic specialist to get the Bath ! 

The fact is, I have earned the gratitude of the Prime Minister by 
making a suggestion with money in it, as the eaying is ; money being 
at the present juncture what the Government is in most urgent need 
of, as their desperate efforts at retrenchment have shown. When, 
therefore, I called at Downing-street last Friday, and said I had an 
idea by which the Exchequer might be filled with ready-money, he 
expressed a wish to hear what my notion was, without delay. 

Going straight to the point at once, I explained that my suggestion 














* Mr. Ledger need not bother to apply for an injunction. I don’t allude to his 
theatrical organ. 


T is well known that 
“behind the 
scenes’? is a v 
wicked pla oat: 
several people (who 
have never been 
there, and wouldn’t 
go for the world) 
have often said so. 
It is also  well- 
known as the home 
cf rigid integrity 
where ballet-girls, 
the sole support of 
aged and bed-ridden 
mothers, are con- 

rejecting 

the insidious over- 
tures of dukes; 
several ballet-girls 
have frequently told 
This ex- 
plains, perhaps, the 
attraction it has for 
the many who 
yearn to getthrough 
the stage door, 
albeit they find the 
obstacles well-nigh 


Mr. Clement 
Scott has provided 
a ‘* Stage Door,”’ however, which can be got through easily enough, 
—after paying atlight fee to Messrs. Routledge, and cbtaining their 
Annual—and when you have got through it you will be considerably 
more entertained and less disappointed than after performing the same 
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was simply that he (Lord Beaconsfield, K.G., Premier of England) 
should edit and bring out a Christmas publication, written entirely b 

bimeelf and his colleagues, to be published at one shilling, and entitled, 
The Cabinet Annual. , 

Strange to say, that very morning the Premier had received a 
letter suggesting that he should add a /fewilleton written by himself to 
the London Gazette, and he had been seriously considering this, it 
seems. But he promptly saw that for quickly raising a large sum my 
plan was the better one. 

‘To speak candidly,” he said to me, after we had been discussin 
various possible titles, ‘‘ I don’t think any of my colleagues have ha 
much literary experience, except Salisbury, perhaps !”’ 

‘* Oh, he is a capital story-teller !” I murmured sotto voce. 

‘* Let me see,” continued the Premier, not noticing my ejaculation, 
“ San re we do for illustrations?” 

‘*The whips, perhaps,” I suggested, ‘‘ might furnish some cuts.” 

** Go along with you |” exclaimed the Earl aiming a dig at me with 
aruler. ‘ By the way,” he added, ‘‘I believe Cairns draws.” 

‘I’m sure he used to,” I put in; “I saw a lease he drew many 
years ago ; and nothing could have been better of the kind.”’ 

‘* Come, come,” returned the Premier, looking a little vexed, ‘‘ this 
is no joking matter.” 

**'You'll have no difficulty with your poetical contributions, I 
suppose,” said I. 

‘* Except that I should get too much,” he returned; ‘‘ Lord John 
Manncrs, I know, has several long epics ready at this very moment, 
besides an ode to Sir Rowland Hill he tried to read to me at the last 
Cabinet Council. Then there’s Sandon, you know, a most worth 
young man, a trifle py Ne perbaps, but of excellent mor 
principles ; well, he has a thick MS. book of original hymns.” 

‘* Publish a selection by all means,” I exclaimed ; ‘‘ it would please 
the strict church public, who object to fiction and fun, and induce 
them to buy the Annual. By the bye, you must get the Duke of 
Northumberland to do something. His name would a safe draw.”’ 

‘*Oh !”’ muttered our Prime Minister, ‘‘ the Duke's a trifle dull and 
heavy for anything like light literature.” 

««*4 Romance of the Privy Seal’ would sound well,’’ I suggested. 

‘¢ ]’]] make a note of it, and see what can be done. Richmond and 
Gordon will be troublesome, too.” 

‘*He ought to be able to y you something very funny on 
‘Vaccinating Vagaries,’” said I. ‘* By the way, who will be your 
funny men ?”’ 

‘¢ Well,’’ returned the Earl, ‘‘ you will be surprised to hear me eay 
so, no doubt, but the wag of the Cabinet is Cross. His puns area 
little shoppy, I admit, but they’d go down well with the great middle 
class. His humour’s the sort that men who wear white hats and ride 

on the knife-boards of omnibuses would revel in, you know. And 
Northcote, when he hasn’t Budget on the brain, can be funny, too.’’ 

‘¢T think I’d get him to work up a Conscience-money romance,”’ I 
answered. 

‘¢ As for Cranbrook,”’ said the Premier, ‘‘ he will be just the man to 
do the Rule Britannia and British Lion business at the end, Sort of 
literary blue fire, don’t you know ?”’ 

‘¢ What about Stanley and Hicks-Beach ?’’ I asked. 

‘¢ They can furbish up something out of an old Spectator at the 
worst,” was the reply, ‘‘ for I don’t think originality is their strong 

int.”’ 
pe Cairns is all right I suppose | 

‘‘Oh yes, he can give us one of the usual lawyer yarns, ‘ My First 
Brief’ or ‘ From the Blue Bag to the Wool Sack,’ ox something of that 
kind; I’m not afraid of him.’’ 

‘* And Salisbury ?”’ ) 

‘¢ Would abuse mc if he dared. But as it is he will write on his 
head if [ order him todoso. ‘-/ Lege nd of Hatfie ld’ would be safe, 
though a political sketch headed * God Bless the Duke of Argyll, * How 
we lost the ** Derby,” or ‘A * Bright’? Example,’ say, would be more 
spicy for the public.”’ 

But I have no more room to devote to our discussion, which lasted 
for some time longer. Before I left, however, the Premier was s0 com- 
mitted to my idea that he had sent for Montague Corry and told him 
to make an appointment with half-a-dozen leading publishers for the 
next morning. 

Any day therefore, you may see Zhe * Cabinet"? Annual, edited by the 
Right Hon. the Earl of Beaconsfield * anounced as in preparation ; * 

and when it does come out, I hereto will foretell for ita circulation 
unprecendented in the Annals of Annualdom ! 
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It’s a Hill Wind, &c. 
In the City the unusual success attending the efforts of the com- 
mittee of the Rowland Hill Memorial Fund, are said to supply 
more than a ‘‘ Rowland” for Sir Charles Wactham’s ‘ Oliver.’’ 


Better Trans-late than Never. 
“ Tniyevium ct Libertas.’—Tabing liberties with the Empire. 
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A WORD WITH THE EDITOR. 


Sr, why were your hard orders sent 
To make the days one should delight in— 
And which for pleasant things were meant— 
Saddened by being forced to write in? 
A constant incubus and care, 
A chronic state of cogitation, 
Haunted our travels everywhere, 
And nearly spoilt the Long Vacation ! 


‘‘ Checked’’ every ‘‘ castle ”’ on the Rhine— 
Bored us in passing through Mont Cenis— 
Lower d each Alp and Apennine— 
Weighted our gondola in Venice— 
Shadow’d the glories of old Rome, 
And clouded skies that srould be sunny— 
And you, sir, grave and grim at home, 
Kept asking us for ‘‘ something funny !”’ 


Reat holidays you ought to give, 
Dear Editor—nor cramp and narrow 
The few sbort weeks that we might live 
Like toads escaped from ’neath a harrow ! 
From work permit us to be free— 
Don’t even ask for easy ‘‘ padding ” — 
And then our holidays will be 
Something to send us gaily gadding! 





THE MINSTREL BOY. 
Xi (His ‘*‘ Wannine”’ Nore.) 
qs | Sim Ricwarp, I resign the place ; 
. Your /pic-urism’s a disgrace ; 
I treat your overtures as bass 
y Endeavours to enslave me. 
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Silly -—** Fosp tf COLD BNOUGH TO GO IN POR AN OVERCOAT, BILLY? ” 
Billy :— It's TOLD ENOUGH FOR ME TO GO FOR A GREATCOAT WHEN YOU 


GO vOR a MUFP, SILLY.” 


THE CITY OF PALACES. 


Fun was passing along a much-frequented thoroughfare. It was 
holiday time, and folks were making unusually merry in and about 
the public-houses. Fun was about to turn in and havea drink him- 
self, when, just as he pushed the sewing door, he felt a hand drawn 
anaes his arm, and himself led away from that door back to the 
street. 

‘‘T am oom | grieved to see you entering one of those places of 
ruin,” said the Teetotaler who had drawn him away. ‘A very 
terrible thing, this dram-drinking.”’ 

Fun was abashed ; he had merely intended to celebrate the occasion 
of a general holiday by indulging in one glass of ale in addition to the 
regular one which he allowed himself per week; but he had been 
caught in the act, and it /oo/ed bad. 

‘* Drunkenness,’’ continued the Teetotaler, ‘‘is on the increase 
Observe the innumerable human beings on all sides staggering under 
the pernicious influence of the demon drink—many among them 
already ruined by its devastating effects. Do you not observe how 
numerous are the gin-palaces—at least one to every dozen houses?” 
Fow glanced along the street, and admitted that it was so: and the 
Teetotaler gently guided him to one of the new coffee taverns, and 
conducted him in. ‘* Here,’’ sald the Teetotaler, ‘‘ you may quench 
your thirst in safety of mind and body;” and with these words he 
departed. So Fun, struck with the truth of the Teetotaler's words, 
ordered a cup of tea, and retired to a snug corner to drink it. 
Presently—(whether Fun had fallen intoa dozo or not we cannot 
eay)—he felt once more a hand on his arm, and saw another stranger 
by his side. 

‘*T am sincerely grieved to cee you enter one of these places of 
ruin,’’ eaid the stranger (it seemed to Fow that the words were not new 
tohim). ‘' A very terrible thing this tea-drinking!’’ Fun was again 
abathed with a vague sense of being again caught doing wrong. 
** Nervousness and Insomnia,” continued the stranger, ‘are on the 
increase. Observe the innumerable human beings on all sides stammer- 
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Such cant to stand, sir, I decline, 

And doubtless verse remains bebin’ ; 

Shall ’list to-morrow in the /ine, 
Tat is—if they will have me. 


Tue ancients made a great fuss about the talking oak 
| of Dodona, but the barking of trees is quite common in 
| modern times. 


Best time for steeple-chasing :— Leap-year. 





ing and trembling under the pernicious influence of the demon tea— 
_many among them with nerves already shattered by its devastating 


effects! Do you not observe how numerous are the coffee- palaces ?”’ 
With this the stranger led Fun from the coffee-bar into the street, 


| and Fun, gazing along the street, observed that by the side of every 


gin-palace had sprung up a coffee-palace ; one gin-palace anc one 
coff-e-palace to every dozen houses. 

Foun was surprised and pained, too, at the aspect of his fellow- 
creatures around him; everybody started at everything ; everybody 
stammered and flushed when he spoke; and every hand trembled, 
many of them clutching and rattling saucers surmounted by cups of 
the tea which caused it all; while ever and anon there would wander 
by one whose glassy eye and haggard cheek spoke but too plainly of 
the fearful offspring cf coffee—Insomnia! It was a fearful sight, and 
Foun drew a breath of relief when the stranger had led him away 
from it all into a new building even brighter than the gin and coffee- 


palaces. It was an ecrated-water palace. 


‘* Here,”’ said the stranger, ‘‘ you may quench your thirst in safety 
of mind and body ;’”’ and with these words he departed. 

Fon, feeling the correctness of his words, ordered a bottle of ginger- 
beer, and again retired to a snug corner; but no sooner (as it seemed 
to him) had he sat down to enjoy the beverage than a third hand was 
laid upcn his arm, and a third stranger stood by his side. 

‘‘T am sincerely grieved to see you enter one of these places of 
ruin !"’ said the third stranger; ‘‘a very terrible thing this aérated-water 
drinking!’’ Fun was in for it again! ‘‘ Frothiness and explosion,” 
continued the third stranger, ‘‘are on the increase. Observe the 
innumerable human beings on all sides boasting and exploding under 


the pernicious influence of the demon Seltzer, many among them 


already reduced to fragments by its devastating effects !’’ 

And, truly, as the words were said, there fell upon Fon’s ear 
report after report im rapid succession, several, at times, occurring 
simultaneously in deafeniog volleys. Fun and his new conductor 
now emerged into the street, and there, indeed, was presented to 
Fcn’s horror-stricken gaze a terrible picture, 
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All around were men who vied with each other in boasts full of 
wind and frothinezs, intermingled with sudden and startling inter- 
jections ; conversation was everywhere empty, wild, and without 
body ; but this was not the saddest part of the scene; for, at every 
moment, with the startling report which had already amazed Fon, 
some head would fly from its body and, darting to an immense height 





in the air, fall afar off, All about the pavement and roadway lay 
heads, telling of the untimely fate of many a creature beautiful with 
youth and promise! In many cases precaution had been taken against 
this terrible danger by fastening down the head to the shoulders with 
wire or string, but even this plan was at times ineffectual. 

Then Fon, looking along the street, saw that by the side of each 
coffee-palace there had been opened an aérated-water palace—three 

to every dozen houses. Once more Fun was-led to a new 

uilding, brighter than the last, and told that there at least his thirst 

might be quenched in safety ; but Fun was beginning to grow doubt- 

ful and tired of it. It wasa milk- this time, but Fun, instead 

1, of ordering a glass of milkkysimply sat down and waited to see what 

calamities would occur ‘his time. He-had not to wait long; the fourth 
stranger was soon by his side. 

**I am sincerely grieved ——”’ the fourth stranger. ‘‘ Yes, I 
‘know,’ said Fun; “let’s go out and see what's occurred now. Ah, as 
Thad foreseen, everybody has returned to babydom and puffiness, and 
nobody has any tecth and hair! ”’ 

‘* You are very impatient,’’ remarked the fourth stranger. 

‘* Yes,”’ said Foun, ‘‘I am sick of crazes, and I should like you to 
trot out all the rest of them at once.” : 

As he spoke he saw the remaining private houses melt away, their 
pacts being filled up by more palaces of various descriptions, each 

righter than the last, but each aiming to appear otherwise as much 
like the last as possible. There were Liquorice-water palaces and 
Thames- water palaces, and go on. 

** Well,” said Fun ; “‘ why do you stop here ?’”’ 

‘¢ Because there are no more private houses left to make palaces of.’’ 

‘* Ah,”’ said Fun, ‘‘ then I will bid you good day, and go home.” 

‘* What sort of palace do you live in?’’ asked the stranger. 

** No palace,” replied Fun ; “ private house.’ 

‘* What!’’ exclaimed the stranger, ‘‘ do you mean to say that you're 
neither a publican—nor a coffee-palace keeper—nor a milk-palace 
keeper—nor a barman—nor——’’ 

‘* I’m a literary party,’’ explained Fun. 

‘‘ There’s no such profession now,’’ said the stranger ; ‘‘ everybody 
is connected with a palace. You're an outcast! Good day.” 

Then Foun, in anger, took a great goblet, and poured into it a great 
mixture of every pernicious beverage he could think of, and drained it 
to the dregs, and woke. 


———————_—_—_—_—_~_~_—_— 


PROGRESS. 
Po.tTeness is ever increasing, 
So swift is the march of the mind ; 


In this era of wonders unceasing, 
Our very Black Lead is Refined. 


What's in a Name? 


Tux inventor of those instruments of torture—barrel organs—has 
just departed this life, at the age of 81, and it now appears that his 
name was Jacob Blessing. The cause of his decease, though not stated 
was, we presume, an organic affection. That he will be remembered 
with grateful feelings by all, is, we fear, doubtful, for there be some 
> know who will consider that it was only by name that he was a 

essing. 


Sumpte System or Boox-Kzesrinc.— Borrow books from your friends 
and never return them. 








TURF CUTTINGS. 


Tae Orv Man Discounszs TRiuMPHANnTLY oF THE Past Szason, AND 
BIDS FAREWELL UNTIL THRE Next, 

Tux Cavs, Wednesday last. 

Dzan Farenps,— With a genial glow of calm complacency permeat- 
ing his aged though still hearty form, the Old Man sits him down to 
wind up his remarks and review his gs for the season of 1879. 
In doing so he cannot disguise from himself the significant fact that he 
has distinguished himself during the past ten months in a degree per- 
haps unprecedented in the annals of the turf—I say ‘‘ perhaps,” and 
I trust no one will quarrel with the expression. He commenced the 
season with many and effusive promises, and in the course of the 
has given selections for no less than twenty-five events. The promises 
be has deliberately and systematically ignored; while out of the 
twenty-five selections fifteen were hopeless and ridiculous failures, 
while the remaining ten were most of them couched in such ambiguous 
terms, that it is doubtful whether success can be fairly claimed for even 
those. This to the Old Man is a source of considerable pride. He feels 
that he has once more vindicated his claim to the title (which he is 
ready to defend against all comers) of the most unreliable and un- 
successful prophet of the age, barnone. Nor is this a trifling position 
to have attained—a light task to have accomplished. Nothing but the 
closest study, the most unremitting attention, the most brilliant saga- 
city, and the most delicate finesse, could have enabled even the gifted 
Trophonius to hold his own against the energetic and persevering 
rivalry of the other prophets. Many a time aie have run him very 
closely ; but breed il tell, and in the end the Old Man is the 
triumphant victor, and elation marks him for its own. 

The revolving year has made no radical changes in the character and 
disposition of the gifted one ; he still likes good spirits, and considers 
he cannot have too much of a good ; 

His hair is no thinner than it was time last year, he being still 
as bald as an egg, and his pecuniary position is such that he would not 
be too proud to accept a trifling loan where security is not required ; 
but, though preferring. them to nothing, he doesn’t care for telegraph 
st 


amps. 

The cordial understanding hitherto maintained between him and his 
editor remains un , and he is fully convinced that he could dis- 
charge the duties of the post infinitely better and cheaper. 

He is also enabled to assert that the feelings which he entertains for 
his patrons and followers (and a more unprincipled set I don’t know) 
are fully and heartily reciprocated. 

With this — of the statu quo, he begs to say farewell until 
next season.— Yours, &c., TRoprxonivs, 

P.S,—I have some good things for 1880. 

P.S. 2.—Full particulars on receipt of the Koh-i-noor. 


—  — 


THEATRES. 


Garrty.—Robbing Roy ; or, Scotched and Kilt,a new burlesque by 
F. C. Burnand, is a decided success, and, were Christmas not so near, 
when it must give place for fresh novelties, would most certainly have a 
long run. 

jp oy Nickleby still draws good audiences ; but, to our 
thinking, Doctor Davy is by far the best part of the programme, in 
which both Herman Vezin and Bella Pateman show to advantage. 

Connaveut.— La Fille de Madame Angot has been produced, in which 
Mdlle. D'Anka appears as Mdlle. Lange, and Miss Amy Grundy as 
Clairette. 

Fo.ity.—Everybody seems most hearty in their good wishes for the 
success of Mr. Toole’s enterprise as manager. The season commences 
with two standard pieces, in which the old favourite shows forth in all 
his exuberant humour. Many novelties are promised, among which 
a comic play from the pen of Mr. Byron. 

Miss Elaine Verner made her first public appearance at the Adelphi, 
ata matinée, on Saturday morning, 15th inst., in the character of Juliet. 
The performance, if slightly beyond her power, had still considerable 
merit, and we may reasonably ex to see this young pupil of Mr. 
George Neville’s taking a firm hold upon public favour. 


Mares’ Nests. 
Ir is rumoured that a late City magnate is about to take 
against the secretary to the Society for the Suppression of Vice, on 
the grounds of his allowing ‘‘ his sisters, his cousins, and his aunts ’’ 
to appear at evening parties Dc-Collette-¢. The same censor of morals 
has also taken objection to the fashion of Ioan Ez-hibitions, as 
tending to increase the already too great prevalence among ladies of 


low necks. 


Of Course. 
It is eaid that the members of the Senior United Service Club have 
at last made up their minds not to give Lord Chelmsford a dinner. We 
suppose they were undecided about his desert, 
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AMATEUR-IST. 


Tourist -—‘' TuHat’a NOT BADLY PAINTED—THAT 8kETCH. Do you KNOW WHO DID IT?” 

Waiter :-—‘* Yes, 818; THAT'S A BIT 0’ MASTER'S COUSINS WOKK.”’ 

Tourist; —** On! He's aw amatecr, I supposs?’’ 

Waiter:—‘*A amatoor? Watt, I puNNO BxXACTLY WHAT HE 18; I SUPPO8B HE IS SOMBTHING 0’ THAT SORT; GOBS TRAVELLING ABOUT 


DOCTORIN’ THB LIV8S sTOCK——.” 


Another Mare’s Nest. 
CURIOSITIES OF LONDON CHARITY. Tas anonymous scandalmonger who suggested in an Italian news- 
Wout tp a fatherless and motherless old boy of eighty be admissible | paper that Cardinal Manning had well feathered his nest should have 
to the Adult Orphan Institution ? _ been more specific, and told us where the nert in question was. May 
If the Tilers have almshouses, why nave not the Bonnet- | | we suggest *‘ Manning-tree’’ as a suitable locale ? 


makers ? | pansavebieapeebaiimmamaabiatiad 
Was the Coral Missionary Fund instituted for the good of the gums | | Lzaat Bar-gacks.—Clever cross-examiners. 
of young negroes? And how is it that London is the site of a Quebec | = = a 
— Nursery ? Now Re ady, Price 2d., by post 2hd., 
l-embracing is our city’s benevolence; it has not only a Home | FUN ALMANAC 
for Dogs, but also Badger'’s Almshouses. Nevertheless, we cannot | Profusely Illustrated by the best A hi ' 
discover the charity of a Flood’s Distribution Fund. Prevention, or | ) a. ee en 
at least, limitation, would oe, eee on ype. e * a Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
In what case are typographical widows? An say nothing a at | 
delicacy, is it ledishons, in = attempt to benefit poor parsons and their | Ll 2 pa oo D e! NGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
families by an appeal to compassion, to call attention to the Corpora- | var Ons Hunprep Iiivstrations By Faap. Bannarp. 
tion of the Sons of the Clergy ? er Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 
For what in general is the Part'cular Baptists’ Fand intended ? And | ow Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 


what is it they are so particular about ? | 
Robinson's Relief Fund? Whois Robinson?—and what does he | HOOD’S COMIC ANNUA L FOR 1880. 

need to be relieved from year after year? May not Brown and Jones | CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 

_ Coane WF ee eee of undue partia ae F | Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Daisiel. 





> COMPRESSED! 
S LAUNDRY 
== === SDAP COCOA vet (IE bere: 
ay cheap Bnd acu ers eu svaps, which TASTES 


y weete way iv us ne 


One trial will ensure its constant use. PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
Bold in 1lb. bars at 6d. Of all Grocers, Oi)men, and Btores, | C4UTION,—I¢ Cooma thickens in the cup uf prowes the addition of starch ey Ue DRESS 


Pdated by JUDD & OO., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 158, Fleet Street, B.0.—Leondon, Nevember 26, 1879 
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JUSTICE. How much eedi'ion? 
CoystanL_e. A dollop of sedition, your honour. 
— Wealth and Want. 





Uprovssz ye, Men of Sligo, then— 
Toss off your raw ‘* potheen”’ ; 

Come forth from ev’ry whiskey-den, 
From ev'ry close ‘* shebeen ” ; 

Bedeck yourselves with ribbons gay— 
Across your shoulders straight 

A weapon of a by-gone day— 
The Pike of ’98! 

Come forih, ye tenants! Great Parnell, 
Our champion so true, 

Will sound the wicked landlords’ knell, 
And /andlordism's, too. 

Parnell has come by special train, 
In duty never lax, 

And rent, he tells us once again, 
’S a most immoral tax! 


Cuonvs. So greet him with a joyous din— 


Despite its prohibition, 
Come, men of Sligo, revel in 
‘* A dollop of sedition ”’ | 


Shall we— we, Sligo men !—be made 
To pay what we dislike? 

Ouns! if they want their charges paid 
We'll charge ‘em with the pike! 

The whiskey fumes are rising—ere 

The fumes evaporate— 


wo. 760. 





MEN OF SLIGO. 





a 





HOME RULERS. 


The O Finigan :—“* BepaD, 80RR, WEB WERE PESTERED WIP THOSE BASCALLY SPIES OF GOVERNMENT REPORTERS AT OUR MBRBTING Lase 


The O Brady :—** Roawints o’ Tomy BARBARISM, 80RR. Bs MORE CARBFUL, 8ORR; STAND AT THB DOOR, AND DON’T LET A MAN IN 
UNLE&s HE COM&8 HIMB8ELF.”’ 





Come, bid the Saxon curs beware 
Another '98! 

To ask a man for what he owes 
Is rank conspiracee 

Against the happiness that flows 
From Jrish industree ! 

Let Maribro’ do his worst to quell 
The ‘* Castle Spectre” grim ; 

Szpiti0N !—raised by brave Parnell— 
Ooroo! for it and him ! 


Cuornvus. Come, Men of Sligo, shout ooroo! 
Until they show contrition, 
We'll treat the hated Saxons to 
** A dollop of sedition” ! 


eed 


THOUGHT, 


A Sonnet. 


Tuovout spins great webs encompassing the earth ; 
And wafted on them, floating here and there, 
Wild fancy visite ev’rything of fair 

And lovely in this world’s encircling girth ; 

Yet still is to be found in home and hearth 
All that makes life—that otner #ise were bare 
And barren— bright as sunlight laden air, 

Causing all else to seem as nothing worth. 


Though happy fancy may be bright and free, 
And night be glad with many a sweet dream, 
Day still awakes to stern reality, 
Yet ever brightened by some hopeful gleam, 
W here wisdom shows that golden thoughts may be 
Washed from Time's rolling sands by life’s swift strean ! 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 


WALK THE TWENTIETH. 








Wretmieren Barnes is said to have been built in keeping with the 
Houses of Parliament—we know not why, unless it be that its piers, 
like those of the Upper Chamber, look meanest when they perk them- 
selves up highest. In neither case docs a state of low water add to 
dignity. When Wordsworth looked on London from old Westminster 
Bridge, he said, or sung, that earth had not anything to show more 
fair; but he was ignorant of the capabilities of the future. Can any- 
thing be more exquisitely appropriate than the architecture of the 


Charing Cross Railway Station’—a tarpaulined goods-waggon in. 


magniature, The Board of Works constructed the Embankment to 
bring out ite full beauty, and, ever generous, they pulled down 
Northumberland House, apparently with the sole object of presenting 
its owner with a snug little sum of ready money. 

Turning into Parliament-street, observe how beautifully the Italian 
of the new Government offices tallies with the Gothic of the old Abbey 
end the new Houses of Parliament. It is an interesting fact that 
Great Britain treats her Secretaries of State as Messrs. Maskelyne and 
Cooke treat the more inquisitive of their visitors: she gives them seats 
in the Cabinet. At the Privy Council place, cflice minutes are kept, 
but the clerks complain that they have to keep office hours. There is 
much gold on the staircase of F. O., which surely ought to be sent to 
the Exchequer. This derives its name from what heralds call 
‘*chequy.’’ Unchequey Sir Stafford Northcote says he bas found the 
cfliice. During Mr. Lowe's incumbency it might have been termed 
‘‘cheeky.” At the East Indian Museum there isa Noble statue of 
Wellington, together with other sculptured English fuces, displaying 
the national firmness of upper lip, which can be contrasted, if the 
visitor pleates, with the melting Indian gums that the Museum also 
contains. 

The Banqueting Hall is all that remains of the Palace of Whitehall. 
In it Rubens has attempted the apotheosis of James the First—a rather 
heavy body to raise to the stars. He has only got as far as the ceiling. 

Mounted police may be seen in Scotland Yard, but none of them 
ride such a high horse as a former tenant, Beau Fielding, who called 
for his tea by beat of drum, for his valet by cavalry trumpet-blast, 
and for his shaving-water by ‘‘ boots and saddle)!” 

Parliament sold the statue of Charles the First, at Charing Croas. to 
a brazier of the name of Kivet, with orders to break it into little bits. 
—‘*An' I do,” quoth he to himself, ‘‘ they will be Rivetted”’’—and, 
according to one account, he did break the statue up and then jointhe 
pieces, after the Kestoration, exclaiming, ‘‘ 1’m as good as Mc nk; I, 
too, have restored a king.” This is not the true account, but we will 
accept it for the sake of the worthy brazier's puns, which also, by the 
bye, are not so authentic as they might be. 

Trafalgar-square may be ‘‘ the finest site’’—but scarcely sight— 
‘‘in Europe’’ It has, however, been so cften laughed at, that Fun is 
fain to say all he can in its favour. The soapsuds jets of the fountains 
show how thoroughly the water has done its work in the neighbcur- 
ing wathhouses, and as to the Nelson pillar, where—at any rate, in 
these days of Naval Brigades—should a Naval commander be but at 
the head of his column? And further, instead of ridiculing, for the 
thousandth time, the pepper-pots of the National Gallery, Jet us say 
that they are well adapted to the dome-estio tastes of the English in 
architecture. 

The Strand is the home of theatres, but from this it must rot 
be inferred that the theatrical profession is stranded. Exeter Hall, 
another place of entertainment in this great thoroughfare, is in- 
timately associated with May meetings, but those who attend them 
sre not racing men, although a great many black legs may be seen at 
thom. ‘‘ Phil adelphia”’ is the motto of Exeter Hall, which some 








FUN. 
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have supposed to signify that it was erected to fill the Adelphi with 
lodgers, but the young men from the couatry and elsewhere who take 
chambers in that quarter are not, we believe, frequenters of the Hall. 
The Charity Organisation Society has its « flice in the Adelphi. Some 
persons have been unkind enough to cali it a busybody. At any rate, 
its working secretary is; his working hours being from 10 to 6 every 
day all the year round, with, for relaxation, the privilege cf 
making minutes of the proceedings at the committee-mveetings in 
the evenings. The present Secretary for Foreign Affairs, it is well 
known, is a man of a very sentimental tures, and sensitive tempera- 
ment; he may frequently be seen wandering up and down Cecil and 
Salisbury-streets after nightfall, weeping bitterly as he calls to mind 
the vanished home of his ancestors. In the Strand and its «ffluents, 
change almost everywhere stares one in the face, Southampton-street 
was once the home of great wits; it now.holds the office of the 
Saturday Review. Of Beaufort Buildings, however, in spite of mis- 
haps, it may be said, as Moore sang of hig yase, that the scent of the 
roses—lavender, &c.—will cling to -themsstill, In Queen Anne’s 
reign Lillie of the Zatler made perfames % , and in Queen Vic- 
toria’s he has for his saccessor Mr. Rimmel; ». « 

fis a poor jest to affirm that the preagher.at the Savoy Chapel 
always cabbages his sermons. Although a Pexpendicular building, it 
was almost levelled to,the ground in:k864. « a4 

Over the old Lycenm the Beefeteak Club-hela its meetings. The 
qualification for membership wed to be an ability to ‘‘ joke and to 
bear joking.” ...4. 4, a ii Bcc St lt ‘ 

OE 
THE ADVANPAGES” OF “FH “SCHOOL’ BOARD. 
Many, and Jane,andAnne «ss |. ‘ 
Were the daughters.of proud Sir James, 
A properly haughty though needy man = Se 
Descended ot noble names. f; ve 


The baronet’s purse was thin; ~*: 
He hadn’t the cash to pay 

For having his daughters instructed in 
The proper expensive way. 


~ » He knew it would be the thing, » 
But hadn’t the price in hand, 
To teach them to dance, and to flirt, and sing, 
And play on the sounding ‘‘ grand.’’ 


So, knowing his needy plight, 
Sir James was compelled to stick 

To teaching them simply to read and write, 
With a little arithmetic. 


The gov erness—(though select)— 
To whom his resources ran, 

Had not the acquirements you might expect 
For a couple of pounds per ann. 


For he found (as I'd heard before) 
When parties are rashly bent 

On hiring a governess filled with lore 
Of really vast extent 


Their purses must not be light ; 
For limitless learning’s dear, 

And I’ve heard of a governess earning quite 
A dozen good pounds a year! 


The daughters were deeply pained 
And bitterly discontent 

About a curriculum which contained 
So little of ornament ; 


They couldn’t attend the gay 
And innocent rout or ball; 

They couldn’t go out to a pic-nic—nay, 
They couldn t go out at all. 


The fair and regretful dames 
Had seen, and were struck with so, 
Three nobles who bore the respective names 
Of Jeremy, George, and Joe. 


And so the more deeply hurt 

They were (as you ll understand) 
At being unable to dance, or flirt, 

Or play on the sourding ** grand!’’ 


* . - * * 


Sir James, of the ancient race 
Offended a Tinker Bob, 

Who'd been, as it happened, about the place, 
Engaged on a trifling job; 
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At present I can’t decide *‘ I din’t im the slightest sense 
However it came about ; No niggardly saving clown, 


It sprang from the baronet’s scathing pride | Si: ; i 
And withering scorn, no doubt. tn dois fe a ia sown . i 
| 
| 


Perhaps it had all begun 
By his having no mind to pay 

A bill for a job that had not been done— 
For that was his scornful way ; 


‘* Professors will come for pelf, 
So give ’em the reg lar best ; 
I'll stand you a penny a week myself, 
The rates "ll supply the rest.’’ 
However, revenge is sweet ! 
‘The Tinker, with feelings torn, 
Resolved on a crushing revenge, to meet 


Applauding his worthy aims, 
They did aethe sire desired, 
And heavily rated the proud Sir James, 


The baronet’s:wrongful scorn : In waisingp the funds required. ; 
His daughters:were also three— Thevbarenetsought ‘‘ The House,”’ 
Olarissa, Olotilde; and Rose— Peroeivingyhis fands too low 
Respectable maidens as well could be, Toduly sustain a domestic mouse. fi 


Yet horribly plain, were those. 


With brow (from the insult) red, 
With wronged and revengeful tear, 
He tenderly took by the hand and led 
Those three to the School- board near ; 


‘His daughters went out to sew. 


OClarisea, Clotilde, and Rose 
. Were courted throughout the land ; 
“Bhey could flirt, they could dance with the lightest toes, 
And play on the sounding ‘‘ grand.” 


| 
| 
And, treasuring like a hoard | No Jadies within my ken 


oe 





~ ov 
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The thought of revenge ahead, \\ Were féted and courted so ; 
He gently yet firmly approached the Board And now: they are wedded to noblemen— 
And tliese are the words he said :— To Jeremy; George, and Joe. 


And Thomas the Tinker goes 


a ee ee ee 


’ 


~~ «owe 


‘‘ These "ere are my gals,” said he ; 


‘<I freely.allow you, mind, | To look at the proud Sir James, | 
To fully and duly instruct them three And chaff his ~preposterous workus clo’es, ) 


In learning of ev'ry kind ; And snigger and call him names, 


} 
‘ 
i 
| 





i ‘© You'll up and you'll fill their brains— 


(I’ve give you my full consent)— | Merancuory reflection on a summer morning.—All that's fair is 
With every science this world contains, _false—the dew is lying! 
And art, and accomplishment. | List Srrppsrs.—People who never get summoned as jurymen. 
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A°SCITY ATRO-CITY. 


Every schodiboy: knows that Fun detestgeanything 
serious—serious accidents in particular... I¢ im therefore 
with double sincerity that he congratulates:Sir Robert 
Carden on bis-escape from a catastrophesheconsequences 
of which might have been deplored by.the City of 
London. We know that cabmen havea greatveneration 
for policemen ; what must have been thesensation of the 
driver of the hansom which so un-hansotmly upset Sir 
Robert when he discovered that he had run over a 
‘‘ Bobby,” who was an alderman as well. Perhaps, 
now that a magistrate has been upset,.eteps will be 
taken to. ensure the safety of the pedestrian public, and 
the school-books of the future may contain lessons like 
the following :— 

Once on a time Lon-don was. plagu-ed with a cer-tain 
horee-fly, which was an awsful in-sect, though some 
per-sons call-ed it han(d)-som(e). It us-ed most-ly to 
fre-quent crowd-ed streets, and would dash round corn- 
ers and knock peo-ple down, oft-en break-ing their arms, 
legs, or ribs. The vic-tims it lik-ed best were ver-y 
old men and wom-en and lit-tle boys, and it us-ed to 
kill hun-dreds of these in a year. But one day a horse- 
fly saw a nice-look-ing old gent, and it went for him and 

. rol-led him over; but the nice old gent was a great 
) man, and was just then going to hear a law-case a-bout 
one man run-ning down an-oth-er, eo it was not like-ly 
he was go-ing to be run down by a tly, and the peo-ple 

| were ang-ry with the fly, and drove it out of their city, 

| and that is why peo-ple live now to such good old ag-es, 

| and it ig more the fash-ion to die at home than it us-ed 

| to be, 

| 


> 
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Too Much of Good Things. 


An old lady died in the City, the other day, from a 
fainting of the heart, caused by her being overweighted 
with clothing. It seems a terrible satire to read this 
when so many poor wretches just now are likely to die 
from insufficient apparel. Had the lady in question 
been young we should not have been so surprised, 
because it is no uncommon thing for fashionable beauties 


| 

| 

| . , 
| to be ‘‘ dressed to death. TO-MORROW AND TO MORROW. 
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A PoREIGNER writes to inquire the nature of the skin Young Rover :—* My Leave 18 UP} 1-00: T0-MoRnOW, Ww 
| disease to which English blood horses are subject; since Wandering-minded Maiden:—‘*Wusnu? To mosnow? sae 


7 a : ° . ” 
he finds that their owners are constantly scratching them. MORROW? AND HOW do YOU GBT THEL® ¢ 
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PECULIARITIES OF THE BULL-DOG. 


The Bull-Dog is a noble animal, but he can only be used o1 


a 
‘4 a 
: ; 


FUN. 


ad 


7 





There vas @ pentiemen who purchased a fine bull-dog as a protection in the 
rough parts into which he was going; 


The owner re 


called on the tiret character to enquire whether be’d finished with that dog. 


. 


uired his dog, for there were other suspicic usa charactera about; after some time he 
** We've quite 


i 


took to each other,’’ said the character; ‘I shouldn't like to part with him now.” 
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The animal ‘in defenee of his owner) fixed upon a suspicious character— 
and took root there ; 


Andn any years alter thers 
me where I cam git this ere cog nicely stulf-d 
o) 


4 


are Tidn't 


teller of that 
there’s any more enemies abou 


‘ 
‘ 


‘Tr he ( 


came an aged man, wh 


nuld on'y he used ¢ 
dog; ** well, you’d better lay in a stock if 
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> suid the origina! 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


7 or EW pieces succeed 
n wd ciA\\\ each other with 
A ~~ = 73 ™~, . 
ff A considerable _ra- 





pidity at the Im- 
perial, offering 
substantial proof 
that nothing suc- 
ceeds like success. 
There is talk now 
of a new piece by 
Mr Herman Me- 
rivale, with Miss 
Cowell in the 
principal part— 
think Co well 
she will perform it. 





Mr. Hollings- 
head has entered 
into a partnership 
with Mies Fanny 
Josephs, in which, 
I understand, ie 
will be the better 
half. The partner- 
ship is of a strictly 
business charac- 
ter, of course, and 
relates to the 
management of 
the Olympic, 
where comedy and 
farce will form the 
staple attractions in the immediate future. Mr. Hollingshead is a far- 
seeing man, and seems anxious to make his audiences farce seeing also. 





The Children’s Pinafore is having a turn at the Opera Comique. 
There is nothing particularly new in that—children’s pinafores are 
always being turned. 





~ Mr. Tennyson, it is said, has no title to the play he bas just written 
for Mr. and Mrs. Kendal, to be produced at the St. James’s. By which 
I neither mean that the author has sold the piece nor that ludicrous 
copyright laws deprive him of the fruit of his brain, I mean simply 
that his play, so far, has no name—fancy the Laureate writing without 
an aim ! 





Is Mr. Clement Scott about to join the ranks of theatrical managers ? 
Someone says that ‘ie Theatre will be under his charge from January 
next. 





" Here is the most bewildering bit of news I have ever heard. Mr. 
Toole has been assaulting somebody— at least, he appears to have made 
a great hit with a Savage Club — you would think the aggrieved 
parties would have promptly hauled him before a magistrate, instead of 
which they have invited him todinner! What is more, they have 
done so for the purpose of congratulating him on his Folly!!! 





The next piece at the Duke's will be from the pens of Mr. Joseph 
Mackay and Mr. Gordon, I believe. Meantime, the management have 
determined to Mackay while the sun shines, and the New Balylon will 


continue to babble on as long as it finds its present support. 
N esTor. 





o. &. DO. 


We've got a moot problem before us: 

Is ‘* décorons”’ right, or ‘* dec6rous ’’? 
For one will say this, and another gay that, 
While a third will cry, ‘‘ Bless me, why, what can it mat- 
Ter?’ But we conscientiously can’t endorse that ; 

For we claim to belong to a quorum 

Who speak, write, and act with decirvm. 








Dust ho! 


UN. 


— ee 


COMBINED FLEETS. 
(A Possrntes Marites Mepzsy.) 


Sceng:— Zhe Dardanelles. Enter the Firsts or Evrorr, saluting each 
other, and heariily wishing there were chain-shot in the guns. The 
Porte discovered smoking a complacent hubble- bubble, 


Ports. Haven’t sent that telegram to Switzerland? Send it. Ask 
"em all; the more the merrier, Switzerland hasn’t got a fleet? 
Thought so; nasty low Republic. 

Hornsey. You'd really better be quick about that introduction of 
the post-card in to Palestine. My orders are strict this time; and 
heaven only knows what will happen to you if Jerusalem hasn’t got 
its post-card in twenty-four hours. Torpedoes and tornadoes won't 
describe the punishment. 

Portr. Punishment?—good. “I’m used to it. (Winks at Italy.) 
Come along; there's plenty of room. Glad to see you. How's the 


Pope? 

a Another new arrival ; and I have to keep my captains 
seven miles apart, for fear of oollisions?! *I say, I’m ready to sail in 
two minutes, and our new Greek fire Whitworth bombs are warranted 
to make smithereens of moeques in twenty seconds and a half; £0 
you'll find it advisable to give in to Greece between this and to- 
morrow morning. My orders are——— © ** 

Porta (beckoning to France‘: “To-morrow morning. Eh, I say, 
monsieur, you'll find very nice anchorage there ; and those two or three 
dozen ironclads behind you—ah, Spain, is it >—may take their moor- 
ings there, and welcome. Spaniards Mooring will be quite a new 
historical fact—he, he, he! 

Layarp. And you know Baker's instructions must be radically (no 
reference to British Radicalism, you know) modified, for it’s too good 
@ joke even for an old wag like yourself to appoint a Commissioner of 
Reforms who mustn’t introduce any reform, but can only recommend 
’em to you. They’re enlisting two marines a week in Portsmouth, 
and you had better look out, or we shall look in on you. 

Ports. Glad to see you; and ah, by-the-bye, I'd better ask a few 
friends to meet you. Here’s Germany—splendid Krupps those on 
board her three foremost turret ships—and I think Austria will be 
only too delighted 

Avetria. Oh, quite too! 

Hornsy. Deuce take it! Weshan’t be able to lower the gig ina 
few minutes if this goes on ; and every blessed admiral is scowling at 
me as if we weren't all devoted allies and friends of peace. (70 
France.) What do you mean by having interests here? 

GepRMANY (/0 Austria). Can’t you make a little more room with 
your absurd old three-deckers? 





AvseTriaA, Gar on with yer. 
Iraty. What about that Irredenta, now? 
France. Now’s our time for the Revanche; at sea they’re nowhere. 


Russia (entering). Seem to be quarrelling. Of course my presence 


will appease—— 


Omngs. War! Gore! Down with everybody not ourselves ! 
Horney. And they expect me to coerce the Porte in the middle of 
this ! 


Porte (continuing cigarette.) Ha, ha! Combined fleets indeed ! 
Combined Kilkenny cats! 


oo — —_—_  —  C 
—— ee 


Wenrz I to seck a man to take, 
By photographic art, 

My portrait, and I then did make 
Due payment for the car‘e : 








Though pretty plain, one may presume, 
Are here the rights and wrongs, 

In Law there seems a doubt to whom 
The negative belongs. 


These rapid times wherein we live 
Give things euch startling turns, 
One should not be too positive 
In negative concerns : 
Yet on the point we would define, 
‘* To whom belongs that phiz¢ 
Though possibly it isn’t mine, 
1’) swear it ien't Ais! 





Queen’s Weather. 
Amono the most recently published photographs of Royalty there 


Ir is stated that such a vast quantity of dust is collected on London- | is one representing the (icon and the Princess Beatrice standing 


brid l bout by the wind that passengers are almost | 
va te aa ee r : | is only what might be naturally expected; but the reason for the 


| introduction of that umbrella is by no means so evident, unless it be 


This explains our having met so many City men in 


blinded by it. U1 
Without wishing to urge the Civic authorities to go in 


a blind ra ze. 


for reckl-ss expenditure, we think this is really a case for them to | : a 
; oF during Her Mujeety 6 rain. 


** come down with the dust.” 


together under one umbrelia. That they should appear side by sido 


intended as an oblique hint that the photograph in question was taken 


ee errr 
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‘SPIRIT ’-UALISM. 


Ardent Spirit :— Don’? Luava MB, OLB MAN, I’M MELANCHOLY. 


ME TO ANOCHEK 'VIVSR—AtK MB TO GIVB IT A NaMB?”’ 





OUR: EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE NEW PRESS RULES. 
Acoorpino to your instructions, sir, I proceeded to Cabul (I did the 


outward journey in three days in my new balloon) to report myself to 
General Roberta as your extra-epecial correspondent; and I thus had 
& personal cungreeame of testing the new rules fur the regulation of 
‘* war specials,” recently published in the daily journals. 

As you know, I took my badge and license with me, but I purporely 
con them in my boots, so that on alighting from my balloon I 


was at once taken before the General. 


j 








On my telling him my profession he promptly asked for my badge. | 
1 looked at him with my most comical expression—the one that all | 


but killed my old friend Snurkins with Javgbing, you know. ‘‘ Ab, 
General,’” said I, ‘‘ is that a positive question of yours ?"’ 


** Positive !"’ re-echoed the veteran ; ‘‘ of course it is, sir.”’ 


‘* Ah! I'm glad of that,’’ said 1; ‘‘ for if it had been a@ con purative 


one I should have thought you asked it to /adyer me,” I replieo, wink- 
ing at the junior aide-de-camp, who instantly left the tent, and exploded, 
dangerously near the magazine. 

** I'll suffer no joking, sir '"’ exclaimed the General. 

‘* Certainly not,”’ I murmured, producing the demanded article from 
my left boot and attaching it to my arm. 

‘* Remember, you are here on sufferance,’’ added the gallant 
Roberts. 

‘* Just so, General,’’ I answered ; ‘‘ sufferance is the ‘ badge’ of our 
tribe, it seems (Merchant of Venice,.”" 

** And now for your license,’ was the General's next remark. 

‘* My license.’’ I exclaimed, with mock surprise ; ‘‘ why, | have not 
taken it out yet!” 

‘* How dare you come here without it ?” thundered the commander- 
in-chief; ‘‘don't you know it is one of the new rules that you 
correspondents should have a license t’’ 

** Yes, I know that, General,’ [ answered; ‘‘ but I am the excep- 
tion to that rule, if you please.” 

** Bat I do not please,"’ was the stern response. 
**Oathe contrary, General,’’1 replied; ‘‘ if you':1 pardon me for 


_ making a desk of the former, and cutting the latter into a pen. 


Dac. 3, 1879. 





“ There is no change in the Money Market.”— City Article, 





Tue money market they talk about— 
Wherever that place may be— 

Though “tight ’’ or “‘ easy,”” at times, no doubt, 
Is nothing at allto me! 

I sadly listen when stocks and shares 
Are *‘quoted”’ better or worse ; 

For words avail not to lessen cares 


A LAMENT. 
When filling an empty pure! 


There’s nothing doing, and none to ‘‘ do ’’— 
For ev’ry body’s been ‘‘ done’’ ! 
Except the sensitle people who 
Can take care of Number One! 
And money is hard as hard to get— 
And harder again to keep ; 
And ev’rybody is deep in debt— 
And speculation’s asleep |! 


| The good old times were but golden drops 

Now lost in Life’s leaden sea, 

No breeze now showers the high wave-tops 
In silvery spray on me! 

I’m cold and weary, and feeling quite 
As an eel would do when skin’d— 

And [ want a “ good blow out”’ to night, 
So must try to *‘ raise the wind ! ” 


Musical. 

Accerpine to the Zimes, “‘ Never Again’ Madame 
Antoinette Sterling will sing at S:. James’s Hall.”” We 
are in a position to state this is utterly false. Even if 
the announcement had been that she would sing only 
‘‘Once Again’’ it would have been wrong, for she 
expects to sing there very many times, 


Police Intelligence. 
Taz Derby policeman who distinguished himself by 
| taking an elephant to the police-station will surely be 
rewarded, Promotion must follow such elephantine 
sagacity, for the capture was effected without resorting 


Treat 
| to brute force. 





saying 80, you do please, and very much so. England's quite 
delighted with you.” 

‘*Come, come,”’ returned the leader of our troops, thawing a little ; 
‘this is trifling. You must really go back to Simla and get that 
license.” 

‘Ob, if it comes to that, I have the license all right,’’ said I. 
‘‘ What [ said was that I hadn’t taken it out—but I will now, at 
once ;’’ and, so saying, I gracefully slipped it out from my right half- 
Wellington. 

‘* You have been making fun of me, then, eh ?”’ observed the General. 

‘‘Oh dear no!” I exclaimed ; “it takes some scores of the greatest 
wags of the day to make Fun ; I only make a column or g0 of it.’’ 

‘* There, be off,” was his reply; ‘‘and remember you keep all the 


| rules.’’ 


Well, sir, I left the General's presence, and, anxious to write to you 
at once, I went straight cff and borrowed a big drum and a tcothpick— 
hen I 


_sat down and commenced my letter, closely watched by an aide-de- 


camp, who stood on a gun-carriage at a short distance and looked at me 
through a field-glass. 

I had not got far with my letter when, wishing to know some 
details of our force, I started off to walk round to the outposts some 
two or three miles away. But ere I had gone far I was brought u 
by a sentry (( was originally ‘‘ brought up’’ by 4 half-sister by band, 
like Pip in Great Expectations, but that is net to the point), who said, 
‘* Who goes there r’’ 

‘*T will,’ I replied, ‘‘if you will let me;’’ on which he said, 
‘* Where’s your pass?” 

‘*Oh,”’ said I, *‘lend me your bayonet and I’ll soon make a pass 
with it for you, or two if you like!’’ but the man was dense, and had 
no sense of humour. ‘‘ You must get a proper pass,” he reiterated ; 
and when I asked if a mountain pass would do, he threatened to 

rod me. 
' In the end I had to go back, and by the time I had obtained my 
pass and got it countersigned it was too daik to see an in-post, much 
less an out one. Sol resumed my letter, still watched by the aide- 
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de-camp, who came up suddenly and said, “‘ Look here, now, you’re 
writing in cipher—seo Rule 9. [ must report you.” If you believe 





me, sir, I was only trying to write the noughts necessary to make 20 
billions. But he was a martinet and did report me, and [ had my 


license endorsed, just like a publican who solls drink during prohibited | 


hours. 


wé Still, I managed to finish my letter, and when the General had 
struck out what he disliked, and the quartermaster put in what he 
pleased; and the adjutant erased all the military details, and the 


press Officer, who was @ presbyterian elder when in his own country 
nad eliminated all the jokes, I was told [ might go to the D.A.Q.M.G. 
and get what was left countersigned. 

It took me two hours to find him, and by that time the post was 
gone; so I galloped after it, and was promptly arrested outside the 
camp, and lodged in the guard-room for breaking Rule 13, whilst my 
letter was forfeited. On the whole, sir, on being released with 
another caution, I thought it well to take balloon back to you, having 
first packed my badge and license with several old bricks in a large 
hamper suggestive of home comforts for Christmas, which I left at an 
omrre 15 miles this side of Oabul, directed to ‘* General Roberts,”’ 
and with directions that it should be forwarded by the first convoy 
that passed. ' 








THE WAR, BY THE SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 





(Wx blush to confess that we have intercepted the following letter, to 
one of the leading dailies from its Special Correspondent. After 
reading it we were about to send it to press under the title of *‘ An 
Autobiography,’’ but were providentially informed that it is in- 
tended as an account of the War. Doubtfully scanning the news- 
papers’ for a precedent, we were surprised to find various letters 

similar in tone to this, but in no case entitled ‘‘ An Autobiography ” 

—and we have, therefore (with some misgivings as to a possible 

prosecution for falsification of title) called it ‘‘The War.’’ 








(FROM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.) 
Novemper.—Camp at WHADDYCALL. 
In view of my arriving 
The lately-flagging hopes of all 
Have lately been reviving ; 
The General remarked at mess 
He pined to have me near him, 
And my arrival—nothing less— 
Would permanently cheer him. 
He’s been another man, they say, 
Since hearing I was on my way. 
» * “ ° 


The Colonel told me, with a grunt 
Of inward satisfaction, 
The news [ sent him from the front 
Had changed his plan of action ; 
My tidings were of course a great 
And seasonable blessing ; 
The camp before was in a state 
Of blind and hopeless guessing : 
They'd all have perished, I[ opine, 
Without that telegram of mine! 
» * » . 


The country round about is one 
Of strange and puzzling features ; 

I know not what they would have done,— 
The generals— poor creatures, 




















Without the help of me (a chap 
W hose acumen’s astounding !) 
Who happened to have made a map 
Of all the parts surrounding ; 
They'd absolutely lost their way— 
But all is now as clear as day. 
. . * e 


I found the column quite a prey 
To foes and deprivations ; 
They'd let themselves be cut away 
From their communications, 
Whatever might have taken place, 
. Unless I'd managed neatly 
To re-connect them with their 
Deities a guess completely ! 
They’ve now survived their late alarm 
I will not let them come to harm. 
* e * * 


The fight began at two o'clock : 
Our fellows were retreating, 
Unable to withstand the shock, 
* And would have had a bes : 
But, knowing what they ought to do, 
And seeing how they dallied, 
I went and said a word or two— 
And then our fellows rallied. 
I'm only thankful [was near, 
For matters might have been severe ! 
* * a oe 


It grieves me to record the fact 
That, just because I’m gealous 
And—well, possess some littlé tact— 
The Generals are jealous ! « 
I've cleared the way and borne the brunt, 
And simply scorn their sneering— 
They've ordered me to quit the front 
And drop my inert 
I found a storm and left a calm, 
And now they think to bear the palm. 





Hostilities are now to cease 


(You'll hear with far from sorrow) ; 


They sign the articles of peace 


At twelve o’clock to-morrow. 


The Generals, withouta doubt, 


Will have a grand ovation ; 


But J it was who brought about 


This happy termination. _ 
Your readers, whose opinion’s free 
From bias, will decide for Mc. 
. - . 


My triumph is at length achieved ! 


The treaty stipulations 


Are here and ev ry where received 


With praise and acclamations ; 


And let your readers take to heart 


Without a doubt or question 


That these were drawn in greater part 


From my direct suggestion. 
I’m quite conceited, truth to tell, 
To think I drew them up 60 well. 
eee 


Waisted Iaformation. 


Ir is stated that waists trimmed with fur are to be fashionable this 
winter, and that the style originated on the French stage. This latter 
piece of intelligence seems rather superfluous, since no one can help 
eecing that it is a furrin’ invention. 
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WAKING UP. 
Parson :—** RATHER DROWSY WEATHER THI8, FaAsMeR Jonzs.” 
Farmer J. :—*' AYB, PARSON, 80 IT BB; ’MIND3 ONE O’ SERMON TIMB, DON’T IT?’’ 





PROVERBS EXEMPLIFIED. evidently caused by association of ideas, the ‘‘Thunderer” and 
. ; | explosions being so intimately connected, 

‘‘In for a penny in fora pound,’’ The ratepayers’ experiences of 
the London School Board. 

‘* Evil communications corrupt good manners.’’ Mr. Charles Keade’s 
letters when vexed. 

“Let well alone.” The Giovernment do not intend going to the Early ii in 1 December, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 

Companion to ‘‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN.” 


country before they can help it. ee z 
“No noose is good noose. A condemned criminal’s view of 8 THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


reprieve. 
«Out of sight—out of mind.”” The Claimant to wit. | By J. F. Souuvan, 
‘* There’s no fool like an old fool.’’ Tracy Turnerelli is more than , Now Ready, Price 2d., by post st 2hd., 
seven. 
‘Everything comes if you wait for it.” Sir Charles Wetham's P F +s 7 A . M ANA & : 
Mayoralty is over now. ____—s—s—sisitsiéWPrrofuusely Illustrated by t st Artists. 
More New Than Nice. | Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 24., 
|\LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
A ouwTLEMan who happened to be walking in Trafalgar Square Geen, Gon Sin, ee essai dies Mieett. Meceen 
lately, in the vicinity of a gas pipe which was being mended, Fun Office mae. Street. E.C , . 
suddenly found himeelf staggering down a side street with a contused | : a 
wound on the cheek bone and a badly bruised leg—the effects of an | Now Ready ice One Shilling, by 
; ; ; ; : : , Price post ls. 2d. 
explosion which occurred through testing the gas pipe with a light. HOOD’S COMIC ANNU . . FOR ’ ne 


He refers to the circumstance as ‘‘ anew danger,” and of course wrote 
to the 7imes, but we should think this is exactly a case for the Street CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 


Accident Association. His writing to the leading journal was | Thirty pages of Bngravings by the Brothers Daisiej. 


Tr four grains make a carat, how much sand would grow a potato? 


eerie 


DOME F4%"| CADBURY'S (PRS 
“tse on ua. =~ GOGO ESSENCE (Oaenaea ae 


Bold by Grocers and Oilmen Roeder PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. Susee Tene Bompey Gseein en We piper sev wed Sarnple bor {| 


ded by a new process. 


JAMES & SONS, soe waxens, PLYMOUTH. *CAUTION.—if Conve thiehons 1 the oup st proves the addition ef starch. tastibaaitentaetenmes: Weenes Brrmingbo 


ted by Iv DD . e CO., Phosniz Works, at ante’ » Bou, anita Comtncus, and Pubuabed (fu Che Pruprietors), at 158, Fleet Street, E.0.—iwveaum, Dec-mbe 3, o- 
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‘A FRIENOLY HINT.” 


Willum :—‘ Not Q7I7TH 80 ACTIVE AS YOU WUS TWENTY YBARS AGO, Tum™Mas.”’ 
Tummas :—‘* No, L saint, Witium; I rinp I cakn’r RUN UP A 8C2KB LATELY, BUT IF ONYBODY ASKES MB TO AVE A DRINK, I somPs 


AT THE HOFFER.”’ 


THE CRITERION ANNEXE. 


Srx years ago, when the Criterion was opened hy Messrs. Spiers and | 
Pond, nobody could have supposed that it would ever be necessary to | 
enlarge it. Meesrs. Spiers and Pond are unequalled in the world as 
caterers for the inner man in ‘fixins ] quid and solid,’ and the 
English public, slow to grasp many things, have thoroughly appre- 
ciated this fact; hence the Criterion Annexe, which will, we think, 
give satisfaction to everybody, and that is saying much in these days 
of annexation. Tne new café is magnificent, and the American bar, 
we are delighted to see, is not a difficult bar to get called to, anyone 
being admitted without undergoing a very severe examination, the 
only proviso being that the candidate be able to articulate ‘literary 
criticism ’’ clearly ; there the barrister can revel in long and short 
drinks, ‘‘ Jobn Collins,” ‘‘ stone fences,” ‘‘ cocktails,” and * tangle- 
legs,’’ of every description being ready like a flash of ‘‘ greased 
lightning.’’ To persons of a morbid tendency, given to thinking of 
their last bier, we strongly recommend the Vienna Bier Saal, where a 
foaming tankard of the Teutonic beverage will act as a tonic-teu the 
most confirmed dyspeptic, Any gentleman having a bone to pick 
with a friend must visit the new grill, and have one “‘devilled”’ with 
plenty of cayenne; there is nothing like counter irritation. The 
oyster-bar is a great feature; we cannot conscientiouily assert that 
the visitor will ever see ‘‘an oyster walk upstairs,’’ but we are in 4 
position to state that natives second to none (in season) will always be 
obtainable here; by Jove, bivalve they will. Then, again, are the 
masons, the Free and easy Masons not thought of ? Here are rooms 
where they can banquet and enjov themselves after the most approved 
masonic manner. N.B.—The;,i// is handy, and champagnes of the 
finest brands are always kept on the premises. Foolish young things 


VOL. xxx. wo. 761. 








| who go and get married—‘‘ love needs careful feeding oh! '’—had 
| better atone for their previous folly by having breakfast in the mag- 


nificent hall—there is nothing like making a good start in married 
life. This ball has accommodation for every kind of banquet, and in 
addition there are comfortable suites of private rooms suitable for all 
things, from a private dinner-party to a drum-head court-martial. 
Mr. Verity is the architect, and Mr. Webster the contractor for the 
construction of the Annexe. 


‘* Donec eris felix,” &c. 


‘* Inpiaane ” complains that, whereas he once had the good word of 
every body, no one now notices him.—O/f course. How can he claim 
to be a ‘‘ capital fellow’’ now that he has no money ! 


Lama's Essave.—Elia loathed clerkship, and here we see lambs 
striving to release themselves from the bondage of the pen. 


Tue Birmingham Cattle Show is held there because that town is 
famous for ite pen manufacturers. 


For prize oxen we go to Islington, but to Belgravia for fatted 
calves. 

Tae inhabitants of Staffordshire are famed for their made dishes. 

Apvicge To East Anoitian Denions.—Avoid the Suffolk duns. 

EatinG-HovuseEs, as well as engines, have ‘‘ stufling boxes.”’ 

Last harvest the wheat objected to have its ears pulled, 

A Scckinxo Pio.—A boy with a sugar-stick. 

Wuewn pork is not done its eater is. 











































FUN'’S GUIDE TO LONDOS. 





WALK THE TWENTY-FIRSD. 








Ir is said that no suicide has been committed from Waterloo Bridge 
since the toll was abolished; the national ruling passion, a regard for 
-< any rate, to the extent of credit for the possession of 
a halfpenny—being strong even in the death of the possibly penniless 
Englishman. A Frenchman has pronounced the bridge to be a 
monument worthy of the Cwsars. (Subundi ‘‘ Far too good to per- 
petuate the memory of that vilain Vilainton.”’ 

Somerset House is, of course, so called from the reverses which its 
site has witnessed. The loyal Society once held its meetings there. 
When Rochester was asked by Charles the Second to attend, the wit 
was saucy enough to answer that he had quite enough of the Royal 
society already. (See Jokes that should have been made, 50 vols., folio.) 
It takes a man three days to count the windows in Somerset House. 
The last man who undertook the job required extra pay for a task so 
paneful. King’s College possesses the calculating machine and livelier 
professors of mathematics, A maypole once stood in the Strand, 
erected by Thomas Clarges, perhaps as a monument of his wife. The 
stones which form the steeple of St. Mary-le-Strand were meant for 
a column in honour of Queen Anne, but the queen happening to die, 
the getters-up of the memorial declined to get it up, thinking that 
now that her Majesty was lost to sight, there was no reason why she 
should be to memory dear. Here was the first hackney-coach stand, 
but in a short time, owing to the way in which the vebicles were 
horred, they could enter scarcely any London street without coming 
to a stand. 

Congreve lived in Surrey-street, and would have liked, it is said, to 
make a match with the duchess to whom he left his property, and who, 
therefore, was probably well pleased when her Congreve went off. It 
is a noteworthy fact that no cabman in London knows where Arundel- 
street ie, and when at last he has found out where you want to go to, 
bear-like is his growl and great is his contempt for your lack of local 
knowledge as he retorts, ‘‘ Vy couldn’t yer ha’ said Arundel-street? 
Ain’t it writ up plain enough t”’ 

Observe the old buildings which still linger in Holywell and Wych 
streets, and seem to be leaning over to peep into one another's attics. 
In the chief theatre of the district there is the same tendency to story 
upon etory. The old timbers in the latter strect may, perhaps, be 
of wych elm, and, with at least equal probability, they may not. 

In Holywell-street the bashful rustic, bent on going to a ball, can 
hire, if not disposed to purchase, an evening dress, and, therefore, let 
us hope, a becoming one. Books, old and new, are other staples of Holy- 
we)l-street—dim old classics looking down upon gaily-covered modern 
romances, like everlasting rocks on evanescent butter flies. 

The chimes of St. Clement Danes may still be heard at midnight— 
and at other times also, for that matter. St. Clement's pilars have 
vanished, but its black still keeps its post. Negroes carry everything 
from a sackful of coals to a cup and saucer, on their heade, and this 
one, true to the traditions of his race, carries a sundial in like manner. 

In Norfolk-street lived William Penn. When his father wished 
him to uncover, at any rate to crowned heads, William answered that 
he bad a crown to /is. The first time the young (Juaker, with his hat 
on, inquired of his parent, ‘‘ l’riend Penn, ‘ow dost thee do?’’ the 
rough old seadog probably answered, ‘‘ None the better, jackanapes, 
for the seeing of you.” /ndignatio facit versus. 

In the Strand stood the outer or Utter Temple. Their haughty 
brethren of the other Inns called its members utter rogues. ‘The place 
iteelf was called a good many names. It was ‘‘re-editied,”” but not 
for purposes of edification ; the Earl of Leicester inviting friends to 
call, and take potluck (although the kind he did not mention) in the 
way of poison. That was what jc stood, but Essex stood a siege in 
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the house when it was named after him. Like a combatant of more 
recent date, he was moved by ‘‘ cries of ladies’’ to give up thought. 
of fighting ; Elizabeth was strikingly fond of him, but when she boxe1 
his ears, instead of flying into a rage according to the popular account, 
he coolly turned upon his heel, exclaiming, ‘‘ As you pleazge, madam, 
but you won’t provoke me to give you a smack in return.’’ That she 
wanted him to marry her is plain from the fact that she beheaded him 
because he would not give hera ring. His last words were: 


‘* She’s welcome to my head, 
But then all done and said, 
My heart is an-oth-ers 
It never can be “ers.” 


Essex certainly played with his mistress’s passion in an unmanly 
manner, if the following account, suppressed by the vast majority of 
historians, be authentic, ‘‘ ‘ Essex,’ quoth Her Majestie, knowest thou 
anie just cause or impediment why these two persons—there were nore 
other in chamber—‘shoulde not be joined togetherin holie matrimonie ?’ 
‘The parties be not agreed, Madam,” awnsereth the Earl. ‘Slave, I 
command thee,’ then crieth the aungrie Queene. Whereat the 
favourite, taking up the Booke of Common Praier, readeth aloud 
soe that they outside might heare, ‘A man maie not marrie his 
grandmother.’”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE CATTLE SHOW. 


I am peculiarly interested, sir, in this eeagon’s cattle show. In 
former years I have gone to the Agricultural Hall, and patted and 
prodded a certain number of fat beasts and cracked sundry bucolic 
jokes with the worthy yeomen present, more as a matter of duty than 
to satisfy any eager personal desire of my own. But this year we 
have changed all that, as you would say could you but see the 
vivacious way with which I slap No. 271a, and poke it in its ribs 
with my umbrella in the presence of a ring of admiring spectators. 
The fact is that No. 2714, which has carried off a first prize (and 
when I say it has carried off a prize, [ don’t mean anything of the 
sort, of course; for itis far too obese to carry off anything) is the 
property of my uncle Stephen, a Somersetshire farmer, and in honour 
of his bovine victory I intend to spend the greater part of the week at 
Islington in immediate attendance on the triumphant bullock and its 
owner, who, Iam bound to say, needs watching in the hour of his 
success, 60 exalted has it made him. 

The truth is, his triumph has been almost too much for his quiet, 
rural brains, and when I fortunately found him on Monday, he 
was surrounded by acrowd of angry West-end butchers, to each o! 
whom, it appeared from their statements, he had in turn sold his prize 
bullock. A photographic artist also had the impudence to show me 
an ordcr for 10,000 ‘* cabinets” of the beast, to which he had managed 
to get uncle Stephen’s signature, and his man Jacob, who was in 
charge of the quadruped, quietly ‘‘ gave me the cflice,” as they call it, 
to the effect that a party in the Euston-road had induced his master to 
order a colossal plaster of Paris cast of the prize bullock for erection 
in his village home, This latter matter I had to settle by the pay- 
ment of £1 1s, money down. 

Altogether, I have had a busy time of it, I can assure you, and have 
not found eo much leisure for facetious reflection as in former years ; 
although uncle Stephen, having introduced me to his bucolic friends 
and neighbours as *‘ one of them funny chaps, ye know, who put such 
queer jokes in the papers,” made it necessary for me to do what Il 
could to sustain the prestige of the comic press. 

Subtle humour, however, was thrown away on the west country 
cattle breeders ; and I had to give them wit of the ‘‘ When is a door 
not a doorf’’ order. Thus, to take an example, there was one of the 
animals in the heifer class (how the worthy yeomen roared when I 
called it the ‘‘did you heifer’’ class, to be sure!) which some 
eccentric owner had named ‘‘ Gee,”’ I was delighted to notice, for it 
afforded me the chance of giving the beast in question a smart thrust 
in the ribs with my umbrella, and of then turning to the assembled 
farmers and inquiring, ‘‘ Why, now, is that heifer a most wonderful 
specimen f”’ 

Of course they gave it up; but, oh! how they gu flawed when I ex- 
claimed, ** Why, because it is a ‘prodded-Gee!’”"* Don't you see? 

They were not well enough up in their Roman history to echo my 
wish that we had a modern ‘‘Suet’’-onius to write the chronicles of our 
great beef show ; but the Hall rang with their hearty laughter when, 
catching a favourable moment, 1 patted my relative on his broad 
back and said, ‘* Uncle Stephen, you know, gentlemen, but you must 
allow me also to introduce you to Avntic-Fat!’+ slapping on his 
+houlders as I said this, one of his neighbours, a mere threadpaper of 
a man, all skin and bene,, whose “‘/eaiiing,” 80 tospeak, was decidedly 
not in the direction of corpulence. 

One morning (this is to show you my form in the way of reparte: 
a cynic went by, whilst my uncle’s prize bullock was being slapped 


* Ten thousand pardons, but I meant “‘ prodigy !’’—Y.E.-S.R. 


+ The truth must out, sir. I meant" Anti-Fat.’’—Y.E.-S R. 
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and prodded as usual. 
fat !’’ 

‘*Oh!’? I cried, in response, ‘‘too fat, too fat, eh? Now, I call | 
that a too fataous objection to need answering.” 

‘‘T see,” retorted the cynic, ‘‘ You are the owner of the poor beast 
I suppose.” 

‘* Not at all,’ I replied; ‘I’m only fulfilling the ‘ownerous’ duty 
of looking after it.”’ 

‘* Well, I'd advise you to look Jefore it,’”” exclaimed my sharp rival, 
triumphantly ; ‘‘ and then, perhaps, you would be able to prevent in- 
genuous shop-boys feeding it with walnuts.,”’ 

With this parting shot the cynic left me unable to reply, for there 
surely enough was a youth industriously plying our prize beast with 
cracked nuts, a-nutterly tabooed article of diet, as I need scarcely tell 
you. I drove him away just before uncle Stephen and his friends 
came back from viewing the machinery annexes, which, I explained, 
were fresh proofs of the mania of the Government for annexation 

Noticing a farmer seemed rather gloomy, I asked him if the Pound 
was still used in his neighbourhood. ‘‘Oh, yes,’ he replied, ‘‘ I had 
one of my sheep in it only last Tuesday week.” 

‘* Ah,”’ I returned, gravely, ‘ better that, Mr. Tillyfer, than have a 
penny in the pound, as I did last Saturday !’” 

This remark cheered him up considerably, and my next query, as 
to whether I should find the pigs in the “cattle-log,” quite restored | 
his equanimity. So I reserved my most excruciating witticiem for 
another Show. Next year, therefore, I shall perhaps be heard to ask 
if it is true that the gas company, anxious to bein keeping with the 
Show, measures the gas consumed by means of a fat-meatre. 


**Ah,”’ sneered the former, ‘‘too fat, too | 


Dear Life. 

THe Queen has sent £3 to an old dame in Scotland who is said to 
have succeeded in reaching her 107th year. ‘This is the party who 
ought to be able to answer Mr. Mallock’s query, ‘‘ Is life worth living 
for ?’’—three pounds. 


NEW LEAVES. 


Amonc the new novels issued from the house of Mesers. | 
Chapman and Hall we find George Rayner, by Leon | 
Brook, author of A Beautiful Woman, This is a simple 
English story, told with considerable force and nice dis- | 
crimination of character. We think the author is to be | 
congratulated on the very wholesome tone which per- 
vades the book, and the somewhat rare faculty of keep- | 
ing the reader’s interest fixed upon the leading incidents | 
related. The book opens with a very charming scene of | 
a ‘‘lover and his lass’’—George Rayner and Margaret | 
Morgan, the hero and heroine of the story, spending a | 
long summer afternoon on the Londoper’s Paradise— 
Hampstead Heath. Our space will not permit us to 
give a lengthened description of the plot or variety of 
character and scenes introduced; we can only recom- 
mend, which we most heartily do, the novel-reading 
public to get the book and judge for themselves. 

The old house of Newbery and Harris, now Griffith 
and Farran, was always celebrated for the production of 
children’s books. This year they quite sustain the 
repute of the firm. Among the most important of | 
their productions we rank the Lird and Insect s Post Office, 

a book that willdelight young people. 4 Birthday Look 
of Quotations is got up with great taste. Golden Threads ; 
we meet in the illustrations a lot of old, very old, 
friends of German birth, but they are good old friends, 
The Royal Umbrella is a capital little book, with some 
pictures by Linley Sambourne, which, however, will not 
add to the reputation of this clever artist. Of the other 
books before us from the same publishers, The Men of the 
Bach:woods, Workman and Soldier, Corn e Town Chronicles, 
Bunchy, African IPcts, Model Yachts, The Favourite Picture 
Book, and Hand Shadows on the Wall; all are well printed 
and well got up. 
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Gee-gee-ology. 

Ir is well known that a man with a cold resembles a 
pony, because he is a little ho(ajrse; but we may g9 
farther and affirm, without fear of contradiction, that, if 
the exciting cause were traceable to a chink or crevice, 
the sufferer would resemble nothing less than a draught 
ho(a)rse. 
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Why did the child who was sent for a copy of a well- oe 
TO JiM 6 


known illustrated paper resemble the story of one’s life 
written by one’s self ?—Because it sought to buy a c 
Graphic (it’s autobiographic). AGAIN. 
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*ARRY 'OPKINS INTRODUCES A FRIEND. 


Fosr class, thank yer; ’ow’s yerself? ‘Ere, don’t yer know ’0o 
this is? Yer don't? Then allow me to introduce 'im; a friend of 
mine, Mr. Tommy Grigg, otherwise known as Ginger Blue, Fine, 
tall, commandin’ figure, ain’t 'e? Mustn’t call 'im lanky, cos ’e 
don't like it. ’Andsome, too, eh? Now, you shut up, Ginger! Yes, 
"e is ‘andsome, and so ’e ort to be, when yer think of what’e is. 
Why, ’e’s a Poyt, to be sure, though p’rhaps yer mightn’t suspect it 
from lookin’ at’im. Bat there ain’t no mistake about it, I tell yer, 
none at all; ‘e’s got the ‘‘ divine flatulence,”’ or whatever it is they 
calls it, and ’e can turn you out poytry by the _ Can’t yer, 
Ginger? You see them jittle spots all over ‘is —p'rhaps yer 
might mistake ’em for freckles; well, they're the little ideas 'e’s 
always a workin’ out of ‘is ead. Look at ’is ‘air, too; p’rhaps you'll 
say it’s red; reelly, it's the sparks of ’is genius wot'sa flickerin’ all 
around ’is noble brain. Keep orf, Ginger, will yer? I shai! speak if 
[ choose to. Ah, you get "im one day on the quiet, and once set ‘im 
a-goin’; it’s jast like turnin’ the ‘andle cf a sausage-machine, for it 
all comes out as neat and beautiful as if it was the most easiest thing 
in the world. "Anged if I can make out ’ow ’e does it; it beats me 
right away. Not that I ain't ’ad a try to see if I couldn’t do it my- 
self, for | "ave, many atime; oncest, when ’e'd bin a stuffin’ ’imself 
out for a week on batter pudden and Bath buns, 1 managed to 
make up— 

Tommy Grigg, 
Ginger Blue, 
You're a gettin’ as fat as a pig, 
And that won't do; 


_but I couldn't get no farther, though I went and walked about all 


alone in my bedroom for three mortal hours, so I give it up as a bad 

job. But take my word for it, old man, Ginger's a wonderful feller ; 
_ wind ’im up, and there ain't no stoppin’ im. You ave a try some 
day, and see if 'e don’t make yer larf! 
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DIRECT 
Old Man 


TO THE SROW—SHOWING HIM DIRECT. 
-—**Dinect yer TO THe Suow? W8LL, Y8R JUST TURNS ROUND 
THe ‘ Wuitre House,’ past THE ‘JOLLY ANGLERS, TILL YER ComBt 
rEEL & KH 4KHOUSH ON THB LEFT; THEN YOU'LL NOTICE ANOTHER 'OUSE 


JUS? ACROSS THE BOAD—YER LEAVES THAT ON YER KIGH?, AND THEN YER AHSKS 
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THE UNGRATEFUL SCHEMER. 
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For a long time, (longing to eee her always neat) her master sought the cause of this; but one afternoon, Then he sawa plan for a'taining his end. He invited the 
he looked our of window, and there was the cause just arrived—her cousin in the Guards. cousin to stand always at the gate. 
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Then she became neater and neater, and loveler, untal her mother wouldn't Till she got so irresistibly and fascinatingly neat. that he wedded her; and the 2 
have knewn her cousin was left to fade like a flower. a: 
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EXTRAORDINARY SUPERNATURAL PHENOMENA! 
THE SPIRIT WORLD AT WORK!! 


UNACCOUNTABLE OCCURENCES AT A SEAPORT!!! 


THE SEA-SERPENT SUPERSEDED !!!! 


Tue extraordinary account which we feel it our duty to publish this 
week will be read with a feeling of genuine satisfaction by the com- 
paratively few who still hold to a belief in witchcraft, while it will 
doubtless go far to shake the confidence of sceptics in their 
own views. The wholly unaccountable disappearances before the 
very eyes of an unimpeachable witness, while they lend an air of 
medieval mysticism to the incidents of our more materialist age, also 
impress upon the narrative which deals with them a peculiar harmony 
with this period of the year which is held to be especially connected 
with ghostly phenomena. 

We lay before our readers the letter of a correspondent (for whose 
veracity we can vouch) which gives with startling clearness every 
incident of the extraordinary occurrences; and, indeed, to everyone 
who peruses it there must come a recollection of certain impressions 
which he has from time to time felt upon the subject—a recollection 
which will tend strongly in favour of unhesitating credence of the 
incidents related. 


LETTER FROM A CONSUMER!! 
TO THE EDITOR oF ‘‘ FuN.”’ 


Srn,—Having from time to time heard certain rumours touching 
mysterious disappearances at L——, and feeling some sort of belief 
that these were not wholly unfounded, I determined to proceed to the 
scene of the alleged occurrences in order to decide, so far as I could, 
from personal observation, as to the truth of the reports. I therefore 
set out for A——, and took passage from that place in a fast steamer 
bound for L——. It was not, I confess, without some nervousness 
that I stepf upon the deck of this vessel, for the near prospect 
of finding myself face to face with spiritual phenomena did not tend 
toward the strengthening of my nerves. But I had made up my 
mind to go through with my investigations, and when my first night 
on board had set in I prepared to descend into the depths of the 
speeding vessel, Closely wrapping myself in furs, I grasped my 
lantern, and commenced my descent. As I descended, the atmosphere 
gradually fell in temperature, the aspect of the sarrounding objects, 
after I had journeyei some time, giving evidences cf a frost more 
than Arctic. 

I still descended ; great icicles hung around me; vast blocks of 
transparent ice lay piled one on the other as though placed there by 
some giant hand! Vegetation had now wholly disappeared, and I stood 
in the midst of eternal winter— of virgin glaciality utterly incompatible 





with life. Yet I descended, for my goal was yet unattained. At length, 
in the midst of a sca of crumbled ice (which seemed as if crushed by 
some giant hand), lay, strewn in chaotic disorder dismembered 
portions of organic existences—limb separated from limb, as though 
rent asunder by some giant hand. Bracing my nerves, somewhat 
unstrung by the scenes around me, I touched some of the remains — 
they were icy cold, lifeless, rigid! With nerves thoroughly shaken, I 
hastened back to the upper air. — 

All the following day, seated in my cabin, I pondered upon those 
remains. ‘Are they indeed realities?” I repeatedly asked myself, 
and as often replied, ‘‘They are!” I wish this point to be borne in 
mind, in view of the strange events which ultimately happened. Next 
night, true to my purpose, I again descended to those glacial levels. 
this time with a piece of blue chalk. Were those remains real? I 
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could not doubt it; { repsatedly touched them, jumped upon» 
attempted to liftthem. No—they were no creations of my imagina- 
tion: and | made upon each stiff, cold limb a little cross with the blue 
chalk. After this, until our arrival at L , [ continued to sit upon 
the remains and watch. Why? These solid substances were —(if 
rumour reported truthfully) to disappear—to vanish utterly! With 
straining eyeballs I watched each piece taken from the depths of the 
ship to a store on the quay, concealing myself in the store until it had 
been securely locked up and night had left me alone—alone in the 
rayless and frozen store ! 

It was now that my courage needed all its firmness, for it was now 
that the reports of a fearful and ghostly form, seeking the store to 
bear away the contents to its unknown world, were to be verified or 
proved false. 

With glaring eyeballs I crouched and watched; I may have waited 
an hour, or perhaps two, when an air even more icy than that all 
around chilled my very marrow, and I saw—as though in the remote 
distance—a vague form glide across the building; it seemed to wear a 
blue garment extending from the chest to the knees, while, suspended 
from the hips by a leathern thong, hung an implement of steel, some- 
what in shape like a dagger, yet pointless. In its grizly hand was a 
long, long knife (which it ever andagain whetted upon the implement), 
and upon this and upon the apron was BLoop ! 

With a wild demon shriek which sounded to my ears like ‘' Bigh ! 
Bigh! Prymskotch! Dontkee Permerrikan! Bigh! Bigh!” the 
vision disappeared ; then, starting up, I stretched forth my hand to 
touch the remains——they were gone! The store was empty ! 

* * a7 * 


. 

When, after some days, I had recovered from the shock which the 
occurences just related had given to me, I happened to be at the 
Islington Cattle Show when my eye was arrested by a figure pinching 
a prize ox. Aninvoluntary shudder ran through my frame, and I 
clutched a stall to support myself—what was there about this’purely 
human and material form which called to mind the dreaded apparition 








of the Store? He at whom I[ now gazed was simply a butcher, plump 
and not uncomely; and yet—pshaw! No doubt the circumstance of 
his wearing a blue apron and the usual steel suspended by its leathern 
thong—of course! Dismissing my foolish horror, I watched the 
butcher drive home the prize which he had purchased, and, observing 
that no other beasts were in his slaughter-house, I addressed him 
genially, saying :— 

‘* This beast, though indeed of vast propertions, will hardly suffice 
for thy Christmas show, good friend,” 

His eye rolled innocently upon me, while he said :— 

‘*A prize ‘un goes a long way, ee do! Dontkee Permerrikan !"’ 

What was there in his words to recall the horrors of—but pshaw ! 
weakness. 

” * * * 7. 

The next day I strolled round to glance at his Christmas show of 
prime beef, ‘he prize ox had indeed fulfilled his highest expecta- 
tions; it had cut into twelve barons, twenty quarters, and many 
hundreds of ribs; and on each of these portions, as if to prove their 
illustrious origin in a proud prize Scotch ox, was a little cross in blue 
chalk. 

I enclose my card, and remain, sir, 
A Consumen. 


Most Music(h)all. 


Wuen Mr. Gladstone was about to address the people of Hawick, 
Provost Watson said, ‘‘ I have the honour of introducing to you the 
great champion of the liberties of the people, Mr. Gladstone.” Very 
true, no doubt; but we must confess ‘‘the great champion’’ sounds 
to our ears somewhat music-hally. We can fancy the Provost ex- 
claiming, when the ex-Premier had finished, ‘‘ Mr. Gladstone will 


appear again, gertlere..”’ 


How To Stvvvr Awimate,—Give them plenty of grub. 
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SOMETHING TO WEEP FOR, 


Ilost (lamenting):—** Tae VinTaGE 18 A dead FAILURB, AND NO WINE WILL 


BE GOT 7HI® YRAR.”’ reren ; : . : 
Sympathising Friend :—*‘ Aw, YT BRINGS THB WATBR IN ONB’s EYES TO | As beet is derived from B it must certainly be a Greek 
>>» root. 


THINK OF IT; BUT LETr’8 DRINK TO ITS ‘ BUCCABB. 


THE ’8O ANNUALS. 


In covers bright, in brave array the Annuals for '80 

("Twas after due consideration, serious and weighty) 

Assembled, at an Annual’s most excellent suggestion, 

To settle ina friendly way an all-important question. 

The date and place of meeting now I cannot quite remember, 
But anyhow ‘twas somewhere at the end of last November. 
Their object—d la Francaise—was to settle who should wear 
The Annual Blue-riband as a kind of Rosiére ! 

To also choose by show of hands, in good old manner manual, 
An Annual among them as a presidential Annual 

To be the judge of who should be the wearer of the “‘ laurel,”’ 
With whose decision no one, it was understood, would quarrel, 
And never meeting, met before, of which the members were 
More ‘‘ desply-read’’ than those who met to chose the Lousiére. 
Now Routledge’s was first to enteur—Clement Scott's Saye Jor, 
A bit in front of Beeton, who was Seren Tradesmen Toor. 

Bow Bells was shortly heard to ring ; Town-bred and not suburban, 
A perfect Gentleman the next—e'er-young Sylvanus Urban. 
Now came the Jank of England G/ost—he's ** Capital’ Society, 
And quickly ran 7/¢ Zable Round ~'tis * endless"’ in variety. 
Then Funny Folks raced Judy in— the issue wasn ¢ weakly ; 

The next arrival, (irant and Co.’s, comporting itself meekly. 

It called iteelf a Varguin Lad—ane, written by Francillon, 

The bargain couldn't be sv bad, it only costs a shil! 1. 
Belgravia next, a ‘‘number”’ which atfects the ‘‘ Upper Ten,” 
And Once a Week's grim (Gol/in Kock, by clever Manville Fenn. 
Penraven's Bells, by Farjeon, next, from Tinsley’s magic shelves; 
They clashed, there's no denying it, but only with themselves ; 
Diprose’s followed sadly, for a founder's loss it grieves ; 

The Bough of Misletoe came next, Miss Braddon's Christmas leaves. 
Anon sailed in the Argosy, its cargo was of J vod 
Well-seasoned, too, as wood would be to be of any good. 
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BUTTER. 


Botrer—fresh from early churning, 
Lying in the dairy, cool ;— 
Butter-flies, the flow‘rets spurning, 
Chasing o’er a silver pool ;— 
Butter-scotch, that sticky ration, 
Childhood’s coral lips between ;— 
Butter-cups, a constellation, 
Golden on the grasses green ;— 
All have beauties, none deny it, 
But the butter [ would shun, 
And advise my friends to fly it, 
Is the flattery of one 
Who, in admiration empty, 
Doth the ‘‘ butterboat upset.”’ 
Never let such butter tempt thee, 
Quick the greasy stuff forget ! 





A Warm Reception. 


Ir is very strange that persons who succeed in passing 
unscathed through dangers of real magnitude should in 
80 many cases come to grief over minor matters, The 
latest instance of this is Mr. Archibald Forbes, who, 
because he was refused permission to curtail his lecture at 
Newport, Mon., declined to speak at all, and was forth- 
with followed to the station by a mob who pelted him with 
rotten eggs. Without going into the merits of the case 
(all are agreed as to Mr. Forbes’s merits), it must have 
been rather annoying for the lecturer to thus realise 
the Shakesperean quotation, ‘‘ We have our entrances 
and our egys ‘ifs.’? For one who may be fairly termed 
the hero of the hour to find himself thus pelted must 
have indeed seemed eggstraordinary, and we expect his 
opinion of the Monmouthshire’ yoXe a//s is that they are 
rather eyys acting. 


A srurte of a husband invariably refuses to purchase 
a spare-rib—specially a/a/d one—on the ground that he 
finds one quite enough. 
Bonagp ribs of beef can scarcely be called a dish for 
_ an honest Englishman. 


Cows#zsL, applied externally, disagrees with the 


Of lesser literary lights there came a perfect shoal, 

One notion permeating all—the laurel as their goal ; 

And last but not the least among these literary goods 

In walked the jaunty, merry bells, and jester’s cap of Hoon’s. 

First came the vital question who should take the judge’s chair, 

And Hoop's with unanimity was quickly voted there, 

For was he not the eldest of the talented community ? 

And they, of course, were very pleased to seize the opportunity 

Of showing their regard for one the British public bought of 

Ere any of the present ones were either born or thought of : 

Hood's Annuals, the volumes which our fathers used to prize, 

The children of a father who could write Zhe Bridge of Sighs. 

The chairman, after thanking them for ‘‘ giving him the lead,” 

Suggested that the bus’ness should immediately proceed. 

The Annuals then ranged themselves for inquisition critical, 

And quickly ‘‘ laid them open’”’ to his peepers analytical. 

‘* Stage Door,” he cried, ‘* your prototypes you don’t resemble, do 
you? 

No difficulty will be found in trying to ‘get through’ you. 

And you, //:prose, with Beaconsfield and Gladstone on your covers, 

Must please us «// in gratifying ¢:t/ier leader's lovers. 

Yom, Once a@ Week, O tale of storm, and tempest too (which 
oured), 

Your (v/lin Rock is safe to be most ‘ greedily devoured.’ 

You, Judy, hauling from a lane, an _4/// also, look 

So very artless ev ry one must ‘ read you like a book.’ 

You, Grant § Co.s, your ‘ Bargain’ must be very bad indeed 

If, what a Company brings out, the company won't read. 
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You, Gevtleman s, there's not a doubt but what the world will love 

To peer between the leaves that hold a lady’s— HE sther's—Glove. 

Of you, Je/yravia, sacred to a district, may be said 

Your title is indicative of being ‘ widely read,’ 

If, Punny Folks, there’s no demand for all your happy jokes, F 
The British public will, I think, be very ‘funny folks,’ : 
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Miss Braddon's, you, replete with tales of love and crime and death 

I cannot speak your praise enough—you take away my breath. 

Although you may be shadowy, you Bank of England Ghost 

That your success is otherwise with safety you can boast. 

Bow Bells, your rumoured triumph’s true, it isn’t Clair de Lune 

You'll ring for your promoter, to a ‘ very pretty tune.’ 

—, Table, well! great ‘spirit moves’ your ‘round unvarnished 

es. 

You, Beeton's ‘Tradesmen’ prove Co-operation never fails. 

You, Farjeon’s sweet Penraven's Bells, are sure to draw the town 

‘Knocked off’ by such a practised hand, you'll certainly ‘ go 
down.’ 

From you, O noble 4rgosy, a paradox I levy, 

Although you ave ‘ well-laden,’ you are not the least bit ‘ heavy.’ 

Is that the lot? Dear me!” cried Hoop’s, ‘there ought to be 
some others, 

I haven’t found an Annual that’s better than his brothers. 

You’re each of you as good as each—each being good is better— 

However can 1 carry out our object to the letter ? 

To give it to a lady to the other were perfidious, 

To favour one where all are good would really be invidious. 

There’s only one way out of it, as far as I’m aware, 

And that’s to keep the wreath myself—J’// be the Rosiére!” 





THE CATTLE SHOW WEEK. 


Our country cousins who year after year come up to London for 
the Cattle Show, are probably rather weary of their hackneyed round 
of sight-seeing. ‘The following little programme, therefore, which 
has been drawn up for their daily diversion, may perhaps furnish a 
tincture of novelty with light but wholesome intellectual occupation. 


Monpay.—Go up and down the river in penny steamboats, and 
consider how jolly it might be, were the weather only warm. 

Tuxzspay.—Stand for three hours in Trafalgar-equare, and wonder 
when on earth the ‘‘ authorities’? intend to erect a statue upon that 
fourth and vacant pedestal. 

Wepnespay.—Walk about in front of the Crystal Palace, at 
Sydenham, and try to find out what right the shareholders may have 
to be throwing stones at the directors. 

Tuunspay.—Spend an evening in the purlieus of Drury Lane, and 
see if you can elaborate some practicable scheme for replacing them by 
@ public park. : 

F'x1pay.—Interview the Lady Members of the new School Board, 
and discover the source of the great fascination which they exercised 
upon the electors. 

Saturpay.—Wind up with ‘‘a high old time” at a coffee palace, 
and learn how greatly you can enjoy yourselves without the good 
spirits getting into your legs. 


EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 


Yzs,;doctor. If a baby gal 
Stould bless my wedded state, 

I will not;call her Poll or Sal, 
No, nothing else but Kate. 


My sainted aunt. was called the same, 
My love for it is great ; 
Yes, doctor, that must be her name, 
She siai/ be christened Kate. 
What ??? Twins!!! Good gracious, how they squall ! 
Doctor, bemoan my fate— 
Both girls ?—Well, well, I still can call 
Them Kate, and Dupli-Kate ! 





Sold Again and Got the Money. 


Tx woman at Horsham, who agreed with a dealer to sell her infant 
for seventeen and six, and, when she had got the money, snatched the 
child away, slapped the dealer’s face and decamped, was indeed a 
knowing card to cut after her deal. The Jvlegraph alludes to the cir- 


cumstance as ‘‘ a curious case of child-selling,”’ but we should say it | 


was the man who was ‘ so/d"’ and no /id. 


‘¢That it Should Come to This.”’ 
W11i1aM SHAaxkesPearE has been had up for being drunk and dis- 


orderly, and assaulting the police in St. George’s Circus. Surely | 


this is not a case of finding ‘‘ a true Zi/l.” 





_A orazizn from the other side of St. George’s Channel entered a 
pig in a sheep class, and called it an Irish bull. 
Tue Sitver Sipz or Bezr.— What it sells for. 





| wrong.”’ 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 

UN is, no doubt, 
eagerly perused from 
beginning to end by 
Mr. Burnand with 
undeviating regu- 
larity, but when a 
play of his is an- 
nounced with the 
title of Zhe Hunch- 
back Back Again, that 
is no reason I should 
acouse him of appro- 
priating one of my 
jokes. I only men- 
tion it because it 
gives me an oppor- 
tunity for remarking 
upon the amusing 
behaviour of some 
punsters if eT Te 
ha to make & 
7. which has 
already fallen from 
their lips or pen. 
They fmnmediately, 
with great indigna- 
tion and much sense 
of wrong, declare 
themselves the vic- 
tims of heartless 
brain - picking; the 
facts being that 
(probably) the offend- 
ing party never saw or heard the outraged one’s effort, and that (cer- 
tainly) in any given set of circumstances, nine men out of ten will 
make the same pun—and then it won't be original. 





The fact is, Thomas Hood made all the puns worth making, I was 
looking over his works the other day, and there I foundall that J have 
ever made, as well as a large number that I haven't come to yet. 





But I'd rather have to do with the punster tenacious of his supposed 
rights than with the curious being who speaks of a Mr. Sleepy as ‘‘a 
sleepy sort of man,’ or alludes toa Mr. Smart as ‘‘a smart young 
fellow,’ and then beams and glows with a rapture of complacency fed 
by the wholly unfounded belief that he has said a tremendously good 
thing. The man who so deceives himself can only be an object of 
sorrowful pity to all right-minded persc ns. 





I don’t let Mr. Burnand have it a// his own way about that pun 
either; for, when I am in society I assume a joint authorship by ask- 
ing everybody if they have heard that thundering good joke Mr. 
Burnand and I have made about Zhe Hunchback. 





The piece, by the way, is to be produced at the meee under the 
new joint management. The said joint management, I understand, 
will hold good from about the middle of this month until next June ; 
if my information is incorrect on this point I presume I shall receive 
June notice. 





It isa pity that anything should have occurred to mar the harmony 
of the preliminary arrangements for Mr. Belford's Benefit (which— note 
all men—takes place to-day, the 10th) and while misdoubting there 
may be much in what Mr. Terry says (and I should be the last to cry 
‘‘ fie! ’’ upon Mr. Terry, so he needn't be Terry fied) I trust the con- 
troversy will have no ill effect upon the receipts. Mr. Belford has 
deserved well of the public, and I heartly wish oe success and better 
health. 


Mr. Sidney Grundy’s After Long Year’, played at the Folly on Satur- 
day afternoon last, in my humble opinion, held the wrong place in the 
bill Paul P’ry and Trying a Magistrate, both of which followed it, 
each suggest long (y)cars of different kinds, and should have been 
played first in order to completely justify the title of Mr, Grundy’s 
piece. 





I don’t know what company Mr. Hollingshead has engaged for the 


Olympic, but Messrs. Besant and Rice have promised Sucu «@ (ood 


Man for the opening. Let us hope the ‘‘ good man’’ won't ** gu 
Neston. 
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Scene 1.— Lieutenant {lo Private, 


REPORT You.’ 


THE DYING PRIZE PIG. 


I sum the fattest pig before me lie, 

He pants upon his side—the pillow now 

That propped his snout is twisted all awry, 

And his pork —_ all suddenly sink low— 

And through his lungs the last breath’s ebbing slow, 

From his fat sides full heavy, one by one, 

Like gasps of slumberer in church; and now 

His swollen cheeks have stifled him—he’s gone 

Ere ceased the shout which cried, ‘* He'd got the mumps, that one.”’ 





More Chemicals. 







Italy with the Order of St. Maurice and Lazarus for inventing a 
chemical process for preserving human bodies. We have no doubt 
the professor was greatly flattered by the honour, especially if it were 
accompanied by an (/rder for his chemical preparation. The invention 
has come at a most opportune moment, for in these hard times people 
find great difliculty in keeping body and soul together, and we predict 
a great demand for this article. The inventor will prove to be ‘‘a 
Motta for every man.” 










Pouttry-rancigks should not cut up their poles for perches. 





FUN 


v/ ho Has been Wiis onducting him- 


se/f):-—** Now, tr pven I catcH You LIFTING YOUR HAND AGAIN I'LL 


Prorgsson Anoeto Morra has just beeen decorated by the King of | 
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HANDY. 


Scene 2.—** Why, WHAT THE——WHY, DON’T YOU SALUTE?”’ 

Private: —“*SuunB, AND DIDN'T YOU TILL MB THE OTHER DAY 
THAT IF 1VBR YER CAUGHT MB LIFTING MY HAND YOU'D RBPORT MB 
TO THB COLONBL.”’ 





On the 23rd tnst., One Penny, 
THE CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


Full of Comic Pictures, Comie Verse, and Comic Prose. 


Ready Shortly, Two Shillings and Sixpence, — 
Companion to ‘‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN.” 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Scviivan. 

Now Ready, Price 2d., by post 2}d., 
FUN ALMANAC. 
__ Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 
Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post ls. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over Ons Hunprep ILivsTratTions BY Frep. Bagnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, E.C. 
Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 24., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Engracings by the Brothers Dalsiel. 


Sen 











GHADWICK'S.- CADBURY'S 


~_ an 
» BUPFR QUALITIFS. 

= SEE THAT RACH | 

S we REEL BEALS THE 

a TRIANGLE TICKE!L. 

— ASK YOUR 
DRAPER FOR ee : 

. CHADWICK’S, PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING., 
+ ANI) TAKE NO : 
7 a OTHE CAUTION. —If Cocca thickens om the cup of proves the addition of starch, 
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CONSOLING. 


Conductor (to Brown, who is pretty nearly pumped out with running to catch his express *hus):—“* ALL BIGHT, BIB, ALL RIGHT—DON'T FLUBRY 


YOURSBLF, YOU RB A-GAINING.”’ 


THE CONSPIRATORS. 


A TRAGEDY FOR THE TIMES. 
ACT I. 
Scenzs.—A Darkened Chamber. Enter a Person. 


Tue Person. The king is weak, he will give way. 
be instituted, and I shall have to give way to my successor. 
I am observed. 

He softs. Then enter Saverat Persons, ()e heads of departments, 
Government officials, and the ruling classes. Music by the band. 

SeveraL Persons. What news of the constitution ? 

Tue Person. The king is weak and will give way. No more 
peculation for you. Your occupation’s gone—or going. Reforms are 
xt hand. (Zhey groan.) Sheh-h! Let us conspire! (Zhey dra 
wear and do so.) So! it is settled. We will conspire against the 
people by making it appear that the people conspire against the king. 
4 brave notion. Lt us rub our hands with glee. (7/0y rh their 
hands with glee. Music by the band. Exe Hite) 


ACT IL. 

ScenE L.—TZhe Cottage by the Rail, Enter the inevitable and > 
Pouce. Vien enter SeveraL Persons. Tue Porice a’ once look 
carefully * the other way.” The Severat Persons dig « subterranean 
Passage. They Is of earth and cart thew 
veay, THB Pouce look the other way. Lnter fitty v 
bricks. Tus Poutce look the other way They brik the passaqg 
throughout. They then deposit a quantity of pyro CLLly yards a ‘ong 

‘Tus 


Music hy the band. 


Reforms will 
Soft ! 


hig milous 


tale out thousands oF hitsdie 
aqggqon-loids of 


4 / 


Lee passage inder the railroad, and attach on celectru lire, 

Pouce look: the other way, 

Severna Persons. All is prepared. 
a usic by the hand.) 

Scene ll.—7Zhe Aing’s Palvce. Tuer Kino is discovered 

Tue Kino. I return to the ancient capital of my realm. (/ vit (fo 
return. Then cuter B8veRaL Persons ) 

Severat Persons, We will send the king’s train on firet this 
time. (Lv Music by the Land 


Lot us wait. (Z7iey vail. 


, 





VOL. XKX. 


| Scunge IIL, — Same vs Scene 1. Spverat Persons ent the telegraph 


wires, 


Pouice still looking the other u Oe 

Hist! the first train approaches. § (J/urricd 
lt puffs. Lait first train, Pause, A distant 
A whistle, haster musu -) Be ready ! 
The handle! (Zhe second train comes shriching 
The train qets ha 


SeveRAL Persons 
music kunter first train. 
riumb tng ws hea d, N/ow muse 
"Lis here! Quick! 


Oil. Mitsir hy the hand rery fast, ‘t ac TOS, A ferrvifte 


Vp lOS10) take s place Chord. Lhe vain t8& secn tu fly “Mp ti the dir, and 
come down crash, Chord. Tam Ponritcea look the other way, krcunt 
SaveRaL Persons guiefl/y, Tas Porice thea look the right way, and 
Peed Mp) 

Tas Porics. Oh, my! (Music by the bond.) 
ACT III. 
Scanze,— Zhe Hing’s Palace. Tur Kina discovered. Enter Sev anan 
Persons. 


Severat Parsons. Sire, the pees have made a dastardly attempt 
to blow up your Royal Person—and this in return for your Majesty’s 
expressed intention to institute reforms and grant their pray+rs for 
greater liberties. Ji take the liberty of suggesting for your 
Majesty’s consideration that if you grant these reforms 1” the people 
will look upon them as concessions wrung from you by fear and in- 
timidation, and it will, consequently, lead to further and greater 
outrages. Sire, live for ever! 

Tue Kino Ina multitude of councillors cometh wisdom. I per- 
ceive the force of your remarks, and you know, of course, the dis- 
position of the people better than I do, I rescind my intention of 
reforms. Let ths people be transported. I will disabuse my mind 
of all graciousnes:. (Luc to disahuse. Music by the band.) 

The prople ave transported in hatches, Sevanat Paasons 2 
ported—with jou. Grand ballet of congratulation hy Ssvenau Pereoss. 


/ 


VY . hy, s 4 hea / and 


fh )IM 


CuRTAIN. 


Mvatcar Evenemism vor Forosry.—l alse notation. 
W uart is the good of a Linnacle lamp whcn the compass has a dip 
of its own? 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 





WALK THE TWENTY-SECOND. 





ee —_—— -_—_ 
Se eel 


A rarip walk, or rather run, or two through the suburbs which 
ring the great city will bring our wanderings to a close. These 
Saubourgs have been poetically termed London’s necklet of emeralds, but 
diamonds—black diamonds— would be a more appropriate metaphor 
for rome of the more eastern. 

At Richmond it is considered facetious to call the ‘‘ Star and Garter ”’ 
the ‘‘ Gar and Starter."’ This may be denominated a one-sided joke. 
Year after year people go on echoing it and thinking it very funny, 
but nobody ever laughs. We will not classify the other hotels, but 
simply remark that, although the ‘‘(rreyhound” might naturally 
seem to come after the ‘‘ Roebuck,” it is by no means inferior in its 
way. The singular manner in which aristocracy and democracy 
run into one ancther in English society, like fat and lean in the 
national marbled roast beef, may be seen here in perfection. A White- 
chapel rough may become a ranger of Richmond Park. %'roll to 
Petersham if in want of refreshment; you will finda Ham House. 
We cannot say whether you will find a ham and beef one likewise. 
The Duchess of Queensberry, who, when she was called ‘‘ Gay’s Kitty,”’ 
retorted ‘* Kitty’s gay,” lived on Ham Common, and remarked that 
if she did, she could not live on common ham. Thia was thought wit 
in thedays of our ancestors! At a still remoter period crowns used 
to be put on the heads of kings at Kingston ; in our own time the heads 
of kings may be seen there upon crowns. Coombe is a lengthened con- 
traction of ‘* coom along,’ a rustic name given it from the seductive 
nature of its scenery. 

Kew Gardens are in Richmond, which may be called a Kewriosity 
of nomenclature. ‘he tropical ferns are said to give an idea of what 
England was before our coal measures were formed. If £0, we must 
say that we think it was a pity that bushelsand scuttles were ever in- 
vented. Besides the curved heads of the trees from which it takes its 
name, there are inthe Palm House 45,000 equare feet of glass. 

At Mortlake the great boat racesare ‘lost and won.’’ More rarely 
they end in a dead heat (so called from the pullers’ profuse state of 
perspiration). A good many boats are tied here, but not at the 
winning-post. ‘The living is nota rich one, and the church has no 
brass. ‘Iwo astrologers are buried in the graveyard. Not far off a 
milk. walk reminds one of the Milky Way. If you want chaff, go 
to Barnes on a boat-race day. (innon was born at Putney. His 
mother's name was ‘*‘ Judah,” from which we may infer that she was 
a very masculine woman. This isa great place for rowing men. It 
is interesting to see the Oxford and (ambridge crews all in 4 row, 
and not grouped separately as the photographs give them. The 
guide-books say that Roehampton is an ‘‘ ecclesiastical district,” and 
it certainly is famous for good living. 

Wimbledon has been famous for a camp from Civsar’s time down to 
ourown. It does not say much for the progress of sanitary science 
that the return of ‘‘dead men” is far greater from the modern 
encampment than it was from that of the Romans. At Merton tho 
English barons made their celebrated declaration that they did not 
want any change. Now-a-days both nobles and commoners are glad 
to get as much change as they can. 

Between Wandsworth and Tooting the election of the ‘* Mayor 
of Garret ’’ used to be held. His worship was so called because he was 
pretty considerably elevated before the day was over, as, indeed, were 
the majority of the electors. The farms about Mitcham and Car- 
shalton are renowned for their scents, but the intelligence of the 
labourers employed upon them is not, we believe, above the average. 


FUN. 
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‘* A loverof home and pudding’ 
Battersea. 


** Chelsea shan’t win me howe’er it may flatter, 
And tempt with its buns at two fora penny ; 
Home of my youth, thou art dearer than any, 

Here I will revel in ocean cf Batter.” 


| We should not have quoted these lines had they not been so de- 
| cidedly superior to the vast majority of poems by local bards. 
Clapham used to be famous for its sects, which were sometime- 
| accused of unfuirness; but those who see the young ladies of i: 
| boarding-echools walking out will think that nowadays it shou. 
| rather be celebrated for its fair sex. Streatham was a favourite reso:' 
| of that inveterate tea-drinker, Dr. Johnson. When he and M 
Thrale had had a quarrel she used to tell him that he had come 
| teas. To which he would reply, with a shrug of his shoulders 
| ‘Piffin!’ Croydon is famous for geese. Archbishops of the pro- 
| vince of Canterbury bave long resided in and about it. Archbisro 
| Howley lett the Palace at Lambeth because the gardens were 
clerical. He and his clergy might wear black, he said, but he did n: t 
see why his trees and flowers should. Nevertheless, the fig-trees i 
the grounds are white ones. 

Guy Fawkes is said to have given his name to the hall which gave 
its name to the vanished Vauxhall Gardens—hence their speciality «f 
fireworks, and ‘‘20,000 additional lamps” in memory of the historica! 
lantern. N.B.—The Canterbury Hall is not under the specia! 
patronage of the Archbishop. 

The Old College at Dulwich, like old wine, improves with age, 
and, although it may not be a perfect picture, it contains some. It i 
to be hoped that the New College is useful; it certainly is not ornu- 
— If its pupils are as deeply re(a)d as itself they should do 
well, 


THE WAITS. 


THRy vE come again, they've come again, 
Each year they re certain as the fates, 
Those dreadful instrumental men 
Those noisy, sleep-distracting Waits. 


I lie enwrapt in Morpheus’ arms, 
Oblivious of my loves and hates ; 
What fills my soul with vague alarms 
And wakes meup? ‘Thoee dreadful Waits ! 


The guardian of the night goes by, 

On ! would his truacheon break their pates, 
Orevenrunthemin! Then I 

Would bless the man who'd stopped the Waits. 


They play the waltz, the comic song, 
Quadrilies of long-forgotten dates: 

My very dog, I know, must long 
To taste a sample of those Waits. 


He howls aloud, and will not hush 
His wailing cry, and indicates 

How, unrestrained, he'd love to rush 
And rend and tear to bits those Waits. 


And, after Christmas, tuneless band, 
Whose music on my senses grates, 
You'll try me fora bob to land 
And get it (o’er the left), my Waits ! 


———$—— SSS nS lst ssn 


A quid pro quo? 

Itvatty the liberty of the subject in this country is being sadly ir- 
terfered with. At Barking the other night while the Rev. Thomas ['ste!! 
was holding forth, a Mr Joseph Baker was so incensed by the divine’s 
views that he plucked his quid out of his mouth. and flinging it at th. 
clergyman, struck him onthe mouth, for which offence he is now 
languishing in jail. lividently it does not do togive vent to a to 
forcible expression of opinion not even if you c/cws. 


Ventilating a Grievance. 

By the way, the judges, jurymen, and barristers are continual! 
complaining of the stufliness cf our courts. We can quite imagin: 
that the younger barristers would do this, and with good reason. For 
the only way to render seata less ‘‘ stuily’’ isto give a numb r 
of them ‘‘ silk’’ instead. 


vel. 


Bon \Voyace,--When you are going to It 
A rouTurvL Latinist having been bidden to decline s «mum, an apple, 
| replied that he was not such a fool. 





has thus sung the charms of 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL PREPARES FOR CHRISTMAS. 


THovuGH it may be the fashion to eneer at the convivial sentiment 
of Christmas, and cynically denounce its jovial joys, [ for one, sir, 
decline to join its detractors, and let Christmas be slighted where it 
may, it will be celebrated with all the honours in my house. And 
that isno small thing to say, bean tell you In fact, had [ at first 
known what “all the honours’ would imply, I might have thought 
twice ere committing myself to so comprehensive a programme, 

But now it is too late. [ am fully committed toit. The Yule-loz, 
for example, came home yesterday, and there are two mason’s men 
and a boy engaged at this verymoment in removing the kitchen- 
range 80 that we may have a hearth to burn it upon. Two anda 
half days already have theseirritating workmen been hanging about 
my premises; and, besides: bringing a long ladder and a number of 
planks which they could under no circumstances use, they, from mere 
force of habit I suppose, commenced operations by making a large 
heap of mortar in the back-kitchen, into which I stepped last night 
when going my rounds to see all was safe, and from which I have had 
to dig the children’s pet kitten since I sat down. 

These masons, however, have given me less trouble, on the whole, 
than the iniquitous German through whom I obtained the wild boar’s 
head that forms such an indispensable feature of the orthodox Christ- 
mas feast. This wily Teuton belonged to a German band which was 
accustomed to play before our house every Tuesday; and when he 
called one morning, trombone in hand to collect my usual contribu- 
tion of 2d., I bethought me that he was just the man who-weuld be 
able to procure me # boar’s head direct from the forests of West- 
phalia. He jumped at the notion, and for a fortnight after there was 
scarcely a day on which he did not call and draw money on the 
strength of my commission, and then, after all, brought me some- 
thing in a basket, which may ba, of course, the wild boar’s head, 
but I firmly believe it to be an ordinary pig’s head, skilfully 
manipulated by a designing hand. Asit has cost mecloseon £2 [ 
must make the best of it, though ite tusks did fall out when I 
attempted to puta lemon between its teeth. — 

I have quite given up the notion of roasting a whole bullock, or 
even a calf, on my extemporised hearth; but there is every chance 
that roast swan, and roast black swan too, will form part of my Christ- 
mas bill of fare—asa friend of mine who has influence with the 
Government has kindly promised to try to get me the refusal of one 
of the St. James’s Park birds which broke its wing durinz the recent 
frost. Christmas is not made-up entirely of eating and drinking, 
however—by the way, after consulting numerous authorities, | have 
resolved to make-a soup-turesn serveasmy wassail bowl—and having, 
as you know, sir, a sluggish liver, it was with relief I turned to the 
more sentimental details. 

I mean to lay great stress on the:musical accessories of the season. 
For example, I have, thanks to the assistance of a great-uncle who lives 
in the wilds of Somersetshire, secured a party of genuine old waits, 
one of whom plays that once famous ins'rument, the serpent, and the 
whole of whom, to the number of five, are coming up to town on the 
23rd, with their instruments, horn lanterns, smock frocks, old- 
fashioned music, and all the rest of it, and bave bound themselves to 
play ‘‘ God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen,” ‘* Hark, the Herald 
Angels,”’ &c , &c., from 8.50 p.m. on Christmas eve to 3 o'clock on 
Christmas morning, with intervals for spiced ale and ‘* furmenty ”’ 
(the latter is also to be brought up from Zomerzetshire), underneath 
our bedroom windows. 

It is not my fault there will be no mummers and morris dancers. I 
had even collected a company, and we had twice rehearsed that 
famous old English mumming play, ‘‘Old Meg of Hereford; or, 
Maid Marian and the Mistletoe,’’ in the kitchen, when my most 
promising mummer, who took to his morris dance wonderfully, also 
took advantage of my enthusiasm to carry off all our spoons in 
his pocket, and, of course, never turned up again. His colleagues 
would have continued, but Mre Extra Special put down her foot at 
this juncture, and said, ‘* Mumming or no Inumming, she’d not have 
a single man jack of them in her house again ! And for that matter 
she didn't ; for, wishing to bring her round to sone to the removal 

e kitchen range, | did not insist on their re-admission. ; 
. here will be a anche of other old-fashioned revels though, and if 
all goes well, Father Christmas will come up 4 trap in the drawing- 
room floor with a mistletue bough, and order them to commence about | 
9 p.m. on Christmas evening, | 

I'he servant has just come up to tell me that a policeman has come to 
sav that a tree is missing from a detached villa a little way from my 
home. and that atrunk delivered at my house late last Monday 
answers 60 closely to its description that he must trouble me to allow 
him to examine it. ; . 

Why he must mean my Yule-log, for which I gave 23. 64, extra, 
because the coster who supplied it swore it came from the neighbour- | 
hood of Herne’s Oak—‘‘’ Erne s Hosk,’’ as he called it! There must | 
surely be some hideous mistake here. But I must go and see to it at | 
So for the present I can write no more. 


Once. 


| 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN, 

VERYONE will admit 
that the list of artistes 
selected by Mr, Hol- 
lingshead for the 
Olympic gives-a very 
promisingcompan y — 
to-morrow (the ISth) 
it will bea perform- 
ing one. It is satis- 
factory’to know in 
connection with this 
enve that al- 
though the manage- 
ment muy lay out a 
‘*‘lump” of money, 
they are certain of 
almost immediately 
obtaining a Hunch- 
back—Mr. Burnand 
has promised it. 





You would think 
when Courtship at 
the Court is with- 
drawn to make way 
for Ze Old Love and 
the New, that a host 
of jocularities might 
be perpetrated con- 
cerning the event— 
perhaps they may— 
| haven't found them 
yet; when | do you 
shall have them. ‘The piece is a drama by Mr. Howard, author of 
lruth, <c., 80 we shall at least havea chance of seeing Howard drama 
is written for A mericans—although it has been adapted to the English 
stage by Mr. Albery. 


| 








The latter gentleman’s work has been confined, I fancy, to excising 
a little here and Anglicising a little there—after which the members 
of the press have done a little criticising everywhere. It will be 
strange if, after all this ‘‘ cising,”’ it doesn’t manage to stick in its 
place some time. 





Les Gloves de Cornevi/ie at the Globe reached their six-hundredth 
night.on ‘l'uesday week, and, from the healthy state of the audiences, 
seem inclined to ring on for a considerable time longer—till all things 
else decay, say—‘‘ even the great Globe itself,’’ The management 
promise to introduce some novel effects at Christmas, as well as new 
dresses. 





Toey have put 7/0 Children’s Inafore on at the Opera Comique, 
which shows some enterprise, and they have got Mr. Moorhzn to 
design the new programme (he has done it very cleverly), which shows 
Moorhen-terprise, Nestor, 


A New Two-wrist Suit. 

ENGAGEMENT bracelets are now much used. ‘l‘here is something so 
‘‘handcufty ’’ in the notion that the wearing of this new symbol of 
subjection to Cupid may have a wholesome, quieting effect even on the 
most arrant flirts. It will teach them to ‘* Wrist! and be thankful ! ” 
perhaps. Besides, the aréicle that heralds the mating of a poir of 


lovers may well be a * braee’’-let. 


(Irish) Bully for you! 

‘Lax true Irish spieit evidently actuates both people and police at 
the present time, At the Oastlerea meeting last week the con- 
stabulary oflicer in command assured Mr. Parnell, M.P., that ‘* he and 
his men were only there to prevent any breach of the peace that 
might occvy '’’ ‘loere’s the true Hoberniun spirit for you. 


we 


“Stuff” and Nonsense ! 

Me. Enywarmp CLARkKs#, the rising junior barrister, might have been 
included in the last batch of Q.C.’s it is said. But he refused the 
proffered honour. T’he real fact 1s this, we believe, that when *‘ Silk”’ 
was suggested to him he merely replied ** Stuff!’’ 


Order is Heaven’s First Law. 

‘l'ae Sultan has lately inaugurated a new order, it is stated. Well, 
we are not sorry to hearit. Anything will be better than the old 4s- 
order which has been sorife in his dominions. Let us hope especially 
that they will get a great deal of the ‘‘ new order ’’’ in Armenia! 
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TROPHONIUS AT THE CRITERION. 


ee 


THE LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB 


ANNUAL DINNER. 
HEN you placed 


in my hands, 


sir, the invitation 
t o the above 
dinner with the 


words, *‘ There, let 
me have a notice of 
that, and don’t get 
in your usual state,”’ 
my gentle spirit was 
wounded to the 
quick, not so much 
by the presentation 


it, and I resented it, 


draw myself up to 
my full height, to 
cast upon you a look 
of withering con- 
tempt, and to wonder 
where the deuce I was to get « dress suit, was the work of little over a 
quarter-of-an-hour. I then majestically withdrew. I will not enlarge 
upon the difficulty I had in obtaining that dress suit—it may have 
been a shock to my belief in humanity to find that nobody would lend 
me one gratis, that even they who knew me best seemed most reluctant 
to oblige me, and that no one, under any circumstances, would lend 
me anything but their worst and most cast off garments, and those at 
80 high a price that I had at last to content myself with a seedy mis- 
fit, for which, the owner refusing my I O U, [ was obliged to leave 
my watch in pawn ; but I pass it all over. I possess a beauty of person 
and a characteristic expression of countenance (not wholly due to the 
carbuncle on my nose) sufficient to impart dignity and majesty even 
to atoo voluminous coat shiny at the elbows and seams, a studless 
‘« dickey,’’ and a white tie somewhat limp and ‘‘ wispy’ on account of 
my having washed it myself. 

On seeking my place at the table I found the magic word Fn at 
the corner farthest from the Chair and nearest a draught. The 
place, however, had the advantage of being next to the carvers 
(depicted in the initial by your artist, whom [ was surprised to see 
there, and who wouldn’t take the least notice of me, the prig!), 
so that I was able to jump up every now and then and secure the 
tit-bits. : 

The cloth being removed (that is the correct term, I believe, 
although, in fact, the cloth wasn’t removed at all), Mr. R. H, Nunn, 
Vice-President of the Club (Chairman), first proposed the Queen 
(cheers), the Prince of Wales (more cheers), the Princess of Wales 
(cheers, thumps, bumps, jingles, roars, shouts, etc., etc,), and the rest 
of the Royal Family (hooray'), and then the toast of the evening, 
which was ‘‘ Prosperity to the Club, coupled with the names of Messrs. 
J. and W. Waddell,” the opportunity 
being taken to present each of those gentle- 
men, as some recognition of their long, 
arduous, and ardent services to the club, 
with a testimonial consisting of an illumi- 
nated address and a massive silver tea and 
coffee service so elaborately chased that 
there was no chance of its ever getting 
out of sight; as the old man was silently 
forced to admit to himself when, the salver 
being handed to him for inspection, he 
observed how many 8izos too large it was 
even for the amplitude of his borrowed 
tail-pockets. With a sigh he let it go. 

You told me, sir, to touch only upon the 
principal points of this merry meeting, and 
after this there was nothing particularly 
noteworthy, except some songs pleasantly 
sung by several gentlemen, a commendable 
shortness in the speeches (everyone declar- 
ing himself a candidate for the “ quickest 
on record”), and the progress round the 
table of the Loving Cap. With tender ' 
interest your representative saw it start ; with painfal anxiety, lest (in 
spite of the feeble sips of each re-cip-ient) it should be empty ere it 
reached him, he watched it pass round; with joyful eagerness he 
seized upon it in his turn, bowed to his neighbour, cast one glance 
around, and, draining it to the dregs, passed it calmly on. Five 
minutes later two prominent athletes might have been observed 
politely escorting a hatless and greatcoat-less, carbuncle-nosed old 








as by the manner of | 


To take the ticket, to | 





YUN. 249 











| a 





: i" 





wi 
im 


ran 3 7+ 


Another moment and the old man was alone 


man tothe noble portal. 
in cruel Piceadilly. The old man was Taorxontvs. 


P.S.—This testimonial business has given me an idea.— Don’t you 
think it’s about time you started one to the old man? You might 
get a few small handbills out at once; perhaps the late Lord Mayor 
wouldn’t mind acting as chairman. Just think it over. 





NEW LEAVES. 
THE “PICTORIAL WORLD” CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


Ir is an accredited fact that nothing marks so much the steady advance 
of civilisation as a people's appreciation of the fine arts. drama 
"was never so highly estimated as now, never so liberally sup d. 
For pictorial art it is hardly necessary to say that ill ur- 
nalism is getting more and more extensive «very day. The great 
improvement in the weekly issues of the Pictorial World is followed up 
by a Christmas number in every way equal to those of its two older 
contemporaries. This number is issued in a chaste and beautiful 
wrapper, by John Leighton, and is profusely illustrated with coloured 
pictures. ‘The contents are of the most varied kind, ranging from 
grave to gay, from the beautiful to the grotesque, from the humorous 
to the pathetic. Of the large pictures, ‘‘ Merry Christmas’’ will 
delight the children of any household. ‘* Reynard’s Christmas Din- 
ner,’ by Percy Macquoid, will please all lovers of sport, and the 
more serious will like the engraving from OC. Gregory's picture of the 
‘* Conversion of Karly Britons.’’ The page pictures are ‘‘ Christ- 
mas Beauties,’’ Dower Wilson; ‘‘ Christmas—Hehind the Scenes,”’ 
J. F. Sullivan; ‘‘ Christmas—a Children’s Party,’’ H. Ludlow: 
‘‘Christmas Groterques,’’ Ernest Griset; ‘* Chistmas Studies—Gud 
Rest You Merry, Gentlemen,” E G. Dalziel; ‘‘ Christmas Cards,’’ 
E. Slocombe; ‘ Snowballing,’’ L. Davis; ‘‘ The Spirit of Panto- 
mime,’’ A. Chasemore; ‘‘ Christmas—Changing Quarters,” J. A. 
Pasquier ; ‘‘ Christmas Decorations,” H. Ludlow; ‘‘ Left Alone,”’ 
A. Johnstone. The literary portion of the work consists of stories and 
verse by our best authors; the whole aren by, and under 
the superintendence of, Dalziel Brothers. e will only add, to those 
who want good change for a shilling, go and buy the Christmas number 
of the Pictorial World. 


KE. Rimmel publishes two little almanacks, beautifully printed in 
colours, at the modest prices of sixpence and one shilling; the former 
contains six portraits of ancient composers; the latter, called ** The 
Comic Pocket-book Almanack,” is decorated with designs from 
popular opera bonffe, by Faustin. 








THE FATES OF THE PIG PENB. 


Tuzyr puffed and panted side by side, 
They filled one Hall with row,— 
Their joints are severed far and wide, 
Where are those grunters now? 


_——- 


Kind to a Fault. 

Marcarzrt Dzapy, aged 66, stands committed for trial for stealing a 
goose that was perambulating the streets. The old lady maintained 
that she only took the goose up to take care of it, but on the same 
principle the policeman only took her up to take care of her. Possibly 
Maxreanrer will now regret her coanestion with “* the goose step.” 





How tro neacn Satt.—Put out your hand and take hold of the 
salt-cellar. 





A 
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THE MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCES 








e J 


EcD aT" ¥, 


——_— ———-—C— 


‘““CHEAPER TO BORROW THAN BUY.” 


—_—_- 


Tommy :—** Wuat pores ir MBAN, Sissy, ‘ LAYING UP SOMETHING FOR A 


RAIny var’?’”’ 


Sissy :—** Don’t xwow, Tommy; ’#rzcr IT MEANS BORROWING A FRIEND'S 


UMBRELLA AND NBVBR RETURNING IT.’’ 





AT A 
SEAPORT! 
THE EVANESCENT QUARTERS !! 
FURTHER REVELATIONS!!! 
THE MATTER INVESTIGATED!!!! 


Tar feelings of curiosity and excitement about the late supernatural 
manifestations at Liverpool become daily more wide-spread and pro- 
nounced. The letter from ‘‘A Consumer” which appeared in our 
columns last week appears to have been the means of opening up a 
thorough investigation of the subject; and it is not without feelings 
of self-gratulation that we point out the fact of our having been the 
first to give to the matter that publicity for which it undoubtedly calls 
—(other papers please copy). We are in receipt of a host of letters 
having various bearings upon the affair, and feel it to be due to the 
public to publish one or two of the more important among them. 


TO THB BDITOR or “ FUN.”’ 


Srn,—I have read the experiences of ‘‘A Consumer,” as to the 
supernatural vanishing of quarters of American beef at Liverpool, 
with much interest, as I am in a position to corroborate the fact of 
the disappearances, although in the cases of which I have had 
cognizance the meat has reached as far as the Metropolis ere it was 
carried off by the denizens of the spirit world. For, that the whole 
affair is the work of agencies other than human no thinking person 
can doubt. Having, like ‘‘A Consumer,” heard something of the 
reported disappearances, I managed to be on the quay at Liverpool to 
witness the arrival of a cargo of ‘‘ quarters’’ in company with which 
I subsequently travelled to London, having contrived to secrete 
myself in the van. 

_Atthe moment of the train's stopping at its London terminus, I 
distinctly saw in the dim light of the van the identical blue apparition 
or goblin described by your previous correspondent; and the words it 
uttered —words which, though mesningless to us mortals, are no 
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[Dec. 17, 1879. 


FLIGHTY FANNY. 


Ox, don’t mind me. Ha! ha! he! he! 
No one minds me a rash ; 
They only say, ‘* Ah, that’s her way.”’ 
Oh, don’t !—you make me blush! 
Girls will be girla! ’T'was ever thus, and youth must 
have its fling ; 
Well, yes—I own it; well, what then? I am a flighty 
thing ! 


’Tis nice to walk with men and talk 
About—lI don't know what ; 
I’m not a nun, I like the fun— 
Why shouldn’t 1? Why not? 
I’m not a bashful maid—not I! I laugh and dance and 
sing, 
Acknowledging—and what’s the harm ?—I 7 a flighty 
thing! 


I trim my face with ev’ry grace 
That's purchased at 2 shop, 
I make up fair and dye my hair— 
And s/i// the men won't pop. 
Oh, will no wealthy bachelor come hither with a ring, 
And lead to Hymen’s altar this poor single flighty thing? 


My waist is small, my heels are tall, 
My giggle’s quite divine ; 
Some stare aghast ard cali me *‘ fast’’— 
I’m sure the faults not mine. 
’Tis only that with spirit [ have cut my leading string, 
And gone into society a flirty, flighty thing. 


It grieves my heart to play the part 
Again year after year ; 
’Spite scandal’s tongue I s/:// am young, 
And such a little dear! 
A pretty pet, a playful puss! To youth I fondly 
lin 


cling, 
And gambol round the bachelors a flighty little thing! 


| Tis true Lord Fred last evening said 
Of angels in the sky 
I was the queen. What could he mean? 

He /Avows I cannot 
Yet now I guess his reason. 

ing wing, 
He called me angel p’rhaps because—I’m such a flighty 
| thing ! 


j 


fly. 
Though he saw no sprout- 


doubt intelligible enough to the beings of the supernatural world— 
were *‘Bigh! Bigh!” (apparently an exclamation of joy or satisfac- 
tion upon finding the booty) ‘‘ Doankee Permerrikan, Itzorl Kow! 
Prymbeeph! Bigh! Bigh!” At these words the American beef 
disappeared at once! 

This circumstance has certainly shaken my previous unthinking 
disbelief in the existence of an elf world.—I am, sir, 

A Bgergater. 





TO THE EDITOR oF ‘‘ FUN.” 


Dear Srz,—There is now little doubt that the meat sent to us by 
the Americans is subject to supernatural influences both in the way 
of complete disappearance, and of utter alteration in nature and quality. 

Asan instance of its liability to the latter, I may mention tne case 
of a joint of American beef which I—although a member of the public 
to whom such an achievement is apparently an impossibility—managed 
to become possessed of. Iam certain that at the moment of my 
purchasing it the joint was an exceptionally fine piece of ox beef in 
excellent condition ; but judge of my surprise, when, on exultantly 
showing it to my butcher for inspection, he at once pronounced it 
‘“‘cow’”’! Still harbouring some doubts in my own mind—although | 
know my butcher to be an excellent judge of meat—I, to satisfy 
myself, showed it to another butcher. His verdict convinced me—my 
fine joint had, while in my actual possession, changed by supernatural 
influences tocow! Inthe hope that it might change to its original 
excellence again, I now kept the joint by me for a day and then once 
more showed it to my butcher with the question—‘‘ What do you 
think of ¢/is joint of American then ? ”’ 

His answer was unhesitating ; the meat had indeed again changed— 
but not as I had fondly hoped it would. ‘‘ Rank ’orse!’’ he said, 
contemptuously ; ‘‘ unfit for ’uman food !”” 

Still feeling absolute confidence in the sound judgment of my 
butcher, I purchased a joint of him, intimating my intention of 
throwing away the condemned one; however, still anxious to see 
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whether any further change would come over the “ American,”’ I 
caused it to be cooked next day and invited my butcher to dine with 


me. 

“Ar!” he said, warmly, after three helps; ‘‘ now this beef that / 
supplied you with is beef! Prime, and no mistake; rcether different 
from that stuff you threw away! Real prime English beef this is.’’ 

Then my joint iad again changed! Now, sir, I never had any 
great affection for the Americans; and I am fully convinced that the 
meat they send us is bewitched by some magical proccess and for some 
reason inimical to us; and I am further inclined to believe that the 
charm is in some mysterious way broken by the process of cooking. 
Apologising for troubling you, | am, sir, 

A Memper or THe Pvustic. 





TO THE EDITOR or *‘ FuN.”’ 


Sir,—As I have read ‘‘A Consumer's” account of the prize ox 
cutting up into so many joints, I write this to beg to state that such 
am occurrence is far from uncommon, as I myself know very well. I 
have made it a custom to buy a prize ox at the Cattle Show every 
year, and I always find that the carcase is capable of increasing 
according to the demand of customers for pieces of it. If you'll 
believe me, sir, I have before now been able to supply upwards of two 
hundred customers with sirloins and ribs off a prime Scotch or English 
beast while the whole beast was hanging up, with bows and ribbons on 
him, outside the establishment all the time, which I afterwards cut 
him up and supplied twice as many more, and have likewise known 
all the other butchers I know to have done precisely the same toa 
greater degree. As to American beef, it is not fit to eat, as I have 
often killed a worn-out cow to prove to such of my customers as would 
have American; and as a matter of fact I know that no supplies of 
American beef ever really do come to this country, in spite of the 
malicious reports in the newspapers to that effect, but am ready to 
supply it (at same price as home-reared) to such customers as will not 
have anything else.—I am, sir, A Butcues. 





The following has just come to hand from our special reporter 
deputed to inquire into the Supernatural Occurrences at Liverpool :— 


A rumour has gained currency to the effect that an influential 
meeting of butchers is to be called for the purpose of “ protesting 
against the malicious and damaging reports daily appearing in the 
newspapers as to arrivals of American meat supplies in this country— 
such reports,’’ it is declared, ‘‘ being not only without foundation, but 
calculated to subject to suspicion and cast an unmerited slur upon one 
of the noblest, most upright, and at the same time least remunerative, 
of the trades of this kingdom.’’ The object of the meeting is further 
stated to be ‘‘to deprecate the absurd and unfounded stories which 
have been disseminated as to mysterious disappearances at Liverpool ; 
and particularly to give unqualified denial to the rumoured appearance 
of a goblin clad in blue, the colour being one particularly grateful to, 
and favoured by, a class of tradesmen whose finer feelings are deeply 
hurt oe allusion to it in connection with the absurd circumstances 
named.’ 


AN ISLINGTON IDYL. 


STREPHON was poetical, Chloe practical. Wherefore, therefore, or 
rather, therefore wherefore were they attracted towards each other? 
The only explanation I can suggest isthe axiom with regard to the meet- 
ing of extremes. They went to the Cattle Show ; he to study man, she 
to have a look at the mangolds, for she was a farmer’s daughter, and 
her bucolic enthusiasm would have furnished Virgil with material for 
another Georgic. 

‘* Nice and near the Angel,” she remarked, when they arrived, and 
he murmured, ‘‘ Where thou art, ’tiseverso.’’ She observed, ‘‘ Gam- 
mon,” ac ding that the blue pigs ought to make good bacon. 

‘‘ Strange!” he mused (he was always a-musing, though seldom 
entertaining). ‘Strange, that men insensible to the higher aspira- 
tions of poetry and wsthetics may be drawn from distant climes by 
sordid interests. In this busy crowd we see the sprightly Frenchman, 
the stolid German, the——”’ ‘‘ Splendid Swede !”’ she ejaculated, and 
asked the young man the price of a score, while Strephon meditated on 
the liability ofthe human heart to be mangled. She would have 
lingered among the machinery, but all he knew of ploughing related to 
furrows of care and harrowed hearts, and as she did not s/arc his sen- 
timents, he bewailed his wasted flowvrs of speech, and yielded to her 
wish to see the fat stock. ‘Chloe! ” he sighed, ‘‘ let us leave this 
worldly scene for——’’ ‘‘ Heifer, first prize,” she read, turning over 
her catalogue. ‘‘ Unhappy girl,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ while you grove 
in an earthly atmosphere, my mind soars in a self-created é 
“‘ Devon bred,” she continued, still deep in the list, but not listening. 
“We must part,” he said. ‘*I love to sip the nectar ambroma of 
sentiment, while you are content to be——”’ ‘ Fed on oil-cake or 
Thorley” she asked the herdsman, and Strephon got real savage and 





FUN. 


sloped ; he was last seen sitting on the City-road bridge freezing to 
the parapet, and musing on the warm effect of the baked potato can 
istlerean picturesque. 
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THAT OLD PARTY AGAIN, 


Written in ANTICIPATION.* 





INHABITANT OF THE Barrise Istanps discovered atteimpliiy io dry his 
Enter Fatusr Canistmas; ¢o hie the Barrisuer ») 


Ins oldiu, 


We tt, Father Christmas—king, I think, 
The poets have anointed you ?— 


I glean from your ‘dase blink 
‘Lhat something's pointed you? 
My hands are busy now—indeed 
I haven’t one to lend to you ; 
Sit down, and get a book to read 
oat I can ao to Taki _ 
ere, now my things are v, 
You may as well explain to me ' 
The strange regret that’s in your eyo— ny 
Di e its hidden pain to me: 
Eh? at? You grieve because I seem 4 
To take but small delight of you? oe 
You thought to see me shout and screams 
With rapture at the sight of you ? 
You'd have, in truth, both age and youth 
And wisdom, wit, and folly bow 
When you appear? You look for cheer, 
The flagon, and the holly-bough ? 
Oh, yes; there as a time, it’s true— 
Now gone, by some fatality !— 
When your appearance was the cue 
For general hilarity ; 
When men would rear you on a throne, 
And crown with holly royally, 
And speak your name in mirthful tone 
Right lovingly and loyally. 
But now you sadly rove about 
Through slush and glimmer, trudgingly ; 
And men will coldly bow you out, 
Or take you in but grudgingly. 
Your aged eye is dim with tears, 
You face the grim reality 
And think upon the good old years 
Of loving hospitality 7 
l know it all. You think it strange ; 
You do but tell a part of it— 
I’ve heard about ano//er change 
That might be at the heart of it— 
I’ve heard of years—(they’re also loet— 
] never saw them, verily !)— 
When Christmas came with snow and frost, 
With crackling tread, and merrily !— 
Of years when man could leave his roof 
Without for ever dressing him 
In rubber boots and waterproof, 
To trudge through wet, cpgreetins him. 
But nowadays, when men behold 
Your face, what ead disparity! 
You look so damp and and cold, 
They take you in for charity ! 


sie ET AE 
_— 2 


Srweutar Apvicz.—A stationer’s window contains the following :— 
‘* Die stamping.” stag) 
4 &h uld the ‘coming Christmas turn out fine we shall only be too happy to 
apologies to Father Christinas, and temporarily withdraw our injurious remarks. 
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‘SO DOOSID AWKWARD FOR A 


} ‘orld.”’ 
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Wur should not those read who run? Why should not the belated 
wayfarer in this mighty London be able without difficulty to find his 
whereabouts? In the broad day this in many cases is no easy matter, 
seeing that the names of our streets are displayed on the most 
economical principle, and as a rule placed in some obscure corner, 80 

_ high up that it nearly jerks one’s neck out of joint to look for the 
| game, but when the dark night comes on the thing is almost an im- 
possibility. Now, what we ask is, Ii hy should not the name of each 
strect be painted upon the gas lamps ? 


| TELL US WHERE WE ABE. 
| 






éver's special business it may be to attend to such things, to get an 
estimate for carrying this out and have it done a/ once. 






te. eee 






this important step; one or two of our contemporaries, and notably 
our ancient and honoured friend Pw) has sung his roo-ti-too, and 
called for immediate action, but as yet without any marked result. 
Now Mr. Fun would jingle his silvery bells to the same tune. 

Ho! ye men in whose hands the power rests, pray see about this 








enable us to see where we are. 


| 
| 








How to Daaw a Maurcator’s Caaur.—Tie a piece of string round 


it and drag it along. 


DOME Bick 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!!! 


Por Excellence of Fer Cleanii 
” Genlity. COLD MEDAL . is ten os 


Bold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. 






Surely this could not be a very | 
costly matter, and we would suggest to the Board of Works, or who- | 


We candidly confess that we are not the first in the fisld to agitate | 


without delay ; it is a simple matter and easily accomplished. Do 


CADBURY'S (Fa 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


- 
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FELLOW, DON’T YOU KNOW!” 





Short-sighted Swell (from carriage window): —* Ht! conrounD You, F8LLAW!—LET MB HAVES THE CuristTMAS NumpeR OF THE Pictorial 
[ Collapse of poor little Woodbee Swellington, who is only taking home his batch of Christmas periodicals. 





On the 23rd inst., One Penny, 


THE CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


Full of Comie Pictures, Comic Verse, and Comic Prose. 


oe Ready Shortly, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
Companion to ‘‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN.” 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Sctzivan. 

Now Ready, Price 2d., by post 24d., 
FUN ALMANAC. 
_Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 
Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Ovuan Ons Hounprep Iiivsreations By Frep. Barnanp. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, B.C. 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR i880. 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
Thirty pages of Engravings by the Brothers Daisiei. 


oe — SE 











IRCULAR 


Someta 


the paper mor spurt the oni, tad | 
hennsted Sample Box, 
Works: Birmingham. 






These Pens neither scratch on 
by a new process. 
, OF post 7 stam pe. 





E. JAMES & SONS, SOLE MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. CAUTION. —If Coece thickens im the cup it proves the addition of starch, Sinet ang Seationce 


rinted by JUDD @ CU., Phosniz Works, Bt. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors), at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, December 17, 1879 
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| FARE-THEE-WELL. : 

| An address from a doorway on awinter’s night, by a suburban resident to a 

| town visitor. 

Goop night, old boy. 

You’d best be 
quick— 

I'll look you up 
some day. 


thick— 
I hope you'll find 
your way. 


“It’s dark: ag pitch ! 
Good night, 


again ; 
The ditches try to 


un, 
And if you want to 
catch the train, 
By Jove! you'll 
have to run, 


It’s not a mile—at 
least not guite— 
You’d better step it 
| fast. 
ee! You'll come again 
some other night? 





This train, you know’s, the last. 


Good night once more. Don’t try the lane, 
But keep the road instead ; 

I’m almost sure you'll miss the train, 
Good night—I’m off to bed. 


THEATRES. 

Covurt.— Zhe Old Love and the New, by Bronson Howard, trimmed 
to suit the English taste by Mr. Albery, may be described as 
a comedy drama; the story is interesting, and the dialogue generally 
good. The piece is well acted all round, Mr. Coghlan, Mr. Anson, and | 
Miss Roselle standing out most prominent. The play is a decided | 
euccess, and ought to have a long run. 

Orrsa Comiqur. — Morning performances during the Christmas 
holidays of J/.1/.S. Pinafore by children, under the direction of Mr, 
R. Barker, are now being given, and with the greatest success; the | 
children seem to enjoy the performance quite as much as the audience, | 
and that is saying a great deal. We will not single out for praise | 
where all is so good. 
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moral sentiment which Henry Neville always made so much of with 
his grand, powerful manner. Messrs. D. O. Defries, as Sir Frederick 
Blount ; - H. Eyre, as Graves; J. W. Hughes, as Captain 
Dudley Smooth ; and R. Dyer, as Sharp, were particularly good. 
Royat Aquanium. — Added to the many and ever-varying 
attractions of this well-managed place of entertainment there aro 
now Saturday evening promenade concerts, conducted by Mr Charles 
Dubois. The orchestra is augmented by the band of the Scots’ 
Guards. There is good taste shown in the selection of music, both 


Dear, dear, how cold! | vocal and instrumental, and in both branches generally well given ; 
—The snow lies | these concerts threaten to be very popular, 


CHRISTMAS, -1879. 


Tho’ art and ecience have progressed 
Beyond what mortals ever guessed, 
Old Nature changeth never! 
The bitter wind, the ice, the snow, 
Are here the same as long ago, 
As cold, as sad, as ever. 


The outward garb of man has changed, 
His modes of travel wider ranged, 

His brain new problems braving ; 
And “‘ Progrees” holds her ancient sway ; 
What satisfies the man to-day, 

Stills not to-morrow’s craving ; 


And man may boast that he is free, 
Enlightened as Divinity, 

Vet Nature’s chains will gall him, 
For Art and Science never yet 
Have taught a mortal to forget, 

When Hate and Love enthrall him ! 


And Knowledge holds her lamp on high, 
To sweep the cobwebs from the sky, 
And Atheism preaches! 
But still the human soul outcries 
For endless life beyond the skies 
Where Science never reaches! 





Gold and Jewels. 
Jy you would shine amid the ‘‘ glittering throng”’’ wear ‘' oroide 


gold’’; it adds brilliance to beauty—and appeareth as the ‘‘ Rowe’s.’’ 
If you would make presents to your frionds at this season give them 
‘* oroide ’’ and you will find them as ‘* good as gold.”’ 


Ccuntry :~ierds, please copy. 
On referring to Nuttall we find that ‘‘ hamper’’ means to impede, 


| but we cannot admit that hampers of game or other delicacies offer 


Impenrat.—On Wednesday last the Thames Rowing Club gave | any impediment to the enjoyment of the festivities of the season, 


their annual Amateur Performance here. Money, the piece chosen, | 
was fairly played throughout — really “well for amateurs.”” Mr, 
Tozer as Alfred Evelyn was very good, but, as might be expected, | 


failed somewhat in the parts where he had to deliver the bits of high | the compass, as how to compass the ** boz 





At this festive season the minds of our so-called ecafaring nation 


would seem to be exercised not to much by the problem how to box 
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HOOD’S ANNUAL. 





A MonoLtoour ny Ma. Fen. 





Trovon ev ry blessed virtue makes 
| Ite home within my breast, 
i 
' 







It's Mopsgsty that goes and takes 
The lead of all the rest ; 

It's Mopgety that o’er cach act 
Holds undisputs d sway— 

It's M ‘DESTY, tn p int of fac t, 
That’s my distinctive trait. 








And so, when to my Annual 
(Which bears the name of Hood) 
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UNDER THE GREEN-WOOD, 

| -—** A Kiss, ACCORDED TO ANCIBNT CUSTOM.” 
lieved (to Captain) :-—“ Own, ARB you ‘ ANCIBNT CUsToM.’ ?”’ 
Buttons (to himself) :—* On, yes, BB'S A PRECIOUS ‘ANCIENT CUSTOM-ER, KE 18.” 


I now refer, I trust 1 shall 
Not be misunderstood ! 

For when I eay it’s rather nics, 
And decently compact, 

And not exorbitant in price, 
I strictly stick to fact. 

Ard when I say the prose and verse 
Are very decent too ; 

And when I[ say it might be worse, 
Upon my word it’s true ; 

And when I say I hope it won't 
Quite fail to make a hit, 

I do assure you that I don't 

Exaggerate a bit. 


——— ee eee ee eS . = 
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HOODS ANNUAL AGAIN. 
AnotHerR Monotocuzs sy Maer, Fon. 


Lirs spent with Mopzsty I take 
To be a life well spent, 
But still I think the shouldn’t make 
One over - reticent. 
About that Annual of mine 
(Which bears the name of Hcod), 
I Jike it very much—in fine, 
It is extremely good. 


And, take what Annuals you choose 
Amid the magszines,— 

The fawns, the purples, or the blues, 
The greys, the browns, the greens, 

The yellows (if you'll be so kind), 
The reda, and all the rest, 

My Anuual [ think you'll find 
Is «qual to the best. 





HOODS ANNUAL ONCE MORE. 
A Furtuer Monotocvusz spy Ma. Fun. 


Though Mopesry is very nice, 
I hope she don’t supp¢s) 

I'll let her hold me in a vice 
Or lead me by the nose ; 

I’m not a man inanimate, 
Of porcelain or delf ; 

I have some will, I beg to state, 
Peculiar to myeelf. 


About that Annual I sway 
(Which bears the name of Hood), 
Why should [ hesitate to say 
I think it more than good ? 
Why should I blush to own each test 
Compels me to admit 
It’s detter than the very best? 
I’m not ashamed of it! 





HOOD'S ANNUAL YET AGAIN, 
A Sri.u FunTHEeR Monoioaus zy Me, Fur, 


Here, Mopzsry get out of this! 
Get out, miss, I repeat, 

I’ve found a better friend, I wis— 
INBFFABLE Concait. 

He doesn’t strive to hold me back, 
He lets me speak the Tavra, 

Hie says of sense I have no lack— 
He is a pleasant youth. 


That Annual I spoke about 
(Which bears the name of Hood)— 
There never was. without a doubt, 
A work one ha/fas good ; 
Its Wisdom? Kindly, crisp, and ripe ; 
And Ilumour? 7Zems with it! 
Why bless my soul, the very type 
Is redolent of wit! 


What! Haven’t seen a copy yet? 
Why, man, you must be mad! 

Be off at once—a copy get— 
That’s if it’s to be had ; 

It’s sure to prey upon your mind 
If you neglect the hint, 

Be off! Look sharp! Or you may find 
Tus work 1s OUL OF PRINT! 


Wuokver may object, pianoforte makers 
must surely approve of heavy stamps or 
instruments, as likely to increase their busi- 
ness. 

‘‘Wuo feeds fat oxen should himself be 
fat ;’’ and do not we often see the announce- 
ment ‘‘ Guinness’s stout ” ? 

Ir requires no conjuring to find a college 
pudding in many a college cap. 

Conversation Carps.— Diners out. 
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THE CHRISTMAS-BOXER. 


Wut other tips need other arts 
On callous souls to tell, 
And wealth of its excess imparts 
To those who serve it well; 
I plead no consummated task, | 
Or claim a well-earned fee, | 
But the same old request I ask, 
‘* At Yule—remember me !"’ 


A Lady of Title. 
A piscusston lately arose as to who 
received the largest sum of money in the 
way of rents in England every quarter. 
One said the Duke of B d was the man ; 
another the Marquis of B e, whilst 
a third contended that Lord W r was 
he, We bided our time, and when all had 
finished we calmly said, ‘‘ You are all 
wrong, it is not a landlord at all who has 
the most rent paid uptohim.” ‘Nota 
landlord,” was the reply. ‘*No,’’ we 
returned, ‘‘ nota landlord. but a landlady | 
— the well-known ‘ Lady Diy.’ With few | 
exceptions every householder and farmer | 
in this kingdom pays his rent up to Lady | 
Day.’ 
. | 


Jack at Home. | 
Our youngest boy from Harrow says: | 











“Oh! wouldn't it just be jolly, 
If only the Christmas ho!ly-days 
Could lust as long as the holly!" 


A cook, boasting of the variety of 
things he could curry, was asked by a 
groom whether he knew how to curry- 
comb. 


WHY, WHAT HAVB YOU 


FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON. 





WALK THE TWENTY-THIRD, 


Ay 
Mh. 





*- Tue Sydenham Valace’ isin Norwocd «xuce far.ous fur pipsies, of 
whom there is stillan a m:z:-in specimen left 8 )denham is a hamlet 
of Lewisham, which has been called long and lazy, whilst Hatcham is 
high and crezy. Quiet-loving psople living near St. James's dub it 
their other New Cross. Beckenham Church is interesting not only 
for its vicar’s monument (although the living is a rectory), but also 
for another commemorating an old family, the whole of whom were 
Damsella. Ancient British barrows have been found on Blackheath ; 
modern English ones we have ourselves frequently eecn there. Cnarl- 
ton was once famous for its Horn Fair, founded by King John, who 
was, of course, the Jack Horner of nursery legend. Shooters’ Hill 
may or may not have derived its name from the artillery barracks in 
the neighbourhood—on mature consideration, perhaps, more probably 
not. As to Eltham, the late Mr. Blenkiron was an authority. At 
any rate, he studded Middle Park very carefully. When Bishop Atter- 
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THE “SPIRIT” OF CHRISTMAS, 


Brown (who has a little family party for Christmas Day) :—‘*‘Goop @ractovs, Mary !— 


BEBN DOING? ”’ 


Mary :—‘* I pn’? know, t1R, I’m BURE, UNLESS IT IS THAT COOK’S BEEN AND POURED 
THE KENZOLINE OVER INSTEAD OF THB BRANDY.” 








bury was accused, during his stay at Bromley, of forming plots, he 
innocently inquired what harm there was in gardening. Profound 
statesmen of (lueen El zabeth’s time have lived at Chislehurst, and 
there are +tili deep pits in the neighbourhood. All the fishin the 
river on which the Orays stand are cray-fish. ‘The inhabitants of the 
four parishcs are not a whit more crazy than other folks. Tho ob- 
jection to Dartford as a place of residence is that, however blamelossly 
u householder may conduct himself, he is liable to very sudden and 
violent blowings up. 

The traveller will find newspapers at Erith railway-station and 
magazines on Erith marshes—magazines that at times have a very 
wide circulation. Fossil tusks are found round Erith and worn-out 
tars at Belvedere. Fun is very sorry to hear that, owing to low 
water, a good many battered craft cannot get into this enug harbour. 
The southern sewers’ outfall is at Crossness, which might change 
names with Foulnees farther down the river. On Piumstead Marshes 
may be sven the butt ends of Woolwich guns—at any rate, the butts 
which it is their end to hit. ‘‘ Practice drives me mad,”’ say fidgetty 
old ladies of the neighbourhood, ramming their ears with wool which 
they call gun-cotton. 

Kings and queens used to go to Woolwich to witness launches, and, 
although men of war are no longer built in the dockyard, steam- 
launches may still be seen there by anybody. 

We forget, just now, how many lathes Kent is divided into; there 
are 500 in Woolwich Arsenal. Boxer’s cartridges are made there, 
and a boxer's corpse (Cribb's) ‘s deporited in Woolwich churchyard. 
Cadets learn their lessons in the Military Academy, and the troops 
do their exercises on the Common, ‘The Kotunda is so called from 
the number of rounds fired near it. In the North Woolwich Gardens, 
on the other side of the river, babies and barmaids are exhibited, and 
the hungry visitor has not only a good view of the river, but also a 
prospect of a good dinner. 

Whitebait and brown bread and butter, lamb, mint-sance, and 
Greenwich time can aleo be obtained in the next town on the Kentish 
tide. If the traveller is at sea for a dinner, let him go to the ‘' Ship.”’ 
Greenwich, although of no longitude, is a place of considerable mze. 
Observe the Observatory, the Airy residence cf the Astronomer-Royal. 
Deer still trot about in the Pork, but the—not green, but blue— 
‘‘ geese’? of Greenwich nolonger waddle abou! in the town The old 
Hospital is now really a college. It has taken under its wing, how- 
ever, the disabled ex-Dieadnoughts. Note the corvette in front of the 
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Naval School, not riding the waters like a thing of life, but half- 
buried in the ground like a dead herring. ee 

At Deptford is the Royal Vi ing Yard, and the people’s ditto 
likewise, the old dockyard having been turned into a foreign cattle- 
market. Peter the Great pretended to learn ship-building at Dept- 
ford, but spent most of his time in getting drunk, being trundled in a 
wheel-barrow through garden hedges, and otherwise damaging the 
property of Mr. Evelyn, in whose house he lodged. When a work- 
house was built on its site, Mr. Evelyn probably wished that he could 
send the Czar back. Mr. Evelyn’s representative in the present day 
has turned the gardens of Sayes Court into a recreation ground for the 
people. It is to be hoped that they behave with greater propriety in 
it than Peter did when it was his. 

Rotherhithe was formerly known as Red Rose Haven. Red Nose 
ditto would not be an inappropriate name for it in the present day. 
It is a great resort of short sailors and long-shore men. A large 
portion of the parish consists of water, the land having been very 
considerably docked. Prince’Lee Boo, who lies—of course, at anchor 
—in the churchyard, was known in the nautical neighbourhood as 
Lee Bow. From Rotherhithe the Thames Tunnel, now turned into a 
railway, runs to Wapping, or rather its trains do. If our scholar, 
during his stay in London, should run short of small silver change, 
let him go to Bermondsey—he will find plenty of tanners there. If 
of eccentric taste, by giving one of the pugilistic inhabitants of the 
district some of his cheek, he can procure in exchange a tanned hide. 

The chief church in Southwark used to be called after Mary o’ the 
Ferry, who built it—when did a Thames waterman ever build a 
church? It is cruciform, to commemorate the number of crossings 
that paid for it. Note St. Olave’s, ‘‘a plain body strengthened with 
rustic coins.”” Who the benevolent rustics were who contributed 
their coppers for this purpose we are not informed, 

The ugh English that prevails here specially interests the 
lawyer as often giving ground for action. 

| 


A KITCHEN SONNET, 


Ivy a pudding at Christmas you're asked to concoct, 

The door of your store-room must straight be unlocked, 
And currants abstracted, and almonds and spices, 

And citron, which frequently found in mince-pies is, 
Then raisins and lemon-juice, sugar and eggs, 

And brandy or whiskey from one of your kegs; 

Then breadcrumbs you'll need, and confessedly few hit 
The proper proportion of flour and suet. 

But with these ingredients, mingled with care, 

And boiled for a day and a night, you may swear, 
Though fortune denies you a chef de cuisine, 

You've farnished a dainty plat fit for the Queen. 

And, to crown the attempt, when to table it comes, 
You may call it plum-pudding, though guiltless of plums. 


CHRISTMAS DAINTIES. 


Mango Pie.—First get your mango! As it is not an indigenous 
fruit, you had better make your ‘*mango’’ by sending him. By 
making it a ‘‘fool’s” errand you ‘‘dish’’ him at the same time. 
Put on the paste, and there you are. 

Apricot Tart.—Some apricots do not require to be made ta t, but to 
prevent ail mistakes soak each in the tartest vinegar you can get. You 
have thus your apricot tart ad /:+. Serve with cream of “ tartar.’’ 

Sausage Rolls.—The simplest way, perhaps, of making a sausage- 
roll is to roil # sausage. Verb sap. sat. 

Truss'd Turkey.—Uaving an eye to the past, we would strongly advise 
our readers not to *‘ trust furkey’’ on any account. 

Corned Beef.— Oller a joint of ordinary beef to a lady of scornful 
temperament when you know she isnot hungry, She will turn up her 
nose at it. Then it is (s)corned beef, you see. 





The Far North. 

‘nom the fcllowing authentic couplet, which forms part of the 
Scottish drinking song, ‘* Come, fill up my cup,” &c., it would appear 
that whisky is not the only beverage to be found on the tables of our 
Northern neighbours :— 

Uncork the best port, and let’s na be dree, 
For it’s up with the bottles of bonnie Dundee. 
A Curious Anklination. 

Sitver anklets, it is said, are now worn by fashionable ladies. We 
wonder at this, for it is difficult how a fair creature can wear even one 
without putting her ‘ foot in it.’’ 


Mecuanican Nvuisance.—Endless bands. 
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FUN. 






[Dzc. 24, 1879. 


SOCK AND BUSKIN., 


OMING events cast 
their shadows before, 
and for several weeks 
the Ohristmas pieces 
have been casting 
forth shadows (and 
shadowing forth 
casts) all along the 
theatrical horizon. 
Four of the principal 
houses will honour 
tradition—they will 
keep pantomime to 
the fore (which 
sounds more exclu- 
sive than itis), Blue- 
beard will be ’eerd of 
at ‘* The Lane,’’ Sin- 
bad will sail o’er the 
Covent Garden 
stage, Sadler’s Wells 
will float Zhe Forty 
Thieves, and Gulliver 
will be made a spec- 
tacle of at the 
Gaiety. 








Boxing -night at 
the Imperial will be 
signalised by the pro- 
duction of Mr. Her- 
man Merivale’s Lord 
of the Manor. Report epeaks well of it, both in laud of the manner 
and in laud of the matter, too. I do not know whether Miss Litton 
dislikes the part which would naturally fall to her lot, but she ‘‘ won’t 
play.”” This is a pity, as the public always sits down to play to 
which she invites them in the pleasing certainty that it will be of that 
delightful and undemoralizing character in which both sides leave off 
decided gainers. 


é i \ 





The Road to Ruin will be revived at the Vaudeville also on Boxing 
night, on which occasion Castles in the Air, by the author of Fame, 
will be the opening piece. The sequence is curious. How often in 
the struggle for Fame do we find that we have simply been building 
castles in the air and are well on the road to ruin !—Tupper (as likely 
as not). 





Still Waters Run Deep is spoken of as likely to be the next revival at 
the St James’s, with Mr. Kendal as the young Yorkshireman, John 
Mildmay. It is rather overshooting the mark, is it not, to go to Kendal 
for a Yorkshireman ? 





Saturday last was the Gaiety’s birthday, and it seems a healthy 
child for its age—a fast child, too, by all accounts, for Mr. Hollings- 
head claims for it to have lived twelve years and eleven weeks in the 
space of eleven years! It’s the morning performances ‘as does it.” 





Rothomago, or the Magie Watch, is the Christmas piece at the 
Alhambra. With horological appropriateness they took Time by the 
forelock, and produced it last Monday. This early production of 
ew Watch is presumptive evidence of their being up to the time of 

ay. 





More revivals! Mr. Boucicault’s 0/d Heads and Young Hearts and 
Lord Lytton’s Money are the pieces selected for the holidays by the 
new management of the Haymarket—which is expected to be ready 
some time in January. This selection of pieces is very appropriate, 
the first so suggestive of the enterprising managers, and the second 80 
indispensable in starting a new undertaking. After the holidays they 
will go back to School. NESTOR. 


High Words. 


Ir is a pity that the controversy now unfortunately raging between 
two sections of Church and State should have been removed so far 
beyond the limits of harmless and legitimate a//ar-cation. 


** Call us paid as paid.”’—(0ld Saw.) 
The Great Unpaid.—The Magistracy. 
Tus Great Underpaid.—The Civil Service Writers. 
The Great Overpaid,— Usurera. 
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FATHER CHRISTMAS—" COMING ROUND 
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A little old and gouty, perhaps, but jolly yet. 


JND AGAIN.” 
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Chorus ;:—** Ou, THANK You so MtUcH!] Wuat 1s iTP?”’ 
THOUGHT IT BETTER NOT TO TRUST TO MY OWN MEMORY, 80 I GoT 'BM TO WRITB IT DOWN. 


with his companions to the roud before my house, where they played 
old-fashioned psalm-tunes for three hours by the clock till in a frenzy 

I sent for the police and had them all locked up. 

But, alas! their wily old leader had my written contract engaging 
them for the season in his pocket ; and having telegraphed down to his 
village for the local pettifogger, this acute practitioner soon came up, 
and at this moment five separate actions for false imprisonment, 
besides a separate one for the recovery of the serpent, hang over my 
devoted head. Meantime the whole party of waits are living on the 
fat of the land, at my expense (ide the contract), at an expensive 
hotel, and such is their fiendish malice that these bucolic miscreants 
come up every night and take it in turn to play Pup Goes the Weasel, 
the Quiher'’s Wife, the Of Hoendredth, and other such tunes in a minor 
key, exceedingly flat, under my chamber window, between 1 and 3.50 
a.m., the whole of which time Mrs. I’xtra-Special passes in curtain 
upbraidments of my ill-fated Christmas arrangements. 

What heart could I have had for Christmas revels then, even if the 
children had not all caught the whooping-congh of the ** Punch and 
Judy’’ man, who, ander happier circumstances, would have assisted in 
our festivities ! 

No, sir, I had already put off all our guests when this additional 
low came; and so desperate had I become, indeed, that the visit of 
the district sanitary inspector, who, instigated by a dismissed maid-of - 
all-work of ours, called to-day and seized our boar’s head as being 
unfit for food, only caused me to burst into hysterical laughter. 

Can you wonder | am utterly reckless, then, or that I treated a 
‘ regular dustman,’’ who had ventured to anticipate Boxing Day, with 
scant courtesy when he called ¢ 

Courtesy, sir! why I would give Old Father Christmas himeself in 
charge if he dared to call on me whilst I am in my present mood. But 


— 


I must go and give those children their physic—the whooping is come 
> , 
On @241N «4 


+ ng | 
HATMAKERS IN 4 poor way Of business should remove to North- 
amptonehire; there is only one Caster in the whole county, 


k's favourite mining investment :—Copper mine. 





(Dec. 24, 1879. 
DOTS BY THE WAY. 


A SONG TO CHRISTMAS. 


| Buiow, winter, blow, in wild career, 
| With bitter frost and snow, 
Close with cold blast a doleful year 
Blow, bitter winter, blow. 
Yet all your frost and ehilling cold— 
Your dull, grey, misty shroud— 
Falls light when comes hale Christmas, old, 
With laughter ringing loud. 


Come, Christmas, come, with merry cheer ! 
The days are cold and grey, 

Full dreary has been all the year, 
With scarce a sunny day ! 

But thou, glad Christmas, come with glee, 
With laurel leaf and song, 

With merry dance and minstrelsy 
The hours shall glide along. 


4 


{ 


Though frost and fog be all around, 
And bitter winds may blow, 

Though snow lies deep upon the ground, 
And brooklets cease to flow ; 

Yet when the gladsome joy-bells ring 
That Christmas time is here, 

With lusty hearts we'll laugh and sing, 
Despite the dreary year. 





Come, merry Christmas; let us see 
Thy laughing face once more ; 
Light up the blithesome revelry 
Frey vd mR kin ; And open wide the door ! 
AN ND ie y! % — | | Maske us forget the storms and blight, 
a nN a on ‘ | te Se The bygone times so drear; 
Pik) | ema | a Se Make sunny days of dark’ning night, 
AN RD Old Christmas, with thy cheer ! 


| 
| 
| 
May greybeards quaff—let hearts b: glad— | 
The yule log ruddy glow; | 
And in the dance may lass and lad 
Meet by the mistletoe. 
Though dreary be the world without, 
And poor ths game we play, 
Yet this day we will sing and shout, | 
For Christmas holds his sway. | 


ss > : 
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A SHAKESPEARIAN GEM. 
Hark! Hark! 
Mee-ow. 
Caterwauling in the dark: 
Mee-ow. 
Hark! hark! I hear 
A bootjack flung,—a neighbour near 
Cry, ** Hold that horrid row!’’ 


Wuat a hater of his species must that 
colonial importer be who, in the sane 
column, advertises ‘‘ never-failing sheep- 
wash’? and ‘* bed-ticks warranted never tu 


wear out !”’ 


ER(R)IN AGAIN. A rrienp, who can never add up a column 
Lady :—“ Sonn¥ TO HRAR YOUR HUSBAND 18 80 ILL, Mrs. Matony; noTH you AND of figures twice in the same way. plumes 
Mas. ©'FINIGAN SEKM TO HAVE HAD A GREAT DBAL OF ILLNESS IN YOUR FAMILIES LATBLY.” himself on being a proficient in Differential 
| Mrs. M,:—** SHwrg, ME LADY, AND SINGLB MISFORTUNES NIVRR COMB ALONR.”’ Calculus. 

Mrs OF. :—* An’ TROTH, MB LADY, APFTHEBR THE GREATEST MISFORTUNE WE'RE SHURE TO Srraanor Hynin.—A cricket bat. 
| GRT A BIGGER, BE JABERS.” 


A blow for the kisa—not « kivs that was blown— 


A KISS FOR A BLOW. But a good solid kiss that was not! 


A nue, say the mathematicians, is no The rulo is thus shown to be capable quite 
Use unless you can work it both ways. Of working both Ways ; although 

And “ A blow for a kiss,’’ or ‘‘ A kiss for a blow,’’ You may not consider it p: rfoctly right, 
No proving exception betrays, We both got a kiss and a blow! 

For Belle—little vixen !—exemplified this a 

. By a blow which I got on my oo Toveu Disu.— ( arried leather. 

ee eee eS Wat a young lady would rather not arm hereelf with.—A cross 


And I do not consider it dear ! 
beau, 


The kiss it was hers, and the blow was my own; How can a maiden lady fundholdcr say that business is a matter in 
Yet the kiss, too, was mine—and she got which she takes no interest f 
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CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES. | 


Among the Christmas Novelties’ (not) forwarded to us, the Sollowing excellent contrivances for performing useful acts which would be difficult or 
repugnant for human beings to do. 
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‘Tue Over-Stuthnz-Corrector.—This machine is attached to Master Tom at dinner-t me, The Funny Man Extinguisher.—A savage -looking automaton which' 
any undue expansion of the boy causing a lever to tug violently at bis heir. performs its duties excellently. 
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| | 





The Wine Praiser.—To be bought or hired by any host addicted to bad wines; the figure constantly walks up to the host, and remarks, with a marvellous imitation 
of the human voice :—** Capital glass of wine, this, sir!’’ Particularly recommended. 
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ACTING CHARADES. 


Miss Flirt: ‘—** Oa, I Am 80 NERVOUS, I KNOW | I SHALL NEV8&R DO IrT.’’ 
[Miss Wallflower, on the right, thinks there has been agreat deal of going on alread /. 


Miss F, :—*‘‘ Ou, You KNOW, IT's THE GOING ON.’ 


GOOD CHEER. 


Roast not your beef too hard, or it may cut up rougb. 
less, baste it well and do it brown. 

If dining with another, as soon as your host has taken up the 
carving-knife and fork bid him cut away, 

Turkey is fowl and yet is fare. 
mankind, but young blacklegs are to be preferred among turkeys. 
Having chosen your turkey, hang it up by the heels; afterwards 
smash its breastbone, cut off its toes, and skin its feet ; but take care, 
nevertheless, not to stir its bile. ‘* Maud anseribus se d Gallis v sear,” 
exclaimed Marcus Manlius, in gratitude, when the geese had enabled 
him to save the Capitol, but as your goose has deprived you of part of 
your capital, you need not follow his example. 

There are many carvers of more skill to scatter gravy than dis- 
tribute flesh, whether of turkey or of goose. Their blades may be 
sharp, but they are not. 

Profane persons point out that a bishop hath an apron like a goose, 
and again, like the goose, is at his best when the apron covers the 
wine of Oporto. 

We earnestly hope that we may not find the proof of ¢/ 
eating of our Christmas pudding. 


is in the 


We Sxovtp Turmx So.—One thousand seven hundred and twenty- | 


eight inches make a solid foot. 
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@uick!y waste .way iti us ne. 
One trial will ensure its constant use. 
Bold in 1b. bars at 5d. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores. 


TUDD & OO., Pheonix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hi!!, Doctors’ Cornmons, an’ Published 


Neverthe- | 


Virtuous age may be reverenced in | 


Is made of the FINFST materia’s and 
guaranieerd obea VURIFIELAGENUINE 
BUAP. One pound bar will do as mweh 
work as two pounds of ordina: rom neo Soap, 
and is ma here @conom thant) 

Many cheap and aculterated sane 8, which 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION, —If Coco thickens in the cup it proves the addition of stare), 


‘(Wry nor?’ 





Puffs. 


Wuar a slight difference there is between draughts and mince-pics ! 
— Yes, the first are made with currents of air, and, the latter with | 
| currants Q” fare. 





veady Shortly, Two Shillings and Si xpence, | 
Companion to “‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN.” | 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. SULLIVAN. 


Now Ready, Price 2d. by post Qhd., 


FUN ALM A NAC. 
___Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD, 


Over Ons Huxprep Itiverrations BY Frep. Barnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet Street, B.C. 


Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., | 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880. 


CELEBRATED AUTHORS. EMINENT ARTISTS. 
___ eee or" pages of Bagravings & Oy Bes by the Brothers Dalsiei. 


TReckitt’s S 
I age Esped tie) 


As Supplied to the:. 


PRINCESS: WALESS 


‘LAUNDRESS 


(for the Proprietors), at 152, Fleet Street. ¥.C,—Losdon, December 21, 1879 
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of plants, §¢ , in a recess would do the thing capitally, and anybody could give a turn. 
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A NOTION. 


During the festive season why not have the piano-organ at private parties, to play only dance music, of course ?—a nice little arrang me t 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE FUTURE. 


On beginning another new year, sir, you will naturally expect me | 
to give you some notions of my future plans, and an inkling—shall | | 
_ Lords Beaconsfield and Lytton in Westmineter Hall next December. 


be tunny, and say a pen-and-inkling /—of what you may expect from 
my extra-special labours during the twelve months now commenced. 

Well, then, to tell you the truth, sir, I see no chance of any such 
lull in public affairs of importance as would justify you in retiring me 
on full pay, and with a presentation of plate. That I should enjoy 
the otiwm cum dig. on full salary I candidly confess (for I should have 
a big garden, and to dig I am o¢ ashamed), but I could not consent 
to settle down on the pampered bed of indolence whilst Events (with 
a capital E, please) were calling loudly for my extra-special attention. 
For this year, be assured, sir,* will be one of numerous and varied 
sensations, the reporting of which will try even my energies and 
fertility of resource. 

To begin with, I anticipate at least half a dczen wars, which I shall 
have to look after. I hope to be in the van, for instancs, when our 
forces advance on Mandalay to punish King Theebaw, and, spite of the 
press-gagging regulations, you may be certain that my pen shall keep 
you informed of the incidents marking that new advance on Cabul 
which will take place about next August, after the fourth rising of 
the people and the slaughter of another British Envoy. I trust, too, 
I shall be able to accompany our expedition for the occupation of 
Egypt, and to be well in tront with Sir Evelyn Wood when he ad- 
vances to overthrow the newly-defiant Zulus and their determined 
monarch, King John Dunn! ‘Chat little war will be over in time, I 
dare say, to permit of my reaching Herat in time for the first pitched 
battle between the Anglo-Persian Allies and the Muscovite host, 
What with all these wars and other pressing matters, I fear I shall 
have to leave the [rish rebellion and the Greek rising in Cyprus toa 
deputy, though I shall make it a point of doing as many of the 
General Election riots, in November next, as I possibly can. 

Bat don’t think the tented field will be allowed to monopolise all 








* I only say “ Be assured, sir!”’ in a general way. Choose your own office, 
by all means, but keep up the payments of your prenuums, whatever you do 
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my time. Will there not be the Orton Writ of Error. and Arthur's 

subsequent triumphant progress from Portland Gaol to Pimlico, when 
he is released (just before the General Election, of course) to attend ? 
Nor should I like to miss the exciting scene at the impeachment of my 


A glance at my new balloon as it sways gracefully in the wind in 
my back-yard ready to bear me away at a moment’s notice, when you 
telephone to me my next destination, reminds me that about the middle 
of next May I shall be hovering in it over the North Pole with 
Commodore Cheyne, and doing my best to whittle off a bit of that 
mysterious stick for exhibition in your publishing offico window. And 
the flooding of the Great Sahara, sir, must not take place in my absence 
if I can possibly help it, though [ hope it will not clash with the next 


| revolution in Paris, which will be due some time next summer, 


Then there is that project we were talking of on the occasion of 
your last birthday banquet, sir, somewhat late in the evening, you will 
remember, and just before, as I thought, you doubled my salary. 
This latter recollection of mine you have since assured me was incorrect, 
but [ surely am not also mistaken as to our conversation about founding 
a Society for the Propagation of Fun in Foreign Parts, and in monthly 
parts also, as you go funnily put it at the time. Your notion of 
having a Fon cilice in every capital city in the world, all connected 
telephonically, so that the entire Globe might be set laughing 
simultaneously, allowing for the difference in latitude, at the same 
joke, was too grand a one to let drop, and nothing will please me 
better than to assist in carrying it out if we can only get a man-of-war 
lent us for the expedition. 

So you see that even if unforeseen sensations were not sure to ep 
up, your Extra-Special would not be idle during 1880. In sooth, 
expect an unusually heavy year. Seeing, indecd, the abnormal 
prevalence of ‘‘ waits” this Christmas, 1 cannot but think very 
*‘ weighty ’’ events are before us. 1.9t us hope, though, eir, that there 
is no danger of my writing becoming as heavy as the events. 


be —— -< 


A Girt THAT 18 Suns To Improve.— Mite ‘‘ Amelia’’-Oration. 
An encouragement to a Christmas musical nuisance.—Everything 
comes to those who “ wait.’ 
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FUN’S GUIDE TO LONDON, 


WALK THE TWENTY-FOURTH. 


And now for a run on the left bank of the Thames. We shall not 
break it. Would that we were like a river, and could comfort our- 
selves with the reflection that one of our banks would always be the 
right one, and that even if it were to go we should have another left. 

Dagenham will soon witness a experiment in breach- 
loading. Docks are to be made out of ite breach. 

The lover of strong drink must not hope to indulge his vitiated 
taste ad libitum at Rumford. But let him take to his beer there, and, 
although ale-ing, he will be all the more likely to live. Ina single 
quart-pot of pewter he can find Cooped the wealth of Ind. 

Epping gives ite name to its sausages and its Forest, in both of 
which a good deal of shady chopping has been practised. Fairlop 
Oak was ruined by unfair lopping. he stag for the Epping hunt 
used to be started from Buckhurst Hill. There is still a ‘* Roebuck” 
there. The master of Chigwell Grammar School is not allowed to be 
& ‘* puffer of tobacco.” A recent master was obliged to point this out 
to a local tobacconist—a poor widow who hadasked him*to write her 
advertisements for her. 

Barking would have been more appropriately situated in the Isle 
of Dogs. ‘This is a town of fishermen, and there is a general fishy 
odour in its air. The aroma of its outfall works is smelt. A lot of 
fellers have robbed the vicinity of its 100,000 trees. It was a crown 
job they said, which seems pay for their labour. At Silvertown 
u good deal of gold is , and money is literally minted out of 
gutta- percha. : : 

Chimney stalks stud the Lea marshes like blighted bulrushes. The 
people employed in the factories must be thankful, when they rest 
from their labours, that their works do not follow them. 

Cheshunt stands on the Roman Lrmin-street, made, say the local 
rustics, ‘‘by some o’ them there /urriners.” There is a clerical 
college in this town for young men who are free to join on | persua- 
sion that can persuade them. Rifles are made at Enfield, and jocosely 
denominated Enafield'’s speakers. ‘he famous ‘* Bell,’’ at Edmonton, 
ought, according to ite barmaid, to be spelt with a seconde. Hackney 
ish whose name has been carried in cosches all round the 


is & 
world. Hackney Wick is ee by a good many E.ist-Enders, to 
derive its name from the Victoria Park—or Wic., as they affec- 


tionately term it. 
At Hornsey lived Tom Moore, whose Irish notes endeared him to 


his countrymen, and in the same house before him Abraham Newland, 
whose English notes were still more highly valued by jis. Observe 
the archway in Hornsey-lane, ‘The Irish wit used to say that it was 
not nearly equal to his own. Where the Alexandra Palace stands, 
Johnson’s friend Beauclerc lived. As the great lexicographer 
mounted the heights leading to his aristocratic friend’s residence, he 
used to say that he was going to Topham. Highgate is rich in 
associations—we do not refer to co-operative ones. Whittington’s 
stone still stands on Highgate-hill. Cats assemble round it at night 
and chant his praises. ‘Lhe custom of swearing strangers at High- 
gate has been given up, since nowadays no one thinks it a punish- 
ment to be impaled on the horns of the dilemma that he will never 
take the worse if he can get the better. It may be doubted whether 
anybody ever did.* Lot those who enjoy scenery most when it is 
enhanced by silence and solitude visit Hampstead Heath on a Bank 
Holiday ; then home returning soothly swear—probably—that never 
again will they go there. 

We sincerely trust that our readers will never go to Colney Hatch, 
and therefore we will not say anything about it. At Barnet there is 
a hospital for women who are sworn to abstain from ‘‘ charming.” 
Surely, a most unnatural provision. If a woman does not charm, 
what is the good of her? Potter's Bar has probably strayed south- 
east from Staffordshire. The Welsh Harp 1s better supplied with 
cockneys’ fishing-lines than Cambrian minstrels’ strings and strains. 
Ge in for carp at the lake—or rather, try to catch them from the 
bank, and if you do you won’t be inclined for carping. If you don’t 
catch any you will be carping all day long. Singular, isn’t it? 
Koman remains are frequently found in and round Edgware. We 
have picked up Roman-candle cases there on the 6th of November. 

On the other side of the Welsh Harp is Kilburn, whose medicinal 
spring was once much frequented, but the doctors have given us such 
& plentiful supply of medicated agua pura from their surgeries that 
such spas—uniess foreign—are nov thought much of now. 

Marylebone is more famous for its workhouse than its playhouse. 
Mulitary bands play in the Zoological Gardens, but it is not found 
that their music hath charms to soothe the savage beasts, Lather, in 
the words of our own poet, more brief, perhaps, than beautiful :— 

‘* They roar 
The more.”’ 
A striking feature in the competitions at the Botanic Gardens is the 
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* Strangers are still occasionally sworn at here. 
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fact that plucked flowers take handsome prizes. A singular illustra- 
tion of pre-established harmony may be seen at Lord’s. As soon as 
a batsman is put out in person he is put out in temper also. N.B.— 
Cricket is sometimes played quite as well on commons as on Lord's 
und. 

ero be at the top of the toll now in Tyburnia is a very different 
thing from what it used to be when people went thither in carts in- 
stead of carriages. The immediate neighbourhood of Paddington 
Basin may not seem very millionaire-like, but that is where people 
come down with the dust in the grand style. 

Harrow is a fashionable school, but it is a melancholy fact that its 
founder did not know how to spell. He left a silver arrow as an 
emblematic prize for his scholars. Is not this a positively harrowing 
piece of cockneyism? Fulham means ‘the habitation of birds,’’ and 
the Bishop’s grounds look very much like a rookery when his clerical 
guests are walking about in them on Boat-Race Day. On Hammer- 
smith Mall is a ‘‘ Retreat,” which two poets in succession have 
selected for their residence, apparently to give their satirical friends a 
chance of quoting, ‘‘ Great wit is oft,” &c. Chiswick is noted for its 
cedars, A negro at first sight of them exclaimed, ‘‘See dar! See 
dar!” At Isleworth observe the lion of the Percys, with his nose 
screwed up as if he smelt the dirt of Brentford and thought it worse 
than anything he experienced when sojourning at Charing Cross. At 
Teddington there is a lock, but no quay to speak of. Hence stroll 
through Bushey Park, and lie down in the shade of its bushes—if you 
can find them, and do not think the weather too cold. And so on to 
Hampton Court, where you need not go into the Maze to get intoa 
state of amazement. 

Leaving his scholar here, after half a year’s rambling together, 
Fun heartily wishes him 





HINTS FOR HOME COMFORT. 


1. Eat very slowly, that you may keep everybody waiting. 

2. Between husband and wife little attentions beget long bills. 

3. As a man endows his wife with all his wordly goods, why should 
he not also give her a bit of his temper? 

4. In cold weather a leg of mutton improves through being hung 
up for five weeks, but in no weather does « cold leg of mutton improve 
through hanging about for five days. 

5. One petticoat will wear almost as long as two, if you tear the 
skirt and let the frayed ends trail behind. 

- If you wish to have dry salt at table do not keep it in damp 
cellars. 

7. Always take credit for your furniture. In that case, when you 
retire to rest, you will feel that you are going upon double tick. 

8. There is no real economy in purchasing a four-and-ninepenny 
when you are going to make an offer to a millionaire’s daughter. 

_ 9. When the decanter is circulating, change its position frequently, 
in order to equally distribute its juices. 

10. It is questionable whether the oft-given precept, ‘‘ overlook 
your linen,’’ can pass muster. It is a shiftless mode of management 
that brings a man to go without his shirt. 

11. No article of dress is more injured by moisture than widow's 
weeds. ‘Therefore, young widows, at any rate, will take care not to 
weep too plentifully. 


—-— 
_—————$—$—$—$—_$—— 








A Grandmamma’s Educational Hint. 


Curtpren should not be allowed to ask for the same thing twiee— 
you should always give it to them at once. 





Morro ror a Sun di-al.—‘ Non omnis moriar.” It is, however, one 


which you will fail to find in the Temple, 


LT LLANES Ses he 
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Old Foxhunter :—** Why, the murderin’ farmers hereabouts all wire 
their fences, and, as I have no wish to ride home on a hurdle, I mean 
to try what this ’ll do.’’ 
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THE ENGLISH 
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THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER ON 
CHRISTMAS. 
** Bon jour, mon ami!’ I say to my friend Jollidogue, ‘‘ I sall vish you 
za happy Christuas and merry New Yeare, and your cellare full of 
monies, and your pocket full of beer, as your leetle boy say ;”’ and 
Jollidogue he give me ze slap-bang in my back and ask me will [ expend 
ze holidays vit him at his home. And | am delighted, and say, ‘‘ Yes, 
a tousand time.’”?’ Ah! you English, Ido not wondare for vy you so 
rouch sing ‘‘ Home, Sweet Homes,” for it is a9 ‘‘ home” zat L love 
most in all your England, although in my country zare is no home—no, 
not even in our dictionnaire. Well, Jollidogue and I start from ze 
Cross of Charing, vare 1 was once told ze charwomen all come from 
(for Jollidogue he is dien gentil, and nevare hurt my feeling by asking 
me to go to Vaterloo), and before a long time we have arrive. In ze 
morning, ven 1 go down z3 stair, I see holly all ovare ze house, and I 
ray to myself, 1 say, ‘* Zis is for vy ze call Christmas zare great holly- 


day.” Zen sey vish me ze ver’ merry Christmas, and, ven 1 shake 


hand vit ze sistaire of Jollidogue, he call out, ‘‘She’s under the 
mistletoe bow|’’ And I make my ver’ best bow, and zey all laugh so 
nuch zat I ask, ‘‘ Vare is it zat ze joke is?’’—and zey laugh all zo 
more. At breakfast 1 tell zem of sze—oh! so beautiful music zat 1 hear 
in z3 night, and gey tell me it was ze vaits; but I say it was not ze 
vxits, but seme of 1t was ze Cleches de Corneville ; and again zey laugh. 
%n L see L have made mistake, and | say, ‘* Vat is it zat zey vait for 
in zis cold vesaare, and ze centre of ae night?’’ But again zey laugh, 
and zat is allzeysay. Aftare breakfast ve goto ze church, and zen for 
a long valk, vich was ver’ jolly, but that a tam leetle boy trow ze ball 
of 6: ow inside my collare and it saw down my neck. At last ve arrive 
at ze pond and go on ze ice, and Jollidogue’s sistaire say she cannot 
skate, and, ven 1 have attached zo skate to her feet, vich 1 zink are 
ze most small in the vorld, I teach her to skate, and 1 vish I could go 
on skating vit her for evare; but soon ze skating was ovare (and 
vraiment! L was ovare too, for 1 fall two times ovare a slide), and 
Joilidogue say to me, in my own langvitge, ‘* Revenons d nos 
moutons—ouw platst,a notre rosbif,” and we return back todinner. 1 
sall not nevare forget sat dinner! Zare was your rosbif, and your 
turnkey (vich is, 1 suppcse, Lago pes bird), and se pie of mince, and 
your great gem gondeng, Vick ceraght fire, for it came in all fire, 
s0 much aus 1 my to Mees Jollidogus, ‘‘ Be blames! vat iw it ant it is?’ 
and she say she is shock af me, but 1 canmet tell for vy. Jollidogné 
ask meif 1 am alirighs up to zen, and I say sat I am like your man who 
conduet se omnibus—I am allright, fullinside. Aftare dinnare zare is 
ze dance and ze bli’-man-buff, and ven I am bli’-man I tell Mees 
Jollidogue zat love is alway blind, and squeeze herhand. Ven I have 
been bli’-man so long she ask me if 1 woula liketo have four feet, and 
I say, ‘‘ Ah, charmeeng mees—alas! 1 have only two, but, if you vas 
mine, I should have four, and if zat is vat you mean I sall be 
delighted ;’ but she say she mean ze game of four-feet, and I eay vit 
plaisir ; and just zen 1 see she stand undare ze mistletoe, vich 1 have 
come to understand, and I say, ‘‘ Miss Joillidogue, I have been vat 

ou call once bit, but L am not ze two times shy ;’ and zeon—A/ ! quel 
onheur ! 
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This is my life, and, prithee, when I'm past, 
Write on my headstone, “* Better than the last.’’ 





My January saw both frost and snow, 
The Thunderer disaster at Ismid, 
Fell Isandula’s tale of British woe, 
The céltery mischance near Pontypridd, 
M, Grivy chosen France’s President, 
And Consols to their lowest prices sent. 


My February wifnesred constant rain, 
The Russo-Turkish treaty made complete, 
The British Parliament sit once again, 
The first Bulgarian Assembly meet, 
His Majesty of Spain in Portugal, 
And reinforcements hurried to Natal. 


March saw Seegedin flooded by the Theiss, 
Three sad collisions in the open seas, 
The wet, and price of Consols both increase, 
The Duke of Connaught’s marriage with Louise, 
The Queen at Como, and a squadron full 
Of 10th Hussars drowned crossing the Cabul., 


My April saw Ekowe’s glad relief, 
Ine light blue win the boat-raco ‘‘ as they like,”’ 
‘T'ne shooting at the Czar by Solovieff, 
And 30,000 colliers out on strike ; 
The Khedive issue Ais financial plan, 
And thousands die of famine in Soudan. 


May saw the treaty signed at Gundamuk, 
Sir Garnet Wolseley’s leaving for the Cape, 

Sir Bevys win the Derby all by lack, 
Volcanic action alter Ftna’s shape, 

Five bridges free the Board of Works present, 

And rain and education rates augment. 


June saw destructive storms on ev'ry hand, 
Home Rule obstruction 7 the ‘‘ cat-o’-nine,”’ 
Eugénie's hope cut cff in Zululand, 
And Hanlan win his match upon the Tyne ; 
Prince Battenberg arrive and take his leave, 
And just deposal of the fat Khedive. 


July saw Chelmsford’s final battle won. 
A colliery explosion near Blantyre, 
The Rifle Meeting held at Wimbledon, 
‘The Show at Kilburn ruined by the mire, 
The North-West District Banks suspension shock, 
And Mr. Ward imprisoned ’neath the clock. 


My August saw King Oetewayo caught, 
Lhe unti-rent excitement come in vogue, 
Andrassy go to Bismarck to be taught, 
The House of Commons and *: the Lords”’ prorogue, 
Serjevo burnt to ashes in a night, 
Enormous rainfall, and the Lurgan fight. 


September saw the Kaiser meet the Czar, 
dir Louis Cavagnari foully slain, 

I'ranz.Josef's solaiers enter Nov-Bazar, 
Afghanistan invaded once again, 

An exhibition shown at Uttawa, 

And colliery explosion near Ebbw. 


October saw Cabul in British hold, 
The floods so sad and serious in Spain, 
Firth College opened by Prince Leopold, 
‘The Secmi Science Congress once again, 
The Zuly photographic soandal, and 
Lhe rows ef Sabip Jan's @hileni band. 


November witnessed Okik beat Peru, 
Seditior in *‘ Ould Oireland”’ breaking forth, 
The School Board leavened with a *‘ careful’ few, 
And Mr. Gladstone s journey to the North; 
The hnest wea.bér my career nas seen, 
And King Alfonso’s marriage with Caristine. 


December saw Moirosi's mountain scaled, | 
Continued fighting against Afghan raida, | 
A fresh attempt upon toe Uzar, which failed, 
increased activity in all our trades, 
The gmithfield Cattle Club's P¢Te@2ial Show, 
large allowance of both 1*98t 40d gnow. 
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A PERVADING FASHION, 


ive every article the appearance of being something wholly different; for instance, a tobacco-pouch is made in the semblance of 
; the fashion, however, does not contine itself to such simple articles as these :— 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





~»_ UCH sailor men 

re As I have seen 

(Some nine or ten) 
Have never been 

(Or else I much 
Conceive amiss) 

_ Costumed in such 

A dress as this. 


~~ 


To modern lights, 


A pair of tighta, 
A petticoat, 
And flimsy cap, 
Appear to be 

But ill-adap- 
Ted to the sea. 


Nor can we change 


I dare engage 
You’ll only find 
Upon the stage. 


The pipe, I ween 
I must confess, 

I’ve never seen 
With any dress, 


The artist chap 

(A childish elf) 
Has added that 

To please himself, 





Miss Emma Jutau, an American lady with a considerable gymnastic 
reputation, was announced to appear at the Oxfordon the 22nd. As 
these remarks will be in the press before that date—(our columns, 
like the seats of a successful theatre, being always ‘‘ booked a fortnight 
in advance ’’)—I must postpone the expression of my opinion of her 
performance. It, however, seems to be an express ’un itself, as her 
principal feat is to descend from a great height at a rate of over sixty 
miles an hour, suspended by her teeth beneath a wire set at an angle 
of forty-five degrees. 





My remarks npon the midnight soirée to inaugurate the equestrian 
memorial of the late Prince Imperial, to which Madame Tussaud and 
Son have invited me, must stand over for the same reason as above 
indicated. We are to be a large and distinguished party, several 
kings and queens, including the Bluff King Hal, having promised to 
attend, and there is to be a buffet, so we shall all have our wax—(I 
think I mean ‘‘ whacks’’ here). Nestor. 


— ---— - -— er hh 


GRIN AND BEAR IT. 
RonpDgEAU. 


To grin and bear it is the best of ways 

To treat a trouble when it once gets in, 
And tangles up the thread of nights and days 

Which the swift Fates with nimble fingers spin, 
So that it gives no clue along life’s maze, 

And gets, at last, so long drawn-out and thin, 
As quite to vanish from the closest gaze ! 

And we have got—like rats within a gin— 

To grin and bear it! 





It often makes the brain feel near akin 
To getting in a state of chronic craze, 
But then hope comes with brighter thoughts to win 
Our hearts to struggle on, nor care a pin ; 
And we conclude the better plan’s al-ways 
To grin and bear it. 





A-*‘* mealie ’’-oration. 


Lorp Cueimsrorp seems to object to harsh criticism, judging by 
his recent speeches. It is his ore oo in Zululand, we suppose, that 
has made him so “‘ mealie’’-mouthed. 


A rLowery name for the people of the United States :—The Car- 
nation, 






I'd have you note, 


The worth of suits 
By adding strange- 
Ly crinkled boots ; 
Things of the kind, 


Ey 
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NEW LEAVES. 


D. Boavr.—Draniatic Notes, an illustrated handbook of the London 
Theatres, by Charles Eyre Pascoe. These notes were jotted down, says 
the author, while preparing a second edition of his Dramatic List of 
Actors and Actresses—a cleverly-arranged and most interesting work. 
It was well, indeed, that a second edition of this work was required if the 
Notes are the outcome of the preparation for the same. There are some 
capital little pictures by T. W. Wilson. The get-up forces a com- 
parison with Blackburn’s Academy Notes, and we the Dramatic 
Notes an equal success, or such success as will insure an annual issue 
of this nicely-arranged epitome of the dramatic events of the year, 


Letts and Son are now issuing their diaries, the publication 
of which is of seventy years standing, and the varieties rising to the 
wonderful number of one hundred and fifty-six. It is enough to say 
that from the smallest Jocket edition to the largest Universal, 
all are well designed to serve their special purposes, and that the house 
still holds the first place in these productions. 


Marcus Ward and Co.—Two Concise pocket-books, which well 
deserve the title. A peculiarity is that the tablets are divided 
into four parts, each serving three months, this much diminishing the 
bulk—a great recommendation. The workmanship in these pocket- 
books is perfect. 

Waterlow and Sons.—7Zie Professional Pocket-Book, a daily 
and hourly engagement diary (produced under the direction of Sir 
Julius Benedict) must be invaluable to doctors, lawyers, and profes- 
sional men generally, and more especially to teachers whose numerous 
appointments demand a daily and hourly record. 


The City Diary and Almanae is most interesting and useful to those 
connected with City Companies, or those who take interest in matters 
connected with civic functionaries and civic institutions. 


Whitaker's Almanac,—We can only repeat that it is th e almanac of 
almanacs. 

Hand and Heart.—‘‘ Robin's Carol,” by the Rev. Charles Bullock, 
advocates a most praiseworthy and successful effort to establish 
what is called a robin’s dinner for children at Christmas time. 
The growth of the scheme is quite wonderful: the first year some 300 
Robins were fed, the next year over 3,000, and the third (last year) 
over 10,000 guests were entertained. 

T. Nelson and Sons.— Parks and Gardens of the World.—One of the 
best art books of the year ; full of exquisitely engraved pictures. The 
work is a specimen of printing, and reflects great credit on the 
press of Messrs, Nelson. 

The Art Union of London wfil give to the subscribers for 1879-80 
an impression of a fine line engraving by Lumb Stocks, R.A., from a 
picture by E. M. Ward, R.A., ‘‘ Dr. Johnson Awaiting an Audience 
of Lord Chesterfield,’’ The picture is well known, and we need only 
ray that it is a fine example of the burin of Liumb Stocks. 

Works received.— Day of Rest, Peep Show, Leisure Hour, Sunday at 
Home, Boy's Own Paper, Gardener’s Magazine, Charing Cross Magazine, 
St. James's Magazine, Day of Days Tablet Almanack, and Science 
Gossip, 





————— 


CHRISTMAS CARDS AND CHRISTMAS DAINTIES 


Marcvs Warp and Co.—Shakespearian Calendar and an Lvery 
Day Calendar, both of which have appropriate mottoes for every 
day of the year; but far more interesting is their beautiful set 
of Christmas Cards, where every conceivable taste is catered for. 
When all are so beautiful it is difficult to particularise, but we may 
mention Zhe Pleasures of Hope and A Phantasy as being among 
the best. 

Eyre and Spottiswoode issue three well-designed and beau- 
tifully printed calendars, and also a large collection of brightly- 
coloured Christmas Cards of every possible variety ; one of the most 
attractive will be that representing a bowl of punch, from which the 
steam is rising in delicate jets forming the figures 1880. 

Sulman and Co.—A choice collection of Christmas Cards altogether 
distinct in character, the most attractive of which are titled Our 
Boys and Helen's Babies. 

Harding.—Three sets of cards—Zhe Hunting Field, Horse Racing, 
and Fox Hunting—which are not at all up to the art of the present 
day. 

F. D, Butler.—Two sheets of Twelfth Night characters; those 
designed by C. Green are full of character, those by Miss Pocock 
full of grace and beauty. 

Tom Smith and Co.’s world-famed crackers.—The amount of 
ingenuity and taste displayed in the productions of this firm seems 
to be greater and greater every year; of the various attractive cases 
before us none are more beautiful and none so novel as the Magic 
Flowers, but all are bright and gay, the box labelled ‘‘ Honeymoon” 
being peculiarly dainty. 
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CHRISTMAS EXAMINATIONS. 


Schoolmaster :—*‘ Now, #18, HOW FAR HAVE YOU GOT AT IN YOTR 


CATECHIsM Ff” 


Boy :—‘* PLease, 81k ON’Y AS FAR AS ‘ PICKIN’ AND 6TEALIN’ ’—I DON’T | 


SEEM TO BE ABLE TO GET NO FURDFRER.” 


THE BRITISH BOOT. 


Tue reports of the Assizes show that the vast majority of British 
crimes are crimes of violence, and that of these the majority are accom- 
plished through the instrumentality of the boot. A contemporary adds 
that: ‘‘ Statistics showing the exact number of deaths caused yearly 
by the boot would startle, and might be serviceable.” Serviceable!— 
we should think so! They would demonstrate at once that a truly 
national weapon has risen—aye, and fallen too—among us, and they 
might give ns an insight into the different ways of working the said 
long-desired instrument. It would be instructive to know which is 
the most popular, say, in the Potteries—the heel or the toe. Do 


Nottingham lambs affect the highlow or the blucher ?— and how many | 


hobnails are fashionable in the New Cut and ‘‘ Dials’’? We know 


all about the proper handling of the claymore, stiletto, bowie-knife, | 
the lasso, and assegai—a British boot exercise would be a novel sub- | 


stitute for lawn-tennis and skittles. 

We suggest that a bootiful museum (which would include the 
historic and hereditary laces of the roughocracy) might be composed of 
different provincial specimens—boots that have done renowned 


execution on wives, and shoes that have ‘‘ done for” apolicemanora | 7 ¥.S. P 
The Garter ought to be at once abandoned, and a boot of | Avenue T 


comrade. 
honour substituted; the Union Jack should gradually be given u 
for the more appropriate title of the Ankle Jack; and ‘‘ Waterloo”’ 
and ‘‘ Wellington,” at our street corners, bridges, &c., should give 
way to ‘‘ Blucher.”” Black and blue curs a good many of us would like 
to see standing in lethal shoe-leather ; and if the abusers of ankle jacks 
were occasionally Jack Ketched, universal gloom would not swallow up 
the community. 

Failing to reduce the pretty national peculiarity by means of punish- 
ment, perhaps certain means of prevention might be adopted. The 
prohibition of all foot-covering, save list slippers, might be effective, 
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THE END OF THE PLAY. 


Anp is the farce of life nigh over ; 
The laughter and the dancing done ? 

Have we now run the game to cover? 
Well,—we’ve had our fun. 


Is now the ‘‘ banquet hall deserted ” P 

And is the crystal goblet dry P 
Now merry nights and song departed ? 
| Well,—we made them fly. 
| 


And is the good ship anchored lying, 
The broad deep sea all dark and grim, 

While overhead the storm clouds flying ? 
Well,—we’ve had our swim. 


| Is all the garden grandeur vanished 
| And heavy snow lies like a pall ? 
The roses gone, the songsters banished ? 
Well,—we culled them all. 


Why should we mourn the curtain falling 
Shuts out the light of busy day ? 

Ring up !—we hear the prompter calling 
New actors to the play. 


Life’s but a shifty scene we’re playing, 
A pageant on the world’s wide stage ! 
Our part is done,—there, no delaying :— 

Off,—and take the wage. 


————_— 


The New First Grave-Digger. 


Ma. Marwoop Tucker, a young aristocrat who has 
heen acting as assistant private secretary to Lord Salis- 
bury, has been appointed Superintendent of Brompton 
Cemetery, a post hitherto filled by one of the clerks at 

| the Office of Works. Here then, it seems to us, the 
Government has gone out of its way to cause a ‘‘ grave ”’ 
scandal], besides acting in a manner decidedly infra dig. 


Give it a Bumper! 


os A new periodical is to be published in the coming 
year, and will be called the Phrenological Magazine. It 
is not stated who the publisher is to be, but we presume 
there can be no doubt on this head. A Phrenological 
Magazine would of course be published by Bumpus. 


AUSTRALIAN CLIPPpERs.— Shears. 


chairs would also restrain the furia Inglese, and the introduciion of 
the gentler and more expeditious bowstring might operate as a diver- 
sion. The establishment of a hospital for the kicked, and a special 
school of surgery, dealing with kicking cases, is to be ardently 
recoramended. 


———— —__—___— 
So 


AN ENTHUSIAST. 


SKATING on cracked ice is capital practice ; 
{ fell on my back twice when trying to learn— 

All the same [ derided the muffs who but slided, 
And now feel delighted at winter’s return. 

The air’s chill and cheery, I never feel weary ; 
In headlong career I am hurried along. 

My progress is striking, the sport’s to my liking ; 
I feel like a Viking, so hardy and strong. 





A Striking Performance. 
Me, W. 8. Gitpert has appeared most successfully asa Tur of 
inafore’s crew ata performance of that piece at the Fifth 
heatre, New York. ‘T’o the members of the orchestra, how- 


ever, who had shown symptoms of striking for more pay, he appeared 
| asa ‘' Tar-tar’’ with still more wonderful effect. 


Apvics To Biti1arD PLayers.— Pocket your adversary at the first 


opportunity ; this will, of course, at once bring the game to an end in 
your favour. 


Wary 1s A TANDEM-LEADER L1KB A HACKNEY-COACH.— Because he is 


a fore- wheeler. 


Hint to Arrtists.—To get perfumed gums rinse your mouth with 





and would certainly give us a distinctive character in the eyes of the | lavender-water. 
envious foreigner, A revival of the Carthaginian fashion of ankle | Orren nor Wonrs a Rvusx.—A gold-digger’s. 
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Simple Faith, 246 4 

Takina it Off, 117 

Triomph of Identification, 118 

‘* Top’’ Story (A), 134 

‘Train’ up a Child in the Way he Should 
Go,’’ &e , 201 

Theological Discussion (A), 203 

Take Down for ** Smudge ”’ (A), 234 

Those Useful Building Acts, 2t0 

Tbnft, 264 

‘* Unsatisractory Arithmetic,’’ 31 

Use Befvre Fashion, 108 

‘* Uppkasantly Straight Tip (An),’’ 112 

University Boat-race (The), 113 

** Up to It,”’ 162 

Veny Pronounced, 90 

‘* Votary to Nicotine (A),’’ 142 

Value of an Article is According to How 
it is Rejected, 168 

Way to Acquire Knowledge (A), 114 

Who’s Larking ? 1£5 

Whitsuntide Holiday Sketches, 195 


YoutTurut Objection to Soap and Water, 


256 
CARTOONS. 


Arr of Politeness (The), 97 

Appeal to the Public (An), 119 

Advice Gratis; or, In at One Ear, Out 
at the Other, 241 

\t the Liberal Laundry, 251 

Bowing Him Out, 179 

Cabinet Pictures, 159 

Church versus Chapel, 231 

First Fayourite — Liberal Party, Ly 
Success out of Election, 211 


Great National Wrestling Match, 123 


Great Water Cure (The), 261 

His Last Decoration, 169 

Last Legacy of the Old Year (The), 5 
Leap Year—St. Valentine’s Day, 57 
Obstinate Pig (The), 76 

On the Road to Downing-stre+t, 159 
Pat’s Patent Life-Protector, 25 

Pr- paring for the Session, 35 [15 
Rival Clowns (The): Waiting to Go Oo, 
Russian Game of ‘‘Hide and Seek”’ 


(The), 87 
Rival Sandwiches (The). 139 
Swarming of the Bees (The), 45 

Shylock and his ‘‘ Pound of Fiesb,’’ 67 4 
St. Stephen’s Circus, 199 

Seat of Honour (A), 221 mans 
Upsetting the Boats, 109 

William the Conqueror, 149 
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EVERYBODY SHOULD BUY 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1880, PRICE ONE SHILLING. 
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Jack.—* Won't you come out for a walk, Milly?’ 
Mitity.—‘* Don’t think so.” 
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Gives.—‘Ah! Master William, it’s dangerous work. When I was your age I climbed a tree | 


—— 


urd-n sting, and the branch broke, and I fell on the bank.” 
WILLY.—** Well, Giles, where would you have been if the bank had broke too? Uncle’s did ! 
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A NATURAL OBJECTION. 


Jack.—‘' Why not?’ ; . . | 
MiLty.—* Because you said you only liked going out with an object.” (Explanation.) 


PROPHETIC CALENDAR FOR 1880. 
By ‘* TROPHONIUS.” 

JANUARY.—Buy a new hat and make good resolutions. 
Resolve not to be in such a hurry to meet my I. O. U.s, not 
to make a fuss about taking an extra glass when pressed to 
do so, and not to be squeamish about sleeping on the doorstep 


| when the latch-key refuses to act. Borrow half a crown to 





buy new betting book. Begin to bet. 
FEBRUARY.— Good resolutions kept so far. Receive several 


_ postal insults on the 14th. Some one brushes hat the wrong 
| * T . 

'way. Give wrong dog for Waterloo Cup. Borrow another 
_half-crown to make it five shillings. 


MarcH.—Good resolutions still intact. Rent comes due 
on 25th; explain to landlord I’d rather pay half-yearly ; land- 


| lord says nothing, but goes away. Give wrong crew for Boat 


Race. High winds this month—hat blown off and damaged 
by mud. Borrow another five shillings to make it half a 
sovereign, 

APRIL.—Good resolutions all right. Answer advertise- 
ment for sober industrious young man as turf tipster, on Ist; 
find place with difficulty; heaps of applicants, no advertiser 
—disgraceful hoax. Give horse for the Two Thousand, which 
narrowly escapes taking a place. Public confidence in the 
Prophet slightly shaken. Irate backer of tips calls with thick 
stick—smashes hat. Borrow another half-sovereign to make 
it a pound, 

May.—Good resolutions better kept than ever, especially 
about I. O. U.s. My selections for Derby and Oaks run 
third — public confidence more shaken than ever. Great 
excitement. Have hat blocked. Party won’t lend me an- 
other sov. to make it two. 

JuNE.—Gooil resolutions flourishing. My selection runs 
second for Northumberland Plate: dismay of everybody. 
Public confidence nearly gone. Rent due again on 24th; 
explain to landlord I’d like to pay ‘‘in a lump sum” next 
quarter-day. He remonstrates, but eventually goes, Hat 
getting shaky in brim. Party wants that sov. back. 

JuLY.—Good resolutions firm ; doorstep very comfortable 
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“OUR GIRLS.” 


GRANDMA (with whom the girls have haa a slight difference of opinion).—1’m sure, girls, I don’t know where you get your nasty tempes from, 
NELLIE.—*“‘ Certainly not from you, Grandma, for you have never lost any, 





this month. Give wrong horses for Goodwood Stakes and 
Cup; public confidence takes a turn. WHat looks greasy— | 
get a hatband. [arty getting nasty about that sov. 

AuGusT.—Good resolutions adamant. Horse I declare 
‘out of it” wins the Ebor Handicap; public confidence | 
restored. Grouse-shooting begins —hat gets mistaken for | 
grouse. Party insists on having that sov.; borrow a fiver and | 
pay him, 

SEPTEMBER. — Good resolutions still immovable. My 
selection for the St. Leger is ‘‘ whipped in.” Public con- 
fidence at its height; testimonial to the Old Man. Rent due 
on 29th; landlord won’t wait till Christmas and have the lot 
at once ; sells me up and turns me out. Partridge-shooting 
begins—hat gets mistaken for partridge. Party wants that 
‘* fiver,” 

OCTOLER.—Good resolutions hard at it. Give correct tip 
for Cesarewitch and Cambridgeshire ; public confidence shat- 
tered for ever, want the testimonial back, Pheasant-shooting 
begins—hat gets mistaken for pheasant. Party insists on 
| having that ‘‘ fiver ;” borrow a ‘‘tenner’’ and pay him. 

NOVEMBER.—Good resolutions all there. Most successful 
tip of the year—‘* Buy Fun Almanac.” HUat, on the §th, 
| causes the Prophet to be mistaken for a Guy. Party wants 
that ‘* tenner.” 

DECEMBER.—Unheard-of circumstance—good resolutions 
kept throughout year. Quarter-day on 25th; don’t care—no 
rent to pay. When not sleeping on doorsteps, been cadying 
friends’ sofas for last three months ; bed and breakfast cheap: 
good plan; shall continue it. Freshen hat with a damp cloth 
Party insists on having that ‘‘tenner;” borrowa “‘ twentier” 
and pay him. Always like to end year clear. 








A Seasonable Correction. 


How MUCH longer are our children to be taught that there 
are only four seasons in the year? Surely it is time that our 
almanacs stated what everyone knows, v#z., that there are 
five—Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, and the London | 
Season 





A MIGHIT-Y PROLLEM, 


ALGERNON,—“ Might I then dare to hope, Mary 
mizht go into the Militia, and then I might get a commis 
Might 1!” 
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STERN PARENT.—‘' Now, Tommy, you haven’t looked at this ! 
Toumy.—‘ IT thought you never whipped us for acciden/s, Mamma !” 


Notes on the Calendar. 


NEVER buy a calendar: you can al- 
ways make your own if you possess the 
alman-*‘ knack” to do so. 

As to the ‘* Sunday Letter,” it all de- 
pends upon where you live, If in Lon- 
don, there will be none, it being against 
the Postal regulations. In the country 
there are Sunday letters; but, as you 
will discover by counting, the number 
of letters in any given ** Sunday ” can 
never exceed six, 

When any two winds of the same 
strength give ‘fa similar blow,” so to 
speak, these identical ‘* blows” are 
called inthe calendar the ‘‘equi-knocks.” 

Our record of Time used to always 
date from the creation of the World ; 
but in these sceptical days it is main- 
tained that 7?me did not begin until 
the (7%ctoria/) lVorld was established. 





Having him on a Line. 


Major PINTO was recently expatia- 
ting on his wonderful adventures, and 
had just told an interesting story of a 
tribe of black men he had met, with 
their heads covered with snowy white 
curls, ‘‘Come, come, Major! you must 
draw the line somewhere,” said an in- 
credulous auditor, *f why not draw it at 
the white-wooled savages ?”’ 

‘* Why not, sir!” returned the Major 
sharply, ‘‘why, because I draw ‘the 
Line’ at the only place the geographer 
ever draws it; I draw ‘the Line’ at the 
equator, sir!” 
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ACCIDENTAL ASSURANCE. 


NOT 


S. P.--** Well, sir?” 


HIMSELF. 


If you make one more mistake I shall whip you 
TomMy.—‘ 


ABSTAINER (finding the Parson over his tumbler).—“* 1am shocked, 
sir! after that excellent sermon you preached Jast night against drink.” 
PARSON.—*‘ You see, my friend, I came home last night tired out, and 


I took a little of something that made me another man, 


‘treating 
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with that other man. 
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By Nominal Merit, 


AMONGST our prophecies for the 
Year of Grace, Eighteen Hundred and 
Kighty—it will be ‘*G, Y. Grace’s” 
year, we may mention, and not ‘‘ W. 
G.’s,” — are several changes in the 
Ministry. ‘he result of this will be 
that the right men will for the first time 
get into the right places. The following 
will be the changes which we foretell :— 


NEW APPOINTMENTS. 


The Rt. Hon. Hugh ‘‘ Law” to be Zor. 
Chancellor. 

The Earl de La ‘* Warr” to be Secretary 
of State for War. 
The Earl of ‘* March,” M.P., to be 
Under Secretary of State for War. 
The Earl of *‘ Home” to be Secretar) 
of State for Home Affairs. 

The Hon. C. *‘ French,” M.P., to be 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. 

The Earl of St. ‘‘Germans”’ to be Unde 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. 

Sir W. ** Bagge,” Bart., M.P., to be 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

The Hon. G. ‘* Ryder,” M.P., to be 
Master of the Forse. 

General ‘‘ Shute,” M.P., to be Surveyor 
General of Ordnance. 

Colonel ‘‘ Forester,” M.P., to be Fi’ 
Commissioner of Woods and Forests. 

The Marquis of ** Huntly ” to be J/ast 
of the Buckhounds, 

W. R. J. ‘* Cotton,” Esq., M.P., to b 
President of the Board of Trade. 

Lord H. ‘*Scott,” M.P., to be Ze” 
Advocate for Scotland, 
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A TALE OF DECEPTION. | 
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Then he planted a third ; but he put a screen round it, And a mischievous bird Put it grew on and flourished in ignorance ; and great 
so that it could not see its stem this time ; severed it ; was the self-complacent chuckling of its owner over 


his cunniny, 
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SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 
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5. The Smiths’ children exhibit their proficiency on some musical 
instruments which cost something less than a piano. 

6. The Pall Mall exquisites are obliged to give up cigars, 

7. The only man who can make both ends meet. 

8. Desperate efforts are made to attract custom and increase receipts. 

9. The De Browns are compelled to do without a servant. 


1. Lord Straitinpurse is obliged to give up his shooting-box, and 
invites his friends down to a less expensive substitute. 
2. Harrington Hardup is unable to go out of town this year, 
3. The Sunday joint. 
4. The doctor gives up his brougham, 








LLL LE OL ALLL LLL LLL LL ttt ttt ttt 






_FUN ALMANAC. 





7 Ao 






nem 








r 
‘“fv7', 
ry ed « , 
- - 
Z 4 


Wf ~- 





, J 
“7s 


pa Ie 















z 


J mt ey 


——e i ee 
—, 


/ Q 


3 os P } b i / Pn 
ae wera] ys | ‘SS . 
TK) / ir » 
o 


“> 
+ 







‘---— 


GZ 
Deed ind 



























CHRISTMAS HOSPITAL-ITY. 


ENTHUSIASTIC MEDICAL STUDENT,.—‘‘ No! I shall not go home for Christmas, I shall entertain myself at the hospitals!" 


‘~ i = SES Sa : 
Odd Notions. Adage-io! 
ALL Almanacs (but /um’s) are | No-BLESSE oblige!" says th 
doomed to an ephemeral existence. saying; but the **No-blesse” very fre 
They come in one year and go out | quently turns out “no-blessing” to a 


another ! | country, all the same ! 


| THE Duke of Argyle numbered but- 

chers amongst his ancestors, as history’s 

| pages show. But there must surely 

have been a baker too, somewhere in 
the past, who adulterated his loaves 
largely. If not, why, pray, was it that 
the head of the Argyles ever came to be 
called ‘‘ The Mac Alum More”? 

ee 

COULD they have foreseen the bad 
harvest, the farmers would doubtless 
have made their wives put in their crops 
for once ; for ladies, be it remembered, 
can be relied on to ‘‘ gather” what they 
‘*sew,” if there be any object in their 
so doing. —_————. 

THE cry is being again raised that 
there is no justice to be had in the 
country. What can be expected when, 
for the past thirty years, all our Judges 
have done their best to execute it ? 





‘(Base is the slave who pays 7 but 
it’sa** tenner” the slave pays with very 
often, n¢ verthele 


‘Do nor wake a slec} ing lion.” 
assist rather in §‘ waking ” a dead Insh 
man . 

LITTLE thi ysare suitable toa little 
| man -” but an this climate he at least 


| ought to have one grate. 


 Four-warned 1s forearme 

mistress said when she pave notices £0 | 

her cook, housema.d, scullery mai I, and 
' 


| 
| Nurse 4 eel e = 
Putting his Foot in it. 


Tie ill-advise | party who t ld a cap- 
hat he 


ain of the **@ cen Ss naver tha 
thing for his **pmvate ear, 


The Old, Old Story. 
| **SiR WILFRED LAWSON, do you think 
| You need be told that meat’s not drink ? 
| Of course you don’t. ‘Then I entreat 
| You, cease totell wsdrink’s not ‘meet’!”’ 





SSS 
The Force of Genius. VERY NATURAL. HOULI 
| AN animal painter succeeded the other ms 
day in painting a collie which was so 
| lifelike that, chancing to notice it in his 
| studio some days after, the artist went 
| os in a fright and took out a dog licence 
| for it, 


‘ 17 ‘ 
MAMA.—‘ Well, Tommy, and did you wi h when you ate Aunty With G 1 Friday buns we will fea 
wedding cake last night?” NEF ; ' ' ’ 
Tommy.—‘**Oh! yes, Mama.” 00 a MAK, I BS DOPe Pee 
Mama.—‘* What did you wish ?” pos & Cae “4 '? 
TOMMY, “67 - ‘shed for some more, Mf. na.” At we 'eriy win | for ur ] aster! 


will send, 
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ABOVE WATER. 


. ]. Avy -—‘* The water in the cottage must Le very bad for your poor granny’s rheumatism. P 
’cy.— No,mum, It don’t make no odds to her, mum. Father ’e’s bin an’ stuck ’er hup on trussles, mum !” 
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MEMS FOR THE MONTHS. Esa 


JANUARY.—Mercury is a morning star this month, but in 
(N.B.—Mr. J. Bright desires us to state, however, that} J may b 
the Morning Star was never called the Mercury.) Onthe| 4 the gc 
24th of January, 1580, Archbishop Usher was ‘‘usher’d” | affecti 














into the world, Dog licences must be taken out—with | SEI 
the dogs. | #ifor on 
FEBRUARY.—Take your rod out or pickle, for rod-fish- | J the op 
‘A ing begins on the first.. Look before you leap this month, | oth, I 
AS) and beware of giving a single Jady any sweets, as it might | betoke 
e lead to her ‘‘ lolly ”-popping the question ! | with t 
el MARCH.—Remember March hare hunting commences | Oc" 
h | ontst. Hawkers must apply to Hereditary Grand Fal. | Poets 
hs coner for a renewal of their licences before the 31st. | Expec 
| | Ember weck begins on 5th. Young clergymen, emberace half 
My) | opportunity of taking orders. Nov 
| APRIL.—Wish your friends ‘‘ compliments of the sea-| J °M¢; : 
| son” on the Ist, or All Fools’ Day. During this month pricke 
scan the operatic firmament with your glass for new ‘‘stars.” | [J ‘he pr 
Day breaks at 3 h. 37 m. A.M. on the Ist, but it is not | DEC 
quite light enough to see to pick up the pieces. you 
May.—Now’s the time to go a-maying! If you have! fj Colley 
an old and rich cheese, you can go a-mite-ing also! Twi- | 757 3 
a | light ends this month (and every other month for that glad te 
ae | matter) with a ‘‘t.” | 
MN a JUNE.—Just as December may be called the senior 
| nn month of the year, June is known as the ‘‘Junier.” This | “Ty 
7 \) is the time when the * June-per” berry is at its best, and when | 
~y | = | all nature is in tune. If you doubt this, test the fact with ‘B 
\ lA! = | a ‘* juning-fork.” Was in 
WM \ L\N Va Ne = a JuLy.—St. Swithin begins to reign, and gets into the | es 
Wy Mi NY I | milk, Milkmen walk their chalks to the Police Court: | Venus 
es fine weather afterwards. First newspaper born, 1585 ; | 
DOVUSWVHPUVUL GROUND, libel flourishes. Window tax re-pealed on July 24th, 1851. 
MABEL,—‘‘ We are to have all the apples we can find on the ground, and we want you, Cutbush, (It was Sir Robert Peeled really—but no matter, it is a MW 
to come and shake the trees for us.” paneful subject to enlarge upon.) = 
[But Cutbush’s manner implies that he hardly thinks the proposal | AUGUST. — Gleaners are now at work, Even the I 


consistent with the spirit of their Aunt's permission, “Glean-ee ” fowl lays eges with two yolks, First chiro- 
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MATTER /. MIND. 


CouNTRY UNCLE.—‘‘ Glad to see you at last, nephew. Why don’t you make up your mind to rise early in the morning. 2” 
Town NEPHEW.—‘“‘ Easy enough to mike up my mind, uncle; the great difficulty is, I can’t mike up my body.’ 








podist, known as ** William the Corn-curer,” died on the | 
18th inst., in 1087. Don’t take bark during the dog days, | 
| but imbibe Roper Frére’s champagne asa tonic. This 
| may be done under the shade of a pleasant bush, though 
| 





the good wine does not need it. Yes, ewe your young 
affections round Roper. 

SEPTEMBER.—Greatest heat of the year may be looked 
| for on rgth, when it will be possible to cook accounts in 
| Bthe open air. Captain Cowper Coles scuttled, September 

5th, 1870. Sun in opposition to Mars on the 25th, which 
betokens that the Prince of Wales will not be anywhere 
| | with the Duke of Cambridge. 

OctToBER.—Bankers’ licences to be taken out on roth. 
| ff Poets’ licenses to be taken for granted on the same date, 
| Expect mild and bitter weather in the proportions of 
| “half and half.” 

NOVEMBER.—Elect yourmayors, and see you choose rich | 
ones, since it’s money makes the mayor go! High Shenffs 
pricked at Westminster on 12th. Much kicking against 
the pricks by those chosen. 

DECEMBER. — Be discreet in your merriment, and 

‘you'll tide” over ‘* Yuletide” without any mishaps. 
| Colley Cibber born on the 12th of the month, in the year 
1757; he died in his ‘* Cibberban ” residence, all may be 
glad to hear. So here’s a Merry Christmas to you all. 
Celestial Sayings. 

“TIr’s a starry night for a ram-ble,” as the sun said 

when he entered Artes. 

‘* Bully for you!” as Mars said to Mercury when he 





was in the ascendant in Zaurus. ales <a 
‘wy . ‘ ’ ss +») : . i aes — — ne 
__ | You will be ‘ Archer than ever!” as Mars said to ni a = Kem / | 
venus when she transited Sagi//arius. || HAAR tition Ah i *< | > 
A Coal Fire. | ROUGHS ON THB SMOOTH. 
WHEN a collier’s on fire, one gen’rally hears | GERTRUDE.—‘“‘ Not ready yet, Julia! Why, Bob and I have been all round three times.” 
That they scuttle the ship, if they can; JuLt1a.—'‘‘ Well, you see, I’m at the mercy of this gentleman, who seems in no hurry t ye | 

To scuttle the coals, though, to us it appears, | plete his task.” | 


CosTER.—‘*’Fact is, mum, I was a-wondering if these ‘ere shoes would fit my young ‘ooman,” 


Would be the more rational plan ! 
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“GENTLY OVER THE COALS.” 
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Ifad a lodger, Who, owing to limited space, shared their coal cellar, 
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Now the worthy landlord had a suspicion So he hied away one night, And brought back a fine lump Into which he bored 
that his coals went very fast. of his own Wallsend ; a hole ; 
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: Filled it with gunpowder, Carefully puttied it up, and Alarming result of operations. ** Not know what it means! It means, 
: put it back. you stole my coals!” 
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- Branson’s Coffee Extract. 


Perfection of Coffee, per Gq, Bottle. | 


EQuaL SIZE AND SuPERIOR QuALity To 1s, BoTTLE OF ANY OTHER MAKE, AND ADVANTAGES IN THE ls, AND 28, Bort tes. 


BRANSON'S COFFEE AND MILK. The Cheapest Household Luxury known. 
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Onr or THOSE Mowotoctrs ny M bun, 
Goop day, Old Time, it seems we held 
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THE RIVAL BABES. 


( 
A somewhat simibiur positios 


Qur households having just enroll’ 
A simultaneous adtitron 

I sex youny Kighteen-KMighty's 3 
Is he upon his pins unsteady 

Just look at my young ‘Thirty-First, 
You see he runs alone alre uly 


I often think Atropos lids 

Your sons depart with harsh contriving 
Of all your ¢ ivhteen-cigl ty ** kids,’ 

‘T'o think vou've only om iviving 
While I have thirty lt yA, 

In sturdy health that no one queries, 
As well as seven older boys, 

) 


Sons of my first, vou know, Old Cer 


They say you gat your children, Time, 
But though some may as truth receive 3 
I hold it far removed from crime 
To say I wholly disbelieve it ; 
For, when [I’ve seen my offspring through 
The ills that babes attack so blindly, 
J always hand them o'er to you, 
And, ‘Time, you treat them very kind] 


raps though each child of yours we v1 
With smiles and JOYOUS “eehiumrtior 
It is because they're such a cheat 
The Fates decree their condemnation 
kor Hoy , though bnght at first, wrow 
As daily each turns out so badly, 
Until we hate the sivht of him, 
And ( Xp lite his exit yl ully. 


And mark the contrast Sons of mine 

‘Though without fu bre: Tikblemd px lit : 
Till, as their Wit and Virtues shine, 

Men yield them highest honour rightly, 
They spread delight and joy about, 

And lash and lacerate ayy i” 
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PREFACH TO VOL. XXXII. 


theepe 


Tue COLLECTIVE WISDOM OF 1880 had been trying his very best ever 
so long; but he could not get that puzzle to come right. It would make the proper 
number in an oblique way from corner to corner, for the COLLECTIVE WISDOM 
was used to doing things askew, and getting himself into corners ; and it would make 
the proper number horizontally, because he was in the habit of doing things on a 
dead, unvarying level, and making things fall flat ; but the numbers would no¢ add 
up properly in an upright, vertical, straightforward, aspiring direction, for this sort 
of thing was not his forte. 


His considering cap was on, but it was useless ; the puzzle—to make the events 
of the first half of 1880 look shipshape and add up pleasantly, wisely, and decorousl 
in every direction — was quite beyond the powers of the COLLECTIVE 
WISDOM. 

A contemptuous chuckle broke the stillness. ‘‘ You have begun wrong,’’ said 
Fun, looking over his shoulder; ‘‘ that’s the first thing.”’ 


‘¢ Well, but I seem to have too many blocks—I have begun with this block—a 
‘TerRIsLe Catastropuz’ — then I’ve gone on with this block—a ‘ Boaxp or 
TravgE Enquiry anovt ir.’ ”’ 


‘Ah!’ replied Fun (having lost his customary smile), ‘‘ you have too many 
blocks, that’s it !—if you had begun with that one, the ‘ Board of Trade Enquiry,’ 
you might have done away with that other altogether! Your muddle is not a 


subject for jesting sometimes! ”’ 


‘‘ Well, then, I have put this block next, ‘The Gengrat Evecrion ’—and then 
*Exvection Petitions.’ ’’ 


__ Good GRACIOUS!!!’ roared Fun—‘* Why you place everything wrong- 
side-up and topsy-turvy ; what a dreadful idiot, to 1. sure! Just look here—try 
placing the ‘Petitions’ block before the other—that’s it. Now, you see, your 
‘General Election’ block gives you no trouble whatever, but drops into its proper 
place quite easily and satisfactorily.’’ 
** Well, then,’’ said the COLLECTIVE WISDOM, ‘ the next two blocks are 
‘ ENCROACHMENTS OF Russta’ and ‘ Exviosions ov Dynamite In Russia.’ ”’ 


‘* Hum!’’ replied Fun, ‘‘ there you are again. Put your ‘Dynamite’ first— 
sufficient of it to extend its effects to all the Russias—that's it. Now explode it— 
there now, we shall hear no more of ‘ Kusstan Encroacuments ’—and that is about 
the only way to gain that very desirable end.”’ 


‘* Then,’’ continued the COLLECTIVE WISDOM, ‘‘ there is this block,— 
‘DencnciaTIons or AvustriA’—and then ‘ Arorocies To Avustnia.’”?  * Reverse 
*em,’’ said Fun; ‘‘ and they’ll both disappear—you don’t want them.”’ 


’ 


** Then here is ‘ AN UnaccountTAnLg Disappearance’ and an ‘ Enauiny INTO 
THE SEAWORTHINESS OF A Suip.’’’ Fun’s lip quivered, as he cast a look of unmis- 
takable meaning at the COLLECTIVE WISDOM. 


‘*Tf you had put the ‘ Enguiry’ first—perhaps—”’ and his bauble fell from 
his hand as he turned away. 
* * * * * 7 


‘* Read the puzzle off now,’ said Fun. 


‘* Right in every direction —horizontal, vertical, and diagonal !’’ exclaimed the 
COLLECTIVE WISDOM, amazedly. ‘‘ It might have been right long ago,’’ replied 
Fun, ‘tif you had not PERSISTENTLY INVERTED EVEKYTHING.” 
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our Institutions, 6 

Memes of the Boat-race, 113 

Midsummer Eve, 247 

Never: Thought of It! 52 

New Persuasion (A), 82 

Noble Animal (The), 154 

Not ** Up to Snuff,’’ 164 

‘‘ Nothing like Being weil Prepared,” 
167 

No Tk ubt ! 257 

Ow the Ice, 30 

Organ-hic (Hic), 48 

On the Horns of a Dilemma, 69 

Over the Course, 105 
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* Opprissed Race (The) ’’ 1725 
Oue Way to Promotion, 215 (225 
**Oh, Wha a Glorious Sight to See,” 
' Out of the Shell, 229 ; 
Our Parliamentary Headings, 230 
Off his Perch, 239 
Odds on the *‘ 8pider,’’ 250 
Out of the World, 2 


| Pote-AxER (A), 43 

| Paucity of Churches (Tce), $5 

** Pay ’’-Lucid, 224 

Paris of Speech, 249 

REMINISCENCES Of the Fog, 70 

ted-dy Answer (A). 73 

Regular ** Stroke ’’ (A), 79 

Racy, 123 

Remarkable Fact (A), 127 

| Recollections of the Royal Academy, 

| (1), 1783 (2), 1€8; (8), 198 

turat Simplicity, 194 

Right They Were, 219 

‘‘Sweet Simplicitee,” 3 

Skatupg Season (The).—Jottings at 

Hendon, 8 

Sharp Chick (A), 18 

Sell (A), 23 

Sailing Across Dartmoor, 40 

Sympathy, 50 

Sc. Valentine’s Day, £3 

Some Customers, 66 

| Simple Necessaries, 93 

'S-crew-tiny, 104 (12h 

** Seet Likely to Endure, Though (A),” 

| Some Important Verdicts, 155 

‘* Snip ” Snap (A), 206 

** Squeege-he,’”’ 237 

| Stamp of Breeding (The), 240 

Simple Faith, 246 

TAKING it Off, 117 

| Triumph of Identification, 118 

‘* Top’’ Story (A), 134 

“ Train up a Child in the Way he Should 

| Go,’ &e,201 

| Theological Discussion (A), 203 

Take Down for *‘ Smudge ” (A), 234 

Those Useful Building Acts, 2¢v 

| Thrift, 264 

| Unsatisractory Aritbmetic,”’ 31 

| Use Before Fashion, 108 

| '* Unpleasantly Straight Tip (An),’’ 112 

| University Boat-race (The), 113 

‘Up to Ir,”’ 162 

| Very Pronounced, 90 

| ** Votary to Nicotine (A),’’ 142 

| Value of an Article is According to How 
it is Rejected, 168 

Way to Acquire Knowledge (A), 114 

| Who’s Larking? 165 

Whitsuntide Holiday Sketches, 195 

YouTurvu. Objection to Soap and Water, 
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CARTOONS. 


Any of Politeness (The), $7 
Appeal to the Public (An), 119 
Advice Gratis; or, In at One Ear, Out 
at the Other, 241 
| At the Liberal Laundry, 251 
Bowing Him Out, 179 
Cabinet Pictures, 19 
Church versus Chapel, 221 
| First Favourite — Liberal Party, ly 
' Success out of Election, 211 
(reat National Wrestling Match, 129 
Great Water Care (The), 261 
His Last Decoration. 169 
Last Legacy of the Old Year (The), 5 
Leap Year—St. Valentine’s Day, 57 
Obstinate Pig (The), 76 
| On the Road to Downing-street, 159 
Pat’s Patent Life-Protector, 25 
Pr- paring for the Session, 25 {15 
Rival Clowns (The): Waiting to Go On, 
tus-ian Game of ‘‘ Hide and Seek’”’ 
(The), 87 
Rival Sandwiches (The), 139 
Swarming of the Bees (The), 45 
Shylock and his ‘‘ Pound of F-.esh,’’ 67 
8t. Stephen’s Circus, 199 
Seat of Honour (A), 221 
Upsetting the Boata, 109 
' William the Conquercr, 14 
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THE RIVAL BABES. 


ONE OF THOSE MoNnoLoGues BY Mr. Fun, 






Goop day, Old Time, it seems we hold 
A somewhat similar position 

Our households having just enroll’d 
A simultaneous addition. 

I see young Eighteen-Kighty’s nurst, 
Is he upon his pins unsteady 

Just look at my young Thirty-First, 
You see he runs alone already. 


I often think Atropos bids 

Your sons depart with harsh contriving— 
Of all your eighteen-cighty ‘* kids,”’ 

To think you've only one surviving ! 
While I have thirty living joys, 

In sturdy health that no one queries, 
As well as seven older boys, 

Sons of my first, you know, Old Ceres. 
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They say you gat your children, Time, 
jut though some may as truth receive it, 
I hold it far removed from crime 
To say | wholly disbelieve it . 
For, when I’ve seen my offspring through 
The ills that babes attack so blindly, 
I always hand them o’er to you, 
And, ‘Time, you treat them very kindly. 













P’r’aps though each child of yours we greet 
With smiles and joyous acclamation 

It is because they're such a cheat 
The Fates decree their condemnation ; 

or Hope, though bright at first, grows dim, 
As daily each turns out so badly, 

Until we hate the sight of him, 
And expedite his exit gladly. 


And mark the contrast. Sons of mine 
Though without fuss) are hailed politely, 
Till, as their Wit and Virtues shine, 
Men yield them highest honour—rightly, 
They spread delight and joy about, 
And lash and lacerate AYUTCSSOrs, 
This one will be, T make no doubt, 
A worth ‘is his predecossors, 

























TROPHONIUS AT A MIDNIGHT ORGIE. 


To tue Epitor or ‘‘ Fc.” 
PTT" Wire IR,—The old man is 
Whi: MA CO ato con 
WL ////// Wh | was not without tre- 
H/, / (f } pidation that he 
iy / ae agreed to accept (a8 
your substitute) 
Messrs. Tussaud’s in- 
vitation to a mid- 
night soirée among 


t f If free to confess that it 
Ki / 






i 






the 22nd of last 
month. 
mortal I utterly scorn 
to fear—be it editor 
orc! editor but when 
it is hinted that the 
figures will, in all 
probability, come to 
life and hold ‘‘un- 
holy orgie,”’ in which 
1 «am expected to 
join, some _ slight 
hesitation — hesita- 
tion, you understand 

may be excused, 
particularly as my 
nerves were com- 
pletely _—* d in 
early infane y by the 
frequent threats of 
an inhuman nurse 
to conjure upa 
**Raw-head (although ‘‘ cooked 
head’? would be more dis turbing of the peace of my maturer 
years) and something-bones’’ (which was ghastly enough to curdle the 
blood at any age). Of your reason for not going yourse lf I am not in 
but my priv: ite opinion is that you were downright and 
simply afraid. It’s all nonsense to say you had to see Emma Jutau at 
the Oxford and Rethomago at the Alhambra, and had promised your 
wife to go home to tea. However, I daresay you're sorry you didn’t 
as I have already told you I spent one of the most enjoyable 
evenings, and the figures remained inanimate indeed, I on they 
had scent of the affair and determined to baulk us: there was a mis- 
chievous twinkle in Muller's eye and a supercilious smile aaa Marat’s 
lip that spoke volumes. 

On entering the first room my eye lighted on the w 
Lp epee for [| was anxious to discover the 
refreshments), and stepping towards him with inimitable grace I put 
the necessary question. He, however, took no notice, but gazed 
my head. ‘Vhinking he had not heard me, I repeated my 
question, giving him a gentle dig in the che with my catalogue. 
He rocked!) My acute intellect at once grasped the ituation—he was 
vax. ‘Turning in some confusion from the tigure (though | think my 
mistake was unnoticed), my eye fell upon another-an Eastern boy, 
copper-coloured of countenance, thick of lip and curved of nose, and 
clad in tasselled fez, short jiu ket, baugery trousers, russet caiters, and 
I thought it marvellously like reality. ** Se I murmured, 
‘how like life the skin shines, the v ry eye $ appear to roll 7? At 
this point the figure grinned, and said in a des p tone, ** Refreshments, 
sir??? pointing the way. Confound it! It was real. I blushed—I 
staummered | turned aw ty ind eaught sight of the ‘Sleeping 
Beauty.” 

That calmed me. | ' 
heaving bosom for awhil low. | whisy. re aes 
Prine the time has come the hundred years ar past the hand- 
some Prince is here—-the Princ: Trophonius ould have 
kissed her softly, but [ was arrested by a hearty slap on the shoulder. 
[ turned. The spell was broken; it was another member of the 
Press 

‘What Trophonius, 1 my boy,’? said he 
And I went We were all Tc omndas rst 


being bearing the painful name of 


POssEeS s10n, 


vo now, 


lecom e 


sight of 


i reabouts of the 


f ilinly ovel 


' 
MTLOWS, 


gazed at the lichtly- 
‘ then, bending] 


ind gently- 
M ud in 


—~ 
-+ 
— 


y | '? ' 
Witkt and w 


drink.** 


two sodas. 


‘ 
. COs Theda Thave 


Here’, SO We had 


But, 7. | mn forgetting the primed tl object of « il crathering, 
which was to view an untinished colossal equestrian statue of the late 
, ’ ‘ , . nn . 
Prince Imperial. It or presents the list known scene in his life, his 
vain attempt to mount when the Zulu alarm was given. The group is 
Q. ah : secs, tll 
f Phe hors plunges wildly, and the Prince, in the act of 
! : . : 
Wiki! ine fi tus! ‘ tL thie stirrup-leat) I tally mortally 
} ‘ ', , ‘ : ‘ } st] } ‘ ‘ 
vounded by a ¢ n the left shoulder, but supported by a plank 
[ n ith t! arin J l if } irt t! I i co. = litt] 
’ } * e? ° 
ut of | wt Fun vy without } * the work isa 


portunity for scathing satirist to say ‘ Then | ‘nothing.’’— T 


their wax figures on | 
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worthy record of a sad event, as well as a spirited and unique under- 
takin 

Sire I don’t like the Room of Horrors; there is a creepiness and a 
crawliness about it that send one back to the refreshment counter 
‘‘pale and dishevelled.”” I will relate a gruesome incident connected 
with it. I was standing within its shades sneering at a party who was 
‘*holding forth’’; I sneered because I felt he was ‘* showing off.’’ 
He was “discoursing of the people in the room. ‘‘ Anyone might 
know these,’’ he said, ‘¢ for murderers and cut-throats—their counten- 
ances bear unmistakable signs. Take this figure, for instance’’ (he 
pointed to me, to my speechless indignation), “* there is a face in which 
truculence, mean cunning, and bloodthirstiness may be read as in a 


book ; observe the overhanging, knitted brow, the fierce eye, the 
cruel mouth——’’ I heard nomore. Witha yell of rage I “dashed 


Anything | 


through the — nts, precipitated myself downstairs, out into 
the fog, and I am, sir, yours, «c., TROPHONIUS. 





A SONG OF THE SEASON. 


31p me with wine to fill the bowl, 
And gladly I'll obey, 

With Pommery, Dry “Monopole, 
Imperial Tokay, 


Sauterne, Beaujolais, Rudesheim, 
Johannisberg or Beaune, 
With Sherry dry or Old Port prime, 


One drink I bar alone. 


Here’s Liebfraumilch, Pommard, Céte d’Or, 
Y’quem, Carte Blanche, Larose, 

But ask me not for Water, for 
The dratted pipes is froze. 





CHRISTMAS IN THE FOG. 
Correct Returns rrom Our Own SraTIsTICIAN. 
6,554,890 persons said, ‘‘ Did you ever see such a day in all your 
born days?”’ 

945, 227 persons said, ‘* Here : 
old boy. What are you going ‘i stand ? 

1,550 persons said, ” “Right you are, old man, here’s your very 
jolly good ’ealth, an’ a merry Christmas, an’ a ’appy New Year to you 
and all, and many om ’em. 

1,870,000 persons took something to keep the fog out. 

1,878 ,998 persons succee ded ir ‘ rr ne the fog i in 

545 persons mistook the houses the ‘y were going to Wine wl, rnd 
knocked at somebody else’s door, and went and sat down to somebody 
else’s dinner. 

“7 persons were thus 
pretences, 

9 persons were, under these circumstances, blandly escorted to the 
door, and went home to bed. 

85 persons were, under the like circumstances, received with open 
arms, and became the bosoin friends of the families into which they 
had lnbruded, 

3 gentlemen in the same situation sat down vis d vis to their tailors, 
without either recognising each other across the table. 

382 persons went to the wrong baker’s for their dinners. 

92,511 Christmas hampers remained undelivered, through the porters, 
&e., being unable to find the way. 

1,586 Christmas hampers were wrongly delivered, and 1,5 
thereof can’t think who on earth could have sent them. 

145,789 persons took wrong trains or omnibuses, and didn’t find it 
out till the end of the journey 

2,596,433 persons took the right trains and omnibuses, and, arriving 
at their own doors, were sure they had come wrong, and went away. 

l person tound his way home without taking a single wrong turning, 
or running up against anybody else, and, letting himself in with his 
own key at 153, Fleet-street, went to bed and sle pt the sleep of the 
just till a decent hour the same morning. His name was Mr. Fun. 


a jolly old Father Christmas for you, 


999 


ignominiously found out dining under false 


73 recipients 








Oh, Miaka’ 


Lrorunine the other day upon snakes, Professor Huxley observed 
that the reason Bigs re were no venomous reptiles in Ireland was prob- 
tbly the multiplicity of other plagues they had there. We can quite 
beheve it, having personal experience here of some of the ‘‘ other 
plagues.’’ What with Home Rulers, Obstructionists, Fenians, Hyde 
Park demonstrations, &c., we feel very much like the man who hada 
friend’s son sent to him to be out of the way of an expected earth- 
and who preferred the earthquake to the boy. We can say after 
him, and we dare say Ire 
plagues, and send down the 
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seal 
tate int’, 


land herself will echo ae. = T; ike bac A your 
rpents. : 
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THEATRES. 


Vast as have been the preparations for Christmastide, the great 
popularity of the pieces running at some of the most important 
theatres has rendered change unnecessary, so we still find at the 
Lyceum The Merchant of Venice . St James’s, The (Queen s Shel ing and 
Tennyson’s Falcon ; Prince of Wales’s, Ours ; Court, The Old Love and 
the New My Princess’s, Drink - Criterion, Betsy 9 Royalty, Crutch and 
Toothpick; Strand, Madame Favart; and at the Opera Comique, 
H.M 8S. Pinafore. Of the Christmas novelties first stands Covent 
Garden, Sindbad the Sailor. Messrs. Gatti have been most lavish of their 
means. Mr. Chas. Harris has managed to produce a wonderful show. 

Drury Lans.—Blue Beard, by the Brothérs Grinn, is produced 
with great care by Mr. Augustus Harris. The scenes by Telbin and 
Emden are beautiful works of art. 

Otympic.—The Hunchback Back Again, a burlesque on Sheridan 
Knowles’s play, The Hunchback, by F. C. Burnand, who has not lost 
his chance of turning the old-favourite play into genuine fun; th 
piece should have a long run. 

Tue Garety.—Gulliver, H. J. Byron, willrank asone of the grandest 
and most successful of this class of piece produced under the skilful 
management of John Hollingshead. 

VAUDEVILLE.— The Road to Ruin has been produced with a good all 
round cast, and ought to hold its place for some time to come. 

ImpERIAL.—Little Red Riding Hood and Little Boy Blue. The 
of the two popular nursery favourites have been cleverly put together, 
and serve as the basis on which is produced one of the most successful 
pantomimes of the year. 

Tue Scrrey.—Aladdin. All the gorgeousness required for the full 
development of an Arabian Night’s Entertainment has been given to 
this production. The Aladdin of Miss Topsy Venn is admirable. 

New Sapier’s Weiis.—The Forty Thieves has a most beautiful 
transformation scene called the Fairy’s Conservatory. 

NATIONAL Sranparp.—Blue Beard Rewived, written and produced by 
that talented manager, John Douglass, is well mounted and well acted. 
Mr. Aynesly Cook’s*Blue Beard is ‘capital. 


plots 


DOTS BY THE WAY. 


HAIL, GLAD NEW YEAR. 


Hatt, glad New Year! Come, blushiag boy ! 
Your praise we will zo¢ sing, 
But wish that days of gushing joy 
Your flceting reign may bring. 
The rough wild year that now is past 
In rage and storm went on, 
With little calm, down to the last ; 
We're glad that it is gone. 


We'll look to you for better things ; 
With plenty in your hand, 
May commerce spread her glittering wings 
Through all the busy land! 
May want and hunger be no more, 
But honest labour show 
Its mighty power from shore to shore, 
Its worth to high and low. 


Hail, young New Year! Now, let us se 
The bright and sunny day, 

With fi.cks upon the grassy lea, 
And tields of scented hay. 

May ripening corn and orchard bloom 
Delight the heart and eyes, 

Then, if there comes nor storm nor gloom 
We ll laud you to the skies. 


But not a word of praise till then 
Shall we hold forth to you, 

For blighted hopes within our ken 
And promises untrue, 

Will make us chary till we see 
What sort of year you are, 

How much of joy or misery 
That you may make or mar. 





A ‘‘Waity” Matter. 





TAY BRIDGE; DECEMBER 28, 1879. 


Ane words of use? Of what avail, 
With trembling lip and starting tear, 
To linger o’er the awful tale 
That sadly ends a bitter year? 
Think of the victims in that hour 
No eye to see, no hand to save 
Flung headlong to the fearful pow’r 
Of howling wind and raging wave ! 
The horror of that wild descent ! 
The darkness—where no aid could come— 
We scarce can grasp its full extent, 
And Sorrow’s selt is stricken dumb. 


We can but piiy those who met 
The awful doom, and calmly sleep, 
And those who knew and loved them, yet 
Can only, helpless, sit and weep ; 
But One can help the stricken down, 
Or case the hearts by anguish sway’d, 
For this must be our sorrow’s crown— 
Our utter impotence to aid. 
What can we do ?—who stand apart 
From Sorrow’s path by us untrod 
But pity them with aching heart, 
And say,—‘* It is the hand of Gop!”’ 
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Robbing Redbreast, 

A CONTEMPORARY points out that the pretty practice of church 

and house decoration at the present season is the source of no end of 

misery to ‘* the feathered songsters,’’ and if persisted in must end in 

the loss of many English singing birds who mainly exist on berries. 

We hope the caution will have its effect, as to deprive these helpless 
little creatures of their sustenance will be derry brutal. 
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“SWEET SIMPLICITEE.”’ 


A FRIEND of ours has been getting up his private b and Dr. Squills :—** Y« NEED NOT CRY, MY LITTLE’ MAN, BECAUSE YOUR 
of Christmas waits. It consisted of the drums of his SISTER HAS THE MEASLES; SHE WILL 8O0ON BE BETTER.”’ 
7 aC ah; ic t i i y ' ‘ Dn / } J i 7 ‘ ; ; _ s 9 ; 7 F . , . 
ears, some algebraical cymbals, his daily Liberal orzan, Practical Child Boo-n00! I AIN’T CRYING ’COB BHE’S GOT ’EM: IT’S 


and his own trumpet. Os 


I micgur carcu ’EeM! 





a . es 


—_ 


(1) 


> 


S 


BREAKABLES. 
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And next mornir 


arry a tray piled with 
simulating soundness; 
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Roxie chews Gamat? 


yer 
‘ Pee 
wake 


sina aes ; 
3} ete oT 
YF X 
, { 
i, 4 
4 ¥ 
- 





} 


irticles buge!l 


“< 





*Seeee by A, . . ~— 
SALES Sa 
. . 


4 


Ny 


™~ 


E 
a 
Z 
Z 

as 


\ 


. 
. 

hae 
~~ 


Ny 
As 

Ve reeO 
RSS ae 


PA 


Wh 


‘ 
4 | 4 


df 


del 


P aed 
a 


a 


ae 





LEGACY OF THE OLD YEAR. 
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A VANISHED BLISS. 





Lost in the lapse ot bygone years, } 
The rapture held within it; -, 
Hid by a mist of pain and tears 
Is that sweet minute. 


It was in April, and the bliss 
Of spring filled thrush and linnet, 
When she and I took one warm kiss 
In one sweet minute. 


Housemaid and coal-box broke the thread 
(The Fates can na’er ra: apin it) 

That held our lips together wed 
For that sweet minute ! 


WINTER EXHIBITIONS. 


Society or British Artists (Suffolk-street).—This society has 
been steadily improving of late years, and the present exhibition 
shows even a4 greater advance than usual. There is no picture of extra- 
ordinary merit exhibited, but one cannot fail to observe what a quan- 
tity of earnest, honest work hangs in the Gallery. Seymour Lucas 
is very good in On the Track. HH. Csffieri’s bright, sunny land- 
scapes are charming; but still more charming is the work of Stuart 
Lloyd, whose delicate appreciation of nature, combined with solid 
workmanship, is remarkable—the two qualities not often being found 
in such a degree in the same man. Over the River, by B. G. Head, is 
one of the best pa in the Gallery, the study of the girl's pose and 
arrangement of colour reminding us cf George Leslie's work, only 
it is stronger and, to our taste, better. All admirers of ‘‘ character’’ 
painting should see Jno. Burr’s Incorrigible —an old-fashioned school- 
master, cane in hand, leaning over his desk watching the dunce of the 
school, who is seated below him, and is contemplating refreshing him- 
self with an apple: Burr has a strong sense of humour. Mr, J, W. B. 
Knight’s picture, Zaking the Lads’ Boat Down the Tide, is another 
remarka..s work full of beautiful colour and sentiment, Some of 
the pictures that impressed us were: Peaceful Old Age, W. J. 
Wyllie ; Ironing, W. H. Gadsby—a study equal almost to Millis; 
Le Quillier (French peasants playing at ninepins) ; Yeend King—a little 
too slick, perhaps, but awfully clever; Reconnoitring, A. W. Bayes— 
very dramaticin treatment; Tending Cattle, A. G. Bell; Scared, J. R. 
Reid ; A Surrey Pastoral, Claude Hayes; A Spanish Girl, Archibald 
Collins ; The Sail-Loft, W. C. Symons; Caught, C. N. Kennedy. Of 
the water-colours we regret we cannot speak so well; with the excep- 
tion of half-a-dozea or so, they are not what they should be. 

_ Tus Dopvtey Gattery.—This exhibition of cabinet pictures in oil 
is @ great treat to lovers of art; it is also thoroughly well hung this 
time. E. F. Brewtnall, always refined in feeling, is very happy in his 
figure of a girl in a country garden, entitled Spring ; the face is most 
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tender and delicate in expression and colour. Briton Riviére's picture, 
Cave Canem, will delight a section of the public equally well, though 
in a different way, for the expression on the bull-pup, while not 
partioularly tender, is most lifelike; but the pup’s fore paws strike us 
as being a trifle heavy, even for that breed. G. D. Lesfie contributes 
a very careful study of a Backyard of a Manor H.use in Wiltshire, 
remarkable chiefly for its cleanliness, Miss Alice Havers, who is 
deservedly getting very popular, is well represented by the two clever 
pictures, Zhe Spring and In the Heat of the Day landscape is 
always good, and her figures th hly well drawn. One of t the 

ictures that seems most attractive tothe visitorsis by Van O. Haanen ; 
it is entitled 4 Siesta in Church, Venice. A girl is having a half-doze, 
and yawning in the most sleepy way ; the child sitting her is 
well painted and drawn. Strong, powerful colour permeates through- 
out the whole work. Heywood Hardy, Robert Macbeth, Earnest 
Waterlow, E. Buckman, H, Moore, J. O'Connor, W. Small, Colin 
Hunter, and F. Barnard, are all to be seen to advantage; but Alma 
Tadema. though always good, we do not think quite so satisfactory as 
usual, We are glad to see such a marked improvement in the class of 
pictures exhibited here this year. 


EFFECTS OF THE FROST. 

Tue unexpected severity with which the winter recently set in has 
not .unnaturally disorganised our social system. In thousands of 
instances has it given rise to a coldness between friends; the roads 
suddenly became very hard towards their poor acquaintance; and our 
usually docile beasts of burden turned out to be very slippery 
customers. 

It is rumoured that many bad weather-prophets haye been pricked 
to the heart by the freezing-point. 

A number of idle University men have managed to get their degrees 
registered—-by thermometer, of course. 

*® A speculator of Colney Hatch is still enga on working out a 
scheme for the purchase of the North Sea Fishing Fleet, since he 
hears there is such a great demand for skates. 

Silhouettes appear to be coming into fashion again ; at least, hosts 
of persons might have been lately seen cutting figures on the Serpen- 
tine—and very remarkable figures too, some of them. 

Soon after the frost began, a gentleman (with a pair of Acmes in his 
pocket) came home late for dinner, and told his wife he had been 
immersed in business. That nervous lady has not even yet been able to 
understand how business could saturate his clothes so and give him a 
violent cold. 

Fails have been very frequent, both on the face and on the back ; 
and—this goes without saying—numerous idiots have exhibited a 
strong fallow - feeling for ice that was badly erashked. 


ANIMAL FASHIONS. 


Mynxa has been giving her readers some details as to Winter Costumes 


for Dogs. Kindly forethought for the inferior part of creation is so 


highly commendable that the subject might well be enlarged upon. 
Thus :— 

For Cats.—Flowered-stuff gowns, with high waists, long sleeves, 
and cut high in the throat; mob-caps, imitation-lace collars and 
cuffs ; grey worsted stockings and mittens. 

For Monkeys. — Red flannel petticoats, Princesse dresses of stout 
merino, white ruffs, and high-heeled boots. Walking Dress :—Seal- 
skin jacket and muff, spring-top gloves, and fur hat turned up on the 
left side trimmed with artificial fruit or flowers. 

For Domestic Fow1is.—-Long cloth mantles, lined with ermine or 
grey rabbit, woollen nightcaps, and goloshes. 

Kor A Per Donxey.— White shirt-front with one stud, black 
swallow-tail coat, low-cut waistcoat of the same, black doeskin 
breeches, and an opera-hat. Perhaps there would be nothing - 
ticularly novel in seeing a donkey in such an attire; but he would, at 
any rate, feel comfortable and fit for any society. 


Remarkable Instance of Instinct. 

*™ A curious incident is reported by the Western Morning News. 
According to this authority a steamship was lately crossing the 
Equator, when early one morning she encountered an enormous shoal 
of jelly-fish, extending for miles upon the surface of the ocean, and 
completely arresting the vessel’s progress. Some of the fish got into 
the strainers of the condensers, blocking up the holes so that the 
water could not enter, and the ship had to cease steaming. This 
inconvenience occurred several days in succession, and is described by 
our contemporary as a circumstance hardly to be credited. Our cook, 
who has read the report, says she finds no difficulty in crediting it. 
Nothing is more natural, she conceives, than that the jelly-fish should 
get into the strainers. Her jelly always wants straining, she says, 
and supposes it is the same everywhere. 
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THE SKATING SEASON.—JOTTINGS AT HENDON. 
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Guaranteed against tumbles. 


The amenities of ‘‘ Hockey.”’ 
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voluminous turban) in the Temple of the great Juggernaut on the left 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL SEES THE NEW YEAR IN. | bank of the mighty Hooghly? Shall I tell you, I ask again, of New 


I nave always been a rare hand at seeing the old year out, sir, 48 | Years seen in beneath the light of the Southern Cross, or the soft 


they call it, and wherever I may be, or however circumstanced, I 
make a point of seeing the new one in with all possible conviviality. 
Jealous detractors, indeed, have not hesitated to insinuate that I have, 
in consequence of this, before now seen two new years in, but * like 
that old dame of Devizes, whose feet were of different sizes,’’ such 
‘impertinent hints I despises !’’ 

Looking back through the years of an extra-specially eventful life, 
I can recall, as you may imagine, a number of New Year Eves passed 
under the most diversified circumstances. Ah me! how well I 
remember seeing in that annus mirabilis, 1851, in the gun-room of 


H.M.S. Vulean, then flag-ship on the Polar station, and drinking, or | 
uther sucking, a frozen lump of port-wine in its honour, in company | 


with the gallant vice-admiral of the Blue, then in command, whose 
whiskers, I can recollect, were in such a stiffened condition that an 
enterprising Yankee would have chipped them off and sold them to 
the officers and men in sixpenny packets as toothpicks on the spot. 
The very next year I chanced to be camping out at Tadmor-in-the- 
desert when the 31st December came round, and I shall not soon forget 
the excellent punch I brewed in a reserve pith helmet fortunately 
found amongst the baggage. How vividly, too, comes back the New 
Year’s Eve of 1853, when, overtaken by an avalanche on the Bernese 
Oberland, I was scented and dug out by aSt. Bernard dog just in time 
to hear the carillons of the nearest monastery ring forth a peal of wel- 
come to the new-born year. Do not the good brethren till this very 
day preserve a recollection of the rescued guest, who, as soon as he 
was thawed a little, punched the Father Superior in the ribs and 
advised him as a man anda brother to go and stop the bells, as the 
** peal ’’ would all be wanted for the wassail bowl he, the revivified one, 
intended to mix anon 
Shall I goon and tell you"of New Year Eves passed in provincial 
lock-ups, in the rumbles of family coaches, in the crater of Mount 
Vesuvius, the lightship at the Nore, a silver hell at San Francisco; 
suowed up in Box Tunnel on the Great Western Railway; in the 
wigwam of the Cherokee braves inthe Far West; the cave of the 
bi man in the dismal swamp ; and with the head Brahmin (and a most 
omical old cock he turned out to be, I can tell you, under the influ- 
ence of the ginger wine I had smuggled in in the recesses of my 





beams of a Crim Tartarian moon ; of 
| [We intervene here to state that asa matter of fact our Extra- 
| Special devotes the better part of another column to detailing further 
queries of a similarly discursive character, which, seeing they would 
certainly be answered by us with a decided negative, we can see no 
object in repeating. The master printer is therefore instructed to 
| leave out all copy from the words, ** blaze of the Aurora Borealis,’’ to 
the ** Davy lamp of a Pollywhiddle miner.’’—Editor Fun. ] 

* * * * * 


Dismissing these disjointed reveries of the past, sir, let me come 
then to the New Year that has just dawned upon us, which I saw in 
snugly ensconced in the bosom of my family. Wishing to impress the 
fact realistically on the children, who are just the age for receiving im- 
| pressions, I arranged with an excellent ‘‘ utility ’’ actor 1 know, now 
_out of an engagement, to make up as a typical kind of Father Time 

(he shouldn't have used his wife’s egg-boiler, by-the-bye, for his hour- 
glass ; it was too small to be effective), and to come witha tremendous 
| peal at our door-bell just as an alarum, bought by me for the purpose, 
went off in the hall at midnight on New Year’s Eve. 
He came well up to time ; of course he was up to Time—you see, sir, 
a little joke, en passant—and when the children rushed off and opened 
the door, he really looked the character well (always barring that egg- 
boiler), and even Mrs. Extra-Special, who was a kind of second cousin 
of his twice removed before we made our last change of residence, did 
not recognise him with his beard and scythe. He carelessly left the 
latter in the passage though, I regret to say, and our housemaid fell 
over it and cut her fingers in the morning, and has done no work since. 

But, as I was saying, all was going on excellently, and the little 
ones, much impressed, were promising ‘‘ Old Father Time’’ never to 
be rude to their dear ‘* Pa’’ again, or to pinch visitors’ legs under the 
dinner-table, and were going to sign a holly-bordered slate to that 
effect, when unfortunately the sight of an immense Jack-in-the-box- 
like apparatus (my own make), produced by Father Time from his cab, 
and supposed to realistically represent the New Year, so terrified our 
little Bobby that he went off in a kind of mild fit on the floorcloth. 
This was enough for his mother, who, with needless energy, proceeded 
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to reassure her pet by roughly removing Father Time’s beard, and 
telling him it was only that silly Mr. Billiter at his nonsense, 

On this all the children naturally lost all their previous respect for 
our visitor, and, in fact, an to dance round him, ‘‘ Yahing’”’ in the 
most objectionable way, quite forgetting the serious promises they had 
been making. The whole effect of my little scheme was, in short, 
utterly spoiled by Mrs. E.-S.’s ill-advised haste, and, as a result, the 
children, instead of being impressed thereby, have been more un- 
manageable than ever since that night. 


THE PERSEVERING OFFICER. 


Tue publican stood at his criminal bar, 
And his ways were the theme for grief, 

For the wickedness done by the party far 
Exceeded the mind’s belief. 

He’d sell, with but little remorse or shame, 

Intoxicant liquors to all who came, 

And these would abet him by taking up, 

And frequently draining, the deadly cup. 


The demon of ruin, in all his might, 
Pervaded that dreadful store, 

Where drinkers would order a ‘‘three’’ outright— 
Nay, even, at times, a ‘‘four’’ ! 

You even might notice consumed by some 

A mixture of water and deadly rum ; 

And one (it was whispered) might order here 

As much as a pint of the liquid, beer. 


But there was an eye in the street without 
That filled with a dew-like drop; 

On noting that ruin was thereabout 
And haunted that drinking shop; 

*Tis patent to all but the denser few 

That this was the eye of policeman Q, 

Who vowed that the publican, justly bann’d, 

Should suffer defeat at his guileless head. 





And just at that moment a fairy flew : 
Direct to that self-same spot, 

And offered her service to Constable Q 
To further his goodly plot. 

The virtuous constable scratched his head : 

‘‘ This profligate publican man,”’ he said, 

‘* Ts the teasingest party that ever I saw 

For being resolved to obey the law ! 


‘* Tf only you got him to once transgress 
The law by a word or look, 
I’d get him at once in a reg’ lar mess, 
And crime would be brought to book ; 
But there, he has never, as J can see, 
Exceeded the law in the least degree ; 
And daily, with tears in my eyes, I long 
And watch for his doin’ of something wrong. 


‘** His shifty depravity, marm, is such 
He won’t, for the sake of pelf, 

Supply you a drop when you've ’ad too much 
(Not meaning, mum, you yourself) ; 

It comes on an officer like a blight 

To find that his measures are always right; 

And the finishing stroke to a chap’s despair 

Is the thought that he never has gambling there! 


‘* He shuts at the hour that the laws dictate, 
And it renders my heart that sick, 

That I’ve never contrived for to find him late— 
No, not by a single tick ; 


FUN. 








A sensitive officer’s mind it sours 

That he never has customers after hours, 

Like some o’ them publicans, which pretends 
They ain’t been a-paying, and calls ’em friends.”’ 


The sensitive officer’s eye was dim, 

And he covered his mournful face, 
The fairy was deeply concerned for him, 

As his was the hardest case. 
She said, “Have you followed the laudable plan 
Of tempting this dreadfully sinful man 
To breach of the law, by some artful feint ? ’’ 
And the officer said, ‘‘ I’m afraid I ain’t.”’ 


So she changed him at once, in a single jiff, 
To the likeness of one distrest 

By hunger and thirst, with his members stiff 
From plodding and want of rest ; 

Then he tapped at the door of that child of crime, 

Just after the regular closing time, 

Describing himself as at fainting’s brink 

For want of a comforting drop to drink. 


The publican, ever inclined to think— 
(The habit of vice, ’tis said)— 

Some snare was intended, refused the drink, 
But gave him to eat instead. 

The virtuous officer, filled with pain, 

Slunk off to his fairy ally again, 

Who rapidly changed him, to serve their ends, 

To the likeness of one of the publican’s friends. 


The publican weleomed his seeming chum, 
And handed the wine about ; 

But, soon as the regular hour had come, 
Reluctantly bowed him out. 

That constable’s breast was a raging storm ; 

But, thanks to the fairy, he took the form 

Of the publican’s wife, who had gone away 

To see her relations and spend the day. 


Though vice for a season had seemed in luck, 
Now, happily, virtue gained, 

For after prohibited hours had struck 
The constable still remained. 

And now, at a signal, he promptly rose, 

testored to his natural form and clo’es ; 
The publican sank in his base despond, 
The fairy triumphantly waved her wand. 





The magistrates never till then had seen 
So shockingly gross and base, 
Disgraceful, contemptible, flagrant, mean, 
And bad and depraved a case ; 
The publican’s license was here indorsed, 
While he was imprisoned—beheaded—divorced , 
The officer gaining unstinted praise 
Because of his active, discerning ways. 





Taking the Law into their ewn Hands. 


© Servino writs in Waterford is no sinecure. On Saturday a bailiff 
who was engaged in that process suddenly found himself shut up in a 
room, the writ taken from him, anda red hot poker run through his 
hat. It was with the greatest difficulty he eseaped, ahd when he gained 
the street he lost his senses, for he fell downinsensible. We think the 
emissary of the law should have remembered that this is the season of 
antomime, a fact which the Waterford people by their use of the red 
ot poker are fully alive to. We have no doubt that the bailif 
‘* nanted’’ somewhat, and we hope that in due time, speaking 


mimically, he was equal to a “‘ rally.”’ 
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AGREED. 


Old Prosy :—** Wuat I say 18 THI8s, Doctor: I approve ENTIRELY OF POXHUNTING AS A MANLY, HEALTH-GIVING, AND INVIGORATING 


ainusement, WUT NOT AB A pursuit, sin!”’ : we 
Irish Doctor :—** Farru, Ye’LL FIND MANNY T’ AGREE WITH YE THERE. EspiciALLY FOXES! 





| A ‘‘ Wick’’-ed Opinion. 
Aw excited meeting at Wick has denounced the fureign policy of 
the Government. This is not to be wondered at, for Wick is so 
But few will fret: though many weep ‘literally wrapped up in ‘‘ Gr ” that the Ministry's neglect of that 


For those who,fell—and with him sank urall ly felt. 
To sleep in death, beneath the deep. countey would nat puRmney & 


YEAR OFF-—YEAR ON, 


SeEVENTY-NINE has walked the plank, 


Kighteen-eighty ! He walks the deck, Is a diamond merchant always a jewel of a man? 
His pennant, broad, unfurls on high, 


Fearless is he of storm or wreck ; | 
{ 
| 





Now Ready, the Thirty-sizth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
THIRTIETH VOLUME ofthe NEW SERIES. 
Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; got Sree, 5s, Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 

Ready Shortly, Two Shillings and Sixpence. 
Companion to ‘* THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


Trifles Light as ‘‘ Ayr” THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


A rew trifling relics of Burns have been sold at Edinburgh for £21. | | oe fF TEEN 

Asarule, people are only too glai to get rid of their blisters for | Now Ready, Price One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 

nothing. aah ‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
The word ‘‘ opera ” was derived from the /vp era of the ballet. | Ovex Ong Hunprep ILiustrations BY Frep. Barnarp. 
A Dasr Op Fits.—That of last year’s Zines. Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 


Reckitt’s 
eel Eee edited 


As Supplied to the 


anata aay 


LAUNDRESS 


Valiant is he *‘ to do or die.”’ 


Sev’n-nine !—his faults be on his head ; 
Deeds and hopes dead, word and letter ; 
Keep the ‘* look-out,’’ and ‘* heave the lead,”’ 
See if ** Eighty ’’ fathoms better. 
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PIPES. 


A KEEN eye for effect, 
Such as poets possess, 
Can’t in reason neglect 
The stern beauties that bless 
Lucky London, as soon as it freezes, and 
the *‘ Water Rates ’’ calls to ‘‘ inspect.”’ 


For the rime in the road 
Sparkles so, you are fain 
To accomplish an ode— 
That’s a rhyme in the brain ; 
Though not always a sparkle in that place, 
as ny rivals have oftentimes crowed. 


O the various types 
You could sign “J. Frost, pinx”’: 
Pictures perfect as Cuyp’s, 
Studies stupid as Jink’s:— 
To be brief, winter’s witching and win- 
some, if it weren’t for the worry of 
Pipes. 
Pipes they prettily play 
(Men who’re not pretty teach), 
Through bucolics, all day, 
In the shade of a beech,— 
O don’t think I’m alluding to you, Pipes ; 
you were reeds that exalted our clay. 


Pipes we puff o’er a joke, 
Or a jorum (that’s best), 
Not of you, Pipes, I spoke, 
Gentle givers of rest :— 
These are pipes I don’t go in for puffing ; 
and their forte is mot ending in smoke. 


No; they’re tubes that descend, 
I imagine, as far 
Down as Hades, and end 
Somewhere near the North Star ; 
They’re a wild web of zinc, and a tangle of 
lead, which all days bend or rend. 


First the gas it must sprout 
From the cellar; the ‘* waste ”’ 
From the roof should stick out : 
‘Then the cock must be cased ; 
And a party’s required fora ball, or all 
one’s silver must go for a spout! 


I must rise from the law 
I am reading, to wrap, 
Say, a ‘*main’’ up in straw, 
Ur to thaw out a tap ;— 
Now, my law’s far too dry for Maine 
Liquor, and the one tap I like makes me 
thaw. 


And if one and all burst, 
As they one and all will, 
If I happen to thirst, 
As I may—I can still 
Take my whisky without any water, if th 
worst should quite come to the worst. 


Fiyinc Fisu.—Skates. 

















‘‘GOOD TIMSH COMIN’, BOYSH.” 


Sanp banks may be shaky, but no | Ardent-spirvited Liberal :—‘* Got a nit 0° ’BACCA TO GtIv’sHUSs, JAMESH P”’ 
good can be got from a run upon them. James :—** No. 1 AUN’: ’ARD TIMES, CAN’T AFFORD NO ’BACCA NOR NO DRINK.”’ 


"anv TIMSH! AnH! WAIT TILL GLADSTONE GETSH IN, WAIT 





Is it possible to have a knowledge of A. 8. L.: "ARD TIMSH ! ‘ 
acoustics which is not a sound know- TILL, CHAMBERLAIN "AVES HIS WAYSH,.—THEN WE HONEST "ARD-WORKIN’ MENSH ‘ULL BE ABLE TO 
ledye ¥ | GIT ENOUGH (hic) NECESSHARIES 0” LIFSsH.”’ 

PICKED UP AT 8ST. THOMAS'S, ORCHARD-STREET, An One-handed Official. 


At Str J. Benepicr’s WeEppinac. 


A ‘* Benedict ’’ has lost his ‘‘t,”’ 
And ‘* Benedick’’ becomes ;: 
His wife, though ‘‘ Fortey’’ once was she, 
But ‘‘twenty-two’’ now sums. 
Let's warmly hope it may a happy union be, 
Of the suaviter m modo and the Fortey-ter in re. 


A Spanisu Rivat vor Sara Bexrnynarpr.—Sara-Gossa! 


TOL. XXXI.—NO. 766. 


| Iw the slang of the class most likely to be affected by the institution 
of a public prosecutor, the opinion is hazarded that not much effective 
work will be done till the Government have a ‘‘ pair of Mauleys’’ with 
which to give crime and vice the ‘* Mauling’’ they deserve. 





An Adamantine Note. 
Mu. Apa, the Liberal Whip, it is said, has left London for Scotland. 
If we were Adam we would journey vid Carlisle, and stop at ‘* Eden”’ 


en route. 
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Mark you form? That half-averted head, 
That quivering lip, those features twitched awry, 
That Heaving breast, those cheeks of flushing red, 
The tear-drop glist’ning in eaeh half-closed eye! 
Marl well, Isay. ’Tis Julia! By degrees 
She raiseenow her face. My! What «sneeze! ! 
———_——_—=—======E>E>ES=_————— 


WINTER EXHIBITIONS. 


Rovat Acaoewy.—This exhibition of the works of old masters is a 
fime collection, sueh as must delight the lovers of Art as well as in- 
struct the Art student. The great attraction will doubtless be the 
works of Holbein and his 


Gnosvenon Gattery.—These beautiful rooms are filled with a 
cOllection of water-colours, many of which are by masters of the 
Continental schools, but mostly by British artists of the present day. 
im this it differs from the exhibition of last year, which was chiefly 
composed of works by deceased artists. The east room is filled with 
studies in black and white by modern artists; among the most remarkable 
are those by Sir Frederick Leighton, E. B. Jones, and E. J. Poynter. 

Tur Society ov Parwrers iy Water Corovrs.—A good exhibition, 
without any one work standing out prominently. Among the most 
charming of the figure pictures is IIin/er, by E. F. Brewtnall—truly 
refined in feeling and beautiful in colour. Near to it a small painting, 
The Camel which Leadeat Festival Pr. sions, Carl Haag, which, though 
small, will rank as one of the most per:ect works of this clever artist. 
Drawirg of St. Mark's, Venice, J. Ruskin, a fketch full of elaborate 
detail, exquisite in colour. Landing Sardines, K.W.Macbeth—a power- 
ful bit of water painting, though the figure is not so well drawn as we 
should expect from this artist. Whitby is a fine example of A. Hunt. 
The place of honour is given to a frame containing three drawings by 
H.R.H. the Princess Louise, Marchioness of Lorne ; all are powerfully 
and well drawn, strong and pure in colour. In these and other pictures 
the Princess proves herself a clever and competent artist ; and in 
Laril—a_ half-bred Indian Boatman, she shows a keen perception of 
character. Of Mrs. Allingham’s many contributions A Goat Carriage is 
the most important, while On the Sands is the best: but all her work 
is full of delicate and refined feeling. 21 datruder is a good example 
of FE. K. Johnson; Girl Feeding Geese, the best of J. Parker's. Gipsies, 
Sir John Gilbert, is a fine rich example of the master. Pomegranates, 
J. W. North, isa delicious bit of colour. Though knowing well the difli- 


culties in hanging an exhibition, we can but feel it is hardly fair that | 


the three small pieces by one of the cleverest men in the society 
should receive such bad treatment as is given to Mr.’ North’s delicate 
work. Zhe Thrum on the Coquet, a fine example of B. Foster. Under 
Cannon-street Bridge, one of the best of Miss Clara Montalba’s clever 
contributions. On the Cotswold Hills, R. Thorne Waite. a fine and 
powerful bit of colour. Altogether the exhibition is an exceptionally 
good one. 
Tue Instirutre or Parnrers 1s Water Corovrs.— 
exhibition. 4 Question of Date, Seymour Lucas, although rather hot 
in tone, is a powerful bit of character painting. Gree 
Skill, a fine « xumple, pure and simple in treatment. Going to M 
G. Clausen, astrong and m inly bit of work ; but the best contribution 
by this artist is_4in Old S nq, Limpet Gatherers, W. Small, is a power- 


A very good | 
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[ful piece of work. Switzerland—The Falls of the Rhine, and Sunday 


Morning at Appenzel are two very clever pictures by W. L. Thomas. 
One of the most interesting parts of the exhibition is a collection of 
black and white drawings by T. W. Wilson, C. Green, W. Small, 
J. Wolf, and others, many of which have been engraved and printed 
in some of our most popular works and journals. Other good pictures 
by Staniland, J. D. Linton, Holloway, Hine the elder and Hine the 
younger, Aumonier, Hargitt, Wimperis, Kilburne, and Orrock. 


HOME RULE ABROAD. 


PARNELL has arrived in New York, 
Sing hey! and all right ; 
His passage, though stormy, was quick, 
Sing hey! for his ship, 
The Scythia floats like a cork, 
Sing hey! but despite, 
We wonder if Charlie was sick, 
Sing hey! on his trip? 
The force of the wind was intense, 
Sing hey! we’re afraid, 
The fog and the cold were extreme, 
Sing hey! on the ‘‘ Banks.”’ 
And now he’s about to commence, 
Sing hey ! and parade 
His shilling Conventional scheme, 
Sing hey! to the Yanks ! 


He’s going to beg, as he said, 
Sing hey! on the pier, 
Some help in the cause of Home Rule, 
Sing hey! and to spot 
The Yanks for a shilling a head, 
Sing hey! and it’s clear 
He takes Brother Sam for a fool, 
Sing hey! which he’s not ! 
At home, when he got up to talk, 
Sing hey! did he find 
The pence didn’t come in by twelves ? 
Sing hey! and the crew 
Who'll flock to his side in New York, 
Sing hey ! are inclin’d 
To want all their shiners themselves, 
Sing hey ! which are few! 


So when he discovers his job, 
Sing hey !: is a frost, 
His takings amounting to nix, 
Sing hey! he’ll conduct 
Him back like a spurious bob, 
Sing hey! to our cost, 
Re-primed with obstructionist tricks, 
Sing hey ! and obstruct ; 
jut now he’s away we’re at resu, 
Sing hey! and the bliss ! 
Yet soon he’ll return to attack, 
Sing hey! us again. 
The wish of the nation express’d, 
Sing hey! it is this— 
We hope he may never come back, 
Sing hey! but remain ! 


Hansom is as Hansom Does. 
At the termination of the speeches made by the deputation of cab- 


drivers to the Lord Mayor lately, his Lordship said, ‘‘ he went with them 
to a very great extent.’? We suppose Sir Francis going with cabmen 


would necessitate his opinion being regarded as that of a ‘‘ rider.”’ 


Not Marrying in Haste. 


Tue Bishop of Manchester is about to be married, and a contem- 
porary states that the courtship has extended over a quarter of a 


century. If this be true it agrees with the impression that we havi 


always had of the worthy Dr. Frazer, viz., that a man of his exceptional 
| abilities was bound to be ‘* very much engaged.” 


Cumming it Strong! 
Tur World acknowledges £1 for the ‘‘ Cumming Annuity Fund.”’ 


We should think, seeing how long it is since the original appeal was 


made, that it was time this annuity fund had come. 





Shakespeare on the Muffin Nuisance. 
** SILENCE that dreadful bell.’’—Macheth. 
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“UNEASY LIeS THE HEAD THAT WEARS A 


CROWN.” 
Extracts From a Royat Diary. 


Monpay.—Woke at 7. Imagined we saw mysterious figure glide 
jut of our chamber—must have been our fancy. Read correspondence ; 
nong same found missive engraved with skull and cross-bones, warn- 
ing us that, unless we abdicated within a week, ‘‘we should see what 
should see.’?’ Devoted morning to consideration of schemes pro bono 
o. Arranged to attend concert for benefit of sufferers by recent in- 
undations. Ha route to concert, narrowly missed ball from revolver. 
Would-be assassin secured, but pardoned and released by our com- 
mand. Received congratulations on escape and expressions of sym- 
pithy from reigning brothers in all quarters of globe. Deputations, 
&c. Replied to same. 

TvEespay. — Aroused by terrific explosion in a mine beneath our 
palace. No clue to origin, beyond evidence of conspiracy. Received 
congratulations, &c. Replic .d to same. 

WepNEspAy.—On waking, found manifesto of secret society on our 
pillow, threatening us with death unless Republic declared to-morrow. | 
Papers discovered on our barber, implicating him in design to cut our 
throat while shaving us. Received congratulations, &c. Replied to 
same. 

Tuurspay.—Nothing of note occurred, except discovery of infernal | 
machine in our wardrobe and quantity of dynamite in hinges of doors. | 
Received congratulations, &c. Replied to same. 

Fripay.—Awakened by crash of bottle of Greek fire through window. | 
Coffee tasted peculiar, and, being analysed, found to contain enough | 
prussic acid to poison a regiment. Begin to understand sensations of | 

| 


yp thlico 


Louis XI. Received congratulations, &c. Replied to same. 
Sarurpay.—Engaged writing congratulations to brother monarchs | 
on their escapes from assassination. Our noblest, most trusted and 
honoured confidant having cracked a joke, touched his dagger when 
asking if we saw the point. Arrested, and proved by papers found in 





A PETULANT PET. | 


Rosa’s heart feels sad and weary ; 
Percy tries in vain to guess 

Why it is, when he comes near, he 
Sees her shrink from his caress. 


All the sunshine seems departed, 
That so brightly shed its ray 
O’er the joyous and light-hearted 
Girl he wooed but yeste rday ; 


Flowers he culled for her so early 
Little tend to soothe her grief, 

Fragrant and with dewdrops pearly 
Glistening on each tender leaf. 


Thus repulsed, he might have left her 
Vexed, and reft of half his love, 

Destined each, in dark hereafter, 
Years of penitence to prove. 


Happy chance! Not so our lover: 
Hoping still, he still remained, 
Kissing off the tears that over 
Those dear cheeks unceasing rained. 


Till at last, when just despairing, 
Rtosa glanced at him and smiled; 

Oh! all anger’s worth the daring 
If at last thus reconciled. 


Sages, ye who deem it treason 
‘lo look downcast causelessly, 
Know, the grief that baffles reason 


Is the saddest that can be. 
And, thou lover, vainly striving, 

Some desponding maid to cheer 
She will not prove unforgiving 


’ 


Jacko-bite. SIMILAK.”’ 


A Mowxey’s Pouitics. 


FUN. 


If your name be—Tercy Vere. Wh | 
A Light Jest. 
Ix the City Intelligence we note that there was 
‘ecently a decided decline in gas shares. We cannot A FAC(T) SIMILE. 
icy people declining their share of gas; we never Customer :—‘* Yes, wet I WANT THEM A PAIR; PRECISELY SIMILAR, IN 
m to get half ours. ract.”? 
pe Dealer :—‘' Wei, THERE YOU MAVE IT, MY TEAR SIR, A REG’LAK PACT 
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his house to be pledged toouwr murder, itu! Brute! Received 
congratulations, &c. Replied to same, and commanded our printer to 
prepare forms of reply for daily use. 

Sunpay.—Learning to write with left hand, right having been dis- 
abled by shot from pistol in street, where, a wee kK ago, triumphal arch 
erected in honour of our marriage. Devoting interv: al between thanks- 
giving services to schemes for benefiting subjects, and reading and 


replying to congratu———-! * * *! 








““CAKES AND ALE.” 


Tuk cakes we cannot have and eat 
Seem sweet, 
And sweeter grow as we refrain, 
Until the pleasure, long denied, 
Has died, 


And conquered longings cease to pain ! 


The nut-brown ale, with crown of foam, 
Gives home 
And heart a warm and loving glow; 
Where moderation rules and reigns, 
Malt grains 


Within the home sweet blossoms grow! 


When we have both upon the board, 
And stored, 
Around the table, love, life, song, 
We pray to Time to stay his hand, 
And stand 
And fold awhile his pinions strong ! 


eee 


Wuart fish ought not to need sauce ?— 


The John Dory, because it is 
famous for its cheek. 
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THE CHRISTMAS-BOX MANIA.—SOME MORE APPLICANTS. i 
i , eee ‘ oe . see 
: sit ii hh fos 8 ; 4 
o ee TN ‘ 
nan ! 
7 
bid 
Mm 
; , i "n’ ou’ a tri i ly for six months—look 
ow in b ur ’ouse regler—’tout two in norn’n’ ‘“ ¥: u'll give usa trifle,eh? We've pinched you regularly 
Will y’ gimme Cathe bent — ieee ednant # at your lovely corns ; all our work.” 
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rm * Please, sir, ‘ere’s this dog says will you give ‘im a Christmas bone, becos he's the dog as ‘owls all wight round the corner !’’ 
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WAITING TO GO ON. 


THE RIVAL CLOWNS 
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THE ROUND OF THE. THEATRES. 


ARRANGED FOR OnE Vorce—Mr, Fvn’s. 
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I’m going for to sing a song (and open to your praise it is 
A very pretty song, indeed—it’s all about the plays, itis; | 
Now eoodne ‘ss gracious only knows his me thod of contriving it, 
And goodness gracious can 4 wre how ever he’s surv iving it, 
Or how he’s run the gauntlet of the pathos and the fun of "em, 
But—only fancy !—Mr. Fun has been to ev'ry one of *em! 
* Then sing a song of cabby, 
With a tendency to swear! 
‘FEjaculating ‘* Shabby! gid 
At his proper legal fare ; 
And sing a song of ‘‘ swallow-tails’’ and ‘* chokers ”’ 
And writing criticisms in the middle of the night. 


N first of all, at Drury Lane, once more find in esse Vokes: 
The re’s Sclim, or see-lim young chap, enacted by Miss Jessie Vokes ; 
While Fred appears as Blue-beard, a bashaw of legend gory, a 
Pair who’s much in love (like Fun) with pretty Miss Victoria ; 
Ilere Blue-beard’s legs defiantly insult the anatomical— 
You'll also find the elephant particularly comical. 
So sing about a demon 
Calling up a clever storm, 
That Selim (who’s a seaman 
May be getting of it warm ; 


“that "are white, 


Now, we 


And sing a song of Sister Anne, of stories ‘* ending right,”’ 

Ot dresses that are pretty, and of ‘** gageing * at its height 

The best is Covent Garden, though—one7easily detects it 1s 

Most liberal in Lforevcousness and wondertul ete rage it Is, 

The sparkling Di’mond Valley, where the jewels all come trooping, 
A scene of dazzling splendour, and remarkable the grouping is ; 
Miss Leshe is vivacious, and there’s fun in LI ‘hs rt Campbell, too ; 
And Master Lauri’s monkey is a good one at a scramble, too. 


Then sing a song (too boshy 

To escape the critic’s frown) 
Of clap-trap wishy-washy, 

All of ** Running England down 
explaining how much better it would bi 


i F. 


And sing a song 


To leave it where they sing it, at the bottom of the sea. 
And then wi tind the Forty Thieves, all sti bioned at The Wells ”’ 
they are, 
In tourist suits or armour, most unconscionable swells they are 
Wihy re Hassarac k. Abdallah, work tol pl cudits inc attain " mh, too 
While Marie Longmore’s Ganem shows a tendency to gain *em, too, 
We, marry, long more frequently to see her dance and sing, we de 
And lke the Inish jig of Morgiana (Katty King) we do, 
Then sing of ** Little Nellie,”’ 
Ot precocity unique 
And Cassin bal is sell, Tie 
Has a precious ** narrow squeak 
And sing a song of scenery, and dresses you'll ag 
Are worth the trip to Islington, and beautiful to se 
Che Gaiety unfolds for us the journevings of Gul 
Miss Vaughan playing Polly (and she doesn’t make a mull-iv-’« 
Wiuile Terry, Royee and Elton keep one laughing at their drollery 
heir names are ample premises f lrawing this core \ 
Miss Nelly Farren’s Gulliver displays her kn ehilit 
And ** Connie’ Gilchrist ‘* skips’? hea t with custom-bor 
Phen sing a song finish- 
Ing thout the oe nes 
Wh mt at i nish 
(dy) t Fy , 
{ r al it I { i ! l 
A? nostro | ¢ ‘ ‘ 
I lf 


| With Beauty and the Beast they’ve scored 


And next we note Red Riding Hood performed at the Imperial, 
And Mr. Brough’s assistance to its humour is material) 


The Douglass Brothers (Standard) have with Blue-deard made their 


\ 
mark, they have, 
‘‘ditto’’ at the 


they have, 


| While Sangers show Aladdin and the Fo ‘ty Thieves biking) 
: 


And also B/ 


(In wonds rtul proce essions there are few w ill be outs 
So sing a song to fan yer Vs Crore 
‘ yy 
ate 


With the gentle pow ’r of love, Lo 


Was 
As performed at the Britann-ve r, iy 
With Zhe Shepherd’s Star above ; “sy 


And sing a song of Marra-bun and Cinderella,—quick ! 
iff A ng Hal and Herne the Hunter at 


That finishes the pantomimes. And now we fin 
That those who go to Court may find The Old Lova 
The Duke’s with that New Babylon proves fort a ail fk 
And then there’s the Adelphi with well-cast an@y l Necker -): ; 
And while the Prince of Wales’s Ours stands whe tes otter 
The Opera Comique still displays a night and os 
Then sing a song of Zoothpag 
Supplemented by a Cris 
(New Royalty, where yougiie 
Somb. am us words Otbbe < 
And sing a song that yesterday: 
In favour of a play called, 


Lyceum busine ‘SS good wd. @ 


Venice ’un); 

St. James’s has a Falcon fig 
It also seems the managers &% 
For ev’ry night to hundredgt 
And Fame is withthe Vau@ 
They find the Road to Ruin and ° 
And sing & song \ 
And with ¢ lapping 
Concerning Mactemen . 
As enacted at thes rapd, * 
And sing a song of rapture agygou Miss. St, John sing+— 

She’s full of art, although s vs ** she is an artless thing.”’ 
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ek driliinn there, 


ie tho Queens Shilling there, 
or eo! of eac h conyventic ‘le, 
OF tae identical. 


cbse har, 








Alhambera 


To find be a r mounted piece you'd se arch from here to lambera ; 


And then we've Rothomago’s Magic Watch at the 
And Rignold at the Connaucht plays we're ready to depone he does- 


eiatueiad te his com pany you "Il find he plays re Alone,’ ” he does, 


You may not care for Susan but whatever your distresses is 
There's mething in the knowledge that there Drink at’ the 
Princess's is, 
Then sing a ng of Barry, 
With the Christian name of Shir I, 
Who draws and makes us tarry 
VW hie re Les Cloches de Corneville p' il. 
And sing of twice three-hundred nights of ringing with a will, 
Appealing to the publie and they are a-pealing still. 


Olympir S“ONOWsS “a4 man ira) with (iaiety attra k nt un, 


Who Wee Such a Good Man that we rive Lhe Hunchback Beek 
Again, 
The cast at the Criterion proves manager's sagacity 
Th Betsy? of Miss Venn displays rare art and bright vivacity 
And finally tl I; ho’senrolled on Folly’ ~ 5, you know, 
And, though } king ot Folly hows Hes not the foul he Looks, 
ou know. 
‘J hey in) rnisony Ww ith shouting, 
And with energy of yoice 
You’ t I’m not doubting 
\ i vs rh armpit vle of chow 
And sing ny that «ays [ } Utheult to plea “ 
Who ! t suit fils taste fro plas VALIVUE Uo th 


Park, 


A he: 


. bin afore, 


; (that’s the 
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A SHARP CHICK. 


Lady Examiner :—* TELL ME, WHAT IS AN AVERAGE? 
Child :-——‘‘ A THING TO LAY EG@s ON. 
SIX EGGS A WEEK on an average.” 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GIVES A CHILDREN’S PARTY. 


Ir was the publication in one of your sixpenny contempor aries, SIT, 
of a number of programmes setting forth the various ways in which a 
vathering of juvenile visitors could be amused during a long evening, 
that induced me to give a children’s party. ‘* It is so simple, dea 
pleaded the partner of my bosom, pointing to the prize programme ; 
and it was sunple, sir-—-of me, J] mean to give way to her th miptations 
and hand over the semi-detached villa I once called my home, for six 
long hours to a score of the rudest, unruliest, spitefullest, frettullest 
but I anticipate, 

‘Let the little darlings on arriving,”’ it ran in the prize pro- 
yramme aforesaid, ‘*have a short improvised spell of that fine old 
English game, ‘Blind Man’s Buff,’ in the drawing-room —it will 
serve to break the ice and to make your guests more sociable when 
they sit down to tea, may at So 

Well, sir, | followed this advice, and started off with the pastime 
referred to. In less than ten minutes, when two little treasures, each 
aun only child of its re sper tive parents, had been pi ked off the fire, 
and put to bed in my own room, whilst 
them were being carried out, and the shattered chimney ornaments 
and lighter pieces of turmiture had been collected and carried out by 
basketfuls hike that iniquitous Jewish Queen the u ni lergraduate wrote 
about, Il was convinced that the ‘mprovised spel lL’? of the ** tine old 
was a lamentable mistake. Bre i the ice it may, but 
and china as wi ll, that 1 


Enylish oriadine 
asit breaks vour furniture 
advantag« 

‘Tea passed off with comparative quict, for the most noisy and mis- 
chievous of the small boys present, Master Tully by name, 
hors de combat at an early stave of the meal by some kind 
brought on by his wicked endeavours to terrify lit 
uth was full 
of plum-jam and mufhn; comparative quiet, therefore, reigned, | 
repeat, after he wus removed, kicking the while, from the table, 
though with the usual elasticity of y: 


was put 
temporarily 
of convulsions 


1 
+ 


cat 


Miss Nankyvall by wagging his ears at her whilst his m« 


uth— naughty vouth « specially 





MoTHER SAYS OUR OLD HEN LAYS 





arrangements for reclothing 
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UNREADY URIAH. 


Is it true that I’m ever behind ? 
In my ears the impatient ones din it, 
That always I ask it they’d mind 
Just to sit down and wait—half a minute. 


| In vain I essay for a prize, 
Some other chap’s certain to win it ; 
I break down in each of my tries ; 
I'd succeed—if they’d wait half a minute. 


A race t’other day I’d have won 

If I’d been there in time to begin it ; 
They laughed, as they started to run, 

When I asked them to wait half a minute. 


Let this be my epitaph, pray, 
And on to my coftin-lid pin it, 
‘A failure he died one fine day, 
Because—no one would wait half a minute.”’ 


I°]l now make an end of my rhyme, 

But I fear, truth to tell, there’s nought in it, 
I’d polish it up if I'd time— 

Will you wait for me, please, half a minute? 


A Medison- Man. 

Ir is reported that Mr. Edison, the indefatigable 
American inventor, has just discovered a combination 
of chemicals which he calls ‘‘ polyform,’’ by means of 
which he has been completely successful in curing 
rheumatic and neuralgic affections. If indeed he is 
thus able to heal us of our bodily infirmities, the best 
thing Edison can do is to change his name at once to 
Medison, and act accordingly. 


Mr. Adam’s ‘‘ Ant.”’ 


Tur Liberal Whip is said to have set his face sternly 
against all candidates who threaten to split the Libe ral 
interest in a borough. In fact they find him more 
than ‘* Adam ’’ on this subject, he is ** Adam-ant.’ 





A svuccessruL banker deserves great credit, since from 
the time he commenced business he has constantly been 
recelving cheques, 








he recovered only too rapidly, and in less than an hour he was again 
amongst us, having crawled downstairs into the darkened hall and 
deliberately run a shawl-pin into the calf of the Punch-and-Judy man, 
then performing (as per programme). On this, witha howl of anguish, 
the poor man swallowed his ‘* c all,’’ and fell, show and all, headlong 
amongst his tender audience. DPoor little Miss Nankyvill, who, to 
begin with, had come with her dear little feet all over broken chil- 
blains, was dug out from underneath the fallen Codlin and his ruined 
‘Temple of the Drama more dead than alive, and, on coming to herself, 
strange to say, sobbed bitterly for the ‘* bogey’? which had appeared 
to Punch just ere he toppled over, and only consented to go to bed in 
the spare room, whilst her mamma was sent for, on condition that she 
was allowed to cuddle the ** bogey ’’ aforesaid. 

The Pun h-and-Judy nian was not so easily satisfied ; in fact, he is 
not satisfied yet, and is even as I write waiting to see me in the 
passage, his contention being that his dramatic voice—or rather 
voices, for he sustained all the parts in his drama—were utterly ruined 
by his unlucky swallowing of the ‘*call,’’ to say nothing of his 
equ lly positive isnt rtion that a long pie Ce ot the sh: awl- pin broke off 
In his leg, and is now meandering most erratically about his system, 
like a dinner-pill gone wrong, as he graphically puts it. 

But I am digressing, and goodness knows I should not do that with 
five-and-twent Vv youngsters, r used to a frantic state of excitement by 
the coll ipse ot ? unch’s sh OW, @S8C mble d in the bacl K par lour tor the 
conjuror, who, still keeping to the programme, was due at 7.45. 
Better, alas! that he had never come; for when, ten minutes late, he 
b gan his entertainment by producing two live rabbits and a 

me rop rtv’’ cabbage or two from his hat, an intelligent and hitherto 
quiet little boy, prompted, I believe, by the impish ‘Tommy Tully, 
shouted out, ** Yah, saw you slip the things in from under the table !’ 
and with the same gave a tug at the leg of that same carefully- 
prepared piece of furniture, the result being that two bowls of fish. 
tf-a-dozen stale eggs, several dozen eracker bon-bons. a loaf of 
articles were prematurely 
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the 


foreigner with weak sight, to lose his te mper and fall to cufting t 
only boys within reach, who, of course, happened to be the two young 
Munns’s and Master Rawson—three youths who by their ex: mplary 
be haviour had dk ne much to keep the others in order. : 

Thus unrighteously assaulted, however, they at once went over to 
the Tullyites, and, having pelted the parlour wizard with his own 
goldfish (our housemaid found one fat one still gasping the next 
morning, with its tail in a bottle of red ink). they all armed themselves 


with walking-sticks and proceeded, in spite of my entreaties to play 


rounders in the front passage with the magician’s eggs. 


Over the remainder of the evening I had better draw a veil, only | 


remarking that when Mrs. Nankyvill arrived ina cab to take home 
her child she was for nearly twenty minutes denied admittance by that 
young rascal Tully and his band, who had barricaded the front door 
and shut up all the little girls, who refused to be rough and rude, in 
the boot cupboard under the stairs, where one of the captives, I have 
since heard, gave the measles to eleven others. 

How I got rid of my troublesome guests I really can scarcely say, 
nor do I yet fully know the sum of the mischief they have done ; but 
this I can say without any doubt or difficulty, that I will never, if | 
can possibly avoid it, give a children’s party again. 








MY RESOLVE, 


A New YEAR’s Eve Mono.Looue. 





Tus present year (to my delight) 
Will gracefully retire to-night ; 
It means to go, 

At twelve or SO, 

If rumour’s not deceiving. 
Now common prudence urges me 
To keep awake till twelve, « 

No shade of doubt 
Remains about 
His actually leaving. 


nad see 


I’ve cogent reasons of my own 
To wish the aged party flown ; 
I’m not inclin’d 
For any kind 
Of trickery concerning 
His going: he may entertain 
Some sly design within his brain 
Of going, say, 
A little way, 
And privately returning. 


For I’ve decided to arrange 
The most complete and thorough chang 
In all affairs 4 
Which Cause ME CATS, 
Regrets or irritation ; 
They are, in short, to disappear 
Entirely with the present year : 
I set my face 
Against a crave 
Of their « ontinuation, 


+ 


I’ ve put the matter through the tes 

Of patient thought, and find it best 
That any com- 
Plications from, 

Or ills originated 

By, any fault, mistake, or crim 

Achieved by me at any tims 
Should fade from sic 





| 


| 
| 
| 
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No more shall people taunt me with 
That injury I did to Smith, 
Which sapped by stealth 
The little wealth 
For which he’d gamely striven ; 
When next we meet, I will be gay 
As if the theme were swept away 
And, boldly bland, 
I*ll grasp his hand, 
And all shall be forgive n. 


I won’t be saddled with a crown 
Of that amount I’ve owed to Brown 
Five years, about ; 
I'll strike it out 
With other ills I’m weeding: 
And should he seek to gain his end 
sy county courts, I will not lend 
My countenance, 
By any chance, 
To any such proceeding. 


The taxes-men shall know the sum 
Of my resolve next time they come, 
While ‘* rates,’’ in turn, 
Shall live to learn 
My new degision, chafing ; 
And, further, writs of any kind, 
And warrants, too, shall tail to find 
The least support 
(it uny sort, 
At least of my vouchsafing. 


The bells!) New Year’s begun his,reign—- 
And what's that knock, Matilda Jane? 
Oh, ah! police 
About that piece 
Of crime I perpetrated. 
Matilda, tell them I’ve resolved 
No more to hold myself involved ; 
The y *ve come too late; 
They needn't wait— 
The thine’s obliterated. 








THE SMOKING-ROOM AT THE 
ST. JAMES'S. 


First Gent. And so the Lord Chamberlain 
Tennyson's little pi ce for this house, eh 

Seconp Gent. Really ¥ Why was that? 

First GENT. Said he’d nothing to do with it, don’t you kno 
No jurisdiction, and all that sort of thing. 


Seconp GENT. Who had, then? 
Kinsr CGlENT. Well, I’m told in confidence don’t let this vo 


further, old man!)—that before the Falcon could be played here, Mr. 
Hare had to go to the Inland Revenue people, and— 


And what? 
And take out a hawker’ [ Left ** sold again.”’ 


OVERHEARD IN 


refused to pu 


SECOND GCrENT. 


krnsr GENT. license. 


Heddifying. 

Mn. Griapstong has been presented by the employés of the Llu y- 
rood hat works with a silk hat, and in accepting the gift said, ** When 
I found it fit me so exceedingly well, Il was sorry to think how much 
trouble you must have had, without the usual facilities, in meeting tle 
case of my head.’ ‘This is evidently an unconscious funnyisin, as t 

’ ‘A person’s head ts without doubt luis hat, but from My. 
tit seems that he has ‘a peculia head,’’ 
that the honourable yentloman has a 


cage OT 
(sladstone own tatement it 


dered 


We have always cons! 
sing iJ irly long head. but anvhow hi would be bound to PeqQuire it liars ' 
hat. as he j alw \ Tecoulised as , the he ad ot Un tisiesire Lihe 


party”? 


Yicw de SiwW. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Zelegraph points out a new street dang 
which is occasioned by the advertising boards exposed outside shop- 
doors not being secured. During the recent gale the complainant 
received 80 violent a blow from one that he expects to be laid up to. 
We should have thought that the parties whose negli- 
v ident would be held re sponsible but the injured 

We know that if we were struck, as he 


one seems to doult it. 
Ol) the leq We sho id } ich uj ll] we were able u shin-dy. 


some days. 
gence caused the ac 


As oo .4 i vilateoe nt pav dav obiected to b brge hi 
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DIS-HAT-ISFACTION. 


“Wuar tp your PLACE BE weTu, Bini, 1 


Groom ‘ 


yoU WAS TO GRUM MY LADY'S “ORSE LIKE SHE GRUMS "ER OWN ‘AT?’ 


, 





—_————————————— 
QUESIIONS ON ETYMOLOGY. 


ly a man who makes puns is a punster, is a good cricketer who 
soores a lot of runs a runster ? 

A man who drinks too much strong waters is a drunkard, but is an 
over-fed alderman an eathard 

A military person is a sol-dicr, though what he has todo with the 
sun is not clear. By the same rule might not a minstrel who apostro- 
phises the moon be termed a luna-dear ¢ 

If a song of praise is a hymn, is any, and what, description of vocal 
melody a her ? 

If a place where you keep bees is an apiary, what to goodness do 
you call the monkey-house at the Zoo ¢ 

A man who works in wood is a carp-enter, but can any ‘* Waltonian ”’ 
sugyvest what trades would be understood by the terms roach-enter or 
bream-enter ? 

A rich sweet fruit is a rasp-berry, but what is a file-berry ’ Or 
would the latter term apply to a green gooseberry But, then, why 
is there no such thing as a swanberry ! 

If a weak-minded male party is a milksop, is a strong-minded 
female a beer-sop, or what! 

A hoydenish young lady is commonly called a tomboy F Should not 
an effeminate youth be stigmatised as a poll-girl : 
A lexicon is a dictionary, well and good. 
ledger be correctly denominated a billtionary ¢ 


DOM BLACK 


LEAD. 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! 


Por Exoell Fer Cleanli 
~~ Ol) MEDAL *“ See 
Sold by Grocers and Oiimen everywhere. 


l-crir - 
awe. dbi-e 


But can a tradesman’s 
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CADBURY 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 
E. JAMES & SONS, SOLE MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. CAUTION —If Cooce thickens in the cup it proves the addition of starch, Téa, of any Stationer, or post free? stamps. Werks: Birmingham 





If the centre of a target is the bull’s eye, in what part of it would 
you look for a cow's tail or a pig’s cheek ¢ 

Are the roots of words connected with the tree of knowledge ? 

How much is the Syn-tax in the pound ¢ 

Docs the presence of E mute in so many English words imply that 
the she’s are loquacious 


Wank Games ror ALpERsHOT.—Water-/oo and Gin nap (Genappe). 





Now Ready, the Thirty-sizth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
THIRTIETH VOLUME ofthe NEW SERIES. 


Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d, each, 





Now Ready, T wo Shillings and Sixpence, 
Companion to ‘* THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


By J. F. Scxiivan. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, ls. 2d., -—— = 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over One Hunpnrep ILLustrations BY Frgp. BarNnarp. 

) Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
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a Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street E C.—London, January 14, 1860. 
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THE BLIND FIDDLER. 


Jess :-—** It's A WONDER HOO HE CAN SEE TAE DO’T, AND HIM STONE BLIN’!”’ 
Jock :—** HE vISNA NEED TAE SEE ’T, LASS! HE HEAKS ’T WI’ HIS FINGERS!”’ 


—————___ —_— ——__—_—_ Se _ 


THE SUMMARY JURISDICTION ACT, 1879. 


‘* As this is the first time you have been brought before me,’’ said 
the magistrate, making a joke (omitted), ‘‘1 feel inelined to deal 
leniently with you. I therefore fine you ten shillings for being 
tound drunk and incapable; or, in default of payment, I sentence you 
to seven days’ imprisonment. Now, tell me, can you pay the fine ?”’ 

‘* Well,’ replied the culprit, ‘‘threepence ha’penny in coppers 1s 
all my available capital at present; and, really, if I had not been 
taken up when I was, I don’t suppose I should have that.”’ 

‘* Have you any goods on which distress can be levied to the 
amount £°’ 

**Oh, yes, your worship. My sumptuously furnished apartments 
present a deal table—faulty, a Windsor chair —ditto, a truckle-bed, a 
coal-scuttle empty, six feet of carpet—frayed, and what's left of a 
cake of vellow soap.”” 

** Very good,’ said the magistrate, ‘‘ you will be detained until 
distress can be levied, and the fine defrayed. Next case.” 

The prisoner was then removed, and in due course the officer of the 
Court, armed with the warrant, proceeded in legal form (legal 
form means slowly) to levy; but having several similar bits of 
business to transact—it was after a Bank holiday—he didn’t get 
through the Th till the afternoon of the next day. Ile then went to 
the broker (sworn), but that gentleman being, as usual, of the Hebrew 
persuasion, inconveniently began his Sabbath that day at sundown, 
and conscientiously de« lined to do any business whatever till the next 
day at the same hour, which, being Saturday evening, precluded the 

ls from being removed till the Monday. Monday at length 
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tITIVINY is were take n away to the auction rooms as sper di 7 
as possible and put into the next day's sale, but, being among thi 
high numbers in the catalogue, were not disposed of till late in 
the afternoon Noon of course, could be paid out till the 
ints were made up on Wednesday. The broker received the cash 

t course of the morning, but the officer of the Court w not abl 
vet round to } and k ayainin legal form till after the time 

tor « ng the Court, sot} mount of the tine couldn't be paid in till 
re-opened on the ‘J sd Then t! risoner was let out Whe 


he came out and arrived home he found his goods so he went 
to the Court and interviewed the magistrate. 

‘* Your worship,’’ he remarked, ‘* didn’t you fine me ten shillings, 
or, in default of payment, sentence me to seven days’ imprisonment ?”’ 

‘¢Yes,’’ answered his worship, making a joke (omitted). 

‘Well, it strikes me I’ve paid the fine and been locked up the seven 
days as well,’’ 

‘Ho! ho! ho!’ roared the 
Summary Jurisdiction Act, 1879. Ho! ho! ho!” 

‘* Ts that another magisterial joke r’’ ventured the ex-prisoner, 

‘* Stand down, sir.’’ 

‘‘Blow the Summary Jurisdiction Act, 1879,’’ he said, and he 
stood dow Nn. 


rr ’ 
gone, 


beak. ‘*That is the effect of the 








A Farr-off Prospect ‘‘ Near at Hand.”’ 


Tur last job of the Government is their worst. In fact, in appointing 
Sir Bridges Henniker to the Registrar-Generalship they go as ** Farr,”’ 
we think, as it is possible to go in the direction of nepotism. But the 
country will not forget to repay them for their misdeeds ; and without 
going ** Farr-ther,’’ they will undoubtedly find that they wall fare 
very badly, though not worse than they deserve. 





O Mihi et Mr. Martin! 


Liberals have brought forward Mr. Martin, the banker, as 
for the City of London. Well, as a Martin he ought to be 

low’? his n and as a banker to ** cheque’’ any force 
hum. It in well he is nota soldier, though, or 
t ‘+ Martinet.”’ 
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THE BEAUTY OF SELF-SACRIFICE. 
Ix Two Exampies (A LONG WAy) Prom THE Lire. 
I.—THE MEDICAL OFFICER. 


Scenr.—<A Workhouse. The Medical Officer going through his daily in- 
spection of the inmates. He positively weeps with mingled pride and 
affection as he gazes upon them. 
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‘The MepicaAL Orricen. 
Cherished paupers! Sweet reflection— 
Each regarded as a son! 
Overflowing with affection 
I embrace ye, om by one. 
As I have abundant leisure 
(Ali my leisure is for you 
I would fain prolong the pleasur 
Of this joyful interview. 
(Embracing @ pauper.) As thy head this bosom presses, 
O, my pauper—QO, my prize, 
Let me gange the deep recesses 
Of thy well-beloved eyes. 
Why. thes eyes are dim and weary 
Dim as from some vigil ke pt 
"Te 1] me, te 1] Wie, pauper cle ary ‘ 
Art thou troubled y Hast thou slept: 
(Choosing a second.) ©O, mistortune!  Here’s anoth 
Weak and thin—how sad to see: 
Pauper, [ will be a mother, 
lather, sister, son, to thee. 


? 


(With lingering farewells and mary sobs he tears himself away from 
the pavpers Sor a brief interval and seeks the Master of the Worl house.) 


When the good purveyor, Master, 
brings my paupers their supplies, 
Bring me word thereof, and, faster 
Than the lark, I will arise, 
‘Though it be in early morning 
re Aurora tips the east, 
Self-indulgence ever scorning, 
Never growling in the least. 
Int no article provided 
Kiver be considered tit 
For the poor, till I’ve decided 
Qn the point by tasting it. 
Thus if there be any question 
Pouching aught that might inmaipair 


(‘onstitution or digestion, 


Shall the harm le mine to kn ir. 
Rather in this frame comming! 
‘Tortures that exceed behef, 


) 


Rather, rather t 
Pauper shall be brought t 


ith A SITLL 


Hla! this four! I greatly fear it 
“Tis impure as it can be 
[ut no pauper come anear it 


‘ 
i 
oe ¢) 41 
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| Mak Asam Lat 4 


‘Then this bread is black and gritt, 
Partly cinders, partly dough 
I will cat it—it wer pity 
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This imported meat is tainted, 
Noxious as it well can be; 

Let no pauper be acquainted 
With it—put it by for me. 


Take this gold: by prudence guided, 
[ have saved it for these ends 
uy the richest meats provided 
3y the markets, for our friends. 


(Enter the NURSES.) 


‘Tur Nursres.—Let us add our little savings 
To promote this good device ; 
For our gastronomic cravings 
Tainted meats shall well suffice. 
(The Master goes out on his errand, then returns with rich and wh olesome 
meats, which are set before the paupers, while the Medical Officer and the 
Nurses sit down to partake of the deleterious provisions.) 


Tue Mepicat Orvicer AND Nurses (rapturously).— 
How the paupers’ jubilation 
lills us with eestatic thrill! 
Ha! The taint! Adulteration ! 
We are very, very ill! 
Joy! For, serving as a buffer 
‘To protect the paupers’ health, 
Oh, we would not cease to suffer 
For the most unbounded wealth ! 


(The Doctor and Nurses sink, fainting, upon the floor; while the pre- 
served paupers shed a grateful and regretful tear over them.) 





11.—THE BANK CREDITOR. 


| Scene.—Not far from Glasgow. A Bank Creditor discovered agitatedly 


reading a newspaper, 


Tue Bank Creprror. What’s this? ‘* The liquidators now propose 
To make a call upon the shareholders 
Of twenty thousand pounds, per hundred share ; 
It being understood that by this course 
The creditors may all be paid in full.”’ 


t 


()! cruel, monstrous and unheard-of scheme 
Can these inhuman liquidators think 

That any creditor (however rigid 

In the exacting of his lawful rights 

At other times) would hear one word of this = 
Lives there the creditor so hard of heart 
‘That he would touch one penny of his due, 
[f, touching it, he caused one single pang 
‘To any shareholder ? How would he dare 
That creditor—to lift his head again 

Having the knowledge that, in paying him, 
The holder of a share must rob himselt 

Ot his havanna even, or his ‘* nip’’ ? 

[ say that creditor, with very shame 

And sharp remorse, would know no wink of sleep, 
But wring his hands, turn from his roll at breakfast. 
Take wormwood, and refuse to wash himself ! 

Oh, but these liquidators—(men whose bosoms 

Are stecled to kindly pity, as it seems! 

Know httle of the generosity, 

The selt-ignoring, kindly sympathy, 

Which is the vi ry breath of creditors 

These liquidators wrong us cruelly ! 


(HORUS OF INJURED CREDITORS ALL AROUND. 
These liquidators do us cruel wrong! 


uk Crepiror. There is a matter of five thousand pours 
Now justly due to me from this same bank ; 

ll not aces pt one doit of all this sum , 

} 


I 

Nay, [ will hasten to these liquidators, 

Pell them my resolution—cast, indignant, 

ir heartless scheme into their very teeth, 
‘ 


hide them for their inhumanitv. 


rh, 
And 


(HORUS (as hefi re This bank doth owe to each of us 4 sum 
Greater or smaller; we will all repair 

In breathless haste to tell these liquidators 

Hlow we would shame to take one single penny. 


yy y } . pr . 4 ° ‘7 7 
The Creditoi departs to seek the liquidators , then returns. 
Pur Crepitor. Oh, heavy tidings! In the last half hour 
(he fortune which was mine hath gone from me ; 
Rach speculation I embarke d upon 
Hath failed, and henceforth ruin dw 


17 


Is with me, 
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Seeing that not one single copper doth 
Remain to buy me bread, ‘Tis true I might, 
By taking that five thousand which the bank 
Did owe to me, contrive to—Get thee hence, 
Thou base suggestion, born of selfishness ! 
Be mine, starvation! Let me gaze upon 
This vision—it doth more than solace me ! 

(1 transparency appears, revealing the Shareholder saved from 
revelling in the bosom of his family, and surrounded by 
/uxuries, 
who cheerfully proceeds to the workhouse.) 

(‘HORUS OF OTHER CreEprtTors. He doth but act as fits a creditor, 

And each of us would joy to do the same. 


his little 


Feed the Hungry. 
We call attention to the fact that the ‘‘ London Cottage Mission ”’ 
which gives its periodical ‘‘ Irish Stew Dinners’’ to 


that its operations must cease if its coffers are not soon replenished. 
We sincerely hope that an institution doing such good and benevolent 
work will be encouraged by the liberal and timely help of a sympa- 


thising public. Contributions may be sent to Mr. Austin, 14, Finsbury- | 


; “ ae : 
eircus, (rive! give. 





Grin and Bear it. 

Wuen Shakespeare, referring to “ the slings and arrows of outra- 
geous fortune,”’ 
is foronce somewhat at fault, for of course you evd-ure troubles if you 
bear them uncomplainingly. 





Is it allowable to call the tire of a wheel its fatigue jacket ? 








DOTS BY THE WAY. 





A REMONSTRANCE. 


YounG Eighty, what is this you mean ¢ 
You look so sad, so dark and glum, 
Through blinding fog no light is seen ; 

Come, rouse yourself, my little chum. 
We grope about like midnight ghost, 
We cannot tell our friend from foe : 


We stumble up against each post : AKIN 


This sort of thing won’t do, you know. ot 


Will you not take a lesson by 

The dismal year that’s passed away, 
When all the light that’s in the sky 

Was blurred with soot and misty grey 
‘To you we look for better things 

‘Than Seventy-nine’s bespatte red Ways ; 
[at Commerce spread her golden wings, 

And work fill up bright sunny days. 


Let langwhing faces round the fire 

Tell out of happy hearts and home, 
Litt draggled misery from the mire, 

lor war let peace and plenty come ; 
But whatsoever course you take 

‘To make your niche with glory sh 
We beg, dear |] ov, Tor goodn: ss” Rake 
Don’t imitate old Sev'nty-nine. 


Two Princely Anchorites. 

Ir is too true, we fear, that the sons of the Pri 
at Wales now on boar { the Bacchante h i\ il] ) l 
foolish companions to tattoo an ancl I 

ses. Stillan anchor is such a ** hopeful ”’ 


i 
We will venture to hope that bv some h ippy 


ior On eA 
17 
embiem that 
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» 41, 
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ruin, and 


A look of ineffable joy lights up the features of the Creditor, 


thousands 
of children amongst the poorest of the poor—is so badly off for funds 


says we may ** by opposing end them,”’ his philosophy 
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FRESH WORK FOR PHILANTHROPISTS. 


Soctgety for the Conversion of Polygamous Plants. 

Asylum for Penitent Punsters. 

Invalided Colonial Bishops’ Fund.—Contributions urgently re- 
quested, owing to the number of applicants, and their chronic need of 
native air. 

Working Men’s Three Days a Weck Rest Association. 

Priests’ Penitentiary.—For the reformation of young curates who 
have lost their character for common sense. 

Society for the Suppression of Bores. 

Society for Improving the Language of the Labouring Classes. 

Home for Mature Orphans.— For the comfortable support of father- 
less and motherless children above the age of 40. 

Hospital for Hobble-de-hoys—To carry out Mr. Carlyle’s humane 
suggestion that youths from the age of 19 should be covered under 
barrels. 

Free Drinking Association. 

Upper Ten Mission.-For visiting the aristocracy at their houses, 
distributing tracts among them, and assembling them, at mothers’ 
meetings and otherwise, for instruction. 

Universal Loan Society.—Sums from five shillings to five pounds 
advanced, without interest, on personal security, to any persons in 
want of the same. No inquiries. 

Domestic Servants’ Liberation Society.—-To free them from the 
degrading necessity of doing any work whatsoever for their wages. 

Mission to the Aged Fallen.—For picking up old ladies and gentle- 
men in frosty weather. 

Costermongers’ House of Rest.—To supply a place of retreat and 
refreshment to street sellers of all denominations, when weary, like 
their clerical brethren, of their avocation. ; 








WHueEw are flowers out of breath ?—When they are fully blown. 
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inchor fluke really —the operation has been not 
th roughly effected. We should think, though, that 
the captain will be very ‘‘anch’ry”’ indeed with th: 
mng monkey who performed the deed; if indeed this 1 
inlucky ‘** tattoo ’’ is not the preliminary of a ‘* drum’’- 
head court martial. A SELL. 
THe Compiere ANGLI A mother of nine daughter: Castomer, ho has brought back the article he had purchased :—‘* Now, Loos 
ee ec: ae ae - ne oa ; AT THIS CALL IT TOO HAL; NO SOONER DO I PUT ANYTHING IN IT THAN 
BO BAS MEAESIOS CHCHS At wees IT ALL COMES TO PIECES.”’ 
Wiro wast ial S wl his na Bland Shopman:—‘* Aut to vivces! An, aust sO~—A HIER BAG. I 
tothe Merrima THINK.” 
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| THE CAPITAL PUNISHMENT QUESTION.—(Se the ‘New York Horaid.”) 
. 4 i ‘lec’ shoritat ini to the best and most convenient means of inflicting cap'ta j unishment, o round and get the 
Pei a ee ee ey ee ‘cplalene of ‘a few practical persons of various callings,’”’ said the edit: rT. 
es. ese 
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“ 7’d’ang’um up by the toes like 0, J would; an’ barg their ’eds like so, 
till I’d finished ’um,”’ said a practical convict. 


eet 
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‘* Poison, sir,’’ raid a practical doctor; ‘ torture ’em, sir! Begin with a dose of one kind, which would twist ’em up this way; then go on with a stronger dose 
of ar other kind, which would twist ’em up ‘47¢ way—and ro on.’’ 
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; } se ’ ’ : ‘tf? z és ‘* . ’ 
I'd out ‘em into atoms, sir!’ said a practical military Dear me,”’ said the editor, on the reporter’s return, ‘I’m afraid you've been enqui'ing too hard; 
Man ; 60, sir—and so and so you do look pale, and I can see the furniture right through you. Dear me!” 
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PAT’S PATENT 


DEDICATED TO THE COWARDS 
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HIGH ENGLISH. 


is the gor ohn Smith’ 


Frit hd / f / By 7 rer. az, And how 
eetting on’ Flourishing, I hope.”’ 
Junior Partner -—** Oh! it’s no longer ‘John Smith,’ but ‘ Smith 


and Cow,’ and I’m the Cow 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL TAKES CAKE AND WINE 
BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Since tl ee ot sixteen, sir, I have been so constantly Jefore the 
public® that Lhave never somuch as managed to get ** beh nd,’’ even 
ata theatre. I was very pleased, therefore, to accept Mr. Harris's 
kind invitation to the Green Room of Drury-lane on ‘Tweltth Night 
theugh why green room when the walls are a dark red, or Twelfth 


v* , + 5 « } ° } } } = } > . 
Night when it was the evening of the 6th of the month, our obliging 


host had not time durine our merry. gathering, unfortunately, to 
CX om ¢ , 
’ 

()}; sir, | was very pleased to go, I can assure you; and | 

het publicly record my appreciation of the thoughtfulness of the 
) J 7 . . . 
late lamented Baddeley, to whose memory it was we were invited 
. } ° } o ) , 7 1 °,% , ; ) 

to drink wine and eat currant cake, flavoured with what I especially 
valued—the current gossip of the professionals present; and when | 
say protessior present, IT mean the actors I] met there, not the 

- < . . y 1) » 
comedial cake and wine. Before going, I took some trouble to look 
out old Badd nt bouks of reference I had, wishing to be able 
to refer ple ntly to him n case I came across any of his relitives or 
rye! j Ort] = i | lt I t ‘es i il rit 4 I} PLaata | 
tind [ Dy that hea } } 

‘ ‘ 
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I knew an actor, by-t whow4sa be f the pu "— f fter 
I regret ¢ i I } , toe for ne W. 4 private 
jum-ar ¢ entra and @ «pir n+ Y.E -S.B 


FUN. 





| high as they please, 


27 


hesitated. 
after looking beamingl) 
room now, Mr. Harris.”’ 

‘** I’m very glad you approve of it, I'm sure,"’ he returned smilingly. 
‘* Praise from Sir Hubert Stanley, you know, is praise indeed !”’ 

“ie oa" | returned, again beaming on the loveliest of the Misses 
Vokes, ‘I like your room very much, but I must say ’’—and here I 
paused a moment for effect—*t 1 like your ‘company’ stili more.”’ 

Two well-known wags standing opposite pretended to join in the 
laughter that greeted my sally, but I could plainly see their mirth 
was forced, and that in their hearts they were anathematizing me for 
having anticipated a joke on which they had both relied. 

Having thus broken the ice, we quatfed the wine-cup to the defunct 
Baddeley’s and cut up the iced cake, when one of the 
hitherto disappointed wags said, in a loud tone, that for his part he 
liked all 


i -“ 
ke except the ** stomach-cake,’’ whereon | ejacu- 


So going up to Mr. Augustus Harris I exclaimed, warmly, 
about me, ‘‘ Ah, this is something like a 


memory ¢ 


kinds of cak 


lated sadly .** Let us drink to the health of that aved Joe Muiller,’’ 
thus covering the waggish one with confusion, which culminated 


when a moment later a currant went the wrong way, as he was trying 
to say pretty things to the 3 
Meanwhile, ] was causing fresh mirth by asking the Brothers Grinn 
if they wrote for the ** Grinnage ”’ 
1 


; ‘Theatre, and if it was true some 
** supers ** De long d to the ** Grin-adier a 


Colum!) ine sotto OCce 


of the Drury-lane Guards. 

I had also a more serious mission to perform, for being behind the 
scenes I wished to see all I could, and ** Blue Beard ’’ having volun- 
teered to be my guide, I was led upon the stage, and shown where the 
prompter stood, with ** list’” slippers on [ was told. 

** Does he play any special ré/e 2’? I asked. 

‘* Only the roll of the thunder,’’ returned my cicerone, which drew 
from me the suggestion that 1t would be rather alarming if he forsook 
his post during a thunderstorm, as it would be a case of 
‘* thunder bolting"! 

If you think [ behaved ‘* Baddeley’? in making these shocking 
puns, sir, remember | did it in memory of the lamented B., and for- 


stage 


give me this once. 


‘* wings,”’ by aid of which the carpenters mount us 
and the ** thes,’’ which, like the flies in my house, 
are up where the ceiling should be. I saw, too, with much interest, 
the L.U.E. side-opening, through which, it seems, stage gamblers 
make their exit, after being heavily ** L.U.E.’d’’ (loo’d, don’t you 
Hul-loo! that’s one to me, eh ¥), and the * star-trap,’’ reserved 


I was shown the 


see, 


specially, it seems, for the use of the star actor in the company, who 


turns it, naturally, to star-tling account. 

I could have spent a week looking over the properties alone, in- 
cluding the comic elephant, which was for the tame packed away 
snugly in its own trunk, and the key of the fatal chamber, which 
keeps the nee »on the ** hey vive,’? but the hour was late, or 

is more cake to be eaten tm memoriam. 
the lust glass went round, whether Bad- 
spirit. ‘* No, no,’’ I chimed in, ‘* he’s her 
"and with the same, knowing the value of a 
And J] 


audi 
rather early , an lthere w 

Someone wondered, as 
deley was there in th 
in the wine, if at all, 
dramatic exit, | kissed my hand to the company, and retired. 
think, on the whole, that I did so Baddel v. after all, ch 
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levy 
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A ** Taking”? Gent. 
A MAN named Charles Luck has been committed for trial for stealing 
a horse and cart which was lett outside a house on Clapham Common. 
To steal a horse and ch wholesale robbery that, had it not 
been for the locality, we should have thought the prisoner was certainly 
hief necessitate the alteration of a 
rth it will net be desirable to be **in 


l Sheticl/ Daily Telegraph has thought tit to joke about the Tay 
tain , ut tes the eau not to the visitation of 
Provid but t I nt visit of Mr. Grladstome We fear that 
t! { I t} } } ( noles it ich a time mitst 
} 4 ri; L> ‘ , “ne 


A Floorer. 


thiit to Eden was, like the floor of the 
| | ntentios Qur notion is, though, that the 
; tv Adam ’’ ized ! 
Gentlemen, the Queen! 

| } ivht w ae rd a lor Scot ‘ 7T Jove her right and 

i ' teer, determined not to be it- 
\ i the t redyre ment bar 

Never Mind! 

way off indifferent a3 to 

t f lug 1 him VV’ umporte-r. 
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GROG. 
Rondel. 
Po.ty put the kettle on 


And let’s have some vrog ! 
Whiskey we will settle on, 

Krom wild Irish bog! 
wrkling as the metal on 
The snout of a Hog! 
Polly put the kettle on 

And let’s have some grog 


Whiskey ’ Sweetest petal Onl 
Rosy life !—a log 

You could whip a nettle on, 
Who won't drink it !—Gog. 

Polly ! put the kettle on 
And let’s have some grog ! 


SS) 
i 


Very Ill Bred. | 


CompLatnts having been made to the 
Guardians at the Isle of Wight that the 
parochial bread is deficient, both in 
quantity and quality, they have instructed 
the relieving officer, if it occurs again, to 
visit the nearest confectioner’s, and make 
up the deficiency with French rolls, 
wedding-cake, and anything else that 1s 
to be had, and charge the contractor with 
the same. From this there is no doubt 
that reformation is /neaded at the hands 
of the baker, but we doubt if the remedy 
is altogether wise. ‘The pauper stomach 
will scarcely be strong enough, we should 
think, to stand wedding-cake in lieu ot 
bread, and then the Guardians will have 
to pay the doctor; besides it is the baker 
who should suffer, not the paupers. 


Fe tn ae | 


a) 


—_ er 
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A Modern Munchausen. 
THERE is stilla Baron Munchausen in 
the world, we see, and he is at present 
serving on the Prussian artillery staff. We 
should expect the reports of any guns he 
miy have to do with to be anything but 
‘* Baron’? ones. They ought to be ** re- 
ports,”’ indeed, worth taking down, and 
publishing with Doré’s illustrations if the 

Baron is at all worthy of his name. 





Do-ré-me-sol-fa, &c. 

WeE see a note to the effect that Shake- 
speare is to be illustrated by Do-ré, We 
de voutly hope that this is not a blunder- 
ing intimation that someone intends 
setting the bard’s works in the tonic sol-fa 
notation. This may be an a-Do-ré-ble thing 
to doin some people's ideas : to us though 
it suggests a mere (John) Hullah-baloo, 
















a ee 





A ‘*Un- t’ A ly. 
ACCOMMODATING. “ae Oe Gs 
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a@ man a meat contractor’ 









Ludy Visiter c-——** CAN You TELL ME WHETHER THERE IS A CIRCULATING LIBRARY IN THE Whos object It is to make every joint he 
TOWN 7” hus vo as tar us 1t can be miide to. 
Native -—** Finsr TURNING ON THE LEPT, MISS > OUR NEW STORES, Miss: ] BE A HIMPLOYED — 
THEEK ; CIRCULATIN’ LIBRARY, PORK BUTCHERS, HIRONMONGERS, CHEMISTS, LOKIL MATTREMONIAL Iy sixteen pints make a Jewish Homer, 







HAGENCY, AND UNDERTARKERS Wi ‘oD bk MOsT APY TER GIT YER A USKAND, OR KHURY YER, how much must a fellow drink if he wants 
wigs. MOST "APPY.”” hait L. WV. rapidly, to write an English epic + 















AN ENQUIRY. Foreign Intelligence. 






w M. pr Frevernet, the new French Premier, declares “‘that he is not 
S Wedded to uny course. Phis will not, however, prevent him from 
ing jotnt action, it 
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OUR OWN PROGRAMME OF THE HOLIDAY 
ENTERTAINMENTS. 

HE new 

lady at the Oxford 
Miss Emma Jutau 





i! Ht is in many points 
i La . 

LEN ate superior to her pre- 
I decessor of roval 


rank. Though, per- 
haps, not a person of 
such high social 
station Hler 
Majesty of the An- 
illes, Miss Jutau, 
woth in, and from the 
nature of, her pro- 
fession, is undoubt- 
edly a lady of 
= high m rank and 
seeing that the con- 
cluding feat of her 


us 


BAHN 


rien 


th 


— 


rapidly down a wire 


suspended by 
teeth) of unquestion- 
tble descent “ and so 


neatly is the whole 
performance rone 


through that people 
alluding to her in- 
variably speak of 
Her Grace. Theother 
items of the Oxford 
I would single out tor extra 
a display otf 
previous 


ufficiently amusing, but 


by the Elhot children 


T 
“ie ae : mi 
e skill, involving no element of danger and suggesting no 


incongruous with the youth of the performers, and, therefore, 


programme 
praise the exhibition of 1 
pul 
training 
a pleasing sight. 

The Westminster Aquarium gives, during the 


i” 


:" ,* 
leveling 


day, a lengthy and 


varied entertainment An admirer of Z:eo or Zulus has « very reason 
Tor sat tion—however he times his visit, he is pretty sure to run 
his Z ugainst one or the other of them. 

I") t tions at the Crystal Palace being supplemented by a 
pantomin vith a Variety Entertainment to start it, and Dr. Carv: 
to bullet t ih, what more need be l upon th { 

\ t f rath prin pial ite t entertainm L wal Adam's 
"orn hich only ceases t }» rform «at the tppre ich of Eve ~ and a 
pantomime to which flock crowds of young sparks to applaud thy 
dancing of Mis-s-Parkes 

Phe Moore and Burgess Minstrels have added several mew songs to 
their répertoire, which, so far from being a new-songs, are very 
pleasant to listen to, Mr. Moore’s ** Brit Black Hussars written 
md {) eliciting many British White Hluzzas 

It 1 tle for y surp! that 1 itl nee are bewildered at the 
wond pertormed by Messrs. Masi ne and Cooke at the J peti 
Hall, wh the last-named gent] n himselt s his head in the 
course of the entertainment 

The Agricultural Hall is occupied for the present by Wombwell 

rld-famed Menauger id Imutation full Mr. Mic to be 
found t} ‘ root 1 ti Dull Care’ to Ls we? 
th ither pers bn tes mane aeene 3 ‘ 


werests that \ ud . 
yd 
i (; Y I ’ ! ? ( i! 
~~ ¢ + , , 1 
; ; ‘ ae it 
_ ' 
\ \t r pl f bus St. G i 
il! i t I] i \ t*] ] j i @ milly 
| I I } } Tsar 
; 
(J = r} ? cr ii 
+ ‘ ; \I ~ + , 7 | | 
( }y or t t | j tainly o7 r ft ‘ f t 
? it I rit T? { | tv I Loti pit 
‘ven in ‘ I I 
3 
fri m-+very achires «nde 
‘ i le , 
Of Fngionde, «« (anturnvury they wend: 
ind the elegance speaks for itself. The present programme is good 
T} f} vy of M Power's efforts ] one to Wl 1 r t 
. 
i I T ) (? 
ati ‘ ? + 
LTrily I 1mnte T T We ? ‘ 4 Ay 
. 
treat ‘i 


evmnastic 


programme is to glide | 


beneath which she is | 
her | 


QUEEN CINDERELLA. 


OLp men who marry—there, there, what a pout 
Kiss me: your lips will press the wrinkles out. 
Some men who marry choose a wife to wear 
Their time out ; as for beating brain that lies 

Behind the grace and glitter of the eyes, 
They have no leisure to Oo groping there. 


I was no wiser than my peers; I took 
My vellow guineas and my yellower look, 
‘To market, like a bushaw, and appraised 
Scores of sweet bales ; so many and sweet, indeed, 
I wonder that they don’t export the breed 
‘To lands where meaner articles are raised. 


Dut tastes refine by long disuse, some say ; 

The merchandise all seemed amiss one way ; 

I think I must have dreamed of you, and grown 

Fastidious, fretful, as men will who wait 

lor truth or substance by the Ivory Gat 
And I had lived my wedded life alone. 


But in a crowd some chattering Marquise 
Named me to two brown eyes——I saw but these, 
An Austrian mouth, a Stuart smile; I thought: 
The child might lke me if | petted her; 
How nice the bonnie head would look in fur! 
I'l) buy this bauble if it may be bought. 


Ah, hold me, dearest; touch me. When I think 
Hler head was nearly in your place, you shrink, 
And I forget | had the grace lo seu 
Beside the parterre’s pride the violet, 
Who would do more for an old man than 


Ihis dait de poule und his donnet de nuct. 


You worked her fripperies ; you danced the last, 


You were **my cousin’? to all men; all passed. 
was lui 


I stopped, 1 found ** my cousin's ”’ 
My cousin's lips, sweeter for gentle words, 
Had smiles as true for laequeys as for lords ; 

[ found I had loved you many a lonely year. 


face 


Well, if those tender lips spoke truth, Mignonne, 

I think sometimes I’ve robbed you of your sun 
You'll try to like poor Autumn in your May. 

You'l id its fruit : 


Dean olad the sil] t 


And, pardon, if 


keep you! flowers and try to fl 
lipper fits vour little for 


Prince Charmant’s beard is gray. 


MUSICAL NOTES. 


ut his voice becomes adll-toe. 


WHEN a? hits the oe ( 
Domest mu chief] confined to areas. 
‘The key of a barrel of I i! called the ** Bass clef.”” 
Notes of music are always sold by the score 
There may be muiximum of note In a concerted piece of music, 
it me la Wtezinwd LUI li iWwa qjolll deal 
All ysure written in ** bars,’’ andin ** tomes,’ and ** semitone 
ire all, therefore bar-ry-ton sony 
Hal vi t thre itt 4 I Ila ’-lujah chor 
vn tthe end of a piece oft ifies that 5 
/ 1%, } 
Mou | th wind ¥ Lid yyy thie Tous - 
The let 1). t ! n Don’t Contimus 
i/ { I { p people of tl 
iss “ i t ! { I ir nder ag 
A l) nor al nt of t moet Dearnt 
\\ Ler ! titke @ Spl ilo 
f’ ns t "8s beer 
/ , ‘ 
It t d rt is |e t bieeu f the rest of 
( esti y I t 3 lJ jt scl ‘Th ] W ia musical 
str ent ‘ f holla ! t 
An lo th the Christina ails. 
A ty J munut reireshiment. 
‘ f He ‘oy -harmonn cule,”’ 
Wa ‘7 4 
] t ild ta} til i { tol 
\ Te 
| ; { td 








Smith fiatters himself his *‘ get-up’’ is 
timply perfect.’’ 
gets doosid monotonous. 


IN ARCADIA. 


HEN life was bright and Time was young 
In vanished years that now are old, 
How many ardent songs were sung 
by glowing lips now mute and cold! 
What sunny eves looked love, when we 
Lived careless lives in Arcady ! 


Our hearts can ne'er those days forget 
Their recollection cannot fade 

"The sweetness hangs about them yet, 
Though stern reality has made 

Us almost fancy there could be 

No such a place as Arcady ! 


But memory holds sure and fast, 

And will not let their brightness go! 
The brightness of a pleasant pest, 

That brighter still will ever grow, 
As through the cloud of age I see 
Old gleams of hight from Ar ady : 


hair Ar adin : the ch irm of youth 





noryon | 
Peopled thy groves with fleeting Joys! 
Alas! such life but hides the truth, 
| That lov is veld, and hearts are toys! 
nd now turhington ’* to me 
\ The Burl 1 t 
| Is all that’s left of Arcade-y ! 
| From South Hi: impstead. 
Tuk arrangements in the N. W. district) regarding dairy produce, 
| especially as to milk and eggs, tosuy the least of it, peeuliar, it 
we may believe the cietecttitoan ol our “bus conductors, who never 
weary of shouting * Chalk Farin — Addle—laid.”’ 
Wy is a lonely island in mid-Atlantic like certain specific 
unst emaciition, only more so One is ** Anti-lean.’” and the 


other is Saint Helena 


WATSON 


Ie made of the FINEST materia's and 
gevarau.eed obeall RIPIFLAGENUINE 
BAP. Ome pound bar will do as much 
work as {wo pownds of ordinary ) eliow Soap, 
and 5’ me Mmivre @#ronomica han ine 
Miahy cheap at acullerateu sgvape, wdbich 
@Uls y waste way ih us ne 


One trial will ensure its constant use. 
Bold in 1!b. bars at 54. 








Of all Grocers, Oi men, and Stores 
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Little Jones has rashly volunteered to teach his cousins skating—he rather H. § 
likes embraces 1m a general way, but this sort of thing all the afternoon 





suum CADBURY'S 
QAP COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION —If Cocoa thickens im the cup st proves (he addition of starch, 


6 and Pub lstied 


[Jax. 21, 1880. 





S, Man: “ Now then, sir, take a pull 
at this and run home as fast as you can.”’ 


(Indignation of De Bellew le, who never runs.) 





CURT COMMENTS. 


been trying to utilise a 


Tue authorities of the Trinity House have 
London 


‘whistling dbuoy.’’ What a mercy if they take some from the 
streets ! 

At Wigan two men have been fined £5 each for stealing a hare, and 
a man for splitting his wife’s head open had only to pay ten shillings : 
ergo, a hare is ten times more valuable thi ina woman. What will the 
magistrates’ wives think of this decision’ We imagine the bench will 
sutier in the matter of Adair. 

The fact that a servant girl named Emma Plant has died from the 
effects of tight-lacing proves that this hideous practice 1s Launa-nently 
dunyverous, 


A Case of Super-‘‘seeding.”’ 

Ir is stated that a company is about to be formed who propose to 
purchase and work a patent for the treatment of date fruit and seeds 
tor the production of a substitute for coffee. Of course, in this inven- 
tive age it is Impossible to say what can or what cannot be done, but 
we fancy for some time people will regard any substitute for Mocha as 
nothing less than a mockery, and our own impression is that the day is 
distant when coffee will be ** out of date.”’ 


i_t = ee 


Now Ready, the Thirty-sixth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
THIRTIETH VOLUME ofthe NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 


Now ead, Tuo Shillings and Sixpence ; - post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ** THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


By J. F. Scuuiivan. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, ls. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over One Hunprep Inivstrations ny Frep. Barnarp. 


Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 


Reckitt’s. 
Paris Blue 


As Supplied to the 
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THE SONG OF THE UN- 


EMPLOYED. 
(To be sung in Hyde Park when they meet 


again.) 





“There are in London a’one 30,000 menin the 
building trade unemployed. It is a disgrace to 
the community, and the Government is the cause 
thereof. Work could be found for aill.’? — 
Essence of the speeches on Jan. 17, 188). 





We’re London’s unemployed, 
And numerous are we; 
We’re very much annoyed 
With horrible Lord B. 
He dotes upon the Turk, 
But us he doesn't like, 
He doesn’t find us work, 
And so wecannot strike! 


Though trade is very bad 
It wasn’t always thus ; 
The wages we have had 
Exactly suited us, 
And what we liked to charge 
The masters had to give, 
Our earnings they were large— 
And lor! how we did live! 
We managed to get through 
The extra that we earned, 
So now we've not a sou, 
And B. is unconcerned. 
Why doesn’t he refill 
Our empty pockets too ? 
He doesn't move, and still 
We've got no work to do! 
He finds it for the Russ., 
The Zulu and the ike— 
He doesn’t care for us, 
And so we cannot strike! 


To say the fault’s our own, 
In no obscure degree, 
Is nonsense ; it alone 
Ix owing to Lord B. 
‘* Why F ’’—Never mind the “ why,”’ 
We want no argument ’ 
Wie drained our pockets dry, 
Yor all our money’s spent. 
So do your best to burk, 
By any means you hike, 
‘The man who gives no work, 
And chance (therewith) to strike! 


Meet it is. 


Mr. Wrirram 
Frittende n, has 


Monk, a farmer of 
been sent to prison for 
sending diseased meat to market. Wien 
itis remembered that this offence micht 
1] result in the deaths of no 
nd of people, we naturally wonder that 
ishment is not heavier. As the 
described as 
we can truly say he rich/y ; i 
nf: . . . arson ° J 
deserved his sentence. 


oe 


risoner in this case 1s 


wealthy. 
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“UNSATISFACTORY ARITHMETIC.” 


WIsH 
SCHOO! 


‘A. 


hing f iT t} ; bodi: s of 
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TO COMYVLAIN, Mi s. JIGGINS, OY THE CONDUCT OF YOUR DAUGHTER 
TO-DAY : IT WAS RUDE IN THE EXTREME.”’ 

ITS WHAT THEY TACHES HER AT THAT THEER BOARD SCHOOL AS Dt 

OME HOME. AND SHE SAYS, * MoTuen, THEY AKE A-TACHING OF ME 

WHAT CAN You EXVEX APTEK THAT, smn?” 


| « bonds. loans. and such-like, who would be only too glad to know 
t! whereabouts of the money they have sunk And are there not 

f things vearly lost—fr m fortunes to opportunities —which 
their quondam-owners would willing], pay a good round sum to be 
i to & on ivain?: At the very least, those creatures who are 
} d with such remarkable acuteness of vision might relieve the 
world } disclosing the lumbo of Gropyy d pur ind what becomes of 
il] t j 1d Ke’ 


A Mixed Breed. 


7 1 n wh it th 1 ‘*min of mn i] and @ 
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in England under the title of The Betrothed. All Englishmen will 


SOCK AND BUSKIN. wish to see it. I’m sure, but they will scarcely like to sit it out if it 


{ "m: f » Krench plays: ‘ever much 
° 1 reaches to the abnormal li neth or some l rem h play: ; hows ve 
UCH careful thought 


1 } you like a piece, you like to get home by your last train at least—in 
yA -RFOURA many fact, under no circumstances do you like to miss Cha-train. _ 
SW) ff years, NESTOR. 
J! Their meed have eseiatenereeieeetmiienmaneettiie 
4 brought— 
Success appears ! : OUT AGAIN. 
And certain [’m A GuastLty OLtp Comepy Revivepb. 


r at thy Ine p | . ‘ cn *, 9 "ne " 2 

' That thinking w‘ First Citizen. Beautiful day it’s sure to be. His weather, if I 

Y ‘ ‘Sse OT me . ; , Isa Joye +} La 
, Wal) i. - t i remember rightly ; always used to be splendid at Park mectings 
/ ii always tel. ua 3 ism s : . a — 

vies Gwe? wasn’t it, Stubbs ;—and on field days in the Court. - Bevin’ 

Y ; SECON IT Of course it was, Grubbs; mght down fzzin 
J We must detect SECOND Clr. i: 4 iY: lt Was, mruvy 


° . ° > 7 7 «=e 
Some notion new weather, and no mistake (impressive and confitential). And, d ie 
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A LAMENT. 


Aras! for such a wide divergence 
Of views amongst ** M.D.’s”’ and surgeons 
When summoned on a grave emergence. 


They try experiments on us, 
"The se Sons ot JEscul iplus, 
‘Salus,’’ say they, ‘* Supremum jus.’’ 


And when the ordeal is o’er, 
And we, their patients, are no more, 
Our doctors differ as before. 


THEATRES. 


Royatty. — Midge, a three-act comedy by J. R. 
Martin and J. P. Burnett, is decidedly a one-part piece, 
written expressly to show to advantage the versatile 
powers of that clev Lee, and so far the 
authors have su ded, for all the best qualities of the 
lady are fully brought out; the aiternations from grave 
o gay, the touches of humour or of pathos, are equally 
well given. Beyond this there is no one character that 
enlists the sympathies of the audience. One of the best 
bits of acting is the John Gastern of Mr. Burnett, an 
artist with a cynical turn of mind. The piece is by no 
means original in plot or construction, but much of the 
lial Is ight and witty. The comedy is well acted 

a good all-round company. 


r actress, Jennie 
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Finding a Reddy Sale. 
A perropicaL called the Rag Baby has been published 
in Philadelphia, printed in green ink on white paper. 
Medical men, it seems, think this journal will be mors 


‘* read’? than black and white, as it will prove more 
agreeable to the eyes. But that surely is a very 
‘‘eolourable’’ conclusion to arrive at. At the same 


time we have little doubt but that at least one Rag 
}aby will be found in every houschold, whether it is 
‘‘red’’ or not! 


_— er 


How to Calculate the Market Price of Cochineal and 
Vermilion: Get a Reddy Reckoner. 

A nEAR isa furry creature, but the man who {sells 
his skin is a furrier. 

How many students find optics light reading. | 


CURT COMMENTS. 


A rEcENT theatrical tea-meeting at Exeter Hall was not so satisfac- 
tory to the promoters as the previous ones have been, for when the cloth 
was cleared and the preparations made for the religious services about 
200 beat a hasty retreat. Evidently they believed in making tlicir own 
tracks, 

The entire town of Littleborough-by-Rochdale, containing a popu- 
ition of 10,000 souls, has been bought by a Yorkshire gi ntleman. 
We should think this is the Jiggest sell on record. 

A ticket-holder of one of the railway companies, writing to a con- 
temporary under the signature of ‘* Season 1881,”" very J 

Lins « f thi abomin ible Tue ti ( of th: oth: ils in b iT} 

rs. We thoroughly agree with the complaint, 
« areform in Season 1880. 
A gentleman named Wood has su fight of a quarter 
iour, in rescuing his wife i@ Shak it Hurdle. We 
ften heard of ‘race for a wife,’’ but this was a /urdl 
he meeting ot the N itiona!l Bank of an a dividend 
will 1 leclared of 11 per cent. This s! Banks prosper at 
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An Insane Sentence. 


RccENTRICITY 18 undoubtedly the f# , of the Hampstead Ben 
They requested Dr. Smiles to report upon the state of a prisoner’ 
ind, and now that that gentleman has given it as his opimon that 
lelinquent (who was charged with stealing two milk cans) is of 

i ntellect, they have deliberat: nten l t month 
ird labour. The creature wh real mat is Luev Sands, but 
ho purported to be Theo Dunraven, when cod why si) cave that 
ime. affirmed because she had read it tainly is 
t! i ie !TeASOr J king ay it. 25 ] il ird f ney oman 
t t 7 punishment, and we trust t llores 
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Master (reading boy's dictation exercise 
Miss Creanrt.’ 
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MISSING. 


-*§* Trg ARCH AND ABANDONED 
THAT IS A MISTAKE, HOY; YOU HAVE MISSED MY MEANING.’’ 
‘* PLEASE, sIk, I THOUGHT YOU MEANT WHAT YOU SAID, stpR.’? 

[ So he did, and the boy had to ‘‘ take’’ what he did not ‘‘ miss.’’ 








Silver Linings. 
One of the latest novelties is a ‘‘luminous paint,’’ which possesses 


the remarkable power of absorbing light, and of subsequently glowing 


with a pale phosphorescence for some hours afterwards. ‘This inven- 
tion, if applied to the interior of a room, might certainly be of service 
in reducing the gas-bill—especially at this season of the year when 
the nights are long; still, from a tailor’s point of view, it could only 
le adapted for summer-time, since the walls would be provided with 
but light coatings. 


‘‘Haven’’’t You Seen Him Lately ? 

A ramovs American, Gilbert Haven, is dead; we need scarcely say 
he was a bishop, for in the new as well as the old world every Haven 
has its ‘* See Ii; was a prominent Abolitionist, too, before the war ; 
and the fugitive negroes he ** harboured ’’ found him a safe, as well as 
a Gilbert, Haven. 

Fisher’s Euclid. 

Aw obtus is one who fishes for pike with paste. 

An acute angler } who uses fly or live-bait as the case requires. 

A tri-angler is a tyro in the gentle art. 

An equilateral tri-angler is one who fishes each side of the river with 
tbsolute impartiality. 


any 


‘¢ Pelisse Don’t!” 
PreLisses are now very much worn trimmed with far. 
ive looked at every ‘ peli we have met 
ing one of these garments. Does this imply that ‘‘ p lisse - 
ive now become an institution of the day 7? 
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A Broxen ‘ Rean.’’— Your perusal of a favourite author interrupted 
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THE AMATEUR PROFESSIONS. 
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* I'm sick ov this ere ecrublur’—! shall git an **Oh, dear, how that wretched cook has : poilt the dinner ; half the —_ ee ee ethene: ; _ ing! 
ingagement as co k.”’ I will take to dressmaking, or something, dear, and my earnings will enable us to ha prop vok,. 
' a fe ,, 
Cc De BONG 
| = eo i 4 
| \ 
| e& 
‘ 
ae 7 sj— 
“Yer, ma'am, that dress /s certainly oer) badiy made; but dressmakers m ver * What! Do you mean to say, mother, that the fellow gives you that as a portrait ? 
beer to go through any apprenticeship; however, ry genios will no doubt Strange how these photographers presume to a calling without being taught in 
make it look well photographed ; taught myself in two days, ma’am.”’ any way! I will turn paragraphist in a Society journal just to crush this fellow!”’ 
oe 
dj 
Ff 
a 
~ 
| \ 
\ 
‘Libel. eh?) Poctas, nev ber of you understand your callings - Seven years’ Here is another case pr ving the utter incapacity of those untrained J. T.'s— 


penal servitude beth of you~I mean the cefend—no, the plaintiff.” libel case about photograph—lI will become an M.P. and show up all this! ’’ 
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NEVER SAY DIE! 





‘THovGu the lady of my love 
May be much beyond my worth 
(An assertion I decidedly deny !) 
Even if she is above 
Every other thing on earth, 
I may love her as a star, may not I? 


Who is good enough for her— 
Semi-angel that she is! 
Very likely she will find out by and by ; 
Anyone she may prefer, 
By her choosing will be ‘‘ riz 
Cent. per cent. upon his worth—O may I! 


%? 


And de gustibus non est 
Disputandum—so there will 
Be a chance for one to win her who may try? 
Though she may not choose the best— 
May choose nobody—but still 
She may /—and if she does, why not I f 


Though I may have been refused 
Half a dozen times or more, 
I’m determined that I never will say ‘‘ die”’ 
Many lovers have been used 
In this sort of way before, 
Yet have won their loves at last !—why not I? 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT A FANCY DRESS BALL 

Har the fun of a costume ball, sir, is the preliminary discussion as 
to what one shall wear at it. No sooner had I determined to go to 
that lately held at the Star and Garter, at Richmond, than my brain 
was set busily to work to decide this all-important point. I felt that 
at the very least my dress should have an extra-specialty and | 
originality of its own, and, with a view to settling the matter, I | 


invited several friends to step in the same evening and give me the | 
| dered insensible.’ 


benefit of their suggestions. 

Well, sir, we had a long and interesting consultation, and numerous 
and novel indeed were many of the characters proposed. My friend 
Napps, the stockbroker from over the way, who 1s continually treating 
us to his wretche ‘d jokes, was most anxious I should go in a pair of 

‘military bags’’ as he called them. Now, you will scarcely believe 
it, but this ill-advised man afterwards explained that everyone at the 
ball would at once recognise me, in ease I followed his advice as to 
the ‘‘ military bags,”’ ‘ Martial Sacks’’ !* 

My next door neighbour observed that, seeing I was an exceptionally 
thin and tall man, | might find it at once cheap and effective to twine 
some luxuriant bines around my person and go as a hop-pole, on 


whi h the irrepressible Napps exclaimed, en. no; put Dickens’ 
Chimes in your hat and go as a church steeple !”’ 

My brother-in-law’s suggestion that I should dress mys lf in copies 
of the Morning Advertiser, and g roasa ‘* Barr | Organ,’’ showed how 


immediately pernicious the effect of Na ipps’s levity had been ; whilst 


* Of course he meant “ Msrshal Saxe;’’ but what an involved way of repre- 


senting a character! He might as well have sugge-ted that I+hould go in two 
odd boots to represent the tableau of the meeting of *‘ Wellington”’ and 
** Blacher.’’—Y.E -8.R. 


FUN. 


| 
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his further whispered hint that I should borrow one of our Aunt 
Matty’s goloshes, and go as a ‘* Paddler of My Own Canoe”’ ora 
‘* Patent Vermin Crusher,”’ will naturally be recondite to you, sir, 
since you have never seen, I believe, the feet of the female relative 
referred to. 

At length, when they had had their little jokes, their suggestions 
became more practical, and I soon found myselt embarrassed in making 
a choice from such admirable characters as these of an Author attired 
in proof sheets ; the Bank of England (to represent which it was pro- 
posed I should wear a gold sprigged waistcoat with @ strong guard 
encircling it); an Artist’s Easel, with a half-finished canvas borne on 
my chest, my legs kept well apart when not walking about, and a 
brush inmy mouth, conveniently near ‘‘the palate ;’’ and a dozen others 
I need not stay to mention, since none of them was finally chosen. 

No, sir, after two hours’ discussion the thought suddenly occurred 
to me, ‘*‘ Why allthis fuss? You are an Extra-Special—what, then, 
| could be more appropriate than to go to the fancy dress ball as one?’’ 
And in five minutes, sir, the whole thing was settled, and, with my 
usual thoughtfulness, | went off the very same night to the Stoke New- 
ington Station to interview the stationmaster there as to the lamps | 
ought to wear fore and aft ; for, of course, you understand that it was 
as the engine of an extra-special train I had resolved to go to the ball. 

I had no trouble in finding out how the lamps are usually fixed on 
‘* specials,’? but Extra-Specials my station-master had never heard of 
on his line. But I was not very sorry, for this enabled me to give 
free rein to my fancy, and to impart fo the arrangement of red and 
green lamps on my chest and back a picturesqueness and symmetry 
which might have been lacking had I placed them strictly according 
to the traftic-manager’s regulations, 

As you may have heard, my get-up was the hit of the evening ; and 
the way that I shut off steam, blew the break whistle, and shunted on 
to another line of metals, at the moment when collisions seemed 
inevitable produced so much ‘‘interest’’ that I am bound, without 
any desire whatever to be egotistical, to suppose my carrying out of 
my assumed character was in itself ‘‘ capital.’’ 

True I had a mishap when | backed one of my red danger signals 
against the edge of a consol table and upset the oil into a wall-flower’s 
lap. But this did not matter much, as her dress was evidently a very 
cheap one, for she had knowingly iepenxed ag a simple ghost, dressed 
merely in a pairof new sheets (I am sure of this, for I could see the initials 
‘“*A.L.,’’ and the figures, ‘‘ 4-1879’’ in the corner of one of them). 

No ether contretemps interfered with my triumphant progress, and 
[ had never any difficulty in attaching myself to a ‘‘ tender,’’ I ean 
assure you, sir, my choice generally lighting, for the sake of the vraie 
semblance of my ‘‘ engineous’’ make-up, on those who hada long train 
behind them. The visitors entered fully into the joke, and fair 
fingers playfully ‘‘ stoked ’’ me at intervals with chocolate and ‘‘ bon- 
bons,’’ whilst I made shift with claret and champagne cups instead of 
the ordinary supplies of water for the ‘‘ extra-special’s’’ boilers 
As to quips and jokes, I let them off like a real engine does steam, 
for, as | told them at the ball, a loc omotive’ 8 bound to go in for rail- 


| lery, besides being always on ‘‘ its mettle.’ 


Altogether, sir, in my peculiar line—or railway line, shall we say ? 
—and extra- -special way, which was not exactly the six-foot one 
generally associated with railroads, I think I may be said to have 
scored a success. In fact, if it comes to that, my lampsalone made it 
more than that—they made it a “‘ signal’’ triumph! 


———— 


On his Metal. 


In the report of an assault-case at Brighton, it is stated that a 


‘licensed hawker named Rawlings beat a publican over the head with 


| practically proved that 
| suppose there will always be some credulous people who will believe 


a pewter pot till the /atter was bent double, and the prosecutor ren- 
The primary importance ‘thus given to the pewter 
pot is amusing, and reminds us of the jokist who, when telling of a 
man who was killed by falling from a height on to a grindstone, 
remarked that he did not know whether the grindstone was hurt or 
not. With regard to the assault itself, there is no doubt it was one 
of a most violent character, and the licensed hawker, who behaved in so 
unlicensed a manner as to bend a pewter pot on a man’s head, ought to 
be treated with strong measures. 





The Lying Spirit. 


Tue British National Association of Spiritualists has met with 
a most thorough ezposé at the hands of Sir Geo. R. Sitwell, who 
caught the ‘‘spirit’’ and detained her, while his friends, drawing 


aside the curtains, disclosed the discarded clothes of the anything but 
airy creature who had been *‘ doing ’’ the apparition—and the specta- 
tors. The thanks of the community are due to Sir George for having 
‘there is a medium in all things,’’ but we 


spirits from the mighty deep,’’ though we should think 
: to be mighty deep to be successful. 


in ¢ il ling ** 


after this they will indeed hav: 


SS e-stestsessesennest 





pret Seto ee 


ASS 


—— 








sie do Ae Bie Ere 


ooh. 


a 


RD SE Bw te retin 


i ee 
te eae OE 8 * 4 ~ahae 
aoa : : 


Py ore 


eo 


i 


S 


Tae 


eT 





BEYOND EXPECTATION. 


Pat :—** Weir, Dan, AND HAVE YE HEARD THE NEWS, 
THAT Rory THE MILLER’S DEAD? 
Dan :—** Rony THE MILLER IS IT THAT’S PEAD Now ? 


%? 


DON’T SAY 80, AND HE WAS A YOUNG MAN TOO.”’ 


MAN 


ME 


Barrannta.  Hiinennta. Inisnh Tenants (lamenting 3 eflerwards 


Hinern! 4 di SCOVCTE a gazing mournfully Upon he r tenants (lame nting). 


—HAVE YE HEARD 





| TRE RATTLE. 


A SONNET. 


Hottow, and yet not empty !—full of noise 
Except when idle—yet but shake its head 
And silence, deep as dwells among the dead, 

Its frightful clatter utterly destroys, 

In waves of jarring sound! Of infant toys 
The sweetest ; what were life unless it sped 

| To music of the rattle? How it fed 

Young Fancy with the fullest of Time’s joys! 


The truths that childhood knew, years teach again! 
Sound education haunts us constantly ! 

Wind governs substance! Words bewitch the brain ! 
Without our life—the air—sound cannot be ! 

From birth to death its charm and rule enchain, 


And ‘‘rattles’’ still amuse society ! 








Naughty and not Nice. 


Tue nation will mourn with the Prince and Princess 
of Wales in their deep—their skin-deep—affliction. 
Their eldest sons have taken it into their heads to tattoo 
themselves on the nose, and goodness only knows 
whether the anchors which they have imprinted 
on their nasal organs will permit of eradication. It is 
a sad sign of the times this anchoring atter notoriety 
from Princes downwards, and so apparently needless in 
the present instance, as their young highnesses were 
bound to be ‘‘men of mark.’’ Although the perform- 
ances of the tattooing process necesitates pricking with 
a needle, we should think when they know the sorrow 
they have caused their royal parents they will be con- 
siderably pricked—by their consciences. ‘The insertion 
of the gunpowder is such a barbarous idea that they 
really deserve a good ‘‘ blowing up.”’ 





‘¢ The Wonderful Lamps.”’ 

Tue electric light has recently been adopted by 
Messrs. Samuel Brothers, of Ludgate-hill, for illumi- 
nating their extensive premises, with brilliant success ; 
indeed, it is no joke to say that their gouds may now be 
seen in a perfectly new light, and that the effect is 
quite electrical. 





JABERS, BUT YE 
Year, Year! 


at:—** Farru, AN’ THAT'S THREW FOR You, DAN, HE WAS SUCH A YOUNG Axy hotel which has not the year of its erection set 
NoW THAT I EXPECTED TO SEE HIM AT MY OWN FUNERAL INSTEAD OF forth on it will get its proprievor ‘‘ under water,’’ for it 


GOING TO His.’ 


HAPPINESS FOR ERIN. 


A Pray. 
Persons Represented. 


VELOM tug / . 


Hinennia. Alas, my tenantry! What grief is theirs !— 


l'rmuat 


So weighty that their very hands do lack 
‘The energy to wield the light shillelagh 
With anything like passable effect : 
Their very hats with dull dejection bend 
seneath the small dhudeen’s accustomed weight, 
Whose smoke when issuing, doth forswear its custom, 
Refuse to rise, and sadly drop to earth ! 
Now mark their piteous tale and harrowing : 


AMENTING ‘Tenant. Bedad! ( * An exclamation introduced. 


‘To mark the speaker's nationality, 

And give a proper dialectic tone 

And cunning touch of local character. 
Throughout this play, whenever possible, 

The tenant's speeches will commence and finish 
With this, or other cognate, exclamation. 
Bedad! Extertion and, oh, tvranny 

1 have an holding of some seventy acres, 

Held at one pound per acre seventy pounds, 
Six of these acres have this season vielded 
Righty-eight pounds, yet, with this poor return, 


* I} marke by the Author. 


will be Inn-undated. 








‘The vile oppressor asks me for my rent ! T 
(* This line hath left no margin for ‘‘ bedad.’’) 
Seconp LamentinG Tenant: Begorra! O, unreasoning extortion ! 
| ] have an holding at the cruel rent 
Ot twenty-seven shillings by the acre ; 
The grinding landlord, mark, would have me pay ; 
I cannot, cannot pay the heartless price. 
Tis true indeed I can afford to pay 
Six guineas by the acre for another 
And equal holding; but I pay it to 
‘The widow of a tenant, like myself ;— 
But mark how boundless is the difference— 
She is no grinding landlord ! t 
OrneR LaMentinG Tenants : Wirrasthrue ! 
We, too, have holdings, but our poverty 
Is such that we can pay no single farthing— 
Until indeed a lawyer’s letter comes, 
And then we pay, not only rent, but costs, 
With wondrous ease—ochone ! F 
Hmernia (sobbing). How cruel facts! 

Enter Britannia, who hastens to Hipernia with consoling gestures.) 
BaiTaNnra. ©, sweet my sister, why thus moved ? 
HIneRNra. . ; Q, sister, 

See but the griefs of these, my tenantry, — 
And thou’lt scarce ask! ‘ ; 


Baran} \. Say, is there aught that I 
(‘an do to aid them * 
Himernta. List! They speak ! 
| Lawentinc Tenants: Bedad ! 


The grinding tyrants, pitiless oppressors, 


(+ Pacts—see new. papers.) 
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The heartless landlords who combine to starve us, 
Do still neglect us—leave us in the cold— 
Turn from us, and refuse to live among us! 
Could we but see their kindly faces beam 
Upon us from our midst—hear their soft voices 
Persuasively enquiring for their rent— 
See, to admire, their sweet and gracious mien, 
We should indeed be happy! 
HIBeERNIA. Oh! Britannia, 
Thou hearest. Would the cruel, haughty landlord, 
Who doth so truly make a practice of 
Residing in thy land, but make his home, 
Among his tenantry who yearn for him, 
What happiness were theirs—themselves declare it ! 
Britannia. Enough, Hibernia. I will bear thy words, 
The yearnings of thy peasantry, to them ; 
And this perchance may touch their h: iughty bosoms. 


Re-enter BRritTANNITA, with signs of joy. She 
HLIBERNIA. 


Britannia. Sweet sister, I have brought thee happy news ; 
The haughty landlords, hearing of thy plaint, 
Are now resolved to make their future home 
Amid their tenantry, that these may see 
Their kindly faces beaming in their midst— 
Hear their soft voices asking for their rent,— 
In short be happy. 
HIpernia. 
(To Tenants.) Say, 
TENANTS (rejoicing). 
(*An admirable word to end the line 
The author takes this opportunity 
Of stating his profound conviction that 
The Irish dialect is well sustained 
Throughout this play : some authors have a way 
Of dropping dialect in lengthened speeches 
Or tragic passages—this is an error.) 
We. hear indeed—we hear and jubilate ; 
For at the words the sobs and tears of Erin 
Do vanish, yielding place to wreathed smiles ! 
Come, let us make a welcome for our landlords, 
Or, rather say our guests ; triumphal arches 
Of bosky greenery and verdant screens 
Of evergreen shall decorate their route, 
For these are suitable to shoot behind— 
(The true Hibernian peasant always likes 
A woman or a screen to shoot behind. 
Let us prepare the welcome; let us see, 
There’s powder to be bought, and bullets cast. 
We shall indeed be happy. 
(All go of. An interval, then the sound of irregular firing. 
re-enter Hibernia, meeting BriTANNIA.) 


(An interval. embraces 


in truth, thy tidings! 
my mourning children ? 
Faix ! 


Sweet, 
have ye heard, 


Britannia. Say, are thy peasants happy ? 
HIBernia. Q, my sister, 
They are indeed approaching happiness, 
For since the landlords came to dwell among them— 
And grew extinct—the land has been their own. 
But cares remain : they’re still amenable 
To some extent tolaw! ‘They have as yet 
The vile police and magistrates to kill— 
And then 
BRITANNIA. They will be happy ? 
Hipernta. Well, 
lor they have then to kill— 
SRITANNIA. Each other 
HIBernia (¢ ager ly). Yes. 
How thy sweet sy mpathy doth un lers 
Their natures, and my meaning | 
BRITANNIA. Ls 
I prithee give them opportunity 
To speedily attain their happiness. 


(More sounds of firing. All go out.) 


not quite, 


tana 


ir my sistez, 








Off They Go. 


Ir is stated that a society has been established for promoting the 
emigration of women. We suppose from this there are too man in 
England, and the means to be taken to get rid of them will be 


Pacific. 


THovGuH opinions may differ as to the likeness of Her Majesty on 
the new postage stamps, there is no doubt that they are an improve- 
ment from the adhesive point of view, so that they may be said to b 


better ‘by Gum’ ! 





—— 





FUN. 


Then ! 


' number. 


| Lewure 


| Magazine. 
| Lag 4 














Take them away ! 
Wrecks of the days that are done, 
Sables that speak of Decembers, 
Gauze that invited the sun ; 
Vanity’s pitiful embers 
Ilamed in my heart but for one ! 


Take them away ! 
Relics of féte and of ball; 
Gaily I dressed for my darling, 
Throw by the rich Indian shaw], 
Hued like the breast of a starling ; 
Take them and bury them all ! 
Take them away ! 
Hope, love, and lover are dead ; 
Sick is my sight with remembrance, — 
The words of approval he said 
Mock my sad soul with a semblance 
In satin and laces and thread ! 


NEW LEAVES. 


The Day of Rest, Strahan and Co., begins the year with a capital 
The literary work is most varied. ‘The illustrations are uneven 


in quality but are well printed. 
Scribner’s Monthly, ¥. Warne; St. 





Nicholas, 8. Low and Co.—These 


| two magazines, both from the same publishers in New York, are shoot- 


ing right ahead in the beauty and finish as well as in the profusion of 
the illustrations. 

The Boy's Own Paper (December number) with presentation plates, 
a good issue. ‘The large plate ‘* dmong Optical Illusions’’ is quaintly 
designed and brightly coloured. 

The Girl’s Own Paper, from the same publishe rs. The first number 
bids fair to be as great a success as the Boy’s Own Paper. ‘The portrait 
of the Princess Victoria from Hayter’s picture is well rendered, and 
it will be highly interesting to the young of the present day to have a 
portrait of our Queen as she was in her girlhood. 

The Union Jack—Griffith and Farran—follows in the wake of the 
Boy's Own Paper, the aim and object being identical with what we 
might call the parent paper. The advertised list of contributors is a 
strong one, and under the editorship of the able veteran, W. H. G, 
BUCCESS. 


is 


Kingston, ought to be a 

La Vie Moderne (Yaris) is full of artistic work, most of which is ren- 
dered in a way that would not satisfy the ordinary Britisher: we could 
have no greater proof of the higher art culture of the French as a 
people than that such pictures as Vue de Paris, by Antoine Vollon, 
can be published in a weekly newspaper. 

W orks received :—The Garden Oracle, 
Hour, Le Fol let Science Gossip, 


Antiquary, Sunday at Home, 
Welcome, and Gardener’ s 


ee ee ee eee 











a 
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nil Renin IR chi eel in lace trinity hme la 


a 


DOME 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO eee HY 


E. JAMES whan SOLE MAKERS. a 
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SAILING ACRISS DARTMOOR. 


Jack 7” 


Huntsman :-—** GOT ABOARD, TITEN, 


‘ ’ 
Sailor (on Dartinoor pony): ** AYE, AYE, (APN > WORKIN 


9 
IT, TOO! 


REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


On Father Thames his boulevard I strolled the other day 
(Euphonic for ** Embankment ’’ this, I hardly need to say). 
Tis probable my leisure hour had passed enjoyably, 

But tor a wild virago who attached herself to me ; 

And not to me alone, for all who chanced to cross her path 
Became, howe’er unwittingly, the objects of her wrath. 
She seemed to have some grievances, for which the remedy 
Was cruelly withholden by suece ssive passers-by. 


MY PASSAGE IN 


THE JOLLY BOAT, -MAKIN’ PRECIOUS ROUGH WEATHER OF 





that, without more ado, 


bidding her adieu, 


I know not, but ’tis true 
Without so much as shaking hands or 
He stooped, and raised an iron trap, and disappeared from view ! 
A trifling incident it sounds when rendered into rhyme, 

But, seen, twas like a fragment of a Christmas Pantomine. 


Now Ready, the Thirty-sixth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


fHIRTIETH VOLUME of the NEW SERIES. 


Each hapless stranger therefore she assailed with screechings vile, 


Carecring round her victims in a warlike Zulu style. 
The wise moved on in silence, the timid in their fear 
Looked anxiously for peclers who, of course, 
And envious looks were cust on folks who, lolling 
In dainty vehicles escaped her importunities, 

At length. wh Cloopatra’s block frets neath the vulgar stare, 
She spied a simple sewer man imbibing the fresh aL, 

And went at him. Ah! sewerly now, this *** orny-anded son 
Of toil’ will not repudiate the bond of union 

That knits together those who sink 
Assuring them of sympathy when proud ones bid them go. 
But whether he was grumpy, or had got no time to waste, 
Or whether her attentions were but little to his tast. - 


BLACK 
LEAD. 


at their Case, 


So'd by Grocers and Oilmen everywheu: 


were nowhere near : 


‘neath fate’s unsparing blow, 


| oe one a “oo. MEDAL wn inte a 0 ull ul zs L E 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


} CAUTION lf Cocoa thickens in the cup if pr eee 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Caves, Is. 6d. each, 


Now Die Two Shillings and Sixpence ; ‘ post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ** THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
by J. F. Suiiivayn. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over One Heunprep ILicsrratrions spy FrRep. 

ei la E.C. 


BAKNARD. 
Fun Office, 


as 
Sorel als 


Neither scratch ner spurt, the points being rounded hy a new 


*e addition ofatarch., ee es Sa ple Box, ¢ 
ninghim 





1., or post free 


7 stamps Works Bar- 
London Wareh 


ouse, 24, King Edward Street, E.C. 


Is a caterpillar to be commended when it turns over a new leaf ? 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 


HELP FOR THE STARVING POOR. 


Writing of Ireland, the special correspondent of a morning 
paper says, ‘“*I have never seen anything approaching the 
destitation which prevails among the poor at present.’’ 


We've joked with Pat and blamed him too, 
Aye, twenty times, and more ; 

Sut now, when there’s no work to do, 
And famine’s at the door, 

We'll ring our bells that all may know 
The hungry cry for bread ; 

Through all this bitter cold and woe 
Now let the poor be fed. 


Sure when we hear a woman’s voice 
Cry ‘* Mis’ry’s in the land,’’ 

No loud harangues or burly noise | 
Shall make us hold our hand; 

For England’s heart is ever warm | 
Where true distress may be, | 

To shield the stricken down from harm | 
And doleful misery. | 


We’re brothers, sisters all: 

And Paddy, boy, ye now shall see 
Our answer to your call ; 

For ever when old Ireland’s cry 


a 


Comes beating at the door, 
Fond sister love to sisters fly, 
From this to Erin’s shore. 


As it has been so shall it be, 


} 
We ask you only, in return,— | 
It is not much to crave,— 
Don’t let wild, angry passions burn 
The heart out of the brave, 
The generous and kindly boys, 
By agitators’ flam. 
‘* Free land!’’ they cry; they make you toys 
To swindle, through a sham. 
| 








Strange Incident. 
A Girt who had fainted was presented with an orange, 
but still she remained in the same alarming condition. 
| Acting on a happy suggestion, her friends fetched her 


a second, on which she rapidly regained her conscious- 
"9 


DOGMATIC. 


Young Lady :—‘‘ Ser, MY POOR DOGGIE WANTS YOU TO PAT HIS HEAD.” 
, 
Parson :—‘* Aun. yes. Bur MIGHT NOT THE ‘LAYING ON OF HANDS’ BE 


9? 


ness and said, ‘‘ Ah! now you have brought me ¢o! FOLLOWED BY THE TAKING OFF OF FINGERS 








Inhibited again, 
TRUE FREEDOM! The parson, with disdain, 


Declined to be inhibited as calmly as could be ; 


First Cirizen. This is a free countree, . de 
Free as can possibly be, oe a fh yi 
Perfect its unity, freedom, immunity ; 1e order of the Court, ; 
' A state of matters scandalous to uttermost degree ! 


This is a free countree ! 
Seconp Citizen. Is it a free countree ? This is your free countree ! 
Listen a little to me, Perfect defiance can he— 


As you seem proud of it—talk very loud of it— One individual—openly bid you all ; 
This is your free countree ! This is your free countree ! 


(Sings.) A man endowed a church, First Citizen. That is the essence of freedom, so 

And after some research True and impartial as I will show. 

He gave the living to a chap whose humour it was grim, 
Fer, when he was installed, 
This reverend (so-called) 

Commenced such Romish practices as pleased his little whim. 
Requested to leave off, 
He only used to scoff, 

And after great forbearance Lord Penzance suspended him. 


( Sings.) 


When swell-mobsmen pick your pocket, yon object to it, of course ; 
Catch them, and your righteous impulse is to put the law in force, 
Though ’twould paralyse eae if such things we should permit, 
Yet to stop it altogether would encroach on theirs a bit. 


ee 


So, a subtle compromise we’ ve artfully contrived to make,— 

You may prosecute the robbers when your handkerchief they take, 
But, in erder prosecution with their freedom shall not foul, 

We have made it—oh, so costly that you let them go—and growl. 


At this he makes appeal, 
And other judges deal 
With things of which their knowledge with the Dean’s is not on par; 
But so that all may see 
Their ‘‘ brief authoritee,”’ 
> They quash the order just to show how powerful they are. 
And then the worthy Dean 
Declared he didn’t mean 
To issue any more commands for other Courts to mar. 


So, a contumacious parson you’re at liberty to cite, 

Get his due suspension ordered, causing you a just delight, 

But that on Ais liberty its execution shan’t encroach, 

He’s allowed to scout the order—through the Act to drive ‘‘ the coach !"’ 


ne . ——e e 


| : r . SECOND CITIZEN. True for you, beyond a doubt, 
jut in a little while, Freedom waxes very strong, 
The *‘ other Courts’’ to rile, }’rhaps the sort we’re best without— 
The ‘‘ Council’? quashed the quashing and upheld the Dean's decree. l’reedom to do any wrong ' [ Exeunt. 
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FUN. 


AN EPISODE IN THE HISTORY OF JOHN THOMAS |. 
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HE promise made Wuewx Mr. John Thomas Goodie Goodie learned through his daily 
A week ago | paper that steps were being taken for the formation of a church and 
We've not delayed | hat eminently respectable people were actually assisting 
Redeeming. No. | in tea parties given to ladies of the ballet, and that a popular bishop 

had encouraged the play from the pulpit, he voted disestablishment 
indispensable to the existence of the British Constitution. Goodie 
Goodie hated theatres: in his eyes their pits were precursors of a pit 


Uv 





stage guild, t 


As you’ll suppose, 
We've had some 


fuss : ; : 

In ing ‘ pro’s”? that is bottomless, their stages stages on the road to ruin, their 
6 . ¥ . ™ . , . 

6 sit for us ‘‘ gods’? heathen images. But, alas! muchas Goodie Goodie’s wife and 

j family respected—I had almost said, feared—him, in their hearts 


“eT TR OMNES Onan s UNS EEE 


Bat Few oft brings they nourished a yearning desire to visit that dreadful theatre, to taste 
To public view that fruit which seemed so sweet hecanse forhidden. Goodie Goodie, 
The fact that things | who was or would be a local celebrity and great in matters parochial, 
Are very few | frequently took the chair at Penny Readings, which diluted dissipation | 
He can’t achieve served pro tem. asa panacea to the depraved appetite of his family ; 
With tact occult, | but, sad to relate, that appetite grew until at last the Goodie Goodies, 
As you'll perceive | except the head of that house, voted penny readings ‘‘not worth 
From this result | twopence.’? Fortunately—I mean alas !—Nature has not cast many 
Of sketching done | mortals in the perfect mould of John Thomas Goodie Goodie. : 

And money spent. One day that worthy announced over his matutinal toast that busi- 
(It’s Number One, | ness would probably detain him in the city until past midnight ; this 

The Walking | announcement seemed to produce an exhilarating effect, and Goodie 
~ | Goodie was in no small degree impressed with the warmth of the 
filial ‘‘ Good-bye, papa!’’? which sped him citywards. When he 
returned, late at night, he found the household w.apped in peaceful 
slumber. 

To his intense mystification, each of the olive branches next 
morning, on entering the breakfast room, substituted for the usual 
greeting a plaintive chant of ‘‘ My gallant crew, Good morning !”’ and 
Mrs. Goodie Goodie announced in a mezzo soprano that she had tea 
and she had coffee, and excellent toffee, and expressed her inability to 
state why she was called a little buttercup, a term her husband had never 
heard applied to her. 


oo 


—— 


AE 
Gent.) 


A Bond-street suit, 
An air half vain, 
A patent boot, 
A walking-cane. 


SS ne ere mee eR 
— 


A glove too wee, 
A length of limb, 
Sufficientlee 
Deseribeth him. 








This was only the prelude to further mystery, for, on Goodie Goodie’s 
| return home in the evening, his youngest son informed him that when 
he ‘‘ was a lad he served a term as office boy in an attorney’s firm,’’ and 
thrown out to the public are, perhaps, somewhat aged, but if the | —— aes Sores ae . ee Se eee = 
Dateman-age to draw, so much the more honour to the bait-manage- Se ound his wife, who would aves ae forty again, an 
ment. Atany rate, the very name of “the Wells’ suggests drawinc. | his daughters, all attired in pinafores, while his youngest son but one, 

' ‘ SUSE Cee 8- | who began to violently shake hands with him and declare that some- 


‘The pantomime at Side rs Wells having been withdrawn, Miss 
Datenan is appearing in Jlary Warner, which, in its turn, will be 
supplanted on Valentine’s Day by Macbeth. Each of the baits thus 





| body was an E-e-e-e-e-e-ce-e-e-e-e-nglishman, was rigged out as a 
British tar and, by way of apology, explained that that ‘‘ was his 
customary attitude.”’ 

‘* What’s the meaning of all this tomfoolery ?’’ exclaimed Goodie 
Goodie. ‘‘I never—’’ then he retired horror stricken, for, with one 
movement, his whole family circle advanced with outstretched fingers 
pointed towards him, and demanded in chorus ‘‘ What! never?’’ Goodie 

| Goodie had been to that moment a total abstainer from strong lan- 
Mr. J. 8. Clarke, who skips backwards and forwards between | guage, but under this irritation he yielded to a sudden impulse and 

England and America with an agility all his own—remaining but too | brought out a word commencing with an enormous D, whereupon his 

long under the stars and stripes for British playgoers— will shortly Leap | Smallest boy, wtat 9 years, informed his little sister that ‘‘ the Captain 

Year once more; appearing at the Olympie in a play of that name | Said ‘ Damn it’’’! which intelligence was mutually communicated all 

| about the 16th inst. : round the family circle. : 

| Goodie Goodie rushed from the house, and in to-day’s Times a 


| After all, px rsons seeking Mr. Wills’s Stepmother at the Duke's will | paragraph in the ‘agony column”? implores him to return to the 
¢ disappointed. Zhe Stepmother is Forced From Home. | bosom of his family, who will never—well, hardly ever—go to the 


| theatre again. 


_ 


After the contemplated short run of the Vicer of Wakefield at the 
Trnapo rial, As You Like It will bethe theme. The incidental songs and 
lees will be car fully given, ** swell’’ scenery and dresses have been 
specially designed, and Miss Litton will herself play Rosalind, so it is 
apparent that no effort has been spared to ‘+ swell’ the Imperial 
theme.”’ 














A Moving Matter. 


Art Liverpool a regular prosecution or persecution of sandwich men 
| has taken place. This, to our thinking, is most uncalled-for, since a 


Amos Clarke was shot dead when I last saw him, but Mr. Rignold | 
promises to revive him soon at the Connaught—it will be worth 
seeing. 


—_— 


Ninon will appear at the Adelphi on the 7th inst. The lad 

' t d mm the st. * lady had a 
large following in her day. For the sake of Miss Wallis and the 
management, I trust her history may repeat itself. 


—_— 


_Of two plays—Le Petit Ablé and Lellotte— submitted by Madame 
Chaumont to Mr. Pigott for license, only the latter has been passed 
for the eurious and rather confusing reason that, although Lollotte was 
comparatively innocent, Le J’etit AlLé was a low lot! 

NESTOR. 


ee eatlenspaensesaanaspaneeonnnenenenenen 


Russ in Urbe. 


Hoty Russia has before this caught a Tartar, but, according to the 
Courier, she recently caught several Tartars, who protested against the 
crushing taxes imposed upon them ; but the Governor having ordered 
the whips to be prepared, they fell down on their knees and promised 
to pay up. After this we should hardly think anyone will doubt the 
eminently Christian character which this great nation professes, the 
proof of her humane and civilised way of ruling seems to us te wal 
and knout one. : 7 + =e ao 


more harmless or inoffensive set of creatures than the poor, miserable, 
broken-down individuals who perambulate the streets as advertising 
mediums is not to be met with. We cannot call to mind any instance 
of one getting into trouble, in fact, they seem so wrapped up with 
their boards and their misery as to be incapable of disorderly conduct. 
here are many nuisances in the streets that ought to be put down, 
for their noise is ‘‘ a erying shame,’’ but we must protest against this 
crusade against the sandwich man, who ought least of all to be 
deprived of his bread. 





Down, Down, Derry Downing! 
Ministers should try and find a new place to hold their Cabinet 
councils in, since nothing done in their present mecting-place of late 
has been ‘‘ re-Downing’’ to their credit. 


Roe, Brothers, Roe! 


A rastipievs friend of ours, afteran evening meal of herrings, which 


| should have been fresh but were not, said: ‘‘ Now I feel like a 


| homeless tramp, for I have supped on the high-roe’d.”’ 
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A LINGUIST. 


I nAp a sweetheart, when a lad, 
Of whom it may be stated 

A blue-stocking she was, and had 
At Girton graduated. 

That is to saysshewould have done 
Had Girton then existed, 

But somehowshewas born teo-soon, 
So consequently aissed it. 


Did bearded rivals'ehance to come, 
She took her plane before ’em, 

More than “* Magister Artium ’’— 
Magistra Magistrorum ! 

The fact, though, of her being a ‘* Ma’am”’ 
This wonder may unravel, 

For at the motto ‘‘ place aux dames”’ 
What Cavalier could cavil ? 

Old musty tomes on vendor’s stall 
Were milk and honey for her: 

Tongues modern ! she could wag them : 
K’en dead ones lost their horror. 

Digammas and Greek particles 
Her logic disconcerted not, 

(‘oquetting much with ‘‘articles,’’ 
With humankind she flirted not. 


So when I say I courted her, 
I don’t presume to vaunf, sir, 
My expectations sanguine were 
Of favourable answer. 
lor [ was but a Cantab wild, 
At home for the vacation, 
She, looking on me as a child, 
!~nored my admiration. 


ill 


At length resolved to know my fate, 
At some resort of learning 

I heard her speak, then lay in wait 
And pounced on her, returning. 

‘*Aha!’’ I shouted, ‘‘ fairly caught !”’ 

‘Then ’gan to plead—she cut me short, | 
And gaid, ‘‘ Come, that will do; 

Poor bey, hisnerves are overwrought,”’ 

‘Therwrete this:puzzle quick as thought ; 

Neyw, clpvw, Ope vbr ps ompr, 

‘*Pas 2'clle yeum Rhone que notts ! 


© Paddisyourewn-eance.— 





‘“ ROUNDABOUT” JUSTICE. 

From a recent decision of one of our Gourts of Equity it would 
appear that nowadays justice is not only blind, ‘batstone-deaf into the 
bargain. 
vociferous screeching of two barrel organs, turned at the same time 
by a steam roundabout, and playing different popular ‘‘ melodies’’ 
horribly out of tune. She withholds relief from suitors maddened by 


the blatant and conflicting disturbances of a suburban pleasure-fair | 


under their study and bedroom windows, on the ground that discord 
is a recognised clement in certain modern schools of music ; while‘she, 
in the person of hergenial mouthpiece upon the equity benchyhawher- | 
self ails in thesport of rifle practice in an iron tube. Shevhas 
been wont to ‘‘ try*her luck, gentlemen,”’ at the “three shots a penny ’’ 
upon her own premises, without giving any offence toher neighbours 
on either side of her! and, if report is to be believed, Aunt Sally and 
shying at cocoanuts are among the favourite private recreations of | 
nineteenth century Justice in her own backyard. The beantiful | 
simplicity, profound sagacity, and refreshing originality of this'rnling | 
will be more st#ikingly apparent when the precedent leads to such | 
decisions a6 the following :— 

William Nokes was ed before’ Mr. Alderman —— withstealing a | 
silk handkerchief from theperson of John Stiles. ‘The ease baing | 
proved by the: evidence of the comrplainant. and @ police eonsiahlc, | 
who found thesproperty wpon the:prisoner, the wig Oo wad | 
that he couldnt see much harm in picking pockets. fact, herather | 
enjoyed it-—itwas good fun runningwlter a pickpocket, end first-rate | 
exercise, especially for short-winded people. When hewas a young 
man he used te let his handkerchief hang out of hiscoat-tail pocket, | 
so that anyone that liked could pullifout, and he could thenturn | 
round and chase them. He should discharge the prisoner ‘with a | 
caution. 

John Smith, butterman, was summoned for selling an adulterated | 
article as pure butter. The affence being od by aeanitary inspector 
who purchased the artide, and the chemist who analysed it, the 


Fisherman : 
Iv THEY CAN’T 


eee 


She does not hear the racket of shooting galleries, the | 

















































































A POLE-AXER. 


-* ALL ‘UMBUG—wor-neIN’ ARLE To vixn THE Norrn’ Pos. 
PIND IT, LET oe AX THR QUESTION—-wHo Pur rr THERE?’ 





_—-— --—<—- 


| magistrate remarked that itreally didn’t matter. Adulteration».was 

now so common an ébyment-imeour cvorginy life, and entered so 
generally, not only inteveverything we ate-and drank, but into our 
| manners, our pretensions ‘and ents, that everyone was quite 
accustomed to and never thought of makins any bones about it. The 
butterman would be discharged, but he would recommend him not to 
come there again, as his colleague upon the bench might entertain 
different viows upom tho mrbjoct. 

Thomas Mauley was indieted for a violent and felonious assault 
upon Peter Pillgarlioywithiatention of doing him grievous bodily harm. 
The case boing fally proved’ by the prosecutor, and the judge having 

uramed up strongly against #he-prisonecr, the jury, to the surprise, 
the Court, returnedawerdiot of ‘‘ not guilty’’ withoutleaving the box. 


| The foreman justified the fading upen the gromnid that the)j urymen 
| were pretty well amed te hard lenoeks, being ail practised with the 


gloves, while some of them ranked as very doughty bruisers. Anyof 
them would be gihhéteo:have a set-torwitheither the prosecutor or the 
prisoner, ind wouldwarrant te teachithem beth to give and take their 
punishment like men. 


en eS ee 





Wren Pope -wrete : 
“fiend beanty drews us with a-uinpledhair,’’ 
he may have-méanta ‘Seiagle’’ camel's-* hair” brush, t Anow - 
ever beautiful the fair artist maybe, ‘shevvould “hardly a 
portrait with onlyoone sized brush! If-wewread it -imanother sense, | 
she would not ‘be likely to obtain manyvéifters, if:sho. persisted-in, 


se 


drawing each with only a ‘‘ single hair’"! 





A Dinner Joke. 


Wuat is the prominent 4ifference betw Will offare and the 
invited guests ? — These are the menu asked ; the #ther, the menu 


| ords I “1. 
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‘AND THINGS ARE NOT WHAT THEY SEEM. 
4 va 
\ 
cn the spot, sent in this sketch labelled ‘‘ Rutlians garotting a gentleman,’’ but we were luckily infurmed 
of the mistake before going to press.) 
| 
t 
~ a _/ Sie, — 
ee alle cs —- -_ —— 2 - 
Consoiation of the afore-mentioned prisoner next morning, con>: juent on being The Board ScLoul which keeps the chilcrer out cf the street. 
called ** a gentlernan’’ by a magistrate ! 
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** CHILLIN 3.” 
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Man :—‘‘I say, master, can’t yer give us a shil’n’; I’ve turble 
hard-up.”’ 
, . a } 
Farmer :—‘‘ Ah, Proctor, I always told you to look out for a rainy | 
day.”’ 
Man :—‘‘So I did, master; but I never thought it wur a-going to | 


snow.”’ 


[ Master gives him a shilling. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE BIRD SHOW. 


Brrps—or feathered songsters of the grove, as I used to call them 
when I was a penny-a-liner—have always been favourites of mine, 


sir, and I willingly acted on your instructions to go and do the | 


Alexandra Palace Show 
said that I went ‘like a bird,’’ not to say (bearing my bantering 
disposition in mind) like a ‘*‘ chaff’*’-inch ! 


-so willingly, in fact, that it might fairly be | 


It was a capital show, sir, and so large that I was « ngaged—or why | 


not be funny whilst I may and say ‘* encaged’’s 
in roing from cage to cage and making notes on the prize-birds, 
many of whom it is only fair to say could, and did, make notes for 
themselves of the sweetest and mellowest description, which I cannot, 
unfortunately, reproduce here. I can, however, reproduce the 
corruscating witticisms with which I enlivened the Show; and I 
would you could have heard the merry laugh that wemt round 
amongst the ornithologists present when, in reply to the complaint of 
a fellow journalist about the voice of a too-vociferous piping crow, 


for several hours | 


a 


your extra-special exclaimed cheerily, ‘‘ Yes, it’s ‘note-y’ but it isn’t | 


7? 


mice. 


This same crow guffawed so shrilly and so incessantly that I soon | 


made up my mind that it must be a prominent member of the | 


‘‘ ruffaw-ment,’’ and this remark was also greeted with laughter. | 
To tell the truth, I was in one of my ‘‘ quippiest’’ humours, and it is | 
a pity I had no stenographic Boswell at hand to take down my 


frequent facetiw, of which I eannot remember half. I do remember, 


however, that, on passing the macaw class, when a reporter on my | 
right, pointing to a mischievous and knowing-looking old purple and | 
scarlet bird, said he thought it must have had an amusing history, I | 


* 79 


replied, ‘‘ Of course it has; you'll find all about it in ‘ Macaw-lay, 
and from this you may judge of the general style of my efforts. 

Amongst the parrots I refused to be funny, protesting that without 
‘* pre-parrot-ory ’’ study it was impossible. But in spite of this I 
noticed that these birds, both Amazons and Greys, came to the bar 
when called with all the alacrity of young barristers, and, like them, 
took ‘‘ stuff’’—any ‘‘ stuff,’’ in fact, that you offered. 

The canaries were the most numerous class in the Show, and they 
took good care to literally notify the fact, and with notes, too, that 
in some instances I should have liked to change. Of the ‘* Canary 


| the Archdeacon’s time, 


whine,”’ however, either from the wood or the WITes, there was little, i 


the songs, as a rule, especially of the *‘ mealies,’’ being most ‘‘ mealie- 
odious.’”” The Norwich variety, naturally enough when you re- 
member where Colman and Keen live, mustered in great force, not to 


47 








say ‘‘ mustard ’’ in colour, whilst the lanky, high-shouldered Belgian 
birds, though out of Europe, sang, strange to say, in-continently, if 
you can make out how that could be. 

Whilst looking at the siskins, a party in a fur coat, who told me he 


| had come from the Russian Embassy, asked me if I had seen anything 
| of the Red Poles. 


When I showed him the dear little songsters in 


their cages he said something to himself—naughty, I fear—in Russ, 


'and then told me in confidence that he had come to the Palace 

expecting to find some determined revolutionary democrats from the 
| banks 
| dangerous in their way as ‘‘ red Republican Frenchmen.”’ 


of the Vistula. He thought ‘* Red-poles,’’ in fact, were as 

One of the most unique exhibits was a white blackbird, but I did 
not notice a red blue-bird, a pink yellowhammer, or a purple green- 
finch. Talking of finches, though, there was one avenue lined with 
cages of chaff, haw, bramble, bul, and gold-finches, which irre- 
sistibly reminded me of the Finchley-road. 

The cage and aviary department was well filled, and one maker eo 
especially distinguished himself that I dubbed hima ** Ca-ge ”’ (K.G,, if 


| you please) on the spot. 


Too many cooks were not allowed to spoil the ornithological broth, 
but one Cooke (Mr. J.S. of that ilk) did much to make the Show a 
success, especially by his convenient arrangement of descriptive cards, 
which rendered catalogues well nigh unnecessary. 

Numerous prizes were borne away by the birds of the various classes, 
the magpies, I understand, not only carrying off their prizes, but 
burying them in the Palace grounds, whence, up to the tame of my 
writing this, they have not been exhumed. . 

In conclusion, sir, I must repeat that the Bird Show was a notable 
success ; and not at all the ‘‘ pet’’-ty affair those maiden ladies who 
sent their favourite parrots or cockatoos would try to make out. 
There were, in short, nearly 1,000 specimens on view, and most of 
these were song- birds. 

So there was no difficulty in pleasing all tastes; and, in fact, a 
I said at the time, it was chacum @ ** seng’’ godt !—Yah ! 





A SUITABLE OPENING. 
(Lhe opening of Parliament, Feb. 5, 1880.) 


Now Britons who are dutiful, 
Come, don your Sunday clothes, 
And make yourselves up *‘ beautiful,”’ 
For—what do you suppose ?— 
To-day they open Parliament and (sight that’s seldom seen) 
They say it will be opened by Her Majesty the Queen. 


Then think of wars untearfully, 
Ignoring what they cost, 
Face trade-depression cheerfully, 
And never mind the frost, 
And never mind the starving cries ef poor pig-headed Pat— 
The Queen will open Parliament—there! Only think of that ! 


But mark, ye Representatives, 
Attend to Mr. Fum, 
The merely argumentatiwe’s 
A trifle overdone ; 
Pray be a little practical—old England is depressed, 
’Tis yours to set her up again, so ‘‘ do your level best.” 


You're few of you irrational, 
As England proudly sees, 
But give us more of ‘‘ national,’’ 
And less of ** Party,’’ please. 
And he who helps old England once again on Fortune's track, 
Conservative or Liberal, we'll pat him on the back. 


——— 


A Chattering Sparrow. 


A man named Sparrow has got into trouble by protesting in public 
against part of a sermon preached by Arehdeacon Bathurst in Long- 
ford Church. ‘The divine having made reference to the South Sea 
Bubble, Mr. Sparrow got up and asserted that that event ‘‘ was afore 
’* and therefore denied that he could know any 
thing about it. Ofcourse the objec tion was obviously ‘‘ out of place,’’ 
and Mr Sparrow is now in compulsory retirement, from whence he will 
doubtless not emerge ‘as he is so particular in the matter of dates) 
‘* afore his time.”’ 





Latest from Greece. 
AtruEns, Jan. 30th, 4 p.m. 
Tue Greek Ministry has resigned. 


Atuuns, Jan. 30th, later. 


having spread, the whole of the Greek nation is 


The 


. ) 
resivned also 


news 





ee I 





Sd > 
Wit 
Wf t Wy 


See eee =. 


eS 


ORGAN-HIC (HIC. 











[ken 4, 1880. 


ee 





CURT COMMENTS. 


A correspoxpEntT of the TZimes has 
written a letter headed, ‘‘ Ether as a De- 
tector of Faulty Drainage.’’ I'rom the 
writer’s remarks, it seems to be a case, 
with him, of ‘‘ How happy could I be 
with Ether.”’ 

Statistics show that during the last eleven 
months £1,032,751 worth of oranges and 
lemons were imported. This shows what a 
juiced lot of fruit we eat. 

Arthur Grain, found guilty of trying to 
blackmail Dr. Bury, on hearing his 
sentence (12 years’ penal servitude) was 
removed in a prostrate condition. We 
thought the verdict would somewhat ‘‘ go 
against the Grain.”’ 

Sir Henry Layard has telegraphed that 
help is much needed in Mossul. Charity 
begins at home. Our neighbours in Ireland 
have also not a Mosse/ in some parts. 

The latest invention (need we say from 
America ’) is a screw-propeller swimming 
machine, by which a man can screw- 
propel himself at the rate of five miles an 
hour. This ought to bea great acquisition 
if propelly managed. 





os 





Weather or No. 


Tue storms predicted from America to 
arrive on our coasts during the month of 
January not having duly come to hand, 
Mr. Plant writes to the Telegraph and 
maintains that it is simply impossible for 
a storm to be foretold at a distance of 
3,000 miles. Of course, this may be so, 
but our Yankee friends are so cute that 
it is quite possible this is only another 
instance of the supply not being equal to 
sample. It must be admitted that they 
used to be reliable, and it will not do to 
put it down to a clerical error, though the 
Clerk of the Weather is liable to pressure 
of business, for the atmospheric pressure 
lately has been excessive. We would 
suggest that, as our ‘‘ Storm Warnings’’ 
have undoubtedly been faulty, it would be 
as well to give America a warning—that 
their predictions must be delivered punc- 
tually, otherwise they are useless. 


Fogs. 

Turse are about the only things in 
connection with which it can be asserted 
that objects become ‘‘ conspicuous by their 
absence,’’ and indeed the one thing that 
is clear about them is that they are always 
missed. 









| None o’ your Blarney. 

| Twenty female flax-spinners were fined 
| £2 each at the Blarney Petty Sessions for 
going on strike. Moral for Irishmen who 


First Bibulous Party :—‘* Drink, DEAR BOY, DERANGFSH THE PPSTROYSH THE . 
i ’ ’ ; , ; have a striking tendency, spin 4 var 
STOMACH hic), PRODUCESH DISEASE, SO WHY DO INTELLIGENT MEN GIVE WAYSH WHATSH | triking ‘ ndenc y) o ‘— 
THE CAUSE S—EVEN Dr. RicHaRDSON CAN'T TELL USH WHATSH THE ORGAN OF DRUNKENESSH.’’ ~ = 
Second B. P. -——** ORGAN O* DRUNKENESSH—WHATSH THE ORGAN DRUNKENESSH 7—WHY, | By No MEANS A Swati Cap.—A French 


THE VARRYL ORGAN, OF CoURSH.”’ 





ell is 54 inches in length. 





Reverend Recruiting Sergeants. 


Now that country clergymen have been asked to act ‘* vicariously, 


of course —on behalf of the recruiting sergeants of the Grenadier 


Guards, and to send up recruits to head-quarters, they are inquiring, 
in turn, how much per man it is proposed to allow them in their new 
business ; and certainly it only seems fair that if the proposed plan of 
clerical recruiting agents is a ** fees-ible *’ one, the rural parsons should 
duly receive their fees! By the way, too, if ordinary parsons can 


recruit for the Guards, surely ** canons when at home in their own 
parishes would be the verv men to recruit for the Roval Artillerv ! 


THE WAIL OF THE WAG. 


My wife she constantly * pooh-pooh’’s 
My best endeavours to amus 
And talks of **‘ boredom ’’ and “‘the blues.’? 


And when I think I’ve made a hit. 
And dazzled with some flash of wit, 


laughs at me and not at it. 


and caps of « very description are always on han¢,”’ what is 
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The hour-glass, as it seemed to him, had hardly lost a grain, 
THE WITNESSES IN WAITING. When lo! he found his lawyer and the judges back again. 


‘*O client,’’ said the lawyer, with contentment in his face, 

‘* Some little technicalities connected with the case 

Decidedly necessitate adjournment for awhile.’’ 

‘‘ How charming !’’ said the olient, with his customary smile. 


Some years had passed since this:memark, and (as be inferred) 
Some other interruptions and delayings had ooo 

The client had begun to find he coujdn’t quite.so 

Afford te keep his witnesses in that.auparb hotel; 

He rented them a palace (and I think tha$ he was wisd) 

And founda big contracter-to pnowide.them with supplies, 

And oft he had a vision of that future. (during sleep), 

When all this host of witnesses weuld: mot be his to keep. 


‘**O, client,”’ said the lawyer, when a.fgeah decade had gone, 
‘*T fancy that our-little case will seen, be ceming on ; 
Let’s see—I think you speke about;seme witnesses ?’’ said he ; 





Ir was a merry lawyer, and his client, and the pair And the client he admitted that. thare might be two or three. 
Were talking very earnestly regarding some affair ; The client was becoming rather antiquated now, 
Said the lawyer, ‘‘ It’s as sweet a case as ever I was in ; Yet lightsome was his carriage and unfurrowed was his brow; 
I’m glad we’ve undertaken it, it’s certain we shall win. And there dwelt a fixed expression of contentment in hisace, 
Although, of course, we must collect our evidence with eare— Engendered by the certainty of winning in the case. 
You mentioned that your witnesses were scattered here and there ? ‘© father,”’ said the witne they.always styled him. oo 
No matter—we must have ’em, sir; and that without delay ; * Cae Cannell the alt ad : iA neces th ug} 
I’ll write to them to hurry up, however far away. ae wie — aes : = CN Sae AE UR 

y UP, You've kept us all in leisure ; we've enjoyed it very mueh; 


The client smiled a beaming smile; there might be some expense— And now we're getting far too old for business and suoh ; 
The number of the witnesses was, certainly, mmmense We, therefore, come, helieving you'll be willing to discuss. 
He knew he’d have their fares to pay, and possibly their keep ; Some permanent and comfortable settlement for us— ; 
But the human bosom’s yearning after victory is deep ; Some home in which existenee might be ended in a dream,’ 
And victory one’s surplus cash is well-invested in. lhe client he expressed himself delighted with the scheme. 
The client smiled a beaming smile—he felt that he should win. He, therefore, built an institute, imposing, on a hill; 
Endowed it with the property remaining to him still ; 





Delighted at the holiday, the witnesses in sceres And placed his aged witnesses in comfert on the shelf ; 

Came trooping from the distantest and far-remotest shores : And then obtained an order for the werkus for himself. 

In fact, the very nearest and adjacentest of these— 

Comparatively handy—were the far Antipodees ; ene meee, eens 

Four most important witnesses of mighty weight and worth IRVING'S BALLUEBDCLAVA. 

Inhabited respectively a corner of the earth. bind oe sc ee 1 ti ail 

And all the other witnesses for whom the lawyer wrote co Tha — —_ mike ~ ay bracd =o -” 
: a ee rema agedi-an : -girl: tresses. 

Were settled in localities exceedingly semete. ippeal ; the peal of him of the Sells is unanswerable. The ladies of 

The happy client paid their fares without a single frown, the ballet may be ladies, and may be beautiful, and, of course, always 

And lodged them most superbly in the best hotel in town , ire good—they are not actresses. The mean and paltry precisians 

He did it all without a twinge, an effort, or a tweak, who asserted that women who act are actresses, and that a considerable 

Although he might be called upon to keep them for a week. number of ballet-dancers act very well indeed, are utterly routed and 

‘©Q. client dear,” the lawyer said, ‘the Courts, I understand, discomfited. Mr. Irving knows more about acting than all the 

Have got a little muddled with the work they have in hand; grammarians, and he himself has said it, &e. Nome carly and ghastly 

The judge has been so silly as to get into a fix results of this fiat are already reported. The magistrates have been 

In trying to negotiate the business of six ; overhauling their books and expunging the Sila in al} those entries 

Our case will not, in consequence, be taken for awhile.”’ where *‘*So-and-so, an actress, & followed by the significant words, 

‘<Q, deae. i6 donne’t matian.** anid Sho client. with a. amile ‘‘ drunk and disorderly.’’ The brothers, the cousins, and the uncles of 

’ ’ - ’ , , forty-nine dancers have called upon Mr. Irving, with the amiable 

He had to keep the witnesses another month or two, object of leading Aim a dance. Highgate is quite full of irate gentle- 

Which simply was a duty it delighted him to do ; men with thick sticks; and at the moment we write, bearers of hostile 

He gaily went and called for them, and treated them at nights messages from all the military clubs in the West are arriving by the 

To operas and pantomimes, and other London sights. drag-ful. 

They made a very goodish show within the drama’s halls Nor is this the worst. The columbines that call to inquire if they 


ire actresses are innumerable, whatever else they may be. The 


By filling all the boxes, and the circle, and the stalls. 
gentlemen who remark ‘* The carriage waits,’’ would like to know 


es ae oe redone Sense, Sane Se Seprente new. the great justiciary’s opinion about them. ‘The clowns and pantaloons 

A loses of fies pounds or 80, and so we thought you might nave made common— excessively COMMON—CAUS6, and would jeut like 

Le willing to refund it #’’ And he answered, ‘‘ With delight.’’ to blooming well hear him say a word against ¢heir acting, that’s all 
5 ’ ° Che skipping-rope juveniles can’t think that he meant them, and the 

‘* ©, client,’’ said the lawyer, in his sweet, contented way, inammoth comiques don’t care a cuss if he does include them. 

‘‘ The merry long vacation, it commences from to-day > aes ne one ane 

For, say a dozen weeks or so, the Courts will cease to sit, ae 

And J shall take a holiday for just a little bit ; ‘* What a Falling Off was There.” 

Let’s see—you have some witnesses ¥ You either send them down From the fact that during the last twelve months the quantity of 

To spend the time at home, you know, or let them stop in town.”’ tobacco upon which duty was paid has decreased to the extent of 

The client smiled his gayest smile, and went with cheerful voice 659,454 Ib., it will be a = that the outcry against the increased tax 

To tell his host of witnesses and wive them all their choice: has not ** ended in smoke. lhe most casual observer, even he who 

These answered unreservedly : ‘* We willingly will stay takes a mere bird s eye view ot these returns, must admit with shagrin 

: the failure of the Chancellor of the Exchequer. Apparently the 


Vacations not to prejudice the fifty pounds a day.’’ . . 
“x pre] the filty ] = smoker of an ounce has contented himself with half an ounce, and we 
shall be very surprised if Sir Stafford does not announce a reduction in 
the impost, in fact he is in duty bound to do #. He must remember 


that the present are not ‘‘ the piping times of peace.’’ 


The client murmured joyfully: ‘‘ A dozen weeks—or leas !— 
And then the long vacation ends—-and then-—-and then—succgss!’ 


And this so buoyed and comforted, this little inward speech, 


He went and bought the witnesses a new umbrella each. a a aaa 

And Time, who flies so rapidly—old Time, our ancient friend Ay for Birmingham's favourite adage :—Always look on the 
: 1 , : . , a leiorht wide  ¢hinoea 

Soon brought the long vacation and its waiting to an end: sright side of things. 

In fact, the happy chent had been occupied so well llowrvex great may be the men of other countries, Scotland can 
In selling out securities to pay that big hotel, t of Bigger men 
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Squire:—‘* Gor YOUR EYE IN MOURNING AGAIN I ser, Pat!”’ 


Pat ‘ 


“Or nave! It’s iN MOURNIN’ FOR THE BATIN’ I Gave THAT BRUTE RAPrRERTY THIS pAy'”’ 








JUSTICE FOR JOURNALISTS. 

Jeericr is far too nice to be meted —swect-meated—out cheaply to 
anybody abiding in the land of the free. t’s none of your two- 
penny-halfpenny simple Code Napoleon kind of articles, but a good 
complicated old puzzle that’s worth its price to any man. Hnt, 
perhaps, when the man’s only a journalist they do pile on the costs a 
little too freely. 

There was the famons ease of Dredger. Drodger was base and dis- 
reputable enough to keep a journal devoted to the interests of professed 
cooks, which was regarded by that elass asthe exponent of their ideas, and 
wants, and wrongs. Dredger saw a Cook's Grand Soirée advertised 
all over the town, and, like the rash rascal he waa, went to see it. 
Instead of the professed cooks, he notaced nothing but a lot of im- 
postors, proficient in the making of mud-pies and nothing else, 
with nowand then, perhaps, a potato-can man, or a wench who could 


just manage a rasher. And in the height of his absurd oare of his 
clients, he said all this, proved it, or conld have proved it, if he had 
had a chance: and then, for telling the truth, wus hauled up hkea 
criminal, made to take his tmal, and, being innocent, only lost about 
five hundred pounds by the business. It es, perhaps, a pound or two 
too much, when vou come to think of it 

Another (of course) corrupt seribbler has been actually locked uy 
because an employe printed asigned libel wit it his knowledyve. and 
he only apologised and offered to pav damages for the inadverten 
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CADBURY'S 
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PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING. 


CAUTION. —/f (eee thickens im the cun st prowee the addition of starch 


We don’t wonder that Mr. Cross refuses to let him out—particularly 
as he wrote against the Government, and the Turkish Ambassador 
hasn’t demanded his release. Theodorides only swindled. 

These elegant little extracts from the history of the Fourth Estate 
go far to show that there’s quite enough justice for journalists— only 
that it eomes rather dear now and then admitting the hypothesis 
that journalists require to live. ; 
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NOTICE !—On Wednesday next, 


THE VALENTINE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


Proruss.y Iuicstratep.—ONE Paar. 


Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 
THE BRITISH? TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


By J. F. Surivan. 


Now Ready, One Sh illing, by post, 1s. 2d., 

LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Ovse Ons Henpnrep Iuivusrrations ny Frep. BARNARD. 

Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
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VARIOUS VALENTINE VERSES. 
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| THE PREMIER TO DAME BRITANNLA. 
} ’ y . ’ . 
PrivaANNiA! let me still be thine 

RA \ Once more thy seven ve ims’ Valentine 

— MQ GCL x Sav, do I ask in vain: 
~ WA aay . >>» - . . *7) ’ ’ ° ’ 

WSs S 3S <3 (Es et or till an answer thou shalt yield 
IN WS \ Sa + I cease to be Lord Beaconstield 
; And sa Dizzy ir} again. 


L£O THRE LATEST PORTIA. 
(Fr ia Far-qone l IYGUCr. 
() cruel maid, I bleed afresh : 
‘Than Shylock far less kind thou art. 
He only claimed a pound of tlesh, 
but thou hast taken ALL My nEAKT! 


' 
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MISS ERIN HIBERNIA TO MR. C. S. PARNELL, M.P 
You ne'er ny Valentine shall be 


Small, verv small to me you seem, 
Nor should T vou more worthy deem 
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“ 1 nese: nny int) immer mer, When you play “ Shy-lock? pitch your voice ina more bashful he 
roaumne like a newly-cauthered poste t . . 

Nestling like a flow’ ret In the ripening corn, | ae 
ae 4 cee a ae Ge ee cece ale A “SPIRITED VALENTINE. 

Lines enclosed with a bottle of the Lorne Highland Wi) 


Your ‘*spints.’? pet. have never bees 
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NEVER THOUGHT OF IT! | 


LENTINES THIS MORNING, JOHN & 


“| 39 


PECTS YER FORGOT TU SEND ’EM TU ME THIS TOIME.”’ | 





T THE MANSION HOUSE. 
said Jaque 3, 1 hior mane 


FUN A 


Lady Miayoress 


flourished 





And see that dainty Deviless and holy Friar glum— 
"Tis evident ** Cucullus—/¢ere—non facit monachum ; 
And see that cook—in satin though he prosecutes his trade— 
Repairing to the ** Yellow Room”? all arm’d with Joan the maid ; 
See flaming Mephistopheles, complaining of the heat, 

Retiring to the vestibule with timid Marguerite. 

Observe how very recklessly that Gipsy lass behaves— 

She takes an introduction through a ‘sct of arrant Knaves.”’ 
Sco in the further drawing-room that snowy Thomas cat 

Close seated to a Peacock with her tail upon the mat. 

See Touchstone glance at Polly with the arrows of his eyes— 

Ile seems to be attempting ‘*to shoot Folly as she flies,”’ 

he Union Jack and Russian Bear exchange a friendly glass, 
And Bismarck has surrendered to a ** Lancers’? with Alsace. 
And sce that other jockey who, as merry as a grig, 
| 
Ww 


9 


4 aoe ‘ ) - } 66 as P . 4 9 ’ 
talking to a lady who helps man ** ye captuyne’s gygge. F 
6, Whirling to the measure of the flowing 7’/uie dor 
! ad 1] yr)? , } ° ss “ } ss . , 99 
I hie volden lies’? close enfold a little ** tricolor. 
~ I salstift 


lavine down the law to Shakspere & la Tupper, 
Then qearmye with a “Parque and Nautch-girl in the queue tor 


See Music, like her prototype, possessed of many charms, 
(svrating to _d for in a Savage's brown arms. 

And see that sable Domino a promenade suggest 

Po the little Water-lily which he wears upon his breast. 
Seo those and other combinations humorous and rare, 
And Fun reflected in the eves of ev’rybody there. 

All that did Mr. Fun behold—thercat did he rejoice— 


kor what so dear to him as mirth and humour’s happy voles 

Ile felt so glad to find that that which is his conscious soul | 
Had entered so unconsciously their spirits on the whole ; 

And est regrets, 


when he went away, with fond and happi 
Py} 
4 ot 


lebts 


He felt he owed his noble host the heaviest 

This furtherance of Fun’s ereat aims, of which he is so fond— 
He turned and slow saluted the occasion with his wand. 

The far f subtle hin r was the Mansion IHouse, in fine 

And Mr. Fun had we. pped at lds own peculieur shrine 
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ST. VALENTINE’S DAY.—BEATING ABOUT THE SUBJECT. 
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Qin Monday, the 23rd inst., Mr. Bruce assumes the eur lianship ¢ 
the Prnee of Wal When Miss Grenevieve Ward will appeal in 
forget-me-Not. With such a guardian and such a Ward there is, 
perhap Lehance of forgetfulness on the part of the publi 

Phearthat Mr. and Mrs. Kendal at the St. James's are ¢ pappear in 
LTeWw pie by y their Smith—I beg pardon, Theyre Smith, Esq. It 
is to be od The Castaways, | understand. As there are but tw 
Crna ter one male and one ft male it 1s not very pro! tbl: th t 
t! er—cast-er-weighs heavily on the management. As soon, by th: 
way, us The Queen's Shilling is passed—lI mean past—a comedy by Mr 
A. W. Dubourg will be presented, 

| hey y Mr. M. B. Leavitt, an American manager, is coming to 
eneland to organise a comic-opera and burlesquu company. I see 
reuson to dis LB. Leavitt , 

Ihave a tidy alluded to the forthcoming revival of 4s } Like It 

t the Imperial, I don’t doubt that Miss Litton’s performance of 
| willy ll and-ifferent ] rsons to enthusiasm, but, if what 
l told ti t iting of Miss H n Cress l, who « 3 frou 
the ] to pray Celia, will cause to Celia approval 

ich _ a ’ l The E nif dé le Ann ‘ I , the Ccurre nt Vea! . 

bristles with portraits of theatrical celebrities of all kinds from t 
r pencailof Mr. Alfred Bryan. I have not Alfred the literary 

t yet, but I Mer. Burt 1 disc rs t ft S I wit! 

ided } r Mr. k ves usmanotheran t tthe immort 
. remit W per-pensil : Mer. DD typ ' t loulbt 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


TYPES.—No. 2. 








CHAMBERMAID. 
ROCEEDING through 


THE 


The list of 
‘ pro’s”’ 
We have in vie Ww 
Wi now disclose, 


With hair in curl 
And rounded arm, 
The servant-girl 
Qt me lo-drame., 


Girls off the 
Where’er 
lurk, 
Receive their wage 
‘To do the work— 
To use the tub— 
Tend each 
dint _aaee 
Not SO the sub- 
Ject of these lines. 


Her duties this 


: stage, 


the + 


who 


Way seem to 
end — 
To be her mis- 
Tress’ bosom 


fricend— 
(The « onfidante 
‘T’o whom she gives 
What she'd not 
grant 
Her relatives). 


To Ove vhie ir 


The villain’ 
To love 


The ** comic 


In 


+ plan ; 
‘and jeer) 
man’; 
robber den, 


Or pirate lair, 
To chaff the men, 
And pull their hair. 


A manm 
A saucy eye 


A 


In 


r pert, 


scanty skirt, 


A sharp reply, 
Are ' 
Will find display'd 


tI tits that Vo 


‘ Number 2 


The Chambermaid.”’ 
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| th: im rec ee ctable cannot call sixpence for this 


sixpe nsiv e 


appearant eG, 

For the last week I have been 
into a man who said that Messrs. 
ought to have been called The Pirates of Pens Cousins, 
and Penzance 


knouting and sticking red-hot pins 

Gilbert and Sullivan’s new play 

Pen’ s Sisters, 
NESTOR. 


OUR EXTRA: SPECIAL AS A VALENTINE WRITER. 


has been a varied one, sir, as you are aware, but I think it 
will be news even to you, who know so much of my antecedents, * 
to learn that at one pe riod of my cheque red career I was attached toa 
valentine manufactory in the Seven Sisters’ -road as Poet-in-ordinary 
and Rhyme-maker-General to the establishment. 

My room was at the very top of the premises, and during the time 
of our greatest pressure, from September that was, when I had 
finished off my Christm: “ ard work, to the end of the year, my pro- 
prictor used to keep me_ locked up in it day after day till I had 
produced my half-gross of verses, six dozen stanzas having been fixed 
as the number I had to turn out diurn: uly. 

He was a curious man was my proprictor, his name being Ebenezer 
Gamlin, and he had formed most peculiar theories as to the effect of 
diet on a poct’s brain. ‘Thus he used to change my bill of fare 
according to the class of verse I had to do; for he sold what are 
known in the trade as ‘‘ penny uglies,’’? as well as the sentimental 
kinds of goods. On the days when his artist, who was shut up in an 
attic Opposite mine, was ee es oo pictures I used to have 
plenty of curry and hot pickles, and highl y peppered dishes brought 
to me, whilst | always ts Ww "eke my erotic muse was to be appealed 
to by finding a pot of honey and a spoon placed beside my inkstand 
when I commenced my labours, whilst for my dinner everything, 
from the sweetbreads to the glass of fruity port at the end of the 
meal, was chosen with a view to its sweetness, my master’s only 
regret being, I think, that he could not send me up slices of bread- 
and-butter cut from a sugar-loat for my tea. 

Whether it was the diet or not Ido not pretend to say, but I 
certainly wrote some very striking verses during the two seasons | 
was Gamlin and Co.’s poet. So “bitter were many of my spiteful 
stanzas, and so ardently amorous my love verses, thi it the valentines on 
which they appeared were spec ially sought after by jealous and infatu- 
ated customers ; and Mr. Ebenezer Gamlin received many warm letters 
of acknowledgment from purchasers who, thanks to some specially 
persuasive quatrain of mine, had secured a wife when all other efforts 
had proved vain, or brought a long standing courtship to a happy end. 
l have copies of these letters now, sir, es amongst the famuly 
archives; and have acti ally stood as godt: tther to babes whose pare nts 
owed their union to a peculiarly ardent couplet of mine inscribed in 
the seroll of a three-and-sixpenny fancy valentine (in a box). 


Looking at the valentines of the day, sir, I tind that the versification 
has fallen « " sadly. Never even on my worst afte ‘moons, when I was 
erinding out the last few of my six dozen, with a bad sick headache, 


p rchane Ce s al broke nN ¢ hilblain or two Onl my fi et to boot.T did i 


write such wretched stuff as is now thought good enough even for 
the higher-priced valentines. No, sir, laugh at me if you will, but I 
telt the poetic fire burn in me then, even when I wrote verses at s0 
much, or rather so little, the gross: and I often imagine where 
‘Tennyson m ign have been had [ found a wider scope for my poctic 
talent at the time of which I speak. 

Say, for aa ince, T had gained the post of poet at Moses and Sons, 


for thi 
and, in 


come to the front, 
appropriate ** fits,”’ 
s would have been open to me. 
| valentine writer | had at the most but four lines into which 
to throw my soul or express my feelings, be ing further handicapped 
by Gamilin insisting on the word * valentine ’’ always finishing the last 
line of each stanza. So, feeling I could never ride Pegasus under 
conditions, I det rmine d to give up my post when Gamlin retire ad. 

well I did, for his successor hid no need for an original 
ivy calibre. He nace da much che: aper means of supp lying 


at once 
poem in 
of verse, 


I might have 
narrative 
forms 


to h applied, 
the ode, the epic, the 


Varlous 


Was as 


poet of n 
h 


limself — verse, He adve rtised at the be: ne of each season in 
ill the pape ‘To Ports,’* and called on all such as cared to write 
** Love cca 5 at high remuneration to apply . enclosing not less 
thar 2 a imple stanzas, to ** So and So *? ata certain address. Well, 
sir, Of course scores and hundreds used to answer his advertisements. 
As you may suppose, none of them ever heard from him again. 
W) i in ler d., sh ld he uble to write ¢ All he had to do was to 
Ise t nies aot wie ee were exhaust ait advertise ‘* To Ports’ 
vain, giving a different address. So the poets don’t get things 
entirely thelr own way, you see, sir, even in these aesthetic days! 

* There have been hard-up times, alas, when my ‘‘aunty’’-cedents were 
rather closely associated with my * uncle,’’ but no matter!—Y. E -S. R. 


+ When I Say to b ot, I don’t 
chilblains on one’s toe is well 
perhaps, be the more appropri 


mean I had my boots on, for that with broken 
nigh impossible. ‘To slipper,’’ therefore, wou 
itetermtouse. Y.E.-S.R 
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ST. VALENTINE’S DAY, 


[EN CONDUCTING VICTIMS TO SACRIFICE, 
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THE TRIUMPHANT UGLY ONE. 





a 
A= —~ iS 
ASIA 
i Sf J 4 SIH 
a 


\ (2 





THERE are many unfortunate wights 

Who are such irredeemable frights 
That those who have met ’em 
Can never forget ’em— 

Such downright deplorable sights. 


There are some who have somehow achieved 
Ill-favour so strangely conceived, 

One fears it may grieve them 

To seem to perceive them, 
And feigns to ignore them, relieved. 


There are some in whose features combine 
Such startling effects in design, 
Whenever they’re sighted 
Hope’s bosom is blighted, 
And comfort and cheerfulness pine. 


Again, there are some—but a few— 
Presenting each possible hue, 
Complexion, and flavour 
Of facial ill-flavour, 
Distributing terror at view. 


sut Bunter was plainer than these 
Ly ever so many degrees, 
In person and features 
The worst of these creatures 
Contrasted with Bunter would please. 


Now, there was a day in the year 
Brimfull of rejoicing and cheer, 
And kept with most hearty 
Content by this party, 
And greeted with skittles and beer. 


On ev’ry St. Valentine’s Day 
Ife’d rise with the earliest ray ; 
His hair he would oil it, 
And as for his toilit, 
You never saw any so gay! 
* 7 * . 
For his features (as ugliness must), 
Creating alarm and distrust, 
Had turned the affections 
Of all his connections 
To loathing and open disgust. 


Though rigidly keeping aloof, 
They felt that some sort of reproof 
Were visited rightly 
On one so unsightly— 
And .n the offender’s behoof. 


And lo! as they plotted to frame 

Some suitable method of blame 
While keeping their distance, 
To give them assistance 

The day of St. Valentine came. 


The very idea !—to be sure ; 


They'd send him a caricature 
Ill-favoured and frightful— 
The plan was delightful, 

And safe for effecting a cure. 


They hunted in every street 

For the ugliest prints they could meet ; 
Then each of them sent him 
(To make him repent him) 

A wildly satirical sheet. 





FUN. 


| These strictures he carefully scann’d— 
His form was observed to expand 
With chuckle on chuckle— 
He had to unbuckle— 
He shook himself thriee by the hand. 


And why ? Those remarkable prints 
Were feeble and impotent hints 

Of Bunter’s proportions, 

With all their contortions, 
Obliquities, hobbles, and squints ; 























































In fact, they were tame and demure— 
Mere likenesses, simple, and pure, 

Of passable faces, 

Compared with Ais graces— 
And /e was the caricature. 


Their tints were the tamest affairs 

To Ais—(though the thought of ’em scares)— 
I’ve warrant in saying 
His colours went straying 

More over the edges than theirs. 

e 3 * * 


Reflecting his plan for a space, 

He sought a photographer’s place ; 
With purpose unshaken 
Ile ae be taken 


Some cartes-de-visite of his face. 


And then having coloured them well— 
To the life—he exposed them to sell ; 
The people came buying 
Too fast for supplying— 
His fortune’s too mighty to tell. 








A VALENTINE. 


PARROWS all begin to twitter, 
p Though the eastern breeze is 
bitter, 

For their little hearts are warm ; 
Budding love the air will soften, 
Singing early, singing often, 

Through the cruel sleet and 

storm. 


Love, that wakes the soul unbidden, 
Pure, and for a long time hidden, 
Like the snowdrops out of sight, 
Evermore with ceaseless yearning, 
Those bird-hearts to love are turn- 
ing, 


As the snowdrops seek the light ! 


Darling, in the season’s waking, 
Time by his grey forelock taking, 
Let us wreaths of snowdrops 
twine. 
Let us try the bliss of cooing, 
Let us warm our hearts with wooing, 


Let us quaff the draught divine ! 








‘¢ Perf-humorous and others all Scent.” 

Mx. Rimmen, the ‘* head-centre’’ of perfumers, will decidedly make 
St. Valentine’s Day ‘‘a dangerous time’’ for the impecunious lover 
this year. Every engaged lady will at once “give up’’ her sweet- 
heart should he not send her one of Mr. Rimmel’s pretty pretties, 
which are more charming even than usual. The carping critic who 
does not believe in comic work will melt at Mr. Rimmel’s humorous 
valentines, of which he makes a speciality this year. Reader, if you 
are a married man, send a swect-scented thing to ma-in-law. N.B.— 
Amiability for the rest of the year. 


ttt 
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| 

An ice Game. 

| Tur novelty of cricket on the ice was recently rendered additionally 

| novel by the introduction of dogs for fielding. The match was between 
the teams of Swansea and Cadoxton, and so successful were the dogs at 
their work that we wonder the idea has not a cur’d to some one before. 
Swansea scored 126, but Cadoxton managed to make no less than 341, and 
we expect the first named will take an early opportunity of *‘ retrieving 7 
their fallen fortunes. 
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GOOD THINGS TO SAY ON THE FOURTEENTH OF FEBRUARY TO ONE’S 
| 











44 
9 ( i f your | My charming cook, as on the steps you! Bred to the art, with you is fancy bread; | ‘‘ Buy—buy,’’ you cry; I hear you down 
re ™ — italiana . stay, . : * Joy greet thy steps, though skies be the street ; 
| And of its thrilling anguish be revealer,| Your liquid eyes a love tale seem to dull and showery, . Fresh meat you sell—at all events, you 
) ' Let Cooky learn the pains of Cupid’s tell, The path which you in your profession ry ; 
rt, With roguish eloquence they coyly say, tread, . But no, my butcher, you I will not meet, 
When for her love, my pleeceman, ** Will no one come to ring this area; Can’t help itself, you know—it mustbe; I'd rather wave my hand and cry, “* Bye- 
) , | you’re appealer, bell: ?” flour-y. bye. 
. : PAGE ROY. SOLDIER. FOOTMAN. COACHMAN, 
7 
i! ; 
i | 
| 
| 
“ | 
| 
| 
: 
ai 
. ? 
- | 
ie | 
« = 
f : . | 
ee _ 
4 | 
* 
“| Oh, page boy, cease poor me to persecute, | Talk not, I beg, of battle’s horrid fray, | ‘* Who drives fat oxen should himself be | Oh, coachman, that sweet smile my heart ‘ j 
1 Your form reveals your nature is a Fiight not with tales of wars, you fat,’’ has won! x 
i glutton’s; vaunting varlet, At my quotation, Thomas, do not; Harnessed together on life’s road we'll 4 
i) ‘ I'd have you know I loathe and hate your | Boast not your wounds and scara—come, laugh, g0; 4 
i suit ; come, I say, For I would prove by sim’iar reas’ning | And side by side contentedly we’ll run— | 
I have a soul, I tell you, above} You know your only scar’s your coat of that I'll take you, Jehu dear, for wheel and 2 
i buttons, scar-let. Who cultivates his calves must bea calf. | whoa. 
ae nen eer Suen 
| I fancy each of us contrives 
: : . 
L PLATONIC. ‘To neither wish nor dread the morrow. | 
' A VALENTINE AppREsSED TO Her. Through our ‘‘ short span’’ a single day | 
; | Ilas differed little from another ; 
ANOTHER year old Chronos sums, Yet years have brightly passed away | 
lo prove how hours and epochs moulder, Since first I loved you—as a brother. 
Another “ flitting moment ’’ comes, °o : ; ; 
“ And tells us we’re a year the older. The year that’s gone was fairly fair, 
Your heart displays no feelings “fine,” And brought its meed of pains and pleasures, 
. ° ,. ‘ | . bas , . . 
Yet slight of mine I feel would stab it, I think I’m thinner in the hair, 
~d So here’s the friendly Valentine And little richer in my treasures. 


But Time’s a thing one can’t defer, 
vere As one grows older one discovers ; 
Our lives are not sensation lives, | One thing I hope may ne’er occur, 
We've joy enough and little sorrow That Time should part we friendly ‘ lovers.”’ 


I always send from love—and habit. 
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. Of course, there’ll be a lot of r:uaning to catch the post. 
2. Angels Angling. 
3. Last resource of the ineligible. 

. Ditto of the eligible. 


Desizn for a fresco in the new House of Ladies. 
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5. The Valentine Pinafore 

6. Emblematical. 

7. Asking his Mamma. ‘‘ And I should be glad to know if your intentions 
with regard to my eon are serious.”’ 
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A PROPOSAL. 


Suovutp I bear you to the Halter 
Both our futures to entwine, 
Would you blush or would you falter 
O’er the words that made you mine? 
My appearance may be ghastly, 
But my heart was ever true. 
It would gratify me vastly 
If—but this 1s entre nous. 
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ALL‘.SAINTS. 

First Sergeant :—‘‘ Wuy, I see THIS JS 
TonaL!”’ 

Second Sergeant ;—‘* WuA CARES? 


NAE STAMMACH FOR THE SNIFF O’ THAE ‘ScaInTeED VALENTINES.’ ”’ 








A FEW USEFUL VALENTINES. 

VALENTINE senders are now going back to the fashion of Pepys’s a 
and making their valentines y useful articles, instead of the 
clauborately useless conglomerations of lace-paper, artificial flowers, 
tinsel, coloured foil, watered ribbon, and doggerel, of which they 
formerly consisted. 

With a view of fostering this useful revival, Fun has resolved to 
send round the following articles as his valentines to the individuals 
mentioned below. 

To Tux Sutran or Turkey—A Life of Ananias and Sapphira (to be 
read and passed on to his Ministers) and a ready-reckoner. 

To vue Czan or Rvussia—The lease of a detached villa near 
Eastwell Park, and a ticket from St, Petersburg to Tunbridge Wells. 
Single). 

To . Kine or Burmau—A bow-string and a tectotal pledge card. 

To Str Barrie Frene—The Soldiers’ Pocket-book and the New 
Testament bound together. 

To Mr, Giapstone—An Edison’s electric pen and a gross of post- 
cards. (Extra quality.) 

To Lonp Lyrron—tThe History of the English in Afghanistan before 
1878. 

To tue Punce or Wates—The keys of Buckingham Palace. 


tt A 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! 
o Cl 
For Guslity, COLD MEDAL ** in'cse. 
Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. 


E. JAMES & SONS, sore maxens, PLYMOUTH. 


a 














Saint VALENTINE’S MORN, 


Hr’s nak Saint 0’ oons !—an’ I wa’ 


a 


Pst CADBURY'S 
COCOA ESSENCE 


PURE—SOLUBLE—REFRESHING, 


CAUTION, —If Cocoa thickens in the cup it proves the addition of starch, 


Should I make you Mrs. Rogers 
We could swiftly settle down 
As a lowly pair of lodgers 
In the wilds of Somers Town. 
On a salary so shady 
’T will be all that I can do 
To support you like a lady, 
So—but this is entre nous. 


Life would glide without a ripple 
To disturb the sunny stream. 

I am not so great a cripple 
As to look at I may seem. 

I am prudent, I am thrifty, 
I am barely sixty-two ; 

You yourself are over fifty, 
And—but this is entre nous. 


| Come, you know I love you dearly, 
And would love you all my life, 
Truly—tenderly—sincerely— 
Could I win you for my wife ; 
But in vain is my devotion, 
I am wedded—so are you. 
Still I seem to have a notion 
That—but this is entre nous. 


A POSITIVIST VALENTINE. 
You asked a question, 
| Rather sly, 
Which claimed digestion 
| Ere reply ; 
| And now I’m giving 
Answer true— 
| ‘* Ts life worth living? ’’ 
| Not with you! 





To Lorp Bgaconsrirtp—The bound volumes of the Daily News and 


the Echo for 1879. 
To Sir Witrriw Lawson—A filter and Joe Miller’s Jest-book. 


(Original edition.) 
To tug Ex-Lorp Mayor—A history of Zululand, with cuts of the 


inhabitants, drawn from life. 
To rue Duxs or BucctevcHu—A cart-load of faggots. 


ImmoraL Instruction.—Many lecturers insist on their pupils 
taking notes. 


Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,”’”’ 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Suutrvay. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over Ong Hunprep ILuvustraTions BY FRED. BARNARD. 
Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
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Neither scratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by a new 


process. Sample Box, 6d.,or post free 7 stamps. Works: Bur 
mingham. London Warehouse, 24, King Edward Street, E.C. 
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ANYTHING FOR CHANGE. 


Guard :—‘‘ Yrs, str, I’vE SEEN YOUR LUGGAGE IN, IT’S ALL RIGHT, AND I’vE GOT A SMOKING-CARRIAGE YOU CAN HAVE ALL TO 
33 YOURSELF, SIR.”’ Gentleman :—‘*‘ OH, THAT’S WELL! ANY CHANGE?”’ 
Guard :—‘* Wei, no, str, I pon’? THINK I HAvg, BUT I’LL SOON GET YOU SOME, sIR.”’ 





















ST. VALENTINE’S VALENTINES. | That brings me to the Czar, as I shall send him nothing, only I'll 
| ‘Yaw !’’ said St. Valentine, as he put one leg out of bed last Saturday Latinise it—there! Nihil. I hope they won’t suspend me, as they 
| morning. ‘Oh!’ he added, quickly drawing it back again. ‘ How 40 their papers, or obliterate me as they do ours. Hullo ' here’s our 
| chilly it is! Whee I was younger I used to think I liked cold | friend Parnell—‘ Charlie is my darling.’ I’ll send him a copy of the 
| weather; now I think differently. I’m not so young as I was.” New York Herald, and the apple of discord in the hopes he’ll swallow 


} Whisk wes tack Sele ras no help for it, for of all mornings | it—it’s bound to disagree with him. The Lord Chief Justice ! Phew ! 
3 in the oan . Tie in bed rane dan ao cae ‘« Dear, cone | Well, if his lordship gets the worst of an argument it ought to suit 
4 he growled, as he got out; “why can’t my morning come later on in | im to a f-aylor. |More ministers—Mr. W. H. Smith. I'll send 
4 the year’ Now, why the dooce doesn’t that girl bring up my | him a ‘ Pinafore.’ M. Gambetta follows next. The question is what 
i | shaving-water ? "Ah! half cold. of course. Well, well, let’s set to | he tvi// follow next, so I’ll forward him ‘two bundles of hay’; and, 
4 . € f d é ; 3° ’ val, z ° as 9 ; Ss . ba . s lant. ’ 

; | work. Where's my dressing-gown ?’’ So, getting into his matutinal | talking of hay, I a Mr. an — HH - . on reflection _ 
; robe and slippers, the old gentleman opened his secrétaire and sat | 0%—on—oh, on everything; and to the Heads of the Criminal In- 
4 dome talons ae vestigation Department J ll send a little more investigation regarding 
“4 | ‘Now. let me sec.’ he beran: “‘to whom am I to send. and what | the officers they appoint. Sir S. Northcote ! Hum! ‘Thirteen pence 
> | shall I send them? 'Where’s my list of names? Hum! Sir W. V. | balfpenny to purchase a bottle of Winslow's Soothing Syrup. Oh, lor! 
4 | Harcourt—whet shall Teend him? I know—the picture of a forensic | Fashionable photographers! Come, I'll send them a new stock of 
/ « ce ° “ . . | ¢ a saa? wT ow: . ‘ , r a) ’ ile ‘ "Gs 
j | Cassandra holding forth to an amused but incredulous audience. | a OF er ne sonieit “seein ete tee 
z | ey e ° Next? The titled chairm: attitudes; and im re photo mn, , eeopuliousy convey tne 
¥ nere’ that will do for him. Next? The titled chairman of the | strait of e Zulu to the ex-Lord Mayor. The School Board! I°ll 






M.B.W., Sir J. Hogg. I’ll send him a baron of the best pleuro- 
| pneumonic beef. I hope he won’t cut up rough; the beef will. Mrs. 
Weldon, eh? Let’s see. A Riviére of diamonds—the newly-invented 
ones. Mr. Mackonochie! I’ll send him a text, one of my own, 
‘Obey the laws that be written, that they who sit at thy feet may 
obey them also.” Who comes next? Mr. Gladstone—I’m rather | 
afraid of him, he’ll pamphletise me or send me a post-card, and I 
can’t endure them. ‘They are like what Gough's advance secured to - =p ee or od & 

Gen. Roberts—open communications. Y'll send him a Gladstone bag to care wil ; Ww hich, we may as well add, came to hand in the most 
carry out his ‘ bag and baggage’ policy with in reference tothe present | SUISTACtory Way. . a4? ” : 
Government. He can put its headin the bag. Lord Derby! He's ‘There !’’ said St. Valentine, “that’s the lot.” And the kindly 
soon settled A pot of ‘half-and-half’ will do for him. Lord old gentleman got into bed again and slept the sleep which knows but 
Hartington, eh? I'll send him a back seat, then he won’t have to | # yearly waking. ps 

take it quite so often. Oho, Lord Beaconsfield! I’m in the ‘ Lords’’ [We had been favoured with a glimpse of this list some time ago, 
| with a vengeance. What shall he have—a policy’ No, I haven’t | but deferred making its contents public, in order that the recipients 
i 






send them more sense and less feeling—in ratepayers’ pockets. Prince 
Bismarck! Well, I’ll send him some ‘blood and iron’ for his 
neuralgia. ‘The Duke of Marlborough I'll send—to dine with Duke 
Humphrey. ‘To Lord John Manners I’ll send a telephone to ‘sit on’ 
and a stamp wherewith to mark his era. To the Claimant I'll send 
Dr. Kenealy ; and last, but not least, to my genial friend Mr. Fun I 
will send the usual success for his gorgeous and unequalled valentine 


























the assurance for that. A ‘ Turk’s head’ to brush away his cerebral might be ‘‘ better surprised.’’ As sending valentines is ever considered 
cobwebs? No! I’ve got it. Mr. Piggott’s likeness under a glass | a labour of love we carnestly recommend the above persons to ‘* lay 
paper-weight and a perspective portrait of Dr. Farr. Dolce far niente. them carefully to hearts.’’—Ep. ] 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. | OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN THE HOUSE. | + 
Flom AUY Ix the Reform Bill drawn up by me, sir, whilst recovering from | oi 
DRAMATIC TYPES.—No. 3. THE HEAVY PA. the measles last autumn, and since entrusted to that arch-Parlia- ¢ 
ITH flowing hair mentary wag, Sir Wilfrid Lawson, with a view to its passage through : 
Of scanty grey, the House,* one of the more original clauses proposes that Comic 
He dodders there Journalism should heneeforth have its representative in the British 
Throughout the play. Legislature. At a time when indirectly, if not directly, we find the 
. House containing members for Orton, for Jenkins, for tle imes, for 
Loe Oh, who would scoff the City Corporation, o% Fiji, for the South- Eastern Railw: iy, for 
Ae His mournful port : illustrated papers, for the Re porters’ Gallery, for Irish whiskey, for 
Abe With virtue of deceased wives’ sisters, and, in short, for well nigh every interest of 
| | t The purest sort any note, it is high time, I oo that the member for Comic Papers 
ah His home he veer took the oath and his seat, charged by his important constituency to 
( by joining ras look after the interests ot wit and humour, now, alas! so neglect ed in 
. And greedy * specs,” the House of Commons. 
i And losing cash. My clause goes on to say that any British-born subject who can, on 
! | the paring iy, produce a legal receipt for the le mt of a current 
- \nd then he'll posi subscription to any recognised comic journal shall be allowed to record 
' 1 As innocent his vote in a special ballot-box for any candidate he may select, and 
i Of course he owe that, on the result of the collective poll through the kingdom being 
iE A lot of rent. known, the chosen wag shall forthwith proudly enter the House, the 
ri But if his due triump jhant representative of the facetious journalism of the day an ul 
5 His landlord claims, its regular subscribers. 
With virtue true Now, sir, without wishing to appear egotistical,t I am ready to 
He'll call him names, confess that, should my Bill ever become law, I should, on the first 
opportunity, present mysclt for election. Nay, more than this; so 
And raise his hand anxious am I to advance facetious interests at St. Stephen’s that I would 
And lift his eyes not object to be elected, even as things now are, by any obliging con- 
Till they command stituency, ready to sink its own aims yand ends for the udvancement of 
The glowing ‘* thes,”’ the cause I represent. 
With (as I live! Every time I read the usually dull and dreary debates in the papers 
[n voice sing-song, I chafe to be up and be doing. ‘Take my word for it, obstruction is 
‘May Heav'n forgive the natural result of the recent depressing heaviness of the Parlia- 
This grievous wrong!’” mentary réyime. There must be some relief and a change of some 
I think I se sort from e weary iteration of daily prosiness, and Parliament finds 
You crying, ‘* Bah!” them in the personal rows and wrangles which are now looked for at 
At ‘** Number Three. least once a fortnight. ; — : 
The Heavy Pa.’ But I would alter all this. Deginning by being funny myself, I 
— ' would soon become the cause of fun in others. Puns would speedily 
Ce crop up in the orders of the day ; there would be at least one conun- 
Wh ita number of old titles for plays have “cropped up’? recently ! dium amongst the diurnal questions put to Ministers ; not a vote on 
lirst, we had The Stepmother, by Myr. Wills; then Ourselves, by Myr. supply, | promise you, should be passed without its appropriate quip. 
Gurnand ; and now | hear of a Love for Love, by Mr. Henman Merrivale. ‘To encourage my colleagues to do likewise, I would speedily carry 
My, Merivale is an exeelent and an original author, but an obseure a new standing ordea directing the clerk of the table to ensure the | 
ntemporary of Addison and Steele known by the name of Congreve taking down of all puns, quips, cranks » joke S. and other facetimw, with 
has been more than aaateh for him in the race after dha? title. a view to then publicatio n above their authors’ signature: in the daily 


ee ** Votes and Proceedings. ” 


: s . ° N06] \ uli cr( © tas ‘onsiderati S ark -ende; irs 
Mr. Tare peamits Miss Kate Pattison, who is under an engagement r would I go too fast, Consideration should mark my endeavours ; 


to him, to join Mr. Bruce’s Prince of Wales’s Cor ny 1 - >. an ample staff of skilful but muirth-loving surgeons should be 

| him, to (oil Mi ruce s nce O Hics OoMmpuan or eleht : . ; . . at 

wee) Qh, what would our enj nin be witl : t Lj attached to the House for the special behoot of the Scotch members. 
wKS, 2 at ) i ‘ I IVINCILS TT Lhou Our il F 

Somewhat bald affairs. truls vil , Attendants, deft and watchful, should ever be at hand to pat the backs 

Fe of obese or apoplectic legislators; whilst several sets of your back 
: 1 . . . . ¢ { 

* 4 ° . e @ Vout s s] ’ Wol mae . { y ir , Se y ‘Te 
Messrs. Gatti have chosen the subject for their next season's panto- unes, sir, would be placed in the library for the use of City Alder 


men, Utilitarian Radic als, Mr. Macdonald, and other members by whom 


mine, but there is no truth in the report that they have had then cas 8 } : } 
. witticisms would never be likely to be evolved spontaneously. 


turkey plucked and trussed and their pudding mixed for their Christ- 





Miu fn hie at | would institute sessional prizes, te OO, tor the best lolx : the 
—_—_ funniest conundrum, &e., &c., making the Speaker the judge, with | 
4) ; i alk eee. ; Dow send all the highly- lad fanaklon sa “ett 
At the Opera Comique, The Children's Pinafore is to be put onevery } el her rhe 1] the highly commended fucetiw to the Londun Gazette 
evening lor a short tine, Commencing on Saturday next. i ee ] : ldn’ 
. Wihiy, sir, ina few months, you may depend on it, you wouldn’t 
—_— a ] } } ¢ ; . 
know the House. Obstruction would have teen ] aughed away ; useful 
aaa ake or itd h nT 17 , 1 seet ; ul 
An opera of Catalini’s entitled Elda has been produced at Turin, “cts would be merrily punned through the House, so to speak; and 
| hee oe N ] Ose] ‘| to h Ve been °° ca lk ‘| ’ twe nt tin oom ’ It thus Plus bo ks would h ive hecom « such good reading that the | 
uccess 18 renuine the piece must be quite an Elda-rado. Parliamentary reports would be read again and again; and the 
NESTOR. prominent jok sot a debate would be telephoned round to the clubs 
us SOON its nor In pe sir, a comical revolution would have been 
Old ati to Know Better ciieeted, as the result of a man who is every week in Fun having been 
: r io 
] , , s49 Ol i I \ ) » 4 - 
At Leods thy othe day Mar; “rel l, yons, aged SY. charged with ' \ = , month in umest : + . . ° 
beus biiu Wiis found Lo vem her Posse ss n 2106 ar is } I ’ = mee oe stiturs ney relurn me, therefore, when there 1s a chance, or i 
. baal aah ‘ atva ~ & » «haat al tadaliat (Olle , , , a ’ 
bose ' ; ad 1} : shall | be doomed still te ‘vote t le pu > p ; 
Liaimin mines pies, meat, pt tutoes, and bacon. On pre musing to] it hes — be : a U1 ) eT te to su ne | ae 3e the penn) ’ 
ney with a farmer she was a; arved. and o she may consider } ; pers the l4Cclious Cay : abilities meant TO! Hem and ] ariament as Wells 
independent of the £106) a ** lucky beggar.” Ewe fshould lke a prompt answer, as Ll am thinking of starting In my 
iti n\ a 1 ° Ala & 2ahee Ltt } 41 7 4 } 2 
la) her aire hie Wot pr } hil, rot hea ‘ j } t(i1i0on Tol Liie Ve © I Week 
ly not hay ed hi SS 
Tur Detreic Onact 1") ated ee l bw | 
A Sign of the Time. pega tt eae eRe  WiRIDg-Cupe Bnd saucers UsCd OF 
, ; . soreerers and Ttortune-te ot the } nt diy 
j ‘ ? ¢ +} y? rye ryan tw ; Peay? ‘ ’ a 
| | * ‘hhes Is Laothluy, as any practical bul der will tell you, sir. 80 good for 
len ment of the ines on les them to m ; 3880 8 th th pres lng thorough ventilation as a passage right through a house; aud how, 
ws ; a Se yy uld like to know, can my project be better ventilated than by its passage 
that no . ' 7 ‘ reugh the House! Why, toe * draught’ of the Bill alone will be tremendous.— 
The hc Waiti everlh Like i iyi ss ti] i Periaal'\ t 4) ‘ ( iiile ‘ aati Y i.e sR 
without capital. r Ihe derivation cf this werd has been long mistaken. Instead cf being 
ee from ‘ego,’ ** 1," it undoubtedly has reference to the pre-eminently fussy self- 


A*Borrt Proc a conyra!ulations of a hen which has just laid. Her cackling noise is “ egg’’- 
é I i | ‘ ] } il as Srntronl ¢ an Oe nw a , » 
tistical to the echo, aud it is thus we es the exprersive word.—Y.E.-S.R 
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THE BAFFLED QUEST. 
A Propuetic BAtiap. 


A KNIGHT whose surname began with a P 

From the shores of Erin went over the sea : 

And his quest, given out at the sound of thé trump, 
Was the one which is vulgirly known as ‘ the stump.”’ 


O’er the broad Atlantic he safely was borne, 

To the land of invention and caucus and corn ; 
Where an Irish-American soon he espied, 

And forthwith did the cause of his mission confide. 


‘‘ An English ghoul in my Emerald Isle 

Is holding a maiden in durance vile; 

He starves her and beats her, I’m sorry to say, 
And behaves in a thoroughly scandalous way. 


‘¢ Now lend me your money and lend me your life, 
And we’ll conquer this ghoul in a mortal strife ; 
When this beautiful maiden will plight her troth 
To you at the least, e’cn if not to us both.”’ 


But to him whose surname began with a P 
That Irish-American said, ‘*‘ Not me! 
Your story is painful, it couldn t be more— 
But I’ve heard a similar story before. 


‘© As the maiden you mention is hapless and good, 

I’ll send her some plaister, I'l] send her some food ; 
But with vow will I 1isk neither body nor pelf 

Why, you cunning old beggar, you want her yourself! 


“You've proved a most wonderful knight so far, 
Your surname beginning with PAL; 

Still, if in her senses, the maid, I guess, 

Will choose ot two evils that ghoul—the less!”’ 


The knight, whose surname did end with an L, 
Returned to the maiden his tale to tell, 

When she, to his wonderment, had the face 
To declare he had overstated the case: 


For though she was hungry, and though she was sad, 
That ghoul, as a ghoul, was by no means bad ; 
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THE LEMON-AID. 





Since he did what he could to cheer those in his | Jones :—** Two Lemons A pay! Monstrous! THesre poctons ALWAYS 
thrail, | overnpo ir! A SMALL PIECE OF LEMON, WELL SOAKED IN HOT WATER AND 
And she lived with him happily after all. | UGAR, AND ANYTHING ELSE YOU LIKE, IS ALL YOU WANT.”’ 
r eyve ‘ ’ , , r , ‘ ° we 
THE GOOD ST. VALENTINE. THAT’S THE TICKLT! 


(A Fancy BroGraruy.) 

Sr. VALENTINE was born in the early ages, in fact, hke all other 
saints, and sinners, too, for that matter, he was born at the very 
earliest age possible ; and, according to tradition, was a very tiny—or, 
as one might say, a very valen-tiny—child for his years, though he 
grew up to be such a great man. 

He was an only child, and was not, therefore, the Valentine who 
had a brother Orson—or daughter either so far as we know. Whilst 
yet a young man he was a great gun in the Christian Church of the 
period, and in due time became a still greater one, for he was 
canonised, 

His persecutors refused to let him off, however, and killed him by 
impalement. Thus a post went through the first valentine. 
bitterly have his descendants been revenged, for valentines have been 
roing through the post well-nigh ever since! ‘This may be called an 
ex post facto vengeance. 





JUST BEFORE THE BATTLE. 
THere was this little fact about Southwark, 
Which discounted somewhat the fun, 
That soon as the struggle commenced there 
One candidate straightway was ** Dunn !’”’ 


A Six-pensive Treat. 


I~ this country what is supposed to be the coffee berry is, in t 
often a coffees ** plant ”’ ind what should be ‘*imocha’ 
‘mochery.’? So that if vou would like to assure yourself against 
being dor } vn as good coffee ought to be roasted you should ask 
for as bottl I * Dranson’s Coffee Extract,”’ and see that 
you get it \ n 1 un will then find that cup of f 
parade co} nd, will s toa‘'t 


Lut 


i 


When we used to the Haymarket pieces to go, 

’T was with money for tickets we used to repair ; 
But now, when we visit this house, it’s not so, 

It is tickets for Money we have to show there! 


| 

| <item 

| Old Friends with new Faces. 

| Tue fact that Mr. W. H. Wills is about to stand for Coventry is 
| really no reason why we should have been inundated with jokes about 
| Parhamentary Returns. The several m lion contributors who have filled 
lall our available waste paper baskets will please note that ‘if he 


chews’? can scarcely be called original, 





| On the Top of the Poll. 

| We heara great deal just now of side issues complicating the polls 
of various constitnencies. As for our poll, we find a good, broad part- 
‘ing down the middle answers very well; and we keep it too well 
| brushed and combed for it ever to become complicated. 


Not so Blackie as he was Painted. 
Prorvesson Briackie, once so staunch a Tory, has now come to 
t hye support ol Mr. (;ladstone in Midlothian. So the ex- Premier hus 
| now another wight on his side in the shape of a ** pee 








jlackic-more ! 





Sailing ‘‘ Tack’’-tics. 


Ture Echo praises Lord Derby's * consummate tact.”’ out it secm- 
to us that a noblemiun, who, atter sailing with the Tory party so long, 
has turned round, and no teen traight Liberal cour wiust have 
tuck’d, whetha bye hows iL ¢ net. 
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M truagement to the Pabhe—** 
* Venez ici!’ don't you see? 
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We'll say a customer comes in and says, ‘‘ Make me a box one foot square, with a lock.”” ‘‘ With alock ?” 
you say. “ Ah, that’ll be a very difficult job putting a Locx—take four of our best men four days; 
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SOME CUSTOMERS. 


Some customers are so unreasona»le and won't stick to their bargains ! 
‘a\ 


Then you make him a beautiful box, 
two feet square. 


it’ll come to ten pounds.’’ ‘“ Well, I’ll pay the price,” he says, “‘ as it’s such a difficult job.” 
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Then he comes and says, “* You promised itin a week, and here's three m 
altered adé a trifle extra f-r ailthe altering. Then he wo-’t stick to the bargain :— 


gone !’’—*' Why,’’ you say, *' I never expected you was going to bave it 
eo much!’’ ‘ But it bas no lock even now,” says he. “lod?” yi 


** Well, the fact is we found it ’d be rather a ditticult job to put a lock !”’ 
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And there he keeps that job hanging about, having it altered and altered, 
tull the men are sick of it : 


ynths Then you send in your b:l!, on’y for the amount agre-d, though you do expect he’ll 


UU Say. ** Way,” says he, ‘* I agreed to pay ten pounds simply because the lock was such 
a difficult job—and you've put n»lock!” . . . Yah, shabby! 





CE eee 
- yy neta ieee ie ee 


tetera te ee ee ee 





a 





ne 


h ; 


i, A 
a c- 
ema, Le 
a> Shige an 
pe AS (LS 
a PS ry JAS th 

ee 


“ 


pfr—ff 
A ] ot fli 
{ 1\ » -™ 


omy 
4 


Ar 


y 
Ahi 


/ 


4 


edd 


PIOLOMOPL ALI” a : | bean sn ee aiistid AAMAN ALL 
we ys | ny NAN Hb ! 


sa 


(yO 


| 99 
}, 
thou t} 
lost 
l 


ry it, thou (if 


a 


—— 
1 J 


+ 
4 
4 











rm) =23¢ 
my ES S 
r- ae 
— QoS 
= 4 Gey SEES 
CLL YZ CO 28:3] 
- : = oe i] 
L =~ sos || 
o 38s il 
- | — SAS Ss |] 
P 4 my om 
“ I] om as | | 
4 | Os 1 
x = OS. | 
a s | 
: 
“ 
| oe 
TT | 
— 
_) WY | = | 
Yaw) ec | — | 
Es he fh /) p | s | 
™ Hy) Ly | Tb} DE \ee ° | 
y 1 Wi a = | 
uf} : | 
\ lH { = | 
Mf hel Gee 
UL) 4 me LS 53 
, | : a ING Coal E _ 
fn pe, Seamed ES 
ea eS Ee | 
yout lp pe? ——- a | 
Gata EY ae — = 
Ee e->-YY-=-;zH HE yy fo? Vi f ~y 
ss thd Ma Y Ce I | y cS a 


|| 
y Wh B Mies Ye YP Wa a | 
Zz tj f adie LL Mc ie , W hk j : 


teow 
ord o ms ” 
~ 


, gery $f. LMT bes Af i ' = @ ; on . 
bby MY GGG tigen q J 3 | 


PP J j y 
PP a 7 ) 7 aA SLAM ELE 


// a SP tt 


s 
- 








a . 





Cate 


CS 


Fes. 18, 1880.] E'UN. 69 


— 











» oF C. H. The bank director’s, 
Who ruins thousands for his selfish ends, 
| And drives to suicide ‘“*Nor’’ Then the rough’s, 
Who robs with violence, and mutilates -— 
Surely he cannot fare so well as these 
Who have temptation, while the torturer 
Ot beasts hath none ? 
| Crr. I own his punishment 
Is not so great as that of those you name ; 
Nor yet so great as his who steals a shilling 
Irom Divi s, or the sti ive ling’s, who shall pilter 
A farthing biscuit—yet "tis most severe, 
Oh, most deterrent. I have known a man 
Fined tive whole shillings, where the cireumstances 
Mor — ordinarily revolting: 
in tl is case the crime was very gross 
Phe wonted penalty is half-a-crown. 
} SP. O} 2 I. And doth this teartul pen: lty deter 
Cit. Well, tr ily—no; it possibly may be 
The ve ry diren ss of the punishine ni 
Which fascinates to crime: as when the gallows 
Was the reward of theft, men thieved the more, 
So now (lured haply by the very horror 
Enveloping so terrible a doem), 
Men brave the crushing mulct of half-a-crown, 
And so the crime survives. Common Humanit\ 
Re volts naa 
Sr. or C. H. It doth, indeed: *tis most revolting ! 
l hat your « ity smoke ; it reeks to me 
Ot cruelty ; its ev'ry black is some 
Demon ot torture. I will seek the fields 
a here purer air doth foster kindliness : 
ON THE HORNS OF A DILEMMA, 171] dare to swear the tiller of the soil 
Polly :—‘* Well, Pat, what is it now? Would you rather look a Will lack this horrid yearning to destroy, | 
bigger tool than ye are, or be a bigger fool than ve look: -_ Torture ,and mutilate. I seek the fields. 
Pat :-—‘“‘ Sure now, my darlint. and I’ll be both till I find which (Pur Sv. or C. Hl. and the Citizen arrive at a farm. The armen 
side oF then argimint yer 5 vers nae whin, by jabl rs. Il] j in ve, rig rhit | . appeare rem his door.) 
or wrong.” Fanmenr. Now, let me think. We have our implements : 
‘The gun, the gin, the nets, our thickest boots ; 
_— . The shears < "Tis well. A tavourable day ' 


COMMON HUMANITY. lor our first task ; a bitter, freezing day, 
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a da = a il With marrow-chilling winds from North and East ; y é 
Scene: London. Juscover .. Pik Seri or 4 OMM( . PluMaANy vESS Giood! we will don our thickest overcoats if | 
reading a report of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. And warmest mufflers ! now a nip of brandy, tt i 
A CITIZEN. And off to shear the sheep. Stay, here’s a songste rv , f 
Sp. or Com. Hum. It secs ve know but little of me here! In some near tree; 1 hoped that we had seen d f 
[ doubt me not it is the London smoke The last of these. Well done, my trusty gun! ‘i a 


He steals our corn no more! Here, what is this‘ 


And din of ¢ 
her hedgehog, he who onaws our roots. 


mameree which do blind and cd 
You citv dwellers to my vores and pre semis Anot!} 


See a ee 


When I descend amone vou: Well crushed, good boot ! A mole !—the last of hin! 
Crrizen (cith much pride. You mistake : A tox—he'd rob our poultry vard; ‘tis well 
Indecd, we know you well: vour welcome name— No huntsman sees me; Ae shall rob no more. | 
(‘ommon Iluimiainit v- Is on oul li} . A hawk — he'd steal 11} chicks; farewell to him. } , 
rom morn till nig’) t | \ dov hed let me se e. he "dd do some harm bs 


Spe. or C. H. I said \ knew me not eno doubt a very steady hot 


(ir, knowing me, ve parody my nan 
yon bleak hill and let them feel the wind, 


[ 
‘T) 
Ti 
ite) And I will home te dinnes Phew! ‘tis cold 
‘T) 
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peal | gel ae 
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' 
e sheep ar sheared Well done; now drive them up 
‘odo me injury! When have Z incited if 
‘lo torture bird or beast, or made men ite) 
ho give dumb creatures pain? These are the task rough all these mufflers; but a morning’s work 
( : Hum initv — men’s common natur rood this repay Now to the fire. : ; 
1) i. a ituke. Why, this society (showing report Cir. (frivmphantly How vy vou—is he better than us Cits 
jut aims to thwart this samé humanit; Spoor C,H. Common Muinanity, indeed, forbids. 4 
And scourge its evil vearnings. In vou. cit’ nee + 3 
Humanity, it seer . hath little check Magisterial Muddledom. re 
t pon its Come CS —— ae a Tikee is a certain pla ot mentioned to cars polite, where it 1 
CITIZEN on “ata pen eye her 7 ee — understood that all bad people go; but if they study their own in- 
ab Cast: MOst OVEF' Oe ee it terests, im tut I] persons of this class will go to Northamptonshire. 
Most hea’ . punts ments, -s a . ‘| WhaLristiilt r tliat ¢ iyi Having betore them a man charged 
I Britain slaw on him convicted ot with imdanti \ atinke cab al ‘dead tence’? (a living offence inthe | 
. oe | YY ntieness lo ul bt . — eve of the law , 01 ring that } Wit: uianh t pool character are 
mP, i I. our na Ay reported ‘ | ‘ thy “The Bench. after pe: aking very ! 
his news doth please me vastly! science iene i saat tuld the prisoner that his previous good chi | 
CIT, Tt 5 ee 5 Why, th pea react nad fea J fienes, and instead of fining him Qs. ¢ Gd. 
Wh living dog, or rends the tongu nd costs. 7 t intended, they would fine him £1 and costs.”’ 
i ! » Tor ities Huth t ui | with eight tumes the ordinary severity 
‘\ _ jUal LO—— = : ] good ! | J (hi t that the Nort} imiptonshas 
it ue Phe eer triat | L,”” a2 id think the suoner } 
Vj , 
A : 
Cry W’oll._inal eects cele From Manchester. 
> i] N | La I] (jodd f Wisdom as being ‘‘ox- 
WV throug ! t i It red more with her ox-eye inoue 
Ci N t that their bull’s-«7 
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ver way’ —that ain’t no matter, so"long as yer ain’t lost yor wate: 
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Ca re a a ee 


Fancy portrait of the 


Wayfarer who has ju+ «tarmnbled up against a pillar- 
demon ** Fog,’’ 


box ‘I'm sure I beg your pardon, sir.’’ 








THEATRES. 
iv AU DEVILLE. The Si hool for Ne andal, the 
omedies, is reproduced in a way that ought to bring : 
Never was the play more exquisitely mounted, 


finest of all our old 
in to this house. 
id say, never more perfectly acted. 
part allis done ina way that must charm the most tustid 
have not space to enter into details, 
art. ** Do not lose a chance of 
piece played to perfection.” 
IMrERIAI Miss Litt 
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anees With thie revival of Pon 


Down to the smallest 
s We 


ers ot 


lou 
and will simply say to all] 


true dramati scelny Sheridan S miaster- 


er season of afte 
version of The Vicar of 


mcommences } 


Paylor's 


Wakefield, which is produced with such care as might be expected 
where all is governed with good tast. Miss Litton’s Olivia is quite 
charming, Mr. Farren’s Dr. Primrose true to the life; Murs. Stirling 
asthe weak, vain, but good-hearted Mrs. Primrose is nature itself. 
The scene where she yields forgiveness to her repentant daughter Is 
pathetic to a degrees The piece is well sustained throughout, Lionel 
Brough’s Mos nd Kyrle Bellew’s Squire Thornhill being ex ep 
tionally good 

Hay ’ The management have done well in rey ne Jo, 11 
which oem lee sustains her original character nd to those w 
have mot s this clever piece of acting we would 1 mimnend ar rly 
visit to t ! t is the sensor ata } i short or 

Apri \ new and original drama by W. ¢:. Will Sit 
decided su Phe scene is laidin rar luring t) rely t 
terror | st f tl trongest dramat ! st, a . 
picturesque t : Itisat Adelphi | nd w so good 

a nv old f irites, Is sure te } 
AGUA M s Zulus 1} prince . i ft t} 
vhters of Cut \ I t ti | \ ssist n 
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Instance of its partiality. Carman (in brilliant sunshine) :—* Here's a gu! 
‘The ’orse ain’t a-droring nothin’ ; where’s the blessed cart!” 





wild dances and songs, illustrating the preliminary ceremonies con- 
nected with the marriage rites in their country. The exhibition is a 
very interesting one. 


WHITE VIOLETS. 


Sue used to long for the white violet 
In winter, when the flowers are fine and rare ;: 
Her fingers, all perfumed like them, would set 
‘The posies where the long plaid mantle met, 
And the flowers never seemed to wither there. 


When the thin winter rays shot sharply down, 
(on the white streets, her sovereign mandate made me 
(so ransack all the markets of the town 
lo tind the tlowers that best graced her gown, 
And last, the kiss with which she always paid me 


Now, [ buy violets, and keep them—sweet 

still, but somehow withering fast, 
smooth petals smile and seem replet 
With scents of her, and in each cup I meet 

A face’s pallor, while the tlowers last. 


As the drained glass remembrances refill, 


i 
: a 
And at the erystal border bubble and shine 


ry ee } eet ¢ 1- 
Phough not a dreg remains to drink o1 spill, 
Phe sorrow of the drinker scents it still, 
\) i th tact a the pl inton t the wine 
] 


Wirrem do our brave auxiliari 
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CRIMES, CASUALTIES, CATASTROPHES, &c. 


Mystrerrous OccuRRENCES. 








Dvurine the dense fogs of the last few days numerous cases of dis- 


appearance in the metropolis are reported. 
man of good position was entirely lost sight of by his anxious friends. 





A casualty occurred the other day on the North-South-East- 
Western Railway. Two passengers of opposite political views came 
into vielent collision. It appeans that, an argument having arisen, both 
passengers were on their mettles, when a third passenger, mistaking 
the points and believing the line of argument clear, dashed in. The 
confusion was indescribable, all the passengers being terribly shaken 
in their opimions, and some sleepers (in the corner seats) were con- 
siderably cut up. 

a 

A widespread plot has been discovered in Russia ; it is supposed to 

be connected with Nihilist propaganda, as nothing will grow on it. 


Skaters will learn, with «a feeling of commiseration, that, while 
cutting figures down Regent-street two or three days ago, several 
friends stumbled across each other when, the ice being immediately 
broken, they disappeared instantly and did a ‘* double 
three’”’ with considerable dash (of lemon (Our correspondent’s 
account seems somewhat confused here.—Enp.) 

On re-appearing, the friends were found to have had a thorough 
wetting, and adjourned to spend the evening together. About 3 a.m. 
a complete break-up occurred. 


. . 


Some dangerous falls are reported from the neighbourhood of 


Niagara. 





SHockING Case or SuNDAY CLOSING. 


An exemplary admonition has just been given to a tradesman for 
closing on a Sunday : he caught by the police secretly plying his 
trade on that day: he was a boot closer. In inflicting a fine the 
magistrate remarked that, though a man might be guilty of under- | 
hand procecdings on week days, he onght at least to be more open in 
his behaviour on the Sabbath. The culprit promised that in future hi 
would remain open on Sundays. 


Was 


~ 


Another « tse OF running dlown COMES to hand, A ( ustome! entered 
. . , , ° _ rye | 
a chemist’s shop last week and ran down his bark. The customer 
states that. on looking through the glass, he observed a vessel on his 
counter; it proved to be a vessel of considerable (black) draught. 
The chemist was, at the time, displaying both his green and red 
lights. The customer, having cut short the chemust’s bows, dis- 
appear La to the darkness with a large bottle, apparently: mii ining 
physic, in his clutch; he was, however, pursued and overhauled, 
when it was found that he only had some water in his hold. He was 
then brought up, and is now in the dock. 
-_—-—— 
Ther rer mrs creat rising in the Kast it is said t ecur 
every ning, j h some nection with t Sun-heights 
= ee, ' 
Tuk Rear CLOTHES ” Or THE I’ ‘TS ul Hats. car 
bonnets, ** ] rs.” wide 


In one instance, a gentle- | 


Wood Reeve would rev-ceal unshaken. 
Cana Plunger e’er advance ty 
Though «at last you'll eye askance ie 
Mist-er-ton, who's missed a chance, 
Stitch-in-Time should save—his bacon. ip 
"TRnoruoniys. i 
ee tb 
' ; 
CURT COMMENTS. iv 
A WOMAN, TuN Sarah Clear, has just died at Street, aged 103. NS, 
What can Mr. Thom say against centenarians now, when the evidence 
1s Clear? ; 3 
Disturbanees of a serious character are said to have taken place in 
the island of Crete, but the particulars have been hushed up. Possibly 
as things are in this island any other course would have been indis-crete. 
At Guildhall, aman has been sentenced to fourteen days’ hard 
labour for stealing ** bosh.’’ Considering the worthlessness of the 
article it LN on butter for him not to have taken it. 
An amaté ocalist, named EK. E. Dear, has written to the papers 
ishowing how rile There is a tlower that bloometh’’ for «a 
charitabl. « le bas had to pay butween £6 and £7. This praaiy 
ballad inu tler the clrcuustanves be regarded asa Dear song. 
The fact tat bradford there are 3,000 dyers on strike must be re- 
cards } is mil lap. 
Mr. Si s speech, at Dewsbury, having been hailed with 
larnat y of 4 to hows that the country is anti- 
r) t in vet a true Liberal, or in other words a 
Sti sri pur 
* Funds vet lowinthe off season.—T. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


OPENING OF THE SEASON—THE PROPHET’S SPEECH. 
My Lorps ANd GENTLEMEN,— 

It is with great pleasure that I again resort to the prophesying lay.* 

My relations with the Powers continue to be friendly, the Editor 
and Proprietors being extremely complaisant—no doubt from fear of 
losing my valuable assistance. I have attained a position of additional 
security based upon the principles of a Treaty of Fleet-street between 
the Proprietors and myself whereby my screw is raised. Much, how- 
ever, remains to be done. 

A Convention for the obtaining of the ‘straight tip’’ direct from 
the stables has been concluded between myself and an old pal down on 
his luck. 

_ My anticipations for the Spring Handicaps and following events are 
Im active preparation. 
Papers on these matters will be forthwith laid before you. 
GENTLEMANLY RovuGus anp Common ’uN8,— 

An Estimate of your characters will be prepared and presented to 
you without delay. 

My Loxrps anp GENTLEMEN, — 

The Commissions, which, as | informed vou last season, I issued to 
various persons to superintend the reports of the different branches of 
Sport will be repeated this season. 

A propos:l will be submitted to you for providing (b+ : ions 
to be placed in charge of the old man) the funds 1eq vired for these 
exceptional matters. 

sills will be laid before you representing the Prophet’s expenses and 
inviting defrayment by the so disposed. 

I commend to you these and other matters that may be submitted 
| for your consideration, and append 
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With so open an affair, 
Where | ought to make beginning, 
Is a ‘‘ corker,”’ I declare — 
Camus came as for an inning ; 
Still Civility will pay, 
And I’m clearly right to say 
Spend your cash on Market Day, 
Thouzh Coqnette—she should be winning. 


If vou look for pride of birth, 
Lady Lizzie’s quite the lady ; 

If vou look for sterling worth, 
Don’t omit to notice Haidee ; 

Rechabite will cause no jar, 

What can Decorator mar ? 

Star of Woodcote shines afar, 
Honey-Wood is far from shady. 
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Shepher le ss, by hook or ¢ rook, 
May regard the prize as taken, 
But a more attentive look 
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Old Gentleman ‘watching eroud round cmnibus) :-—‘* WHAT A westTLe!”’ Stout Old Lady :—‘*’OLD YOUR TONGUE, IMPERENCE!”’ 
Mx. BicGar.—That the public reading of extracts from blue books 
NOTICES OF MOTION. shall be absolutely forbidden. 
$ Mn. Rarkas.—Thi » Chairm: } itte queste 
Not expected to be put. fu. Rarkas.—That the Chairman of Committees be requested to do 
all in his power to promote obstruction. 
Sin Srarronp Nortrucore.—That it is desirable to abolish the 
levying of Income Tax for ever. 
Mx. Guapstone.—That only faggot-votes shall be counted as valid in | Half and Half. 
Scotch elections. | Trve totheir reputation for providing the world with novelties, the 
Lorp Joun Mannens.—That Sir Brydges Henniker be permitted | Americans have discovered in the Michigan Poorhouse a thing called 
to hold any fat appointments that may become vacant during the | ‘‘ A Man-Turtle.’’ They say this monstrosity has many bodily attri- 
remainder of the present Parliament's existence. butes in common with that crustaceous creature which is so highly 
Mr. Cuampencais.—That the Caucus, being an un-English institu- | appreciated in the tureen: still, as it seems to possess the faculty ot 
tion, should be declared illegal. speech but none of intelligence, it can hardly be accepted as definitely 
CoLone Stanitey.—That the army ‘‘ cat ”’ shall be exhibited in the belonging to either of the soup-erior orders of creation. “ 


lobby on all Government nights. ; es, ——————— - = 
Mn. Joun  Buicut.—That Her Majesty’s Naval and Military Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 


services shall be immediately raised to a war-footing. : as : t aes 3 Saree 
Mn. Cross.—-That it shall be, for the future, incumbent upon the Companion to ‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


Home Secretary to have a personal interview with every convicted THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
person who may be dissatisfic d with his sentence. By a F. SULLIVAN. 
Sin Witiraw Hancovurr.—-That epigrams and jewr-d’ esprit: shall | — = oe eee. 
render the speaker liable to expulsion, Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, 18. 2d 
Dr. Kenrary.—That the Cl: imant shall be allowed to address the ’ . T. ’ , 9 
J ENEA ah } iman i i i I icc IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


House in the place of the Member for Stoke. § 
Six Wirrrip Lawson —That no intoxicating liquors shall be Over Ong Hunprep ILivustrations ny Frep. BarNnarp. 


admitted as a subject for discussion. Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
the Original Article, which may be relied “As Supplied 11 pa A) oe 
=: : me hs 4 ~s . 


the ] -T 
on for excellence of quality, purity, and RINC é 
One triel will ensure its constant use. Makers by special appointment to the Queen. a led ; ‘ 


Ie made o: }IVN+ST materia ss end 
guaran eed obes fi RIFIREPAGENUINE 
BOAP. One pow i ler all de oar cA 
work gs two pounds of ordi ne le w Soap 
, mu biere @cuhel ‘& tial ie 
cheap anc aculterated svape, which 

y weete way in us neg. strength. | 

Sold in Jb. bars at 5d. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores. Paris Depot: 90, Faub ury St. Honore ; Ey VET Se a 
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AP cons’ CAUTION! —| I 
ON: LAUNDRY matte Hat -o a Crohn ey) 
y SDopkeepers for the sake aris SITS | 











of extra profit. Be sure that you obtain iw 
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ted by JUDD & %O , Phoenix Works, St. Andrew's Hull, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street E.C.—Lendon, February 18, 1889. 








ERS 


Me phe Ses 3G 
ot Sate aOR SS 





° 
« 
“f 
a 
BM 
> 
tie 
+ 
A 
wt 
. 


dees 


ty 


| i ee) 
Reichs SOR es! ty 


eae 








| Fes. 25, 1880.) 


EXHIBITIONS. 


Messrs. AGNEW AND Sons, Old Bond- 
street, have an unusually fine collection of 
water colours by living and deceased 
artists. Among the best of the former 
are two exquisite pictures by Keeley Hals- 
welle. There are tourteen works‘by Birket 
Foster, all of which are good examples of 
this popular painter; there are two im- 
portant pictures by Sir John Gilbert, and 
a charming little bit by Mrs. Allingham. 
Of the deceased masters there are fine ex- 
amples of Fred. Walker, David Cox, 
Turner, William Hunt, F. W. Topham, 
and Coply Fielding. The exhibition is a 
highly interesting one. 

THe Grapuic GALLERY. —This exhibi- 
tion will long be remembered as having 
first shown Millais’ masterpiece, ‘‘ Cherry 
Ripe,’? which is simply lovely, and will 
well repay a visit; next for a lot of fine 
black and white drawings, the most pro- 
minent of which are those by H. Her- 
komer, W. Small, and C. Green; and 
least of all for the collection of heads, 
which are or were intended to be the 
feature of the exhibition. That these 
pictures of female beauty, engraved as the 
‘*Graphic’’ staff can engrave, will make 
good attractive subjects for the pages of 
that journal there can be no doubt, but 
as a collection of pictures by the leading 
painters of the English school it is indeed 
tar from satisfactory, and is the more dis- 
appointing because the men all seem to 
have been earnest and painstaking with 
their work. 

THEATRES. 

Otymric.—TZhe Heir-at-Law, with Mr. 
John S. Clarke as Dr. Pangloss, means a 
success ; moreover he is well supported, the 
cast being a thoroughly good one. Mr. 
John Kyder’s Steadfast is an admirable 
piece of acting ; the same may be said of 
Mr. Charles Harcourt’s Zekiel Homespun, 
Mr. Carton’s Dick Dowlas, and Mr. 
Maclean’s uncouth Baron Duberley. The 
comedy is preceded by the drama Led 
Tape in which Mr. J. 8. Clarke is irre- 

sistibly comic. Mr. John Ryder’s Jasper 
Rawdon is powerful and artistic to a 
degree. The drama is thoroughly well 
played, and the entertainment at the 
Olympic may now be said to be one well 
worth a visit. 

PRincess’s.—The Streets of London, a re- 
vival of a strong and powerful melo- 
drama full of striking incident and dra- 
matic effect, is mounted with great care and 
ability. The piece is well cast. Mr. 
Charles Warner’s Badger will add to the 
reputation of this clever artist. The 
two most remarkable scenic effects are 
the Fire Scene and Charing Cross on a 
Winter’s Night. It may be some comfort 
to the nervous to know that in the 
former there is a real fire-brigade in at- 
tendance. 


tetas 


WHAT NEXT? 


A CORRESPONDENT in a provincial contemporary the other day 
startled the world with an impertinent inquiry into the raison d’étre 
He wanted to know why the mincemeat should be 
concealed like a saccharine gem in a mine of unwholesome puff paste, 
instead of being spread upon bread, or served up in a saucer of pie- 
crust like the perennial penny jam-tarts of the pastry-cooks. | 
irreverent would-be reformer, it is whispered, is now darkly devising 
other distressingly abstruse problems of the like nature. — 
nothing of having lately evinced a most embarrassing curiosity as to 
the reason of soup being served in a plate and eaten with a spoon, 
when it could more conveniently be poured into a breakfast-cup and 


SSS 


of mince pies. 
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Very red-haired Passenger :—‘‘ 1 say, GUARD, WHY ON EARTH DON’T THE TRAIN GO ON?”? 
Guard ;-——** Goon GRACIOUS, SIR! PUT YOUR HEAD IN}; HOW CAN YOU EXPECT IT TO GO 


ON WHILE THAT DANGER SIGNAL IS OUT.”’ 


drunk like other liquids, he is now about to ask why pancakes are 
tossed in the frying-pan, at the risk of being sliced in two on its cdge 
or strewed upon the floor, instead of being deftly shifted into another 
pan held over it by the simple process of reversal. It is even hinted 
that he is also engaged in the elaboration of certain confoundedly hard 
nuts for Cabinet Ministers and M.P.’s to crack during the present 
session and the coming elections; and, in fact, there is no saying 
where he may stop. This inquisitor does not mince matters, sal 
clearly wants to know too much. He must be shut up, or we shal] 
next hear of him running a muck in the Circumlocution Office, ‘* want- 
ing to know, you know,”’ or going about stultifying society with 
posers concerning some of its observances, compared with which the 
puzzles in its favourite journals are as simple as A B C. 
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. je | Connection with 
i yyy pe For wrong or right) 
} The story’s pith : 
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: With all they use 
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In dress complet 
W ith natty shoes 

Upon her feet 
In gloves and cuffs, 

And such-like, «rest : 
With ribbons, ruffs, 


And all the rest ; 
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With heaps of gush, 
All undisguised ; 
With words that rush, 

Itali 


ised ; 
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‘¢Oh, mamma! 

low you ¢ 

‘* My goodness, pa ! 
Oh, what atie!”’ 
l'oh! LTean’t dear 
That ugly man”’ 

(NO. Bertiv '—there ! 

Oh, how you ean!”’ 


Fie! 


can 


With eyes that play, 

. | 2 SD, VUsi,/ / And chronie smile, 

: : SY) hold ** The La- 

: “—, Juvenile.”’ 
NxsTorR. 


4 OUR EXTRA- SPECIAL AND THE NORTH POLE. 


that veteran naval oflicer, Commander 


As you are aware, Rand: 

Cheyne, is inaugurating a Polar expedition under entirely novel con- 
; a he and his par rty, that is to say, are going in search of the 
; th Pole in halloons! Now unkind critics have gone so far as to 
“pl s the epithet ** balloonatics”’ to the Commander «and his comrades, 
i but I have too frequently proved the value of a balloon to lightly join 
; oon eoyees iting te We proposed flight over the poleocristic sea—* polivo- 
: cris sea,’ Vou mit, sir, is good !—and to show my faith in 
i the project, [ am scviously thinking of placing myself and my balloon 

4 at the disposal of th enterprising naval officer in question. 
i” I do this, I confess, sir, not altogether on my own account, but 
. partly in the interests of y excellent journal. My suggestion, if 
Carri d out you ser would vive one of your comical young men such 
a good chance to writ paragrap ib sti iting that your ‘* extra-special ’’ 
had become a link in the Che ye ot Polar investigation, and sO 


| and so forth. 
| Lee this it lL mM 
| capabilit 

| 


on 
| h ive determine d, sir, in any casc, to te st the 
is proposed to set them, and, 
ents which I hope 


of } sido for the task | 
with this object have perfected certain 
will meet your approve! 

Three days ago, then, my wife's youngest brot 
Pancras by the Scotch 
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. : 
iin a 


wWraneecl 


tmied 
roots of 


prise and resource, lett accom) 


t 
| by at lony scutl bday J Petrie’, which } | it) bi pracdet A Tl the 
' three 


1 1} Li all it sails of Wil he Wis TO do 1L@) 




















strike away 
lost for 
in the 
self and 
come at 


| half a day or so he was to halt, stick th: iteolding pol 
| ground, seek out or construct some temporary shelter for him 
his hamper, and th: ss the villies with directions to 


n dism1 

certain times with provisions 

My brother-in-law, I 

: errand, and by this tir 
ishind, which 


not, let us hope, 
(W. B.) has painted 


, Sir, start 


er : 
take it, is well 


d three d the above 
lost wilds of th 

quite William Black as he 

vou would guess what isto follo Ww. 

' ve sterday and dra 

enterta 


ivs oO on 


ie. as | in the 
is sO 
it. Of course 
x even if I had not come down to the offic 
of ‘petty h,’’ with the view of right rovally 
Coxwell and (Cilashi - the eminent wronauts 
call them, in my funny way ta meat tea this very evening 

You will have naturally guessed, I that 
trusty friends are shortly about to start in v first-class balloon (A] 


er Hitesyl ; . . . ] . , +} hy #s. : — 
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| the car with my own hands, 
| I expect Messrs. Coxwell 
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my brother-in-law’s scaffolding pole in the wilds,of the Lewis. 
are able to light upon that pole, I think it may be taken as prima faci: 
evidence in favour of Commander Cheyne hopping upon the other. 
(in the other hand, if we fail, I don’t very well see how the naval officer 
can hope to succee 4 

Thus the experiment will be unusually interesting ; and as I intend, 
if I return successfully and in safety, to exhibit the balloon and the 
scaffolding pole at the Aquarium, it will very possibly be a very 
profitable one also. As I write, all is ready for starting. My three 
companions have made their wills; the stale buns for the “bears we may 
come upon, for there is no knowing where we may be blown to before 
we return, have been duly packed; and three sacksful of your 
‘ Valentine’? number (thoughtful as ever, you see!) have been put in 
for distribution in the north of Scotland. 
and Glaisher every minute, as they will 





inspect the balloon betore tea ; and, granted they approve, we shall 
| start early to-morrow morning. By next week, then, the great 
| problem will have been solved, and we shall know approximately 
| whether one can take a fly to the North Pole as easily as one can now 
take a cab to Southwark, or Westminster, or Eastcheap. 

THE GARTER. 
| Ix aS Honi soit qui peal ¥y pense,”” 
A motto which we owe to France, 

There is, as you will see, 
A sweetly strange coincidence : 
What’s ** honey-suchy”’ in the French, 
| We render ** /ril bee!’ 
| 
} 
| A Rod in Pickle. 
| Dr. W H Rvsserr has written a letter to the Editor of the Daily 
| Telegraph, reiterating his charges as to the gross misconduct of sundry 
| of our troops in South Africa (an enquiry concerning which is now 


being conducted in Natal), and explaining that he had long held his 
peace in the hope that things would mend, but the matter became so 
serious that he at last felt constrained, though with reluctance, to 
speak out the facts. If this distinguished Special’s strictures be accurate 
and just, one cam hardly doubt that where lately was a gentle russed/ 
there will soon be a downright row. 


Look at the Clock! 


Tug time gun at Chatham is in sad disgrace. It appears that 
owing to its booming forth the hour on Sunday last all the worshippers 
in the various churches instantane ‘ously produced their watches to 
compare, and the effect upon the ministers may be imagined. We 


| tend ° . . * 
sympathise with the clergy, who must necessarily regard the time gun 


as @ gre at bore. 





A Downy Up-eration! 


SWANSDOWN is just now in such special demand for making caps 
that its price has increased. In fact swansdown ! To eet a 


is up. 
right ** down ”” bargain in fact is impossible. Nor can one get credit. 
It is all money ‘* down.’ 


An Irish Trough-y. 


Ir has hitherto always been a received axiom among Irish tenants 


that it is ‘* the pig that pays the rint.”’ The present objection to 
paying any “‘rint”’ at all appears, therefore, to be merely a laud- 
able inte ntion of be Inf’ no longer considered pigs”’ ’ 


An Ornitho- Somiaad Gismeiiin, 

lately arisen in a sporting contemporary 
Indigenor home of the widgeon. lor ourselves 
never had the shehtest doubt on this point ; the fowl in question is, o1 


oo Ne ** bind. 


A DISCUSSION has 


Where is thi 


to 
We 


as 


lS 


r-widgeon 





A Butcher’s Dozen. 


At Preston another man has been sent to prison for offering bad 


YY "fT 
Meat 


lor sale. Thre months may seem a severe sentence but when it 1s 
known that the man had } reviously be n convict Le d forelve times it aor) 
seem sufficient. 





Bismarck, Beware! 


‘ek threshold of the much talked of alliance between Franc: 
liussia is, at all events, paved with one significant stepping-stone. 


we = 
a lil 


Th 


French ¢ an open their Anglo-French lexicon and say. aha! the Bear 
is ** Ours’’ ! ; 
Pur Lanouas bf Lowrnrs.—Anthologic for ‘““My dear Jin 
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THE ART OF POLITE CONVERSATION. 


Poor woman! yes, the sory *s queer 
And he’s but quite a lad! 

Her sister, too, they tell me, dear, 
Is really just as bad. 





You know she paints—so people say— 
And if she did no worse !— 

Well, well, I only heard to-day 
‘The child’s put out to nurse. 


And did it really never strike 
You that they don’t agree ? 

I know, my dear, I shouldn’t like 
Such gossip about me. 


But he’s—oh awful things I’m told, 
[ really can’t repeat 

The sean va le thines are so bo] 
And full, dear, of deceit. 


~~ 


I only wish—but never mind— 
‘That —well, no matter who— 
Would not be —really—quite so blind— 
I know what JZ should do. 


’Tis not for me to cause alarm, 
But yet the way they nod! 

Of course, de wv, it may mean no harm, 
But still I think it’s odd. 


I thought that you'd the story heard! 
Dear, dear! I blush for shame 

To think I should have said a word 
Against my neighbour’s tame. 


1 


And strange to say they’re both so pl: 
Of course we all know that 

W - it going, dear -—come soon again 
And have a friendly chat. 


A Weighty Remark. 
Tue pleasantest ‘‘ waits’’ to listen to at any season. 
~* The Dinner Waits.”’ 


—s cr , WAGGING 
Philosopher —_— 
HEADS THOSE FELLOWS MUST HAVE WHO WAG SUCH TALES?’ 


Wuiat Mr. M-ck-N-CHIE SAYS IN EFFECT.— I'll be 
hanged if I'll be suspended ye 


NATIONAL DEMONSTRATION OF WOMEN, 
From Our Own Demonstrator. 

I pon’r quite know what you mean by the Manchester school, sir, 
tor I scorn your narrow, nonsensical masculine polities ; but if Man- 

hester doesn’t start a school of Women Emancipators after this—I 
ought to say Womancipators—Manchester doesn’t deserve to be called 
Womanchester, which our association has suggested it does. For i 
mide us decidedly welcome, sir, and took such an interest in the 
D) monstration that quite a crowd of enthusiastic citizens followed 
t - of our leading Bloomers as they walked to their hotel. L heard, 
too, that the 1 \aindiiamid had to object to their having their cigars in thi 
offee-room, because it created such a furore among the customers ; but 
of course, one can’t expect men to curb their enthusaism as women 
would on alike occasion. Some rather resented the fact that we made 
them pay half-a-crown for entrance to the gallery, while we had 
possession of the body without payment; but we represented that if 
had paid it would have been our husband's or father’s mone y in 
ist cases, and that quieted the complainants 
some creatures in the gallery passes all belief and comment. 


Wwe 


For instance, there was a ctually a loud, coarse guffaw when the 
tirwoman declined to take the chair because it ** killed’’ the colour 

it her dress—a sweet pretty mauve, but not the thing I should wear 
if I were forty and had false teeth " and when we came to the debate 
n tied backs and Bloomerism, I had to suggest that vag gallery b 


i 
cleared. I am Sorry to say that Bloomerism lost, 
efforts of Mrs. (divorcée) Marcella Corinn: 
whose demonstration that you could make th 
more expensive than the other ought to have brought over every 
nest thinking woman. lut the good cause was triumphant in the 
.atter of Woman's Vehicular Rights ; and you will be glad to hear, 


that, when we have succeeded, no man shall be allowed to enter a 
arriage until every woman on the platform is seated ; that the 
be exclusively reserved for women; and 


uc, 
insides of omnibuses shall 











But the ribaldry of 
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HEADS AND TALES. 





Friend ;—** HAVE You HEARD THOSE EXTRAORDINARY TALES TMAT ARE 
ABOUT THE SECRET SOCIETIES IN Russta ? 


9 


‘**YAAS; BUT HAVE YOU THOUGHT WILAT EXTRAORDINARY 





$$$ —— —— — - - ——$—— SS _ 


| that cabs occupied by males shall be compell d to stop and disgorpe 


their contents direc tly they are hailed by a woman. ‘The prior right 


| of perambulators to the pavement was also granted, together with the 
| making of the act of treading on a dress a criminal offence . 


The debate as to woman’s place in the Law and the Church was 


somewhat disfigured by an acrimonious discussion as to whether 


gowns and surplices were really becoming or not, a vast majority 
supporting the surplice, without prejudice ‘to. the gown, while a few 
forward things would have the gowns only—with a view to the 
eventual silk and ermine, I’m sure. ‘The matrimonial laws were then 
amended in a thoroughly just sense. Latch heys are to be mutual, 
and no club is allowed on one side when the other hasn't got one. 
The power of the purse lies with the wife, but (for we were even 
generous in some of these matters) the husband is to have the right to 
order dinner every other day. Matrimonial causes to be tried by a mixed 
panel of men and women; but a jury of women alone to determine 
those cases caused by the crime of stopping out late. 

An antiquated creature, who appeared in a crinoline, had to be ex- 
pelled the hall for making an absurd plea for Baby ; but that was the 
only drawback to a a harmonious meeting. 


—_—— —_—~ —— 


A FAILED MISSION. 


Wen first in Yankee-land Parnell 
Arrived, the people said he came 
The tale of Ireland’s wrongs to te 
And set the country in a flame: 
}; if though with kindne SS he wis met, 
From recent news there’s now small doubt 
That all Parnell is like to get, 
Is just a broad hint to get—out. 
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, FowursG Prece.—A gun that gets clogged with firing 
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GRAND AND IMPORTANT DISCOVERY! 
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a - atari. ise yl That Fit ee + 
vading of the wonder find of “ undoubted masonic signs’’ at the base of that obelisk, by Lieutenant Commander Gorringe, Mr. Fuw has been ferretting under 
one 7 ry sbeliche fe those parts, and with the result of finding undoubted proofs not only that the builder of the obelisk was a regular subscriber to Fun, 


but also that the great periodical was in existence at the very beginving of history! 
J Ope oe eee ee! | 
DOMIFY DO oPDDO DOIEW0FD9D 

| OU ORE arooaemcan? / 

| AOD OMWNG eN0WDDODUGHC _ 4 

| SOR amsoSiae F 
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In the first place, the base (No. 1) of the monum nt ts square, in evideut allusion to Fun s principles and conduct. Pursuing his investigations, Fun discovered, 
near the base, a heap of small stones (2), one hundred and fifty-three of which, when arranged side by side (3), gave the precise number of the «five in Fleet-street / 
He then found a heap (4) of larger stones, a number of which arranged in a certain manner (5), actually formed the words FLEET STREET! Fww was then 
gratified to discover a black stone, and, a few miles off, another stone of a beautiful tone a little removed from white (6)—an obvious allusion to the printing of Fun 
in black on a toned ground. (7) represents the precise position of Mr. Fun when engaged in arranging the smaller stones. 
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By careful investigation, Mr. I. then found twat, iu Walbiog over @ segluent of a circle drawn from a centre a little east of the centre of the base. he could see 
in succession, three sides of the base; this corresponded to the three letters F. U. N.; but there remained one side hidden from view, this 1 side representing Adam. 
who was 1 (i.¢., the let) man; and it also set forth the price of Fi x—1 penny, absolutely proving that Adam paid one penny for Fux; while the stones on that side 
were regular, meaning that Adam took in the paper regular. Fun likewise found towards the W. a stone (S) beautifully, yet not foppisbly, dressed ; and on the E. 
another stone (9), in a ragged condition—an allusion to the gradual polishing, as it were, of the periodical from the period of its commencement at 80, Fleet-street 
to the time of its present perfection after moving westward to 153. Near the base were 3 stones (10) remarkad/y placed in a tigure corresponding to the sign 
(.".) (C.A.T.) of the FUN OFFICE CAT; and also some large stones (the Pharaohs), each having beside it a little round stone (a penny, for the purchase of 
Fun). Finally, there were certain stones arranged over the ground so as obviously to set forth scme word, which, however, Fs has as yet hoon unable to decipher. 
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Fs. 2: 


Landlecy :—‘** My customers say your beer has been bad lat 








““STROKE.”? 


A REGULAR 


it be the water ?’”’ 


Drayiman :— 


‘ paralysed ’ 


hes it 


IN THE 
(JUES 
CAPS- 
PALS 


Southwi 
iy duty as a tipster ; 


TION—SANDOWN IT'irst Spring MEETING—THE 


‘Oh, no, mum, it can’t be the water, as the 


‘analysed) every month !”’ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
Mipst or AGITATION THE PROPHET IS 
SPRIN( 
—Tne Boat Race. 
wp Patrons Atit,—The excitement 
ark Election has in no way interfered with the disc 
though I do not think you will fin: 


guv’nor 


; Hanpr- 


harge of 
la more 


vdent politician than myself, or one more Liberal to the backbone. 


Not that I don’t think the 
‘ publies,”’ 
that point, after all. 


of my 


Lill Jones doesn’t know when he’s had enough ? 


Tories behave best as reg 
but there 
lor what I say is this, 
harmless, necessary, 


Why, I 


rards closing the 
isn’t much to choose between the two parties on 
why should I be 
ordered medicinally glass just because 


baulked 


say—but 


ly. Can 


| 
| 


Catm—Tue Drink 


consequent upon the | 


» | 


this is not sporting matter. To turn thereto, the Sandown First | 
Spring Meeting commences to day (24th), and the following is 
My Tip ror THE PRINCE OF WALEs’s STEEPLECHASE. 
Brave Sir Wilfrid Lawson aid, 
See what mighty ills attack us, 
Sce us standing all dismay’d, 
Should the field give way to Bacchus ; 
Shifnal ‘* doesn’t care a cuss,’’— 
Tow’rs, a prince, above the others ; 
Of the chance of Sisy-phus 
Do not make a fuss, my brothe: 
More suecess St. George may earn, 
Says this best of indicat: 
W eathe rcock should have a turn: 
Tul 11S ‘*no small potaters ”’ 
Messman makes no mess of it 
Bird of Pre y should get a nibb] 
Though the prize, I must a4 admit, 
May bi ion a Quibb! 
I hope vou like this tip. For my own ae I don’t believe in it 
t I’m not going to spoil my private bets by giving the actu 
ner, even at my increased scale of remuneration. I shall take 
I ] for the next fortnight ® in some quiet country hostelry whet 
t ntages are good and the landlord not ilways obtruding } 
ttl count,’” and carefully look through the weights for t 
> ¢ Handicaps, expect some good tips from, Yours, &c., 
Tr di INI 
P.S.—Keep your eye on Cambridge for the Boat-rac 
P.S Keep your other eye on Oxford. 


* Oh, will you? ** Forewarned is forearmed.’’—Ep. Frs. 





NINON AT THE ADELPHI. 


As doggrel-ised by the Dramatis Persone. 


St. Cyr. 
Doomep for re acts to be misunderstood, 
I pass for bad, though re ally very good ; 
The saviour of my country ’s what I scheme to 
I’m nothing like the naughty man I seem to be. 
I’m no republican, no girl betrayer, 
No howling democrat, no monarch slayer, 
No roué, debauchee, mad rake, or devil ; 
In fact, to tell the truth, I’m Henry Neville. 
I succour beauty in distress, 
All danger rate at Zero, 
My mission ‘tis to wrongs redress, 
To reseue princes, love profess, 
And prove myself a hero, 
NINoN, 


Of love I make pretence St. Cyr to diddle— 
A woman I, in consequence a riddle, 
My trusting sister’s death lies at his door 
(But that you'll find is cleared up in Act Four’. 
Revenge I seek, but in my purpose falter, 
And, ’stead of seatfold, lead him to the altar. 
In fact—between us 
I find too late I love St. Cyr sincerely, 
I’m passionate, [1 hi: indsome, young, and strone ; 
I’m ‘everything by turns and” nothing long.’ 

Oh, I’m the girl that can 

Decvive unwary man, 
And slowly, surely lure him to his fate. 

Perhaps better ’twould have been 

Had he braved the guillotine 
Than chosen crafty Ninon for his mate, 

BAGET. 

I’m Ninon’s pa; for St. Cyr’s life importunate, 
In my two daughters I am far from fortunate. 
‘The one a spy and traitor I have taught to be, 
The other died—no better than she ought to be 
[ cry for vengeance, none than I are crueller, 


I am, indeed, a most bloodthirsty jeweller, 
And as I rave against all Jack-a-dandies, 
Pil be a bore if 1 were not—Fernandez. 


With my silvery locks and respectable air, 
I ought to be feeble and mild, 
But as Ninon endeavours St. Cyr to ensnare, 
J stamp and [ fume and I rage and I swear 
*Gainst the villain who ruined my child 


For I’m riled. 


SIMON. 


I am, to t ll the truth, a drunken jaaale r. 
At kings and crowns and lords a wholesale 
The democratest democrat am I, 
A red re publican of reddest dye ; 
To me sweet mercy is a total stranger, 
Until I plead for it my life in danger. 

I’m a wine loving sot 


railer. 


Who delights in a booze, 
And a pris’ner I’ve got 


Who ean cobble my shioe 3. 
Aha! He shall dance 
Young (apet, 


oho! 


(ince Dauphin ol lrance, 
‘To the scaffold you go. 
Tur Pesric. 
The lynx eyed Publie I, that keen observer, 
With gaze of Argus, wisdom of Minerva, 


Hark to my words, they are not given lightly, 
to the verdict echoed by me nightly, 
The plav’s a good one, here by I decree it, 
But all the same you'd better go and see it. 
Ninon is 4 porte play 
Performed at the Adelphi, 
Tis written, so the programmes say, 
By Mister Wills himself-y, 
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BE BLOW-ED. 


“Yis, yer RIverence, 


sO | gist KNOCKED HIM OVER WID THE STICK AND COME AWAY.’ 


CAPE HEROICS. 


(Arter Dr. Russevy’s CinceMsTaNnTIAL AND AUTHORITATIVE ACCOUNT.) 


Glorious fun, this hunting those dastardly savages into 
What a hideous, degraded lot of vermin they are ! 

They are: but I say, Colonel, aren’t our fellows riding 
rathor too near us’ Looks nasty, you know. 

CoLoneL (looking nervously behind). I--I think thev are hurrying 
rather. I'd really better give the order to slacken speed, for the brave 
fellows have their revolvers loaded, and they didn't like my stopping 
the suck of that villaye last night. , | 

Mascr. I think you'd better, if it’s any use, for they are laughing 
rather hoarsely, and I know they don’t like me, ever since that time 
when I wouldn't let them roast the two Basuto chiefs. 

Coronet. Here, men—my good fellows, you needn't be in such a 
devil of a hurry; we shall get there in time for bed. 

Finst Drunken Troorer. Aye, but supper ? 

CoLoneL. [rave fellows like you don't want —— 

Seconp Drunken ‘Troorer, Stow yer gammon there, and let’s 
get along; we're a-going to knock the Boers and the blacks about a 
bit before we go to bed, I can tell you. 


CoLONEL. 
their holes. 
Mason. 


Of ers barricade the inselves in hotel and hide under 


When the 


Ride into township. 
beds. Men run riot, smashing windows, looting spirits, ete. 
detachment has appeared, its first and third officers descend.) 

I say, we ought to have a conference here with a Boer 

W hat’s to be done ? 

Let’s hang the cursed old Colone] 


Mason. 
bigwig and a Black chief. 

SeveraL Troorers (reeling). 
and bastinado the Major. 

CoLoneL. Yes, they're really too disgraceful to be seen by cither 
Basutos or Boer. Nice thing to say of Brtish soldiers, isn’t it ¥ And, 
confound it all, what are they doing there ? 
Major. Drawing twords for a rush through yonder burgher's 
muse ; and his wife is ill and his children are in bed. Oh, thevy’r 
wold British soldiers. I be lie ve Vou, . 





ALL THIM NAMES HE CALLED ME, AN’, sis I, ‘I 
WOULDN’T DEMANE MESELF TO LOSE ME TIMPEK WID SUCH A LOW KLACKGYARD,’ 


A PLEA. 

‘¢ No cure—no pay,’’ empirics say. 

Doubtful ; but be this as 1t may, 
All I would add is ‘‘ Dekkho !”’ * 

Observe, that priests of any school, 

Suspended for some breach of rule, 
The words may truly echo. 


’Seems, though, to me, the powers that be, 
Girt with such wide authority, 
While pruning down excesses, 
Viz., snufting out the altar lights, 
And interfering with the rites 
Which Mother Church professes, 


Might with advantage turn their gaze 
To churches which, on holy days, 
Are closed with seal hermetic ; 
Where rules are slighted, rubrics scorned, 
And altars, which should be adorned, 
Gleam bare and unwsthetie. 
Is it, we ask, a worthy task 
For those who in high places bask 
To pet these lazy fellows, 
A just or even prudent step 
‘lo let the laggards all escape, 
And crush the over-zealous ? 
ciecedianiintiamaiaeiiaaiandaa 
| 


FROM GRAVE TO GAY. 


[ris said that the Americans now reprint the Nine- 
teenth Century at a very low price, but, in order to 
enliven it, they are inserting in the reprint a novel of 
Miss Braddon’s. ‘There is something so judicious in this 
mixture of the light with the heavy that the example 
might be profitably followed in the case of other publica- 
| tions; and we would suggest that the below-mentioned 

editions should be prepared in furtherance ot this 

system :— 

Milton’s ‘‘ Paradise Lost ’’ interspersed with ‘‘ Readings 

from Mark Twain.”’ 

Bacon’s ‘** Novum Organon,’’ embellished with the 
‘¢ Whims and Oddities’? of Thomas Hood. 
| Bunyan’s * Pilgrim’s Progress,’’ interleaved with a 
Novel by Ouida. 
| Adam Smith’s ** Wealth of Nations,’’ alternated with 

‘* Sketches by Boz.’’ 








* Hindustani for * look! ”’ 


Hulloa! men, right wheel, quick march ! 


COLONEL (in despair). 
Not if we know it, old cock, Gi’e ’s some 


Troovers (laughing.) 
rum. 

CoLoneL. Well, come along, there’s some rum over there— oceans 
of it; come away. 


‘Leads them to open field, where they can get drunk without anybody seeing 
them, and without committing mischief.) 

COMMANDER-IN-CulEF (riding up furiously). Where the dickens 
have my pearl studs gone ? 

Mason. Let me see, I think it was the Eighth Battalion stole them. 

CoMMANDER-IN-CHrEF. And all my new shirts ? 

CoLoneLt. Worn by the third company of the Fourth. 

CoMMANDER-IN-CuleF. And the staff’s starving; we can’t finda 
bag of biscuits or a tin of beef. Where is it all gone 

Mason. The Three Hundredth and Thirty-ninth pillaged that 
part of your baggage, and you needn't look for the champagne, for the 
Seventy-seventh have got that. 

CoLoNEL. Oh, and by the by, they were raffling your watch last 
night by the light of two burning farm houses. 

CoMMANDER-IN-Cui1EF. Merciful powers, has it come tothis? Where 
is the British soldier of my youth ¢ 

Mason. Probobly hanging Indians at Cabul. 
‘Retire tnto hotel, and barricade themselves ; also retire under beds till 


troopers condescend to become sober and continue march in search of 
horrid savages). 





Esthetic Culture. 

Wouo shall say that ‘** Sweetness and Light ’’ have not pens trated 
even to the substrata of the community. Who would have expected 
the drivers of railway vans to have known anything about new operas 
a few years since Yet last week we distinctly heard a number of 
busy Pickford’s car-men, doubtless out of compliment to the gifted 


young composer of their namesake opera, say, ** Now we're Dizct!”’ 


(Fen. 25, 1880. 
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Sing hey, in our impotent human mob 





KING CHANCE. | 
Are certain who happen to forge and rob ; 
The Newspaper says, in the matter of a railway accident on the Birkenhead | Or, with hopeless ae 
At the might of chance, 


and Ch-ster railway :—‘‘ At this point there happened (sic) to be 
liae a coal train belonging to the London and North Westers Guanman™ “The 
reporter probably wrote the sentence without any satirical intent: yet as we 
turn to our daily collision in our journal, how singularly well- osen the 


expression ** happened,” appears! 







Who chance to find, in the course of time, 
That they’ve happened to choose a career of crime. 
Sing hey, 
Sing ho, 
We will let things go, 
King Chaneeis so haughty and rules us so! 


Sing hey, and we happen to take to drink, 
Sing ho, and our ironclads chance to sink ; 
And the King has a liking for bloodshed, for 
Full often we happen to go to war. 

The safety-valve we unduly load, 

And we find the boiler, by chance, explode ; 
And we light the fire and, by chance, it burns; 
And we roll a ball and we find it turns. 


Sing who but the shallow and foolish pause 
For an instant’s space 
To attempt to trace 
That very improbable phantom—Causs ? 
Sing who but the silly who don’t refleet 
Employ the ridiculous term—Errser ? 
So humbly advance, 
And salute Kinc Cranes, 
And feebly acknowledge his sway’s-extent ! 
Much trouble it saves 
To become the slaves 
Of him and his chancellor, Accrpmywr, 
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ee 
See 


wood 
ey Sine hey diddle diddle, the laws of chance, — 
Affairs they sway 
Inthe mightion wan, SUBMARINE PHOTOGRAPHY. 
We have received the following letter from our old friend Neptune, 
which we give in extenso :-— ) 


Tue ‘‘ Sounpinc Marn,’’ Jan. 27th, 1880. 


Dear Mr. Fun,—My dictionary calls science ‘* Knowledge reduced 
to system’’; J call it, ‘‘ Knowledge reduced to a system—of annoy- 
ance ’’—and that miserable portion of this planet which you, Mr. Fun, 
alone adorn is so cram full of science that it annoys me and mine 
nigh beyond endurance. You, Mr. Fun, are the only scientific per- 


And mortals must needs obey. 


a | The train was approaching its destined place ; 
“a | It went at regular spanking pace, 
Pill it rattled again— 
And a mineral train 
Just happened to be on the self-same line ; 


| And they lead the reporter a pretty fine dance ; 


ee a 
oa How ever it happened they couldn’t divine : : “ er 
Pe: But, having no use for it on that day, son in this world who does not annoy others, and it is to you, there- 
“ The Company told it to wander away, fore, I make my protest. Just picture to yourself—you're good at 


Man, Mr. Fun, does everything in crazes, and those wretched 


While left on the shelf, 
And amuse itself ; 
| And it happened to choose, as its place to Iie, 


pictures, you know—my sad position—and weep. 
ust now | 


things which ‘‘ crawl between heaven and earth’’ seem | 


afflicted with an unreasoning mania for exploring the depths of my 


4 | The li re the passenger trains come by ; : ; : a 
: ee Dee tees came a es J domain. I can’t move out of my front door without tripping up over | 
4a — ‘And the passengers? They ’ some confounded electric cable. You send ships like the Challenger, 

| . poking and prying all over the place, dropping nets to see what you 


can pick up and rob me of, and, in a way of return, I suppose, you 
pitch all your rubbish into me; someone dropped a dead cow down 
the chimney of my Atlantic Palace, and it has smoked ever since. 
Not long ago, as I was taking a constitutional in the Sea of Marmora, 
the anchor of some stupid ironclad hooked my Sunday trident out of 


By chance got away 
With just an occasional bruise and gash ; 
It well might have happened, if chance had willed 
That the passengers might have (by chance) been killed. 


ial ! So praise should be 
s : To the Companee + £00 sund 
Oy That possible evils on not fulfilled. my hand, You illumine my depths with electr ic light, and revent 
Bs | ee : us going to sleep, and my subjects die in scores from the effects of 
2 , Sing hey, and the sway of King Chance is great : concussion of the brain brought on by torpedoes. The sea is mine, 
3 And it happens the mine’s in a dangerous state ; the land I leave to you. Dig a hole, if you must blow something up, 
Lia | And a miner chap and stand on the top, if you like. Then again, the confounded 
a By a strange mishap annexation craze of your Government is too bad; you send down 
Bg Remembers he’s not had a smoke of late demons with leaden feet and large copper heads, as though they had 
By a strange misfortune he loses sight water on the brain, to try and frighten me and mine oak a possession, 
and you basely abducted one of my young women and showed her for 


Of the fire and ‘‘ damp” 
And forces his lamp, _ 
As chance will have it, to take a light ; 


a shilling a head at your Aquarium. There, what do you think of 
that for an indictment’ I think, Mr. Fun, you will confess it is 
unanswerable ; but the worst is te come, which has filled my cup to 





i { And then—(Oh the rigour of fortune’s lash !) — 
Be i As chance will have it, there comes a crash overflowing, for I hear that some ingenious p° 7 oe oe 
ia And a figure is added. to Death’s old dance— an apparatus for photographing the depths of the sea and the things 
a And all, you perceive, by the merest cHANck! therein! This is too much. Kill us, rob us, worry us, but do not, 
O, do not infect us with the pho phic mania! I cannot bear the 
guring in your shop-windows as 


Sing hey for the goodness of man’s intent ; ep! 
ea ere ete notion of my wife, Amphitrite, 


2 | Sing ho fer omnipotent ACCIDENT ; ; c rile 

% Sing hey forthe mighty King Chance’ sreign : f stuffed fowls, or sticking her check close against a dado. of 
a For the engineer shall his brain, * neutral tints. I cannot endure me ie of mye represented as saying 
@ ; t his hand m ers, or sitting in my shirt-sleeves 4 morning, or 
3 And..his boasted lore shall metruct his candies . tuned portenit enifle, fn ich 


is equivocal if good-looking. “This would be more than I could stand. 


In building a bridge that shall well withstand 
, were Dear Mr. Fun, J calj on you, in the interests of marine humanity, 








te 
_—— ee eee.» eee 


But the feo cna tae wind end the storm remain to raise your potent voice against such a cruel outrage on me and 
Well out of his sigh mine. ‘* Ridicule kills,’ say the French. Ridicule the notion, and 
Till there comes a night serve—Your distressed admirer, (Signed.) Nerruwe. 

Wi ickly obeying Kin 1ANcr’s frown, —_? 

As lack will Sapa iie nace ashe : | Horwonta, Puxncuise Macuixe.—A floored prize-fighter, 
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‘‘Spare the Rod 


A FIsHMONGER’sS wife named Ward, living at Tunstall, has been 
found guilty of illtreating her servant maid, aged 12, but let off by the 
magistrates with a fine, ‘‘in consequence of her having young 
children to attend to.’’ Considering that she was proved to have 
unmercifully belaboured a girl of twelve with a poker and broom- 
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children the better; but the Tunstall magistrates think otherwise, for 
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Mrs. Ward’s poker and broom-handle. 
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Fair but not False. 
Some special services have been held at Brighton, amongst others 


~ 
= 


5 coe 


were fond of attempting to cheat the cabman. The notion of cheating 


» ewhawe. 


any rate not a lady fair. No, no, cabby, you may not be as black as 
you are painted (that is not necessary), but believe that ladies try to 
cheat you we cannot, and we regurd the statement as ‘‘ rank ’’ false- 


hood. 


—-—______ — ———— 


Hint on Canvino.—Cutting a sole is a sele-cism. 


| BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DusT!! | °f extra profit. Be 


For Froslence of A011) MEDAL Fe {lsenliness | 
‘strength. 


Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. 


E. WE SONS, sore waxers, PLYMOUTH. | 





handle, we should have thought the less she ‘‘ attended’’ to young | 


their verdict countenances young children having their ‘‘ whack’’ of , 


one for cabmen, during whicha couple of drivers got into a dis- | 
cussion with the minister, and told him that ** fares,’’ especially ladies, | 


a cabman is awfully exhilarating ! Who could ever hope to succeed ? at | 





CAUTION! 


p i vi F BLACK) | 
L EA D. often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake 


‘Imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Essence are 


Makers by special appointment to the Queen. 
Paris Depét: 90, Faubourg St. Honore. 





by JUDD & %0., Phosnix Works, St. Andrew's Hull, Doctors’ Commons, and Pu 


[Fes. 25, 1880. 





A NEW PERSUASION. 


M. F. H. :—“‘ Isn't ruat THE worse I saw YOUR FATHER ON, Miss Mary ?’”’ 


A CHANGE, AND I KNEW PA WOULD 1E NO MATCH FoR HIM!”’ 


Advertising’s Artful Aid. 

Time was when America was pre-eminently the land of advertisers ; 
but the following extract from the Beersen Zeitung completely eclipses 
any Yankee offort :—‘* Twins are come to me for the third time. is 
time a boy and a girl. I entreat my friends and patrons to support 
me stoutly. Excellent butter, well worth its price. Similarly, 
sausage and cheese. Kerlin, 2 February, 1880.’’ We hope the 
'announcement has met with the success it deserved, for few tradesmen 
could give better evidence of being ‘‘ family ’’ purveyors. 


' 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 


Why isa Zulu belle like a prophet of old?—Because she has not 
much on ‘er in her own country. 


Sanaa RNS 





Now Ready, Twe Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Suitivan. 


fow Ready, One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 

LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over Ong Hunprep Ixivsrrations ny Frep. BARNARD. 

Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 


sure that you obtain @ 
the Original Article, which may be relied IRCULAR 
on for excellence of quality, purity, and 
| 











NTE 
domme aS 


|Z ; 

| Neither scratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by a new 
process. Sample Box, 6d.,or post free 7 stamps. Works: Bir 

mingham. London Warehouse, 24, King Edward Street, E.C. 





sess sneer SSE sesensainensnaieideateenldhiasiaisinslitainatanealinemmasmemsinmensemsedsa co... acco! 
blished (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street E.C.—London, February 25, 1880. 
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i A CONTENTED MIND. | 
E [ | Lady :—‘* THEY TELL ME YOUR COW NEVER GIVES ANY MILK, Berry ?”’ i 
ey Old Betty :—‘‘ No, MUM, SHE DON’T GIVE HARDLY ANY. But, BLESS ’ER ’EART, SHE'LL eat AS MUCH AS TWO 0’ THEM GOOD MILKERS!”’ j 
; —— : 
; 
| THE PHILOSOPHY OF MODERN LIFE. | _ CURT COMMENTS. jan 
bee a : ; | Tuerumour that, in consequence of the recent attempted assassination : 
| On, ’tis wise to be jolly and never give way, | of the Czar, that monarch intended to give his subjects a Constitution 
Though men prove false and though women deceive, seemed to us unlikely. He would hardly be likely to part with what | 
And although in your heart you may feel far from gay, he wants himself—a strong Constitution. ; 
Why, pluck up your courage—and make believe. The Exeter Cabmen have shown their great dislike to the compulsory 
Yes, ’tis well to be merry and never despair : wearing of badges by making up a parcel of those articles and leaving 
Ye sons of old Adam and daughters of Eve _ them at the town clerk’s office: but we really don’t see why he should 
Just give heed to my wisdom and cast aside care, | be badgered a 
‘i Or if you can’t do so—then make believe. A public meeting is to be held at Brighton ‘ to consider what mo 
E Not a penny had I, my relations were dust ; | shall - taken to a ie vanennn a hearty welcome.’”’ We should 
E But in this was no reason why J should grieve, yee Ce ee: “i te y — ‘Vie. Pest ly d.”’ 
s For I wore a bold face and I lived upon trust ; we tn ao ae . h oppere = a. Seen Wee Weems welcome -¢ 
A I knew I’d no fortune—but made believe. watear dean 7 ee oe the House he will get rather “‘a 
¥. Oh! my birth it was humble, my parents were bad, The two London gentlemen (?) who have been fined £15 at Brighton 
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VOL. xxx1.—No. 773. 


But greatness I felt I was born to achieve, 
So I hinted about that a lord was my dad ; 
It was’ nt the fact but—I made believe. 
For ’tis wise to stand well in the eyes of the great, 
Though foolish, p’rhaps wrong, to tell falsehoods or thieve, 
Truly noble’sthe man who can combat his fate, 
And is great in the science of ‘‘ making believe.”’ 
Then a maiden I met—she was ugly and old, 
I paid her my court and I laughed in my sleeve, 
As I called her an angel for sake of her gold ; 
I couldn’t adore her—but made believe. 


‘We are married! Ahme! Iam frightfully bored, 
But I’ve sworn to my Gorgon for ever to cleave ; 
Still, some business, it happens, oft calls me abroad, 
To my sorrow and grief—so I make believe. 
For ’tis wise to be jolly, and never give way, 
Though men may prove false and though women deceive, 
And although in your heart you may feel far from gay, 
Why, pluck up your courage—and make believe! 


for keeping a carriage and male servant without a licence must have 
been somewhat ‘‘ out of their (armorial) bearings.’’ 
There is a preparation advertised as ‘‘ The skin tightener.’’ To 
our mind the most pleasant skin tightener is a good dinner. {We have 
severely censured our Contributor for this coarse joke.—Ev. } 





Under a Spell. 

Ir is strange, seeing that the word acquired such a general reputa- 
tion as a catch one during the prevalence of Spelling Bees, how soon 
the papers have forgotten—or ‘“‘ fa-gotten,’’—may we say? that ‘ fa- 
got ’’ is spelt with only one ‘‘g.’’ The Telegraph, the Daily News, 
the Echo, and many other of our contemporaries in their frequent 
allusions to the fagot-making in Midlothian invariably use two. The 
mistake is an unfortunate one, for it would seem to show not only 
that their orthography is at fault, but their ‘‘ g’’-ography as well! 


A Tapis Thought. 
Wuewn chemists meet they do not ask what there is new in the way 
of chemicals on the ‘‘ tapis.’’ They always, for consistency sake, ask 
| what there is new on the ‘‘ drug-get instead of carpet. 
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[Marcu 3, 1880. 


ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


As the daily papers are just now devoting a portion of their space 
to ‘* Election Intelligence,’’ Mr. Fun feels it incumbent upon him to 
give a few details concerning the coming electoral struggle and the 
‘‘ parties’? who intend struggling. - ae 

Finspvry.—Owing to the divergence of opinion existing between 
Mr. Torrens and his constituents, the Liberal Association has invited 
Lord Ramsay to be the next candidate at the general election. His 
lordship has declined on the score that, although he would not mind 
sitting for the borough, he objects to stand for it. 

Kiitxenny.—Mr. Dowling, in issuing his address to the ‘‘ Cat 
County,’? has stated that he ‘‘embraces the entire programme of 
Home Rule.’’ It is said that there are not a few of those electors 
who would embrace im could he tell them what that programme 
really is. 

CARLISLE.—With regard to the contest for the representation of 
this town in the next Parliament, we are in a position to state that 
Sir W. Lawson will not be a ‘‘ total abstainer.”’ 

Loruran.—The rival candidates will shortly, it is rumoured, com- 
mence their canvass here. It is believed that ‘‘faggot’’ votes will 
exert considerable influence upon the result.on account of the narrow- 
ness of the issue at stake. aie 

Sovrm Devon.—We have it on excellent, authority that it is in- 
tended to run a gentleman named Southeote at the next election in 
this division as a foil to the candidate for North Devon, Sir 8. North- 





SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— 


DRAMATIC TYPES.—No. 5. THE LOW COMEDIAN. 
HOUGH all the host 
Of ‘* pro’s’’ you scan, 
Tis is the most 
Important man. 


































You say, ‘*‘ How fine 

The hero acts’’ ; * 
The heroine 

At times attracts ; 
The villain then 

May praise engage— 
But only when 


He’s off the stage. 

















When he appears 
The rest grow dim, 
And laughs and cheers 
Are all for him. 
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Ilis ‘‘ wheezes’’ big 
The strangest batch), 































a os ey ba iia cote, though many think that a dove-cote is more suited to the latter 
ne cake _ “ | amiable gentleman’s representing. : : 
kod His humble a _ Maryirnong.—It is whispered that Dr. Kenealy has expressed his 

‘2 They’ re ofte yA ll intention of standing for this borough, on the ground that marrow- 
in Sita suiiienell Ae rags)» bone is so closely connected with K-neely. ; ; 
ua Ee ae Pemsroxe.—Mr. EF. J. Reed has decided again to become the Pem- 
ee And many “ gags, broke-n Reed, if the electors will permit. 








+ 


Lewes.—The present member for Londonderry will contest this 
seat at the General Election. 





Distinctly show 












Grantham, Mr. Henry Cust. 








| a% T J he a Aer} I Dunprr.—One of the candidates for the honour of being the mem- 
Cc . aie n me 18 ber for Marmalade will, it is said, be Sir Robert Peel. Sir Robert’s 
ome . place at Tamworth will be canvassed by the present member for 


Soy Re gages aniedlbpabm 









7) deltas . ae on he Ries . nt ° 
a s on Bookemies of hie 12. an = eu satis'tn Aoetl we _ PerenrsrieLp.—Mr, Serjeent Simon will stand for this constituency. 
af hineeld performs the part of the ‘paem in th, 7 . a dae lit * eae City, OF Lonpon.—lIt is reported that Mr. Goschen will not seek 
oe: ; | that the play will be well Conn’d. His new drama aoe oes produ od the suffrages of the City electors again. P He 7, monn more 
: | until the autumn, however) is called, appropriately to his return, ear rrsahianedt seaside constituency from the fact of his name rhyming 
' a , yy, ] tha war ‘ 

rh ft Se eee ee Mearu.—Mr. Parnell will relinquish his seat for Meath at the end 
; — — eae el . on of the session, and will be one of the members of the Home Rule sent 

re 4 | Ly the way, this same drama was originally named Faugh-a- Ballagh to Coventry. , 
4% | but, it having been nr ts d that that title Nas air dy been appro- Wirney.—A deputation of the leading members of both parties, 
i priated nome oO alr. Bouck wee a the difficulty by | Liberal and Conservative, in Witney, has waited upon Mr. Fen, 

| | uttering the spelling as above, which, says that graphic author, is | 5, juesting him to stand. He took them to a coffee-tavern. 






| atithor-graphically corvect. 
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Sy Mr. Bancroft’s acquirements have lone been many, but he has 

3 { é | rece ntly added another—he has acquired the right of adapting Messrs. A DRY SUBJECT. 
: ‘ Meilhac and Halévy’s La Petite Mére to the English stage. It is a Ou! Sarah, Sarah, had you said at first 
ria) three-act comedy with a part (originally written for Madame Chau- That you were plagued with this continual thirst, 
. * mont) in which it is expected misses Bancroft will make a hit. Ne’er of my heart and fortune you’d been sharer ! 

: —— You drink, drink, drink, and yet for aye are dry, 

; At a morning performance at the Folly, which is announced for the Like sand yousop up liquid! Sarah, fie! 
"3 3 17th inst., a new four-act comedy by Mr. G. R. Douglas, author of ’Twere right you had been called the great Sa-ha-ra— 


Stage Land, will be produced. It will be under the direction of Mr. So Ul desert you, dear—what could be fairer ? 
Markby, which gives the author every chance of making a Markby 


the production and (pecuniarily speaking) having a good (stage) land. 

















It’s Naughtonomous, but is it Nice? 
IN Asia Minor the autonomous form of Government so often pro- 


& > ota 
a eee 
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ea 


I have also seen several preliminary puffs of A Quiet Pipe, a come- 

































7 | dietta by Mr. Sydney, M. Sarnuel and Miss Cowen (‘to be produced . } . . . . 
x | onthe same occasion), in which Mies Blanche Henri (Gn conjunction | ™'*°4 to certain provinces is now spoken of as a *‘naught-onomous 
" with Mr. Macklin) will appear and chant a song expressly composed | ‘ ne,’” because there is evidently nothing in it. 
i for her by Mr. Cowen ; and I need scarcely remark Cowen chanting 
3 ie | that will be. It isto be hoped her efforts will not end in smoke— A WHOLLY unprecedented occurrence was reported in the newspapers 
ay % | Henri-tlection, I think there is little danger of that. the other day ;—** A collision has occurred cn the London and North- 
fede 4 ae Western Railway. A luggage train was being shunted, and while 
ia Anew drama by Mr. H. F rankfort Moore has been accepted by | it was on the main line just outside the station, a passenger train,”’ 
: f | Mes. Bateman, and will appear in the Sadl rs Wells bills as Stranded | &e., &c. How refreshing in its newness and unfamiliarity is this 
e2.8 not Wreeked. It is satistactory to thus learn that it will not be an] piece of news. Faney the L. & N. W. R. having a shunting 
“a2 utter failure, for Mr. Moore is favourably known as the author of } casualty! : - " 
eeu ‘** Daireen *’ and other novels, and this turning aside into stage paths : ee 
! +] is rather a Daireen step to take. THE Globe shows itself possessed of extraordinary cleverness in 
cai ; tracing causes, It says :—‘* An explosion of gas occurred last evening, 
re. 2 _ Anew farce 1s coming out at the Vaudeville. It will be 4 Fright- |} in the vestry room of the Congregation Chapel in Robert-street, 
a4 | ful Frost. Grosvenor-syuare. It arose from an escape of gas.”’ 
“h | ; 


Mu Lien has recovered from the L. C. & D. Railway the 
000 us GOINpensation for injuries received in the Sittingbourne 
It isnot everyone who recovers so well from an accident. 


Though the Bancrofts have taken Money with them tothe Hay- Mn. M 
© o . 4 { 
} 


market, there is still .d Little Cha eat the Prince of Wales’s.—Nesrtor. u r 
. 7 Ssumors 


* You'll be very ungrammatical when you say it, but who cares ?—N. accid 


| 


err tess ai ——— 

















ad 
“Sem 
whee ee 

ate ey oe 


ee 


batts 


SY Leng eee 


§ 
i: 
E 
5 
: 
¥. 




















pe 


eee 
2) tice 


p 
{ 
5 

La 


t 
a 

¢ 

i 
by 
e 


eee a Ds Kage as 





3 , z 
ahi Ie PAAR 
RNa te ene 
PE RICANS Es 






ksh 


a 
ed 
et 
x8 
a) 
kM 
aa 
A 
4 
wt 
x 
uhd 
Le 
3 








‘Marcu 3, 1880.] 





PATENTS REQUIRED. 


(Being an expostulation earnestly addressed to Dame Nature by Our 


Business Man.) 





AutHovuGH I own 
I’ve rever known 
The happiness of meeting you, 
Dame Nature, ma’am, 
Yet still I am 
Enraged to see them cheating you. 
I hate a plot, 
And, though I’ve not 
The least desire to kindle you 
To rage and hate, 
I beg to state, 
Dame Nature, ma’am, they swindle you. 


Though man inclines 
To mean designs, 
Whose aims are deep and latent, ma’am, 
You never show 
You even know 
The meaning of a PATENT, ma’am. 
And while you seem 
To calmly dream, 
Appearing so contented,-ma’am, 
Man dogs your heels, 
And gaily steals 
The notions you’ve invented, ma’am ! 


Now, how absurd— 
(Excuse the word)— 
To never have reflected, mum, 
That when-you’re bring- 
Ing out a thing 
That thing should be ‘‘ protected,’? mum ! 
It lines my brow 
To ponder how 
Your profits must have dwindled, mum, 
No one I’ve seen 
Has ever been 
So regularly swindled, mum! 


Why, up to now 
Your loss, I vow, 
Must be no thing to wink about, 
A fact I deem 
To be a theme 
You might do well to think about : 
And while I praise 
Your henest ways, 
And fairness, and veracity, 
I feel distress 
That you pessess 
No business capacity. 


Now, your device 
For making ice 
Will serve us as a sample, mum, 
Of just one plan 
Purloined by man, 
Whose gains thereon are ample, mum: 





The way you raise 
Your plants for days 
Unnumbered he has.known, you know ; 
The’ 
pines he grows» 
Are finer than your own, you know ! 


The 


He’s a unravelling ; 
You’ll stand aghast 
To find how fast 
Discovery is travelling : 
Without a row 
They’ve copied now 
Your mightiest creation, marm ; 
They’ve made, I mean, 
A strange machine 
Which joins in conversation, marm. 


Unless:you wake 
And quiekly take 
To stopping men's rascalities, 
hey! H in a trice 
Bring down in price 
Your richest specialities : 
They’ ve set about 
The turning out 
Of diamonds—and shiny ones ! 
You’ve time to'get 
Your patent yet— 
They’ve only made some tiny ones. 






Now do! Now, come, 
Bestir you, mum ! 
Allow no more immunity 
To knowing: wights 
Who'd fileh:- your rights— 
Exeuse my importunity : 
The female mind 
Is not design’d— 
(My meaning’ snot disdainful, ma’am)— 
For bus-i-ness, 
But your excess 
Of innocence is painful, ma’am, 





THEATRES. 

Tus ImpmniaL.— As You Like It is produced with great care, and, for 
the most» part, with success. The Rosalind of Miss Litton is an 
intelligenta@nd artistic rendering of the part. She has a fine sense of 
humour coupled with a full appreciation of the more delicate and 
réfined passages, and in this character adds much to her reputation as 
a high-class actress. Jaques, Hermann Vezin, is a most aecomplished 
and artistic piece of work ; his one ‘* All the world’s a stage,’’ is 
delivered in a manner near to perfection. Orlando, Kyrle Bellew, is 
another proof of the dramatic power of this young artist. Adam, W. 
Farren, is pathetic, but rather overdone in the tottering action. 
Touchstone, L. Brough, is truly humorous. The music is all given 
with great care: ‘‘ Blow, blow, thou wintry winds,’’ exquisitely sung. 
The dressing of the piece is done with great taste from the designs of 
the painter-actor, Forbes-Robertson. Of the scenery all is attractive : 
the Forest.of Arden is by far:'the best: Rosalind’s cot is overdone with 
prettinessy giving one too much the idea of a scene viewed through a 
stereoscope:, 4s lou Like Jt ought to be a success te the management. 

Putvoe ov ‘WaALes’s.—Forget Me Not is the piece chosen by Mr. 
Edgar Bruce for the opening of his campaign at the little theatre 
next ‘Tottenham-court-road. He ht have chosen:a more agree- 
able piece, but he has shown hi equal to the mounting of the 
play ina way that would have reflected credit on the old management, 
and this is saying much. We have before spoken of the great 
dramatic power of Miss Genevieve Ward, which shows to full effect in 
Forget Me Not. We wish all success to Mr. Edgar Broce in his new 
venture. 

Tue Panrx.—The spirited managers, whose e is ever 
changing, have produced The Green bushes, 8 well-known 
melodrama. It is played by « good all roundrwompany, Miss Amy 
Steinberg as Miami, and Miss Stella Brereton as Nelly O'Neil, 
deserving special mention. The scenery is very-effective. 

——————————— SSE 

‘« Tie business of the Licensed Victuallers’ National Defence League 
has been proceeded with, and a resolution has been passed pledging 
members—’’ anda very convivial item of business too, and quite in 


place among L. V.’s! 
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THE PAUCITY OF CHURCHES. 
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“My brother,” said our minister, ‘‘ I have to earnestly appeal to you for funds for the erection of a new church or two, of which this neighbourhood stands in so 
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Next time our Special Congregation met him, he was more hopeful. ‘‘ We are progressing,” he said blandly; ‘‘ we are building ; in a short time, should all go 
well, the urgent demand for an adequate supply of churches will have been complied with.”’ 
’ 


[ 
L 





It was some time after this that he said, in his impressive way, ‘‘ My dear brother, does it not occur to us in the light of a duty to take more than one sitting at 
each of the churches supplied for our benefit !’’ 
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MUMPY AND GRUMPY. 


First Boy :— Hallo, Billy, got the mumps?” 
Second Boy :—** Yes, an’ a wish you'd got ’em as | 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN SEARCH OF THE POLE: 
SOMEWHERE OVER STOKE Poars, 28 eb. 


daughters were still, 


Saturday, 
Tier sun was scarcely up, sir, and my little 
of them, in bed, when, after an affecting parting with 
with a noble spirit of devotion worthy of 
begged at the last moment to be allowed to 
accompany our exploring expedition as ballast, our balloon rose grace 
fully from my back-yvard, and after, for some hours, hovering un- 
decidedly about over Crouch-End, sailed away bravely in a south-cast 
hy south direction. 
As our object was to steer in a north-west by west direction, for I 
w that my brother-in-law had erected his scaffolding pole some- 
in the island of Lewis—this start was not so encouraging as it 
might have been, and I confess I did not share in th: 
Which my two fellow-voyagers watched the orb of day tlashing his 
morning salutation tous in the countless panes of the Sydenham 
Palace.* By the time, in fact, that we had left Pegwell Bay far 
aestern, I felt, as captain of our wrial craft, that something must be 
done to change our direction, and called on my friends—one a poet 
i id the other an artist —to assist Me in rigving up the ste ‘ring “appa 
had constructed for my balloon. 
This apparatus, [may say, though n 


q*¥ ry Ogle 
my better-half, who, 
thre f xtra-speci tl’s wife , 


Where 


ritus 
manufactured prit ly from 
n old vig umbrella and the fore wheel of a bicvele, had worked 
successfully (on paper) before starting, that I was m 
ippointed to tind its only effect, after setting it in motion by workin 
i treadle, was to cause the balloon to wobble so violently that ao 
poot, who was no practical aeronaut, and had only come, as he put it, 
‘to hold mystic communion with the Infinities of - e.”? turned 
vile, and began to recite an impromptu epitaph on hi 
nelane ‘holy voice. 
Determined not to give in without a struggle, | redoubled mv efforts 
on the treadle ; and, as I tried to “oh , with some slig! 
our line of route, 


a 7. 
ad alllice GUls- 


? 
] 











ec 


| 


-raptures with | 


until the ascending odour of black coffee, and the 


ight of a number of snowy white caps bobbing about on the earth 
beneath us, ecnvinced me but too surely that Boulogne was now under 
our feet ; so that we were, in fact, getting farther every minute from 
tiie <calti ld Pole we had start: | to diss Over. ‘| his bye IT y the ( nid | 
+) + . . > . oe ; <a)  ee lee 4 hin 4 es h 9 | 
Liies poet, moreover, reviviny’ suthcientiv to threaten n paith parect al 

lence if I did not cease from wobbling the car, I relictantly hauled 
In the stecring apparatus and piped (or “cig red, t De lterudy 

4 7 1s 
t Ct ila hands to breakfast. 
e . . * 


The foregoing narrative was written on the morning of Tuesday 


list, sir, the 24th inst., and though it is now Suturday the 28th, we 
re practically no nearer my brother-in-law and his pole than we were 

z r days ago, In the intern we have sailed over the wre iter ~p it of 

South-Eastern Europe, four |} I 


and for more than twenty-four hours hav 
Leen dawdling about the ne IgADOUTRO d of Stoke Pogis, Bucks (th 
irtist recognised it t 
» go either forward or backw: end. 
to descend either, our tendency 


‘its church), unable, alas. to in 


ata 


What is worse we cannot manage 
being to mount 


dig 44 


* W» are far from ready to admit that the orb of day wcould flash ouatbiens 0 
r‘ in the neighbourhood of Syd+nham at so early a period of the m ning. 
W niust call upon our Extra-Special for an explaua‘i_n, should he ever return 





| last resource, 





evening in a thoughtless moment I allowed the poet, a heavy man of 
some thirte en stone, to avail himself of our contiguity to the North 
Foreland Lighthouse to quit the balloon, in order that he might look 
in and surprise a maiden aunt who lives at Margate. 

This was the more thoughtless of me as I had already, in the fulness 
of my heart, scattered several hundreds of quires of the Valentine 
number of 'un amongst the delighted inhabitants of Bosnia and the 
Herzegovina. The result, as 1 have said, is that the artist and I find 
ourselves mounting higher every moment, and there seems to be 
much more chance of our reaching the moon than the Pole we are in 
quest of. 

Thinking you will be feeling anxious about me I have decided to 
enclose this hurried letter when tinished in a preserved lobster tin 
directed legibly to you, and then throw it over, hoping at the worst 
it will not, for your sake, do much damage in the act of arriving on 
the planet we are so anxious to reach again, 

The valve, I may say, which Mr. Coxwell directed me to openas a 
refuses to work ; and the artist who seems going mad 
in the rapidly rarefying atm sphere, is standing on tiptoe and making 
vicious prods at the balloon with our toasting-fork. 

Will you, without fail, on receiving this despatch an expedition in 
search of my brother-in-law, who will, Casabianca-like, stick to his 
pole till found by someone or another } 

Break the news of my peril gently to my wife; and turn it—my 
peril, I mean—to the best account you can in the paper. The exhi- 
bition of the lobster-tin in the publishing office window ought to draw 
well, perhaps well enough to be engraved, in which case you will 
know how to act. Stoke Pogis is sparsely inhabited, so I hope my 
missive will not kill anything more expensive than a sheep. 

If you think of it, tell Coxwell of my dangerous situation, and 
should you next get « letter dated from the moon don t be frightened. 

P.s.—Don't let Cheyne’s Polar expedition start if you can help it, 
after my sad experience of the perversity of balloons. 





(Enironrat Norz.—Just as we were going to press a donkey-~-cart 
with ‘* Shadrach Mepple, Stoke Pogis’’ on the tail-board drew up at 
our office portal, “a the driver, Shadrach himself, after making much 
mystery of his errand, produced a lobster-tin directed to us, from the 
depths of a voluminous carpet-bag of avery gay pattern, stating that 
it had come down his bedroom chimney the previous evening, thereby 
frightening Mrs. Mepple into fits, from which it would take at least 
five-and-twenty shillings, he added, on being pressed, to recover her. 
Having given him this sum, with 2s. 6d. additional for the wear and 
tear of his donkey and cart, Shadrach departed, leaving us to open 
the tin and find the communications printed above. At present we 


prefer to reserve any comments upon its extraordinary contents, and 
shall consult an eminent aevonaut or two before saying or doing any- 
thing. —Eprron Fun. 
Linzs Appnessep TO A THREEPENNY Bir. 
Ana! little coin, . have got you here fast, 
Tho gh you're good you are small, 
And, alas ! you're my all, 
My everything now, love—my first and my last 
You and I in misfortune together are knit, 
Though I hold no man poor with a threepenny bit. 
With « threepenny = one buys numberless joys 
Cn w hich tu regale ; 
A pint of six fs 
Ora nice fresh baked roll and two fat saveloy 
Tfeol mivselt rich as I lazily sit, 
And think what I'll do with my threepenny bit. 
Potatoes are filling—or tripe shall I try ? 
Soup pungent with spices, 
Or cotfee and slices ¢ 
T really can’t settle the best thing to buy. 
"Twill surely the pleasure of supper enhance 
To toss up my coin and decide it by chance. 
SO ¢ Lit oe ivi, With it } rk and “ flip 
There you spin in the air! 
N w te { t h you with car - 
Ah! ‘tis cruel you is through my fing rs should 
M 1S me we : [ shall Ti "er Sere it bac k, 
hor my threepenny bit has gone down through a crack! 
A Succes q’ Riis Plough. 

Constant chaff is made at Lord Sandon’s expense since his famous 
introduction of th am: plough into Asia Minor in his peroratio: 
But natural son of Lord * Harrow ’’by would stand up, and go in 
for agricultural implements on all possible occasions 
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VERY PRONOUNCED. 


Swell (to Old Gentleman) :-—‘‘ CAN YOU TELL ME, SIR, IF THE NEXT STATION 


? 


1s Exniuui? 
Old Gentleman : 
Henne Hitit—yes, IT is THE NEXT STATION.”’ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 

“fOvr Sporting Correspondent’s expressed intention of retiring to 
sOmne quict spot for ‘‘a holiday ’’_as he called it, we call it a 
‘*skulk ’’—having put us on our guard, we set a rigid watch upon his 
movements during the week, and succeeded in keeping him under our 
eye, until he had settled in the rural retreat from which he dates; 
when we waited upon him, and by persuasive argument prevailed upon 
him to keep faith with the public, and his engagement with us—viz., 
to supply, at least, one ‘‘tip’’ per week, such being the condition 
upon which his salary was increased—a condition which we perceive 
he has, hitherto, kept artfully concealed, but we are determined the 
public shall not be hood-winked when we can prevent it.—Ep. Fun. ] 


‘9 


TO THE EDITOR OF ‘°° FUN. 
Monday last. 
Sir,—(Since you insist upon my addressing you directly for the 
future, and not having any more of my nonsense. You have chosen, 
in a mean-spirited manner, to spy upon my movements, and utterly 
misinterpret my motives—for a moment's reflection would have 
convinced vou that I only retired to this peaceful spot for the better 
performance of my duties, for did not I and the Cambridge University 
crew arrive here simultaneously on Saturday, and will not my next 
paper treat entirely of the Boat-Race ’—but I forgive you (we do not 
cherish resentment against that which we despise), and append a tip 
for the Croydon Meeting 
A Tir ror tue Usitep Kixncpom STeeriecuase. 
There's a cry from the paddock, the horses shout, ‘* Back us,”’ 
They speak in our tongue, we re ply in theirs, ** Neigh, 
Let them give usour latch-key, and off let them pack us, 
The key *’ finds an opening, I'll venture to say. 
But the Messman will ever stand first, in our fay ur 
Till love of good living and liquor shall fail, 
And yet, hark! Of success doth old Verity savour, 
For will prevail. 


, 


igna est J critas el 


‘“Epwrtt’? I pon’r KNOW SUCH A PLACE. IF you MEAN 
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LA MORT D’UNE MARIONETTE. 


A coven comes from the thin, creased throat, 
And asking help the dull eyes rove ; 

He shivers inan old great coat, 
A monkey sickening by the stove. 


Throughout his agony he makes 

A plaintive face, a languid pose, 
And watching ever one eye wakes, 

‘The while both faintly feign to close. 


In mimicry of tragic passion 
The lips and lids work up and down ; 
He clasps, in chilly, childish fashion, 
The little fingers, frail and brown. 


Tears trace long channels down his face, 
And mutely baby-ways complain, 
And humanise the strange grimace 
Of mingled ribaldry and pain. 


Old actor at his last exit, 
Not for the bounds from tree to tree, 
Not tor the plains your own suns hit, 
Cared you, nor for your liberty! 


Your tears are for the plastered scene, 

The wire-work home where crowds agape 
Gave your grimace back grin for grin ; 

And here, comedian or ape, 


You showed the gross and vile of men— 
The broken mirror of their kind— 

To raise a vacant laugh, and gain 
A ro‘ten nut, an apple rind. 





Ox-idental. 


Mr. Jas. Wattace maintains with regard to ox- 
ploughing that being put to the plough strengthens the 
ox and enables him to make ot himself better beef. 
We cannot help fancying (and we very much fancy good 
beet, that were the ox consulted he would consider he 
had better Leef fed. 


Ir forty Poles make a furlong, how many Russians 
would it take to do it 


Vaknisu Works.—Lord Beaconsfield’s speeches. 








Then we'll joyfully sing, the Precentor is leading,— 

Is’t true that we find early Burley is done: 
}ehold the Bell-ringer all others preceding, 

‘The greatest bell-ringer you know Mr. Fey.) 

There’s a fortune in Nugget when Bird of Prey’s caged, 
The Inny can never be out that I see, ’ 

Although darkly the sybil, despising the aged, 
In 4, 5, and 6 finds the 1, 2, and 3. 


There, sir, that is the best that I can do under the influence of locked 
door and a revolver, and a determination on your part not to leave 
without ** copy,’’—you may call the two former legitimate arguments, 
I don’t—though had I known the revolver was unloaded I might 
have had something to suy on the subject. I scarcely hope to be as 
successful with this tip as I was over the Waterloo Cup (for which I 
plainly gave Honeywood) and the Prince of Wales’s Steeplechase at 
Sandown Park (when you will remember I gave Bacchus), but I hope for 
the best, and am, Sir, Yours, &c. TROPHONIUS. 

A comfortable pub, Kingston-on-Thames. 


A (N)‘‘ ocean”’ of Spratts! 

Tue meat lozenge has long been found in the waistcoat-pockets of 
men who ride all day to hounds; and now every considerate and 
knowing rider is wise enough to fill his coat-tail pocket with 
‘Spratt’s forage biscuits’’ for his horse. To prevent misconception, 
it should be added that these ingenious biscuits suit horses of all 
and. though nominally ‘* for-age.’’ do equally well ‘*‘ for- 
1°’ also. Horses in the hunting field take to these biscuits as 
kindly as they do nd experienced riders agree that, after 

4 former, they are all the more fit to get 


getting through a I 
er any number of t er. Indeed, thev are likely to prove not 
** for(anjage ’’ only, but for all time! 
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‘* RK ELK ’-Suows Exhibitions at the Alexandra Palac 
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CHORUS. 


Lor. 


CFIARNO. 


a 
Ee ee ee ee ee eet ee et, ett 
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GUGLIELMO (alias WILHELM 


GuG. 
Mia. 
is UG. 
Mic. 
(7UG. 


| Lor. 
Mia. 


’ + 
Lor. 
sic. 

a iT ANA 
> 7 
= EN 4 

4 / € 
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Sceng:—TZhe Courtyard of a German Inn. 


MIGNON. 


Quitz a Yotnc TuHInGc or AN OPERA. 


ACT 1. 


their best to revel with property-refreshments. 


A lot of villagers are we, 
Supposed to dwell in Germanee, 
Though—judging from our looks and faces— 
You’d think we came from sev’ral places. 
No matter! We must feign good cheer, 
And make believe to drink some beer. 
Enter Loranio. 
I’m seeking for my long-lost child, 
And that is why I look so wild, 
And why I bear a harp all day 
On whose limp strings I cunnot play. 
Enter Giavno, with troop of performing gipsies. 
Now, gents, let each chuck in a copper, 
And we will show yer something proper. 
‘Display of very small acrobatic feats.) 
The second part will now begin, 
In which this gal a at will spin. 


(MiGNow steps forward and tries to spin a hat, but fails.) 


I told yer if yer dropped the ’at 

You should be spanked : take that, and that! 

(Strikes her with a huge German sausage.) 
Misi Ev. 


crowd and seizes GIARNO’S arm, 


Unhand her, fiend of violence 
I’ll buy the girl: here’s eighteenpence. 


Oh, my preserver! What's your name? 
I’m Guglieimo—which the same 
Is long fur Willum. 


Mi i 


hich 
And vou'll protect mi 
By and by. 
IT will, my child, if Z¢ won't 
Ah! 


14s 


certain you must be my 


Nout so fast 


I’m 
Hush! 
You see, my queer 
Just now *s _ tair Filine, 
Whose friendship I’ve this moment made. 
Hard by some plays will soon be played ; 


d I must follow: still, 


~ ie <2 ’ 

You nmuiv come tou 

( Wemay? Wewill!  [ Fxeunt omnes. 
AGT ii. 

Sy I 7 ith fe ilet ACCERSOr e8, 17 a B 1v0n Ss Castle. 


ter Fipina and GUGLIELMU 


I in tunin 7 Ul i dunes 
7 
i t py! L¢ Vs once 
() ye t ic Ul ine 
\ 1 ro re Ty che g # 
“1! oOures Tr! ryer 


i} v] ’ 
It 5 \ ’ | : 
Her I’: famed, soe i 
Dut. if ' oe t 
Then tak na ¢ 
pd . I mayn’t look on Closes her eyes.) Well, I 
é y Pp af / 
3! r ft } yg 
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i \f ne ng , 
H t or” ( 7 
I can't Erit hurr 
NN fi he 
ty 
Lhe wret It theref vit 


A crowd of Supers doing | 
| SCENE 2: 
on the other a lake. 


alias Wiiiem) rushes through the 


Mic. 


Lor. 
Mic. 


Enter GUGLIELMO, Fr 


Lor. 


Mia. 


Mia. 


Lor. (musing). 


GuG. (to Gay Dogs). 


MiG. (rushing past them in frantic ercitement). 


Crt G. 
| Mic. 
| Fin. 
Mia. 
Fin. 


| GuG. 


Ii. 


(7UGLIELMO 


And streaks of paint my face put on 
(The sense whereof 1s plain to no man), 
And Frederick (who is a woman— 

One can’t tell why) must fight a duel 
With Willum, who behaves so cruel. 
But what’s the reason, goodness knows : 


It’s bosh: I'll skip it, so—here goes! [ Frit. 


Grounds adjoining Baron's Castle. 

Time, evening. MuGNon discovered. 

Mignon’s forlorn! Behold a lake, 

Six inches dec»: therein I'll take 

A header—-drown my woes. (Zwangling heard.) 

That feeble lyre! It is mp da 
Enter Lovano, with his musieal instrument. 

Hush, child, and I will sound my harp. 

Then I must co and feed the varp. 

INF, and crowd of Gay Dogs from conservatory. 


here = 





But who con 
That fright Filine, 


Lor. (aside). (A touch of jerlousy, | ween.) 


And faithless Willuimn; she’s his flame. 
Flame —blize—ha, ha! I see the game. 


[ Exit into conservatory. 

My friends, Filtne, I beg to say, 
Out-siddoned Siddons in the play 
We've witnessed 
Look ! 
My fa ——, he strikes the fierce fusee, 
He fires the greenhouse on the stage ! 
But why: 
Because I’m in a rage! 
rt follow and keep hot. 

Runs off into the blazing conservatory.) 
to tlower-pot ; 
all this conflagration ¢ 


Yo vad } { tt 
I shall! 


. 
she s gvone 


Yet wheretfor 


Lor. (calm! reappearing round the coi ner). 


We're working up a situation. 


Just -o. ‘There's Mignon, heream I: 


Fire—smoke a rescue—grand! Let's try ! 
[Brit into flam 
Could amy cond t have been stranger: 
Veluriucn with Mignon on has ba 


Conf I niwally lou audeencs . 


(‘urtain. 


SCENE: Ro in an Tha Pan Castle filled u ith sole —not Si On the 
| chimney, but from the last Act. Loranto, Guoitetmo, and Mignon 
| foe 


(rt G. 


Mia. 
(rt (5. 


Mia. 


By pork ni hreetme spe, We thi 


Have cut the rest for Italy. 


Willum, that wasa 


‘cough 
( 


I mav, si 


mystler 4} I] i 
Kn y" | , 


‘plendid joke 
’ sok 
1] show you how. 
Pats him on back ) 


Except this legacy of 


tid 
7 
Ih. cough no mort 


AWG Ti Mi! j 

Draw it mild 
lost child 

lurce, Or vou may rue it 

u here to do it. 

Been Wie luau, 

is, 1 fact, my princely hom 


: : 
sunday be SL, 


A | I Who, 0} L! i 

"a7 t 1% Jonls 

A bani hat’s that to me? 

Dat ! f tova? 
taking out toy ond ing it. Hullo! It makes a ratthing noise 
‘Ti 11) ] ] - whiter 1s } to ] j iy 

Ju ‘ y aus ' 

( With y I'm wild 
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On one side a conservatory, 


But, la! 


That idiot, he, 


There isn’t 
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| Little Boy (pausing in front of a bust of emiling boy) :—‘* 1 say, ma.’’ Ma :—‘* Yes, DEAR, DON’T YOU THINK IT VERY PRETTY ’’’ 


Little Boy houghifully “Yee, ner 1] aay, MA, IK IT ALWAYS LAUGHING? 








| « ANOTHER MEMORIAL TO GOOD QUEEN ANNE.” A ‘‘Big-lowly”’ Diplomatist. 
Orn contemporary that speaks of the new American Minister 


rondly sustaining the prestige of his native land’’ is, we think, a 


(Orcre~n ANNE. Queen Anne. she sitsin the sun, as fair as a lily, 
d! , ; 
j ‘* ‘ . . 
hite ae KWwiell but had Messrs. Gordon's ** Queen Anne's , ee a 
wae oS ' ; a < ’ littl: out. “Phat My 


« 


J. Ro Lowell eeild sustain it we have no doubt, 





—¢ mé ** } ToeeT) } ry or @ , ‘ ri? \). ly’ , r "_ eli ve : ° . ° ° . . 
Keetaurant oe a th eee mee DS lg, © belt hutif any Minister is likely to do so, not proudly, but in a ‘‘ meek 
the would have spent much of her time there, instead of basking ; ee - .- . 

= : and Lowellv’’ apimt, surely he is the one 
under ‘'the lumaunarvy of day Messre. Grordon are to be convratu- . t . 
lated on their mew venture. This execllent restaurant was opened on a ee ' 
; : : 66 . : 

Wednesday, February 25. It comprises A Juinchoon Buffet, where Kilty or not Kilty,’? my Lord! 
aspecialite hus been made of light refreshments in the way of sand- A conteMponary gives ** Ah! kilted Lord!" as an anagram of 
wiches, of which there are about 200 different kinds; but don’t eat) ‘* Lord Dalkeith.’ But at present the noble lord has only been 
one of each he merry but wise. The proprietors have done well in ‘* Seotched ’? by Mr. Gladstone, he is not yet ‘* kilt’? intirely, as-an 
introducing a very light dranwht ale, *' Queen Anne’s Ale.’ whichis Irishman would sav. 
not dead, t ivhi thie GQ) Lax not kept im the sun, but the — 

) ) y } : ‘ . ’ ; 9 ) < +} + lime - . , » b - 
coolest of cellars. We should ment the faet that the most d Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
aor datas teetort hy ‘ . 1.¢ , buoy ' r-Intox} nts to his h wart’ s 3 : a a : = cs : : 
sak epee I sin Companion to ‘* THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,”’’ 
( 99 ‘ . ta rivte iy t nm? 4 l 
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Continental Cafe ble ne Caan oS? eo Cluvar, 81D cafe nour, and By J. F. Suubivan. 


ont NIShing Uy : ‘* pplied Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 
wit? 4 uy b T WH! Trey! {! \'\ 1 but J t. we a > DADDY i Btiale'. 
eS eons © Dy: LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over Ones Heuxprkp ILiustrations ny Frep. Barnarp. 
As As \ v wh roing to | Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
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SOME HUMBLE SUGGESTIONS. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


DRAMATIC ‘TYPES.—No. 6. THE JUVENILE. 
OW here we bring, 

“ For you to scan, 
That noble thing— 
4 An honest man. — 


\ 






- Let’s just impinge 
'~ His mental health— 
He will not —— as 
To pampered wealth. 
(Indeed, in mult- 
Iform ways deft, 
He will insult 
* It right and left.) 


©. With deep distress 
The scene he’ll view, 

When tradesmen press 
To have their due. 
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That others still 

May own a share, 
To tear the will 

That makes him heir 
f He holds an act 

Of chivalree, 
Although, in fact, 


G It’s felonee. 
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Weare 
Charles Dickenson the subject of Edwin Drood (to be produced, 


These feeble tricks 
Should make us smile 
At ‘* Number 6, 
The Juvenile.”’ 





a four-act drama by Messrs. Joseph Hatton and 


;at thePrincess’s). If, after its withdrawal, the management 


are @ to vay, ‘*‘ Edwin drew,’ I presume they will be satisfied. 





On Monday, the 22nd inst., an appeal to the public, in the shape of a 
‘*complimentary benefit’’ at the Olympic, will be made on behalf of 
Mr. Charles Harcourt. Let me express the wish that the public will 
Harcourt the appeal. 





An original three-act drama by Mr. A. C. Calmour has been accepted 
by Mr. Wilmot, one of the managers of a house named aftera royal duke. 
The usual mode of producing pieces at the establishment is sufticient 
guarantee that the play will be placed upon the stage with Duke care. 





MM. Erkmann-Chatrian’s drama is, after all, to be called Alsatia. 
Its four acts are said to be crammed with incident and acticn. but | 
don’t suppose it ’Al-satiate the audience. NESTOR. 








Head Ornaments. 


Ir appears that the secretaries of the native African chief, Chichachi, 


carry on their heads a roll of black wax, asa mark of distinction (or 
distichtion) which one would have expected to see granted to the Great 
and Privy Seals alone. Such, however, is not the case, this honour 
being only permitted to those who have distinguished themselves 
against the enemy. In other words, it proves that these secretaries 
have discovered how to ‘‘ screw their courage to the sticking place’ by 
waxing mighty in battle. ; 


An Irish Miracle. 

Tutnos always seem to go by contraries in the land of the Green. 
The Daily News Special Correspondent lately described the scene in 
the chapel at Knock, where there was a large collection of crutches 
and walking-sticks, alleged to have been left behind by people who 
stated that they had been miraculously cured of various kinds of 
lameness. There would be nothing particularly strange in getting 
fifty knocks froma stick ; but it appears aliogether supernatural to be 
able to get fifty sticks from a Knock. 





Marred in the telling. 

We hear or read from time to time discussions respecting the | 
Earldom of Mar; but the matter is ridiculous, upon the face of it 
Nobody with any acquaintance with the laws which regulate titles 
could refer to their Mar as an Earl: at best, she could only be a 
Countess. . | 


94 FUN. 
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| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL RETURNS TO. EARTH. 
| Kyowrxc howeanxious my last commiunication,*per lobster-tin 
express,* must liawe’made my friends and creditors, ‘I hasten, without 
any attempt at keeping them in London Journal-like suspense, to 
announce the fact of my safe return to terra firma, not at the top of 
the pole, as I had hoped, it is true (you may see me there yet at the 
General Election), but®id the Duke of York’s Column, the cage of 
which we providerttially grappled on the evening of Tuesday last, 
after the forked*top*of His*Grace’s lightning-conductor had all but 
prodded my balloon-into'a state of collapse. ] 

The public, who heard of me last as hovering far above the 
cloudsysomewhere’N.E. by E. of Stoke Pogis Churchyard, will like to 
hear, however,a-few details of the descent, which was brought about, 
I have reason to think; in a quite unprecedented manner. 

For some*days, as you know, my comrade and I had continued to 
mount higher and higher; the air meanwhile becoming rarer and 
rarer, till it was scareely to.be found at all. We had, alas! got rid 
of too much ballast, and the valve on which our descent depended in 
such an emergeney refused to work at all. To make matters worse, 
my comrade, after being so heavy-hearted for some hours as to per- 
ceptibly check the progress of the balloon, suddenly became light- 
| headed instead, the result being an immediate rise in our altitude. 
| Then I felt our case was indeed desperate, though I resolved to make 
| one more extra-special effort for life. I had long before pulled down 
| my cuffs, such as they were—(they were ‘‘cuffee’’ coloured rather 
| than white, Iam sorry to say)—placed my hat at a rakish angle, 
twisted my moustache, and in short, made myself as ‘‘ heavy ”’ a swell 

as possible, but it had been all in vain. I had also tried to get my 
delirious friend to discuss various points, in order that I might crush 
him and, perhaps, bring down the balloon with my “‘ weighty ”’ argu- 
ments, with a similar effect. 

Then as the blood began to rush to my head I felt, sir, it was indeed 
all up with us—literally all up, in fact, and all very high up with us 
too, as, true to the last to the interests of your journal, | took the 
trouble to remark on a slip of paper and enclose in a gingerbeer bottle 
directed to you, with my last will and testament in it, and all the 
**T.0.U’s’’ I had about me besides. 

Well, sir, I was about to commit this bottle to the atmospheric deep, 
when, all in a moment, a thought struck me, which, without any loss 
of time, I proceeded to act upon. 

Seizing a packet of ruled paper and pen and ink, / began, sir, to 
write a five-act tragedy in blank verse. 

| And why a five-act tragedy, you may ask, and why blank verse 

Why, sir? Why, because I thought that there could be nothing on 
| earth, or above the earth either, so terribly heavy as- blank verse tragedy, 
| written by the extra-special of a comic journal. I had read a few 
_ heavy dramas in my time—principally by amateur friends—but by 
| laying the scene of mine in the wilds of Western Caledonia in the year 

152 n.c. and giving the hero a speech of 425 lines in the first act T 
| and piling up the agony generally, I did my best to make my effort 

heavier still. 

It was an anxious moment, I can assure you, as I wrote on sheet 
| after sheet of Act I, and flung it on the bottom of the car. To lose 
| no possible chance, I made scene 1 a ‘‘ rocky pass,’? in which a party 
| of prehistoric Christmas waits— ‘‘ weights’? I made them in my 
| desperation—was discovered as the curtain rose; whereupon each 
| one—and there were thirteen in the band—called Ben Nevis to witness 
| the weighty resolution I caused each to proceed to publicly make. 

I quite rose to my heavy task as I went; and as the pile of written 
sheets increased upen the floor of the car I began to think that 
| weight must surely tell. One fact I may say I soon established, and 
| that was that the balloon had mounted no higher since I had begun 

my tragedy, and this encouraged me to put still weightier thoughts 
and heavier resolutions into my characters’ parts. 

I had nearly reached the end of the hero’s speech before the dis- 
mantled illicit still of his grandfather, when I first became aware that 
my heavy style was really telling, and that slowly, but surely, my 
leaden slips of MSS. were gradually sinking the balloon to earth. 

On satisfying myself of this, 1 cast my friend at once for the 
| “heavy lead’? ; and, chuckling to myself as I remembered that all 
| oo = to the man who ‘‘ weights,’’ I continued to add to the 

pile of slips. 

__ To make a long story short, each scene, heavier and more ‘‘ leaden”’ 

if possible than the preceding, increased the rate of our descent, and 

ere I had finished Act III. we had sunk low enough to grapple the 
| bars of the Duke’s cage, as I have said. 

l'astening the balloon to his conductor, we descended the stairs in 








| time to whistle back the keeper, who was just off fer the night, and 














_* Oh, how I wish I had used an Australian mutton-tin instead of the lobster- 
tin to enclose my aeriai letter in! Of course you see why, sir I could then 
have alluded to the descent of my missile through space as the fall of an Austra- 

3. R. 


| lian ** meat-eor,’’ don’t you see 1— Y. E.-S. 


+ 1 am not sure whether he was a Pict or a Scot, but I think the latter, since he 


| certainly never “ Pict’’ his words.—Y.E.-8S.R. 
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within an hour, as you know, sir, I was telling you of my lucky 


escape. 

P.S.—In order to discount inquiries, I may add that the tragedy 
that saved our lives will not be offered to any manager. The waits 
between the acts of a piece eften prove disadvantageous to it if very 
protracted ; but in the case of my tragedy, the ‘‘ weights *’ in the acts 
are so very heavy, and the whole thing so purposely leaden, that it 
would be ridiculous to expect it to even limp, much less to run. 


RUSSIAN HEMP. 


‘‘ The Government, in an unusual fit of economy, has ordered the use of ropes 





made of Russian tarred hemp in the fieet, instead of the much superior Manilla | 


rope.’ ia 


Economy’s a canny thing, 

In two ways—often seen to bring 
Odd friends and foes together ; 

It gives the trembling miser pluck ; 

It makes the gourmet face pot luck ; 

It sometimes makes a British buck 
Save pounds in Russian leather. 


But Russian hemp! O English tar, 
The Tory cat has left a scar 
Upon you, jovial martyr. 
You'll feel more that these Tory times’ 
Last turn-out in the way of crimes, 
Gives you, to save a few score dimes, 
The tarred hemp of the Tar-tar. 


A queer rig-out our ships will have ; 
They might be slavers if the Sclav 

Is to provide the rigging ; 
And need our tongues so bravely wag, 
When, spite of all the blague and brag, 
The very cord that flies our flag 

Once knouted serfs for prigging ! 


No, let us meekly take our fate, 
Say farewell to the golden, great 
Old days we love to hallow. 
All things are changed from helm to prow ; 
They call the capstans caftans now ; 
Sou’ westers are sou’easters ; how 
Could poor Jack thrive on tallow ? 


But, there, of course the Cabinet, 
Its heart on higher things has set, 

And lets its tars’ bad temper roar, 
Because each mess now vodka topes, 
And scrubs the decks with Russian soaps, 
And curses Russian hempen ropes 

The thing it hang’s the Hemperor ! 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Tue brigand who has captured Colonel Synge demands £15,000, and 
fifteen gold watches with chains, otherwise he will send first an car, 
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A ‘*GREEN’’-EY. 
English Lady :—‘‘ Don’t you eat watercreases ? ’’ 
Scotch Lady :—‘‘I no be a coo!—an’ I dimna eat greens wi’ out 
boiling either!’ 


SS —_ 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


TO THE EDITOR or ‘ FuN.”’ 
Monday last. 

S1r,—I never fail to keep a promise—at least, not without a clear and 
lucid explanation of reasons. Explanation is a beautiful and fascinating 
art, and I grow more and more expert in it every day of my life ; not 
that I desire to boast—for what heights may not bemttained by eon- 
stant practice, particularly by a descendant of a long line ef inventors 
such as myself. I’m going to fail to keep a promise this week and 
I’ve got an explanation all ready. I promised to treat of the Univer- 
sity crews and I’m not going to—there. This is the explanation :—I’ ve 
= 4 seen the Cambridge, tor ‘‘ the comfortable ‘pub’ at Kingston ”’ 
where I’m staying is so very comfortable that I haven't the heart to 
leave it, as—it must be patent to the most superficial observer—I should 
have to do if I wanted to see the Oxford crew at Taplow. Besides, 
there is something depressingly suggestive of insufficiency of refresh- 
ment in the very name of Taplow. For these weighty reasons I have 


then the nose, and finally the head of the colonel. The case may now | concluded to postpone my remarks on the subject for one week until 


be said to have assumed anything but pleasing features. 

Another butcher, at Preston, has been summoned for exposing 
diseased mutton. This time the delinquent had the audacity to say 
the condemned meat was ‘‘lamb.’’ Really the increase of this species 
of villainy is lambentable. 

Royal assent has been given to the Irish Seeds Bill. The next 
thing now will be to sow the seeds—of Dissolution. 

In future, whenever the Lord Mayor goes out, the Civic authoritics 
have degided. he shall be attended by an escort of police. We are 
authoriged te state this has nothing to do with the recent attempt to 
assassinate theMzar. It is an honour conferred on the Lord Mayor on 
account of his perliceimg manners. 

The Government have undertaken to erect some piers on the coast 
of Ireland. Surely the Home Rulers will not clamour any more for 
a House of Parliament now that we are giving them more Insh piers. 
_ It is stated that the Great Eastern Railway Company saved £40,000 
m one year by the substitution of coal for coke, consequently if the 
other Companies do not follow this economic example the shareholders 
will be justified in calling it a burning shame. 


Artistic. 


Unrrep Kixopom STeerLecuase, ChOYDON Miuiraxr. MiLirant. | 


I have seen both crews at Putney. Till then accept the following 
Tir ror THE Bristot Roya, Sreer_ecwase. 

Is Chimney Sweep a dark outsider ? 
Is this a sweep at which he’ll stick ? 

Sweet Meadow tempts the lucky rider, 
But Sleight of Hand should *‘ do thetrick.’’ 

The Liberator’s gpene position 
Shall quickly draw our cash to it, 

And give our heart’s desire, Ignition, 
Though on Rock-savage we might split. 

Last week’s tip was ‘‘all there’’ you see; for thefature I shall 


ge ee St 


tabulate my successes in this form :— 


My Weerexty Svuccesses—Last Ween’ s. 


| Seleetion. Winner. | 
' 





Event. 








————$— 


Explanation :—Given in these words: ‘* Darkly the sybil, despisi 


| the aged in 4, 5, and 6, finds the 1, 2, and 3.’ Militant and jis 


Ir is well known in photographic circles that the dark portions of a placed companions were 6, 5, and 6 years old respectively. Notealso 


photographic ‘‘ negative’’ appear white in the ‘‘ positive,’’ and vice | remarks on Latchkey and Burley.—Yours, &c., 


versd. Thus, a negative of Noah would appropriately produce an 
Ayah. 





Troruonivs. 


A comfortable pub, Kingston-on-Thames. 
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Primeval masons about to strike—crigin of the masonic ‘‘ SQUARE.” 


Assyrian King ordering a large supply of beef from his butcher on the occasion 
ef a grand sacrifice—ANCIENT ORDER OF BUFFALOES. 
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Time of Aztec civilization; fashion of wearing odd foot coverings, in vogue at 
that period—origin of ASSOCIATION OF ODD FELLOWS. 
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T TENESS 
THE ART OF POLITENESS. 
Sir Garnet Wolseley :—* PARDON ME, MY DEAR DOCTOR, IF I SAY THAT YOU HAVE BEEN HOAXED BY GI 
EXAGGERATIONS AND TRANSPARENT UNTRUTHS.” a. ae ie 
Dr. Russell -—** FORGIVE ME. MY DAZZLING YOUNG GENERAL, FOR MENTIONING THAT YOU ARE A PIG-HEAD 
IGNORAMUS, AND DON’T KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TALKING ABOUT.” 


























es 


*: 
~e. 


ni hae ie ey oe 


a= ‘“ oe z Se. k = = a 


Ee Nag gg ly FAN ple tne pe gh go fo thnnay ren ee 
Oe ete ie a a eee a : - Ss Fe ean 


Bee Sta tte TN 


= spr ti oegp i <-C 





BA iad 


e 
s 
es 
i 








Mixcu 10, 1880.] 





‘LiFe’? ASSURANCE. 

Doctor (examining) :—‘‘ The action of the heart is not good; it | 
beats twice as fast as it should.”’ 
Son of Erin : — ‘* Begorrah ! 
heart you’re counting— it’s the ticking of my watch ! 


99 


THE CANDIDATE’S CATECHISM. 

Tue near approach of the General Election renders it advisable for 
future candidates to hold themselves ready for any emergency. 
Those, therefore, who purpose canvassing a constituency would do 
well to be prepared with answers to the following list of questions :—~ 

What is your name? 

Where do you come from? 

What do you call yourself ? 

What do other people call you 

Have you ever changed your politics, and, if so, where are they ¢ 

Can you define ‘‘ Imperial interests ’”’ ? 

Will you disestablish the Church at once, if elected ? 

Are you a Dissenter, and, if so, where would you like to be buried ? 

Did you ever see a contented Irishman, and what is your explanation 
of Home- Rule ? 

What will you take to drink ? 

Do you suffer from corns, and will you buy all your medicines from 
the retail chemist ? 

Will you become a subscriber, and will you induce all your friends 
to subscribe, to our Local Institutions ? 

Have you a skeleton in your cupboard ? 

What is going to happen next ? 

Do you approve of the Income-Tax, and have you ever sent | 
Conscience-money to the Chancellor of the Exchequer ¢ 

Are you under the influence of your female relations, and will you 
further the extension of Women’s Rights ? 

Can you say when the National Debt will be paid off ¢ 

Are you ready to take the pledge ? 

State your opinions as to the rise, progress and future of Parliament- 
ary Obstruction ¢ 

If returned by one Party, will you ever side with the other ? 

Will you obey the dictations of a Caucus? 

Have you any fads concerning Foreign Policy or Domestic Legis- 
lation ? 

Have you any reason to suppose yourself a better man than your | 
opponent ¢ 
»» Would you refuse the office of Prime Minister ? 

How much will you give for a vote? 


An’ it isn’t the beating of | 


9? 





‘*The Rose by any other name ° 
Ir seems that Baron Liebig has discovered that flour and other 
cereal products can be malted and yet retain the form and consistency 
of solid food. Although it may be indisputable that this invention 
is of immense value we fear that the very name of ‘‘ Malted food for | 
infants’? will go against the grain with many. If only for the 
teetotalers we think the title ought to undergo some Malteration. 


Tue Orricer THAT COMMANDS THE LarncEest Atrention.—General | 
Election. | 











THE IMPROVEMENT IN TRADE. 


By a “* Frxep Income.”’ 





“There is no doubt that considerable reaction, and in a marked is 
place jn the cade of the United Kingdom. Pxee are ghermow then they bave 
» aD a 
ae he ; past every prospect of still further im 





So trade is improving, they say, 

Activity’s surely returning, 

d prices are higher to-day 

Than trade has for ages been earning. 
And things are indicative, too; 

Of prices becoming still better) 
A*fact I believe to be true, 

A statement correct to the letter. 


Though “ rising quotations ’’ may act: 
Consistent with Out-putter’s*humourss 
Though Labour may welcomothe facty: 
One doesn’t—and that’s the consumer ; 
And much more especially when 
He’s one, which is really distressing, 
Of those very sensitive men 
A rigid ‘fixed income ’’ possessing. 


When every sovereign’s worth 
Some twenty-three shillings or ever, 
The income derived from a berth 
Permits an existence in clover, 
oe when that same sovereign’s rate: 
‘o seventeen shillings goes fleeting, 
The ends of fixed Moun dictate | . 
‘The closest arrangements for meeting. 


‘* For silks the quotations ruled high”?— 
The train of my wife must diminish»* 
‘* Best cottons-were buoyant to buy **— 
My shirts‘have begun to wear thinnishy: 
‘* Some orders designed to augment 
The strength of the Austrian navy 
Sent iron up thirty per cent.’’— 
We want a new bed for the slavey. 


‘* Sale produce was brisk in the ‘ Lane,’ 
With feeling to rise on enquiry ’’— 
Our tea will be ‘‘dusted”’ again, 
Our brandy a little more fiery. 
‘‘ A steady improvement in wheat 
Of three to four shillings a quarter ’’— 
Which means in each ‘‘ cottage’’ we eat 
The weight will get shorter and shorter. 


‘¢ Most leathers were firm for demand ’’— 
The children want boots very badly. 

‘* High prices for woollens to hand ’’— 
I want a new overcoat sadly. 

‘‘ Coals rose half-a-crown at a bound ’’— 
Our cellar has never been clearer. 

‘‘ The ‘ Baltic’ advices were sound ’’— 
So firewood will even be dearer. 


Oh, beautiful prospect, indeed, 
This general rising in prices! 
Oh, happiness! daily to read 
Of ** steady re advices.”’ 
Oh," joy analloyed and unmixed! 
Trade’s showing a ‘‘ higher-price’’ movement— 
But people whose incomes are fized 
Are better without the improvement. 








A Square Meal. 

Lorp Derny states that every time a man drinks three pennyworth 
of beer or spirits he swallows a square yard of good agricultural land. 
We don’t want to be rood but we can hardly swallow that, we mean 
the land. The statement, however, explains that well-known expres- 
sion, ‘‘ how on earth did so and so get drunk ?”’ 





‘‘Bagging”’ the Question. 
‘‘Sacxs”’ are now worn by fashionable beauties. Seeing, too, 
that all Englishmen wear “‘ bags,”’ the name of England might be 
appropriately replaced by Anglo-Sacks-ony. 


WueEn 18 A CoUNTRY-HOUSE LIKE A SCOLDED cu1LpD?—When it is 
beach-hidden (be-chidden). 
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A LOVE STORY. 


Tus is but astory of love, 
Which comes into every heart, 
A Carrion Crow or a Dove— 
With a soothing song or a smart: 
With alight that is warm and fair, 
And which longer than life will last ; 
Or that vanishes, leaving there 
A gloom over future and past! 


that wasn’t his name— 

nd Jessica—that wasn’t hers— 

Were lovers, and burned with the flame 

*s heart of all others pre ters, 

Phey loved in a manner they thought 
That no people had loved betore ! 

Which is always as lovers ought 
To believe—till their dream is o’er! 


orenZzo 


But they both of them older grew, 
And they took a practical tone, 
for cach of them certainly knew 
They could not live on love alone! 
So thev both agreed to be free— 
As all sensible people should 


} 
T ? 


Pe 
\ oO ClOCcK Téa 


1 ; 
nd « uld meet atnhve 


ununtances woul 


>» 
. 


As common ict 


| 
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And betore the scason was past, 


They each engage d to be wed 
’ 


+ ' 
{ 


loa tortune extreni iv vast! 

They had none, as I should have said), 
(nd thereatter they lived their lives 

Like the happy couples in hooks! 

or mo? with husbands and wives, 

Is better than love or looks! 


| 


Mixed Relationship. 


l the othe aay that “ An 
‘Com @ Ktienzi,”? Vv Signor Rieci, 
the son aud nephew of the composer of that name, has 


been well received at Venice.’’ lle must indeed be a 
wonderful man! Does he call his father 
call his uncle father ¥ or was his mother really 
we give it up! ; 


I does I} 
EI his aunt? on 


In Central Asia, two chiefs, favourable to Russia, have 
/ DON’T | been executed by Noor Birdi Khan. What relation 
is this chief to Singh Berdi Singh ¢ 





from me, and the cigars, &c., furnished by themselves, with me. 
Throwing stones at otticers’ windows again, if it were proved, would 
indicate that Ialways encourage my troops to take healthy exercise, 
and to aim well. As for drinking, /’m tectotal for all the army; and 
breaking into mere Bocrs’ houses is a fine ebullition of manly spirits 
that only low Liberals would think of objecting to. You see the short 
work VPll make of your Russells when I’m Governor-General ot 
y.—IT can’t at all understand how the mildest- 
mannered and principled man in the British Army (which is simply a 

i] hool need an have so many enemies—out 
I actually had those six or seven hundred sirdars (I 


} . 
CALTIOSS) ( 


forget the po <* number, but I know it was under a thousand) 
hanged with cen Yo} and the rebels—against I forget whom— 
wel ll thumbsecrewed with silver thumbsecrews, My\ proclamations, 
\ ss \ were thammer’y | only executed the men who fired on 
nid for t correspondents, I don’t think I’ve had the Zimes 
flovgwed 3 t} t ind I know that Fux has never been 
the stocks more thar eck atatime. In fact, my mercy would 

be sneered at even by Bismarck and Tippoo Sahib. 
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JUDICIAL SEPARATIONS WANTED. | 


Tue Judge was in a most bland and complacent state of mind : for | 
he had had an evening's leisure, and had devoted it wholly to a con- | 
templation of the general condition of the criminal laws, the outcome | 
of his contemplation being a verdict most favourable to the laws. 
He was indeed happy to think that he not only lived in a land subject 
to such excellent regulations, but also had the delight of being a means 
of dispensing these. And then he had a glass and went to bed. 

He turned over restlessly seven times—(a sure sign of something 
foreboding)—then sank into a troubled slumber, in which he seemed | 
to have dropped into a land which, although new to him, vet seemed 
to suggest impressions of some vague familiarity at every turn. In 
this land vegetation, soil, everything, was more orless musty, effete 
and out of date in some queer way; the vegetation particularly was 
rank, and tangled in so complicated a manner as to bewilder the eve 
which attempted to follow its branchings. The greater part of the 
vegetation was decayed, dead, and good for nothing ; yet in no case 
had any clearance been made—on the contrary, dead and useless 
trunks and stems of trees had had living plants of a wholly opposite 
nature grafted on to them, and in many cases these plants had withered 
too, and had still other plants grafted on tothem, the process being 
often continued in this way ad infinitum ; consequently, when any 
inquiring botanist (who could bear the horrible odour of mustiness | Judge drew away his arm, and glared. ‘* How dare you speak to me 
pervading the whole) attempted to ascertain the nature of one of the la JUDGE?!” he asked, severely. 
latest grafted branches, he was forced, by reason of the nature of the | ‘* Tam only a very little offence,’’ said the poor little man ; ‘‘all 
several plants being so intermixed by the grafting process, to extend | the men among us are offences, and all the women are the punishments 
his researches through plant after plant until he came (which was | meted out tous. Iam the offence named ‘Stealing a Penny Loaf to 





almost an impossibility) to the original trunk: and, in ninety-nine | “vert Starvation,’ and my wife’s name is ‘ Penal Servitude ’—that’s 
cases Out of a hundred, this was so decayed that he could make nothing her Christian name, you know. The big savage-looking man is 
of it at all, and went away as wise as before. ‘Cruelty to Animals,’ and iis wife’s name is ‘* Half-a-Crown Fince.”’ 
Presently an inoffensive-looking and inobstrusive little man came | That other villainous-looking fellow is ‘ Fraudulent Bank Direction,’ 
along; and directly he caught sight of the Judge his poor harmless ' and his wife is called ‘ Fight Months,’—she’s a poor feeble little thing, 
little eye lighted up with a look of delight, and he hurried forward | #24 won’t last long. ‘The unmarried persons are offences which have 
and held out his hand joyfully. had no punishments allotted to them, and punishments inflicted for no 
‘I’m so glad you’vE come!’’ he said ; ‘‘ you will be able to help us offence—these persons are not numerous——’ 
so—that is if you care to, and are as wise as you look.”’ ™ Whoever is this coming along ?”’ broke in the Judge, as there 
‘‘T am as wise as can be,’’ replied the Judge. ‘‘ But what can I do | Came in sight a ruffian, im comparison with whom ‘* Cruelty to 
to help you £”’ Animals’’ appeared a saint. ‘This creature’s hair was matted with 
“Oh, you might state our case to the authorities.’’ gore ; his eyes were bloodshot and his teeth like those of a wolf, and 
‘‘Who are you—where do you live ?’’ asked the Judge. At this murderous weapons peeped from all parts of his clothing ; and he was 
question a slight shudder seemed to pass over the harmless little man’s accompanied by a wife who caressed him affectionately, and 
irame. constantly watched him lest even a fly should sting him. 
‘* Are you married £”’ inquired the Judge. ‘*Oh, he has several names—Nihilism, Wholesale Murder, Purpose- 
The little man shuddered horribly, and, without a word, took the | less Butchery, and others ; he is a foreigner who, when he escapes to 
7 | England, is politely called ‘ Political Offence,’ and shielded from 


Judge by the arm and led him, trembling violently all the while, into | #28, 2 

the presence of the most terrible female the Judge had ever seen ; she Justo’, as yom oon by the partner at a to him. ail ee 

was sinewy, and tall, and savage, and cruel and wicked to the last This is a very ill-regulated state of affairs altogether,” said the 
degree ; and she proceeded at once to catch up her poor little husband Judge. ; : 

by the hair and swing him round and round just for play.‘ That’s "i hen perhaps you will put in a word for us if you are as wise 4s 
my wife, if you please,’”? whispered the little man from under a table, | YOu look,” said the little man. 

where he had darted on the instant of his release. And the Judge woke. 

‘It seems to me,”’ said the Judge to the virago—(somewhat timidly | 
though)—‘* that you two are very ill-assorted.’’  ** Well,”’ roared the 
Virago, ‘* you can help us out of it if you like.”’ 

Just then the Judge caught sight of another couple ; in this case the 
husband was a most fearful-looking ruflian with the most hang-dog 
look on the whole earth, while his wife was a very insignificant party. 

t appeared that the husband was under disgrace, for the lady was 
fecbly administering to him cuts with a duck’s feather which she had ; 
picked up ; the husband all the while laughing boisterously at the joke In ‘‘re” a ‘*‘de.”’ 
and enjoying himself immensely. | Ly a curious misprinting of a letter a weekly paper has been made 

‘* Why you appear to be very ill-matched, too! * said the Judge to | to say that ‘‘ during the illness of Lord Salisbury, Lord Beaconsfield 
the newly arrived-pair. has taken charge of the Foreign Office, and deceived the Ambassadors 

* Well,”’ they said together, ‘* you can assist to mend that.’’ | himself. What it intended to say was thatthe Premier had ‘ re- 

The Judge wandered away, and came across many more couples ; | e¢jyed’’ them. It is not for us to say that the misprint was a ‘‘d’’- 
and the curious part of it was that every couple, without exception, | liberate one, but it at any rate should teach sub-editors and readers to 
scemed to be more or less ill-matched—here the wife was very tall and | be very carcful as to their initials whilst they ‘‘ r’’ about it. 
the husband very short; there the husband was preposterously fat 
and the wife unreasonably lean, and so on ; and it would have been 
quite a relief to gaze upon the few unmarried persons whom the Judge | 

i 
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FROM COLDBATH FIELDS. 
Tur proverb says that ‘‘ Time tries all,” 
Quoth Filcher, as he dropped a tear 

Upon his oakum, ‘* That I call 
A lie. °’T'was Hawkins sent me here.’’ 


eee 





Cab! 


Tur frequent accidents in which hansoms play a prominent part 


have induced etymologists to consider whether the epithet of security 
‘* If you single people are so confoundedly un omfortable and dis- | egm monly applied to them amounts to a treacherous misnomer, or 
contented, why on earth don’t you get married’ ’’ asked the Judge. 


5 : 
came upon presently, had these not seemed to be even more out of their 


] ° 
€iement than the married ones. 


omnes 


| whether, as is more probable, it is simply the contraction of a term, 
‘*Can’t,”? they all replied ; ‘‘ we’re suppos dto be properly pro- | which may be more readily conceded, viz., save-feety, safety. 
vided for as we are—but you will lend us your assistance no 7 ee ee 
de l 999 . i 
was i : ' 11 th; id the litt] The Imprisonment of Peers. 
l¢ Judgve was wo ring what é 118 could mean, when the ij Lie =: : ; 
n } o = : ondering at all b Be ' u a f I get Ir is the fate of some amongst our nobility, and those by no means 
nan he had seen first ran into his arms: Sne won t find mell el a bas a - ; “Q sated lore at 
behind you,” he stammered. and so saving he crept round the Judge the least highly favoured of their sovereign, to undergo at one 
“=e 9 le Sle 1ered, @ § c {Y {I} cre L OULU Las 4K: ov ¢ ; ; ' vat : : ; : 
and put his trembling little arm through his period restraint on their personal Tres dom. They are actually bound 
‘KY mga See 6 33% “aa ae , TT 7 1) hv one leg and turned into ** K.G.’s.”’ (Cages). 
Now, look here. you know.’’ said the Judge : WHAT doesall, by one icg an ‘ 
mean? Whoare you? Who areal! these other folks? ’’ . is} 
‘We are criminal offences,”’ replied the little man meekly. Thi Dur Finsirsu Race. ish. 
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““CAESAR’S WIFE MUST BE,” &e. 
Dioctor (speaking deliberately ‘AND PERHAPS, UPON AN EMERGENCY, YOU MIGHT HAVE THE LEAST SUSPICION " 
Lady Patient (speaking hurreu ily) :—** NONE OF THAT, bpocToK! Mepicines, 1 I Must, KUT NOT ONE GRAIN OF YOUR svspicions— 


EVEN ON AN EMELGENCY.”’ 





ONE FOR OUR CADS. A Questionable Character. 
Is . 2 chara ter " from her last place of any use toa servant 
because if it was really her /ast place, she could never get another ; 


and the certificate would be against her ever obtaining one! 


AT this lust share holde rs” Tie ting Oo! the London Creme ral ( Mminibus 
Company, the subject of the conductors being under-paid cropped up, 
and, although a dividend of twelve and a half per cent. was pro- 
| claimed, the shareholders ** did not feel themselves called upon to move in wee 
| the matter.’ Of course we cannot enter into the shareholders’ tee lings The Flour of the Flock. 

(if they have any, which we question , but whether or no drivers and Lapirs now wear black kid gloves with flowers embroidered on 
conductors be uader-pard, there is no doubt they are disgracefully them; and the fashion is likely to be religiously followed. For the 
over-worked. It is simply abominable that they should be made to fair wearers will think that ‘ flow'ry”’ fingers are a mark of pie-us 

stand the exposure of all weathers for, in most cases, fifteen or sixteen jne¢linations. 3 . 

hourea day. We have an Act to regulate factories and the labour pbiliceaieia ieee etl 

employed therein, then why not one forbidding vehicle proprietors to A handy yresent.—A pair of gloves. 

overwork their servants: Instead ef ommnibus-driving, it more = a 

apt MIDTEV-ATECEHg, and BLaAVeETY lh supposed to be abolished in NOTICE '_On Tuesday next, 

— , THE BOAT-RACE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN 
| The Houghton Meeting. PRorusety ILLUSTRATED.—ONE DENNY, 
Lorp * Hovenron”’’ cannot seemingly get over the notion that hoe 
{ 


is a racing fixture, or this, we presume, Is his reason for always trying y as . saanaeiatreee — 
? - = , sv0w ead sg ° 4 
to make such ‘racy *’ specches. Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 


; | Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 
Wes «lady loses her hand-hag why does she think all the people; THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


are laughing at her: Because she feels so reticule-less By J. F. Suiiivan. 


~ 








BLACK CAUTION! @ p 
* 
L FA D Imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Essence are a Bs 
® often pushed by Shopkeepers for the Sake vi te Id 
BRILLIANT! CLEAN!! NO DUST! ig il eg Re) As ple Besos IRCULAR 


\ 
< “ COLD MEDAL *° Sanh" on for excellence of quality, purity, and POINTED 












nted by JUDD & CO, Phenix Works, St. Andrew's Hull, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprie ors at 153 Ficet Street E.C.— Seba March 10, 1880 








held be Groce ind searwaliae strength. | 
‘ MES & SONS \v —- PLYMOUTH Miuk: rs DY special Ly Pp intment to the Que en. Neither scratch sor spurt, the points being rounded by a new 
OULC AKEHS, "aries eDpot ( “obey » Se progress. S le Box, Sd., or post free 7 stamps. Works: bir 
5 a= : Paris Depot . Faubourg St. Honore. inghaua, ‘eaten Gaseous. a is Edward treet, E. 
r are a ae 
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’ “re sc ~~ = fam; c~\ A] 
USE BEFORE FASHION. 
ghler of the house) --—** Weut, Miss VPouiy, THEY’RE ALL BETTING AWAY! Ler you AND ME BET A PAIR OF GLOVES 
SIX BUTTONS AND ALL, You know! ”? 
1iss Polly :—** Ou, No, NoT six Butrrons !—nvuTTONS IS 60 TROUBLESOME! One BUTTON! AND fingers '—NoT LIKE dese !”’ 
A STUDY IN BLUE. Thank goodness! my dove is past any revival 
; , But lsten! a roar from the crowd on the ridge 
I’ve walked uy rom P vy Wi -or two ¢ rs oe : . : , 
\ , or ee 5] F'utney weet fet -, een Proclaiming the fact that each strenuous rival 
some be » “f ‘e, 8 » be ade . . . 
ict : . so “Fe Wye , ae iff apes tt wi Is seen to be coming through Hammersmith Bridge. 
1) rTiS mpDIEeS DrOUL , ‘e Ts ‘ ° ° a . ° 
M1 , bable roug it out Dy i liferent mothers, She springs to her fect on the seat of the carriage 
TWh 2 penne and children ol Rata grade. And which does she favour of each of the crews? 
bo TAGe a nient way * a, lar} Perhaps he to whom she is promised in marriage 
a poser us to turn out of err wit 1 the lar ay Forms one of the keenly competitive slues. 
Affording no time for matutinal shaving, 
VW,’ “4 fa’ O ret ¢ ‘ ‘gen j E> ¢ rir rye . ‘* , . 
ve had to get up an 1 to dress in the dark. I’ll watch her. ‘ Phey’re coming ! the people are dinning; 
I’ve walked up from Putney, and pondered while tramping, _Hfer is with ae sg ni . ee! Blows 
Anent this por nnial ** arrangement in blue,”’ ] a WW . Lue a ee i to . winning 
° ° , ‘ . f SW) me coul “OSC, 
How use and satiety never seem damping 7 atal +} } ra _ ae ; hi. , 
The interest taken each Easter anew. — see! with _. unty fu ere ~~ lel waving, 
° ° ° > os ¢ » 1 ( mw eckonl wiihaltis Lhe ‘ . 
So, jogging along in my thoughtful condition, 4) ~~‘ bl ams to b , a re. OAs ON 
1 . - 3 . , rht way of behaving: 
I came to the riverside end of Barnes Lane, . . Nast or er ith * ” ' 
. . es A fla: lue oars, and the rivals are gone ! 
And looking about for a favoured position, & Gash Of bile 08 - aon “oe 
I notice a carriage—and notice again ! a 
- oon Sa But which does she favour?’ But which is she hoping 
as hi re reposes my sunny-haired beauty — Will be the first boat Mr. Fairlie will see? 
” Ty 1 tutti Derby Day dream of lust year, If one, she will surely go home again moping ; 
fu write her a ‘love lay”? I reckoned my duty— But if it’s the other, as proud as can be 
s [ sad . OD \ }) if nM, and draw a bit near. , Inscrutahb!s being ’ The eannon ’ The ( isis 
hes! ‘There is her father, who stopped her at betting, Is over. and back in the carriage she lies 
\ grizzled old gentleman given to frowns ; And thouvh round her throat twines the blue of the Isis 
O NeY nenibered, so isn t forgetting, The hue of the Cam glistens bright in hex 
Phe fellow who stood by her drag on the Downs. 
thoy y wr, h Lid mee t after such a long parting, — A whish ! and her COat hm in gives rein t »>vils ] J 
» we inhabit ’s a very small place ,; A whirring of wheels ! I’m alone in the thi 
it is tine for the crews to be starting, The question regarding her favour still forces 
i that interest now in the race. Its lf on my mind exer isin yy me strony. ; 
Our wor saciicle. Consistently ever W hich non would be winner if she were the ch 
The lines of our lives in a circle are lain; Which Blue in her pespers inost favo ir would find | 
We part, but t ther and further we sever Hum! Well, she’s a woman—she d tavous the loser— 
! rv to our meeting again! And making him winner—why, alter her mind 
a4 , La s i's Ad bad ing m (4444 + > 7? 
Le ——— oe ee — —_— eer 
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THE SORT OF FELLOWS 


You 


A rei ‘CAKE THES 


Aquitinto ‘“WereL., YES! KEE, 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
THE UNIVERSITY BOAT - RACE, 
To 


THE Eprron ov * Fun,’ 


Monday last. 
the crews”? 
Hiv po 4 «A post 

ce sary col 
Line \ 
if ‘¢ darkly. 


rest Of my costume, 


Walsti 
beautifully blue ’’ 


my unbitssed character), 


radiantly brass (for this, after business hours, I sub- 
ntortable blouse): strong blue-cher boots and a stove- 

of the Cambridee tint. IT have held several consult 
Becker and other blues ‘are these the **old Blues ’”’ 
ibaout [ have entertained twenty-four blne- 


ivy them 


enny J it therr departure). T have, regularly 
’ le my way to the ** Blue Posts.”’ remaining till al 


devils next morning 


, , 
m blue 


ards Blue, but in these cases mv su 
. | . - 
i to my enterprise First of all, th ugh, let me rive 
3 B Lan Nsuinkg I] \1 
\\ r with a Rosy Cross 
{ l el itn ft RIICCEUSST ‘ 
i 
4 I las ' friends shou/d suffer loss, 
wknd Sunburt brown” distressfully 


‘ 
' ' ; : 
, , ‘ 
hata; Lhilan ©) Lior hie ] 
, 
’ ; , ; 
Dut Ww Liurns \ relia in 


S-CREW-TINY. 


YOU 


THESE ARE THE 


commenced their daily practice on the 
ode on the tow-path. There at any hour I was 
surrounded at high tide by water, and 
mud and slime, but to which, nevertheless, I manfully 
} mr to my observations, I have adopted 
oatand nether garments of the Cam- 
representing Oxford, 
with 


each with a peppermint 


ivoured tomake the acquaintance of an Admiral of the Blne 
lof the Horse G 


wir’: = 


CRUISE AROUT 


FELLOWS WHO * SCREW yp’ THE BOATS’ ( REWs.”” 








Ah, see the Ragman picking up, 
Hell quickly pass the middle string, 
While Chocolate might win a cup, 
And play upon a Fiddlestring. 
To get on the Horizon I’m 
Inclined, upon my soul T am, 
And Lartington disturbs my mind ; 
But there—I’m on Parole, I am. 


‘lo resume. I have come to the 
good deal of rowing power in each of the boats: 


conclusion 


that there 


but perhaps, having 


(Marcu 17, 1850. 


is 





-_— +--+ + 


a 


regard to their No. 6, there is more Rowe in the Oxford boat than in 


that of their opponents ; their time 
take them all their time to 
nose connected with him, which is a 
too much on the snathh and No. 


’ 
standing on 


score a win. No. 


with his 


oar-blade. No. 4, 


too, exhibits a 
which his quick recovery is | 


Isalsoatmrfle better, but it 
has a 

serious drawback ; 
3 has a reprehensible habit of 
his head in the middle of a stroke and scratching his lett 
chronic 
mit slight compensation. 


his 


h hands being required for the oar) ; 


AS for Nos. », 
enmity for their stroke, hold- 
’ for him at anv moment, although, 


state 


will 
Brausen- 


No. 2 rides 


ot 


have frequently to be requested by their coach to 
Stroke is not much, but he 


NO. ) feathers too 


stretcher pro- 


‘* 


W he h the prophet pities him 
hout half-a-crown himself, and 


7 


t) 
’ 


} 


(r whatever. 


4 


pick up,”* being addressed as ‘ sticks.’’ 
iIsmore than 7, and I shouldn't be surprised to see him take his crew 
trinmphantly past the winning-post several lengths in advance. 
Or the Cambridge crew, No. 1, however much his companions may 
s h, fails to catch the water at the beginning: 
inder the keel; No. 3 doesn’t seem to feel 
perly but this is excusable, bot 
N } has a tendency to get short, for 
erely, knowing what it is to be wit} 
ill his friends suddenly called away to Liverpool. 
ind 7, they appear to cherish a violent 
ing themselves ready to ‘owing 
rieusly en ur} they have no inclination to ‘han 
} ) } 


be 





Clear that ** Back Oxford 1s 
TROPHONIUS. 





he can to convert himself into a stroke ot 


1 
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thie 














Se 


TR Pec. 


: 





— SS - s-eee snenesntneesetnenste-sr~sneenene 
ee —setese-~ateeseaesne 
Se 


EE 


Marcu 17, 1880.] 


Ss 








‘ 
\\ 


 Foregcing a-head,”’ 


ee ae \ fr 
WRAY beg ee 


7 
 ——_—_ f 
~ 
~aet 
—~_ 
‘is os 


wv 


‘ Rather lumpy on 










SS 


a recollection of Hammer-smith. 
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(A Fir Supsect vor tHE Present Dare.) 






‘6 SomETHING new, something nobody’s done— 
It’s a subject that you do so well !— 
Just a Fancy brought earthwards by Fun. 








' 99 


Yours, the Ed. P.S.—Quick, and excel ! 

It is left by a boy with a smut, 
| And I’m left, hipped and hopeless, to glean 
‘‘ Something new,’’—and to find nothing, but 
Dash the cobalt and ultramarine ! 













I have tried to induce the due gush 
With strange drinks that have damaged my nerves, 
I have cribbed Mr. Frith’s facile brush, 
I have poached on ‘‘ Our Special’s’” preserves ; 
tut, by Jove! if there are tints one can’t 
| 
| 
| 







Show up well—when one’s ceased b 
They’re the colours our ’Arries now flaunt, 
They’re the cobalt and ultramarine. 


eines preen— 
t 












































Pretty pigments enough in their way, 
When they’re mixed by a ‘Turner or }look ; 
They may lie well, but not in a lay, 
Such as might suit this bard’s modest book. 
That may teem with vermilions and chromes— 
Songs of love and of horror, | mean-—— 
gut they’re no use (hues) at all for new pomes, 
Neither cobalt nor ultramurine 


I] could twaddle, ecstatic or deep, 
Just an age or two back, as to how 
These eights feather or t’other eights swe 
Sweep! I’m black when I think of it n | 
I could roar as the victors flashed by, 
J regard them with pity serene ; 
I would die for my side—now I dye— 
Sut not cobalt nor ultramarine. 
| 


’ 


Ah, well, Time puts us all in our plac 
| They are oarmen—I bore men: we're class‘d ; 
And if I don’t see much in the race 
| ‘tL ATEST BETTING.” It’s because mine’s been run rath r fast. 
And, perhaps, in this world one might slip 
Flo :-—** Ane you Goina Tro wack CampBripGr, Bors? ’’ Into currents that leave one less clean 
Boh :—* No! Look nere, PLL TELL YoU WHAT TO DO! OXFrorRD TO WIN Than we rise from our annual dip 
4 AND CAMBRIDGE FOR A PLACE.”’ Into cobalt and ultramarine. 





- —-——__———_———_ 
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WH ICH WINS ? been specially constructed by Messrs. Foreign Policy and Obstriictior 
a ; + for the occasion, which political amateurs declare is not built on tly 
Piurne is a tide in men’s affairs, successful lines of the old boat, turned out by the eminent firm ot 
So Shakespeare's self hath taught ono, Bible and Beer 
-? “hy ; c } * loot ci : ‘ . .. 2 7 . ° . 
i Whi h, taken at th i 1, upbears The rival crew has not yet settled which of its numerous boats it | 
leads us on to tortune . ° a ; . 
a And lea ls u = 3 fortune, will use on the oceusion, 1tS Various me mibe rs hav Ime’ so tar contente d 
rie) heat when on Thames’s flood there meet themselves with ‘*tubbing”’ practi e, nw hi h Gladst beg the ex- | 
"» wo crews in friendly tussle, | president and present ‘*coach,’’ has greatly distinguished himself. 
Which will the tide of fortune rreet P— | Speculation is somewhat scarce, but slight odds are being offered | 
Ah, darling, that’s the puzzle. against the ** True Blues.’ 
| 
- = ee reanemeemeaenD | —[—[_—_———_—— —-— 
| | 
THE POLITICAL RACE. | Matters of Detail. | 
| . , , . . . . , , | 
Latest Depratrs Determinep that everything shall be in strict keeping with ti 
' nature of the struggle, the pistol fired at the conclusion of the race | 
, : aoa e antvsae conn intn n as. ‘ a Di = } aie . *)) = ke p ‘ 65 ‘ ai 2 Wa aa «hi ii iti ih i act i 
Hosldes having gone in Live tramming, the x will now t: $ aces : — : nye : 
; ] 4 +} +) { : f _ LO be provided with an ‘‘out-trigver. Wwe unde ratand whi + t] 
ceeaurly in the coming month, the course as uswal being from the | «sy, 1 2] “Say : 
. ny +) to D ae a Recs an ne wash ’’ of the steamers is to be promptly attended by Universit 
; Ne POotns to nr : washerwomen, who are towed astern in ** tubs” belonging t the 


fhe ** True Blues’’ still retain the services of their president, O.U. BC and C.U.BC Ty 

ld, K.G., as stroke, and he will have the same crew behind ae ae a ne 
him asin IS74, with the exception of two. ither po} ular oars, Derby 
baw nd Carnarvon, who left the boat several seasons apo, du ing 


r the time the crew was in active training for the Eastern Questian A Fluid Epigram. 


said Ww ish rwomen are to have \ 
. : 


them, for laundry purposes, a supply of both light and dark 


~ ~* le, . hy } if will hb erie! bi ‘ ‘ in te F TOW ver . e 
i re : B, 1 7 remembered, terminates in 8 row 1 r th THERE is no doubt expressed In poltical circles that the sudder 
ree rey rn P . ; ; ; a : 
Te wi) led Dert how. is} , dissolution has been precipitated by the general chorus of disappro 
i! aTy’s n . : I y i OW, ] vi I ans sal 40° which has followed the introduction of Mr. () ’ AW L 
he develops « tendency for splashing ut practies, whick re- 7 
I ¢ : ' 7 ’ De / Paper. 
(ures ¢ ] tT : f 
; During a recent trial race Mr. Cross (N eaught a dewided cra} (in the eve of the battle this much is quite clear: 


.. A Government, then, which was } htinby B 


The stroke set by the captain (Beaconsfield), it may be sa 


l Si SOlM)tt- 
; . ; + ; 1 . "y1) ‘ + +} — ‘ 
what fluky one, ana it is ae ibted if he posse sss his Ui Will ! ive to g aS | \\ 


> i 
d power of lave to go ont, than 


Phie t it { ! se j by the ° | rue i) 168 in the ‘a ming struggle LS Tunes TO Per Iw THE Has ER —f) 7 } ad watone : ret fy ‘th 


he &/ é ts ] il j } ? ; ; } ? ’ } 
~- Ube etedi , Uli i? (¢nge made Trou) le rhehit 


through failing to catch the ** Water,’? and all but upset the boat. Should the Lib’rals their enemi: oht 
! 
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PRIMROSES. 
By A FasHIoNABLe Baravry. 


WEET flow’rs, if thou wert prest 
In bunches on my breast, 
Thy scent would charm and lull me; 
Thou canst not rise to me, 
I dare not kneel to thee, 
I may not stoop to cull thee! 


The reason thou art safe, 
Provoking little waif 
That in deep moss doth lie back, 
Is this: were I to stoop, 
Or snatch thee with fell swoop, 
What would befal my tie-back! 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE COMING RACE. 


Tue fates forefend, sir, that I should in any way interfere with the 
legitimate Functions of your estimable old prophet Trophonius (who, 
by the way, is all prophet, I hope, and no loss) ; but, at the same time, 
I should like to give you my views on the coming race, only gathered, 
I may tell you, from diligent personal investigation of the rival crews 
on the river. 

As I told you last year, I am no sportsman, though of a generally 
sportive disposition, and I am usually ready to take what I read on 
sporting matters as gospel. This season, however, I resolved myself to 
see the preparations for the University race, and the way in which 
I promptly took furnished villas by the week, both at Putney and 
Kingston, speaks volumes, I think, for my extra-special enterprise 
[at our expense.—Editor Fun]. 

The first morning I was up betimes, my object being to get a box- 
seat, if possible, on one of the ‘‘ coaches’’ which I had read accom- 
panied the crews. On reaching the towing-path, however, and 
inquiring of a cheery old waterman where I could book a seat for the 
Light Blue Coach, he said, most irrelevantly as it seemed to me, that 
‘* the quickest way to Hanwell, as he knowed on, was by train.”’ 

Nothing daunted, I made further inquiries for the missing vehicle, 
but met with none but absurd or evasive answers, one rowing man, 
more ridiculous than the rest, insisting on it that ‘‘the coach’’ wasa 
gentleman from the University, whom he pointed out to me. 

‘‘ What nonsense!’ I retorted; ‘‘ why, if he were ‘a coach,’ do 
you think he wouldn’t show it by his carriage? Of course he would! ”’ 
and I turned on my heels, though it was a ‘‘ toe-ing’’ path I was on, 
and went on my way softly chuckling. 

Disappointed of a box-seat, I have, nevertheless, closely criticised 
both crews, both on and off the river. If I have one special fault to 
report, it is the lack of fixity of purpose shown by both Light and Dark 
Blues. They seem willing to let things slide—yes, even such im- 
portant items as the very seats themselves, I am assured. 

I had the distinguished honour of speaking with the Oxford cox’n* 
afew days since. I sent up to his quarters to tell him I had an 
Extra-Special suggestion to make, and so he came out; but not so 
strongly as I did, as you shall hear. He was a little uppish at first, 
to which I did not object, as I much prefer it to a ‘‘ downy ’’ manner. 
But when in my rich deep baritone I begged him, as he wished to 
insure his boat and crew against mishap, to fasten his tiller ropes to 
the legs of Mr. R. H. F. Poole, of Brasenose, he saw I was no ordinary 
man, and asked me ‘‘ Why ?’’ with much eagerness. 

‘* Why should you fasten the ends of your tiller ropes to the legs of 
Mr. R. H. F. Poole, of Brasenose?’’ I re-echoed, with just a tinge of 
pride, maybe, in my now emphasised bari-tones; ‘‘ why, because 
experience has proved a thousand times the desirability of having 
two strings to your ‘ bow,’ Mr. Hunt!’’ and I strode away dramatically 
before he had recovered sufficiently even to heartily thank me for my 
considerate ‘‘ tip,’? which, wishing to be quite impartial, I sent to the 
cox’n of the Light Blues by the next post. ; 

('N.B.—I wish to gain nothing but goodwill for my notion, sir. 
Boat clubs generally are free to take and use it. | 

Before going up the river I had always been told that the crews were 
composed of very bad-tempered men, so much 80, indeed, that even if 


they were ‘‘ stroked’? the wrong way they used to scratch their | 
_knocked down a cripple, whereupon a woman remonstrated, and he 


president. This I find, on personal investigation, is a wicked canard. 
hey do sometimes get stroked the wrong way, it’s true, but if this 


€xamine it narrowly, because, I suppose, they think a “straw”? shows 
how the wind is blowing. The Oxford men go out to row armet 
literally ‘‘ cap ’’-d-pie. 

The ‘‘ strokes ’’ adopted by the rival crews also vary, though there 
isnothing of the paralytic stroke about either. In spite of my persiszent 
post-cards, however, neither crew has seen fit to have the blades of its 
oars properly sharpened. I have also entreated both presidents not te 
have the ‘‘gunnel’’ loaded on the day of the race, for, as I have 
told them, ten to one, if it is, the ‘‘ gunnel go off !"’ 

The German gentleman who asked me one morning if there wae 
enough ‘‘ veathers made ad one bracdice do sduff a billow ’’ had faller. 
into a mistake I was able to avoid, thanks to the information of a kind 
friend. It is considered ‘‘ bad 1orm,”’ he assured me, to try to collect 
any of the feathers whilst rowir.g. If a feather has eventually to be 
put in a man’s cap, one of the ‘‘ cox-feathers”’ is used for the purpose. 

Ihave only just room left, though, to give you what I call my 
LiTeraL AND OracuLak Trp, which is as originalin character as I hope 
it may prove correct. What I did was to take the initial letters of the 
names of the two crews. Those of Cambridge, as you may see, sir, by 


reference, are :— 
BJIPIVCWBABSB. 


Now what is the Delphic sentence for which these initials stand P 
Clearly it is for this— 

By Jingo! Poor Dear Cambridge Won’t Be Anywhere Saturday ' 
Taking the Oxford crew in the same way, I found the nine initials 


to be— 
KBRHS HWP W. 


Wishing to keep the prophecy quite oracular and unprejudiced, . 
sent for the sweetheart of my cook, a worthy cockney, who had come 
to Putney for the day, and asked him what he should suppose the 
letters stood for. After a very short consideration he unhesitatingly 
exclaimed :— 

‘‘Keep Backing Recklessly! However Stationed, ‘ Hoxford’ Wil: 
Positively Win!” 

I give you his very words, sir, to show there is no deception, ana 
the ‘‘ Hoxford’’ proves, I think, the es of his aspirations tu 
interpret fitly the message of Fate ! e above is my literally initial, 
and initially literal, attempt at a boat-race “ tip,’’ sir, and I will not 
add to it further than to hope it may prove of quite *‘ tip ’’-ical correet- 
ness and value. 


-———_ 


DISSOLVING VIEWS. 


Hvrran! Hurrah! (This represents the rapture that’s evolved 
By me on hearing Parliament’s about to be dissolved.) 

The Parties—in and out of place—with elevated voice, 

Have oft asserted, face to face, ‘‘ We are the nation’s choice.’ 
The Parties—out of place and in—have kept us long in doubt ; 
At last they’re going to drop the din, and go and fight it out. 


Hurrah! Hurrah! (I’m so elate, you'll notice I unbend), 

Things have been in a dismal state ; but now, of course, they'll mend ; 
When circumstances trade depress and make the taxes high, 

And Irish folks are in distress, dissolve away, say I ; 

For when we are on ruin’s brink, and can no more endure, 

Why, dissolution is, I think, about the only cure. 


Hurrah! Hurrah! I mean to keep on cheering might and main, 
For dissolution brings a heap of blessings in its train. 

No longer trade will be depressed, or taxes raise our ire, 

And Irishmen will be possessed of all that they require, 

And all creation to a man will own to rule we’re fit ; 

I’ve not a doubt Afghanistan will quictly submit. 


’ 


My Muse will also let me write with unaccustomed skill, 

I'll get home early ev’ry night, I'll meet that little bill ; 

My wife’s requests will all be fair, she'll never take the huff, 
And I shall always be ‘‘ aware when I have had enough ”’ ; 
And promptly raised my screw will be to some enormous sum— 
I shouldn’t be sovedead the millennium should come ! 


a —— 


A Forcible Argument. 


Patrick Small is undoubtedly a big bully. Mad with drink, he 


forthwith beat her over the head with a poker, at the same time shout- 


happens, so far from their scratching the president, it is the presi- | ing out, ‘‘ No Orange dogs here! I'ma Home Ruler.’’ We should 


dent who ‘‘ scratches’’ some of them. 


But I have not yet alluded to the crew’s ‘‘tiles,’’ as they are 
slangily called. Well, the Light Blue ‘tile’’ is naturally the lighter 


| think this pretty 
| for he is a Home 


ey will do much good to the cause he espouses, 
tuler with a vengeance. 





ofthe two, though it has a wide brim; and the sporting prophets | AN anonymous donor has given £10,000 for a new bishopric in 





* Were I not writing on an all-important topic, I would have worked in asa 
riddle likely to please boating men, ‘*‘ Why is the Oxford cox'n so difficult to 


| North China. Clergymen now, we suppose, 
China See. 


will not mind going to the 
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interview ’—Because you can never find him without ‘A. Hunt.’” (N.B.—His | 
nameis A. Hunt! That's where the laugh comes in.)—Y. E.-8. R. 
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Aw AppropriATe CLUB ror Boatina Mayx.—The ‘‘ Wind-’em. 
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The O Flanigan : 


, 


MONEY ON; I KNOW THE MEN AND I KNOW THE RIVER, KEDAD!’ 


Barkins : 
THE STRAIGHT TIP THERE HEFORE NOW ; 


‘Ves, I trHINK YOU KNOW THE RIVER WELL, AND 





CURT COMMENTS. 


In the Prime Ministerial manifesto anent the Dizzilution occurs a 
reference to men of “ light and leading,’’ which same phrase was used 
by Mr. Disraeli in 1846; CONnSseq Ut ntly it may rightiy be spoken of as 
an Karl-y utterance. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson's meeting at Cambridge, on the Local Option 
question, which was put astop to by the yellings of the under- 
graduates, was certainly calculated to make the worthy baronet use 
anything but temperate language, for he might justly have called them 
‘howling Cads.”’ 

Aman at Birmingham has been sentenced to two months’ im- 


‘“GoING TO THE RACE, BARKINS? ‘THIN COME WID ME, OULD ROY. 
IP’Ln Ger you A Goop PLAt E, AND GIVE YOU THE STRAIGHT TIP WHICH CREW TO PUT YOUR 
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NEW LEAVES. 


‘* My Neighbour Nellie.’’—For obvious 
reasons we cannot in these columns enter 
upon a critical notice of this book further 
than to recommend every one of our 
| million readers to buy a copy, feeling well 
| assured that ‘‘ My Neighbour Nellie ’’ will 

prove not only a pleasant companion for a 

half-hour gossip by the fireside, but 

equally so to beguile the tedium of a short 
railway ride, which indeed appears to be 
the author’s chief aim in writing this 
cleverly illustrated and altogether taste- 
fully got up little book. 
‘* Dickens’s Dictionary of the Thames.”’ 
| —-We cannot too highly recommend this 
well-arranged handbook. At the present 
season, when the public mind is engrossed 
| on thescene of the Oxford and Cambridge 
' Boat Race, it may well be consulted with 
| profit, Mr. Dickens has just issued 
another of his series of handbooks, a ‘‘ Dic- 
tionary of Continental Railways,’’ which is 
' not only admirably arranged, but gives all 
the valuable information at about half the 
usual price. 

The Day of Rest is up to its usual 
standard of excellence; the same may be 
sirid of Leisure Hour and Sunday at Home, 
Boy’s Own Paper, Girl’s Own Paper, and 
Le Follet. 


‘‘CREW’’-RIOUS QUERIES. 

WHETHER Rowe (No. 8, Oxford) is one of 
the famous ‘* Rowe,’’ Brothers, ‘‘ Rowe:’’ 

How it is *‘Sandford’”’ (No. 2, Cam- 
bridge) did not enter at ‘‘ Merton’? ? 

How it is Whar-‘‘ ton’’ (No. 7, Oxford) 
and Bar-*‘ton’’ (No. 3, Oxford) do not 
scale 40 ewt. between them ? 

Whether No. 7, Cambridge, did not assert 
his *‘ Prior’’ claim to pull stroke 

Whether it is intended to let the Oxford 
crew row with a ‘‘ Poole’’ inthe bow of 
their boat 

Whether the presence of ‘*‘ West”’ as the 
Oxford stroke is due to ‘* occidental ”’ 
causes 7 

Whether, being there, it is thought that 
his wind—his West wind, that is—will 
prove as good as ** zephyr”? it did ¢ 

Whether the fact that there is to be a 
‘* Hunt’? in the Oxford boat implies that 
the crew will take part in a ‘stern 
chase’’ ? 


‘‘Tub he, or not to Tub he?” 

NorHInG has been more marked this 
year during the training than the thorough 
way in which the ‘* Cantabs’’ went 
through their ‘‘tub’’ practice. This 
year’s crew might fairly be known, in 
fact, as the ‘‘ Can-tubs.”’ 


YOU'VE CERTAINLY HAD Tur VenIcLteE to Go Down In.—A 


I’vE SEEN YOU CHUCKED IN TWICE.”’ blue-tailed ‘ fly.’’ 





a ——— —— — _ ———$——— ———————_—_——————______—_——_ 8 Vnhnmnmn— eae —————————— _=sScOoOV 
prisonment for throwing a cabbage at an actress. Possibly this was 
his ‘* rough’’ way of laying his heart at her feet. 

The determination of the University crews to row their race at the 
hour of 7.45, and so avail themselves of the /lood tide, has « aused almost 
ebhery one to growl. 


A Blue Look-out. 

Tue race is so early this year that some devotees fear they will 
M arcely be able to get through the necessary a-)lue-tions before 
starting for it. 


Tur Dress ror tur Race.—A light or dark ‘‘ Blue-mer’’ costume. 
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MEMS. OF THE BOAT-RACE. 


1. ** A good catch.’”’ 2. ** Doing a spin.’’ 


A FEW REQUESTS. 


(PREFERRED BY OUR OWN Fipcetty ONE.) 





Porrcrman! hi! It’s luck that brings 
Me here just now, to light on you; 

I’ve such a lot of little things 
I want to ask 3 ou just to do: 

There’s such a crush of folks from town— 
It isn’t safe !—in ev’ry train; 

I do 80 wish you’d thin them down, 
And send some thousands home again ! 


Policeman! here! I’m sure you'll say 
Too many boats are on the tide ; 
They dodge about in such a way, 
That some, I’m certain, must sollide ; 


sess LC CL LL LLL LLL LL LLL LLL 


3. Off the Soapworks. 








5. Paddling. 


4. A very winning party. 


Just keep them all beneath your eye 
Along from Putney to the ‘‘ Ship,” 
And see that no one chances, by 
Some accident, to get a dip. 


Policeman! you! The crews are in 

Such little boats; now mark me well— 
They are, I tell you, far too thin ; 

As thin as any cockle-shell ! 
Now don’t, policeman, I beseech, 

Don’t stand like that and stare in doubt !~— 
Go with them, in the stern of each, 

And see that no one tumbles out. 


Policeman, have you seen the stands, 
With rows of seats, and flags and all ? 
Why, J’d capsize them with my hands— 

I’m certain some of them will fall. 
I know my fears may be absurd, 

But there, I couldn’t sleep nor sup 
If any accident occur’d— 

I wish you'd go and hold them up. 


Policeman! stand not idly by, 

But earn my everlasting thanks— 
‘The tide is coming up so high 

That people all along the banks 
Will get their toes in quite a soak, 

And catch rheumatic pains—and drown. 
Oh, do not treat it as a joke, 

sut go and keep the water down. 


Policeman! Bobby! Bless my soul! 
How very terrible a sight 
To see 80 many persons roll, 
Completely—shall I call it ?—tight. 
They fill the streets! Arise in scorn, 
And take them up, and let them be 
Incarcerated till the morn—— 
No, no! policeman! NO! Not me! 
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THE UNIVERSITY BOAT-RACE FROM TWO POINTS OF VIEW. 
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RaAcING voR THE ‘TRAIN. 





a 


DISSOLUTION ON THE BRAIN. 


A ConsuGAL l)vuert. 


Scene: A Domestic Interior. Time: Breakfast. VPernrtop: 
1880. Hivsnanp and Wire seated at table. 


9th March 


Husnanp (reading paper). Good heavens! it’s come at last ! 


Wire. What’s the matter, my dear?’ Aren’t you well? 
Hvusnanp. There's to be a Dissolution! 
Wire. And what of that, pray? 


Hesnanp. What of that, Maria? 
say, ‘‘ What of that’’ ? 

‘Wires. I see nothing particularly remarkable about it, my dear. 

Husnmanp. Nothing remarkable, indeed! Do you not know that 
this is a crisis unparalleled in the history of our country ? Do you not 
understand the tremendous issues which are at stake? Have you no | 
idea of the deadly struggle in which our political parties must be , 
immediately engaged ? And yet you can see nothing remarkable in 


Can you sit there unmoved and 


a Dissolution ! 

Wire. Well, I'm sure it’s a thing that has happened often enough 

before, my dear. 
Hvusvanp. Maria, I'm simply astounded at your indifference—I 
had almost said, your levity. At a moment when the most important 
social and economical questions are trembling in the balance; when 
discord reigns at home and danger looms abroad ; when the passions 

of hundreds and thousands of our fellow-creatures are scarcely re- | 
when a tide of opinion may be set 
b into its vortex ; 


strained from bursting into flame ; . ti 
flowing which might swiftly drag an irresistible mo 


WATSON 


” COMPRESSED 





strength. 


@alkikiy weste way in Geng. 
One trial will ensure its constant use 


Bold in 1ib. bars at 6d. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores. Paris Depét 








AUTION! 


‘Imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Essence ar® 
S LAUNDRY pros pushed by Slopkeepers for the sake 


Be eee ole PURIPIELSOBNUINE of extra profit. 

ae ane cee Se ee the Original Article, which may be relied 
an & scade ieee economic@! than the ‘on for excellence of quality, purity, and 
Many cheap and acultera'ed soaps, which 


Makers by special appointment to the Queen. 
: 90, Faubourg St. Honore. 


when, in short, our very existence is poised upon a moral voleano; 
you—my wife—sit calmly there, and betray no more sensibility of our 
critical position than if you were an idiot ! 

Wire. Stuff, Thomas! Give me the paper and Jet me see if there's 
any news ! 





‘*A Boarp of Trade enquiry is being held into the circumstances of 
the collision between the steamer Arizona and an iceberg. The Court 
is asked to decide whether a good look-out was kept.’’ When there 
is not a good look-out it is generally a bad look-out. The accident is 
supposed to have been partly due to the reckless conduct of a bear on 
the iceberg in falling asleep in his watch. 


Tue Heteur or tHe Brive Frver.—Booking bets on blue-laid 


| paper with a blue pencil. 


A Cure ror A Fir or tue ‘‘ Biues.’’—A blue pill. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over One Hunprep Itivsrrations BY Frep. Barnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet-street, E.C. 
Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,”’ 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Suniivan. 
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A WAY TO ACQUIRE KNOWLEDGE. 


Jugson :—‘* WHat AM I A-GOIN’ TO PLANT ’ERE, MISS? —WHY ’TATERS; THE WERRY ROOTS, AS Str Warren RALLY—HIM WOT FUST 


~ 9 _ vu war r a oar . QD . . " ’ 
MADE “BACCA—HINVENTED THREE HUNDRED YEARS AGO.’’ loung Lady :—**' Wuy, you ARE QUITE AN EDUCATED MAN, Juason,”’ 


a 


Jugson :—** Axp I Ip OUGHT TO LE, MIss, ’cos I ONST USED TO SWEEP OUT A SCHOOL-HOUSE FOR A LIVIN’. 








‘TET IT SLIDE!” | So now I’ll attempt to provide a way 
This totalled deticit to try to pay ; 


A new and original Comte SOFA, AS SUNG by the Chancellor of the Exchequer Lut it dor’t answer °—Perhaps I may 


{ 


Let it slide ! 
Cnuorvs. Oh, yes! if the ways in which I confide 


on the Budget night. 


I’ve had a deficit for some few years— 


Sut let it slide ! The trust I repose in them all deride, 
And now a deficit again appears— To my old resource I shall turn with pride, 
Sut let it slide! And let it, let it, let it slide! 


Tt isn’t so heavy, but when I brin i ee ‘ 
Deficiencies forward, accrued last Rie The National Debt I would fain augment— 
It comes to some eight mill-i-ons sterling— oie : say put let it slide ! 
Let it slide! I’]] add the eight millions . 3 per cent., 
Cuorve, And this is the way in which I provide | es And when for the sitet 1 aah 
When my ends won't meet, but gape grimly wice: 1’l] pay it by means of the Sinking Fund, 
I look, and consider, and then decide And though it’s an act that is mostly shunn’d— 


To let it, let it, let it slide! Lat it slide! 
My revenue ever preserves the knack— Cuorvs. Though now that the fund is alone applied 
Sut let it slide! To the National Debt can’t be denied, 
Of falling below its expected whack— Deticits should not to the debt be tied— 
But let it slide! Sut let it, let it, let it slide! 


Expenditure, though, I must fain declare, 
Comes more than the estimates I prepare ; 
{ cannot tell why, and I do not care— 


A Hanging Matter. 


Let it slide! ' Tr seems from the discussion in the Lords anent executions taking 
(nonus. Then over the trouble I have to tide, place in private, that the objection to the Press being present is owing 
And many the dodges I’ve found and tried, to the reports being sensational. ‘There is no doubt that the objection 
Sut this is the easiest, I descried— is perfectly right; yet, hang it all! who could witness an execution 
To let it, let it, let it slide! without sensation £ Ours would bea very queer one. 


This year the deficit may be much less— ' . —_— 
But let it slide! Tue operatives employed in the Birmingham screw trade have 


The nation’s recovering from distress— returned to their work, on the understanding that at the end of the 
But let it slide! present month the masters will increase their screws. 








VUL. XXXI.—NO. 776. 
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1HE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT THE 
BOAT-RACE. 


last I go dine vit 


zat I sall ge see ze 
grand bot-race of Cam- 
breedge and Oxford, and 
say if I would like go he 
rill take me on ze boards 
of ze stimbot of Oxford, 
for zat he is vat he call 
‘Cole blue,’? and have 
stroke ze vinning Oxford 
bot twotimes. Vraiment ! 
it is singulaire, I have 
patted a vinning race- 
horse, but I cannot tell for 
vy zey stroke ze vinning 
bot. Zen I ask Jolli- 
dogue’s aunt if zat she is 
ole blue, for zat I have 
heard say of her zat she 
vear ze blue stocking; 
mais, ma foi! I am freeze 
vit ze look of her. And 
z- gistaire of Jollidogue 
usk me vich I hope vill 
vin, an’ I say, ‘‘ Oxford, 
charming mees! for zey 
bear ze colour of your 
eyes !”’ 

It was ¢terriblement soon, 
ven I turn myself out on 
bot-race morning; and, 
parbleu! it is ver’ cold in your country ven it is ver’ soon, yet on 
all ze bank of ze rivaire zare was great crowds. At last our stimbot 
stop, and Jollidogue he say, ‘* Here is Puttiney Reach,’’ and I am 
vlad we have reach Puttiney. J raiment! I vas not ze only etranger 
on ze boards of our stimbot, for Jollidogue say zat a nice ole man vich I 
see is a Don and zat he vonce pull in ze Oxford bot, and till zen I had 
not known zat des Lspagnards vare aquateeks. All ze talk on our 

timbot vas of ze race, and von say to anozzare zat if Oxford sall lose 
he eall have to race ze vind. Zen Jollidogue ask if I vill go on ze 
hieedge vit ze Capting, but Tsay, ‘* My friend, ze bot will move, but 
oe breedge vill not move,’’ but he explain zat he mean ze part of ; 
bot vich is call a breedge, so zat, like your poor ‘Tomase Bowlink, | 
voup aloft. All of sudden zare is grent rows, and zey say ze crew 
are coming, and zen I see ze bots of Oxford and Cambreedge vat you 

I] ddel ives Of vich I have hear so 





Call pe ing, but I cannot see ze fe 

much, but Jollidogue say zey have all got ze beautiful fedare, yet still 
IT cannot see zem. But ma Se : your Ke ngleesh sports are all so 
bruta for Jollidogue tell me zat ze very big bots for vas it big very 
bots he call zem?) from vich ze crews start, ure each tied to a boy in 


ve vatare, and zat before zey start ze men are looking to zare 
estretelares! On ze sudden zare is a great shout zat zey are off, and 
I was myselfs nearly off too, for our boat she, as ve say, go vidout 
saying, and zare! 
so quick and strong, yet altogezzure like ze clockworks. On our bot 
wey all shout, ** Vell pull, Oxford! Vell rowed! Vyer in!’’ but I 
am impartial, and I say, ‘* A ver’ good rowed Cambreedge,’’ ‘* Steeck 
to it, Cambreedyve !’’ as often as ** Bravo Oxford, vell struck, stroke !”’ 
and I am so Carrie d away by my emotions zat I vave my chapeau until 
zat is carried away also, and ze capiting vill not go back for it, but I 
no care, tor Lam ravi vit ze race. Ven zat we have pass Hammare- 


Oxford will be past it first,’’ and I say it is not fair, ze Cheeseek Fight 
to start in ze middle of ze course, und | sup] Ose Ze Che eset ks zought 
as myself, for I did not see zare Eight aftare all. 
puss ZC breedge of “ee Barnes and zen ze exciteme nt vas terrible. 
Jollidogue call out, ‘* Zare is ze ‘Ship’!’’ but among all ze bot and 
barge I no see any ship ; 50 I get oh ze box of paddle sto see bettare, 
und just zen ze two lots give a beautiful spurt and I jump for ze joy. 
Mais hélas! ven I alight ze stimbot has moved and I descend into ze 
vatare. Heureuseme nt, “ey pull me out sharp ; indeed, ze hook of ze 
bot vit vich zey pull me was razzare too sharp; but I do not cure at 
all, for alzo I do not know vich have vin, I have seen your race for 
ve Blue Riband of Ze rivare., . 





A Sterling Reason. 


Sin H. Haverock has been left half a million sterling by his | 


father’s cousin, on condition of his changing his cognomen to Allen. 


+ +? 


Jollidogue, he ask if | 


| 


it vas spl ndide to see ze whole lot of zem pulling 


At last we have 


This must for ever silence that oft-quoted quotation, ‘* What's in a | 


name **’ 


LN 


an : : : . Ilistory of Musical Pitch.”’ 
smeet, Jollidogue say ** Zare is Cheeseek Eight on ze right, but) « {7 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


To THE EpirTor or ‘*‘ Fun.’’ 


Sir,—The number of requisitions I have received from constituen- 
cies in all parts of the three kingdoms, requesting me to represent 
them in the new Parliament, have occupied so much of my time for 
perusal and refusal (for I am not at all inclined to sit up till three 
a.m. five times a week making speeches and getting no pay), that I 
have had little or no opportunity for going exhaustively into the 
merits of the horses for the principal event at the Nottingham Spring 
Meeting. Such difficulties as these, however, but incite genius to 
extra effort, and, rising superior to circumstances, although I have no 
time for a metrical tip, Tt tshedtatinats declare the winner to be 
* * * (Note to Editor.—Please fill in name of winner after race.*) 

My last week’s tips speak for themselves, but that does not prevent 
my also speaking for them. Take the all-absorbing event, the Boat- 
Ktace ; could anything be clearer? Nothing—unless, perhaps, it was 
my unmistakable and triumphant selection of Rosy Cross for the 
Lincolnshire Handicap, conveyed in the two very first lines of my 
tip—thus: 

‘¢ What racer with a Rosy Cross 
Could e’er compete successfully ? ’ 


Look out for some good things next week from TRopuonivs. 


‘¢ He would be a Soldier.”’ 


A GERMAN youngster of eleven years has sent in a petition to the 
Emperor William praying that he may be sent to a military school, 
as he wishes to be made a soldier. We believe that such an instance is 
not known in this country; at any rate, we cannot recollect any case 
where a juvenile has come forward eager for the military yoke amongst 
our yokels. 


The Army Estimates. G33 
We hear a good deal about skeleton regiments; and, in default of 
more definite information, presume it is from them that out-/ine pickets 
are furnished. Pending the appearance of the statesman who shall 
devise means for filling up these dry bones, we submit that cadavre 
would read better than cadre in future discussions on the subject. 


A Cha(i)ry Individual. 

Tue Right Hon. the Speaker acting on the solicitation of the Govern- 
ment and the leading members of the House, has consented to with- 
draw his resignation, if elected during the next Varhament. We do 
not see that it makes much difference, for if the Liberals get in there 
will be a Brand new speaker. 


What's in a Name? 

An outfitter in the Strand—eager, we presume, for something new 
xhibits in his shop window an article which he calls the ‘* Herat 
* Considering the mystery which at present surrounds every- 
thing connected with Herat, this scurf might otherwise be described 
hing connectca wlth erat, this scurl might ctherwise be escribve 

asian ** uncertain-tie.”’ 


cart, 





Should She Up ‘‘ braid.”’ 

SPOONINGTON Objects to the persistent way in which his lady-love 
does braid-work. ‘Ten to one, he suys, that even if she is **‘ down- 
braiding ’’ when he calls on her, she begins to ‘* up-braid’’ before he 
has been there many moments. 





Musical. 
A LECTURE was lately delivered at the Society of Arts on ‘‘ The 
Of course one of the chief illustrations was 
The Zar’s farewell.”’ 
A Shocking Suicide. 
A youNG man in one of our City houses having been reprimanded 
for breach of discipline, deliberately walked from the Imanager’s room 
and hung his head. <A fact. 
A Blue Riband. 
Born as leader of the Liberal Party and as an owner of racehorses, 
Lord Hartington must surely be in excellent spirits just now; for has 
he not won the (Lord) Derby? 


Five students are said to have been sentenced, in Russia, to exile to 
Siberia for life. They will thus be enabled to carry on their future 
studies in the School of Mines. 


* Certainly bot, we shall lend ourselves to no such infamous deception. We 
print the passage exactly as we received it, in order to exhtbit in its true light the 
‘haracter of one whose attacks upon ourselves are as frequent as they are un- 
tuunded and gross.—Ep. Fun. 





————————————————_ 


tt ttt = 
_ ~~ 


et th dete 


ee 
tlt ts 








Marcu 24, 1880.] 








MAUD A D DOLLY. 


Mavp is dark, anc Dolly’s fair; 
Maud is staid, Dol debonnaire ; 
Never such a winsome pair 

Will you meet. 


Maud has tresses black as jet, 
Fit for ducal coronet, 
But Doll’s a blondinette, 

And a sweet. 


Lovely hair of golden hue, 

Wond’ring eyes of heav'nly blue, 

Cheeks like rose-leaves fresh in dew, 
Deck her face. 

She’s a never-ceasing smile, 

Though none deem her volatile, 

And ne’er in her heart does guile 
Find a place. 

Oh, many a heart may ache 

In despair for her sweet sake, 

But her own will never break— 
For she’s none. 


’Tis in vain that men beseech ; 
She is far beyond their reach, 
Though she sweetly smiles on each, 

Ev’ry one! 
Dolly’s wardrobe is well stocked, 
Dolly’s hose are deftly clocked, 
(Dolly is not yet long-frocked, 

If you please.) 
Shimm’ring symphonies in white 
Charm the sternest anchorite 
As they flutter into sight) 

In the breeze. 
Still, poor thing, despite her charms, 
If you take her in your arms 
She occasions you alarms, 

For she’ Ll loll, 


Listless, nerveless, or p’rhaps fall, 
And upon the carpet sprawl, 
Tor dear Dolly after all 
Is Maud’s doll! ois 
Tek 
the affilia 


’ ’ 
Herr! Herr! SHILLING 


| 
‘““Yes, sir,’? remarked a Teutonic friend of ours | 
the other day, ‘‘the supremacy of our Fatherland is 
unanimously recognised even in England, for is not | SHILLING. 
the post ef honour at every public meeting assigned | 
to a Chairman 2?’ 
/ 





HIS MANIFESTO. 
(First DravGHT—anp A CooL ONE, TOO.) 


My pear (Lord, or Duke, or Earl—name left in blank ; don’t know 
whether I shall send it to Lytton, or Hampton, or Lorne, or any other 
equally inappropriate recipient),—I have selected you, for reasons 
with which you have nothing to do, as the confidant of my intentions 
with regard to Parliament and the nation, and I may say Europe. 
As, perhaps, you may have noticed, Parliament isn’t quite so young 


as it was; though I won’t agree with the horrid levellers that say it’s | 


a good deal older than it ought to be. I was sorry to impose more 
work on its ancient shoulders; but you know me, you know my ex- 
travagant tenderness and charity. I heard Ireland was starving, and 
I said, Parliament must sit until she’s helped, codte que cotite (Coutts 
que Coutts would have been more to the purpose, poner’ 
for it, but I’m a good deal more sorry for her. People want to know 
why I didn’t say this at once. Asif I was ever going to say any- 
thing at once! : : 
Parliament is never to let it know what it’s going to do twenty-four 
hours in advance ! 

My Lord (or your Grace, &c.), having determiued upon helping 


Ireland, I was equally determined on not helping the Opposition to | 


any of the opportunities they so confidently counted upon. They 
thought they’d be able to speechify about Afghanistan, the Cape, and 
what not; they counted upon having another fainéant session to 
grumble about. Now, if they have one, they'll have the People to 
thank forit. Yes, I appeal tothe People. I tell the People that I 
have always been so sure of them that I would have appealed to them 
months, years ago, if the sacred duty of relieving Ireland (which, 
notoriously, I have always loved like the apple of my eye) had not 





ee 


Ticket-holder (whose purchases come to tenpence) 
ME A TWOPENNY PENCIL, THAT'LL MAKE IT SQUARE,’’ 


| 

| Setemeale of the People themselves, that they shall not allow this. 
p ; 

| 


I’m sorry | 


As if I didn’t know that the only way to manage a | 
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TAKING IT OFF. 


et-holder «n a Co-operative Society, showing ticket to shopman in one of 
ted houses of business :—‘* 1 BELIEVE YOU ALLOW TWOPENCE IN THE 
TO MEMBERS OF THE New Civic Service Hovusekrerers’ Co- 


OPERATIVE SOcIETY ?”’ 
Shopman :—‘* Yes, sin; 


BUT WE DON’T ALLOW IT ON LESS THAN ONE 
%? 


:—* OH, VERY WELL. GIVE 


| been uppermost in my thoughts. For not only are Irish peopl 
starving, but I regret to say that nameless miscreants are plotting 
against me, a national misfortune far more dreadful. J’lotting against 
me, they, of course, are intent on undermining the empire and 
creating an interminable European war. I am determined, in the 


They know what I have done. They know that I mean peace, and at 
the same time glory. They know that the universe shivers in its 
shoes while I am on the thro ———, I mean, in power, and immediately 
falls to withdrawing ambassadors and bullying Belgium when Glad- 
| stone is Premier. They know that I have never—never, without a 
hardly—bid for the Home Rule vote; and that my opponents are, 

without exception, pledged to crown Parnell in Dublin Castle, and 
the Earl of Rosebery at Holyrood. ‘That's the difference; and now 
the People can take their choice. 

I say nothing about what I’m going to do for the People. 
worth mentioning. 

If they think the waterworks failure had anything to do with this 
dissolution decision, they’re quite mistaken, They may take my word 
for it. 


It’s not 


The True Blue Race. 

Tu latest Parliamentary betting on the coming mateh between the 
Beaconsfield and Hartington crews may be seen, of course, in the 
recent ‘‘ blue’’ books. 

As You Like Ir.—To call Mr. Kyrle Bellew Light Bellew or 
Dark Bellew as your sympathies may be. 


Tue German Army Briw par excellence.—The Emperor William. 
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The Russian police are nut to be baffled by dissimilarity of appearance. This 
was the wicked old gentleman they wanted, 






CIE yy TE eco nag Ee 


They soon eame upon a suspicious object ; disguises could ro’ battl- 


“ 


FUN. 








TRIUMPH OF IDENTIFICATION. 


Hd 


was obviously the Uld Party in agvuther Cress. 


in the mines, was 


‘are! 


uly watched for years 





_ 


: yr ym,’ 
MSA ps YW 
ys 


this ditticulty. The prisoner was sent to the 


Rt 
' 
i 
aot 


- @ > WN rae 555 
“y- Stan 


And tame proved the eagacity of the police; for, in the course of sume t! 


— tap iz esti 7H) 


- 


mines. 


urty years, the 
on being re-examined, was found to be exactly the same age as the object of their , ursuit. 
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And, disguising themselves marvellously, they started on the track. 
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AN APPEAL TO THE PUBLIC. 


The Smallest Contributions of Votes or Support Thankfully Received. 
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Said Pat to her, ** Swate, give a kiss 
io . os 
To kape me lps from burnin’. 


i] 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE ELECTIONS. 
Now that the dissolution—I will in mercy refrain from calling 1t 
the ‘** Dizzy-lution,”’ is so imminent, I could wish I saw more 
siens of a re-distribution of political power, in accordance with, at 
least, the nominal fitness of men and things. ‘There are, in tact, many 
electoral anomalies I would correct were | abl absurd it must 
sound to a foreigner, for instance, to be told that when a man wishes 
to ‘‘sit’’ for a borough he must immediately proceed to ** stand” for 
it; and that many a member wh turned’? to Varhament has 
never even been in it before, much more been in it and left it! 
Look again at the constitutional fiction according to whi 
cy 


} . 4 eh 7 7 Sor ; 
clected members are suid to take the oath and their seats when t 
eo 
W lit mibers snaus, thit 


yr 
mud 


ton €6.« 
O 1S it 
, 


7 
ch newly- 
} 


are sworn at the tuble of the IHlouse. Are m 


. ° 4} 4 4 » ° | 
they should thus carry their country residences with them to Par- 


liament f 
Returning to my first proposition, however, I would carncestly ask, 
sir, if it is too lute to adjust the still more striking an 
in the constituencies themselves, and send the right men 
belong to our political Left—to the mi 
To take a glaring example of a contrary 
case of Mr. Osborne Morgan, who has 
specially his own. Who, then, could bet 
terests in the H[lousey And he is not even a ca 
stituency. On what possible ground, again, can 
wich be so blind to their interests us to alow Mr. 


cht places. 
v poly Vv let me allude to the 
nade the burial question 
t resent the Bury in- 
ididate for that con- 
he electors of Droit- 
mait to represent 


quite another borough ¢ ; 
From a member’s point of view what better coalition could there be 
] 


than for Mills and Brooks to run together?’ And 
standing for constituencies hundreds of miles apart. Who, L, 
could do more for the county of Beds than a Gardner? IT should lke 
to know; and also how it is that Rye doves not in any way consider its 
interests as associated with Ryland 

Were Eye, too, as far-sighted as it should be, I have a notion it 
would return the gentleman now wooing quite another constituency, 
if only that it might feel it had a ‘‘ Glasse’’? member to fall back on in 


the hour of need. 


yet I find them 


And where is the public spirit of the Tower Hamlets? I would ask, 
when Henry Irving is allowed to remain unsolicited to becon it 


M.P. 


The Tower may be content: but I certainly 


Hamlets do not seek so distinguished a representative the lessee of 
the Lyceum. 
Mr. Stone, instead of claiming, us he: fitly might, to represent 








the Flint Boroughs, is wasted at Greenwich. Then there is Ulster, 
which, with a plethora of Orangemen standing for its constituencies, 


| cannot spare one, seemingly, to go and sit, asan Orangeman certainly 


| 
| 


malies existing | 
even if they | 


i ¢ f two lads 


of tho igh e 


should, for Dundee, the metropolis of marmalade. 

And what is Mr. Coxwell doing that he allows the representation 
of Ayr to fall to one who is not an aéronaut? And has Mr. Brill no 
ambition in his old age to represent the Bath with which his name is 
so intimately associated ? 

Ribbonmen are extinct in Ireland, it would seem, or Coventry would 
doubtless have had one seeking to represent it. I notice, by-the-bye, 
that a Mr. Whitwell is named as the only candidate for Kendal ; and 
I cannot but say that he need have his wits very well about him it 
this Kendal is to be represented half as well as the two Kendals we 
all wot of, sir, represent themselves—at the St. James's, 

Need I go on, though? It would be an almost interminable task if 
I did, for I could tell you of Wells seeking to be returned for a town 
with an excellent water supply; of a Fort going to one of the last 
towns in the kingdom where a Fort is needed ; of a Ryder who leaves 
a Professor to do what he likes with the only Hackney in the country ; 
of a Cotton that has no intention to represent a calico borough; of a 
Barne and a Backhouse that, with an utter disregard for the fitness of 
things, positively wish to come into the House! and a score of other 
such eccentricities of representation. 

In this article, however, I cannot even allude to half the erying 
abuses I would see reformed. I would, however, respectfully but 
earnestly call the attention of the political managers on cither side to 
the state of things I have pointed out. At all events, some of the 
nominal grievances can be corrected. At present all that attracts 
notice to a candidate is his address; I would goa little further, and 


| pay particular attention to his name also! 


_——S[lSSESSSS===—_ 


CURT COMMENTS. 

Tue fact that during Mr. Grissell’s detention in Newgate he is 
deprived of pipe and cigar, very much to his discomfort, is perhaps 
the best way of proving to himthat his misdemeanour has not ended in 
SHORE. 

Process-serving in Ireland has always been attended with a warm 
reception, but the latest outrage is the warmest: they scalded a man 
with boiling water. We trust the perpetrators will ** get it Aot.”’ 

The royal decree published at Madrid, prohibiting the importation 
into Spain of por/ in any tovm trom the United States and Germany, 
shows that we are no nation given to pig-headed proclamua- 
tions. 

According to Captain Saxby’ 
Monday. We fer 


has been il bal 


o~> 


rain is predicted on Easter 
tor evel { 
invariably devoted to 


) 
Almanac, 


thing new about this Sime 


cre } ! 


k Jloliday the dity has 


been 
9 and 40 fect long, and covered 
i barnacles, lately came in contact with the Dover Vier, and 

that she could not see 


strange 
had / iywwactles O72), 


A stoc} ker mamed /’ose has been fined £100 for non-attendance 
Oy i pUay J id re CONSEIGCTINY hit 5 onduct rath r cool, The fine Ts 
hardly Lkely to make him couleur de Rose. 


A Volunteery Contribution. 

Tir postponement of the Volunteer Review from aster Monday to 
Whitsuntide would have been a big disappointment to the 35.000 
pseudo-sons of Mars—and of their pa’s too, for the matter of that 
and we are exceedingly glad that the Government have agreed to let 
it take pla GC. (jt ll) volunteers be lieve in Mare h, and May 


course, al 
would not have been a Ait better tor their work. 


A Deserving Case. 

NO J ties Pye to have been taken ot the praise worthy conduct 
who stopped a train from going a broken bridge on 
the Great Western. We hop handsomely reward 
them, for the mischievous rail-lery ot frequent that they 
ought t prov: | themselves ¢ qual Lo “a train 


Ovel 
the Company will 
boys 18 80 


oO recomMpelst lads who hav 


ns 





Of some a-Count. 
! CONTEMPORARY had an article lately dealing 
members of our House of Commons. There 


Baron in it: and even now, in 
Knight of Malta. 
~ 


’? 


with the various 


titles enjoyed by certain ber: 
was. it seems, at one time a foreign 
addition to Irish peers, there isa Chevalier and a 
But, strange to say, no allusion was made to the mysterious ** Count, 
whose frequent app es of late have much to cause delay. 


1) : 
Can it be an Irish ‘* County’? member, we wonder? 


‘ + 


] 
gone 


1.’ Will-o’ -the-wisp.”” 
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RACY. 


‘MARY, DEAR, IF THERE 18 A COLLISION I HOPE OUR TRAIN WILL WIN.”’ 


Littl Maggie :— 





SAFE OVER IT; OR, MUSCOVITE REBELS. 


Tuey had finished dessert, a nice dessert of Dead Sea fruit, washed 
down with Borgian liqueurs ; the beautiful congratulatory speeches had 
been delivered, and the hero of it all had returned thanks with a keen 
eye on the look-out for revolvers and stilettoes. They had had the 
music and the theatre and the hurrahs; and there they were in their 
own family parlour over the samovar, beginning to breathe again after 
the rejoicings. 

‘* I think I might take this off now,’’ said the central figure of all 
the rebels, as he deposited his chain armour in a corner; ‘‘ and give 
me 4 little tea, my dear ; these banquets positively starve one.’’ 

Then, while the Duchess made tea, the gentlemen proceeded to 
compare notes aboat their experiences. The notes were not by any 
means as pleasant as ‘‘monkeys,’’ or even ‘‘ ponies’’; at best they 
were Cossack ponies. 

**Do you knew,’’ said Constantine, ‘‘I fancy that journey to the 
opera was about the worst ordeal. Kind of classic occasion for 
regicides, you know, going to the opera.”’ 

Sut the Autocrat sneered contemptuously : 

** Classic occasion, indeed! Why, we've got beyond all that, man. 
Well enough for a Louis Napoleon, an Alphonso, and all that kind 
of thing. We have gone in for something like originality.’”’ (And he 
smiled with gentle pride.) ‘* Now the portion of the day’s amusement 
that I objected to most was that confounded Russian play, ‘ Life for 
the Czar ;’ it was such a deuced striking opportunity—well, for striking. 
The play life, and the reality death, t you see? There were two 
beggars in the third row of peasants’ chorus that looked Orsini bombs | 
at least."’ 

‘** Ah, I thought it was the chef d’orchestre,"’ put in Edinburgh ; 
** I've some experience of the profession, and ‘pon my word the way 
he led ‘God Preserve the Emperor’ didn't mean it, to say the least of it. 
There was dynamite in that 6dfon, or I'ma Dutchman.” 

** Well, I didn’t like the sitting down to dinner,’’ the Duchess 
remarked ; ‘for oh, papa, dear, I caught sight of that horrid head- | 
carver flourishing his knife—and--and his eye was dreadful. I 


nearly shricked every time he turned round to ask if the Cossack 
officers wanted some more. Could he have been a loyal subject and 
not have known they did?"’ ; 
A _— fell over the party until] the Czarowitz, who is always | 
cheerful, declared that at least the people (though that didn’t matter 
amused themselves. . | 
‘“*Ohb,”” ecstatically exclaimed the Czar, ‘‘ here are all the reports of 
my private observers of public festivities. In St. Nicholas Quarter 
ummense enthusiusm ; nobody shot, and only half the quarter left the 


aemnrnncnnnnnneecceneee eee 


FUN. 
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TO AN AMBITIOUS FRIEND. 


You’ tt the county contest ! 
Then the bill at the best 
Will drive you, rash candidate, wild ; 
For if you’re returned, 
In a week you ll have learned 
A petition against you is filed ; 
And should the election 
Result in rejection, 
’Tis insult on injury piled, my child, 
And your temper’s eternally riled. 


Facts well worth Knowing. 


A CERTAIN mysterious mixture of spirits 
and other nice things is cocktail; but the 
rule of descent of an estate is ’entail. 


We have always thought that a certain 
_ amount of pig-headedness lurked about 
the School Boards. We have now found 
| out the centre whence it all springs—it’s 
| the Swineshead School Board, three mem- 
bers of which have just got into trouble 
for bribery. 


Turee men have been charged at West- 
meath Assizes with visiting the house of 
a landlord named Gaynor, for the purpose 
of intimidating. We only mention this 
fact because of its connection with the 
only landlord in Ireland who has ever 
been, in any way, a Gaynor. 

Tue two-headed calf was not on 
hire on boat-race day as a double- 
sculler. 





city. Newski Perspectiv Quarter, —firm and soberly joyful atti- 


tude on part of public; remarked incendiary manifestoes on not 
more than every other house; and people quite willing to come 
within sixty yards of Imperial carriage. St. Catherine Faubourg,— 
illuminations splendid: suggestion that it is because people are 
afraid to be left in the dark: mere ribaldry ; only two persons shot at ; 
arrests easy. St. Vladimir’s Quarter,—frenzied loyalty; nineteen 
soldiers cheered the Czar in face of Nihilist proclamations; removals 
not more than one in four households ; seditious cries only thirty- 
five for a hundred loyal ones.”’ 

‘‘ Don’t. That'll do,’’ said Edinburgh. ‘‘ My dear, the sooner you 
can put your bonnets and ribbons together, the better for us both. 
This kind of rejoicing is too much for me. I don’t understand it. 
And, papa-in-law, I should advise you to decree a perpetual state of 
sackcloth and ashes if this is what you call revelry. Come away, 
Marie. J prefer Lord Mayor’s Day in London.”’ 


DOWNY LORD 8B. 
Arr: ‘‘ Bonnie Dundee.’’ 


To the Cabinet Council ’twas Beaconsfield spake : 
Ere our sittings are done there are seats we must take, 
Then each Tory here who loves glory and me, 
Let him follow the colours of Downy Lord B. 
Come, rail at Home Rule as hard as you car, 
Imperial interests preach—to a man, 
Appeal to the country, and let us gae free, 
For it’s up wi’ the colours of Downy Lord B. 


Lord B. writes a letter to Marlborough’s Duke, 

And gives the Home Rulers a caustic rebuke ; 

But O'Donnell (douce mon) says, ‘‘ Och, just let it be; 

Shure, we'll yet be well rid o’ that divel Lord B.” 
Come, rail at Home Rule, ete. 


There are seats beyond Ireland, as lands beyond Forth ; 

Besides Jingoes down south there are fagots up north ; 

And no end of brave patriot- vassals there be, 

To cry ‘‘ Hey for the colours of Downy Lord B. 
Come, rail at Home Rule, etc. 


9 


Then awa’ to the counties and boroughs in flocks, 
Mind there’s ne’er a vote lost at the balloting-box ; 
And I'll dish ye, proud Whigs, for—in spite o’ your glee— 
Ye hae no seen the last o’ my colours ae me ! 
Come, rail at Home Rule, ete. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
Wuen Mr. Boucicault, who is shortly to appear at the Adelphi, 


- takes leave of that house, it is said that the Corsican Brothers will be 


revived, with Messrs. Henry Neville and James Fernandez in the cast 
Persons expressing a doubt of the ability of either of these g« ntlemen 
to make a hit in the piece may be met with the remark, ‘0’ Co’rse 
he can, Brothers.’ 





Messrs. Hare and Kendal have acquired the righ 
- 9 aa . oe eo 8 ght to adapt 
Dat! Le Fils de Coralie; of course they have paid Le fees of 


In April next Offenbach’s La Fille du Tambour Maj - 
duced at the Alhambra. df you hadn’t alsgahy ceabtiaaeet the 
claims of this house to be regarded as almost unique in magnificent 
production, you would have found this latest novelty major. 








Easter will this year produce even more than the usual activity at 
the theatres, although a certain amount of commotion is to be expected 
at the season, and may always be prognosticated with the utmost 
Easter-egg-ularity. 

At Drury-lane the daughter of Madame Angot will put in her 
appearance with elaborate ballet esnbellishmenkg,, The lady ia some - 
what aged by this time, but I do not wish to underrate her undoubted 
attractions. Seeing how often she has amused and entertained me, that 
would be extremely Angot-rateful. 





The Pirates of Penzance will commence their nefarious career at the 
Opera Comique ; which speculation will doubtless Comique-ually as 
remunerative as the recent Pinafore—if not more so. 





_The place of Les Cloches de Corneville, withdrawn from the Globe 
bills on Saturday last, will be taken by Zhe Naval Cadet—I wish him 





The Gaiety Company migrates to the Olympic; on which occasion 

a rather interesting event will take place. A young gentleman, not 

unknown in literary circles, will, under the nom de guerre of George 

Lancaster, make his first appearance as an actor and dramatic author 

in a comedietta entitled, Shakespeare on the Brain. Shakespeare on 

brain must be my excuse for trusting that, after a prosperous 
career, he may go down to posterity as ‘‘ time-honoured Lancaster.” 





_, Lhe Upper Crust will at length appear at the Folly: from the time 
it has taken to prepare, it ought to be thoroughly well done. 





The Vaudeville will be given over to Cobwebs. 





At the Princess’s there will be two morning performances of the 
Streets of London on Saturday and Monday, March 27th and 29th. 
On the same days, ** by preticube desire,’’ (being Bank Holiday and 

¥ Sonny combined) there will be performances in the Streets of 





Finally, in a translation of Un Vo isse taiety 

y> tran yage en Suisse at the Gaiety, the 
Hanlon- Lees will display their wonderful Lees in Hanlon gymnastic 
appliances. Nestor. 


THE BOOKING-HOLE PEST. 
He speaks 


Fine day, Mr. Booking Clerk,—beautiful day : 

I want your advice in a general way. 

Behind me, impaticnt in gesture and look, 

Are several passengers waiting to book ; 

Their train is departing—they’ve cut it too fine ; 
But, bless you, J’m not in a hase for mine ; 
They’re bent upon business, that I can see— 
But what does their business matter to mr ? 


I want your assistance to help me decide— 

I cannot determine—what class I shall ride: 
You'll settle.the matter, no doubt, with a word— 
Do help me—the first, or the second, or third? 
Those passengers waiting begin to betray 
Some signs of regret at m stopping the way ; 
Well, one’s train, Tadmit, is a bore, 
And their number has mounted to over a score. 
How pleasant to note in the reasoning brain 
The madness engendered by losing a train ; 
J’m not in a hurry ; J’m not to be vext 

By losing a train; J can wait for the next; 


I’m aimless and selfish ; 








it’s pleasant to see 


These hurrying travellers waiting for mz. 


I see in your bills a remarkable range 
Of various stations at which I can change ; 
There's also the option of going direct— 


Which route would you counsel that I should select ? 


Foot-warmers are duly provided, no doubt? 
And, say, are your carriages padded throughout ? 
(Such little omissions show want of resource) — 
The engine and tender have buffers, of course ? 
I have an aversion which nothing can break 


To springs that are bumpy and windows that shake ; 


And smoking compartments are often too few ; 
Your second-class tickets, I fancy, are blue ? 

My dozen of waiters have grown to a crowd, 
Whose signs of impatience are muffled, not loud ; 


Dark foreheads are kni 


tted—wild eyes are beneath ; 


I notice a sound of the grinding of teeth ; 

There struggles the ire that would rend me in twain 
With patient politeness—and struggles in vain. 
Let’s see—ah, I know ; I was going to say 

I won't take a ticket, I thank you, to-day ; 

I fancy it’s better to go by the boat— 

Bub T shepht.ge obliges by spur thanaieg 8 note ; 
One mement, that note isn’t easy to — 

Why, surely, I cannot have left it behind ? 


I’ve looked in my purse—how exceedingly queer! 


It isn’t in there ; and it isn’t im here. 
In changing my trousers, I’m afraid 


I—isn’t it funny how 


are mislaid f 


I have it at last, in the lining—no doubt 

It will give me some trouble in getting it out — 

I knew I should get it by hook or by crook. 

(How wild are those travellers waiting to book !) 

I want some half-crowns, and some sixpences too — 
A couple of pounds’ worth of silver will do— 
Let’s see, by the way, I should also be glad 

Of some coppers—I fancy this threepenny’s bad — 
Just test it—oh, no, there is nothing amiss— 


Will you give me sixpenn’orth of halfpence for this ? 


Let’s see, by-the-bye, I was going to say— 
ae people can push in this hormble way !)— 
o ask if your points and your signals are right f 


Good gracious, the booking-hole’s closed for the night ! 


I’ll just slip away—there’s a nastyish look 


In the eyes of those passengers waiting to book. 
+ * . o 


Mr. Fux, who devoutly abhors and detests 
These selfish and imbecile pone ane Pests, 


Suggests, with his wonted origina 


skill, 


A practical method of meeting the ill. 

In front of the booking-hole, flush with the floor, 
Let the companies furnish a little trap-door 
Which, after a booker has stood on its top 

For the space of one minute, shall suddenly drop, 
Then rise and refit itself, close as before ; 


And the Booking-hole Vest shall be heard of no more. 
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Cousin Jack ;—‘‘Go BasY WEEN WE Come Te THE HEDGE, Lrcr; 
Soliow me like a dawg !"’ 


MORE CALUMNIES. 


Ma. Guiapesrows has aguin felt himself constrained te refute a fresh 
batch of Tory calumnies; and, the importance of the present crisis 
being considered, it is now thought desirable te publish the following 
further denials also :— 

Lord Hartington indignantly repudiates the rumour that he is first 
cousin to Mr. Parnell, and the statement that he acted as a Con- 
servative Agent at the last election. 

Mr. John Bright asserts that he never called Mr. Cobden a fool in | 
the whole course of his life; and declares that the report as to his once | 
having offered to fight a eottom spinmer for half-a-pint is a foul | 
invention. 

Mr. Robert Lowe begs to contradict the story that he, whon Home | 
Secretary, ran over a small ehild with his bicyele. 

Sir William Harcourt stoutly denies that he finds all his jokes in 
the Bible, or that the letters of ‘‘ Historicus’’ were written by his | 
grandmothe r. 

Mr. W. E. Forster refutes the persistent assertion that he is unable 
to spell correctly. 

Mr. Goschen ‘oenele with disdain the canard about his attending at . 
all the principal race-meetings in the character of a jockey. 

Mr. Childers is not inthe habit of buying hot chestnuts in the | 
streets near Westminster; neither has he ever been guilty of sucking | 
oranges in the House, and then threwing the peel under the seat. 
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ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages ef 
FUN. 


One Shilling. 
*e¢ 


e” Every Elector should buy a copy ef ‘‘ Fcx’s"’ Canreons befere 
he decides which ay he will record his vote. 


Now Ready, One Shilling, by post, le. 24., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Ovan Ons Henprep I.iverzarions ny Faxp. Bamwarp. | 
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Fun Office, Fleot-street, B.C. 


| Now Ready, Two Shillings end Siapence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘‘THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,”’ 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Scexriivan. 
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ELECTIONEERING ITEM. 


First Voter :—‘‘I nope THAT ’ERE WiLrrip Lawson won’ GET In, BiLv.”’ 
Second Ditto :—‘**‘ No : HE ’AVES FUR TOO MUCH TO SAY FUR HISSELF, I CALLS HIM A NONDESCRIP—A WINDMILL AS GOES BY WATER.’ 





INTERCEPTED ADDRESSES. 


GENTLEMEN,—I need not tell you that I again have the honour to 
solicit your suffrages. I feel that they are in a certain measure due to 
me—indeed, something like my own property, which is extensive. For 


I have always held, with our noble forefathers, the men who resisted | 


rascally America, and hung the body of Oliver Cromwell (want him in 
the Abbey, pah !—with a Louis Napoleon !) in chains, that landowners 
have a right to a place in Parliament. Besides, I am a distinguished 
cefender of the agricultural interest. I want to preserve game as 
religiously as you preserve relics, and I'd have poachers shot ; and I’d 
make it penal not to ‘‘ cap ” to the squire ; and I’d protect until bread 
was eighteenpence the quartern—all of which shows how very hot I 


am in the agricultural interest. I believe in Beaconsfield and all his | 


works, not even excepting the “ Epick of Revolution.’’ As for my 


past efforts, I was once floored by Gladstone, and I’m sure to have a | 


peerage.— Yours faithfully, Henny CHaApLin. 





Here’s a lark! taken a rise out of some of us this time again, — 


and ne mistake But not out of me. J car tel) him. You know me. 
I’m rather too downy fur that kind ot thing, eh? And, as you are all 
aware, I made my arrangements long ago. Well, it’s always the same 
old game—only I always vote against game of any kind. Water, water 
everywhere, and not a drop from drink—that’s the ticket, a moral one 
that’s never likely to lead to pawn-tickets or tickets-of-leave. We're 
a vast sight better organised than we were, and I shall have no end of 
4 following if you return me. And, besides, I can get no end of jokes 
out of this Water Bill—wishing that Gladstone were a water Bill, for 
instance—d’ you see? Ta-ta.—Yours always, 
Wirrrip Lawson. 
P.S.—D’ you know they call Havelock and me the Water Barts ? 


Citizexs,—With a confidence which is born of a sincere belief in my 
own merits. and an equal belief in your wisdom, I beg to appeal to you 
for your vote and interest at the coming General Election. My 


Pp ine iplh s. citizens, ought to be thoroughly well known to you. Phey 


CC LL 


VOL. xxx1.—no. 777. 





have been vented whenever I could get an opportunity (the editor 
being occasionally travelling in the ironmongery line, or having 
difficulties with his printer) in the Bermondsey Star of Freedom and 
occasionally in the Ball’s Pond Anarchist. 1 believe, citizens, in moet 
of the causes that have never recommended themselves to any House 
of Commons: in Tichborne, Anti- Vaccination, Communism, Indepen- 


dence for the Isle of Man, tax on broadcloth, free trade in bank-notes, 
_and the universal dissemination and application of Esquire. You have 


two Liberal candidates; I ask you to put mein or the Tory, or me 


andthe Tory. Me at any rate. Splitting the votes is all rot. I've 
a right to try my chance, and if you tell me I’m not backed by half 


as many as either of the Liberals, so much the worse. Electors ought 
to know better.— Yours fraternally, Enenezer Snooks, 





GENTLEMEN,— Be good enough to re-elect me. Beaconsfield! Berlin! 
Empire! Britannia! Hooray !— [Signature not quite legible, but 
“dmonstone. | 


certainly cither George Bowyer or Admiral Sir W. E 





Hene’s your man, boys, and you know it. When they talk about 
their politics, I say, stow it. We've got to lick Russia and stick to 
beer. That’s about the size of it. My principles are that you can’t 
go far wrong if you bother Russia and have your beer regular. And 
I'm going to bring in a Bill to put down Teetotalism, put a tax on 
coffee, and allow a publican to put what he likes in his own beer. 
It’s interfering with the liberty of the subject to talk about salt and 
liquorice, and all that. Just you pull me through again, and you'll 
see what I'll do for you. Here's to you all. 

Epwarp CLAnxs. 





A Capital Punishment. 


Nor long since an unfortunate Ambassador from Pekin, one Chung 
How, was deputed to arrange with the Russians a Treaty respectin 
the Province of Kuldja. He did so, and has, in consequence, suffere 
the penalty of death at the hands of the Celestial Government. That 
is the original Chinese way of getting a Commission executed, 
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DRAMATIC TYPES.—No. 7 LADY. 
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THE LEADING 
“HE person dense . 
Who's he re deseried 
J : inn pCHeTUCE 
Personitied. 





Her lov 
Her faith she’l 
Has word 


thick 


’s absure 


~~ be 


And take 
Through 
thin ; 
But oh! with skill, 
Another way 
She'll treat the vill- 
Ain of the play. 


Saye to receiv 

His word she’s loth— 
“he won't believe 

Him on his oath. 


liut let him write 
‘* He's talse to you,”’ 
At once she'll quite 
Believe it ta uc, 
(ict in @ pet, 
And weep in pain, 
And will not let 
he nan eXplain. 


That's all | hes 
' J ist mow to say 


bhat hus ’ . 


ihe Leauiby Lat —— 
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officials had to use the ‘‘up’’ platform for the ‘‘ Downs”’ trains. 
7 . . . : } 
Som the riflemen, in a more warlik? mood, had come early and 


i 
ght their tents (warlike mood, tents ! don’t you see, sir ?), 

rule, I may say, the trains brought the infantry ; the engineers 
and artillerv, on the other hand, brought their ‘‘ trains ’’ ; but General 
Holiday was in supreme command of the whole of the forces. 

I do not think I can draw youa plan of the sham fight, for when I 
draw I am not lucky, and usually draw blanks. ‘There was, however, 
k anda defence, I may tell you, the defence being one that 
was much more difficult to get over than the ordinary wire ditto, o1 
ic-ha. One side held a post, and the other tried to capture it; but 

s the ‘‘Stafi’’ I saw galloping all over the place, I don’t 
he latter attempt tailed. 
Volunteers, I noticed, were very c+ol under 
fire. You see, sir, they had, to a man, previously gone 
through the ordeal of ‘* Cannon-row.’’ The artists, for their part, 
executed all their manceuvres most ‘‘ easely,”’ and even the way they 
drew the tire of the other side was most artistic. 

The ** Devil’s Own”’ showed all their old temerity - * charging , 
friends and foes alike; and the ‘* Post-Otlice Corps’’ went for the 
°° post ’? T mentioned just now with a r0st workmanlike zeal, and [ 
have @ notion succeeded in catching it, too. 

Victory wavered a great dial in the balance, and one umpire I spoke 
to on the subject did not seem to have quite made his mind up as to 
which side had won. A great many men, | found out later, had taken 
now part in the proceedings. ‘They had lost the battle, it seemed, early 
in the day, or at all events they had failed to find it after it was duly 

oined, which comes to the same thing. 

by the way, sir, did it ever strike you that after this joining of the 
battle, as they call it, it is Untutss to l rol Tor any peuce in the neigh- 
bourhood, 

‘There was the usual forming of Squares to receive cavalry during 
the day; but no attempt, by way of variety, to form Terraces, or 
Circuses, or Cri [ suppose this was owing to the desire of 

ting on the square throughout. As I never, when a ritleman, rose 
higherthan the rank of a heutenant, [do not see how I can be allowed 
to venture ona ‘* general’’ opinion of the day’s operations. Besides, 
even if | were permitted, I should prefer to give Ou my particular 
and extra-special notions on the same. 


On nelusion Ldrew, in spite of my deficient « 
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AN ELECTION SONG. 


Arr: ‘* Drink to her who long.” 


Wink at those who long 
To shun the public ey: 
The patriotic throng 
Whom gold can ever buy. 
O! voters’ hearts are made 
For agents’ hands alon ~ a S aa 
By other fingers played, Se Se XX 
They yield no silver tone! RES ‘C1’ 
—~_—S NS 


Then, wink at those who lone. & 
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For many a treasured pla: 

When Werattn and Worry would “ stand,”’ 
WortH comes with open face, Tiree 
jut WEALTH with open hand. Ss AY , 
To charm with golden thought 7 wh RSS 

And manly speech Worrn tried; Aw en J 
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But Weatru the rea? gold brought, 
And won them to his side! 


So here’s to those who long 
To shun the public ey: 

The patriotic throng 
That gold will ever buy 


A Colourable Statement. 

i ATELY Dr. Spottiswoode delivered a lecture on Colour 
and Shadow, and from the glowing account in the Times 
we should say there is not a shadow of a doubt that 
that Doctor is a culler—of choice phraseology. 


Now and Then. 

Last Tuesday and Wednesday week theatricals took 
place at the Mansion House, and the performers were 
very successful in comedy. During the late Lord 
Mayor’s reign the usual proceedings were a farce. 


All a Fluke! 


Tue Anchor is to be the name of a new religious 
periodical, which is to be of the same character as the 
Rock. In that case it will be certainly an ‘** Anker”’ 
of * Spirit ’’ ! 





TURF CUTTINGS. 


To tHE Eprror or “ Fun.”’ 


MonpbAY LAST. 


Sir,—I do not think you have treated me at all fairly in regard to | 


my last week’s ** copy.” To hold up to scorn and ridicule a regular 
contributor—I will not say vour aé/es¢t contributor, for though I claim 
to be such, it isn’t much to plume oneself upon that I know of—such 
a course, I say, may be your idea of keeping up the dignity and 
prestige of this excellent journal; but, with every possible deference, 
‘and I do not say that much deference is possible , | think it is more 
likely to have the contrary effect, and I hope the proprietors like it. 
Besides, it is only an exhibition of your own want of perception after 
all. When I appe nded that note asking you to *‘ fill in the name of 
the winner,”’ of course, I meant you to fill it im from the slip »f paper 
on which I had made my ealeulations, and which I enclosed. If you 
didn’t find it enclesed, you might have said so without making such a 
reckless charge upon such slender evidence. No doubt it slipped out 
during transit through the post. As for the words ‘‘ after the race,”’ 
which you say concluded the sentence, I can’t make out how they got 
' ! -iring todo me an injury, 

is from what 


there—it they were there—unless somesne, di 
nt subject 


put them there. But enough of this INnpieasa it t 
I kn ww of von, if would he too mu h to expect an apology. Here 18 4 
L(pavout which there can be no niustane - 


wwp Hawnpicar Hurpie ace. 


Tir ror THE Croypon Gr 
All pungent of flavour, the Jackal will savour 
Of Fortune's fair fave though truly to speak, 
Phe wary prize-seeker may have being mecker 
In backing the Squeaker the narrowest squeak. 
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032 Old Gent. :-—“‘I svprosE YouR SIGHT GROWS VERY KEEN WITH PRACTICE 


Coast Guard :—‘** Sigur! 
THERE’S MEN "ERE CAN SMELL SMUGGLED ’BACCY TEN MILES AT SEA! 
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A REMARKABLE FACT. 
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SIR; SMELL, TOO. 


Lon’ MLESS YER, YES, 


The Truth may invade us, when Pardon will aid ua 
‘The thing has well paid us’’ the Northerners boast) ; 
With gage like a lover, we'll o’er ‘‘ the field ’’ hover— 
Post Haste, we'll discover, will haste to the post. 
And shall we quite end thrift by backing the Spendthrift, 
Although we intend thrift, and Nugget pays much 
Ah, Fortune pursuing, small wrong will be doing 
‘To take to Blue Ruin—the finishing touch. 
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By the way, [ didn’t tell you, did I, what a capital thine I made 


out of the Boat-race being put off: Abouta week before the event - 
with an outlook over 


ful 20th I took lodgings in a riverside 

the course, and set up seats in the window. ‘The landlady objected, 
but I didn’t care. I Iet them-—a seat and a glass of sherry for 
half-a-guines. When the people heard the race had been put off, 
they wanted to come again without paying, but I didn’t see it, so I 
made adouble haul. My landlady insists on having anew stair-carpet, 
though. Says it’s quite ** wore through "’ with people coming up and 
down. Can't stand that sort of thing. Shallleave. Yours, 

ThOPHONIUS. 


ho lse 





A Bird’s Eye View. 
AcconnptnG to the forcign intelligence a tobacco monopoly will shortly 
he established in (y ; Wi f innot conceive such a thing possible, 
for so unpopular 4 measure would de idedly not ‘* end in smoke.’’ If the 
Chancellor knows war'’t he’s about he will not interfere with the pipe 


of peace, since we fancy our cousins German have Wills of their own, 
ind will not appreciate being dictated to. 








‘¢Od Rabbit it.” 


Ir is stated that the Delgians cure rabbit-skins so skilfully that they 
pear to be seal-skins. After this we fancy that the remaining 

! ats may eonsider ir res] ti fates sealed, for there is little 
t that. now their skins a: » valuable, they will be ferreted out. 
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FUN. 


INEVITABLE CONSEQUENCES 
OF THE HOLDING OF THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW AT GENERAL ELECTION TIME. 


‘Hullo here's that Brown who intends to vote for the other side.” 


subsequently missing.) 


Captain of No. 1 Company (lLaberal):—‘* Now, my lads; 


drive 
(Conservative Compeny easily defeated.) 
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(Brown A shel! neatly dropped from the heights into the unfsv: tred sic» 
the ballot-box just as the unfavoured Candidate is p.eping im, 
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=e > Via WNy AA 


‘em off the hill—they're dispirited because their Candidate has no chance !"’ 


Pr ‘px eal {rt Py casing party to chair a Candidate No refusal a cepted. 
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THE ELECTION GRIP. 
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CHORAL PAZAN 


Apropos OF THE LATE Aquatic Exciremenr. 
(Sung with great success by the London Cab and Omnibus Proprietors, 
Railway Directors, Riverside Publicans, Jacks, and ‘‘ Waterside Cha- 
racters’’ generally.) 





Cuoxvs, A joy there is on every phiz 
(We’re sure you’ve all detected it), 

We’ve cause for bliss, enhanced by this— 
We none of us expectedii 

We know the trick, and ‘lay on thick,”’ 
We’re very much afraid we de, 

So once a year, when ‘‘crews”’ appear, 
We do a roaring trade, we do. 


Our hearts with joy it fills, my boy, 
To see how dry the fellers are ; 

To see them drink would make you blink, 
And emptied all our cellars are. 


UBLICANS. 


Warer.en. To reach a barge a bob we charge 
For on its deck a-standing ’em ; 
Our charge is more to make for shore— 
In ev’ry sense a-landing ’em. 
Raitway Drrecrors, Can AnD Omnizus Proprietors (logether). 
On such a day we make ’em pay 
A fare that’s most extortionate. 


Cuorvs. A Boat-race twice is very nice, 
And so our joy’s proportionate. 
(Forte) ‘Then sing, Hurrah for good King Fog! 


Our debt to him we’re owning it ; 
(That twice such crowds should hither jog !) 
We thank him for postponing it. 


THE SPIRIT OF PARLIAMENT. 


Axzovt half an hour before the doors of the House opened on the 
24th of March, Mr. Fun, by virtue of the right generally conceded 
him to go anywhere and everywhere he pleases, entered that Hall 
where her Majesty’s ‘‘ faithful Commons’’ usually meet, and, walk- 
ing slowly down the floor of the House, surveyed the array of empty 
benches with a curious smile. As he stood absorbed in reflection 
beside the table where reposes that knobbly article Cromwell once 
irreverently termed ‘‘a bauble,’’ a decrepit, enfeebled figure emerged 
from behind Mr. Speaker’s chair, ¢ Ja Gladstone, and advanced towards 
him, holding out ’a palsied hand, saying, ‘‘Good day, Mr. Fun. 
Come to say good-bye, eh?’ ‘‘ Yes, good Spirit of Parliament, I 
could not let you go without bidding you farewell,’’ replied Mr. Fun, 
gazing at the shadowy form with interest. ‘*‘ What de folks think of 
me ‘’’ asked the Spirit, suddenly. ‘‘ Well,’’ said Mr. Fun, ‘that’s 
rather a difficult question. Some folks think a great deal of you, and 
others think very little.’’? ‘* What do you think of me?’ ‘‘ I—well, 
I think you might have been better, and might have been worse. But 
come, tell me, what do you think of yourself ?”’ 

The Spirit thought a bit. Then it said, ‘‘ Not much. To tell you 
the truth, I’m glad to go; though I have lived longer than all other 
Parliaments, save two, since the Union, and they’ve only «exceeded 
me by a few days. I don’t think I’m any the better for my lcng life. 
Anyhow, I’m weary of it. I don’t believe, though, it is altogether 
my fault—it is my misfortune, I suppose; but my members are not 
like those of former Parliaments, from what I can gather. You see, 
I’ve such a lot of shoddy about me. I’m not the gentleman my pre- 
decessors were. I come here, not for the good of the country, but to 
write M.P. after my name ‘and to air my indfvidual crotchets. I’m 
split up into p pastlan, whose solé idea is not what it was and should be, 
viz., the welfare of the nation, but office. And then I exhibit scenes 
of violence and obstruction which, could former spirits but see, would 
gneve and disgust them beyond measure. I’m personal, Mr. Fun, 
and I’m recriminatory, and I’m not what I should be. And, after all, 
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what doI do? I sit here night after night and make laws—and what 
for? What is the good of all these on whose absurdity is 
Shown by their requiring the leaven of equity? No one understands 
them, and the meanings of my Acts have to be argued, decided, re- 
versed, confirmed, &o., &c., and lawyers will draw attention, not to 
the letter of the law, but to how it has been decided on a previous 
occasion, while the other side su one where. it has been ruled 
differently. ‘The glorious uncertainty of the law” has passed into a 
proverb ; and yet I sit here night after night adding to this mass of 


misconstruction.”’ 


_ ae ted Mr. Fun, 

“Yes, I’m glad P’'m going to-night,”’ resumed the Spirit. ‘ But I 
suppose my successor will follow in y Pn9y on the downward 
path we Spirits of Parliament have of been treading. He will 

on trying to i moral by Act, and make more lawafor | 

protection of swi . But there, Mr. Foun, I must leave you, | 
or rather you must leave me, for the Chaplain has arrived to read 
what to-night will be my burial service, and I must get ready to 
shuffle off my mortal coil, which to my mind is more like the slongh 
ofa serpent. No good to meoramyone else. Good bye, Mr. Fun.’ 
And he was gone. 
Mr. Fun pondered awhile. He went into the tea-room and pon- 


again, and in his seeond cup came to the conelusion that there 
was more in the Spirit of Parliament than ciroumstances had ever 


given it the opportunity of exhibiting. 
——_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—— 


THE POSTPONED RACE. 


(OverHEARD ON THE 20TH BY Ovrn Own Eavesprorrer 


| “aieee cant is it true 
re going to postpone it ? 
Well, dash it all, this oe do! 
I wish I'd only known it. 
I know how their decision binds— 
I wouldn’t wish to task them— 
But can’t you make them change 
their minds ? 
Suppose you go and ask them. 


Just say I’ve spent in getting here 
The cash I’ve hoarded lately ; 
To come again, I therefore fear, 
Would incommode me greatly. 
I’ve yearly, you might alee Bay, 
Of holidays but one day, 
And so I couldn't get awa 
To see it rowed on Monday. 


And say it gives me quite a shock 
To find it all in vain to 
Have left my bed at four o’clock, 
And run to catch the train, too 
(And you might mention, by the way, 
& co 1 find it hard to wake fast), 
And, pleeceman, don’t forget to say 
I came without my breakfast. 


And say it’s stood me in for dress 
A most enormous net cost ; 
1’m sure the crews will never guess 
‘The sum my mere rosette cost. 
Explain to them this state of things, 
And when they come to know it, 
They will (the hope within me springs) 
At once consent to row it. 
ooo 


The Bird and the Beak. 


Tuat was a curious case before Mr. Bird the other day, about a 
vartridge—no, we mean about a bird before a Partridge—Mr, 
Partridge, to speak more properly. The bird in question was a 
parrot, and was worth at least a tanner, or rather the tanner was 
worth the parrot, or claimed to have been so, but the latter had escaped 
and was now claimed by another party. Mr. Partridge directed the 
bird te be brought into Court, and inquired of the claimants if it 
could speak. One of them informed his worship that it was capable of 
asking him, indiieoenss well, if his mother knew he was out, while 
the other stated that it distinctly asserted itself to be an ‘‘ Admiral of 
the Queen’s Navey.’’ Failing to untie the Gordian Knot of the con- 
flicting claims, his Worship left it to be unravelled by the beak of the 

ot, which he detained in order to test its elocuti powers, 
The result of this judicious device was that, before the rising of the 
Court, the bird gave the excellent beak such a piece of its mind as 
completely satisfied his Worship as to its rightful proprietor. 
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CONSULTING AND INSULTING 


“79 


First Miner :—“ Fine pawe, Bru; NAMED "1m yet? 


Second do. ;—**' No, nor vet, Jance.”’ 

First do. :—~** Wuat say To CALL ’™ ‘ Giapstonge’ ?’’ 

Second do, :—** Ou, NO, THAT WOULD BE AN INSULT TO THE STATESMAN.”’ 
Firat do. :—** Wutat #aY TO CALL ’Im BErACONSFIELD *”’ 

Second do. :—‘*' THAT WOULD BE AN INSULT Te THE DAWG.”’ 


THE RACE NEXT YEAR, 
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THE CANDIDATE’S FAREWELL. 


I must be «ff, and that’s a fact, 
It’s getting late indeed ; 

(You say my Gladstone bag is pack’d 
With ev’rything I need *) 

Bring me my hat—no, not the drab— 
My Sangster for the rain ; 

And someone go and call a cab, 
Or I shall miss the train. 


Now, children, I must say good-bye ; 
You know, my little loves, 

(Oh, hang it! where’s my other tie 
And extra pair of gloves ?) 

A good hard fight must yet be fought, 

Ere vict’ry 1 achieve. 

| (And no one, after all, has thought 
To mend my ragged sleeve !) 


Farewell, dear wife. If I do not 
Miscalculate the votes— 

(You surely never have forgot 
To pack my pencil-notes *) 

The papers, too, my view endorse, 

I’ll win with lots to spare. 

(You’ve put throat lozenges, of course ; 
And are my collars there *) 


Sweet wife, sweet chicks, once more farewell ; 
To us be Fortune kind; 
‘I trust I’ve left no article 
Of consequence behind !) 
»Tis not for long I have to roam ; 
Be patient, and you’ll see 
Papa return in triumph home,— 
A newly-fledged M.P.! 


The Blue Riband of the River. 


Tue title of the Aquatic Derby, hitherto enjoyed 
by the Inter-University Boat-race, it is now understood, 
will be at once and for ever dropped. After the fiasco 
of Saturday week, no other name can possibly betit the 
contest than the Hoax. 





on the entire capital of our humble company, and lay our heads and 
the heads of all our families at your great and reverenced FEET (which 


We believe we have the advantage of all our contemporaries in it is presumptuous in us even to mention !).”’ 


being in a position to lay before our readers some important corre- | 
- ence and circumstances which will take place in connection with | From the PRESIDENTS of the U.B.C.s to the thames steamboat 
e | 


Inter-University Boat Race for 1551. 


Note from the thames conservators to the PRESIDENTS of the 
OXBRIDGE and CAMFORD U.B.C.s. 
** Honoured Gentlemen and Respected Masters, — 

‘* With trembling humbleness we venture to very hesitatingly submit 
that there might some little inconvenience and danger to the 
navigation (an unimportant matter which we grovellingly apologise 
for mentioning to YOU) in clearing the Thames from its source to the 
Nore at the somewhat (forgive our temerity) early hour which you 
have fixed for THE Race—namely, 2 a.m. We beseech you to pardon 
our —— inquiry whether your (respected) determination is im- 
mutable.’’ 





; 


| 


' 
j 





company. 
‘* Now, then! Just do as we tell you, d’ye hear? 2 a.m. sharp. 
Let your boats be smashed, and be hanged.”’ 





From the british public to the PRESIDENTS of the U.B.C.s. 


‘* Infinitely respected and admired Sirs,— 
‘* Every year our unpretending interest in your GREAT RACE 


_ increases a thousandfold; and (emboldened only by our overwhelming 


From the PRESIDENTS OXB. & CAMF. U.B.C.s to the thames | 


conservators. 
** Here, you! WE mean to row at 24.m. Clear the river as we 
order, or you'll know it. All navigation must be driven beyond the 
Nore or into Medway.”’ 





From the thames steamboat company to the PRESIDENTS of 
the U.B.C.s. 
** Reverenced and much-honoured Gentlemen and Autocrats,— 

‘* With the utmost fear and diffidence we presume to mention our 
lowly hesitation in consigning our boats and all upon them to the 
certain destructien consequent on their following THE Race at 2 a. 
in a probable dense fog. Hardly daring to pen the words, we ask with 
great awe whether your GRACES are determined to row at the hour 
stated. Should you deign to listen to our humble prayer, we would 
gladly supply you with all the steamboats in our possession gratis, as 
well as provide champagne luncheon, make over to you the interest 





sense of your condescending graciousness) we make so free as to 
cringingly inquire whether your command that we shall stay up all 
night shivering on the tow-path, together with our wives and 
daughters, to witness THE KACH, is irrevocable.”’ 





From the PRESIDENTS of the U.B.C.s to the british public. 

“« We are going to row at 2. a.m. just to see whether you till be 
fools enough to come and see us at that hour. At the same time, our 
RACE is a private affair, so any member of the—bah !—public who 
dares to attend it will be hanged.’’ 





From THE SAME to colonel henderson. 

‘Here, fellow! That’s all gammon about our wanting to keep our 
race private—fact is, we wouldn’t row unless the public made a fuss 
about us. Sojust send your bobbies to turn everybody out of bed and 
drag them on to the tow-path, mind that !”’ 

. * . * * 
From the thames conservancy, the steamboat company, the british public, and 
colonel henderson to the I’ RESIDENTS of the U.B.C.s. 
‘* Your Great and Noble Graces, — 
‘* Believe us that we would rather expire than give YOUR GRACES 
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any shadow of offence; and we humbly pray forgiveness for 
mentioning the insignificant fact that we awaited your pleasure 
(putting aside, as in duty bound, all other arrangements, and giving 
ourselves great inconvenience and discomfort) on and about the river 
from 6 till ll a.m. We were therefore a little disappointed when 
you did not condescend to row, or make your appearance at all.” 





From the PRESIDENTS of the U.B.C.s to the above. 
‘Very likely. We’ve changed our mind, and shall row the race 


one day next week from London Bridge to Greenwich, Just attend | 


every day till you see us.”’ 





(The thames conservancy, steamboat company, the police, and the british public 
humbly and cheerfully obey.) 
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O Epiror, your valued print, 
In common so seductive, 

Is not just now—excuse the hint— 
Amusing or instructive ; 

I’ve scanned this number, sir, throughout 
In every direction— 

And ev’ry single line’s about 
The * 

Q Sir, your paper’s solid worth 
Admits of no demurring ; 

But is there, right throughout the earth, 
No incident occurring 

On any near or distant shore 
Possessing no connection 

With that interminable bore, 
The 

O Driver of my townward "bus, 
Observe my scowl, denoting 

Disinclination to discuss 
The chances of the Voting ; 

And, if you care, deluded man, 
For keeping my affection, 

Select some topic other than 
The 


O Brown, although it well may vex 
A soul that’s interested 

To know that weighty Berough X 
Is wholly uncontested, 

You'll doubtless notice that I seem 
To feel a strong objection 

To talk about that horrid theme, 
The 

I see Sir James across the way— 
A man of wealth and station, 

And his acquaintance would repay 
My earnest cultivation ; 


* The Frightful Example presented by other Editors has hal such an effect 
us that we cannot pa bring ourselves to print the offending words.— Ev. 
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I dare not speak—lI know our chat 
Would take that one direction 


— on earth are pointing at, 
© 


Draw down the blind, Matilda Jane ; 
To anyone desiri 

To see me, say that I’m insane— 
Engaged—from home—expiring ; 

I'll speak with none of all my kind 
For profit or affection 

— time has blotted out of mind 

he 


A CAREFUL PARTY AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


Carnzrut Party (winding up his watch on night of 19th). Now, I 
mustn’t oversleep myself—nothing like getting there early if you 
want a good place—I must get up at three. (Gets up at three, and 
arrives at the tow-path.) That's the le—very few people about. 
Now, let me see—ah! Here’s an excellent place; I will take pos- 
session of it atonce. . . . . It’s a wery excellent place; I can 
see the entire course from start to finish—nothing like getting down 


early, . . . . It’s very co, h —where’s that whisky? 
Ah, here it is. And the sandwiches? Here they are. Come, now, 
thisisjolly. . . . . Iwish that mist would clear off. I think 
it’s getting colder, and I've finished all the whisky. . I 


wish they’d come—the fog 'll be so thick presently I shan’t be able to 
see them. How late they are—half-past eight! . . . . 
Hullo! the crowd seems to be thinning! Why, they’re going away! 
Has the race gone by without my noticingit? . . . Whai a 


nuisance! Fellow on bank says it’s put off till Monday on account of 
| the fog. What shall I do? Might ’t get such a good place on 
Monday. Shall I stop here all thetimeP .. . . Best lan, I 
think. . ' Yes, | shall. (Stays there all the time.) Ah, here 


comes the crowd back again, shan’t have much longer to wait. I’m 
dreadfully hungry—and cold. Wonder why that little boy didn’t 
bring me that penny roll on Saturday? Wonder what he bought with 
the penny, and if it did him any harm? It was very cold on Saturday 
night. Sunday night was worse, though. Wonder if I shall ever 
have the use of my hands and feetagain? . . . . How quiet it is 
out here on Sunday! Wonder if the church bells sounded so muffled 
because my head felt so woolly? Feels woollier now. . . . . I 
wish they’d come—I am so hungry! : Eh? what's that ? 
Oh, Aere they come. I must have been asleep. I wish my eyes 
wouldn’t waggle so. I can’t see thema bit. Wonder why my head 
swims so. Where—here—oh !—I feel (faints—the crews pass). 


CURTAIN. 


CURT COMMENTS. 

A.tnoven he has sustained no positive internal injury, Mr. Cowen 
is suffering from a severe contusion, and is ordered to the South of 
France. His being forbidden to take any active part in the forth- 
coming election will be a crushing disappointment. 

By command of the Queen a stone cross has been erected on tho 
spot where Prince Louis Napeoleon lost his life. Although there are 
objections to the statue in Westminster Abbey, there can be nothing 
said against the dead Prince being honoured by this Victoria Cross. 

Rear- Admiral the Duke of Edinburgh has left London for duties in 
connection with the distribution of relief on the West Coast of Ireland. 
The Hibernians ought Rearly to consider themselves honoured. 

The Ministry having passsed a Bill legalising the conveyance of 
voters to the poll, it certainly looks as if they did not expect a ** walk 
| over.”’ 

The appointment of Mr. Bret Harte to the American Consulship of 
Glasgow is one of which we Hartely approve. 

On the anniversary of the Emperor of Germany’s birthday all the 
soldiers receive a present of sixpence. This is, of course, highly 
appreciated by the military, but we expect the Emperor considers it 
sirpencive. 





—_- LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL AAALAC ? 
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One too Many for Them. 

Kino Foo (log.). What's that? They will row it on the morning 
tide? Won't alter the time for anybody? Oh, indeed! Ah! He? 
the! he! We'll see about that! (Chuckles, winks, places his finger to 
| side of his nose, digs himself in the ribs, and covers the course with a nice, 

raw, chilly fog.) Perhaps that will make them change their minds, 
| (It does effectually.) Tableau. 


A Junipersonal Matter. 
| Mr. Gravestone, we notice, addressed a large meeting at Juniper 
Green last week. Strange to say, he was not interrupted ; and yet one 
would expect ‘‘ Juniper Green’? to be the head-quarters of the 
Midlothian ** Gin-goes.”’ 
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STORY. 


Old Gent (to boy in whom he takes an interest) :—‘‘ How pare you, sir? Your POOR MOTHER PAYS FOR YOUR SCHOOLING, AND I FIND 


YOU PLAYING TOPS IN THE STREET WITH A YOUNG RASCAL LIKE THAT!”’ 


Boy :—‘* Tuis yen poy, sx? Pease, six, I was TRYIN’ TO GET IM TO COME TO SCHOOL ALONG O’ ME, SIR! THAT WAS ALL, sIR!”’ 





——* 





BOAT- CE. 
From Ovrn Own Reporter. 


Tus interesting aquatic event duly came off, as unannounced, on 
Saturday, the 20th inst. An immense concourse of spectators lined 


the towing-paths from the small hours of the morning, and many of | 
them—the spectators, not the hours or the towing-paths—felt ex- | 
ceeding small by the time the sport was over. There was the usual | 


display of the colours of the respective Universities, and a great 
amount of betting upon the event; the Hoaxonians being strong 
favourites, though they ultimately left off in very bad odour, and the 


vthers much the same, only more so. . A capital start was not effected, | 


neither crew took the lead, and nobody won or lost—except a few 
unreasonable people, who lost their temper, and the general public, 


whole, however, the visitors enjoyed the hoax amazingly, and 
stampeded back to town with as much hoaxhilaration as hoaxpedition. 
It is thought that the hoaxhibition will not be repeated on the London 
water. 








‘* Bur to pursue my ta:l,’’ as the kitten said when she started to 
describe a new series of circles. 


CAUTION! 


On 
CH ADWICK S bomes- | Imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Essence are 
Use often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake 
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REEL 
TRIANGLE TICKET. | 


K You 


THE HOAXFORD AND a CAME - BRIDGE 


‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. 


who lost their time. No money was dropped over the event, but a | 
good many unparliamentary epithets and expressions were. On the | 


GENERAL ELECTION. 





ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages of 


FUN. 
One Shilling. 


*,° Every Elector should buy a copy of ‘‘ Fun’s’’ Cartoons before 


he decides which way he will record his vote. 


Now Ready, One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 
BY TOM HOOD. 


Over Ong Hunprep ItivsrratTions BY Frep. Barnarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet-street, B.C. 


Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘JHE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Svuuuivan. 


iParis Blue} 
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ELECTION NOTES. 


1. A Plumper. 2. Going to the Poll. 3. Canvassers. 4. Progreasive stages in the life of a conscientious voter who reads all the 
addresses. 5. Study of a shop window. 6. Ardent politician with the quart-pot: ‘‘ What we want is measures, not men."’ 








The people are decently happy and free ; 


A POLITICAL ADDRESS. | Their property's safe to a fairish degree ; 
- i Se Good cits have a chance to grow fat and increase ; 
(By Mr. Fun to & Nuisance.) Their homes, more or less, are their own, and in peace. 
On, Mr. Republican ! Nought can efface In short—for I see that it must be confest— 
| They find the monarchical system is best. 


The sense of injustice attending your case ; 
What arrant and heartless unreason is man’s 
That he will not be guided and ruled by your plans! 
Unbosom to me your proposals throughout, 
And I, Mr. Fun, can assist you, no doubt. 


But, Mr. Republican, you who can stun 

And crush with your notable total of one, 
Should have but to simply express your desire 
To see the monarchical system expire ; 
Authority, order, and so on, immersed 





’Tis Britain, I think, who can boast you her son ? | ; . s 
Your number (if I can remember) is one ? In chace ‘ and property swamped and subversed, 
And you—did you tell me ?—are painfully far But, failing such luck, I'd advise you to find 
From pleased or contented with things as they are ? Some isle of a distant and desolate kind, 
You’ld change, with a hand as unsparing as Fate, And go—(you're a party we'd manage to spare) — 
The organisation and form of the State? And set up your system of government there ; 
, ; 7 In Britain you're slighted, neglected, or slanged-— 
Our monarchy (which you consider a crime) Out there you might prosper—so go,—and be hanged. 
Has lasted, I fancy, a decentish time— | neasmenduaniiaiiieesini te 
With one little interval, as it appears, : : 
{ For—call it a thousand consecutive years ; A ’Stone-ishing Fact! 
While this was proceeding, one notable morn— Seemsa that amongst the candidates at this election we have had 
Auspicious occasion !—you chanced to be born. three Gladstones, an Elphinstone, and a Stone pure and simple, and all 
es : . on the Liberal side, it would seem that even the ‘‘ Stones’’ have taken 
hese monarchy notions which slowly had grown, to crying out against the Government’s policy. 
Did not, it appears, coincide with your own ; *,* And now we see the Fiint boroughs have also declared against it. 
Which, being the case, it is certainly oe | 
That the plan of the State didn’t instantly change? | 
I hold the authorities greatly to blame : . 2 ; Just ae Siam. 5 
What mortal can wonder you chafe and declaim ? | _ Tue king of Siam will be the lion, or rather the ‘‘ white elephant,” 
| of the season. He wishes to come without fuss to see us. ‘‘ Take me 
And now, at my pressing and earnest request, | as Siam,’’ he says, in effect, ‘and not as I have been made to appear 
Pray freely unbosom the plans you suggest :— | to be.”’ 
The people of Britain—(some millions or 80)— NN ae ee 
Seem, somehow, contented with things as they go, Tue Reason tHe Punticans Favovun a Beraconsryirenpian Poricy. 
And—/(doubtless the fact is enough to appal)— | — Because mf have been for years accustomed to, and familiarised 
| with, Imperial Measures. 


Don’t seem to desire a Republic at all! 





YOL. XxXx1.—wno. 7758. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





DRAMATIC TYPES. No. 8,—THE HEAVY LEAD. 
HEN I was young 
hi A } (‘An age ago) 


Distinctions e/ung 
To actors 80. 


¥ 
\ 





When one woald strike 

His hearers dumb 
With phrases like 

‘* A time will come !”’ 
While o’er his eyes 

A scowl you'd scan, 
You'd recognise 

The *‘ heavy man.”’ 
But plays they write 

For modern use 
Show him a wight 

Extremely spruce. 


Oft, you'll confess 
‘Tho’ wrongs he plan), 
The hero’s less 
A gentleman ; 
Nor is it clear 
He's all deceit 
Till, with a sneer, 
He takes defeat. 


I’ve thought of late 
I might succeed 
As ‘* Number 8, 


The Heavy Lead.”’ 


On Saturday the public—to see a new farce by Messrs. Dilley and 
Clifton, entitled Summoned to Court—were summoned to Sadler’s 
Wells. 





The Vaudeville Cobwebs proving of a nature not likely to cling 
long, will seon, in all probability, be swept away. 
Me sit urs et Mi sdames the 


and 


As You Like It at the Imperial 


B.1’. you have amply proved, speaking vulgarly, as you like it very 
much—is to be succeeded by Much Ado About Nothing. It will be 


produc ed with the Same cure @s the pre vious play, SO that, paradox ir al 
as it may secm, there can’t de much ado about nothing. Miss 
will play Deatrice, after which I make no doubt the name 
tris-syllabic synonym for triumph. 


Miss Ward was playi: g Stephani: 
The piece Forget-me- Not in, 

And all the crowd that came to see 
Had, with a struggle, got in. 


There Mr. Kendal you might con, 
The Bancrofts (whom I call so 

lor rhythm), Mr. Robertson, 
And Mrs. Kendal also. 


Miss Ward performing to their mind 
They are polite innately), 
‘They in a body went ‘ behind 

And praised her talent greatly. 


\nd Mr. Kendal, having got 
Through praises, humour past to 

And said, ** This is Forget-me-Not, 
Fourth act, and fully cast, too.”’ 


brom such a graceful little scene 
I wouldn't be detracting, 

jut did the actor really mean 
‘Their praise was only acting ? 


‘? 
. 





A version of King Bene’s Daughter, by Mr. W. G. Wills, will ac- 
company the revival of The Corsican Brothers at the Lyceum. Miss 
Ellen Terry will, of course, play Iolanthe (and I'll’an’ the meed of 
pra ise she is sure to earn). As King Re ne is ua person whose COonnece- 
tions are historically vague, Mr. Wills’s will probably be a version to 
which no aversion can arise. ; 


_—_-—-—_- — 


People are making a great fuss about the approaching visit of a 
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Dutch company of performers; but there is no great novelty in it. It 
seems to have entirely escaped the public memory that we have been 
catered to by Holland in theatrical matters for many years. 
NESTOR. 





TURF CUTTINGS. 


PexsONAL EXPLANATION—Tip vor THE Great NORTHAMPTONSHIRE— 
A PROMISING PROJECT. 
To tue Epitor or ‘* Fun.”’ 
Monday last. 

Six,— What a fellow you are to take a joke in earnest! ‘The idea 
of thinking I really meant what I said last week about your being 
short of perception and not treating me fairly! As if such a notion 
could ever seriously enter my head. Of course I apologise, if you insist 
upon it, as you say you do in your very kind letter just received. To 
prove that J can take a joke—though, perhaps, your jokes being brigitter 
and clearer than mine may account for it in this case—I needn’t say 
how thoroughly I enjoyed that part of your communication which 
threatens me with dismissal and an action for libel. 1 also very 
readily apologise to such of my fellow-contributors who feel aggrieved 
at my claiming (entirely in joke—the absurdity being so patent) to be 
the ablest member of the staff of this paper. The thing is too 
ridiculous to be entertained for a moment, as I should have been 
happy to explain to your Extra-Special, who, accompanied by a bull- 
dog of ferocious demeanour and a knotty stick, called about the 
matter when, unfortunately, I was absent from home. By the way, 
I couldn’t help laughing when I saw how the dignified departure of 
the said gentleman was detracted from by some mischievous person 
having placed a small label in the centre of his back bearing the 
legend: ‘* Vote for Dilke and Firth.’’ Several other gentlemen 
called when I was at home, but the servant—not recognising me, 
probably, under the varied aliases of ‘‘Swindling Old Humbug,’’ 
** Self-sufficient Prevaricator,’’ ‘‘ Debauched Promulgator of Imagina- 
tive Statements,’”’ **‘ Lying Old Thief,’’ &c., &., Kc.—said I'd gone 


| to the country for a week, which I greatly regret, as I’ve often longed 


| for a quiet chat with the gentlemen of the staff, though they have 


| 
| 


Litton | 
will be a 


| 


hitherto shown some reluctance to pay me a visit. Now they’ve 
broken the ice I hope they’ll come often. But I mustn’t forget 
business in the discussion of these very agreeable private matters. 
llere isa 

Tir vor THE GREAT NORTHAMPTONSHIRE STAKEs. 


Your chapeau pray dott it, and come with the prophet, 
‘To ses what a vision will tell 

(The prophet’s decision in having a vision 
l:xtorts admiration as well). 

Although, for a tester, his love for the Jester 
Would lead him to give him the palm, 

Hie’ ll take, as a sharer, cash won on Valmbearer— 
Contriving to keep himself calm. 

‘Though Westbourne’s a passion, the winner in I’ashion 
You're pretty well certain to see ; 

While Jagellon hearty may be of the party, 
While Moortoot is certain to be. 

Your hopes you may plant on the stable of Manton, 
As any mere Schoolboy can tell, 

But what can be finer than swift Dresden Chiner 
‘Lriumphantly breaking —the spell ¢ 


Oh (I'd nearly forgotten to ask you) do you know anybody with 
money—a really monied person, you know—who would trust the 


prophet thoroughly * and hand over to his care large sums? If you 
do, | could put him up to a good thing which we could work together, 
he finding the money, time, and enterprise, and I finding half the 
profits (im my possession) when they accrue. I don’t like to let the 
scheme out fully, as unscrupulous persons would be sure to take 
idvantage of my simplicity and work it on their own account; but it 
is not unconnected with buying up all the cabs in the United King- 
dom during the General Election and letting them to candidates at 
exorbitant rates. If you know such a party pray wake him sharply, as 
the elections will soon be over.—I am, sir, yours, &c., 
Tropruonivs. 








AT THE HUSTINGS. 
** Sprecn is silvern, silence golden,’’ 
‘To the young man said the old ‘un. 
And methinks ’tis most like copper 
When the speakers ‘* come a cropper.”’ 


An Unexprectep Fate ror a Canprpate.—To receive a warm re- 
ception at the Poll. 


* We are unacquainted witn any person of this description. —Ev. Fun. 


















Arnrit 7, 1880.] 


EXHIBITIONS. 


Tue Socrery or Bririsu Artists.—This institution is steadily im- 
proving, the exhibitions getting year after year better and better: 
the present is a good all-round collection. Of the few portraits on the 
walls the palm must be given to that of ‘“‘Wyke Bayliss, F.S.A.,”’ 
by John Burr ; it is a fine solid bit of manly work, well deserving the 
prominent place given to it. Near it is one of the best figure pictures, 
‘‘ Toasting,’’ by W. H. Gadsby, an artist who one day must take a 
high position. Among the most important subject pictures is ‘‘ Crack- 
ing the Last Nut,’’ by A. Ludovici, jun. ‘‘ The Mouse Trap,”’ A. H. 
Burr, is a clever bit of work. 


fresh in treatment, and such as gives great promise from this young 
artist. There is a clever picture, ‘‘ Pastures Sweet,’’ by Tom Lloyd, 
equally fresh and healthy in style. ‘‘ Dutch Pinks on Shore,” E. 
Hayes, is a good example of one of our best marine painters. Our 


in these rooms, and we can but recommend a visit to a gallery where 
the public will get good change for its shilling. 


‘THe Race ror Weattu ’’—Kineo-street GALiertes.—Mr. Frith, 
avowedly following the track of Hogarth, wishes the five pictures here 
exhibited to be looked at as ‘‘ the five acts of a domestic drama dealing 
with the real life of the day. The personages and incidents are chosen 
among some of the most moving passages of the great race for wealth 
which is always running before our eyes, and whose settling days aro 
fruitful in such strange reverses, such sad and startling catastrophes.”’ 
The five acts are described: (1) ‘‘ The Spider and the Flies,’’ (2) 
‘‘ The Spider at Home,”’ (3) ‘‘ Victims,’’ (4) ‘‘ Judgment,’’ (5) ‘* Re- 
tribution.’?” We will not attempt any description of the various pic- 
tures, but simply suy that the works generally are fair examples of 
this popular artist, while the fourth and fifth are, as works of art, by 
far the best of the series; and that the public appreciate Mr. Frith’s 
moralities is best shown by the crowds that daily visit the King-street 
(ralleries. 


Tuer Frencu GALLERY.—Pictures by artists of the Continental schools. 
—The Exhibition, although not so good as in some former years, con- 
tains many exquisite works that are both attractive and instructive, 
and will well repay a visit. ‘‘ Giving the Pass-Word,’’ De Neuville, is 
a small but fine specimen of this great master. Of the figure pictures 
we would rank Ennuyé,” Kuhl, as the finest work in the collection, 
delicate in feeling and rich in colour. ‘‘A Captious Critic,’’ by the 
same artist, is an exquisite little work. There are two fine examples 
of Constant. ‘‘ Avant la Péche,’’ Billet, is full of character, but dis- 


HAPPY DELUSION. 


Irom the club I’m rushing out ; 

Street, you seem to reel about ; 
| Right side, left side, both exchanged, 
Street, thou art with drink deranged. 


What a wry face, Moon thou hast, 
One eye wide and one shut fast ! 
Thon art ‘‘ screwed,’’ [ see it plain, 
Fie, old man! it gives me pain. 


All are drunk, both great and small ; 
Can I sober face them ALL ? 

(rrave the task! I courage lack ; 

To my club I'd fain go back! 


| 

' 

| 

| 

‘ 

| The Calculating (old) Boy. 

| Accorpine to the Cape Times, poor old 

| Cotewayo has gone in for arithmetic. We 

| fancy it will take him some time to sum 
up his grievances, without mentioning the 
additional disgrace of our allowing his 
daughters to be exhibited. That is 
enough to make a civilized monarch 
savage, and indulge in anything but choice 
JSigures—ot speech. We wish the sable 
sovereign success in his new study, and 
hope his calculations in reference to his 
release will prove accurate. 


Framed Pictures. 


PaIntep dresses—with flowers, &c., 
painted on them by hand — continue 
tashionable. No lady should wear any of 


these paintings, however, unless in a suit- 


} ss 2 . 
ible frame ’’ of mind. 


SS 


FUN. 


é - Most prominent amongst the land- | 
scapes is ‘‘A Deserted Mansion,’’ Stuart Lloyd, large, simple, and | 


space will not admit of mention of the many good works to be found | 


Ong (a role for the ‘y 0 










agreeable in colour. ‘‘ A Lady of the Last Century,” Menzler, is a 
dainty bit of work. ‘‘ Household Pets,’’ Lambert, is a clever picture. 
Of the landscapes, ‘‘ Rhenish Lowlands,’’ Heffner, is the best. 


SWEET COUNSEL. 


ConGRATULATE me, Harry, for at last my way I’ve carried, 
And Celestine and I this morn were comfortably married. 
I’m still in such a fluster, so I thought I'd come to you, 

| To ask you, as a friend, you know, what next I'd better do, 
i 

| 








H’m! Married, eh? You've come too late! I wish you'd called before; 
*Tis useless, when the horse has gone, to shut the stable door ! 

| What can’t be cured, the proverb says, old boy, must be endured, 

I know her temper !—Go at once and get your life insured ! 


ESE 


In Their Habit as They Lived. 


| Iw the action brought by Mr. Dando to restrain Mr. Brown from 
| exhibiting the Zulu Princesses, the Vice-Chancellor was handed a 
| portrait of one of the ladies, whereupon he asked if she really were a 
| Princess, and on being replied to in the affirmative, remarked, ‘‘ her 
| dress appears to have cost very little for a Princess.’ Of course the 
Vice-Chancellor may be right in his assumption, but if the posters of 
the Princesses be correct we should think they might be anything but 
inexpensive, for it seems to us that their Aadit consists of bear skin. 





On the Tap-is. 


Ir appears that M. Louis de Cassagnac, brother to the notorious 
| Paul of thatilk, is trying to get up a duel with a Radical journalist 
of the name of Ordinaire. It is, of course, perfectly natural that a 
| Cassagnac should want to tap somebody’s claret ; but one would have 
| thought he would at least aspire to something higher than Ordinaire. 








‘*I Tolled You so.”’ 
Tue law relating to bicycles with reference to turnpikes having 
' now been settled in favour of their exemption from toll we have a 
| fresh illustration of the proverb, ‘‘ Where there’s ae wheel there's 
a way.”’ 





To rinp THE Nortu-west Passacp to Tue ‘ Po.r.’’—Ask any 
policeman on polling-day. 
Can capturing flat fish be called deep sea-fishing ? 


A CONSERVATIVE PARTY 
rnment, and Cahhin'’ eg. 


a ee ne 
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DEPRAVING EFFECTS OF A GENERAL ELECTION. 
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Our M.P. while in quiet possession of his seat at non- 
election times ; apparently a ha: mlees, even amiable, man. ae] the wells to kill the opposirg condidate’ I have it on the unbirseed authority of the other ride! [~ 
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Nearer apjioach of General Election. E!eecters (on the other side) horror-stricken Our M.P. (candidate’s) children renouncing him f: r Lis crimes (retailed 
at the very name of our M.P. (now a cancidate). by the other side). 
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Gradua) change in the very appearance of our M.P. candidate, ending in the presentiment of the full-blown brigand, guaranteed correct likeness, by the other tide. | 
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A BREAK OFF. 


Hard-riding old foxhunter (to mild thistle-whipper) :—‘* How did it 
happen? Why, I was fool enough to go pottering after your harriers, 
and it was so slow I fellasleep, tumbled off my horse, and broke my 
arm—that’s how it happened !”’ : 


THE EASTER ENTERTAINMENTS. 
Au, back at last, Matilda Jane! You’re surely very late: 
But there, come in, and don’t forget to lock the garden gate. 

I don’t enjoy these holidays—it’s not that I’m alone, 

But I’m averse to cooking for myself, I’m bound to own ; 
For while I watch the cauliflower the meat is sure to spoil, 
And when I’ve put that right I find the ‘‘ taters’’ off the boil ; 
And then the jack is out of joint, and ev’rything’s at fault, 
And, by the way, Matilda Jane, where do you keep the salt ? 


But if there is athing about it all that I abhor 

It’s what you servant girls describe as ‘‘ answering the door”? : 
They grinned, those misses opposite, when I took in the bread, 
So when I had to take the chops I blushed a fearful red ; 

Miss Jane and Miss Penclope Glenokky of that ilk 

Were passing in their carriage when I went to take the milk. 

I see I’m pretty sure to be unmercifully chaffed— 

But shut the door, Matilda Jane, we’re standing in a draught. 


You’ ve had a hot and dusty day, you’re thirsty, I should think ; 
But I’m afraid I haven’t left you anything to drink. 








What’s that you say ;—You’re hungry and you'd like a little meat ? 
You thought you should ha’ dropped, you should, with people and with 
heat : 


Well, Easter Monday's not a day that I should choose myself, 
But there, I’ve left a mutton-bone, you'll find it on the shelf. 
But first of all come in awhile, and tell me where you've been, 
And let me have a catalogue of ev’rything you've seen. 


I have an ev’ning paper, and I notice that you went 

To Kensington Museum, to the Tow'r and Monument ; 

You also ‘‘ did’? the Abbey and the Turnerelli wreath, 

And with the crowds to Sydenham, and Greenwich, and Blackheath. 
No doubt you went to Brighton with our gallant soldier lads, 

And saw the furze at Hampstead burnt by idiotic cads ; 

You paid the Zoological a visit, I should say, 

And Polytechnic science doubtless held you in its sway. 


You travelled to the Palace, eh? (the Crystal one, I mean) 

And saw Professor Faber’s strangely talkative machine ; 

The acrobats and monkeys and the music and the play, 

And grounds which Mistress Flora’s made particularly gay. 

You tried the Alexandra, too, I s’pose I needn’t add, 

And found the whole arrangements there were anything but bad ; 
Enjoyed the Entertainment called Variety, the swings, 

The boats upon the lake as well, and archery and things. 


Of course I needn't hesitate to guess you made a call 

On Messrs. Moore and Burgess at their home, St. James's Hall. 

They say ‘* The Queen (Burlesque) of Song,’’ by Linden, is a hit ; 
I’m sure the Topic Song of Mr. Moore would make you split ; 

‘* The Captain’s Wife,”’ by Blanchard, sung by D’ Alton’s made to tell, 
And songs by Leslie, Brenner, Howard—Herr Itudolph as well— 
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With ‘** Bones ’’ and ‘*Interlocutor,’’ so funny, I should say 
You'd find it rather difficult to tear yourself away. 


But you would have to leave at last, because you’d want to look 

A moment at the mysteries of Maskelyne and Cooke ; 

And then you'd cross the road a bit, and in the way would fall 

Of Dr. Lynn and Company at Piccadilly Hall, 

Where, when he’s told you graphically ‘‘ how ’’ the thing ‘‘ is done,”’ 

You've, ‘‘ Reading: Miss M. Bell,’’ and *‘ Harp: Miss Mary Chat- 
tertun.’’ 

And next, no doubt, you've visited (you needn't say you have) 

The Cantuar, Metropolitan, the Oxford, and the ‘* Pav.’’ 


Then next at the Aquarium you'd find no chance to scoff, 

At Madame Tussaud’s then you'd give a glance at Melikoff ; 

And then, the ev’ning coming on, your time you would engage 

In seeing Easter novelties produced upon the stage. 

You'd pass an hour with Madame Angot’s daughter at the ‘‘ Lane’’ 
(Miss Moodie in the drama you would welcome once again) ; 

You’d drop into the Duke’s, and there for pabulum you'd get 

A most exciting article called Conrad and Lizette. 


You’d look into the Globe, of course, and see the New Cadets 

(Or ever after pass a life o’ershadowed by regrets), 

Little Em’ ly (the Olympic), at the Folly, Upper Crust, 

Clancarty at New Sadler’s Wells attracted you I trust ? 

Of Themis and Balloonacy (the Royalty) behoves 

You speak of Marie Williams, Edith Blande, and Mr, Groves 
(Miss Lancaster at sketching, too, contrives to ‘* make a mark’’) ; 
But the Hanlons at the Gaiety are quite the biggest lark. 


The Court and the Criterion, the Prince of Wales’s and 

St. James’s, the Princess's, the Adelphi, and the Strand, 

The Haymarket, Alhambra, and Imperial are ran 

Along with the Lyceum, with their programmes all unchanged. 

And thus you’ ve gone through ev’rything, and all that I can say 

Is that, upon the whole, you've had a rather busy day. 

You say you’ve not seen all these things—the good nor yet the bad ?— 
Matilda Jane, I should have been astonished if you had. 





THEATRES. 


Tur Guione.—The Naval Cadet, an adaptation of the See Kadet—the 
music by Gen¢e—is put on the stage with all the care and lavish cost 
that could be desired ; the music for the most part is graceful and 
brilliant. The plot is vague and embarassing; the interest mostly 
hangs on the jealousies of Don Prolixio, given with an amount of 
pompous humour most admirably by H. Paulton, to whom the success 
of the piece owes much. As Inez, the young queen, Violet Cameron 
sings and acts sweetly and with much grace. Don Florio (Mons. 
Loredan) sings with great care, and in parts with some dramatic 
power. As Cerisette, Mdme. 8S. Dolaro’s sweet voice tells in parts 
with great effect, but is too much tinged with melancholy throughout. 
Garlic (Mr. Mitchell) is very funny, full of droll humour ; although an 
unimportant pat, he divides the honours with H. Paulton. The 
dresses are gorgeous in the extreme; the scenery and mounting gene- 
rally in good taste. The entire production is such as reflects the 
vreatest credit en the management, and ought to have a long run. 
‘The opera is pres eded by a comedy, Born to Good Luck, in which Mr. 
Shiel Barry sustains one of his admirable Irish characters. 

VaupEVILLE.—Cobwebs, by C. Wills.—The name suggests a some- 
what tangled plot, and in this the author has chosen well. There is 
some good dialogue in the piece, the best of which fallsto Mr. Thorne, 
who plays the part of an enthusiastic young engineer with great skill. 
Mr. Smallrib, ‘‘ undertaker,’ is played with great humour by Mr. 
James. ‘The piece, we fear, cannot be regarded as a success. 

Roya, Panx.—Heart’s Delight, dramatised from Chas. Dickens’ 
novel, ‘** Dombey and Son,”’ by Andrew Halliday, is well put on and 
well acted. Special mention must be given to the clever actress, Miss 
Amy Steinberg, who plays the part of Edith Dombey with great 
skill. ‘The piece is followed by a clever little operetta, called School of 
Hearts, which makes up a capital evening’s entertainment. 

Rovatty.—Mr. Edgar Bruce begins his new season with a good 
company. The new production is Themis, which is followed by 
Balloonacy. ‘The latter piece seems to find favour with the frequenters 
of this little theatre. 

Fo.ty.—The Upper Crust, written by Mr. Byron expressly for Mr. 
Toole, is a decided success, and there can be no doubt that Barnaby 
Doublechick will become one of the standard characters of this popular 
comedian, for the author has succeeded in giving scope for the displa 
of the best characteristics of his peculiar powers. Mr. Toole vel 
supported by a thoroughly good working company. 





Tue “ Powens THat ne’? amoncst tHe Home Ruteaus. — The 
members for Mayo and Waterford. 
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‘““A VOTARY TO NICOTINE.” 


Admiring Sister :—** Wat's THE MEANIN’ OF AN 
Tommy ?*’ 
Juvenile Smoker 


heginning to feel uneasy in his mind 
IT’S A LEGAL VOTER WHAT'S JUST BIN SMOKIN’ CUT CAVENDISH.”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND MR. PARNELL. 

You may take it from me, sir, that Mr. l’arnell is very much hurt 
at the ingratitude, as he calls it, of the electors of Wexford. ‘That hi 
was very much hurt, too, in a physical by these 
‘patriots is evident from the fact that nearly an hour is still spent 
every morning im raublang healing liniment into those parts of his 
which bear the most bruises; but this, like the great 
man that he is, he cdtemisses with contempt. It is mentally that he 
feels so very thought that there can be Imshmen so 
dead to w sense ¢f political gratitude as these © Clervites have proved 
tu be alone sutherng, he assures me, to keep him awake by the hour 
together every nagght. 

When, having at your request hastened over here, 
on the ** Dietater,”’ two days after the muscular pmesthood of County 
Wexford had vone for him with black-thorn sticks, | found him 
unwilling to converse onthe topic at all He seemed inclined, indeed. 
to wash his hands of the whol 


thing, and talked darkly about seeking 
rest and happiness on the boundless praine ofthe Far West 


But thanks to the calming counsels of Messrs. Finigan and ©)’ Donnel, 
boundless prairie project with great dis- 
i ? 
‘ ‘ 


sense, sarne 


‘ aluable frum 


neurie ved. the 


sir, I first called 


who naturally viewed the 


favour, I found the chivalrous P. in a less desponding mood the next 
day ; though stall very bitter about his treatment 

-e It's ilwave the way.” he said, turmiric t me with traces of the 
stule eggs they had thrown at bim still wsible in his beard: the 
more you do tor a people the more they abuse and maltreat you.”’ 

‘** Ah, ves,’ IT returned, in a symyathetically mournful tone 
‘* you have done so much for Ireland, have ys ere 

** Well ves.’ eaid this glomous | ! King round at My 
Bigwar, wl) o was present; tI] think I ha j » littl] ch, dem 
Joseph ** 

**C)arles ** replicd the wort) X-mie? for ( n } nimit- 
ble 1 » you's hover-} ir od lle wit 









ILL-LEGAL 


‘* Dunno: 


fArrit 7. 1880. 


LINES ON MEETING AN OLD FRI=ND. 


Itememuen you ’—Of course I do, 
As well as well can ve, 

I always should remember you— 
Your name is—let me see— 

"Tis Jones. Net Jones?’ Oh, ah! 

Jones was transported years age. 


just <( )— 


Forgotten you! No, no—not I— 
Your features I know well. 
Now wait a moment—let me try 
lf 1 vour name can tell: 
I've gotit! Smith! TZhat. 1't you? 
Sinith died at ‘Limbuctoo. 


Ah, no! 


Yet now your voice I recollect— 
1 bet vou half-a-crown 

My guess this time will be correct— 
Ut course! You're little Brown! 

Not brown? Bless me! 4 know you’re not, 


Joor brown was by the Zulus shot. 


Stay! No, I haven’t got it yet— 
"Lis really too absurd ; 
A face once seen I ne’er forget— 
Not one, upon my word. 
You beg my pardon: Why, sir, why? 
You've been mistaken ¥ So have I. 


| Raise hats and eceunt in opposite directions. 


Tuer prospectus of the Direct Fish Supply Association 
Limited) is now being advertised. What the * direct 
tish’’ may be, we are not at present Im a position to 
state: but if it is anything good to eat, then the mem- 
bers of this association are to be heartily congratulated, 
since, after indulging their taste for direct fish, they 
will be able to fall back upon something even more 
tppetising —directors. 


The Report of a Bon-bon. 

SEEING a tair guest enter a drawing-room the other 
evening with the skirt, bodice, and sleeves of her dress 
trimmed with coloured satin crackers, a gentleman, who 
Was a wag in his way, exclaimed approvingly, ** Bon! 


VOTER, 


, 
SPECT 


bon! 





wastes good food in throwin’ at you—it’s diarbolic, that’s what 
= iw?” 

‘It’s not so much the Joseph,’” returned Mr 
sadly, ‘it's the principle involved; but Ireland's will be the 

Ireland's will be the loss!’ 

‘** You mean,"’ said I, with pardonable curiosity, ‘‘that you will 
somewhat relax your efforts for the salvation of your unhappy land.’ 

‘Certainly !"’ replied the glorious Parnell. ‘* I had arranged a 
scheme by which thirty seats, in all, would have been honoured with 
candidates of my choice and introduction. As it is, I shall select and 
Introduce no more "’ 

** Don't MiV mo nore, Charles!’ pleaded Mr. Biggar. 
another chance !”’ 

‘* Never!’ thundered the ** Dictator,”? in a 


Parnell, 


loss 


ecrors 
_—m os 


‘* Give ’em 


‘* The y 


loud voice. 


have insulted my candidate at Enniscorthy, but 1 will give no other 
constituency the chance.”’ 

It's a thousand pities,”’ putin Mr. Biggar; ‘‘ and sich a nice lot of 
menas you hud looked out, too!” 


** Many were your personal friends, I presume, Mr. Parnell?’ I 
ventured to ask. 

‘All would have been stamped withthe mint mark of my approval, 
and that should have been enough,”’ he replied, SOMEWRaAl severe ly. 
‘T had already sent out my secretary, my agent, my short-hand 
writer to do battle for old Ireland; and I had spared no trouble in 
tinding other suitable candidates for the strugyle.’’ 

** Men of mark :"’ 

** Men of tiddlestick, sir! ’’ 


l gruessed., 
replied Mr. Parnell. ‘* We wanted men 


I ud rely on, and not men with miserable souls and wills to call 

their own, hke (Clery and Co., and I had found them, too,’’ he went 

n, taking out a let, and looking at it with lingering fondness. 

‘There was Tim ©'’Mulbgan, for instance, whose mother was cook 
, ; , 


inmy father’s family for seventeen vears. I had even gon 











take lim from his CHr- Iran Ing and send him to get menarured for A 
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Mr. Shaw from Cork. But now Cork must do without Tim O’ Mulligan | 


for not another penny will I spend on him.’ 


FUN. 


‘‘ Aint it a thousand pities?’’ whispered Mr. Biggar, mournfully, | 
oe e | 


to me. 


‘*For Lisburn,’’ continued Mr. Parnell, ‘“‘I had a most safe and | 
excellent member, a working plumber who has kept company with my | 


housemaid for the last two years. Mikey Donnigan would have been 
a cheap member, too, for he had agreed to do all I required of him for 
25s. a week and half pay during the recess; the Land League would 
have had an excellent bargain. Denis O’Doolan, had he gone 
to Longford county to oust Mr. McCarthy, as I had intended, 
would have cost a little more. But then he’s been in the 
workhouse most of his life, and has contracted extravagant 
tastes,’’ Mr. Varnell continued. ‘*O’Doolan, as you know, 
Biggar, used tomend my boots when I was a boy, and has been in 
Dublin workhouse nearly eight years; and he’ll have to go back again 
now, though [ have spent nearly ten pounds in rigging him out for the 
fight.’’ 

‘‘We must use him when there’s a vacancy,’’ suggested Mr. 
Biggar, but the chivalrous Parnell would not exactly promise. 

I will not report our conversation at further length, sir, though 
Mr. P. told me of many other candidates of his selection that Ireland 
had lost, thanks to Wexford’s ingratitade. Amongst them were a 
retired dairyman, who had supplied the Parnell family with milk ; 
two ex-felons; Mr. Parnell’s washerwoman’s brother-in-law ; and an 
adult shoeblack who had cleaned his boots for some sessions in Iondon. 

As at present advised, none of these will now be brought forward. 
Whether Ireland and St. Stephen’s will survive this terrible retaliation 
on the part of Mr. Parnell I leave to the public, sir, to decide. I only 
report the facts for your information. 


THE SUPERIOR CUNNING OF THOMPSON. 


JoHNsoN and Thompson, [Englishmen these twain, 
Yet holding in them something of the blood 

Of fiery Corsica, hated each the other 

Moved by an ancient feud; for, years ago, 

Some chance transaction on the Stock-xchange, 
Or, maybe, some dispute about a will, 

Or, it may chance, about a womaa, had 

Borne fruit of Dead Sea bitterness within 

‘The heart of each; so that there sprang in each 

A keen appreciation of the joy 

To come of the attainment of the blood 

Of other. Thus long time they cast about, 

‘These twain, for means by which they might attain 
The longed-for luxury—means to grasp their end, 
Yet leave them free of penalty by law. 


For, know ye, had this Johnson, living in 

‘** Belinda Villa,’’ Kew, removed the head 

Of Thompson of ‘‘ the Hollyhocks,”’ ys foe ; 

Or had this Thompson secretly infusec 

A lethal draught in Johnson's hated tea, 

The law indeed had ta’en the injurer 

And with so great severity chastised 

As had much pained him. Hence did each desire 
Some plan which, crushing out his enemy, 
Should leave himself unharassed of the law. 


Then chanced this Johnson, straying in his garden, 
Upon a fairy; and the fairy spake :— 

‘(( Johnson, wish a wish.”? ‘Then three full days 
Sate Johnson in his study, pondering 

What kind of wish to wish ; then spake and said ; 
‘*T wish that I were Russia’s Emperor, 

And Thompson of the Hollyhocks a serf.”’ 


Then straight, as though of magic, passed the twain, 
Thought-swift, the one into the earthly form 
()f Russia’s Emperor, the other one 

Into the lowly being of a serf. 

So thought this Johnson ‘ Autocratic sway 
Shall work mine end against mine enemy, 
Nor penalty shall follow my revenge !”’ 

So sent out Johnson, Russia’s Emperor, 
Through all the land, enquiring for a serf, 
Named Thompson, whom erelong he found— 
Not being common for a serf to bear). 


But lo, as Johnson would have finished off 
His enemy, there burst a great report, 

And Johnson's palace, shattered by a min 

Of dynamite, fell wrecked ; while he himself, 


i 


Johnson the Emperor, but just escaped. 


the name 


ge eseteeeeeneemeeseemeeemeenesseeeerenemrmmtt ee 


strides among the lords of the brute creation. 
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Then did this Johnson make another try, 

But e’en as Thompson seemed within his clutch 

Kach time some hidden mine would sure explode 
Beneath his nose ; so Johnson fled within 

His closest palace, bolting every door, 

Nor dare to taste of food, nor venture out, 

Nor fairly breathe, saying :—‘* My choice was wrong: 
Who seeks to die had rather made this choice !"’ 


But Thompson, knowing better what is what, 
Had, by coincidence, fairy -bidden wish 

Some wish, lighted upon this very wish 

That he might be some humble Russian serf 
And hated Johnson, Russia’s Emperor. 

Then Thompson sought, not doubting of success, 
Johnson the Emperor, and at his ease 
Effectively annihilated him, 

Whereon he (Thompson) hastened to the train, 
And quickly hieing him to Britain’s shore, 
Dwelt, free, respected, guiltless in the eye 

Of law, nor fearing any penalty, 

Nor suffering any. His the wiser choice! 





NO MSS. RETURNED. 


Epvcation and literary culture appear to be advancing with vast 

The other day we 
heard of a swell company of lions and tigers listening profoundly to a 
young lady who sat in their midst and gratified them with a dramatic 
recitation ; and now a story comes from Moscow about an elephant 
who, not only literally ‘‘takes in” all the comic papers and society 
am of those parts, but even displays an insatiable appetite for 
iterary pabulum in the form of raw material. This ravenous animal, 
we are told, actually devoured a three-volume novel in MSS. in less 
time than it takes to record the surprising fact, a fact, we need 
scarcely say, beside which the most accomplished circulating library 
skipper would be nowhere. Mr. Fun, however, is less treek with a 
sense of the singularity of the creature’s taste than ee 
of its remarkable utility to himself and his brother-jo ists. He 
has despatched an agent post-haste to Moscow to secure this elephant 
at any price, and hopes soon to see it established in the back-yard at 
153, lleet-street. And Mr. Fun hereby warns all callow-poets and 
poetasters and witlings of every description, who flood his table every 
day with dull verses and jokes, that the elephant, when it arrives, 
will be fed with their effusions, which will be thus, if not read and 
marked, at least thoroughly digosted, unless they should prove a little 
too much for even an elephantine stomach. He will further be most 
happy to relieve his brother-editors at large of the contents of their 
waste baskets, or to let the animal out at a nominal sum per hour to 
clear their offices. Any paper please copy. 





Hay ? What do you say? 

Duninc the Westminster Election much political capital has been 
made out of certain compressed hay bought by the Admiralty during 
the war fever. What could the admiralty have ever wanted with hay 
at that or any other time ? indignant liberals have asked. But surely 
these politicians have forgotten that ‘* horse-marines’’ require fodder ; 
and had not Mr. Smith, too, to provide for the ‘* sea-horses’’ which 


surround our fleet 7 


A Public Prosecution. 

A Hoxton publican named George Foord has been fined £200 for 
having in his possession a pint of solution of sugar, which is used asa 
malt in brewing. There can be little doubt that the 
offender has still plenty of *‘ sugar,”’ otherwise he could not aFoord to 


pay £200. 








Expensive Paste. 


Acconpime to the World, the rival candidates for the City agreed 
t to placard the hoardings, &c., and thereby saved themsclves 
Kighteen thousand seems a tremendous sum for a bill 


ni 
£ 
‘* Pla-carding,’’ in fact, would 


18,000! 
transa: tion of the above chara ter. 


| at this rate be well-nigh as expensive as *‘ playing-cards.”’ 


| 


‘have gross wrongs and grievances to be redressed, the publicans 
(thanks to Mr. Gladstone's Sale of Wine and Spirits Bill) have a 


_ —_— 





Comparatively so! 
Turne is this to be said for the bungs. Whilst many other trades 


‘‘ orocer’’ which they wish dealt with, 
THE FIRST ELECTIONS. 
JonovGHS may try to choose the earliest day, 
A Yorkshire town, though, always “ Lveds’* the way. 
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) ELECTION NOTES. 
F ¢ . . ” 
§ ; Soxo for candidates seeking re-election. —** Remember me. 
t ? An election poll is like a barber's in more than a phonetic sense, 
: . gince it often indicates a close share. 
a Sweets for election banquets..- ’/amp-udding and candied dates. 


T We don't know whether eleetion canvass will stretch, 
some canvassers who wall, a point or two. 
The likeliest candidate is he whose supporters are most devoted. 


> 
we 








Z 4: A quid pro quo. A sovereign for a vote. 
: 7 Qin the relurn of Mr. k Waugh for Cockermouth his committee 
‘a exclaimed ** How W aughully jolly il 
. : The Government programune may have been a policy of assurance, 
q ‘ but it seems in some danger of lapmny. 
)F Branch of Liberal study Hia's tory. 
. ° A Tory exclamation ‘Dash my wih)ig!’’ 
: ; A minor cannot sit in Parliament (luery ~If one were returne 1, 
. could he not claim to have obtained his m sjority ¢ 
i 4 Seats greatly relied on Decest and Conces?. 
Ft 7 The city the Libs. won't run for — Reciprocity. 
, t ‘| 
ia A Paradox. 
7 2. Waex * man visits a pottery, and buys nothing, he goes ther 
{ _ wae ul weluuns @ y ware. 
(Fae is 
Mf BLACK CAUTION! 
in L EA D. 


1) Of extra profit. 


: ‘ For oe of COLD MEDAL Por a ness 


Bold by Grocers and Ollmen everywhere 


E. JAMES & SONS, sore waxens, PLYMOUTH, 


Ms a 
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Paris Depét: 








INSULT TO 


but we know 


Imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Essence are 
often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake 
e ' '! NO DUST! Be sure thit you obtain 
haa.’ BRILUIANT!! CLEAN! ° the Original Article, which may be relied 


on for excellence of quality, purity, and 


intment to the Queen. 


Makers by special ap 
aubourg St. Honore. 
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INJURY. 


Smith, hunting with the Tnrtyshive and Somersault For-houwnds, has been thrown ont and thrown off, lost his horse, and got plastered with 
KKING BACK MY FREEHOLD! 


” [ Delight of Smith. 
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GENERAL 





ELECTION. 





ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages of 
FUN. 
One Shilling. 


Every Elector should buy a copy of ‘‘ Fen’s’’ Cartoons before 


*-¢ 
. 
he decides which way he will record his vote. 


Mien Mania Qe Ohiiiinns tact. ls. 24., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Over Ons Hunprep ILiusrrations BY Frep. Bamwarp. 
Fun Office, Fleet-street, B.C. 





Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sixpence a ee at Mies Shsliings, 
Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


By J. id Sutiivan. 


Mae 
IRCULAR vai 


POINTED 


Neither ecratch sor epurt, the peimts beimg rounted "ye see 
recess. Saupie Boz, 6<., or post free 7 stamps Worse c | 
Giegbam Leodoe Warebouse, 4, King Edward Street. F.C 
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‘A SECT LIKELY TO ENDURE, THOUGH.” 


Lady Visiter —* Now, noys, THAT I HAVE EXPLAINED THESE THINGS, PERHAPS ONE OF YOU CAN TELL ME WHICH SECT IS MOST intolerant 
| AND IN THE Gt“. TEST DARKNEsS.”? Master Stubbins :—‘* PLease, miss, I KNow—ivnsects,”’ 
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t% You fi It you'd spoilt your paper, KO 


THE GENERAL ELECTION. They told you Gladstone deigned to wink 
Your vote would be rejected. 


Nis Sede aja At Home Rule and sedition, , 

A New Sone set To AN O_p TUNE. That he would make the nation sink Your vote recorded—scouted then 
Her present proud position. You were by either section, 

You got in such a muddled state So muttered low, D dash m-n 
With all these counter stories, The General Election ! 

To-day you thought the Whigs wer 


Tur land was in a fevered state 
Ot nervous agitation, 

| And rivals strove to agitate 

The placid British nation. 


Each took you by the button-hole, a oe ee Jehusalem. 


And made you feel important, , Fo-morrow ’ +} eo a } 
. 7 , oud! ) f . iT ‘ if Li 10 ~ oie "4 . s » «@ eo : aly , 
{ Asserting they should head the poll— h -“o~ se : aude = ? — me short time Sane the Exeter caomen 
And that the others oughtn’t Was certainly 4 Rad.’s tone, nade a successful objection to the wearing ol 
Se You wavered where to fix your choice— badges, and now the Jehus of Eastbourne 


First came a notice from a Whig— 


Their colour—would vou don it ? On Beaconsfield or Gladstone. have followed suit, the Local Board of that 
And adding, their committee’s big You vaguely pledged your vote to both place having declined to carry out the Govern- 
é ‘ aU, i { bLALL ‘ ‘des . . “ . ° . . 

So would vou serve upon it 2 . Regardless of defection, ment Board's bye-law onthe subject. We 

. ‘) aat ) St? ‘ fil | 2 43 . * o 
Then on fror 1 some an ervative : And coupled with your biggest oath are quite ata loss to understand the fee ling 

yiie? nh some ise. Al : ores , , . . ' . . ; 

Their list of names was longer Phe General Election - that is entertained in this matter, espe ally 
So would vou very Lita de wlan . oes that of the councilman who averred that ‘* it 

) Ou ) ] gp : ‘7 i. 7 af os l, néantea 

0 aa ; : 9 The daily paper : oO was little short of monstrous to ask such a 

[ oul Vole unto the stronger 5 We ‘ speeches = T? @1 he rhery . 

{ To be with vou in all vy ee Cre G] a Saat eS respectable body of men as the Eastbourne 
) be with vou in ail your views Naucht else besides advertisement } renr ti bad ~~ 
Cee finer : svangent ©: ‘cabmen to wear these badges o know 
tach candidate profest, too, aan eit tar poek mada. | : | r 

So after that y an? fuse wad..me ee - . ") there 1s such a thing as having a soul 
00 aiter that you can t retus The canvassers would come and call, above buttons,’ but « badge is quite another 
Your vote and interest, too. ncaa va abl ee ee oe ae 
Ada 1] : , Whenever they WEE A020, thing. ‘Then, again, the country cab is in- 
Addr: sss f iue, adadre SSCS buff, 4 11 . ‘ 1} t slikineg in the } ‘ } 1 ; ° 
| In every direction And Keep ¥¢ eS ao variably a four-wheeler, so that they cannot 
l1 eve aires on, y thy ey as ¢ t f 7 a 

j ly til y 1 . i ee : ugh When dinner wa Th ti mt : be « ynsidered hansom men. 

abhdd YOU Curses b dane Uape TOUS I"pon their claims they would enlarge 

! T) c Creneral Election ’ vee : ’ 4 ; 

i 4 ai 4; 4 . Th: other wide a OoffenTices . < 

i . 4 ‘ 3 - . eh. eS } , ’ ee of charee e e ° 

Each side declared with telling force They'd send a carriage free of charge, The Melting Mood | 

| The other was a duffer, Or pay your train expenses _A pecner has been recently promulgated in 

Which if you voted for, of « ourse, Your conscience just to satisty France, ordering the Jesuits to dissolve their 

Your mmterests would suffer. You'd meetings be attending, association within three months. Not being 

‘ The v told you Be aconsfield had harmed To come away with Garke ned eye, in a position to resist, they will most likely 

| The land of his adoption ; And hat | yond all mending dissolve it in whine. 

That no one need be much alarmed All fogged you went to vote, and though 

Cor erning *#7 il ont) mn’? y 1} voted as directed, SPA I HMCOJLIN ( abin bn ya. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





No. THE WALKING LADY. 


wh} 


DRAMATIC TYPES. 
= l* many ways 
BR Imay be duller, 
gut she displays 
A want of colour. 


Of course I use 
This term emphati 
Of one I choose 
For types dramatic. 
Description gives 
Some to the letter, 
Lut negatives 
Define her better 


She’s not a fool, 
She isn’t witty, 

She’s not a ghoul, 
She isn’t pritty. 


I must confess 

I doubt, sincerely, 
If I express 

My Incaning el urly— 
She isn’t, then, 

If you will see it, 
Enough of an- 

Y thing to /e it. 


She isn’t fine 
She isn’t shady 
She's *““No. 9 





, 


The Walking Lady.’ 


—_— —— 


At the Gaicty on Wednesday afternoon, 21st inst., Mr. Hollingshead 
will prod ce George Barnwell, the initial play of acontemplated serie sof 
revivals of dramas flourishing in the ** palmy ’’ days thereof, the days 
when theatres were so few that, for fear of their being overlooked, the 


Legislature had to make them oe I don’t know that that 
prevented their being overlooked in another sense though—the Lord 
(Chamberlain of the period as aah be 6 despised. 


if t strikes moe—was the drama of the past always so successful in 
enxcuua rounds of appla « that it lavs should be called ‘* palmy ’ 
Col shas gone. its here and there justify me in inciting Mr. ¢ 


VA i}] let Ls bie veTyv ¢ icreful not to WalVve the c to vet the cobwebs out 


of his head, and try again—where there’s Wills there are ways. 
Messrs. James and Thorne have not been lucky in their public 
performances lately ; | hope they will be happier in Married Life. 
NESTOR. 
An Open Question. 
A vonmion correspondent, referring to a statement that the ‘ Poll 


in Southwark was opened at 8 a.m.,’" asks us how polls, as a rule, are 
opened in this country. It is difficult to give a brief answer. Much 
depends on the locality In Ireland, for instance, polls : © freque ntly 
broken open—-with shillelaghs. In the North of sp bricks and 
paving-stones are used in preference for the purpos In the mors 
orderly localities they are opened with exact punctuality 
A-Polling News 
Trircnams have come to our daily contemporaries from Vienna, 


liome ,Cettinje, St Le te rsburg,. ind, in } Ort, we ll-nigh 


Paris, Berlin, 


telling us what 


every European capital, is thought there about the 
result of the elections. Not a line has been wired from Warsaw, 
though, we not Clearly the papers her think the ‘** Polls’’ hav: 
already expressed (Aer opinion so unmistakably that any telegrams 
from Poland are unnecessars 
A Wreck-less Statement. 

Ir was lately reported at Lloyd's that a spare vard, about venty 
feet lor hud been picked up off S \ Hiow that I } 
' yard v } ‘ s bw wixtv-se feat t \ et} 
t ssure sn thing which 7 I f Y Car 
out; tous, the statement appears t t 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


To tue Ewiror or ‘ Fern.” 
Monday last 

Siz,—On one or two ungrateful occ: asions the eld man has had to 
comment unfavourably on he e handicapping of events at London 
Athletic Club meetings ; it is, therefore, with considerable satisfaction 
that he is enabled to speak in terms of high praise of the manner in 
which the duty was performed on Saturday week at the First Spring 
Meeting of the Club. Most of the events were closely contested, and 
the clustering finishes must have been as gratifying to the handi- 
Cappers as they were provers of interest for the spectators, who, 
in spite of threatening weather, had assembled in large numbers. 
The spirited win of the 120-yards Handicap, by Mr. W. D. Marks, 
the excellent riding of Grifliths Thorn in the Bicycle Mile 
Handicap, the capital walking of W. E. M. Coston in the Two-Mile 
Walking Handicap, the clean leaping of F. Chattaway in the Two- 
Mile Steeplechase, the enlivening influence of Wellington’s Light 
Cavalry Band, and the excellence of everybody’s spirits (including the 
Messrs. Waddell’s, of which the prophet took home a bottle in his 
pocket to test it in the quietude ot his own chamber) were the most 
noticeable points of a very successful start for the season. During 
the walking-race I evolved the icllowing :— 


ana 


Tir voR THE NEWMARKET HaAwnpiIcap. 
A n A llegery. 
The Jester appeared to be loth to *‘ go in, 
Although he had only to do so to win ; 
But hard is the task of deciding between 
The charms of Lucetta and fair Clémentine. 


99 


The one (who’s a beauty) has thoughtless proclivities 
And looks upon life as a round of festivities ; 

The other enjoys the completest felicity 

When sewing, and showing extreme domesticity : 

But, though some may win by exhibiting witchery, 

If you look at it closely it’s ** long odds’’ on Stitchery. 


Lut his devoir the Jester must do in the strife, 
cre he chooses the Star that’s to guide him through Life, 
With Zeltinger— Edelweiss tirm in his mind— 
= Sabretache, certainly tlying behind— 
full soon you sh: ill see him in “battle array, 
And making his Sword Dance the first in the fray. 


He suffers defeat, which eats into his soul, 

But recovers his courage when put on Parole ; 

Hie returns to the home where his heart is stil! cl 

Success to the Beltry where joy-bells are ringin 

And finds Clémentine at the old Market Cross, 

A Keward that repays him for every loss. 
th 


I don’t know how it 
almost think ] 
can be tiner than 
ours, «C., 
‘TROPHONIUS. 


That seems to me rather pretty and poetical— 
strikes you. Right again last week, of course. 1 
made it too plain—anyone could s ‘What 
swift Dresden China,’’ I shoul 1} 


: 1 
+ mie 
*througn 


i Suy. blo ru 


The Biter Bit. 


7 


A WONDERFUL exhibition of sympathy seems to have lately re- 
sulted from a political — at Ashton-under-Lyme, if we may trust 
the rey “y ofa daily paper. He re is What it suys :—** Seme time after- 
wards she wus found cade a railway arch, su ffering trom fearful 


from the etiects of whi 
deeply the 


Would tha 


injuries, 
auseallant felt so 


the Ih himise lf i 


h Ae succumbed at midnight Then the 
njuries he had inflicted, thi t bhi diced ot 
tevery rufhan would go and do likewis 


Sweets of Office 


IN consequence of there being ither aia nor summons tor 
hie iiny st Lhe Mansion HH un Oe ae Gay, the Lord Mavor Was 
presented by the Chief Clerk with a pair of white kid gloves. Ih 
nother happy opportunity of the sort should occur, we would advis 
lis lordship to ask Mr. Gresham to make it vender-coloured pan 
t/ Y / Ci€ean so mM } longer ! 

Higher Up. 

A man at Hastings has met with his death by falling from the roof 
of « house where he was engaged in lowering a Liberal banner. We 
hope this will be a warning to others not to lower, but to help to lift 
p, the Liberal banner 

A Flower of Speech. 

Darronits were lar; wer ning the Midlothian contest as th 

Laberal badge Why net cl a flower appropriate to both partis 
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LIKELY TALES! | 


No. 10.—THE TRENCHANT SATIRISTS. | 
yOR many years, in spite of | 
scoff, | 

| 





U 


With unexcited mind, 
I’ve been a politician of 
A rather tepid kind; 
I’ve somehow always lacked | 
the fire . 
To tell a man he lies, 
Republicans I don’t admire, | 
And Jingoes I despise. | 


I'd scan, 
And, now and then, the 
News,— 


man 
Of slightly Tory views. 





hand, 
When Parliament dissolved, 
A sort of whirlpool caught the land— 
And I became involved. 
l‘or, with the COUNTRY’S FATE at stake, 
I felt compelled to own 
T'was time my politics should take 
A more decided tone ; 
And so, to ‘‘ flummux ”’ all my foes, 
I bought, for what they’d teach, 
Some illustrated pamphlets—those 
They sell at sixpence each. 


I'd some opinions, and in fair 
Pursuance of the same 
I only purchased such as were 
Conservative in aim ; 
But, oh! there showed a fatal fla w 
In these collated bits 
And feebly drawn cartoons—I saw 
The arguments and hits 
(Although I was, I own with shame, 
In politics a dunce) 
Were so unfair that I became 
| A Liberal at once ! 


With notions such as one might gain 

} In some be-fevered dream, 

Throughout them all appeared to reign 

A childishness supreme ; 

They said that Gladstone had been ‘‘ bought” 
And only yearned for ‘* place”’ ; 

And when they called him ‘‘ Gladdy ”’ thought 

They'd amply proved their case ; 

| Lord Hartington was not content, 

| They said, and lacked respect, 

| And ‘* Harty’’ was an argument 

They used with much effect ; 


Lord Derby’s loss they ‘‘ pooh’d”’ and ‘‘ pieh’d, 
They’d longed for it for years, 
And then, for doing what they wished, 
They treated him to jeers. 
Then Bright, they said, all must condemn 
For wearing such a hat, 
| To call his notions ‘‘ Brummagem ”’ 
Substantiated that. 
}ut they’d one trenchant argument 
Which quite o’ershadowed these, 
Which was to quaintly represent 
‘¢ Bill Gladstone chopping trees "e 


That Liberals may be as bad, 
| I’m ready to admit, 
jut then, you see, I haven't had 
kxperience of it. 
Maybe they terms like ‘‘ Beaky ”’ toss 
To make a stinging hit, 
The spectacles of Mr. (‘ross 
Are doubtless food for wit : 
They've Smith perhaps as ‘‘ paper boy’ 
It’s rather impolite), 
But—thank my prudence !—I enjoy 
Exemption from the sight. 


‘9 


’ 


CCl LL 





The Standard, now and then, | 
In short, I’ve been a quiet 


But, as was clear on ev'ry | 





Se en ee we 
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For Tory skits inimica? 
Have quite annoyed me, and 

I’m now as wildly Libera/ 
As any in the land, 

So—on the subject to be dumb— 
I’ve read no pamphlets vain 

Of Liberals, lest J become 
Conservative again ! 

The great success the plan has been 
Is not at all a sham: 

Matilda Jane herself has seen 
llow bigoted I am. 





POLLING. 


A SEASON it was once of good fun and fashion, 
And folly, no doubt, but the follies still live ; 
Lawn tennis alone was « prevalent passion 
With cotillons, maybe, or Sara la Juive. 
It served for the mothers’ and modistes’ consoling, 
Distending the bills and disposing of belles ; 
And now they have given it all up to polling, 
To bill-sticking, bouncing, and yawnings and yells. 
Chorus of Mayfair Maids and Matrons. 


Polling, polling, 
Keep the base ball rolling, 
Never mind your sisters, nor your, cousins, nor your aunts, 
So you ‘* stump”? for, 
** Split’ or ** plump ”’ for 
Candidates that mock you with their miserable vaunts. 


There isn’t a party worth naming—the party 
Claims all the men’s time, and their money—what's worse. 
They wouldn't give one waltz to Venus Astarte, 
But ‘‘ Jinks and ‘True Blue ’’ drains their lungs and their purse. 
There isn’t a pastime from polo to cricket 
‘They care tor like any dull cause to promote ; 
And as for an opera ticket, the ticket 
They think of ’s the ticket that Jinks says he'll vote. 
Chorus. 
Polling, polling, 
Cabs and cads enrolling, 
Damaging addresses while a damaged dress we wear ; 
Men who're busy 
kor your Dizzy 
Or your Gladstone, can’t you give a thought to poor Mayfair ? 


No; all are careering from Clapham to Connaught, 
Enjoying the frantic and frivolous fuss, 

And caring—we'd lay a long wager not on: aught 
About the big boredom all this means to us, 

Of course it’s a season they like for an outing ; 
No balls and no bonnets to tempt us to roam, 

But a fortnight of posing, and shouting, and spouting, 
And because of the new House, not one man at home 


Chorus (with extra ac dit), 


Polling, polling, 
Blarney and ca;oling 
Always the same parties they will turn out, whereas we, 
Maids and spouses, 
Fill your houses 
With those cheaper figures which the French have called partir. 
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BINKER’S 
‘ \ 
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The Candidates stood in the street below bowing obrequivusly; for they said, 
“* He attires thus to set forth to the polling-place and vote!”’ 


i——— 22 on 


Nay,’ eaid the second Candidate; ‘st-p into my earriage, and “ory 
proceed therein to the appointed place.” 
| a | 
' 
} 


> Dinker kissed the daughters with great wi licgne«s 


The champegoe wasreally good 
what he had attired himself thus beauufully for—he vever in euded t. vote at al! 








GREAT 


Binker a:ose on Polling Day end attved himseif with great care and grandeur. 





fArrin 14, L88e, 
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Binker emerged into the street. ‘* Do Jeanon my arm, sir,”’ said one 
Candidate, ‘‘ and I will conduct you to the spvut.” 


- ‘ . — 
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i! you step into my mansion,”’ said the third Candidate, *‘ and partake of champagne 


with myself end daughters, who will them conduc? you to the gual?” 


He then pr led toa termi acd entered atrain for Margit. //A2f was 
Phe thr snd.dstes are in @ precarious state 
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WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 


AND THE BATTLE OF HUSTINGS. 


a ——— ———I 





% 


F 
eo 
M 
\ 


~~ 


we ae ee 


n 


a 


a ee 


peers 


ee 








ee 


ee ee ee ee 





*e. a. s me -— oo ese on Cee Hg we en He rome 
ee EO LL ON ae ge Oy Pe “a eer er er Sn: ter er S 
sani - aa 2 > o . . ~u+* 


ee 
re ey @ oP me ~ 


pepper se ET 
—_ Te ee ee oe ae Seng SS 


Poe 


- ead 
ee a. a iain amend 








| 
| 


Aprit 14, 1880.] 


—————— 
——~-— 








WHAT’S ON THE EASELS. 


E’VE seen what all the artists are pre- 
paring for the shows 

We went the other 
the studios) ; 

We took a lot of notes of those that 
pleased us at the time, 


And then we toddled home acain and 


~_ 


€ lse the 


Sir Frederick has, first of all, of grace- 
ful works a host 

has called the one that 

Then Mr. Alma ‘'adema (whose other four we conned) 

Has painted an historic work and called it ‘* Fredegonde. 


» Grosven: 





(And ‘“‘ Sisters’’ he 


] , } 
pieast S Us the TNOSt 


atly taken wit] 

> both by Mr. Frith: 
to pl 

on the field of Ramulles 


We aiso must confess that we were gri 
A ** Prawn-seller’’ and ** Fisherwoman,’ 
And Mr. Hook has several we feel are sure 


While Mr. Marlbrook ”’ 


‘6 The Cuckoo’’ only work by Mr. J. Millais, 
Exclusive of his portraits—a remarkable array 


Crofts has ** 


sa ¢h 
is ine 


Of Messrs. Bright and Carlyle (who 1s fu 1 on the shell 
Of Mesdames Caird and Jopling, of an in:cat, and himselt 
‘¢ Rorke’s Drift ’’ is Mrs. Butler’s work hope she ll get it don 
‘¢ The Captives of his Bow and Spear’’’s by Mr. Caldex 
t is his most important work, and so we pluice it firs 
He also gives us ** Olive,’’ ** Vine,’’ and ** Mrs. Lbroc!} ret."” 
‘Sons of the Brave,’? by Mr. P. R. Morris, simply shows 
The schelars of the ‘‘ Duke o’ York’s”’ a-filing out in row 
The school must be a good ene,—Mr. Morris (be it said 
Has made it pretty obvious the boys are all well red. 
He has, besides, a huntine scene (which suffers an eclipse), 
And ‘** Cradled in his Calling,’’? and ** The Bridg f §) ” al 
seq ‘hips : 7? 
Mr. Linton, in ‘‘ The General's Return,”? shows noble thing 
And we welcome Mr. Horsley, very much, in ** Leading-Sti 


With Mr. Faed’s 
‘*The Final Spoonful,’”’? done by Mr. 
Mr. Prinsep’s ** Proclamation ”’ 


a His Grace.’? 6 Before 


Then ‘* Venus at the Doctor’s’’ (Mr. Poynter's) next we sve, 
And Mr. Stone’s suggestive work, called ‘* imour ou Patrie;”’ 
Nor must we leave the other artists wholly in the lurch 

Mr. Naish is ** Off the Bishop,’”’ Mr. Late for Church.’ 


Mr. Hunter’s ‘‘ Silver of the Sea’’ and Mr. Browning's ‘Tanner ”’ 
Display a deal of richness in material and manner 

While Mr. Boughton’s ‘‘ Music Lesson’? adds to his repute, 

And Mr. Leslie’s ‘‘ Pedlar’’ will a lot of people suit. 


‘* From Hand to Mouth” we very aptly 
Briton Rivier 


wants (and we will give it) sp: 


Storey's := 


Mr. Watts and Mr Ouless —yes—and Mr. Lehmann to 
Are only doing portraits, but they’re doing not a few 
While Mir Peter Gri aa mn. very clearly, hasn’t tried 
To do a rough and raging sea, but gives an ‘* Even-tid: 


(I'd descril 


Then there’s a lot of picture 3 v them if I could), 


All done by Mr. Goodall, and, I’m bound to say, all 

Mr. Robertson, a 66 Re eo,’’ attem ?_ a newer path, 

And th: n th re’s . El imore, and he | 1as °° An Kast: ri I} { 

rm™ ° . in — 9° . ‘ 1 

There’s Mr. Richmond’s ‘‘ Miriam,’’ it isn’t bad by h 

ry’ . ° , ’ ** , } 
Then Mr. Maoyuoid, | i Much Ado, eli sald make yous iugn, 


'T c ’ } , 1 } } } ’ . 
lhe works of Mr. Herkomer shan’t be neglected, shall ’um 
Nor yet ** Rocked in the Cradl work by Mr. H. Maccallum. 


; ; a eae 
There’s Mr. Lone has ‘* Hamlet’? (Mr. Irving ‘tis, in fin 
An . ‘Captive,”’ too, ‘tin Babylon,’’ and Mrs. Angersteu 


a 
And Mr. Seymour Lucas has with spirit tried to show 


Phe famous game of bowls, by Drake and friends, on Plymouth Hi 
Phere’s Mr. Vicat Cole has done some lar ipes wl re Gen 
Selected from localities abutting on the Tham 

Mr. Burgess has ‘* A Captive. which is pretty sur to g 

‘A Profess rand his Pupi!’’—this is also his, you kr 





FUN. 


Sunday into all |+ 


turned them into rky: 

We shall not e them iin, of 
which we're rather glad, 

ior some of them wer ery good but 
some of them were bad: 

And some were done and some wer 
not, and all were painted fox 
he House be Ss] ic the Burla vton or 


l ’ £5 ? ‘ . ] ‘ 99 
the Battle’’ (Mr. Pettie’s, we may ‘* place. 








Mr. Wyntfield’s y oung “* Elizabeth ”” her doom appears to shirk, 
| Mr. Orchardson’s “ N; apoleon ’’ ’s a very clever work, 
Mr. Gow’s historic picture will consolidate his fame, 
| Mr. Dicksee’s two ‘* House Builders ’’ will, I doubt not, do the same. 


“hy -a* va r} a tl ; 

hus we've run through many pictures, and we’ve mentioned many 
names, 

for ‘* Final Touches’ 

And making our * Farewells,”’ 


And then like Mr. Hodgson 


So now ” (thi it’s a work by Mr. Yeames), 
like Mr. Dicey’s we are found, 
s s—Why?f Because we're ‘* Homeward 


Bound. 


A-PIER- ANCES “ARE. DECEITFUL.’ 


A Dcer nerween Brirannta anp A. WHALE. 
ed by Mr. Frank Buckland’ s letter de scribing the attack bya whale 
| on the Admiralty Pier at Dover.) 
|} Am: The Pinafore Duet 
Ware. Kind madam, I’ve a weighty inclination— 
or g hey, the great Britannia that we cheer! 
r 
To show you how I'll batter down your nation. 


\ : 


between the Captain and Dick Deadeye. 


Sing he ‘vy, the ‘‘ right’’ Cetacean and the Pier, 
Born. The mighty ‘‘right’’ Cetacean and the Pier. 


Britannia. Good fellow, are you putting an enigma? 
Sing hey, your spouting’s very far from clear ; 
You seem to me sigmoid: il as a sigma. 
Sing hey, the ‘* right’? Cetacean and the Pier, 
The mighty ‘ right’’ Cetacean and the Pier. 
Kind madam, y a’ a flinty pier at Dover ; 
Sing hey, its quick destruction’s very near 
This night r li run it down and knock it over, 
Sing he ry, the ’ Cetacean and the Pi r, 
The mighty ** visi? ** Cetacean and the Pier. 


Dorn. 


W HALE. 


i 
Dorn. 


ed 
on 
— 

nite eee atetttassrmaassms aim, 


Durrannta. Good fellow, try you may I give you warning, 
Sing hey, you "ll tind your noddle very queer ; ! 
| You'll have a racking headache in the morning. 
Sing hey, the *t right’’ Cetacean and the Pier, 
| Bor The ** mnght *’—and u rong—Cetacean and the Pie 
| : : 
YOICKS! 
| = ENGuisn foxhunters will learn with surprise, if not with gratifica- 
tion. may in the opinion at least of their transatlantic brethren they | 


better in America. A story of 
strikingly rllustrates the 


|} Thanage the sport 


t Yankee fox-hunt, 
before u 


now go-ahon style in which the 


de rhe 


thing 18 over the way. ‘Three sportsmen of the ‘* boundless 
| * * *? : . ’ ‘ * . 
| prairie bre d. Thai d re 3 ‘ Liven Clove rt. Riddle, and Slocum, went 
| ] 4+} } 4 . » 66 ’ ‘ry’ : 
| torth one day with dogs and gunsto track ‘the varmint.’’ The first- 
{ 


when Slocum, 
blazed iwi ty ut it, 
but whether or not he 
absolutely ** riddled,’’ the 
The coup -de -grdce Wis rive n 
been a slow bowler as well asa 


ame, 
a little too quickly, 
huddle tried a shot, 
not told, but although 


was unhurt. 


| named Nimrod Covertly approached and started the 
| who curiously enough ** cum” 
| but without effect. Then 
| hit the fox we are 
| animal, strange to relate, 
after all by Slocum, who must have 
slow comer, tor we are informed that he ** bowled the fox over.’’ The 
report goes on tosay that the beast was very thin, but forgets to add 
that the country where such remarkable notions of sport obtain is 
much thinner of foxes, and still more scant of sportsmen. 


Ornithological. 

We must go abroad for feathered typ s of the arts of lite rature and 
war, and we find them in the ‘* secretary ’’ and the ‘* adjutant ;'’ but 
a represent of the British art of self-defence is met with daily in 

the common London ** sparrer.”’ 


ative 


A New M.D.-termination. 


| A Roya Prince of Bavaria has just taken his medical degree of 


M.D. Many other Royal Princes might follow his example with 
| advantage. In these democratic days ** patients ”’ need be pose sod 
he . . 
| by all of the: 


An Engineous Thought 
Trains at a Drawi 


motive 


ny Room get so entangled and mixed that it well- 
rh resyuire 4 ] at last to draw the m out ol their ime xtri ° 


Riva contusilol! 


Forgive and fagot:! 


(iy ¢ ] Mr. (sladstone won ; It was not to be BU Pp pos d th it BO 
mplishs j 1 Woouman Ww juld b unable to leal with iu fi Ww flavot ‘ 
A **Casz”’ ConstpERATION,—The Ballot © Box.’ 
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FLIGHTY. 


Tle: ‘My DPRAK, HAS 
ALL THY ? 


MOUNING 
She . = Yor rER 


YOUR VEN HEEN FLYING OVER THE P 2ER 


7 


LOVE, THAT IS BECAUSE IT IS A J/ay) PEN. 


OUR EXTRA SPECIAL ON THE NEW HOUSE THAT 
THE POLLS BUILT. 


urited foreign policy’’ (of course there had to 
be plenty of ‘spirit’ the ** gin-goes”’ in question) has 
not done much for the (jgovernment: whilst its ‘** half-and-half ’’ 
home policy has called forth a ** stout’? « pposition in the country it 
d. The knows, is Victory for 


Wet, sir, ite ‘* #y 


when were 


scarcely anticipate result, as evervone 


the Liberals, which, though an ‘‘ out and out’’ one, forthwith brings 
therm ‘*in.”’ 

The new House is net yet completed, of course; but it ir already 
aife, sir, to announce with tolerable certainty the kind of one it will 
be. There is this to] wid in itefavo«r, thatit will have a ** Mason’’ 
to see to its proper construction, thanks to the patriotism of Ashton- 
under- Lyme It would be a fitting compliment to Midlothian to mak: 
its Gilad-stone the corner-stor f the new House, and till it 1s quit 
completed its future ocenpants will doubtless make themselves comfort- 
thlein the **Chambers’’ Marvlebone has placed at their disposal. There 
are also two ** Holms*’—-model dwellines, it may be assumed —that 
could be used if necessary 

Though the new House will miss one of the ‘C} iplins’’ who was 
on the old establishment. as well a of its ** Clarkes,’’ it will 
on the whole, be equally we!l fitted, w ts grounds—-to k after 
which a ‘Gardner’? has been secured from Wi w bar if 
least one ** Fresh-field '’ added to them Ar wat tl t-bu nos 
isa ** Wodehouse"’ for the ** Cole’ and ** Slagg"’: and. with a view. 
we sUppos to defend the House's privileges. a hort wit! 
‘*Whitworth,”’ for which ‘Loder”’’ from = Shore) ha 
hoor ngaged Small beer, it is to be feared, ther t 
n, ! ito present ly a cop ‘ f Bass’* has bees 
btained, for the d storing of w h Ss t has sent a 
es lt ee *? 


athe ; i 
hh: " ’ ’ ‘ ; “ t 6 } 
‘ ‘ 
Hous: wever, the new w t t ri { 
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| INTIMIDATION. 


Sgarep in the vestibule, 
Cracking indigestible 
which sanitarians would simply term detestable, 

I with my darling Kate 
E njoye da téte-a-téte, 
Discussing o’er a glass of wine the prospects of theS 


Said she, ‘¢ You’re such a Gladstonite, 
I marvel at my dad’s to-night 

you, I must confess, among the other lads 
: night 9 

He's always voted blue ’’— 

I answered, ‘* Very true, 

, although a Liberal, intend t» vote so too.”’ 


Nuts 


’ 


State. 


Inviting 


‘ Aha!’’ she said, ‘‘ you leary one, 
You know that’s no criterion ; 
It’s worn by Whig and Tory both, by satyr 
; perion. 7 
with the 
I, who at 
At this unwonted energy began to feel alarme 1. 


and Hy Ve 


She » subject warmed, 


irst was charmed, 


l you, sir, that if 
Conserv ative, 


‘* And let me tel 

You tail to vote 

Ill never speak to you: 
ae 

Ins , I had to yield 

So at ‘he wr feet I kneeled, 

And promised her by all that’s blue to plump for 

Beaconsfield. 


+ 
L 


~ 


+ +} 9 
Ot ils there sno alte. 


again ; 


Canine. 


“ince Spratts Patent Meat Fibrine Dog Cakes have 
taken a gold medal at the Syuney International Ix- 


quite the fashion among the 
voung Australian puppies to take a dose of bark anda 
‘+ Fibrine’’ as 4 matutinal ‘ pick-me-up *’ A sorry cur 
of our acquaintance remarked the other day, cur-sorily 

that Spratts was one of the very few firms that had 


profite dd by yoing to the dogs. 
‘LIKE A IRD’ | 4 y sos 


has 


hibition, 1t become 


Tue Vote Race.—The General Election. 


will have to be transplanted to the opposite side of the entrance. The 
old ** Finch *’ and ** Martins ’’ and the new ** Wrenn’? will be able 


to make themselves happy, always provided they steer clear of the 


‘* Fowlers’? and the ** Buszard,’? who will certainly be about the 
low ility. 
Whether the new House will contain a pa Ided cell, sir, I have not 


** amongst its tenants. 
’ for the two ** Wolffs,’’ 
because it 


‘Magni if 
laine ’ 
the door. It is, perhaps, 


ne ise Se 
‘d: but there will certainly bi 

1? . ’ 
ewill bea ** C} 


will be at 


ti weew BO. rh 
I now the **Fort’’ I alluded to just now, that the House will 
, . ' , * rey “v7 66 ‘ ** 
nyger employ its ** Charley. here will be a Grreene 4s 
sual, but no hay-making, for the simple reason that the good people 
f Stamford have decided there shall be no ** Hay’’ this Parliament. 


The House will retain its ** Rylands,’’ and there will be ** Mills’? 


and a ** Jar 4 say nothing of a ‘** Store r,’’ so that the harvest 
will t | ted ; 
live bread, however, not very dainty fare, and it will be satisfae- 
t to the tenants of the new House to learn that, quite independently 
of any itward supply of food, they may depend on a supply of 
‘Rolls’? and **Currie’’ and ** Pease’’-soup; whilst, though there 
will be no ** Steere as heretofore, the presence of a** Hi ror?’ impli s 
nsiderable possibilities in the way of bacon, » Mongn the supply of 
‘Salt,’ by-the-bye, has been somewhat rudel pped by the electors 
S Sent 
I} Master’’ of the new House hails from Cirencester, but what- 
ever ** Power’? he may have he der sfrom Ireland. That he will 
! rious 7 ev of occupants to control is certain: though it 
l SS, we to his authority when it is known that he is 
to send anyone for, at least, two ‘** Muntz’’ to 
i ’ . 
Vit i of H ands,’* the caterir Y for the amuser nt of 
every ght to} ry npiet thouyvt t present I see, sir, but 
‘Christie’’ has been engaged, thong) erhaps tl new Mr 
Whalley will, like his father, be expected to ‘* sing.’’ There was an 
tt t tr Bow! s’’ upon the ** Gireene,”” but it signally 
failed (sa ‘‘Knight’’ with his ** Shield’’ has been seen, however, 


Nene ee ee, 


ea, 
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in the vicinity, it is thought, with a view of illustrating its old 
‘*s Manners,’’ a tournament is to be arranged. : 

The new House has already introduced one measure, a ‘‘ Cubitt,’’ 
and there will be, of course the Old Palace ‘* Yard”’ as before. Witha 
view to making it a self-contained community, the tenants, having 
once secured their ‘‘ Cotes,’’ ‘ 
keep them repaired ; and also to look sharply after their ‘* breaches”’ 
of privilege. te) 0339 asi 9339 

More than this, sir, it would be at present premature to say, but the 


general prospects of the new House are certainly favourable, though, | 


like every other House, it must expect to be ‘‘rated’’ in due course. 

I forgot, by-the-bye, to mention that it will number amongst its 
occupants a ‘‘ Palmer ’’ and a ‘‘ Monk,’’ though, and I am glad for 
Mr. Newdegate’s sake to say it, nonun. And with this remark to 
show there is ‘‘no nun-sense”’ about me, sir, I 


necessarily disjointed remarks. 


conclude these 





SOME ELECTION SCENES. 


FoRESEEN BY Ovcr SPECIAL RevortTeR AT THE Next ELecrion. 


Scene I.—A Vorer at home. To him enters a CANYASSER. 


CaNnvassER. Hail, noble voter! I have called to crave 
The honour of thy vote and interest ; 
Fair hope doth whisper that thy views are such 
As muy incline thee to support our side ¢ 
Vorer. Thou dost conjecture rightly. 


‘Tt’ 7 

Then I pray th: 
To bare thine arm. A noble biceps, truly, 
And one that staunchly may avail our cause. 


CANVASSER. 





Thou hast some skill, I doubt not, with the gloves; 





VorTer. I fear me, no; indeed, I have not learned 
The noble art of 
CANVASSER. I will send thee straightly 
A competent professor of the art, 
Who shall prepare thee for the polling-day. 
Thou hast a bludgeon ? | 
Vorer. Nay, I can but boast 
A stout umbrella with a fairish knob. 
Canvasser. This may but ill suffice thee; I have brought 
A set of bludgeons loaded handsomely, | 
I prithee choose one. . | 
Vorer. This sha!l serve mine end. 
CanvassEk. And now one word about the marking of 
Thy ballot-paper : opposite the name 
Of Tomkins, the opposing candidate, 
Write legibly some scathing epithet — 
‘¢ Thief,’’ ‘‘ vampire,’’ or the like; yet have a care . 
Thou usest but a single epithet ; 
The use of more than one—the least departure | 
From rigid rules—invalidates the vote. 
Thou wilt require a cab on polling-day : 
We have engaged a set of armoured cabs 
Impervious to missiles ; one shall call 
To bear thee to the poll. Good-day to thee. | 
Scene II.—4 Canpivate conversing with his AcEnt. | 
Canpmare. Thou hast engaged a room, my trusty agent, 
In which I may deliver an address | 
To my constituents ¢ 
Aoxnr. After much pains 


I have; indeed, I needed to apply 


At seven separate lunatic asylums 
Ere I could find one with a padded cham bet 
Sufficiently commodious for the purpose. 


FUN. 


will have, at least, two ** Taylors’’ to | 


ee 
Se 


There is no chair nor stick of furniture 
Within that chamber ? 

All the fates forfend ! 
Nought but the padded ceiling, walls, and floor. 
Mine armour then; encase me. Good. Now for ’t. 


| CANDIDATE. 
| 

| AGENT. 

! 


CANDIDATE. 


| Scene IIL.—A Street nigh unto a Polling-place. 
{ then enter a band of VoTERs, with a LRADER. 

Our party cry aloud for chairs! The day 

May yet be wrung from our prevailing hands 

For lack of chairs - our stock is nigh expended - 

All shattered leg by leg upon the crests 

Of hard-skulled voters who dispute our views. 

| Vorers. Ilo! chairs, more chairs ! 

| LEADER. See how your call is answered. 
| From ev'ry British home the women-folk 

Do sally, bearing in their helpful hands 

Such household furniture as doth possess 

Legs that are suited to our enterprises. 

Kind maids! Good matrons! Heartily we thank ye. 
Seize each a leg, my comrades—to the fray. 


| LEADER. 


Se 
sess 





Alarins, excursion, the cracking of skulle; then a great shout of victory. 


Enter the Suave or CROMWELL. 
Suape or Cromwety. This spirit hath no choice but to revisit 
The kindly land which doth awaken it 
With deeds so sympathetic. By my troth, 
A civil war! I will to the thick of it. 
LV.—TZhe Lobby of the House of Commons. 
MkMBERS conversing. 


SCENE 


Finsy Memper. 
Thou hast but met with feeble opposition 
To show so little damage ! 
Seoonp Memuer. Why, I grant thee 
Thou sayest nought but truth, soeing my borough 
Was wholly uncontested. Such slight conflict 
As passed was only entered on by certain 
Of our own party, shamed that other boroughs 
Should so outbalance ours in goodly zeal. 
linet Memper. I left two arms upon the — where 
I spoke my first address; my dexter leg 
Forsook me at the polling-place. But see, 
The bearers come, an endless train, to carry 
‘The members to their seats. Why, who's that member 
Who walks erect and unassisted, having 
His complement of limbs ? 
Seconp Menmuer, Indeed, I know not; 
Yet much do I suspect he hath not been 
Duly elected, bearing not the marks. 
Finsy Mempen. I swear thou judgest well—'tis some impostor ! 
[ All are carried out. 


Se ee 


A Bright Look Out. 

Accounptne to the Tomes, things are looking up. The prospects of 
the season are pronounced good, trade is mid to have revived, and, in 
fact, to quote the leading journal ecrbatim, ** the turn has at last come.”” 
We are sure wo are exewedingly glad to hear it, and suppose that is 
the reason of our eirculation having increased so many millions 
per week lately. Sincerely do we warble, ‘* Hard times, come again 
no more,” but of course it is herdly likely under a Liberal Govern- 
ment. No, no; peace and plenty forthwith, and plenty of ‘‘ pieces,” 
for ‘‘theturn has at last come,’’ and does not the adage say ‘* One 
good turn deserves another”’ f 





ExvecroraL Facts.—Stumpers, Thumpers, Plumpers, and Bumpers. 





Alarms, excursions ; 


Newly-returned 


What! Hast but lost an arm? Why, then, methinks 
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THE NOBLE ANIMAL. 


Shocked Patriot ;—‘' My @o00n MAN, IP YOU HAVE ANY RBSPECT POR YOUR COUNTRY’S GLORY, RBMOVE THAT ANIMAL OY YOURS FROM ITS 
MOST UNPATRIOTIC POSITION ; THE BLECTIONS HAVE SHOWN THAT THB BuirisH LION 38 NoT AN ASS!”’ 


Hi 
i 
1 
i 





ee ee = 


CURT COMMENTS. GENERAL ELECTION. 








A maw named William Fudge has been committed for rg for 
resonating a voter at the Iambeth Election. How he could have 
ee to succeed we can't think; for when he presented himself and ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
said his name was Martyn, of eourse they could see it was only Fudge. Selected from the pages of 
In consequence of the point of law about to be raised in respect to FUN. 
the conviction of the Claimant, the authorities have permitted his One Shilli 
hair to grow. It really does seem strange that even ‘‘ Sir Roger”’ 2 oe 
just now is affected by the * state of the poll.’ *,” To be had of all booksellers and newengente. 
The statement that the probability of a war between Russia and = —H— ee 
China grows stronger every day ought surely not to be called 4 piece | Now aa nme 1 Shilling ; fa iaieh ls. 24., 
of news. | 


At the Anniversary Festival «f the Orphan Working School it was LIFE §N LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
announced that a donation of five guineas had been received from one Over Ons Heunprep ILivstxaTions BY Frep. Bamwarp. 
of the Stewards in gratitude at Mr. Gladstone's return for Midlothian. Fun O Flest-street, B.C. 
This was literally a Litera/ contribution, and we wish such generosity | ” fee, as 
were more orphan seen. a +a — 


It is said that we are shortly to have licensed organ- - grinders, To | Now lie Two » Bhilkage and ies ot post, Three Shillings, 
our thinking, these gent men have too much licence as it is. | Companion to “THE BRITISH WORKING 


A Fact for Women- alae | THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


__Aysmonss are not ali men, the refo re all men are not Authors. | sO J. F. SuLLivan. 





* COMPRESSED st} CAI U TK ION! | Reckitt’ 
S LAUNDRY | imitations of Cadbury's Cocoa Besence aré 

| often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake 

© mate o: tho Fix por le'e and of extra profit. Be sure that you obtain; 
Sr we vino Keay ithe Original Article, which may be relied| t= $ Supplied to the 
nd ie eH more ee NemID ‘van he ‘om for excellence of quality, purity, and | | 7 
Vacs ans will cata its constant use ters by Lae appointment to the Queen. Aare Va | 

= Bold in 1b. bare at 64. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Btores. | 90° Faubourg St Honore. LAUNDRESS i 
‘Printed by JUL & CO, TE eee Proprietors) at 188, Fleet Gtrest B.0.—London, April 14, 1. 
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THE EARLY VISITOR. 
A Tae or a Dovnaie Knock. 


On, Sally, there’s a double knock; 

My, whata long, long rap! 
And you’ve got on your dirty frock, 
' 


And not a bit of cap! 


Ds tidy up yourself a bit, 
And look a little smart ; 
Here ! put an apion over it, 

And hide the ragged part ; 


And there’s the drawing room not swept, 
I feel i’m quite disgrace d: 

It’s shameful that they should be kept 
Good gracious ! do make haste. 


- 


Quick, take the broom from out the hall, 
And hide the pail away ; 

Oh, mercy ! u hy will pe ople call 
So early in the day 


And, Sally, if it’s Miss O° Shea 
(That woman's calls I dread), 
Ton't let her in and say—O say, 

I’m out—or ill—or dead ! 


And if it’s rates they’ve come to seek, 
Just pleasantly explain 

Your master J] call one day next week, 
And—there ! they’ve knocked again. 


Go, Sally ; fly !—who can it be? 
The Smiths? the Greens? the Wrights! 
Miss Pry -—No, no, it can’t be she, 
Though p’rhaps it is the Whites. 


Or p’rhaps—but no ; it never can 
Be handsome Captain Brown ? 
That clever, pleasant, wicked man, 

And Edward up in town! 


Hark! now I hear the door lock click! 
I hope it’s Major Brook ; 

Good gracious, Sally, do be quick,— 
I wonder how I look. 


Well—well—who is it ? tell me, pray, 
You should have come before, 

Who? which? how many? Sally, say— 
-0-00h !—** Some one for next door.”’ 


Grateful to a Fault, 

A PAUPER inmate of the Chester Work- 
house having been left a legacy of £200, 
the guardians immediately wanted to know 
what sum he intended paying for several 
months’ maintenance ; whereupon the man 
replied that us he was not sure of the 
exact amount of his legacy he should give 
nothing. ‘This certainly does seem pretty 
cool, and we can quite picture the man 
making a casual remark or so before 
leaving. Proceedings are, however, to be 
taken against him, and it is possible he 
may have been Chester little too cool ; if so, 
the guardians will doubtless make it warm 
for him. 


On what occasions did the gentleman's 
watch resemble his easy chair :—When 
he sat upon it (he’s had to pawn it). 


How ean the iron even ot a te mpo1 iTy 
Church be (rospel Oak 2 






A D-cided Difference. 
Wien the Tories wen under the ballot, they extolled its virtues and 
excellences. Now, though they have lost under its veil, what was a 


> 4 


good “Ta?” becomes a very bad ‘lot’ 


secret voting must always partake of the nature of a bal-**! y- 





Makinc Gave 


L ; 
iC Ke d sé dus ks 99 


LaApY CANVASSERS. 


r 
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(;one! dismissed by the people's authority 
indeed. But the fact is Is many a well-known old stager, 
lottery.”’ jut the Tories lose all their ** majority,’’ 


4+} ‘6 panvaee ’’ 
Calling them CAnVa 
’ 








ne ee oe ee ee 
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‘“THE OPPRISSED RACE.”’ 


Home Ruler :-—** Bepap, LOOK AT THAT NOW !—-TEN PATH KIOTS LOCKED Ur AT TULLAMORE, 
\WHERE’S THE USE AV RETURNING Home KvLens AV THE BUOYS CAN'T BREAK A VEW WINDOWS 
\ND STONE THE MAGISTRATES AND POLICE, JIST TO SHOW THEIR SINSE O' FREEDOM, WIDOUT 
BEING SINT TO JAIL, THIN?”’ 

Saxon Fricnd :-—** HinTERNAL HMIMPROVEMENTS OFFYIN WANTS POWERFUL PHysic, DAmNey, 
AN’ BRICKBATS AN’ HLUDGEONS Is SARKTINLY SEAKCHIN’ 5 KUT DON'T YER THINK, AT THE Hinian 


HELECTIONS, YOUR BOYS "AVE BREEN A-KUBKIN’ IN THE PAT-KIOTING JEST A LITTLE TOO 


STRONG 7’ 


ee 


MAJOR O'GORMAN., 
In Me moriain., 





Whilst the Lib’rals lose only their ** Major.’’ 





Ax Ovt or tue ‘* Common’? Binp.—The goose. 
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os AND BUSKIN. 


impersonation of Rosalind 


formance on Wednesday 
evening last. 
sion was signalised by the 


racter of Hymen, in 
accordance with the text 


of Shakespeare,’’ when a 
wedding chorus was 


chanted, and appropriate 
music, composed expressly 
by Mrs. Tom T: aylor, per- 
formed. I need scarcely 
say, at this time of day, 
how Hymenchanté d with 
this beautiful setting of a 
leautiful play. Miss 
Litton’s Rosalind is the 
Rosalind I have long 
secretly and fearfully (in 
my respect for tradition 
held to he Rosalind. 
‘* Kither Rosalind,’’ I 


have traitorously whis- 
pered to my guilty self 
when none were by; 


‘‘either Rosalind in her 
scenes with Orlando must 
behave as, and be to all 
appearance, a boy, or 
Oriando must be an anlimited #iot.’’ Hitherto it has been rather 
hard on Orlando ; a bat would have known Rosalind for a woman. 


Hizh spirits are the only ontlét the has, disguised as she is, for her 
joyous delight in Orlamdo’s cotapany. She indulges them to the full, 
and hi presumable boyhood should be so marked as to obviate any 
appearance of unwomamliness fm her occasionally dar ing wit. Iler 
times for being a woman are in he: short scenes with Cel 1a, and Miss 





Litton'’s expressive acting in these instances are among the brightest 
points of her very clover performan: Her rendering of the part 1s 
an event in theatrical amnals and already historical, so | am caretully 


play ball, it will be worth ret conside! thle Stim fittv 


preserving my | 


year: hen — ; 
, the idea of Rosalind expressed above implies that she 
must have boon a good actress, but I don’t think that disturbs the 
theory at all no doubt oy had pris ite theatricals the Court of 
Duke lrederick, in which she was 4 shining light. When we see her 


Of cou 


in th bore at Arden it is obviously not her tirst apy arance in 
‘+ doublet and hose ’’—there is too much of an accustomed air about it. 
Dut, «part from the private theatricals theory, no doubt she has 


wrown °* accustome d ve on the road from (‘ourt. 


Altogether, of the two great Shakespearian revivils now before the 
public [ think this on the whole the more pleasing. Perhaps the 
prot il nature of the play is the more suitable to blank vers: 


es eellestsssneesssssssestcsnenssesastsisianat 


FUN. 


ISS LITTON’S admirable | To 
reached its fiftieth per- | 
The ocea- | 


introduction of ‘‘ the cha- | 


Se 


Se eieeetensseseesseestseeseneeseeene 


; pe rhaps 


the svilvan setting is more attractive; andthenthe cast, in no instance 
quite rising, though Miss Litton and Mr. Vevzin (particularly the 
latter) make a close appro wh, to the subtlety of ln pers nation, 


Observable in Mir. Irving aa Miss Terry, which is of the tinge ol 
ll round good that the piece procecds to its end 


most exacting eNsItiveness Lhe (ve 
meht kind of realism, and a1 


yen s yet 


with scarce a shock to the 
arrangements, too, are triumphs of the 
evider of the high intelligence at work. 

But let me drag mvself away from the subject. The Jianites, a 
romantic play by Mr. Joaquin Miller, is announced for producti-n at 
Sadler's Wells on the 26th. Mr. Ranken and American company, 
who ure bringing it from their native land, will play the parts, and, if 


all a ants be true, it should Ranken public favour highly 

A burl on th subject of J/ Troraterc, by Mr. Ivron, is to be 
the next Olympic novelty [ wish it may frour Liberal s pport 
well as trou: Torv. 

A Polish actress, Madame Maui je “ka, (ountess (hh {Pow ska ‘ 
appear ata series Of matincees at the Court Theatre, comm g 
the Ist of May I’m afraid the lady's tithe is not pronou: i ( lap- 
house-ka, or elec how } sutifully appropriate to an acts t would be 

N ESTO 
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| TURF CUTTINGS. | 


THE Epiron or ‘ Frx.”’ 
Monday last. 
Sin,—Hooray ! Right again, 
of this monotonous correctness, though ; 


tion to it in a different form of words each time : 


all interest in the matter. 


| accustomed to it that they lose 
make some enormous mistake if J can, 
attention of the public. But how pleased Mr. 
been when he saw the success of his Wallenstein in the 


Handicap, so beautifully foretold in the glowing words :- 
A reward that repays him for every loss.”’ 
h ¢ip full of point. The first is my 


Newmarket 


This week I give two tips, ene 


Tir vor tHe Great METROPOLITAN. 


Haste ye! Come haste ye! and guess ye who takes 
The prize in the Great Me tropolitan Stakes ; 
Attend with respect the prophetic old man, 

And see through his mystical words if ye can. 


Now listen, ve Novice! Prologue should be first, 
Advance wi// advance with a terrible burst, 

Mr. Hayhoe need never ‘‘ Heigho!”’ for The Star 
Lord Rosebery’s chance will be certain to Mar. 


Othello’s grim jealously who can withstand oh, 
And Rosalind’s certain of making a land oh, 

And Chippendale plays a good part if he’s let oh, 
But where is the horse that can reach a Falsetto ? 


Though outlaw Duval of the ‘‘ swag ”’ is the captor— 
The Dean is the first to the end of the Chapter— 
And Westbourne with all is an absolute passion— 
You're certain of finding the winner in Fashion. 
other tip, he 
Tw vor Crry 
Will there now a single soul 
Stand to win upon Parole ¢ 
Who'll, to expiate a sin, 
Back that La Merveille to win? 
Who can hope, of worst or best born, 
Stakes will fairly fall to Westbourne 
sreathes there one but what denies 
Kineton’s safe to take the prize? 
Where's the fool could £o and bet a 
Ten to one upon [ucetta? 
Do not (they'll be nipt in bud) 
Place your hopes upon Blue Blood : 
If you wish for ruin quite 
Your delight is My Delight ; 
jut you can’t, as far as we know. 
Make a haul with Valentino: 
If you'd lose a ‘* quid” or ** pony,” 
Stake your cash on Mare An/fony , 
None but those whose brain grows thinner 
Look on Du ne ss colt as winner ; 
If you’re rasher than a hero, 
lay your all upon Sombrero ; 
True, Midlothian, you may learn, 
Slakes a liberal return : 
But I must, and do, and will dare 
\ll I own on Master Kildare. 


Dy the way, I should thir 


e you are :— 


ND SCRBURRAN. 


: ik the success of my tips must be a good 
thing for the publicans; what with the winners drinking my health 
and the losers trying to drown their care und forget what asses they 
were in not backing my selection, a good deal of liquid must be got 
through. ‘Think of this, ve and ¢ Xpress \ ’ eratitude as 
ve may—a dozen of Red Heart or one of L.L. about mects the old 
ut pride would not stand in the way of his accepting 
yours, Xc., TRoviuonivus 


2 
iblicans, 


. 
mans views: 


oth | am, 








Military Mem. 


‘Tue Junior Subaltern’’ writes to enquire why it is, when the 


3 . ea 4} . , 
i er Oo} qiuty has Te pr rt: d clit guard iis } ‘ ing até ady. so he - and all 
ri query, alert :), that inquimes are never made into the extent of 
t isl ] 

“Credit: ible to Both. 

1 * seas . . 

Way is a yvoung lady who, in her ee ac ein scorns the 
insistar of an amanuensis like a ship whi behaves well in a 
torm I} itl she righ ia herself. 


ve du believe ‘— E . Fi 


* Orlando! 


1880. 


as usual, I’m getting dreadfully tired 
it’s so difficult to call atten- 
besides, people get so 
I must 
just to recall the wandering 
Lorillard must have 


ti 
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‘“THE REASON WHY.” ! 
Ong, Mr. O'Donnell, Dungarvan’s M.P.., 
Has written a note to the Times, 
In which he would have us completely agree 
The Cabinet’s loaded with crimes. 
That Cabinet now he can happily say 
Is soon to be put on the shelf ; 
And who is the cause of its welcome decay ?— 
But Mr. O’ Donnell himself ! 


Now Mr. O’Donnell’s a friend of Parneil, 
Parnell is a friend of O’D., 
So how did /e ever contrive to expel 
The wonderful wicked Lord B. ? 
For Mr. O’ Donnell is driven to own 
The cause of Conservative woe 
Is owing to Mr. O’ Donnell alone— 
And Mr. 0’ Donnell should know. 


And Mr. ©’ Donnell would syllogise thus : 
The ‘‘ Farmers’ Alliance ’’ has smit 

The pow’r the Conservatives held in the rus, 
(The boroughs he seems to omit). 

The ‘‘ Farmers’ Alliance,’’ he’s proud to repeat, 
‘Was wholly created by me!”’ 

And, ergo, the wonderful Tory defeat 
Is due to O'Donnell, M.P. ! 

Oh, joy for Dungarvan! possessing the most 
Most powertul man in our realms, 

Who ‘ rint-agitation transplants ’’ to our coast 
And Tory landowners o’crwhelms. 

Who founded the ‘ l'armers’ Alliance ’’ to wreck 
The influence acres begot, 

And who ——But the ‘* Farmers’ Alliance’’ hon. sec. 
Says Mr. O’ Donnell did not. 


Moreover, that Mr. 0’ Donnell to them 
Does not, and did never, belong ; 

And as for his founding the ’ Liance—ahem ! 
Well, Mr. 0’ Donnell is wrong. 

A highly-conflictory sort of affair, 
For Mr. ©’ Donnell ‘‘ should know,”’ 

sut so should the other, though which of the pair 

Is right, doesn’t matter, we trow. 


— 








On the ‘‘ Tap’’-is. 

TueReE is not theslightest doubt that the Conservatives 
did themselves harm by going in for the publicans. 
Had they shown themselves equal to pudblie interests 
that have no connection with taverns, it is-possible they 
might not have been bunged up. 








THE EFFECT ABROAD. 

Arter the warnings we have had, come the prophecies as to what 
we have done and will do. Inthe aggregate, the predictions are 
formidable. Jinks, who voted Radical for Chelsea, and Binks, who 
voted Liberal for Midlothian, have simply set fire to Kurope without 
knowing it. These are just a few of the very mildest results, 
according to the very mildest ‘Tory newspapers. 

Austria, as everybody knows, will immediately declare war, and, 
the Army being unpaid “by a parsimonious and pusillanimous Govern- 
ment, the fleet being sunk by ditto ditto, because decks cost too much 
to holystone, we may look for Croats in Pall Mall and Magyars in 
Marylebone in the course of the next few weeks. Franz Joseph, we 
understand, will not insist upon the immediate h inging of the member 
for Midlothian, but he must be dis-membered in some way. Austria 
will also have a fling at Italy and Turkey, knowing that a Liberal 
Government will never interfere between belligerents ; and that extra- 
ordinary yellow flag of the empire will be foun: floating over Brussels 
ere the year is very much older. 

Germany, out of deference to us, and knowing (:lad-tone’s secret 
religious pro livities, will fit out an army to rescue the Pope; and, in 
order to ingratiate herself more thoroughly with us, will send over 
nine young princes warranted to marry any princess of British growth, 
and with British money. Bismarck will not positively insist upon the 
giving up of all Socialists in England, but he will make the Herr 
Most of the opportunity and exact that they shall not be allowed 
live anywhere out of Leice ster-squ re. and there be comy led to hear 

lve on their arms and perhaps a brand on their shoulders 


t distinctive } 

Fran e may perhaps (if she is in a good temper) w aive the que stion 
of the Channel Islands and Canada, and in a condescending fashion 
remain friendly with us; but Freycinet has already prepare d an 


: 
~14 . . ’ ‘ : % oh - 
ultimatum insisting upon our lowering our flags to French vessels, 











Brown (with an eye to a bargain) . 
FOR IT AS IT’S NO USE TO yov.”’ 

Granny :-—‘* On, YES, IT IS; 

Brown :—‘** WELL, IT DOESN'T KEEP PROPER TIME; If LOSES, You say.’’ 

Granny :—‘' Ku !~so IT MAY LOSE, BUT IT DOBSN'’T LOSE LIKE I snouLD 
iv I so_p ir aT THAT Pricer.”’ 
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‘“GRANDMOTHER’S” CLOCK. 


-** WELL, LET US SAY THIRTY SHILLINGS 


IT’S KETTRR THAN NONE.”’ 


wherever met, and giving up the Empress Eugenie to be guillotined 
on the Place de la Concorde by Marwood. She will then conclude 
treaties of commerce with us, whereby British subjects shall be com- 
pelled to pay in ready money sixty per cent. more than the value of 
lkrench goods; and French merchants will be alldwed to give bills for 
their purchases dated the Greek kalends. 

Spain will simply have that Gibraltar that 
says) Mr. Gladstone has been promising for so jong. 
lend us Castelar for a few days. 

Italy intends to invade Malta directly the Gladstonites are in office. 
That, and having her ironclads built by us for nothing, is all this 
essentially moderate people will require for the moment. 

Turkey, knowing we are hostile to her under a Liberal Govern- 
ment, will strike the deadliest blow she can against us. She will send 
home Sir Austen I 44} ard and all the English colonels she ke ps in her 
army where they are not able to keep themselves. 

As for Kussia—well, we may consider ourselves lucky if we get off 
with Beaconstield’s head, forty millions indemnity for moral damag« 
done, Cyprus, the Khyber pass, and half our fleet. We shall not be 
required to throw in a Cowen and Chaplin or two. lIussia will extra- 
dite all that kind of pt opl herself, 

Switzerland, it is rumoured, may just possibly think we have done 
well, and not abuse us. But then Switzerland doesn’t matter: it is so 
small, and never had a Beaky. 

——— ———— 
A-doll-escent Attire. 
A Lavy lately went to an evening party with the train of her dress 
rimmed round with small dolls. Surely this was « costume mor 
suitable to doing the doll-ee far than for dancing. 


the Solicitor-Ceneral 
Thien she may 
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SOME 


“I don’t mind tellin’ yer candidly that Gladstone's nothing more or less 


crusher! 


mber o Parlern 





1ent, 





IMPORTANT pee 


a IDIOT.” 


** The fust thing I'd do if I come into power 'ud be to put my foot 


down on that sort o' thing.’ 





to he make 


indeed! I tell yer if I was 


FUN. 


(OVERHEARD BY OUR ELECTION LOITERER.) 
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** As a member of the Gov erament, sir, he will be in his right position 
I like to see a man in his right position ! 
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send for me this very minute——”’ 


fApriz 21, 1380. 





“* Now, look ‘ere, for the sake o’ hargerment, suppose as the (.ueen was ter 
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ON THE ROAD TO DOWNING-STREET, 
Cutting a Disreputable Acquaintance. 
large that they are quite independent of the Hom 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 


THE GREAT ELECTION FIGHT. 
Tir 1S the great election 


ght, 2 
Where each man dive 
with all his might 
To win first place upon 
the shifting tide ; 
And all the hurly- 
burly’s done,— 
The contest fought,— 
the seats are won, 
And numbers counted up 
on every side. 





The Lib’ral boat, with 
honest strength, 
Comes first by many a 
long boat’s length 
In front of Beaconstield’s 
old Tory crew ; 
And now they’ve won 
we hope to see 
High honours for the 
old country, 
And better times—‘* Old lamps exchanged for new.”” 


Though Fun is but a funny man, 
He warily the times will scan, 
And watch the men that now are newly sent 
To guide the nation’s high affairs, 
Its foreign and its true home cares, 


What they will do in this new Parliament. 


Fn jingles out his silver bells ! 
He has a ringing tongue that tells 
A note that ne’er can be misunderstood ; 
And if he finds the coxswain slip 
In anywise to foul the ship, 
He’ll whip him for his reckless hardihood. 


But if the men that form the crew 
Will steer the nation’s vessel true 

When faction lashes wild the stormy ways, 
He’ll help them on with cheers and song,— 
He'll help them to be true and strong,- 

And sing aloud their proud pean of praise. 


THEATRES. 


Opera Comique.—The Pirates of Penzance, in a word, is a complete 
success—W. S. Gilbert and Arthur Sullivan both at their best. 
There is every likelihood of as long a run for the Pirates as the 
Pinafore had. 

Drury Lane.—Madame Angot. Never was this charming opera 
put on the stage with such gorgeousness or with greater completeness, 
‘the lovers of this class of music, as well as the lovers of melodrama, 
will find good entertainment at ‘‘ Old Drury ’’—the opera being pre- 
ceded by Lady Audley’s Secret. 


ALHAMBRA.—Rothomago has given place to La Fille du Tambour | 


Major, a grand spectacular opera by Offenbach, which is put on the 
stage with all the splendour and artistic taste for which the Alhambra 
is so noted. One of the most imposing scenes is the entry of the 
French army into Milan. 

ImpERIAL.—As You Like /¢ continues to have the great success it so 
well deserves. It has now run over fifty nights, and ought to run 
twice fifty more. Giving greater completeness to the text of Shake- 
speare, Miss Litton has restored the Masquein which Hymen appears, 
illustrating the nuptials of Rosalind and Orlando. Mrs. Tom Taylor 
has composed the Wedding Chorus, and other incidental music, which 
is quite in harmony with the text. 





Polls and Russians. 


Tue insinuation that the Liberals were, with the exception of Mr. 
J. Cowen, M.P., the ardent friends of Russia is nolonger heard. The 
fact is that in the face of the extraordinary partiality lately evinced 
by the ‘‘ polls’ for the Liberal party, to declare that the latter are 
the sworn allies of the Muscovites would be a little too absurd. 


Se 





_How is it that people who like light pastry put cloves into their 
pies ? A single clove weighs seven pounds. 


FUN. 


161 








| 


|_ruffianly administration of the law, 
| should learn, whether sentencing beggars or bankers, that 


“ 


Pra 

For a tonch of nature makes the world : 
Prithee, let it mix with these of mine:thatifell 

On the letter you’re perusing with agin. 
For your grin is irritating, I confess, 

While your face it doesn’t altogether grace ; 
And it adds, Matilda Jane, to my — 

Which is due to the committee's lagk af space, 
This committee is convened, Matilda Jane, 

To decide who merits ‘ as-you see ; 
Let yourthair assume recumbene 

Ferdtthasn"’t any thought of hanging me ! 


I'm a cam@liidate, I own it, for the “*line’’— 


F 


And, Matilda Jane, you needn"t'try to hide 
What hang my linen out on when it’s dine, 
For I’m not a-con ing suicide. 


Tis my picture they deem proper toweject, 
no space wherein to hang it have-theyaget, 
And—ceh ?—what! Matilda Jane, do I eugpest 
That it’s lack of merit? Filathy, I do wet? 


And, Matilda Jane, now would you be sodtind 
back for me? 





ion’s pretty plain— 
And you do believe “twas lack of space alone ? 
Ah! I thought you would in time, Matilda Jane. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Ar Durham, last week , Alice Lewis, aged 54, was sentenced to 10 
years’ penal servitude for stealing a chair. We should think this ought 
to make people chary of stealing. 

The Conservatives are said roy ** gone to the country’ in conse- 
quence of the success of the Southwark dye election. ‘Te that is the 
case, the Liberals can certainly consider that contest a good bye 
election. 

It is stated that scanty supplies still keep the prices of butter up in 
the provision market. We rather fancy the demand has been greater ; 
at any rate many candidates went in for buttering their constituents. 

‘I'he fact that Prince Orloff will shortly resume his post as Russian 
Ambassador to the French Republic proves that it is not Orlef bet woon 
those two nations. 

The latest danger of the streets is an itinerant oil-cart, but the sub- 
ject is so serious (one exploded lately) that we don’t think it ought ¢e 
be made light of. 

It is not surprising that the absence of the ‘‘ Admiral’’ and the 
‘‘Major’’ in the new Parliament is much commented on, for they 
could not help being ‘‘ service ’’-able members. 








INTELLIGENT JUSTICE’S SENTENCE ON A 
HALF-WITTED BEGGAR. 


Onze, Mr. Hardman, a chairman in one of the Surrey Sessions 
Courts, has decidedly a hard-manner of administering the law, for he 
has thought fit to revive the ancient custom of flogging mendicants. 
This justice sentenced the other day a beggar, 55 years of age, to 12 
months’ hard labour and 12 strokes with a birch rod. We have no 
particular sympathy with rogues and vagabonds, but we think euch a 
sentence as the above is more adapted to the pleasant clime of Holy 
Russia, where, no doubt, Mr. ae ae talents would be duly 
appreciated. Probably there are still in this country a few bar- 
barians who would like to see some of the Elizabethan statutes, 
such as ear-cropping, death by hanging, &c., carriea into effect upon 
beggars; but luckily in the present day the majority of educated 
Englishmen are in favour of a firm, gentlemanly, and not a vindictive, 
And it is time our istrates 
urkish 

s*has and Russian police officials are net the class of people we 
intend te allow them to emulate. The law regarding vagrants must 
be seen into at once to prevent further ‘‘ Shallow’’ blunders. 


i ee in ne mn 





Let the pedestrians beware of Wiltshire roads—at any rate of those 
which are Wiley ways. 


A coop watering-place for Sheffield grinders.— Filey. 
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“UP” TO IT. 


First Pat :—** Sui me, NOW, CAN YE TELL ME WHY THE SPALPEEN THERE ’S LIKE ONE 
Second Pat :—** Suung, an’ it’s 1 THAT can’t.”’ 
First Pat :—* Ocn ! THEN, 16N’T HE THRYING TO GET AT THE MOUTH OF THE CRATUR?”’ 


Goiso ur Vesevive ?”’ 








THE CHANGE. 


I’e left his native place, to roam— 

(The stripling did)—to roam the earth ; 
He knew it for the gentle home 

Of humble peace and simple worth. 


The butcher stood beside his door 
To give him speed upon his way ; 
T) at butcher's bosom to the core 
Was warmed by virtue’s kindly ray. 
The homely blackemith’s kind]y hand 
Waved to the youth a warm adevw ; 
And folks so good and true ind bland 
As that same blacksmith vas, are few. 


The squire, before his grand abode, 
' Threw kisses with his noble hand; 
| That equire’s unprecedented load 
Of goodness few can understand. 


The lawyer, by his rove-clad gate, 
i Cheered on the stripling in his start ; 
One couldn’ t over-estimate 
The goodness of that lawyer's heart. 
The village which he left behind 
The stripling)—was serene and fair ; 
Avd no one ever tried to find 
A blemish in his neighbour there. 
The butcher said he did admire 
The blacksmith, he was such a dear ; 
‘lhe lawyer, too, described the squire 
As one without reproac h or fear ; 
And then the blacksmith used to say 


The lawyer had no single vice— 
And 60 on, in the sort of way 
i Which i #0 loveable and nice. 
i oe * . . . 
Phe striping roved, through calm and gale; 
: Dut, though his doings were immense, 
As bearing little on the tale 
They are of minor conecquence., 
’ . . . . . 


[Arrit 21, 1880 


Pe ee 


| TEMPER. 


ANGER is a sort of madncss, 
Said an ancient Sage. 

Short, perhaps, as earthly gladness, 
Still too long a rage. 

Why should life be rendered bitter 
By a temper dire? 

Life is meant for something fitter— 
For existence higher ! 


| After anger cometh sorrow— 
What was it about ? 
Had it waited for to-morrow 
It had all burnt out! 
Something—nothing—hasty temper ! 
Raging about nought ! 
True it may be fugiens semper, 
But has evil wrought ! 


What would clodhopper or Kaiser 
With ill tempered knife— 

With an evil tempered razor— 
With bad tempered wife ! 


7 * * * 


O confound that howling stray cur !— 
There’s a blot again !— 
Botheration seize the maker 
Of this beastly pen! 
| Lord Dublin-Stout. 

As everybody knows, Sir Arthur 
Guinness is to be one of the newly-created 
members of the House of Lords. A 
German of our acquaintance, who has a 
high appreciation of good malt-liquor, 
says itis only just and ‘‘broper’’ that 
Sir Arthur should be raised to the ‘‘ Beer- 
age ! 7” 





The traveller sought his home of yore 

The ‘‘ stripling ’’ of a bygone day) ; 
The butcher stood beside his door 

As when the boy had trudged away. 
There seemed to lurk within his eyes 

An anger, which he longed to wreak ; 
He muttered that he did despise 

The blacksmith, he was such a sneak. 
The lawyer stood beside his gate 

W here twining rose- stems used to stretch ; 
‘* The squire!’’ he growled, in sullen hate ; 

‘* A craven and unhappy wretch !”’ 


The blacksmith scowled as tigers would, 
Enquiring why he need be nice 

In stating that the lawyer stood 
Unparalleled in point of vice? 

In short, it pleased them to display 
A spite most pitiful to con 

In that unpleasant, nasty way 
That people have of going on. 

‘* Now, bless my soul!’’ remarked the youth ; 
‘* These things are all extremely strange ; 

I should be glad to hear the truth 
About the reason of the change.”’ 


The General Election's fire 
Had lighted up these taunts and hates, 
In fact, the lawyer and the squire 
Had both put up as candidates. 
That village new is such—why, there! 
It’s worth one’s while to go as far 
To hear each villager declare 
How wicked all his neighbours are ! 








Tue Corporation of Cork has been engaged in painting the lily, 
gilding retined gold, carrying coals to Newcastle and committing all 
the other superfluous acts which come under the same category. It 
has, in fact, been bestowing the freedom of its citv upon Mr. Parnell, 
ignoring the fact that the gentleman has already permitted to himself 
such a vast amount of freedom that the smal! addition now offered 
will hardly be worthy of his notice. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE EARL OF 
BEACONSFIELD. 


One of the estimable maxims instilled into my more than ordinarily 
impressionable soul when a boy, by means of a copy-slip, convey 


FUN. 


163 


I nodded. : 

*« Well, he was Civil Service Commissioner, you know, and his place 
must be filled up, of course.”’ ; 

Could his lordship be about to hint that I was the man to fill it? 
For the moment my heart beat wildly, I admit, even as I calmly said, 


the well-known advice (in round hand), ‘‘ Never desert a friend in| is Has your lordship decided on the new Commissioner, then ?”’ 


trouble !”’ 


I make bold to.say, sir, that even if my copy-slip had advised 


otherwise, I should have scorned, as an extra-special of mature years, | 


to ‘‘round”’ on a friend in adversity. 
therefore, remembering my long-existing intimacy with the past- 

resent Premier, to hear that I was one of the first to call upon his 
lordship at his official residence so soon as the result of the electoral 
battle was past doubt. It is true we have not seen eye to eye in 
political matters, but’ Lord B. is the last man to obtrude politics into 
social intereourse ; and I was not mistaken when I assumed that he 
would take myvisit:in. good part. 

A waggon at thedeor of his official residence, from which two men 
were taking empty hampers and packing-cases and carrying them into 
the passage, suggested that the present tenant of the building had 
already made up his mind to flit, and in some way prepared mefor 
the state of litter and confusion in which I found the ordinarily 
scrupulously neat sanetwm of the Premier. 

There was at least no trace of discomfiture or sorrow in the face he 
uplifted as L entered and advanced to the table by the fire-place, on 
which he was rapidly looking through and sorting a mass of documents 


of all sortsand sizes ; and so, changing the funereal expression I had | 


assumed for the greeting, I smilingly exclaimed as I shook his hand, 
‘* Well, my lord, and is household suffrage a failure, and is the Came 
casian played out ?’’ 

At:thatmoment the French clock on the mantelpiece tinkledithe 
half hour, and punctual to the moment a messenger entered:bearing 
on a-tray the inimitable semi-horal portion of champagne jelly; whieh, 
en motioned meinto a chair, his ip, with an exeuse, pro- 
ceeded to digpose of. The brief tramsaction over, ‘the .earliturned to 
me, and with a more animated lookithan I have-seen en: his face dor 
years pasts oried, ‘‘ Played out, my dear Extra-Special, not a bit ofsit. 
I mean to. begin a new novel next-week; and if the nation -wen’t 
subscribe tomy facts, it shall to my fiction !’’ 

‘Good aaa I. ‘I’m delighted to find your lerdshipsin-such 
capital spiri ts. 

““Spirites ”’ returned the Earl, glancing at a lengthy MS. as he 
spoke ; ‘* of course, [ am in good spirits. The other fellows are a 
little cast down, but I’m not sure I don’t prefer going out. This is 
an insufferably dull house, and there’s dry-rot in the woodwork.” 

‘*'Then you don’t think the country ungrateful ?’’ I queried. 

‘* Certainly not,’’ was the reply. 
ness, I call it. 


annexations, and a congress of kings at the Albert Hall.”’ 
‘* Ah!’ was the only reply I thought it diplomatic to make. 


‘** Look at that !’’ said the Premier, throwing the MS. he had been ; 


reading upon the fire. 
would have sent the country half mad with excitement 

‘* A secret treaty ¢’’ I ventured to inquire. 

‘* Ah! that’s telling !’’ replied his lordship; ‘‘ but I don’t mind 
admitting that I wouldn’t have left it behind here for my successor 
to find, for five years’ salary.”’ 

‘‘You’re having «a general clear up,’’ I remarked, glancing 
round the apartment. 

‘* Yes,’’? answered the Earl ; ‘‘ it wouldn’t do to let the other fel- 
lows know too much ; they might be tempted to steal my thunder, 
you see.’’ 


‘‘ A fortnight ago there seemed no prospect of their getting the 


chance,’’ said I. 

** Poor silly voters !’? murmured the Earl. one | 
their duty Ihad arranged with Lytton to announce the annexation | 
of Burmah this very morning in the Times, Standard, and Telegraph.” | 

‘* What! another war !’’ I exclaimed. 

‘‘ War isn’t the word,’’ returned the Premier; ‘‘ there would have 
been no real fighting, and the Special Correspondents’ letters would 
have been most interesting. Besides Ketchwayo was played out, 
and King Thee Bau would have been another trump.”’ 

With the same the earl handed me a folded-up paper, and 
motioned to me to consign it tothe flames. : 

‘* Phere,’’ he said, when I had dome.as he wished. ‘‘ You have 
just destroyed a document the editorof the Daily News would have | 
given his head, or at any rate his proprietor’s head, to have had a peep 
at! 

*“* And shall we neverJmow what itis about /’ Tasked. 

“< T’li-tell you when I come back here again,’’ answered his lord- 
ship gaily ; ‘Sin the meantime, read up Java in the encyclopwdias, 

gay 79 


. ‘* By the way,”’ resumed the Ear), you saw Lord Hampton’s death 
in the paper ee 


a 


‘¢ The publication of that one document alone | 


‘‘ Why, had they done 


You will not be surprised, | him, and I should earn its gratitude by shelving him ! 


‘Stupidity and shortsighted- | 
Why, I had a splendid new programme of surprises | 
nearly ready, including two wars, four secret conventions, three | 





‘“*To tell the truth,”’ said Lord Beaconsfield, ‘‘ I thought of having 
a little joke. What do you think of my Gazetting Gladstone to the 
post on Friday? His party evidently don’t know what to do with 

What do you 
think of the notion ?’’ : 

I glanced significantly at the windows as I answered, “ Tam afraid, 
my lord, the people wouldn’t quite relish your little jeke. At all 
events, I would go down to Hughenden before the Gana comes 
out.”’ 

‘‘ Ah, you don’t seem to like-it,’’ said the Premier. ‘* Well, per- 
haps it would be safer to give the =~ to poor Raikes at.enee, But 

"ve 


=" excuse me, won't you? to settle the news and 
nets with Monty Corry at 3. What do you sayito 87? ca- 
tions for coronets and bloody hands, without taking: G’aBy sueb 


trifles into consideration ?’’ 

‘« What do I say ?’’ returned I, resolving to makeaiacstions.exit. 
‘“Why, I say that if you can make all those ‘ peers’ by. a werdjit’s 
no wonder your enemies say you possess the ‘ jettyntarat®”* And 
with the same I went, followed by a volley of seeretvtzeatioaunbent 


my ears. 


AN APRIL WOOING. 
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Upon an April evening, hand in hand, 
We sat within the garden’s fragrant bound, 
Whilst from the distance, o’er the flow’ry land, 
Came pealing bells so sad and sweet in sound. 


Oh, fair spring eve ! his lips were on my. brew, 
And all my soul arose to meet his kiss ; 
In dreams, in memory I feel it now, e 
The thought enthrals my heart while writing this ! 
And just as the sweet climax reached its crown, 
Mamma came thro’ the trees all pale with fear ; 
She'd brought my muffler and goloshes down, 
And said, ‘‘ Pray be a little careful, dear ! 
—_—eEEESESESESSS ; 
Hoist with their own Petard. 
Tux Conveyance of Voters Bill was undoubtedly passed to bring u 
Tory voters to the poll in greater numbers. The use of the cabs a : 
carriages, however, has only resulted in the Tory Government being - 
driven from powerand. place. | 
| 


Stafford’s Omission: 1 
to ‘‘ cure ’’ Obstruction next Session, wedear, : 





Ir will be 


impossible 
‘for unfortunately there will not be, as;theré was last Session the 


necessary ‘‘ Salt ” for the operation inthe. Homse. 





Ax export of questionable value, to thé importers, + Ay linggcadls. 
* I hope, siz, I need not explain that T refer to the jetraturs, or the Beit’ | 


| Bye 
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NOT “UP TO SNUFF.” 


Elder Sister :—‘* Wuat pip Cook say WHEN YOU TOLD HER THAT THE CHILDREN DIDN’T LIKE THE soup, Bippy ?”’ 
eT ;—* Sung, THIN, AND WHAT UD IT BE BUT HER SNUFF THAT DROYPED IN, AND SHE THOUGHT THE CHILDER’ ’UD B’LAVE IT WAS 
PIPPER 








A DELICATE LITTLE CHERUB. GENERAL ELECTION. 


(Mamuy Execror discovered nervously nursing the sweetest littl Vorry- | 





POTEY.) 


Mamuy E. Oh, dear, I am so dreadfully anxious about the little | 
poppet? However shall I treat it? It és so delicate, and they tell | 
me uf so many things which are sure to injure it. FUN. 

Enter Nunsey Can vassen. ee : a ol om you - thinking | One Shilling. 
of? For goodness’ cious sake don’t give the little love those nasty 
initials—they'll kill him. My Scan ‘whieh acs you pivine hice | *.* To be had of all booksellers and newsagents. 
now-——your signature !—that’s more deadly than the initials. I know rr rer — 
you'll invalidate on nes gate vecnne. : ‘ee! Now Ready, One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 

Mamuy E. Oh, dear, what shall I give him, then 

Nusgessy C. Just give him one little cress like this. Don’t on any LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
account let any other mark or word go near him, or he'll expire. Oven Ons Hunprep I.iverrations sy Frep. Barnarp. 

[Exit Nvusey C. Fun Office, Fleet-street, B.C. 

Masmouy E. How careful one must be, to be sure. Now, let me — celta. eG 


see—one little cross like this , es aad ae ; : 3s 
A nasty wicked Bauy-Haren belonging to the opposite party (looking Now Ready, Two Shillings and Sizpence; by post, Three Shillings, 
Companion to ‘‘ THE BRITISH WORKING MAN,” 


in at the window). Give ‘im a couple of crosses, mum, to make sure. 
Mamuy E. Ah, that’s good advice; I will (She does. Ha! THE BRITISH TRADESMAN. and Other Sketches. 

’ 
By J. F. Surtivan. 


what have I done?’ He's fading away! Oh, my little Votey-potey! 
I have invalidated him ! 


ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages of 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


A new Board School has been opened 
in East-street, Lambeth, under the pre- 
sidency of Mr. Jas. Stif. If that gentle- 
man be the presiding ius of the new 
school, we hope he will see that the ex- 
aminations are less ‘‘ stiff.’’ 

Miss Weber, the actress, in her action 
for false imprisenment against the York- 
shire Railway Company, complained of 
being photographed. This seems funny, 
when only the other day a leading actress 
was boastfully singing ‘‘ I’ve been photo- 

phed like this; I’ve been photo- 
graphed like that.’’ However, there is no 
doubt Miss Weber objects ‘‘ to be taken’”’ 
—in custody. 

The Turkish Finance Minister is in 
difficulties. Amongst other things that have 
been sent in is a bill for £90,000 for 
mutton. Itis only meet this should be paid, 
otherwise he will get ‘‘ the cold shoulder.”’ 

A strange suicide is reported from St. 
Giles’s, wherea woman had been found dead 
with her head in a pail of water. The 
jury ought to have little difficulty in 
bringing in a verdict, for it is obviously 
‘* water on the brain.’’ 

A prize fight took place on Monday, the 
19th inst., at 8 p.m., in Fitzroy-square, 
when one of the combatants was seriously 
injured. ‘The case is remanded, but those 
concerned will doubtless get into trouble, 
for Mr. Newton expressed himself very 
much opposed to prize fighting even when 
**on the Square.’’ 


INQUIRING MINDS. 


‘Papa, what is ‘ Flotsam’ ?”’ 

‘* I’ve really forgot, Sam, 
And want to know sadly myself; 

I also forget, Sam, 

The meaning of ‘ Jetsam’ ;— 
Reach Nuttall, it’s there on the shelf.’’ 


Change of Name. 


Mr. AtcerNon Bortuwick, proprietor 
of the Morning Post, will now, by the 
Queen’s good pleasure, be able to put Sir 
before his name, instead of plain Mister. 
Under the circumstances, it would only be 
appropriate were he to alter the title of 
his journal from the ‘‘ Morning’’ to the 
*“* Knight”’ Post. 


Right you are! 

Tue Liberals have established an incen- 
testable right to sit on the right of the 
House by their dexterity and adroitness in 
their conduct of the campaign, their oppo- 
nents being justly /¢ft to reap the fruits 
of their sinister policy and administrative 
gaucherie by being relegated to the Kft 
of the Chair. 


Tue ‘‘Burninc QveEsTION’’ OF THE 
Day.—Shall we continue fires, or shall we 
introduce stove ornaments ? 


NEW MEN AND NEW MEASURES. 
Amonest the Bills to be promptly introduced into the next Parlia- | __wMr. Rodwell. 


ment we may mention the following 


A Bill to Repeal the Protection of Small Birds Act.—Mr. Buszard, | yfaskelyne. 
Notice of opposition to this measure will be given by Messrs. Wren | 


A Bill to Prevent the Adulteration of Bread.—Mesers. Whitbread | gurely, as he failed to obtain his expected ‘‘ majority,”’ he can be a 


M.P. 
and Finch. 
and Rolls. 
A Bill to Legalise Prize Fights.—Mr. J. Round. 


A Bill to Abolish Zoological Gardens and Menageries.— Messrs. 


Wolff and Lyons. 


voL. xxx1.—wo. 781. 







































> gill 

















a 


a mene 


- 
eo eh. en 


7 


- 
- 
Ca At a a 


~ 









NEN 












1 


























CUTTING. 


Major Morningeall :—‘‘ Now, m¥ peAR Miss Lancytt, wHiLst I ENJOY A LITTLE 


. . 9 
MADEIRA, FAVOUR ME WITH YOUR LATEST SONG.’ 
Miss Lancytt ; —‘* Cextainty, Mason: my vast 16 ‘Dninx, Perry, 


KNOw.”’ 


Duinx,’ you 


A Bill to put down Trades Unions.—Capt. Master. 
A Bill forthe Regulation of Corporal Punishment in Board Schools. 


A Bill to Promote Automatic Voting in the House.—Professor 


| A Major Premiss. 
Tue rejected of Birmingham is still called ‘‘ Major’’ Burnaby. But 


‘* Major ’’ no longer. 


Disacnerance Travertino Companion.—A man who is going to 
Yell. 
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BUSKIN. 
ORGET - ME - NOT — A 
ooh the 
That it o’er 
gamblers’ hell, 
A languid air and 
ther grace, 
That knew and played 
ite part so well ; 
A luring smile to bait the 
trap, 
A ready brain to scheme 
and plot, 
A muined life or two, 


mayhap, 
A taunting laugh—For- 
get-me-not. 


SOCK AND 
< ‘Ve 


| 








ve ‘ 
é 3 5 4 


Forget-me-not—lIf, tired 
of ill, 
Some higher place I 
seek to gain— 
A place amid ‘the 
world’’ to fill— 
I seek it through 
another’s pain. 
With that part ill pursue 
our course 
(Nor pity— J gave none, 





. God wot! 
mee goalie «= “he fierce unrest I call 
3 nee remorse) 
cts ingen. mais Or And thrust me forth— 
Forget-me-not. 


That is sed—a wholly erroneous and gratuitous supposition, of 
carne be spoken by Stepianie, de Mohrivart—(whem, 
everyone 0 40 the Prince of Wales's and see). 
verse nay Le attributed, upemequally good grounds, to 
ee 
oe — The lofty aim, 
The subtle pow’r and fecling fine 
Of my companions ¢o.may clam 


Your *, you'll scarcely notice mime ; 
Yet, withahadow of a vm Si 

A hinge whereon'to hang the plot— 
I play with guict, art, 

And make it Fanget - ne-not. 


On the 3rd of May a drama, entitled 4/ive or Dead, and founded on 
Dickens» ** Edwin .”” by Mr. RK. Hall, will be produced atthe 
Park. The people of Camden ‘Town and ‘theatre-goers generally 
k. Hall on the tiptoe of expectation. 

Preparations are on foot for giving Mr. G."W. Anson a “‘.com- 
plimentary benefit.’ Compliments of this description are growing 
rather t mm ¢ eee "which only ehews what a 
kindly, live-together-in-b y-love, do-as-you-wouldl-be-done-by 
community ‘‘ the profession’ is—and certainly, if there is anyone 
whose talents justify such special recognition, that one is Mr. Anson. 

But how is it these graceful little attentions do not occur in our 
profession?’ ‘There is surely no reason why they should not. Fun is 
a recognised pioneer of progress; how would it be if he were to 
inaugurate a new era in these matters? Let him publish a com- 
plimentary number to the Editor of the Times, for instance, or, better 
still, let his contributors form themselves into a committee, with 
Trophonius in the chair, for the issue of a special number for the 
benefit of Nestor. 





. 

Speaking of Trophonius, by the way, the title of a recent piece at 
the ** Vic’’—The Blaek Band—tfunereally suggestive as it is, reminds 
me of the trimming of the gifted prophet’s hat. Nestor. 

—_—___—__—__ ee 








‘* Bellye Rieszling.”’ 

Mx. Max Greoern certainly deserves the thanks of the community 
for introducing the light wines of Hungary to the thirsty. Whines 
in the morning frequently follow wines in the evening. especially when 
fiery adulterated sherries have been indulged in. ‘These Hungarian 
winesare the produce of the vineyards belonging to the Archduke 
Albrecht of Austria at Villany, and though made there, are not 
villainous ; quite the reverse. r. Max Greger has a remarkably fine 
quality of Bellye Cognac ; unfortunately he has not a great quantity 
left, as we have bought most of it for office use, its effects as a tonic 
being at times astonishing. 


THE LAST HOLY ALLIANCE. 


(The alliance of the three Empires has been consolidated by the defeat of the 


Beaconsfield Administration.) 
7 Francis. 
Buzss you, of course I am willing ; there’s my hand upon it, see ; 
I always thought we should be friends, caneaae paeeeen rough 
On sovereigns for sovereigns hard up, like me; 
And one needs pals to help one bear a low Assembly’s stuff. 
I shouldn’t wonder if those Greeks, directly they are told 
A Kaiser and a big White Czar have,griped their monarch’s fist, 
Incontinently drop upon their knee-caps in the cold, 
And help the Teuton and the Sclav to swell his Civil List. 
Such nice effects have never yet from these small treaties sprung ; 
But men.are fools, and may believe that this is not all tongue. 
WiLism. 


Oncemoreunto my buzzum dis, or let’s unce it kiss— 
This trio is about the most delightful thing I know ; 
And if its dulcet song of peace provokes one still small hiss, 
’Tis only just a goose that thinks that eagles ought to crow. 
If I don’t leave my breastplate off or go without my guards, 
"Tis not, my friends, that I deny the use of your support ; 
But there’s not quite a saving power in friendly birthday cards, 
When bullets, bombs, and boomerangs are flying round one’s court, 
And loving you, my dear Ally, don’t somehow seem to be 
Eiffectual in making dear Alsatia love me. 
ALEXANDER. 
But still it’s pleasant, comforting, to grasp a fellow’s hand, 
And never fear a knife in it, nor yet a Derringer ; 
In fact, it rather seems to me we chiefly form a band 
To cheer us up against our people’s grape and canister. 
We say the State wants strengthening, we fear a Latin’s flout ; 
We air with great aplomb the equilibrium of power. 
In truth, we’re whining ; Cesar, are there Nihilists about ? 
Oh, hold a fellow tyrant’s hand in life’s most crucial hour. 
We'd give up this sweet friendship, started for owr private ends, 
If once with our own peoples we could only just make friends. 


a 


TURF CUTTINGS, 


To tHe Epiror or “ Fun.”’ 

Sin,—There you are! Done it again! Whogave you Chippendale 
for the Great Metropolitan? Who! Need you ask? Refer to last 
week’s number of this excellent journal, and there you will find words 
mhich trumpet-tongued reply, ‘* Trophonius!’’ The words are these. 
(Note to Printer.—Please print in gold caps, if convenient; if not, 
ordimary type and ink will sutlice.) 

‘* And Chippendale plays a good part, if he’s let, oh.’’ 

And now once more the Pitcher goes to the well—can he hope to 

remain unbroken always? No matter, here is his 


Tir vor THE Two THousanp. 


Throw down the Mask ! 
No easy task 
To maiden— man—or other hood ; 
From Duchess colt 
We'd make no bolt 
Save in the cause of Brotherhood. 


Let brave Milan show, as he can, 
What pow’r that he conceals is ; 
Then Beauminet will show the way 

While Zealot at his zeals is ; 
But see Fire King disturb the ring 
And consternation throw round ; 
While they are gay who peg away 
Upon the Merry-go-round. 
Muncaster, who, 
Neglecting you, 
Shows what a perfect ‘‘ game en” is? 
But Abbot, he, 
it seems to me, 
A good one for the day men is! 


I have some good things for the Derby and Oaks—I’m keeping them 
to myself.— Yours, &e., "TROPHONIUS. 





_ Eggs-actly! 
Asranacus and eggs is a dish recommended by a contemporary. 
Well, asparagustibus non est disputandum ! ‘ 








Giving a man a handle to his name.—Making him one of the 
“*knobs’’! 
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‘“NOT GUILTY.” 
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‘¢ On ! think of your vows, and —— — oe sis — 
Remember the thousand ” . ——_ yw ik ee . +. ‘Ne au Hit | Mi 

Sweet tokens of love you’ve received ; AS ar ras aad {ipa a 
Ah ! the vows are all broken, x eK Tee ; «hte 1 i 
And lost is each token, —~\ Se iF a %4 if 


While me you have flouted and grieved.’ 


This sweeping indictment, 
In jealous excitement, 
’Gainst me my fiancée preferred, 
But, taught by. experience 
Manifold, herI ans- 
Wered for a space not a word. 
Then, in silence appalling, 
Commenced overhauling 
The contents of many’a box; 
Drawing thence studs-andpurses, 
Pins, chains, and—this hers is— 
Of yellow hair several locks. 


‘Tf this, then, is‘ losing,’ ’’ 
I said, ‘I'd be choosing 
To lose all I value on earth ; 
As of gifts I’m tenacious, 
In vows I’m veracious, 
You now shall see what they are worth : 


‘* Pray, if I may ask it, 
Accept this small casket : 
It opens, you see, with a spring.” 
So she took it as bidden, 
And there found, half-hidden, 
The wished-for, the promised—the Rinc ! 


lll 


A Doubtful Honour. 


Ir has recently beem seid. that Lord Beaconsfield’s 
Ministry ‘‘came in on beer; and. went out on water.’’ 
Asa satirical commentary omthe latter of thné-fact, 
for which the ill-fated Water Bill of Mr. R. A. Cross is 
held responsible, Her Mé has been 

leased to confer upon thatigentleman the distinction of 
: ight Grand Cross of the Most Honourable Order of 
the Bath ! 


Taz most remarkable thing about a great Alpine 


| 
sshctpeeesstemntiatiaindcen 
High Words. | 
range of mountains is, it’s peaks, | 


THREE WEEKS OF A SULTAN’S DIARY. 

On the eve of polling. Who cares? Austen just been with me, 
and says they haven’t a leg to stand upon, whereas the Tories have 
got every leg (black) in the kingdom withthem. Didn’t quite see the joke, 
bat felt thoroughly reassured, and turned my back on Greek Envoy. 
Hellenes may fish fer their frontier; and next man who says any- 
thing about reducing my Civil List will be Achmet Pachad. Shall ask 
Austen to dinner ; he’s such a dear, comforting old duffer after all ! 

Ten boroughs lost. Humph! I wish they’d keep the papers away 
from me ; they’re such beastly nervous things; Doesn’t mean any- 
thing, of course. I’m told that their boroughs are known to be the 
haunts of the worst scum and slime of the kingdom, have no political 
weight whatever. So it’s all right, of course. And if that ao 
scoundrel thinks he’s going to bully me——. Still, I just 
bow to Greek Envoy to-day. Polite thing to do; amd, hang it ! one’s 

ways a gentleman, before everything: 

Twenty-five seats lost. Bismillah! what isthe world coming to, 
and what are those unclean dogs of islanders madeof? Is:their vizier 
os or drunk, like the giaour he is, that hepermitei¢?' Twenty- 
five of his own slaves were turned out—yes, that’s theirphrase, ‘turned 
out’’—and he doesn’t seem to have evem.bastimadoed anybody ! 
Countermanded Austen’s invitation to dinner, and‘askedali Russian 

instead. Am goimg to call on Greek Envey. Have sent an 
autograph letter to Prince of ia, and ordered Shefket to burn 
no more Christian villages until further orders. That Visier Beacons- 
field is a niggling old nincompoop, and ought to be ashamed of him- 
self. Never quite liked him ; for, after all, he sold us confoundedly. 
Got a “‘ Life of Gladstone,’’ to see what we may expect. 

Forty seats lost. We may expect the worst, if we don’t look sharp 
and do something. When I came to that bag and baggage part of the 

ok I fainted right off. Let ushurry. Have sent to Montenegro, 
@ite civilly, and told them the frontier would be all right. Trying | 








> - Cadi: 
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‘““NOTHING LIKE BEING WELL PREPARED.” 


Scune: Pit District Railway Station. 


Grannie:—“‘Momxp THRE BEEST A GOOD LAAD, JAAKIB, AN’ DIVEN’T 
@WEAR AN’ USE BAAD WORDS WHOILBS THEE BEES Awary.”’ 

Jaakie :—* ALL RoIGHT, GRANNIE; BUT Do 'RE JOST TELL Of A FEW oO’ 
THEY THEE WUS CALLIN’ GRANDPBYTHER LAAST NOIGNT,—TURY WOR GooD, 
AN’ I moiGuT waanwr ’Es.”’ 


to imagine what it will feel ltke with only a hundred and thirt 
rivate valets about me, for I must evidently accustom myself to all 
inds of privations. Have given orders that a few scoundrelly 
butchers and bakers shall-—yes, shall have their bills paid with bills 
at three months; and feel as mean as « ian. Am not at home 
to either Hobart or Baker Pacha, and have dismissed Coope on the 
capital protest that he has not got the money I a him. 

Vinety seats lost. Been busy for days eutting n expenses. 
Agreed to everything Montenegro wants, and have made an appoint- 
ment for finally settling the clatmm#eof Greece. Out off half the narem, 
and put the other half on short commons (Oommons !—it’s their Liberal 
Commons make mine sae !). Think of expelling Austen, as a 
kind of compliment or peace offering. Wonder if bow-stringing him 
would propitiate them? Shall certainly give up Thessaly. 

H and twelve seats lost—and Epirus, and anything else they 
want. I give it all up+things in general. Have caladiibowen the 
pachas in Asia Minor not to thieve any more. Am goimg to sell half 
the crown jewels and plate, —_—— dividend ! call that 
ridiculous Assembly together i iately; and I’m afraid even the 
judges mustn’t take any more bribes. Have positively had three 
pacha murderers hanged! It’s dreadful—and the thing that ex- 
asperates me most is that I read this morning in a Tory newspaper 
that only a Conservative Government could possess sufficient authority 
with the Porte to, &., &. Yah! I'd like to see the Conservative 
that would make us:do half this, 


The Bight Man im the Bight Place. 

We were just going to state that the appointment of the Rev. John 
Charles Ryle to be Bishop of Liverpool would, we were sure, give 
universal satisfaction, when we hear that several divines who expected 
promotion are very much Ryled. It is utterly impossible to please 
everybody that we can see, 
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‘Cau’t pay for even another little phial-full,” eaid our Invalid next time; “ so I may * You take this by the wineglassful?’’ said the chemist; “tive shillings 
as well go ia « buster, get a whole piot of that stuff, and then turn baukiupt.’’ for the pint, please.” 
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THE VALUE OF AN ARTICLE IS ACCORDING TO HOW IT IS FETCHED. 
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(ur economical Invalid said to himself :—‘' Medicine is dear; I will buy only * You mean to take this as drops ?"’ said the chemist ; ** one guinea, 
sufficient to fill this little phial.” if you please.” 
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“THE ORDER OF THE SACK.” 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 


THE FINISH OF THE FIGHT. ' 





THE battle has been fairly fougs 
And now the fight is done , 

The ‘“ Liberals ’’—just as they ough‘- 
The victory have won ; 

The flag that flaunted now is lowered. . 
Another raised mast-high 

Loud praises on the hero showerea 
And ‘‘ Gladstone !”’ is the cry, 


We join the cry !—all praise to him 
Who won the victory !— 

Yet never shall our eyes be din. 
That we no worth can sce 

In those that now have lost the fight— 
All beaten from the field ; 

For they are worthy men of might 
That fell, but would not yield. 


Lord Beaconsfield’s a mighty man, 
And praise to him is due 

For daring deeds done in the van 
When daring deeds were few. 

In justice let us give him praise ; 
He did the best he could 

Old England’s honour aye to rais¢ 
For worth and hardihood. 


Tho’ it was not justin the way 
That we would like it done, 

Still, ’twas a plucky game to play, 
And, in the main, he won. 

And now that he has lowered his flag, 
Another takes its plac 

In honour he did never lag, 
Retiring now with grace. 


: Boat a 
Jut now his day of ‘‘ office past, 
We courteous say ‘* Good-bye, 
And give loud cheers, as from the mast 
The Glad-tone banners fly. 
Long life and health and sunny day 
May this hale hero se a 
To help through all their troubled wa) 
The new-born Ministry. 


—————— 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE THIRTY-SEVEN 
LIBERAL M.P.S. 


|; HAPPEN, Sir. to have amongst . my friends a large number of the 
Members of Parliament who, in their aggregate, form the | 
great Liberal majority. Of c urse, I have friends on the Tory gids 
also, but just now it is of the Liberal and Radical legisiators of my} 
acquaintance I would speak. 
Knowing me intimately, 


that I choose my frien 








pres nt 


as you do, Sir, you will readuy imagine 


Is with an impartial and an unbiassed judg- 


ment, and that the M.P.s I know are representatives of various 
classes in the community. Some, I am proud to say, are men 01 
genius and highly connected ; and others, as J am equally pr ud ty 
remember, have risen from amongst the ‘ orny- anded pons oO} tou, 
and are essentially self-made men. - = : 
Well, in all, Sir, I think I am on visiting terms with some i of 
what you would call the rank ana fil of the Liberal-cum-Kadical 
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4 ah o= 
party. These 37 M.P.s, as I have said, are of various descriptions 
and represent widely-diversitied constituencies ; but, judging by an 
experiment I tried last week, they are all, to an M.P., moved bya 
similar praiseworthy hope and ambition. 
sine at ee ee — oe enema, Sir, the announce- 
liber! Gong i es iberal l’remier and the formation of a 
overnment were daily and even hourly expected, and the 
public was naturally on the gui vive as to the fuiure. It was during 
the height of the suspense that a remark read casually in a contem- 
porary of yours made me resolve to try a curious experiment. 

‘Taking a sheet of paper, and writing out the names of mv 37 M.P. 
friends, I procured a map of London, and by its aid arranged the 
aforesaid names in the correct topographical sequence of their owners’ 
address¢ 8. 

This done, about 2 o'clock I sallied out, and, selecting a swift 
Hansom, proceeded to drive to the abodes of my three dozen and one 
legislative acquaintances. ° 

Duly stopping at the first we came to en route, L alighted, knocked, 
asked for the master of the honse, and being admitted, found him 
sitting in his own sanctum dressed with peculiar care, with a new hat 
placed within reach, and pretending (for I could see it wasa pretence) 
to be engrossed in the top blue-book of a pile on the table before him, 
whilst close to his side, Ope n ready for use, I also caught sight of 
Adam Smith’s Wealth of Nations, the Imperial Calendar, the Civil 
Servwe Estemates, Gladstone's Midlothian Speeches, and the report of 
the Employment of Children in Agriculture Commission. 

‘* Ah,”’ said I (not without a purpose, I confess), ‘* l interrupt you, 
Mr. A., and you are abcut to go out,”’ I added. looking towards his 
hat. ‘*CanT give you a lifts’? upon which, as I expected, Mr. A. 
at once declined my offer, stating that he rather expected an important 
visitor. 

‘* Ah,” returned I, ‘then I'll say good-bye,” and so having assured 
Mr. A., in answer to his evidently anxious question, that the list 
of the Government was not out, I took my leave, smiling inwardly as 
I back Cabby go on to residence No.2. _ , 

Now, it might have been a mere coincidence, but my experience 
with friend No. 2 was very like that I had had with No.1. Mr. B. 
was also at home and in his study; and on entering I could searcely 
repress a smile as I saw that he too Wiis 4rraye din a voluminous black 
suit (he was a Provincial Member essentially); had his Sunday hat 
with the nap brushed the wrong WHY, 48 Was his custom, within reach : 
and was, like Mr. A., almost built in with blue-books and what I may 
call the better known politi al classics and books of reference. When 
he too declined a lift, said he was expecting a visitor on important 

ismmess, and asked cage rly if there was anything in the afternoon 
papers, I began to congratulate myself that 1 was about right in my 
surmises 

Now, I do not intend to describe in similar detail the other 35 visits 
| paid before 8 o'clock struck that night; but when I tell you, Sir, 
that in every case but one* I found my Parliamentary friends perched 
up primly in their own rooms in what I may call, without exagyera- 
tion, spruce array, all pretending to be studying some utterly dry 
blue-book or another, and all with the Wealth of Nations, Hallam’s 
Constitutional History, arnet Smith's Life of Gladstone, and books of 
that class littered around, as though they were sitting for their 
political portraits, and all equally anxious about the news of the 
Ministry, I think you will admit that I had good reason for the 
triumphant mirth in which | indulged in my Hansom as I found my 
theory gathering additional strength from each visit I paid. 

Now, with your usual keen penetration, sir, you have, I suspect 


} 


long since divined what the phenomenal series of similar interiors 
meant; and I am sure you will agree with me that it is a happy sign 
when S6of lengland’s and Scotia's sons are actuated simultancously by 
Bui h lit idal lk umm biti n. 


f oe ( fhie 
For. COUT SE, 


thes uc-bLooks plainly represented 


O60 Legislators sitting in their Sunday suits amongst 
6 M.D. who, im ther own heart of 
( luc ited lo enter the Governme nf 


/ j 


hearts. ¢ pe / » De 
That none of them was really sent for bespoaks, need | Kay, an 


Ignorance of their value in high pli es rather than any unfitness on 
their part 

But t Ine, now mn} firet KeTKO of the humour of the situation rT 
pas ill « refreshing and an inspirating thought to recall 
thioset lozen¢ ible Liberals and Kadicals sitting hour after hour 
and day after day in their studies, reading blue-books and waiting 
for t) nmons to serve their Queen and country which never came. 

Happy Engla to possess such self-denying and sanguine sons ! 

Hi Suner GetTtinG ** FiruKes.’’ — Get them a Cham- 
pionship Ta! 


®* In this 
temporarily driven my frend mad, and, having proclaimed himaelf Pria 
Minister, he had been delivering violent pouty al speeches from the first — 
at frequent intervals for the past three days. Oa seeing me be promptly offer 
me the Viceroyehip of Ireland.— Y.E.-8.K 
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comsrquent fine of five shillings. 


i 
j 
England. The Svinits of Meucy and Buurariry 
Tout TALITY chuckling to Aine if 
SMUTALITY Over this earth’sa whole surface have 
And dogged this winsome spirit, to the end 
That l might show her how, in « v'ry land, 
She counts for nought while I am popular ; 
I'ntil at length she cried: ** Withheld thy moi king, 
| For I wall shortly hie me to a land 
Where, should thy foot but touch it, thou shalt wither 
Amid the widespread scorn and hate of thee 
W heres nm. of all the lands she se ight out 
’ She surely has a turn for pleasantry, 
‘ © “ - 
And puts a jest upon mer 
Merncy. Come this way. 
They come lo @ Police Court - gre tf ap 1 OU) SuMINING 


therein.) 


A ConeTan ce (to the MaGiaruate 


I followed 


THIS. 





OUR NATIONAL JOKE. 


(See recent accounts of the wilful starving to death of a donkey at Birmingham, and the 
See also similar cares every day.) 


.* 


So please you, sir, two persons wait withont 
Praying to men you 
1 Tue Maoistuare. How! Dost thou ] 
Phis merry case with trifling > Pid them » 
| ‘Tur CONSTAKLE But one, sir, is a person of portar 
Yelept Buurarriry, having much weight 
| And influence with many in this « t 
‘Tun Magistuate (aloud), 
Most base untruth! Why, one would shame 
| Yea, even distantly. The miscreant ! 
Whispering in the CONSTAMLE'S ear 
(ime does not trulv loathe him as one save 
Though ‘tis held decorous to scott at him ; 
(ne can endure him: therefore, take him in 
iy secret wave; entreat him well, and, lend: 
Such dress as shall disguise hin ! hy 
Into a seat of honour in this court. 
Wee hate him not, but one must seem ¢ ‘ 
Thr Constants There is a lady, honoured sir, with } 
Wohi als begs to see thes - plie » i i 
M enc y— 
Tue Macisruate (rising guiclly with t obs she 
Thou graceless knave w 
This jovful news before! © rav her ter 
With most polite beseeching » have a cure 
Thou walkest backward, bowing all the w« ‘y 


Before her pray her pardon that w 


ee 


FUN. 
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No flowers to strew her path; and beg her 
take 
The highest seat. 
CONSTABLE’S ear.) 
not that ; 
The highest seat must be devoted to 
‘The gentleman I bade thee to disguise ; 
‘The public crave him there —he makes 
them merry ; 
Huddle the lady in some far-oif corner, 
Where she shall not disturb us in our wise 
And just administration. Any corner 
Will serve for Mistress Mency ; she will be 
At home among the cobwebs in the shade, 
Provided always that we make great show 
Of welcome and of homage. He winks. 
THe CONSTABLE. Sir, 1 take thee. 


(Whispering in the 
Of course I meant 





CONSTABLE winks and chuckles, then 


brings in the twain as de sired.) 
And now proceed 


THE 


THe MaGistrate (aloud). 
we with our merry case, 
Greatly rejoicing that sweet Mency’s self 
Is here in person to approve our actions, 
Ldside.) Now foraright good jest at the 
expense 
Qt Miustress Mercy. 
my good witness, 
That this same donkey hath been slowly 


( Aloud.) Said ye, 


starved 
Vt tull intent ¢ 
WITNESS. () Worshipful, I did ; 


Indeed, I found him dead within his stable, 

Having, in torture of his hunger, gnawed 

And eaten half the woodwork ot 
manger ; 

Nay, he would gnaw the ends of bricks to 
dull 

His starving pangs. 
pressible mirth. ) 


(A merimur of irre- 


‘Tue Clerk ov THe Court (with great and mirthful wit), 
To tind a uonkey lead ! 
A most uncommon chance and humorous! 


(The half-repressed mirth bursts out in a loud and Joyful shout.) 


THe Macistxate. Oh, I do pray you all to recollect 
That Mercy 1s among us and observes. 
(Aside.) I see her not; the knave hath hidden ! 
Most cleverly ! 
Tur Pescric. 
The jest is killing! 
Tue Macisteatre. Ido reprove you tor this levity! 
A jest is out of place—1 therefore (secing 
‘The owner of this beast hath starved the 
In wanton love of gross brutality, 
And seeing that a4 more inhuman act 
Hath never reached mine do sentence him 
To pay tive shillings 


“ur sides ! 


We cannot hold 


Spare us, Or we crat k ! 


Sale 
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of laughter Ana TUShing to the doors ° 


Let us out burst. 
() laughter! laughter! Thou art ypslav! 
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THe Punric (with a great yell 
We 
like te 


mn our slae 
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ive pity ‘ 


A 
Beerauity to Mercy Is this the country thou didst promise me ? 
(Or hast thou missed the right one? Or (more lke; 
Dost jest with me, in pleasantry + 
Mernkey. Thy brain 
Must be but poor, that it mistakes the mouthings 


coarse brutality 
urt for the nature 
ive the natioa.  l’rithes with me 


higher minds that make the 
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MrMurES are | 
4 fale of lhie po t ise. 


Dus Mruner or PaARiiaMenrt. 
I chill with very horror, grief, and shame, 
Oh, how ind vile 


LrTOss 


Such inhumanity! How base a law 

Which meets it with s0 vain a mockery 

(Of punishment! This must indeed be changed. 

Eh : What? ‘* J take the matte up? a Most surely 
I will—that is, Iw . other tire : 
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But just at present I’ve a bill in hand 
To further merchants’ interests—you see, 
I am a merchant—but some other time 


(He breaks away hurriedly. Mercy addresses a second MEMBER. ) 


Szconp Member. How truly shocking! How depraved a land 

That can endure such deeds! What shameless laws! 

This must be taken up. How say you—‘ J— 

I take it up?’’ Oh, that I surely will— 

Some day. Just now I have a bill to further 

The interests of lawyers ; I’m a lawyer— 

Still, some day (He breaks away.) 
A Tuirp Member. Well, at present I am trying 

To pass a bill anent the sale of muffins, : 

From which I hope for fame; but, some fine day 
Mency enters the Parliament Chamber. <All the Memuers, recognising 

her, rise with great acclamation. 

Tue Mempers. O most Betovep and WeLcome! Usher hex 

Into the highest seat—(aside) where, on the shelf, 

She will not interfere with business. 


‘* She prays a hearing !’’ 'That’s another thing— 
Chair ! 


Quite out of order! Inadmissible! 
Order! The previous question! Order! 
Mency is ruled out of order. She departs, and comes toa place where 
there is an eleetion for Parliament. 
SeveraL VorTens (at once). I vote for none who will not pledge himself 
To raise the price of meat—of bread—of coals ; 
To take the tax from spirits ; to attack 
The liquor trade ; to this, and that, and t’ other! 
ALL THE VoTERs ( perceiving Mrxcy). 
Long life to Mercy, ENGLANn’s fairest trait ! 
Oh, I do pray you, since ye love me so, 
To vote for none who will not fight for me, 
And give this land a novelty—a law 
To punish inhumanity, and crush 
The savage who doth love to torture beasts. 
Tue Vorens (consulting doubtfully anong themselves). 
How doth this bear upon our interests? 
But poorly. (Aloud.) Why, good madam, as to that, 
We hardly know—we Hand the lady down! 
BrvtTa.ity (aside to Mercy). 
I thank thee, madam, for this rare conceit. 
Now shall I see thee safely to the shore 
For thy departure? Grant me leave to mak 
An eftigy of thee, and set it up; 
It will suffice this land as well as thou. 


(The Lavy departs, wafted by a sigh of relief from the whole country.. 











Mercy. 





DOGS AND THEIR PROBLEMS. 


Proressor Hvxury’s lectures on ‘* Dogs, and the Problems Con- 
nected with Them,’’ proved highly entertaining and instructive dis- 
courses. ‘The learned lecturer divided his subject into two parts, 
treating in the first of the position of the dog in the scale of animated 
nature, and in the second disposing of the weightier questions arising 
from the consideration of the first point. To our mind he has yet far 
from exhausted the subject, and has left unanswered a number of 
interesting problems intimately connected with the canine race. 

One or two perhaps are simple enough, as, for instance, the 
function of the rudimentary collar-bone discernible in the skeleton of 
the dog, the use of which is clearly to demonstrate that Nature 
intended the dog to wear a collar ; but whether she meant him to 
be systematically collared by predatory parties is a point-er of rather 
more difficulty. How to get a dog back again when somebody else 
has boned him isone of the problems connected with him+—which, 
for the satisfaction of owners of canine favourites, the lecturer 
ought surely to have mastered. The absence of sympathy between 
dogs and German bands, touchingly referred to by the Pro- 
fessor, is capable ot Casyv explanation, since, with all their liability 
to attacks of madness, it is inconceivable that any dog should 
display sufficient aberration as to enjoy so terrierble an infliction. 

A more abstruse question arises from the le turer’s arguments upon 
the sensibility of the dog to pain upon a pin being run into it, and the 
alleged unity between him and man byreason of thei mutualtends ney 
to start and how! under this treatment. Most animals, we believe, 
except hippopotami and rhinoceroses, object to have pins run into 
them, and we have also a strong suspicion that a cat subjected to the | 
experiment would favour the operator with a lively exp: rience that 
two eould play at that sort of fun, b sides giving expressions to her | 
feelings in a manner not recognised in polite seciety among th 
human race. Mr. Huxley, however, not set up any theory 
of unity between man and the cat, because both would how Con - 
Sumedly under these circumstances, or between man and the pig, 
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| because the latter squeals dismally when a ring is run through his 
nose. He is also silent regarding the sympathy that has certainly 

| been observed by many male creatures between the fairer half of 

_ creation and the most excruciatingly hideous pugs and bloated wheezy 

spaniels that ever disgusted and filled the male creatures aforesaid wi 

| jealousy and spleen. The origin of this extraordinary preference, we 

| are apt to think, isa more inscrutable and curious problem than the 
origin of the dog himself, which the Professor was at so much pains 
to explain. 

These little drawbacks and omissions, however, merely suggest 
that the lecturer might yet re-cur to the theme, to the advantage 
both of the dog and his masters and mistresses, and in no degree 

| detract from the interest and value of the discourse as a contribution 
| to dog folk-lore, et-setter-a. Eschewing dog-gerel, but infusing : 
| Dash of humour now and then into his address, the Professor hit off 
| sah charming Fido-lity the many admirable ‘Trays of the daggy 
| Species, and finally made his bow-wow to the audience with ée/at. 
| After this mastifful testimony in his favour, nobody can pooh-peodle 
the claims of the dog to take a high rank in the animal creation, 
can’em 2 


F the seasons oft revolving, 
None so musical as Spring, 
Wintry discords soft dissolving, 
Sweetest harmonies do bring ! 


Sparrows in an early chorus 
Sing of hope and love and joy, 

Sing of Summer days before us, 
Golden shine without alloy. 


Gentle breezes, subtly waking, 
With their singing sweet and soft, 

Sleeping harmonies ;—up taking 
Wingless souls to soar aloft. 


But (and now I’m deeply earnest), 
()** sweet spirit hear my prayer,’’ 

Take to bourne whence none retaurnest 
All who organ grind the air! 





---- 
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| UNEQUALLED OPPORTUNITY. 
WE have just come upon a magnificent chance for party politicians of 
both sides to make a 
SPLENDID JOKE! 
A regular, proper, malicious, insulting, nasty, vindictive joke, such 
as a party joke always is, and ought to be. Nota bit of polite self- 
control] about it. Here's the groundwork of it: 
“A LUNATIC has been found wandering at large m DOWNING- 
STREET Ta) (See newspaper reports.) 
Left as it is, it can be recommended as a 
MAGNIFICENT WITTICISM 
‘at the expense of any of the present Cabinet Ministers ; 
those who desire to discharpe a 
| REGULAR STINGER 
at the Opposition, the Lunatic’s remark that 


‘* England must be better Represented ge 
will be found to turn the termble point of the sarcasin entirely the 


j* 


while for 


| 


other way. 
We can confidently recommend it as a godsend to those writers on 


the first page of the Globe who have made a great and solemn vow to 
introduce (disparagingly) the words ** Mr. Gladstone’’ at least once 
] ver unsuitable its subye ct may be. 

a number of rabid little 


into each short article, hows 


Moreover this is an | (jualit d chance for 


party okers to club their brains together until th v have among them 
just enough of that article to enable them to burst out with the 
scathing sarcasm 


Ciladstone.’’ 
or) 
Leaconsfield.’’ 
has no connection with the writers men- 


ate Why, this must have been 

iN Lb. ‘| his last Pp 
tir ned il, th: foreyvoinyg 
Rk THIS JOKE AT ONCE!!! 


r y 
aTuL ra} bi 


SEC 

Mr. Ware has been conducting the prosecution against some one 

accused of damaging the niver-wall. We take thisas # graceful act 

of re par stion by way < i counterbal Ancing the On luct ot the other 
whale who tried to knock down Dover Pier lately 
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A ‘‘CAPITAL’”’? PUNISHMENT. 


Landlady :—‘* Low’ a wussy, Mn. Brown, wwat'’s THE MATTER, Mik?”’ 
Modder Brown (with lively demonstrations of delight) :—* Giontovus NEWR—L'*t GOING TO BE hung at last. Hooray! 
[ But he only meant his picture was going to be hung at the Academy. 











CONSERVATIVE LOSSES. One Shilling, by post ls. 3d., 
ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 


Selected from the pages of 
FUN. 


Tux following may be accounted among the losses suffered by Lord 
Beaconsfield’s supporters during the General Election :— 


Time.— Often valuable, and generally altogether wasted. 


Monry.—Commonly considered identical with the preceding, but Drawn BY GORDON THromsoyn. 
metimer even more important. . on . , : 
= , port ; : . ‘“Mr. Gordon Thomson has done his work well. With a keensense | 
Hi kate Not in A medinvo-parliame ntary sense, but in one oniy . as 2 : :¢ ; : 
! ’ ’ . ’ ‘of the humorous, with a quick eye for dramatic situation, with a 
temporanily disastrous to exe itable ports Lars, 1: .. ee ; } , 
lively fancy and a rapid and skilful pencil, he has produced a volume 


Vor hs The etteet of much shouting ree verable M rha a under ane es ; re s e 
, = - I Pg full of amusement, and rich as a chronicle of the political changes of 
arevimen of warmer weather, port wine gargles, milk, and throat- |, ° on 
] ane the hour. Sunday Times. 


7 (s 4 bie w : *¢ éd ‘i’ a! "é lection { i ‘ y "4 ~ ' - 
a es ates — lafter calm ref n for a few years in Now Ready, One Shilling ; by post, ls. 2d., 
OrronTrunttigs.-—A good deal talked about, but more ipparent than LIFE 1N LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
eal. Over Ons Henprep ILtiuvsrrations BY Frep. Barnarp. 
Ovrrces.— Very snug round holes for square men. Uniform with the abor 


Paesriar (Juite intangible; the country wall be glad to know of MY NEI G 4 BOU R N ELLIE. 


its where sbouts 
Masoniry Believed to be at present i the neighbourhood of the AN ItiusTRATED NOVPLETTE. 
Winds ‘*The author has a storv to tell, and tells 1t in a clever fashion.” — 
Fictorial World. 
Barr I MMI hovers t hus its Jalle?, Fun Office, Ficst~street, B.C, 





CHADWICK'S”. CAUTION: . emaaraas 


vse often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake 





we PURE gratuities. Of extra profit. Be sure that yon obtain | | 
rr nek Brat ran the Original Article, which may be relied | As TT atte to the | 
5 a | [Oe for excellence of quality, purity, and | ay tS. | 
TCOTTONS.225 “82 aaa 
we SPARE > vies ty apecial appointment to the Queen. | 

; An OTH AA. = Parise Depdt: on Weuhoure St. Honore. LAUNDRESS - | 





Printed by JUD’ & 0O., Peo: Werks, %t Andrew's Hill, D iors’ Commu. a, and Pul lished (for the Proprietors) af 148, Fleet Street E.C.—Lor don, April 28, 1580. 
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MAY-DRIGAL. 
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WrEATHE the garland, twine the spray 


Welcome, flower-scented May ! 
Month of fragrance, sun, and song— 
Grim old Winter, go along! 


Bursting buds and blossoms gay 
Waft their odours over May. 

Spring her gayest revels keeps— 
So, too, do the chimney sweeps ! 








A TALE FROM ST. 
STEPHEN’S. 


Towarps the Close of a 
Bright Spring day I stood on 
the topmost Peek of a Barran 
Hill, the shape of which re- 
called one in the Chaine of 
the Great St. Bernard 
Through the smoke of my 
Cavendish I watched the dis- 
tant Brooke that Rolls be- Lowe 
for Miles o’er the level Lea, 
past wooded Anow/les enriched 
with many a Reed and Flower, 
past Wills and Barnes and 
happy Holms, then growing 
Tiggar and Baring to the 
Wright winds Round the Fort, 
where, joined by other Brooks, 
it rushes in Zorrens to the 
Leach. 

As I descended, the Wren 
and the Finch were going to 
roost, the Martin flitted across 
my path, and I heard the 
Russell of a passing Buszard, 
] marked the Fowler with 
shouldered gun hailing th: 
Smith and the Mason in thei 
j their March 
he rit wards, and Wis Dlease d 
with the Manners of the htth 
maids who, scampering about 
ell sweet IV ills int Cotton 
Gresses and Brown ILolland 
pinafores, curtsied and said 


Grey Cotes on 


(rood night, sir.’” 
] then passed the church 
vs} ol 


hat very morning, en- 
he big Pugh facing 

the Clarhe, I had paid, I fear, 
attention to the effigy 

Har ly Bannerman with 
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“LIFTLE LAMBS.” 


~ SHEAK ¥ 


Through the woods we wend our way, 
Joyously, in gladsome May ; 

While by ponds beneath the trees 
Seeimg ducks we think of peas. 


Full of promise are May’s days, 

With amaze greet M t\ ‘sd i\ *s1 iVs ; 
Though no corn may meet May’s daze, 
M iV may make a cre pot mays Trial Ze 











‘the old Adam,’ and gave 
much Hughes-ful advice. 
Outside, too, 1 had seen the 
Secton waiting like a grim 
Chamberlain for his Guest by 
the spot where, C ope d within 
the space otf a Cuditt or two, 
the expected Tennant would 
soon be food for De Worms. 
When I regained my Cham- 
bers, expecting the supper I 
had ordered, of lamb'’s Fry 
and Greene Pease, it was ten 
oclock by my Lever, later 
than I had been for Muntz, 
and I got Wiggin 
from my landlady, who, seem- 
Cross 


am severe 


ing more than ever, | 


vowed she would have the 
Law of me at any Price, and 
ith shi it bee haved like u 
M igniac, 
Second Sight. 
Seeine by electricity is the 
latest discovery, and one that 
will quite upset the old say- 
ing. ** We shall se hat we 
hall see.’’ I ‘ iocts at 
| neend of t vire are to le 
} rey buced thi ther, no 
lj itte t! neti L tlhe ine 
tel ’ ’ , hy il! 
ii] I 1 on 
4 } 
; ( ily | tj (ils- 
rey \ ‘ i } - 
j it ! I ] oil 
it I cing Gouutle, ’ 
1S THEY THE HERI, A Shade-d’ceuvre! 
ly ire to bey li 
‘7 
‘ ‘ } } ? 
Ata 
+> ifs i ? } n 
ria! } ‘ i s/ . acd 
? t I I ] 4 * pure 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


JINON has been such a 
success at the Adelphi that 
it has become a standard 

lay—that is to say, Mies 
Vallis has taken it to the 
Standard for a few nights. 
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Miss Grahame being 
unwell, her place at the 
S| 'St. James’s has been taken 


) by Miss Florence Wade. 
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h | Now is the time for any- 

f vi one desirous of seeing 

ne et : . : 

Ht Miss Florence Wade in 
i Still Waters. 


A great commotion and 
a vast deal of surprise has 
been excited in Paris and 


i 

a 

r 

i elsewhere by the flight of 
: Mdlle. Bernhardt. lor 
1 my own part I always 
thought the lady a tritle 
thy} flighty. 

eiad acne 

: by the way, we ar 


promised a matinée at the 





Prince of Wales's, at 

a h Miss Genevieve 

vid Ward will p iy the very 
5 } rt Clotilde in L’ Aven- 
ef turtere<the unsuccessful delineation of which made the ott L Sarah 
; run. I don’t think Miss Ward would let it get the better of her in 


that manner; she is more likely to make a piece run than to run 


from it. 


— 


on cams 

‘Two new opere (tus will be plaved at St. Ceorge’ s Hall this Weed- 
nesday) morning. One is by Messrs. Arthur Sketchley and Walter 
Au tin, the other by Messrs. C. Bridgman and W. E. Bendall. The 
casts will include Mesdames Jos¢ Sherrington, Emily Cross, Messrs. 
(;eorwe Power, Douglas Cox, and Rutland Barrington—a crew which, 
it wall be seen. has a good Cox as well as Power—of coursea Bridyman 
was to be expected to get a-Cross. On dit that the libretto of the first 


piece is written Sketchi! Ley, and the music is ex-Austin. 


This evening (the 5th) Mr. Harry Jackson takes his annual 
Af benefit at the Princess's. I don’t know whether he has been to 
ty Harwich axin’ for support, but, both on his bill and his merits, hy 


(eserves it fr meven micre di tant parts. 

ted that To J. F. McArdle and J. T. Denny 
latter’ s novel, ** Faithless and True,”’ I’m Ardley 
Demn y reference to it yet, but I now do sw. 
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Asitisonly just m 
are dramatising the 
likely to have made 


abet na oe 


Angot, though thoroughly established at Drury 
L, ine, Seems in” hurry to quit, ** last we eks’’ being alread y advertis« d. 
‘The revival is extremely well mounted, cast, and sung. As for the 
acting, if anyone secs La Fille and does not laugh he'll deserve the | 
worst that can be said of him. 


La Fille de Madame 
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The revival of old plays at the Gaiety is suppose d to have been 
conceived in a satirical spirit; if Mr. Hollingshead’s shot can 
acure ely be said to have hit the mark; to do so comple te ly, the piece 
produced as the first of the series Barnwell should. have been 
played in what we moderns would call a dismally stilted manner to a 
half-empty house but it wasn’t, so the actors and the grimly jocular 
manager had to suffer the chagrin of a success. That is the general 
but I believe people have wholly misconceived the real drift 


at). 


(set rge 


ee eee 
“ Se eee See 


impression, 





; 
{ 
a 
we of the satire. I see in it a sly, cautious hit at the modern rave for 
t reviving old, rather than producing new, works. As for the piece itself, 
I never had any sympat hy with that oe n vaguely indicated as ** Th. 
: Uncle ’’— Lillo himself must have felt that he fully deserved his fate 
fs after delivering that dreadful « lie aan The piece has now been 
nl produced at the Olympic ev ning performances ‘* till further notice.’’ 
: : 
Geographically speaking, the ‘*mounting ’’ of La Fille du Tambour 
Major at the Alh: Sea in ak @ nsiderable ** valley.’ As for the 
acting and sir rise, Bliss La seby as Stella, jet us Stella, is delightful to 
see and hear id Mr. Carleton’s aid is valuable. Miss Leslic. as 
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Griolet, though a new comer to the Alhambra, is a prime favourite 
already. 





People have been congratulating Mr. E. Rtighton, it seems, on receiv- 
ing a testimonial and dinner which were really given to Mr. W. T. 
Wrighton. People should remember, when writin’ to Wrighton, that 
Righton isn’t the right ‘un. NESTOR. 





THE RISE OF A GREAT SCHOOL. 


vre and devoted admiration for his theme, and an earnest desire 
to give to the world some record of a beautiful art which has—alas !— 
hitherto been but too much ignored by our literary men, are the 
motives which have prompted the author of this little story. Lf the 
bright example held up by those conscientious and noble workers with 
whom this story deals shall succeed in leading inte the paths of 
virtuous and industrious effort but one young reader; if this simple 
narrative shall but impress upon that youthful mind ‘the advant: ives 
and beauties of taking advantage of our opportunities and the help- 
lessr.ess of other people; if this unpretending account shall but touch 
a sympathetic chord in the bosom of one young, enterprising, and un- 
scrupulous manufacturer or adventurer, teaching him the true way to 
enrich himself at the expense of another’s brains and labour, the 
author will indeed feel that he has not written in vain, and that his 
little book has not been wholly submerged by the waters upon which 
he has cast it. 

Cuapter I.—Tue birtn or THE Art. 

There was a temporary and ominous lull in the affairs of the world ; 
it was, as it were, the calm of the early morn preceding the moment 
when the mighty Orb of Day should suddenly burst above the horizon, 

mid the tumultuous and jubilant acclamations of the feathering tribe 
—the tribe who watched tor an opportunity of feathering their nests. 
It was, in fact, the lull preceding the birth of a great and beautiful 
art. 

In the city of —— there moved amid this temporary lull the 
intelligent presence of the coming master. This was no other than 
Brownandco, an influential burgess and a tea and shrimp merchant of 
no small repute; of some wealth, indeed, yet with a longing at his 
heart after something more than this—for that greater position, in 
fact, which was to come of the birth of ‘THe Arr. 

With a thoughtful face the merchant Brownandco sought the 
privacy of his inner chamber, and triple-locking the door outside and 
in and double-drawing thi bolts, drew forth a dri iwing-board, a sheet 
of paper, pencils, and colours. lor a long, long time he sat, his eye, 
filled with an intelligence almost divine, gazing ‘through the walls into 
the realms of space, his whole being thrilled by and concentrated on 
the revelation of art to come. Prese ntly the light in his orbs 
brightened to an effulgence well-nigh supe rnatural, while, still gazing 
into space, he moved his hand rapidly over the paper, now holding the 
pencil, now the brush filled with colour. Tor hours he laboured thus, 


never once looking upon the design growing beneath his hand: it was 
the offatus: it was the Breru of the Arr. Then Brownandco sank 
b ick in his chair, as though ina swoon. When he awoke, there lay 


fore him a design, exquisite in all its proportions—indesc ribable. 
Let us describe it :—In the centre, traced in the deepest black, was 

a bold and striking T, while ranged around it, and each enclosed ina 
ring of blue, were three shrimps limned in the most vivid vermilion ; 
above this group appeared the word ‘‘ Trapr,’’ and below the word 
‘*Mank,’’ the whole being upon a ground of the brightest yellow. 
ee Brownandco gazed upon his design his eye filled—his bosom 

waved. ‘The Art was born! 


Cuarter I].—Tue Virtvoes Srripiina. 


Hut he was not unobserved ; for, applied to a crack, was the bright 
and dauntless eye of a stripling, watching with much astute intelli- 
| gence the progress of the work, at the completion of which the youth 


| winked slowly and communed with binself. 


' the middle height, 


In figure the stripling (who was named Jonesandco) was rather under 
and of portly proportions; round the full extent 
grew athick and greyish beard, while on the summit ot 
and extending thence torward was a broad space entirely 
His complexion was ruddy and varied by many pimples, 
whils the rounded brow and between the rolls of the triple chin 
tretched the lines of car The eye was small, but shrewd. Nor 
was the comely youth witho ut some evidence of future strength of 


of his face 
his head 
w ithe ut h ‘ur. 


aracter ; e7 erg) glittered in his lofty and fearless eye, while smart- 
ness. ane diru ind s terling, yet tender, affection for gain, mingled with 
fearless et nkingn ss from sh: arp practice and duplicity, le nt a beauty 
and ! ies «8 to his other features ‘He! he!’’ m uttered the youth, 
as he strods oz yantly away in the direction of his establishment. 

Cuarter I1].—Tue Srreap or true Art. 

The fame of the master Lbrownandco grew ae and mighty: in 

every land might be seen reproductions of his great and ins pired 











ties; amusing the young ; 
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design ; limned upon bales and boxes, upon tins and bottles, upon 
packets at one-and-nine, three-and six, six shillings, and ten-and-six : 
every packet having the name of Brownandco legibly printed across | 
it, and none—none absolutely—being without the label ! 

For the glory of the new-born art was indeed appreciated, and the fair 
design penetrated into houses far and near, strengthening the family 
ig ; weaning the adult to higher and sublimer 
jmaginings; carrying with it everywhere that increased refinement, that 
purer atmosphere, which are inseparable from Art, so it be true, so it 
be gracious. Everywhere where language was spoken resounded the 
name of Brownandco, the master ; for the tea-and-shrimps (which ever | 
accompanied the Arr in its spread, ministering to the solace of > 


body as the Art did to the intellect) were genuine and good. 

And it so happened that the good thus spread abroad was destined 
to return upon the originator, flowing back to bless him in a shape 
which, though far from the highest good, was yet not wholly un- 
grateful to his mind as an earnest of the great popularity of the Ax. 
Indeed, he accepted this wealth, and was at ease in mind. 

} 


CHAPTER I1V.—Ovur HeEro’s Strrrvinc. 


With a fluttering heart the stripling Jonesandco heard of the 
glories and success of the Art. Oh, let our young readers lay well to 
heart the efforts of this good and persevering youth, the first follower 
of the master-hand, the foremost pupil of the first school of Trade- 
Mark Art. 

It is of him that this narrative principally treats, and of his efforts, 
obstacles, and final triumph. : 

‘* Alas !’’ he said, ‘how can one of parentage so humble as mine 
ever hope to attain to the genius of Brownandco?’’ Youthful reader, 
he himself pointed out how : he tried earnestly—and succeeded ! 

For many months, shut in his rcom with the famous label before 
him, and with tracing-paper and all requisites, he strove to pro- 
duce a design which, though differing sufficiently from the original to 
pass the ordeal of registration, should yet be so similar to it in appear- 
ance as to thoroughly deceive purchasers and pass off as the genuine 
production of Brownandco. Many were the heartaches with which 
he laid his head on the pillow after days of utter failure ; but af le 
his bosom swelled with noble rapture as he saw upon the paper before 
him a design which seemed to fulfil all requirements. Hardly staying 


j » 
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to fling on his doublet or to tie his points, with a fluttering heart and 

flushing cheek he hurried to Stationers’ Hall to register his design. 

Ah! he knew not how youthful genius must struggle beneath the 
cold disdain, the contemptuous want of appreciation, of elders! The | 
Registrar of Trade Marks, the great Brownandco, all in authority, | 
looked but coldly upon the design of the rising youth. ‘‘ It is too | 
like the original’’ they all said. | 
It was in vain the stripling pleaded, ‘‘ Oh, no! ¢ 
ence—that dot in the corner—you can see it with a microscope plainly.”’ | 
His effort was tabooed, and with bitter disappointment he went | 
home to try afresh. 
Carrer V.—Vintve’s Rewarp. 

Then a great idea came to him :—having learned that colours could 

not be registered, he made a design which in its uncoloured state differed 
greatly from his model. In the model the shrimps were without scales : 

the youth gave his shrimps scales. ‘* Look how different it is now!” 
he said to the authorities, and joyfully succceded in registering hts 
design. Then he went home, and covered with colour the seales 
of the shrimps ; and his design was identical with that of Brownandco 
thus had the young genius overcome all obstacles! The rest was 
now easy: and in a short time were seen in every land reproductions 


There is a differ- | 


;coming in to Brownandeco » 


| result ? 
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of the stripling’s work, upon bales, boxes, tins, bottles, and packets aft 
one-and-nine, three-and-six, six shillings, and ten-and-six, every 
packet having the name of Jonesandco printed very minutely in the 
corner so as to be almost imperceptible. In a short time the money 
| gan to dwindle, while the talent, 
perseverance, and integrity of the young Jonesandco met their fitting 
reward in vast and increasing affluence. Jonesandeo’s tea and shrimps 
wore inferior and trashy. 
Cuarter VI.—Tue Procress or tur Scnoor. 


The Ant, once born, grew rapidly. In a little time other youn; 
and virtuous striplings followed the worthy example of the youthfu 
Jonesandco, each of them copying the well-known trade mark of 
Brownandco, the master. Among the most celebrated of these followers 
were Smithandco, Blackandco, Whiteandco, and Greenandeo, all 
their tea and shrimps being invariably of the vilest quality and 
deficient in weight. 

These four pupils all became affluent and influential men: Jones- 
andco’s wealth dwindled somewhat owing to their efforts. The 
master, Brownandco, entered an almshouse at an advanced age. 

* * 7 a . 


Youthful reader, profit by this noble example. If you are in trade, 
and feel within you the fire of genius requisite to make a name in the 
beautiful Trade Mark Art, select as a model and guide some well-known 
and successful firm; copy their label with just sufficient dissimilarit 
to ensure registration, then cover the points of dissimilarity wit 
opaque colour or scratch them out, and be sure your perseverance will 
be rewarded by the passing’ off of your goods for those of the firm. 

Remember that the grea fault in Trade Mark Art is originality ; 
and avoid it. Let your articles be as worthless as possible. 
ber the young Jonesandco ! | 


Remem- 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


To rue Eprror or ‘* Fry.” 


Str,—What did you think of my tip for the City and Suburban, eh ? 
There wasn’t a horse, was there? with the slightest chance of winning 
against which I hadn't something to say, with the sole exception of 
Master Kildare (upon which I staked my all), and two others ( Leoville 
and Clarencieux) which I didn’t mention atall, and what was the 
Why, Master Kildare first, of course, with Leoville and 
Clarencieux to see him home! *Iyproceed with my 


Tre ror tue Curster Cur. 


If they make Maximilian go, 
I know 
In the front he is certain to show, 
Although 
Holl find in Seringa 
(Who's sure not to linga) 
A very respectable foe, 
And s0 
It mustn’t be rated too low. 


The owner of Chocolate’s steed 
Should lead ; 
A cup is, as all have agreed, 
His meed ; 
But Quakeress, surely, 
ehaves too demurely— 
I stubbornly hold by the creed, 
Indeed, 
That Fashion is sure to succeed. 


Fair Rosalind lands, if awake, 
The stake: 
Though Walenstein truly should make 
Her quake. 
Roulette, all the same, sirs, 
Will make a good game, sirs, 
If cash, though, together you'd rake, 
The ‘ fake”’ 
Will be done, without doubt, by Mistake. 


. Troruontiva. 


Gladstone and Beaconsfield. 


Ir may perhaps be excusable to draw attention to one point of 
resemblance between these rival champions in statecraft, who are in 
other respects 80 dissimilar. We allude to the fact that their years of 
premiership were “‘ six of one and half-a-dozen of the other.”’ 


Tue Heioutr or Pourrica, Puesemrtion.—For a Tory Candidate 
%” ; 


to have tried to r present the ** Whig-ton soroughs. 
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THE R.A. ARRAY. 


Tue great art show is open, and the critics of the land, 
Like babes of some precocity, begin to ‘‘ notice,’’ and 
(Continuing the metaphor), as babes have ever done, 

As soon as they can notice, they look out for No. 1. 
Which My. Fun discovers near the summit of the doer, 
Although at once he’s drawn aside to notice No. 4, 

A work by G. F. Watts, R.A., of noticeable kind, 
Though stern in its simplicity, decidedly refined. 


Then pass we to 11 (Mr. Sant), where, Fun’s afraid, 

It can’t be said the genius is Santsomely displayed ; 

12 (Hicks) is so theatrical our thoughts we somehow mix, 

And go about derisively exclaiming *‘ bravo Hicks!”’ 

Knighton Warren’s ‘‘ Mrs. Baumann’’ isn’t bad upon the whole, 
And No. 15’s very good—by Mr. Vicat Cole ; 

But store your admiration, and a portion of it save 

For 20 (P. R. Morris), ‘‘Sons,’’ he call’s it, ‘‘of the Brave.” 


In 26, ‘‘ A Highland Drove,’”’ by Peter Graham, A., 

We have a picture painted in an admirable way ; 

Displaying pow’r and earnestness and character together— 

The cattle are extremely Scotch, as also is the weather! 

Then notice Mr. Calderon’s ‘‘ The Olive’”’ and ‘* The Vine,” 

And Miss Montalba’s 32 is clever, we opine ; 

It shows a grave Venetian boy with pumpkins in a bark, 

We think the work ‘some pumpkins,” as a Yankee might 

remark, 

Then 34’s a ‘‘dimpled face,”’ with ‘‘ auburn hair,’’ forsooth 
(This title shows a most distressing disregard for truth), 

The face is far from dimpled, while the auburn hair—im short, 
You cannot call it auburn, for it’s nothing of the sort. 

And No. 39—oh, waste of time, and paint, and space ! 

In subject and in treatment—oh, how grimly commonplace ! 
sut 49 (Dicksee) makes amends, and quickly brings te view 

What thoughtful care and earnest art with anything can do. 


Then No. 50’s not a work for lightly passing by, 

In 59 and 66 two Hooks will catch the eye ; 

To No. 65 is due of praise a little meed ; 

Bat Keeley Halswelle’s ‘Thames in Flood” is very fine indeed ; 
And so is his 5,22—there dashing pow’r is found 

A very pleasant refuge from the barrenness around. 

The animals in 1,16 are natural and true : 

‘* The Stag at Bay,’’ you’ll find it called—the dogs are baying, too. 
Tlere’s ** All that Glitters’? (1,3,1)—oh, isn’t it a treat! | 


} 
Just see! The house is newly-built! And ain’t the garden neat | 


And ain’t the people’s hair just brushed, and ain’t they all | 
precise ! Won : as 

And ain’t the pedlar nice and clean, and ain’t it quite foo mice . 

In 1,4,1 the drawing’s good, and nice and warm the tone, 

‘** Follow my leader ’’ (1,5,5)—can’t follow, we must own. 

That J. McWhirter’s ‘‘ Lord”’ is good is plain to any mole, 

While ‘‘ Not at Home,’’ by Tadema, is genuinely droll. 


The drawing in 1,99 is good, the pathos strong ‘ 

‘In painting it so roughly, Mr. Reid, we rede you’re wrong) | 
2,10 is fine in art, although the interest is small, 

~,50 is a picture that we do not like at all. 
In 2,3,9, Millais, R.A., is clearly at his best ; 
To tell the truth we’re rather disappointed in the rest— | 
Excepting his own portrait, though, and this is p’raps the place 


3” 


lor heartily congratulating Pcttie on ‘‘ His Grace. 
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2,51 exhibits how the dames of ancient Rome 

Went practising at fencing-schools to hold their own at home : 
2,62 (by Orchardson), a work of thoughtful care, 

Must simply be regarded as a masterly affair : 

‘* Amour ou Patrie’’ (2,8,2), by Mr. Marcus Stone, 
Suggestive as a subject, is refreshing in its tone ; 

2,84 (C. Robertson)—a man selecting shoes— 

His feet are such an awful size he finds it hard to choose. 


2,98 (by Rivitre)—with subtle knowledge fraught— 

The lions’ catlike aspect has been wonderfully caught, 

As they prowl among some ruins with stealthy step and slow, 

‘* The Night-watch ’’ is the title—it’sa watch that ought to go ; 

There’s Tadema’s 3,28 should claim attention long ; , 

There’s Boughton’s * Village’’ (3,3,8), delightful, quaint, and 
strong; 

3,49 has character—no trace of the grotesque— 

But Holl’s 3,66, though good, is slightly statuesque. 

‘* Britannia’s Realm”’ is very fine (3,87, Brett), 

An open, spacious picture, and the artist’s best as yet, 

In portraits, this year, Ouless isn’t ‘‘in it’’ with the rest, 

But 4,3,8 is rather good—decidedly his best, 

But even Long’s are nothing grand—his “ Irving ’’ is a lark! 

Millais himself has scarcely reached his ordinary mark ; 

But Mr. Holl’s are excellent, well-nigh without a blot, 

They’re full of pow’r and sterling work—the best of Holl the lot ! 


Our space is growing short and we must run through all the rest, 
And so we’llonly take the very worst and very best. 

There’s Mr. Woodville’s 4,5,5 is spirited and strong ; 

To overlook 5,29 (Frank Walton) would be wrong ; 

Then Mr. Colin Hunter ought to gain, it seems to me, 

An ample store of land-gold for his *‘ Silver of the Sea"’ ; 
Aumonier has given us 4,60 in his might— 

Aumonier to whom we all owe monya delight ! 


Haynes Williams’s, 5,31, must have a passing note, 

While Mr. Weedon’s ‘‘ Topsy ”’ is deserving of a vote ; 

‘* Rush Cutting ’’ (Alice Havers) very fair appears to be ; 

The *: Weal and Woe ”’ of Gregory we're always glad to see ; 

Then Mr. H. Macallum should be seen at 6,0,5 ; 

From Water-low there comes a ‘Spring,’’ as sure as we're 
alive, 

Then Mr. Morgan’s 6,2,1 from praise is not exempt, 

While Mr. Prinsep’s 6,2,5 should not call forth contempt. 


Note Wilfrid Lawson’s 9,3,6, *‘ Her Father’s House ’’—you 
should ; 

Then Mr. Seymour Lucas’s 9,48 és good ; 

Then next we to your favourable notice would refer 

9.7,3 (by Henry Moore), 9,7,2 (J. Burr) ; 

Then Brewtnall’s ‘‘ Cinderella’s’’ indoor ele-gance will strike, 

And Mr. Green’s 10,7,2 we think you'll also like ; 

Then 14,59, by Mr. Wyllie, ’s very fine— 

I wish ** Gee-up”’ (G, B, O'Neill) would *‘ gee-up ”’ off the line! 


Hla! Mr. Barnard’s note we last, before our hat we don, 

It’s numbered 14,65, and called ‘‘ The Chaperon’’; 

For thorough-going humour (unexaggerated though) 

Commend us to this lady (note the bunion on her toe !). 

But taken as a whole, we think the show is not so bad, 

It might surely have been worse, and we’re by no means gad ; 
We yearn with fervid yearning for our former happy state, 

So let us have some luncheon, and some pretty girls to “ wait.”’ 
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THE ALTERED ONE. 
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1. Mr. Fus'’s conéuct was most mysterious! he was only intencing to lock up & 
friend, yet ! e first went nervously and bought a sui" of arm~ur, 
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lA Election time, that friend being an ardent politician ; and panic had seized on Mr. Fun, so that he had fied swiftly. 
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THE ENTIRE ANIMAL. 


Scotchman :—‘‘ Mackintosh, indeed! I’m the Mac-intive.’’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON CABINET-MAKING. 


CAnINET-MAKING has always been a favourite fad of mine, sir; and 

I am well known in certain circles as an amateur joiner of considerable 

skill. Why, I would even undertake to join a Ministry—if I were to 
be asked ve ry nicely ; but that is neither here nor there. 

I have, therefore, been curiously watching the proceedings of the 

past wee AK or two, and hi ive, I admit, been more than once te mpted to | 

| 

| 


give the new Premier the benefit of my practical advice. Tor it is 

one thing to be able to cut down trees, or even to construct a * plat- 

form’’ for your party, but quite another to be able to turn out a | 
finished Cabinet,* well put together in all its parts, and warranted to 

work smoothly 

W ell, the job is finished at last, and time will show how it has been 
done; but no one can deny, I think, that a great deal of time and | 
labour have been wasted in the manufacture of this new Liberal | 
Cabinet, which, after all, has not been made with all those ‘* Radical’? | 
improvements we were led to expect. | 

Thanks to the labours of our friends the penny-a-liners, sir, we 
have been kept fully informed as to what has taken place, and for the 
benefit of future Cabinet-makers it may be well to place permanently | 
cn record a summary of the proceedings. 

I find, then, after a somewhat laborious compilation, that Mr. 
Algernon West has called on Mr. Gladstone 15 times; that Lord | 
Wolverton has, up to the time of your going to press, seen the Right — 
Jlon. gentleman on 22 occasions, on 13 of which the latter has come 
out leaning on his lordship’s left arm and walked down to Lord 
Granville’s residence, whither he has also proceeded 9 times in the 
company of Mr. W. P. Adam. | 

Lord Hartington has met the Premier in all 29 times, including 
an unexpected meeting in St. James’s-street, when he talked with him 
for 2 minutes 42 seconds, by a stop-watch, outside Boodle’s. Mr. | 
l’orster has called at Harley-street 19 times altogether, and has also | 
seen Mr. Gladstone on 15 occasions at Lord Granville’s. 

The above totals are exclusive of the numerous occasions when the 
statesmen named called at Harley-street to find Mr. Gladstone had | 
gone to Carlton-house-terrace, or at Carlton-house-terrace to find 
he had just started off for Harley-street. | 

No other individual politician has had more than 6 interviews with 
the Premier except Lord Kensington, who, not counting the two 
occasions when Mr. Gladstone was out, much to the delight of th: 


Te me 


crowd round the door, which ‘* Yah’d”’ at his lordship for his pains, 
has been admitted to a conference 14 times. 
It may interest lovers of the Constitution to know that Mr. 


(;ladstone’s knocker and visitors’ bell were used 1,394 times on the six 
days following that on which he was summoned to Windsor ; 
up to Friday evening last he had granted 545 interviews. 

Much unnecessary walking and talking has been occasioned by the 
lack of due arrangement ; and another time it will be worth while to 
connect the house of the Premier-elect by telephone with those of his 
probable colleagues. As it has now been, it has been more like a 
Comedy of Errors than a serious Cabinet-making. Despite his 
most carnest efforts, the Premier has never been able to interview more 
than two of his future colleagues simultancously, and the entrances 
and exits have been farcically numerous. 


and that 


* Of courre, Gladstone has been alle to turn outone ‘finished ’’ Cabinet—lI 
refer to Lord Beaconsfield’s. That was a finished Cabinet, indeed: very much 
done with, in fact, and no one can doubt that that was well turned out.— 
7. oe 


ditfe ‘rent 


sweet. 


Take last Tuesday's experience, for instance. At 10 lod W rolwextons 
called for Mr. Gladstone to take him to Lor CGranville’s to see Sir C. 
Dilke and Mr. Chamberlain. But on arriving there it was found that 
Lord Hartington and another gentleman had ealled and taken off 

Lord Granville in his brougham to Harley-street. Taking a hansom 
- ack, the Premie r was told by Mr. Algernon West, who happened to 
be calling, that Sir Charles Dilke had just driven off, very much dis- 


ap pointe d, ina cat 
Glad- 


ive 
Presuming he had gone back to Carlton-house-terrace, Mr. 
West’s carriage and drove back there, only to 


stone jumped into Mr. 
Chamberlain had left word they were at 


find that Sir Charles and Mr. 


the Reform Club. 


Meanwhile, Lords Hartington and Granville were waiting at Lord 


| Wolverton’s, hoping the ’remier would call there ; whilst Mr. Forster 
‘and Lord Rosebery were 


amusing themselves as best they could by 


examining the china in Mr. Gladstone's drawing - room in Harley-street, 


| whilst waiting for the latter gentleman’s return. 


But it would be too long a story to go through the full details of the 


|day’s journeys and count er- Journ ys, and it may be well to at once 


say it was nearly 
| Dilke, quite by chance at last, driving down Piccadilly, and that up to 


four o'clock before the Premier met Sir Charles 


had failed to come across Mr. 


for though 


the issuing of the Special Eeio he 


Chamberlain at all. 

Now it is all this waste of time I would prevent, sir ; 
these endless callings and goings in and out and driving here and 
there may please the crowd at the door and suit the penny-a-liner’s 
purpose, I don’t think it is the most business-like way of forming a 
and when I am sent for, you will see I shall adopt a very 
method. I shall stay at home and make all my colleagues 
call on me, and thus save my time and temper as well as theirs. 


Cabinet : 














A-MAYING. 
HALL we go a-maying, deary f 
Shall we see the show ? 
Shall we leave the city dreary 
For the woods a-glow 
the bloom that’s guy and 


With ) 

pearly, 
Sweetly-scented now ¢ 

Shall we in che morning early 


Pluck the blossomed bough f 


DOTS BY THE WAY. 
| 

Quickly don your coif, my Mary ; 
Let us haste away, 

Where the zephyrs waft their fairy 
(;reetings to the day ; 

Let us hail the May-day morning 
Lighting up the sky; 

Every blade of grass adorning 
Where the dewdrops Le. 


Let us see the morris-dancing, 
And the Jack-o’-Cireen ; 

Let us see the swordsmen prancing, 
And the village queen, 

Now we'll list to harp and tabor, 
Iby the hawthorn-tree ; 

While the hardy BONS ot labour 
Chant their merry glee. 


Happy comes the May-day gleaming, | 





Merry, bright, and fair ; 
Langhing like a maiden beaming 
Without thought of care; 
Dancing in the daisy meadow, 
Joyous as the day ; 
Let no doubt, nor cold, nor 
Cloud the merry May. 


sha low 
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66 Giving in Lady a Choic e.’ 
Miss Marta Pciven has recently been charged before the Hereford 
This being the lady’s 41st appearance, 
the worthy justices, with a tenderness that would horrify Mr. Hard- 
man of birch-rod fame (the Surrey Sessions justice, we mean), gave 
th: gentle Maria the option of going into the workhouse permanently 
or to prison for 14 days, thinking, no doubt, that it would be well for 
Miss Pullen to retire from active life, and seck the ¢ 
afforded in the County Union; but atari 1 11 
light; so, pulling herself together, with a 
forth these somewhat incongruous elie? : 


I like the fresh air.’’ 


magistrates with drunkenness. 


calm re pose usually 
all n did not see it in this 
weet mile, she rippled 


prison. Liberty is 


7.7 
‘ , 
Vi got 
4 


SL 











fs 
' 





a ee 
os . 


ee 


no am 1880. 


AN EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCE. 


To go and do some horrid crime 
Is what I feel a craving for ; 
Perchance the goodish length of time 
I’ve been so well-behaving for 
Is boring me; at any rate, 
Although it’s indefe nsible, 
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{ ; : “i I long to compass (as I state ) 
ee | “f A something reprehensible. 
i ; 
|) a But when you contemplate an act 
iat At all pronounced and serious, 
4 The law it ‘‘downs upon”’ the fact, 
. i 4 And is so interferious ; 
% Assuming, when its paw has pounced 
On any act of latitude, 
‘4 A most offensively pronounced 
; Punitiative attitude. 
|g 
4 ' 25 Relations, as they stand between : 
; i Myselt and this authority, 
‘« ; A Present to view the more serene 
it iu | of (onstituents in majority ; 
ih | i. ~ = ig et But should I loose my wild, unreined 
ip " et . of ew, at &: BS, And reckless will unheedingly, 
ae VJ tear 14.4 o ) r They might become extremely strained 
° 1 ; ‘ ‘ - ee . ‘ m4 at . 5 : : a 
es Mel eg ho (Ait iota 4 . 2| And critical exceedingly. 
is . 4 } ' > ae. : . , é x N a . s \e 
(ae ae a eee Le ay <i es This obstacle, you might pretend, 
ae ' i ly ide BaP Bi eg ~ * \ ae Is simply insurmountable. 
4. ? Fr ‘ e. % etn oS < —. r } gees . ’ ss 1 s on ‘ 
m iis tia! Hy eceat ae RUE . ~ | AY, It isn’t ; I can gain my end 
‘ x Sh ey an “Sy uff walk And not be held accountable : 
iy as iss ¢ Ps idk ea “Pie iach, bh! Before I venture on the brink 
148 ee Be, Of any dire depravity, 
a Fh gy I’]l take a drop too much to drink— 
1 . — , - Which docks the crime of gravity. 
im? See = + i . — ad The New Broom. 
: { e a = ae —— a. — ~ Mr. Cut_penrs is determined to initiate his régime at 
te — =< —— the War Office by sundry reforms. For one thing, he d 
pm - —————_—_—_— has determined to prevent sunstroke as far as possible ‘ 
iq i ‘ (nida’s novels now find their way into the hands of mere children.’’— in future by forbid ling the further wearing of percus- 
ie : : sion ‘caps’? by either oflicers or men. A second thing 
J ie Liaily Pape ,. 
: ‘ -_—-— he means to insist on, we hear, is that the * Horse 
‘ . 99 ° ° : e ° 
y (; “iS 8 er . e ‘oster tor “lao 
Pa Little Town-bred Lady (age 6): —‘* WAT ARE YOU READING, LITTLE virds ’’ shall take their turn in the roster tor foreign 
ie GIRLY ’’ ROE TICS 
: hy Little Country-bred Child (age 6) :—** LEARNING MY A BC, Muss.” 
Y Little Town-bhred Lady (age 6) :—** Norv FARTHER THAN THAT? Poor CHILD! A kinp of camel that is sure to get well beaten.—A 
re How LONG If WILL BE HEFOKE YOU CAN READ Ovrpa'’s * Morus’ *”’ ** Drum’’-edary ! 
:4 : : . acai = ‘ ar 
ip One Shilling, / t ls. 3d 
‘an ne Shilling, “y post 1s. od. 
ie REMARKS ON THE MONTH. : 
Ae Pouts sty that charming May ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
is Isa fair and merry maiden, Selected from the pages of 
a : a ” Warm alike by night and day, FUN. 
t ; ] ‘ ry’ 
i@ Dressed in gauze and tlower-laden. Drawn BY GoRDON THOMSON. 
io ] hootors it th, it « } irming MM: iV e8 Mr. Gordon ‘Thomson h: iS cone hag work well, pba a ke en sense 
at “sean Vain oes las teenie dana tis of the humorous, with a quick : for dramatic situation, with a 
{i ties: dade Gin See tate clan lively fancy and a rapid and skilful of ncil, he has aecaas ed a volume 
t ; i+ ~ pager Rta » thousands dvinc. full of amusement, and rich as a chronicle of the political changes of 
Oi : : the hour.’’—Sunday Times. 
| ae ; Prophets sav that charming May : a a 
$44. ‘ bie » I si o fi wh r oP: = ' 
+} a - Isto de] whe yeru: sagopa Now Ready, One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
- avocist Wind and swiles Of pray, 
i east wind and shies of gra: LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
bE et eS Rane tae Ovak Ong Hunprep ILLvustrraTions BY Frep. Barnarp. 
in: ; a ies i chai Uniform with the abore, 
4% ‘ Moonr informs us that ‘tthe suntlower turns to her god when h MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
i 1 sets.””) ‘This is as it should be, and corresponds exactly with what AN ELLUSTRATED NOVELETTE, 
| _ young ladies ire taught at the dancing academy sas OFFICE, FLEET BtREET, 1 we 
. 
| Sie — re satan esieaenaecsiacas 
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He BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!!, CAUTION. ‘COCOA: ane 
. 4 : Cor om thicken i 
eat Por Excellence of For Cleanliness the ou ' 
at eeu GOLD MEDAL the cup, it proves , 
4 3 duality. In use. the saan of ; 
Wer h vw (ly or , () evory~™ Stul h - —— aa = 
e ‘ : \ ‘ . a 2 ; ape vay ' . . 
pe: . JAMES & SONS, sove waxers, PLYMOUTH.! PURE!!! SOLUSLE!!! REFRESHING!!! lnvcos seyret net nest fee Tetons “Monat Ea 
ra ‘ . ing i 3 treet . 
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A NEW BOGEY. i | 


Tue Liberal Party, we know, 
Has lately emerged from the shade, 
And soon will be able to show 
Of what sort of stuff it is made. 
Meanwhile, we are bidden to quail 
At dangers supposed to assail ; 
Which dangers exist, 
So they say, and consist 
In a thing called the Radical Tail. 


It certainly seems to be strange 
That a caudal-inferior part 
Should suddenly threaten a change, 
And take a political start. 
Is the Party it owns a bow-bow, 
To be blessed with this tail? or a cow ? 
And does it curl up 
Like the tail of a pup, 
Or does it curl downwards ?—or how ? 


+S aay 


ce 


But are tis a feathery thing, 
And the Liberal Party a bird, 
When ’twill merely assist either wing— 
And a dread of its ae r’s absurd. 
Or, maybe, ’tis the tail of a fish 
(As one sees at full length on a dish), 
Which, in action of course, 
Drives the body with ferce 
In whatever direction it wish. 


But these doubts may be ‘‘ put in the bag,”’ 
And we’ll calmly look on to descry 
If the Party will manage to wag- 
Gle its tail, or be waggled thereby. 
Worse dangers than this could assail, 
Yet—when brought to the trial—might fail ; 
So we will not be made 
by this Bogey afraid, 
E’en though there by is hanging a tail. 





; | A “Fly” Arrangement, 
Proressor Ricuer, of the United States proposes 
making a voyage to the North Pole in an « rial mia- WHO’S LARK-ING? 
chine which he has invented. He states that he can : -~ - ; ‘ 
. ‘ 7 ; “yy ¢ be ' eH » 9 / ms ~ ars soME boy's i 
make headway against wind oe at the rate of 10 a On, WHAT A SHAME! Ao hinp’s NESTS OT) ws 
wokk, I'M sunKer. 


miles an hour. We don’t wish to be rude, but, as far ’ 
‘yj sé , 9 , oon® . 9 ’ ,’ 
as we are concerned, he may eo and bc 4 owed. Tommy Boys? No, it's NoT; ITB A thrus''s | 





TAKING THE OATHS. A METRICAL MEDLEY. 
(iN The Cucen’s Rirthday it so fell out, thus is the story toad, 


(Aloud and sotto voce. oc a sar ‘ ‘ed 
Phat through Zhe Streets of London town two dear Old Cronies stro ded, \ 


Tuese are some of the muttered supple ments a num) of Members Mong other recollections, this they happ. ned to reca)] 
of the new Parliament were heard to add to their formal ouths : HH iw, A Happy Pair of Navel Cadets, they sunk their little al] 
Sir R. Cress.—And I also swear that [I'l] do my best to get thern to In purchasing A Lottery Twhet from one called Rethomage, | 
deal with water, and gloat over their discomfiture in the matter; then | Once when their vessel was kept in port, laid under a strict embargo. | 
perhaps Beaky will sce the thing wasn’t so easy. The first prize was A Rough Inamond, value dat heaps ot Money, fl 
Mr. Bradlaugh.—And I take my solemn davy that any oath Dmight | Then came a score of pictures, some serious and some tunny, _ } 
take would be about as meaningle ss to me as a& sermon by Mackonochi ‘* Letsy, a portrait,’ ** The Upper Crust,’? ** The Mrates of Len ance, I 
(Donnell. Ane I also solk mnly swear to spare nor pains, nor mid- | ** Madame Favart, a work of art,’” ** a nor turne, Ruth's Romance +H 
night oil, nor tl + patie nee of my herovs in the continued defence of | They drew a blank of cour next week ney again & stranger ran, 4 
the holy Irish aaa ple, so help m« kisses the Blue Book) Parnell and | "Twas a Merchant of Venee who'd won the prize: yer, he wis Lhe i 
all his ** Licutenants.”’ Happy Man ; 
Hartington.—And, my word on it, I don’t know whether to draw Said one, © Did you I'll swear "twas he, its the Jottery man ' 
the line at Disestablishment and Manhood Suffrage : or whether I shan’t himself! 7’ 
go in for abolishing papa’s house and cutting downthe Civil List to So they called } wk; h ed Liecus if aon 
live pounds a ae and coals tound., thoughts of pelt. . | a i 
Messrs. Passmore KMdwards, Labouchere, Walter, & And we “Twas Jlicate Ground they ventured on, but y mat 4 foi then ‘| 
enthusiastically engage to back up our opinion: with our respective d thers i 
newepapers, and perhaps—on very rare Occasior make a certain use The diamond ring on his finger shone i t | re reo safe in 
of our position tor the advancement of our newspapers. Such as his ia . . : —— / 
describing Mr. Charles Lewis's white waistcout, Mr. Newd te’s hat Deang § ned to Court, becunied ind WOK rehupe sn I 
ne Lome Rulers’ whiskies, ete. the Sulis, y 
General I ilden.—And if I don’t immediately take upa Parlia- Lat, Brought to Justice, he owned the Truth, and was bent to we rk ut i 
mentary position, which for eccentri buthoor rm shia lek the the hulks. if 
‘* Majo rs”? nd the ** Admiral’s’’ put together, | swear that Il _ ; iy 
eat my head, and not find it more difficult tha suliflower, either. Seateris Paribus. 7 * ih 
W.E ee I My word is enough as an engs 1 I only As ther re only some Zoo eats on thie (rovernment ( le of ine iT 
wear against the Porte—with now and ther mild C ag House of ¢ 4, it is quite plain that a large proportion of one ti 
Austria. | ral M.D’.5 w me duwn to take the “oath and their oe its +h 
Parne}] And Tam verv yr h hig big cor nied, begorra! if Iw ni] 0 take the former Phough elected, therefore, (ah 
, ek th sides of the H I t r of a vw ‘ , tand’’ for their constitucncies im the . 
1¢ 
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FUN. 


A WOKD OF REBUKE. TURF CUTTINGS, 














, | THE PROPHET ON ATHLETIC MATTERS MOSTLY. 


To tHE Epitor or ‘*Fty.’’ 
Monday Week. 


- 


= 





Tuoven silent, O Matilda Jane, 
I have not been unwitting of 
Some little meannesses for grain } 
I've noticed you committing of, 
Now energies applied amiss 
Have often proved the ruin of 
tnthinkiny folks who show a dis- 
Regard of what the y're duin’ of. 


) at the scene, soft thoughts came into my mind, peaceful thoughts of 
~~ sae : wait Tue Newmarket Srring Hanpicap. 
+ ‘ iim s i 
Te, a. ue jane nects the 7 With Prologue first the harp we wake ! 
Cid cin Seteatelandive « Sing how the Prophet rose at dawn, 
Although unserupulous myself, And took his way through bush and brak 
[ feel inelined to smother folks ewe the garden lawn, ‘ 
Who barter honesty for pelf Right through the village, d awn to where 
I Aate the trait in other folks. i he roadway takes a sudden dip, 
Where stands the witch’s cottuge. Ther 
Now, when I write a comic song Hie got this certain 
(A triumph of the brain, you kno TIP 
Which meets with favour from the thror ° 


And brings its author gain, you kuow [ilsetto ought to cain a voice, 
It paves me pain : Though few can hope to see her win ; 
To see you strain Some by Mistake may fix their choice, 
ach nerve to write a lay, you know And hope to tind him striding in. 
‘The twin o mile | Can Wallenstein be less than first F 
Ineviry ste, | bie », Of course, that’s clear enough) ; 
In tithe, and im trait, you know. Licetta ought to foremost burst. =e 
And when I make a draught or pill But then Lucetta’s such a muff, 
(kor which | take a } itemt Out), Then « v’rything shall Lips ‘ombe clear, 
That's geod tor driving ev'ry 1), li Peter should sustain a loss; 
Llowever deep or latent, out; "Then over all there shall appear 
And when it’s wrowlh A riild reverse—a Rosy Cross, 


So widely known 


: , And yet if Ragman should prevail 
Vhat gold comes rolling in to it, - th 


en 8 Qeer Faushion’s folly, filled’s my cup ; 
| ae f ¢ peat oo ’ ess } . : - ’ 

; ‘ But Fortitude can never tail, 

Phat you'll elect he 


: es ugh Stutchery should sew them up. 

To patent cne akin to it 7 . ode 
je 7 ° . 

After this iy thoughts reverted to athletics once more. It seems 


sis that there is every Likelinood of our having an unmistakable Amateur 

THEATRES. Athletic Championship Meeting this year. An association is termed, 

ALMAMNRA.—La Fille du Tahour- Major, of which we have already and preininaiy anangements settlhd—among them one to hold the 
F}) kenin high terms. improves on “equalntarn and will doubtless PNaugural meeting at Lilie Bridge on the 6th of July next. The 


: : c } a } . Me 5 
music is bight and pleasing, the mounting of the , COUe OT Piles Is not yet complete, so Pomay be permitted to ofier the 


have a long run, the a ; 80 } +] 
Pollowilnhy sugvestions to the Committee :—1. That there shall be no 


piece ranks with thi best and most successtul of spectacular operas “fe 
produced at this house under the skilful management of Mr. C. Morton. dispute whatever about the times of races or hcights of Jumps. 2. 
The characters are Well sustained throughout, both singing and acting Phat the prizes shall be of sterling silver, and not marked in any way 
bringing down deserved Hpplause Miss Lawseby Hever Was more likely to Tactile identifi ation. 38. That the Old Man be ailowced 
charming, ond Miss Fanny Leslie's Drummer Boy issimply delightful; Pee wenn to them at all Ulies undisturh 1 and unwatched, 4. That 
from the moment she }) its her head above the entrance to the convent enn utd any) O% them be Ms sty after One of his Virils, ho questions be 
to the Just scene she shows such vive ity, ich humour, and all is ki pt Red, ) Phat at th mn ting the Old M-n be frequently asked 
within the bounds of good taste. The Abbess, the Gardener, and ti what he will take. 6. That the Old Man be carefully conveyed to 
Major all deserve much more pratsethan we have spaceto de vote to ther cmadietader home at the end of each meeting in a cal, and not relegated 
Tue Panx.—C *, Hofeo a comedietta by Evelyn Jerrold, gives to tne a dgaes nigus shutter and Cea OF the luca! police station.— IT am, 
promise of pood this to « rie Pra tlie moe hard Phe piot Is ms J" aa ’ PRorHuontics. 
slight, but the dialoy isch ver, bright, and sparking. The piece is Ps —bother my tips! they're getting too monotonous. Of course 
followed by a powerful melodrama by Robert Hall, called ative or YOU backea Pashtoon I r the Chester Cup—see my last week's tj 
Dead ? founded on the unfinished etery by Charles D a, ** The ‘*T st ornly hold by the « 
Mystery of Edwin Drood.”’) The acting throughout is really goed, . ” Indeed 
ta nd the pay BECO Lh it the taste of t sUiddle! ' it Fashion is sure to sul } 








| Sir,—-T do believe the Clerk of the Weather is a member of that 
excellent institution the London Athletic Club, or else the brothers 
Waddell, with characteristic eneigy, have subsidised him at enormous 
expense ; itis only under one or the other of there hypotheres that I 
can account for the eminently sitisfactory meteorological conditions 
under which their meetings are usually held. Of course the C, of the 
W, isa jocular per-onage, and now and then sends a cold cross-wind or 
a shower of hail oy snow just to keep up his character, but on the 
whole he is very favourable tothe Club. Saturday week ithe Ist) found 
him in the best of humours, and the ladies, charmed probably with the 
novelty of a bright M iV Day, MIME "ay while the sun shone, and 
appeared in their biightest array and their largest numbers ; and, every 
lady being the mother of a tamily or the centre of a circle of adorers, the 
resources of the Stamford Bodge Grounds, spacious as they are, were 
taxed to the utmost. The programme, though presenting no particular 
novelty, gave rise to several exciting struggles. Lockton, whose fine 
form was probably the reason of his meeting no challenger for the 
100 yds, Cup, ran splendidly in the 150 yds. Handicap The opponent 
of Stenning (the latter ran in stenning style) for the Ten Miles 
Challenve Cup *t gave up” at the fifth mile, the challenger of Coombes 
for the Three Miles Walking doing so at the mile and three-quarters, 
so that each of these gentlemen were * let off easy ’’ at six and twoand 
a half miles respectively. Lile, riding well, won the Two Miles Bicycle 
Handicap rather easily. The admirable virtue of punctuality was, as 
usual, observed in starting the events, and the general harmony was 
added to by the strains of Mr. Wellington’s admirable band. Looking 
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POL TICIAN, 
Gentlanm -—** Well, Dibble, and what side are vou on? ’’ 


Dibble (4 wd PE ,) bs: 


Oh, I’ma Conservatory, s 





A NEW MODE OF EXPRESSION. 

Mr. Fun dreamed a dream. Mr. Fun often docs, esp 
he is desirous of conveying lessons by the putting of tmaginarv cases. 
Bat this time Mar. Fun had been to see his unt, and had eartaken 
rather freely of \VEavonnaise of lobster, N mustered“ are atany time 


< 
~ 


bed tor Mr. Pus, but when mayoumnais ithe vare “just death’? In 
addition to Drains, Mr. Pus * has’? adiver: so Mer. Fos wernt he 
290t Into | VILib ti ; Gal rs ¢ ( i hia : l 
could not rest. tLe tossed and turned. bu lo porbieed ¢ 
hike a wicked deed. Hethought hard things of tis aunt, and at 
fell into an unretreshing doze. ‘Then he divuinae 

He dr acd he Was a Cal inet \Eimt ter. @! 1 con tly ¢ 
© other ”’ purty, which was *‘azin’’ hom and his, natur cl wanted 1 
get Ais part cut and themselves in. Mr. Fus real their speeches 
and sae, &e., heard what was said about | } i is | nds, and, 
being ot a sen-itive nature, was saddened. lie w to fits Collen vue 
and said, ** Look! hear what they say of us—that we ‘delight in 


earnave’: that we ‘filch islands’; that our measures are ‘fire and 
red ruin, and the breaking up of laws.’ They imply we are 


sword, 
and deluge in Grreat Britain by 


responsible for drought in India 
saying we have caused the distress which both countrics have ex- 
p rienced, “TChev ap peal to the ‘ Most Ihieh , i 
we ure a ‘vile Government’ and ‘swindle the taxpavers’; that we 
sho uld be * hounded from oftice’ for grinding down the peop 
rrievous aed lens.’ That [ am ‘red with the blood’ of some 
i and you are ‘besmirched with the bleod’ of another. That 
“we wage uni ist wars’: that we are ‘criminal in every sense": and 
miny more things I can’t remember. In fact, really speaking, I’m 
neither more nor less than a thief and a murderer—and I am > 
*(Grloating over curnage’ is not my favourite pistin The sight of 
blood makes me sick. [’m not in the habit of ‘filching, as a 
practice, and I never knew, till now, that I was ‘vile’ and 
‘wicked’ I, and you with me, have been placed in our positions 
by the voice of the nation to act as we think best; and we have acted, 

ghtly or wron: gly, ACK ording to opinion, but to the best of our 
Seal and ability. If I do my duty cons iemtiously, though I 
from some others, am I vile? If I annex a place, believing 1t for the 
best, though I may commit an error of it nk im Loa filcher? 
[f other people fight and quarrel, am I red with their blo at s 
9 ralse the tuxes, ain 


against us. 


y?# 


mille 
‘'ike 


] 
J 
{ 


revenne falls short of expectation, oblizing me 1 


ti swindler ? [f I do all there things, which are ll or well advised 


rling to opinion, and do them conserentiously for the best, am [ 


. ‘ } l } ; ] 
riminal’ Is this the reward one gets for doing his duty vell as 
3 ° ’ . e 
ny [don’t object to being told I'm wrong, or to being kicked 
. , 
@ ‘ } 
iv I { ny U | uy s i‘ t LU b ny t d J In 1qii Ay ind 


liffer 








i 
} 
} 
| 
| 
} 
i 


{ 


| whole county and a tenth 


poli tic Ss 


' children speak the trut 


No one thinks you 80, 
| pressing the wish to get one party in and the other out. 


Ss 


gorged with gore,’ and to being held up in the light of an amateur 


5 


| malefactor. 


‘*My dear Fun,’ said one of his colleagues, ‘it is all right. 
they only say so; it is our way now of ex- 
’ No one who 
publicly calls you ‘criminal,’ ‘vile,’ ‘red with blood,’ believes 
for @ moment vou have a fondness for aoe or that murder is 
bps: chiet proclivity. They would laugh at the ide Come to- night 
to the Duke of Jinks’s, and the man who said you were ‘gory’ will 
hand you his cigar-case in the smoking-room. Look at me: I owna 
of the metropolis; weuld anyone in his 
Senses &t riously deem mz, of all persons, capable of wanting to ruin 
the country ? But they sew so. It is ull noth ing but the ‘ exigencies 
the occasion.’ No one thinks or b 
* Yes.’’ replied Mr. Fux, ** hut thep ‘ople who are told thi 
believe them, although those who utter them do not.” 
‘*No, they don't: you'll be the best fellow in the 
Take the chair at the next charity dinner, and se 
* Hum! "said Mr. Fos, ** there are many millions of inhabitants in 
these isl nda. ind, as ‘arlyle savs, ** mostly fools,’ and as ‘ fuels and 
h,” the y are apt as a connterpoise to take in 
lies, and it seems to me that if the reward of doing one’s duty 
‘ording to his lichts is to be branded asa ‘criminal,’ alt! ouch it is 
from ‘exig nev’ and is nof meant, the time will come when decent 


heves it. 
o things 


world outside 


) a . ° 

People, with an average amount of & lf-resp t, will avoid the occasion 

of such reward. After that the epithets » perhaps, be applied justly. 
’ . * 


A ple asant prospect vr 


ILere he awoke with a start. © Thank roo lines .” he sai l, ‘it was 


OVERHEARD AT THE ‘‘GAIETY” 


Prituee tell me the name of the fish 
ost on the whol 


BAR. 


You relish the n : 
Is it salmon or mullet you wish, 
Or whitebait, or mack’rel, or sol 
. ° ‘ ¢ 
Ire n the fact T i i | ] Oo awerve 
Phe truth in no way will | cairble; 
WVitie Ti I il (7) th: se he gaitle s wh ) serve, 


Jhere s nought charms me more thana Dar-b le, 


Bulgarian Peasantry. 


Tite British Consulate at Philh 


pop lis is rat he r lively at pre sen? 


wing to the Consul being continually pestered by heathen Turks, who 
Eh pela f the w the Cortstien bulgurmuis treat them. Intide!s 

ly cul Int tunes by their firends sadly ent about and 
peppered with shot As we all know it is impossible for a Christian 
tu | rucl to an infidel, we can only come to the conelusion thyct 
these s-oundrels cut and shoot themselves, and then eome to prefer 
wicked yitp ants rarist the lamb-h boul sartans We trust Mr. 
(iladste Lobes lit ubairs quired lito, us it 18 painful lo any 
‘true crusid r to tecl that such maslicious libels should be uttered. The 
stiuma must be removed trom a great, glomous, and an innocent 


Sharp Shooting 

‘Man's inhumanity to man’? is poetically proverbial, the latest 
proot nae p: wt were waiitine—} tier the Invention of the ** Be “om 
Annihilator" : thissweet thing in lte- leOstrOVIng Inventions bei inige seid 
to be capable of firing 1 200 shotsa minute (Our ancestors were wont 
to sing of the ‘minute wun at sea,’? but what eal lthey think of a 
1] 2O0-shots-a-! inute gun at se a ¥ We cannot BAY, but houald 
maine, however, that arnny men will Gen not befavourableto this 


introduction will be tho death-h/awto all milj- 


wholes: le system for its 


tary skill, eimee the possession of 20 or 30 of these infernal machine 4 

would ] licient wherewith to win any devent sized battle. Wars 

hy YY ie} nervy may pOsst! ly b the moce ¢ { the futtuyre : but whoever is 

the introd rotan apparatus t) at fires 1.200 shots a mmute will be 
iltv, as the lawyers say, of ‘‘ rather sharp practice.”’ 


The Very ‘‘Eye’’-dea! 
Tuy Liberal Government will not be able to say, truthfully, it will 
devote itself with a “feingle eye’? te advancing the welfare of the 


country kor the only sinuvle * Kye’ known to the Constitution is 
in Suffolk, and chances to be represented by a Conservative. 
Geogr apate al Metaphysi 
Ie og. OF f- @, ! th im nar ay "y mm Sieh R typ of 
the rere; wt n human “alairs the tide mu t pu 4 through which 
? ; , , * rié 
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Sar Fun, ‘‘ As the public have recently had o’ me 

Notes on the works at the Royal Acad-o-me 

(Marked with much wisdom). I mustn’t pass over nor 

Slight the display to be found at the Grosvenor. 

Let me entreat, though, the staff to compose themselves ; 

J»oubtless they all for the task will disclose themselves ; 

Doubtless they’ ve reasons for thinking the best of it 

(Ca-h for the ‘‘ ex’s ’’—the lunch and the rest of it !). 

None need, however, look up their art platitudes, 

No one need practise esthetical attitudes ; 

lies such as these Fun his finger’d immerse in all, 

bo, if you please, this review will be pers-in-all.”’ 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, ]ol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 


Fen soon discovers Sir Coutts’s interior 

Holds many works that are very inferior, 

One or two queer in their points anatomical, 

One or two shaky and one or two comical. 

2 is a portrait well-painted and realised, 

7 ix guod and nor over-idealised. 

6, though, and 6, you’ll perhaps like to note a bit 

(I’aime for their painters they’ll, mavbe, promote a bit). 

12 ig. od quick sketch) half in fear, half in merriment, 

Seems to prepare fer some sort of experiment ; 

Saying, in manner persuasive, not curt at all, 

** Yes, but, I say, are you sure it won’t hurt at all 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-ro], lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 


or 
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13 and 14 are rather commendable ; 

15 arsenical, still may be vendble ; 

20, a landscape, is smeary and plastery, 

Bad (by its hue), but exhibiting mastery ; 

21 spoilt by the glittering nimbus is ; 

22, ** Bridge of Sighs,’’ rustic in timbvs is 

(Steely-hued persons exchanging civilities, 

Morris’s feminine improbabilities) ; 

23, Children of stone* (who together are) 

Crumbling and green—t’ e effect of the weather—are 

Not at all bad is the verdict that’s ow-rs, though— 

Artist should call it ‘‘A Landscape with Flowers,’’ though. 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 


Mark 26 with attention, if porsible 

(Portrait, by Herkomer, clever and forcible) ; 

Next (28) shows Saboea all tethery 

(Texture throughout is a trifle too leathery) ; 

Please to note 30, you'll come to it pre-ently 

(Popular manager looking forth pleasantly) ; 

Stanhope, who's studied old art—the grotesque of it— 

Gives (31) quite a clever burlesque of it— 

** Waters of Lethe’ —which shows without flaw at all 

Just how they painted before they cou!d draw at all, 

Dreadfully funny, though scarcely polite of him— 

Drawing peeps out here and there, though, in spite of him. 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol. lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 
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THE GROSVENOR SUMMER _ PICTURES—. 





© * Hida and Eveyn, datghters of Mie. Fhilip Flower.’’—Catalogue. 


‘* Beauty —professionless ”? (Prinsep) should glad her ma; 

** Huuting the Slipper’? ’s by Mrs. A-Tud-her-ma ; 

** Calves ’’ (37), unwholesome the latitude, 

Red-huaired young lady in classical attitude, 

Teaching the calves with an action mysterious, 

Rank vegetation is most deleterious 

(Hope our expressiens are not over-rigorous),— 

Drawing of figures expressive and vigorous ; 

Portrait by Gregory next for inspection is ; 

Next one of Darwin our “nat’ral selection ”’ is; 

Then comes ‘ A Vestal’’—not given to marrying— 

Please to observe, too, the vess(t)el she’s carrying ! 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 


Of ‘‘Daphne’”’ and “‘ Psyche”? I’d write a whole ditty full, 

Drawing so beautiful, pallor so pitiful ; 

Next 49, by Millais, of a verity 

Holds a rich store of triumphant Cexterity ; 

50 shows folks who, with marks of distress on ’em, 

Face a slim youth who appears to impress on ’em 

** Any the stream, that’s between, more or less passing 

Lay themselves open to actions for trespassing.’ 

L. Alma-Tadema’s gems cause to bloom in us 

Flow’rs of delight, they’re so airy and loom-in-us ; 

Then 57—the vilely censorious 

Freely admit that this picture’s ‘‘ Victorious.”’ 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-tho-rol, lul-the-rol-lay. 


: 


Then 84 very much to our liking is, 

Work in it honest, and thoughtful, and striking is ; 

** Jusmine’’ and ‘‘ Roseleaves’’ we covet slarm ngly, 

Drawn so correctly and tinted so charmingly ; 

‘*Tug with a Timber Barge’’ painted with boldness is ; 

‘** Truth and the Traveller ’’—Truth fond of coldness is! 

Seems that her choice of a seat is a silly one, 

Clearly it must be a painfully chilly one ! 

‘** Evening,’’ Sir Coutts, shows you're painting advancingly ; 

**Omnia vincit amor” holds entrancingly ; 

** Miss Milly Fisher’’ has action and interest ; 

Mr. I. Holl shows his brush hasn’t bin-ter-rest. 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 


Parker’s ‘‘ Pea Gatherers ’’ good,—g¢irls too beautiful ; 
Clausen’s ‘* La Pensée”’ to pass were undutiful ; 
Then comes 1,20—a crowd of girls proof it seems 
’Gainst. catching cold, for they’ve slept on the roof it seems 
(Crowded hotel, perhaps)—now in their white dresses 
Coming downstairs, it appears, in their night-dresses, 
And, though with their music they try ty make light of it, 
Drowsily showing they’ve had a bad night of it ; 
Little their use but to languidly faint about, 
Forming a subject for B. J. to paint about. 
Fun wouldn’t wed one—a Grosvenor gal-awry !— 
Not if you offered to double his sal-awry. 
Thus Mr. Fun, as a mere indi-vid-you-all ; 
Judge for yourselves, though, he’d certainly bid yeu all, 
Some may refuse to endorse his opinion— 
Differ away—this is freedom’s dominion. 
Tol. the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, laddidy, 
Tol-the-rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the-rol-lay. 
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192 LUN. 


A GOOD WORD FOR SOMEBODY. 


Mr. Fs has viciously apeered at 80 many persons that he feels it quite a relief to be ab’e at last to say a good word for somebody. This is the British Baker. 











= 





Look at his honest, happy face; the curliness of perpetual youth in his hair—this is all When our grandsires wanted a roll they obtained one for a penny. 
owing to his virtuous ways :—he has never raised the price of the peany roll. 





Time went on; prices of commodities rose; but in vain did the Demon of Avarice assail the Baker; And when our sires purchased a roll, the price had not risen. 





The present decade came; the Baker was still deaf to the De omon; cur And so—thanks to the good, the unsordid Baker—will future generations yet unborn. 


contemporary fullow creature still pays but a single penny for his roll. Let us not inqutre into the size of the roll—this were ungracious. 
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May 12, 


DOTS BY THE WAY. 


SPRING. 
pn out the woods! sing out the plain! 


Sing out the merry babbling ml! 
Let all the earth sing out again, 
From valley to the heathy hill; 
For now comes merry, laughing Spring, 
All decked with dappled green and gold, 
When lad and lass may gaily sing, 
Forgetting all the winter cold. 


In sweet Spring-time we see the leaves 
New-bursting forth, all crisp and green ; 
We hear the birds chirp in the eaves, 
And on the earth sweet flowers are seen. 
Here in the shady lane we greet 
The daffodil with drooping head, 
The harebell and the priu rose sweet, 
The violet on lowly bed. 


The sunny showers that fall so soft 
Seem all the fresh green earth to cheer ; 
And far away, down in the croft, 
The lowing kine we faintly hear. 
The lambs are sporting on the lea, 
And now the breezy morn, among 
The leafy boughs sings merrily, 
In echo of the throstle’s song. 


And Fen rings out his silver bells, 
A joyous peal to young and old, 
To cast aside the garb that tells 
Of Winter with its storm and cold. 
While bright bloom decks the garden gay, 
And mirth drives quickly out old care, 
Let Janghter live while zphyirs pley 
To welcome Spring-time, bright and fair. 











OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL 

“‘4re est celare artim,’ sir, is an excellent if somewhat trite maxim, 
which I have heard irveverent young painters freely translate as, 
** ‘The best place for Solomon Haat is the celiar !’’ but which I quote 


FUN. 


T THE ROYAL ACADEMY, | 


here merely to suggest that the Hanging Committee literally tollow its | 


advice when they **sky’ 
year. They thus ‘‘eonceal’’ art, or, in fact. what they themselves 
tacitly declare by their action to be very ‘‘Ligh”’ art. by hanging it 
up out of sight, which is swely a most ** aitiul’’ mode of proceeding 

I allude to this matter, sir, because I know an admirable young 
artist, who paints groups of dead game, who has been treated this 
very year in this ‘‘ high’”’ and mighty manner. 

‘lo be praised up to the ‘‘ skies,’’? as he hus been by the critics, is 
one thing; to be hung up in the same aérial neighbourhood is quite 
another, especially when it happens, as in my fricnd’s case, that 
insult is added to injury. Yes, sir, I say insult added to injury, for 
on varni-hing day a member of the KA. Hanging Committee 
positively slapped him on the back and said, ‘‘ Well, I hope you’re 
satisfied, W——. We thought such a goed brace of snipe as yours 


99 


couldn’t be too ‘high,’ don’t you know! 

Can you wonder, then, that my friend W 
to the ** Faty”’ 
particular’ In spite of his natural disappointment, however, he most 
kindly consented to be my guide to the Galleries last week, and, 
thanks to his technical hints and explanations, ] am enabled to give 
this account of mine an artistic ‘‘ finish,’’ even at its very commence- 
ment, which will, I think, rouse the envy of the regular critics. 

Having beught a small catalogue going in—by the way, I always 
call it a kit-alogue, in my extra-special way, because it 18 a small 
edition of the big cat-alogue—I desired my friend to take me at omce 
to the more important canvases of the year. 

I thought it strange that not one artist should have devoted his 
‘* canvas’’ to any one of the recent Parliamentary elections, but so it 
was; in fact, the only paintings even nominally suggestive of thestruggle 
just over were two named respectively ** A Votive Offering ’’ and 
‘* Polled Cattle,’’ which, however, did mot represent an infatuated 
lover tearing up his ballot-paper in the hope of prupitiating an ex- 
acting mistress, ora polling station in the county of *‘ xon.”’ 

As I was cencluding that politics must be an un-‘‘ palette ’’-able 
snbject for arti-ts, W—— brought me up te No. 142, ‘* The Sister’s 
Kiss,’? ene of the President’s principal contributions; and I say 
principal because it is invested with such great interest. 

** Mark that uplifted face!’’ said W—— to me earnestly, pointing 
to the elder sister’s lovely countenance ; and had 1 pussessed a pencil 


bears a bitter grudge 





> so much of the most promising work of the | 


| 
! 
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ee 


in general and to the ‘‘game’’-making R.A. in 
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I might have been led—* black-lead,’’ in point of faet—to do as he 
bid me. But be merely meant me to mark it mentally, he ed 
as | tried to borrow his, adding his hope that I would note the en 
fires manifest in the other girl’s expressive features. 

** Come, come, W—— ’’ said I at thig, ‘this is the President’s®wn 
work, you know, and Aidden is not the word to apply to anything in 
his pictures.”’ ae RS 
; ¥ i. why isn’t ‘hidden’ a good word to apply, pray ?”” asked my 

rien sid 

‘* Why, because ‘ Leighton’t’ is a very much better,’’ I retorted 
triumphantly. ‘* Leighton’t force, if you please, for the future.” 

‘* What a number of R.A.s are on the line!’’ I remarked presently, 
as I gazed round the large gallery. 

‘*\ Exactly,’’ returned W bitterly : ‘‘we give them plenty of 
rope (or ‘line,’ it’s the same.kind of thing) to hang themselves, and 
they take good care to do it.”’ 

** You'd like to ‘ cut them down,’ I suppose, eh?’’ I suggested. 

**T would,’’ exclaimed my friend, ‘‘and then get Parliament to sit 
on the body.’’ 

Just then I was passing by a rather striking picture of a pack of 
hounds. ‘*Tuke care,’’ cried my friend, grimly, ‘* those dogs are 
painted in distemper.”’ 

**Oh, you call it distemper, do you?’’ I reparteed. 
thought it was measles.”’ 

“*Measles !”’’ cried W , ‘whatever do you mean f 

*“ Why, what you paint your pictures on,’’ I retorted; “you told 





‘*T always 


” 





~Me once you called ’em (m)easels.’’ 


** What a ‘rash’ remark!’’ put in a passing wag, casually; and 
then I knew, sir, we were overheard, and plunged immediately into 


“more legitimate art criticism. 
as to the merits of the two large 


I ventured to differ with W 
battle scenes I shall speak of hereafter. He suid they were ‘‘ master- 


peaces,’? whilst my contention was that, unless they were sham fights, 
they were not ‘‘ peaces’’ of any sort, but war in its entirest shape. 

The portrait of Mr. John Bright (322), by Millais, is an important 
work—(one red-hot Tory behind me, in fact, considered it @ grate 
one, for he said he should like to burn it)—and I was struck by its 
size—a three-quarter length. Mr. Millis thus shows, with his usual 
artistic subtlety, that J. B. isa man who does nothing by halves. 

Of course our attention was arrested by Mr. Val Pirinsep’s large 
Indian picture, which I should have called, had it been my work, a 
**Delhicate Attention for Her Majesty,’’ ‘The New Lyttony for 
Hindvos,’’ ** Raj-ah Tag and Nabob Tail,’’ ‘An Empressive Cere- 
mony,’’ or something of the kind. It is rather warm in c lour, and, 
were I inclined to jest, I should tay the Nabobs are upt to Begum 
somewhat tiring to the eye of the spectator Nor is this at all 
strange when you remember, sir, how thoroughly every one of those 
Uniental potentates was ‘*’tired’’ even before the ceremony began, 

But 1 must reserve further notes for another occasion, as there 
remains quite an RA, of talent to be dealt with. 

N.B.—You see you can always deal with artistsa—ay, even with 


R.A.s—if you have plenty of notes. 


ASSOCIATIONS. 


‘* A TruinG of beauty is a joy for ever,”’ 

So warbled Keats ; 
While shirking duty is considered clever 

On peelers’ beats. 
Such thoughts are coupled in one’s teeming brain, 
When, nightly wandering, we observe with pain 
Rows round the corner ; Kobert courting Jane. 





— — 





Prevention is Better than Cure. 

ConsIDFRABLE anxicty is manifested in Devonshire by the nae 
ous state of one of the immense cliffs in the direction of Beer; and as 
the place is a favourite resort of holiday-makers, the authorities are 
about to petition Parliament in the matter of this threatened landalip. 
We are very glad to hear it, for at holiday-times people make far too 
many slips as it is through Beer. 

So it A-peers! 

PrrraGre are very rarely endowed by the nation; but should the 
junior Member for Birmingham ever go to the Upper House, like Mr. 
ese. he would ez officio draw some thousands per annum as ‘* Lord 
Char:berlain !”’ 


The ‘‘ Three Jolly Postboys’’ Outdone. 
Wuat a day Shakespeare’s witches must have been having whea 





| they actually expressed a resolve to prolong their morning's debauch 


until sunset! ‘This is what they are reported to have said :— 


‘¢ When the ‘early purl’ is done, 
That will be ere set of sun.’’—Macheth, Act I., 8c. 1. 
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OT) N THAT HUT. 
Z, ee |) iy | (See Newspapers 
XOX | (See Newspapers.) 
ore 1A PosTMASTER-GENERAL, Great and August, 
Oa iy | I candidly tell you my bosom is tost 
| On boisterous billows of violate trust 
As I think of my numerous letters you've lost ; 
[ sighed when you lost them, nor then did I dream 
Of the hut by the Thames’s immaculate stream. 


ey 


py ele 


A nn tt ctl ts Hn 9 ey agen. 
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Mv bosom, I say, is the victim of storms 
Requiring a vigorous writer to paint, 


” » Mews Agro => 
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} : } 
i i When I think ot the printed and maddening forms 
if tal You sent me whenever I made a complaint ; 
i a Instead of concocting these horrible ‘*‘ mems.’’ f 
if 2 . Why didn’t you visit that hut on the Thames ? . 
: 4} 2 . . . 
. i oe For there (I’m convinced) is that letter to Brown, 
1 é ai we Which duly was posted, but never arrived ; 
iam) 7 This brow is contorted and marred by a frown 
1. o-M XK As I think how our friendliness might have survived, 
ae [ aS And Brown might have left me his fortune—a dream 
if } r 2 ) Dispelled by that man in that hut by that stream. 
: j y oe fi 
a5). } > Go, Postmaster- General, search in that hut, 
\: ““ iy - Where letters you’ ve lost have foregathered and come ; 
f, an aa I haven't a possible doubt of it but 
¢' ie 4 Madu a) ee You'll find one containing a fabulous sum, 
, aes Addressed by some ardent admirer to me,— 
ae i i Gio, Potentate, visit that hovel, and see! 
Mim :; 
ie teu A Cry of Distress—A Tender Point. 
re “oo ; ° 
bai : At ‘‘Ir is announced that early in June a meeting on 
| y aa the subject of Liberal organization will be held in St. 
Pai 1a James’s Hall.’’ If the proposers only knew the liberal 
aii 4 % organ-ization we are treated to in our suburban streets, 
f ui they would see that the meeting is superfluous—un- 
t % ‘4 4 less, indeed, its object be to abate ‘the nuisance, 
5 ae 5 a — Pm 
i a soca — aia 
ams RURAL SIMPLICITY. Tue operatives of the Consett Iron Company have 
Wy “ . ae , resolved to strike. If these gentlemen do not act a 
| am: ( Young ladies have received an unusually intelligi le direction Srom guileless little more in consett with their employers, we grieve to 
; ae o peasant youth.) First Young Lady — THANK YOU, MY LAD, YOU ARE A VERY think of the consettquences. 
aa} i} FHARP BOY. 66 . —no ’? cave Ta -_ 66- r( ? 
aes G. P. Y.:—‘**’Egs, nut O1'p ne A DAARNED SOIGHT SHARPER WITH THE In the spring,’’ says Tennyson, & young mans 
Oe 5  s pee peat fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love. Just so, 
ee) hee ee ee ee . because he naturally thinks of (J’)’er 
i eek [ The little dears did not understand slang, so the hint was thrown away. tiatennins ALurally ) er. 
7 
( / i k 
Pas) | WHERE IS MR. GLADSTONE AT HOME? ~ One Shilling, by post 1s. 3d., 
- i Z , Ver Members who the people's rights for ever would be forwardin’ ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
‘aa Pray tell me, does your leader spend his leisure time at JZaw-arden ? Selected from the pages of 
bs tg (ris the Minister who's said his fancies to be wayward in FUN - 
oer To be discovered at his ease a-making hay at Ha-warden ? Rae + aes , . T 
; o ir when the trees around him fall by hatchet and by saw done SAWS ST SOR ele 3 ONS OR. 
is loes he indulge the excercise while staying at Ha-ward-en ? : “Mr. Gordon Thomson has done his work well. With a keen sense 
if re Or is it true he smokes the pipe of peace in his back garden, of the humorous, with a quick eye for dramatic situation, with a 
‘ * Indulging in re pose amidst the classic eroves of Ha'rden ? lively fancy and a rapid and skilful pencil, he has produced a volume 
e | pee - seal full of amusement, and rich as a chronicle of the political changes of 
: i is A Sovereign Remedy. the hour.’’—Sunday Times. _ 
7 ha Ir is stated that a rumour exists that as the Volunteers have now Now Ready One Shilling * by post ls. 24 
‘ $ been tw nty-one years im ¢ xistence, and as it is twent » 7 ars since F ’ : E " 
ay the Queen reviewed them in Hyde Park, we shall probably h a LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
“f ; 4 a Royal Review this year. We hope it m LV be so: sO mu ok has Sad n Over One Hunprep ILiustrrations BY Frep. Barnarp. 
’ fie heard an f Her Majesty’s hiding from her subjects that it wi ea 1 Uniform with the above, 
a be perfe ‘onsistent were she to appear in Hyde Park. We fe: 
| te! evens, a Queen Victoria is too for sh ebsighbetadier Share haved n- MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
’ ‘es nected with the past to think of reviewing her present subjects ; but An Iti.ustraTEp NOVELETTE. 
iy vate as th, Government has, from an ex-Mimsterial point of view, gone és The nether has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.’’— 
Of ei Radically wrong, now would be a « spit : toms for our Sovereign to Pictorial Wor 
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{ % old ip 1!b. bars at 5d. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Btores. | Paris Depot : 90, Faubourg St. Honore. [| LAUNDRESS 
a , $$ $$ . 
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buster, and no bloomin’ error.”’ tormentors, two a penny.’’ 











| Sarah Hann and Bill are going in for a ‘‘ regler ‘*A weighty matter.”’ ‘* All the fun of the fair.’’—‘* Ladies’ 
{ 
1 





| A DAY-DREAM. | DERBY ON DITS. 
é x £\ Vas. | Tue scratching of Brotherhood for the Derby is a sore blow to the 





t NS ee racing fraternity. 
| Beaudesert is a genuine favourite, and will run on his merits. 

The hopes of Russley and the House of Westminster will be entrusted 
to nothing better than a Bender. 

Beaconsfield is not expected to run, being completely knocked out of 
the betting. He has also knocked his foot badly against a Glad-stone. 

It is reported that Chirper ‘‘ makes a noise,’’ though it isn’t at all 
likely he will make much at Epsom. 

There will be a (Cannie) Chiel amang them taking notes. 

Cylinder will be expected to roll all over the course, but the Dilatory 
colt, should he see the post, will probably be left there. 
Mask was beaten hollow for the Two Thousand Guineas, as perhaps 
was only natural, ‘* Hollow hearts shall wear a mask,”’ &c. 

Mare Antony, we fear, will not make his mark in the Derby; nor 
will Le Destrier prove the destryer of the hopes of English 
sportsmen. 

The ‘Test eolt is said to have been well tried; but Sir Dar isa dark 
horse. 

ted Riband colt will not carry off the Blue Riband. 

The Mrs. Waller colt may run well if Walleroped. There is no 
truth in the report that he is wall-e; ed. 

Fresu comes the breeze above Von der Tann might be backed for a tanner, but the Intelligent 





Kingcup and daisy, Foreigner will probably back Zea-lot against the field, and repent his 
The woodlands are rich with the hyacinth blue ; zeal OV. ; Pe 
Dreaming a dream of love, Should Red Letter win the day, it will assuredly be a red letter day 
Lying so lazy, for his stable and party. 
Dreaming a dream that will never come true. Sir Francis Drake is the offspring of Adventurer and Muddle. He 
goes a muddling pace, Raleigh. 


Can buried blisses rise ? Brother to Kisber belongs to M Bela de Gyurky. He has, of course, 
Past time return again ? a jerky style of going. 
Nay, save in memory, the past is no more ; John Knox may run, but we don’t see how a nox can win a horse- 
Yet as I shut my eyes race, 
I can forget my pain, After all said and done,it is Robert the Devil that will play the 
My hand is linked with thine, close as of yore. dence with the field. He should be ridden by Fordham, popularly 


i Os vain ” 
i aaa in CR tia 6 called the Demon. 
Yea, and those lips so sweet 
Set me a-trembling, like reeds by the stream > TO A DAMSEL IN TEARS 
Sweeter than jessamine, ; 
That the south wind doth greet: Wry weepest thou, fair maiden? Prithee speak. 
Thou wringest my heart’s chords! I see that tear 
So gently rolling down thy pallid check, 
And fain the cause of such distress I'd seek : 


“* . , ° ' 
Kiss me again, love, ’tis only a dream. 


ce 


Government Habits. Mourn’st thou a friend, or some one still more dear ? 
Ture is no chance that the present Governm: n¢ will be left out in What! Silent still, though anguish knots thy brow, 
the celd as it is at present constituted, for it not only has ‘* Cotes, And heaves thy bosom with a racking sigh? 
but possesses a ‘‘ Spencer’? as well. Let me assuage thy grief. Thy woes avow, 
eens And tell me quickly why, what, when, and how ! 
A ‘**Bricut’’ Loox-ovr.—The windows in the room of the new ° . . ’ fe ’ 


| Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster. ‘I’ve got a Lit o’ summut in my eye! 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


ETSY, after running for 
150 nights, might well be 
expected to be ina breath- 
less and ‘‘ragged’’ con- 
dition ; but when I saw 
her again the other night 
the seemed as fresh as 
ever, and ‘‘running well 
within herself ’’—if Tro- 
phonius will excuse the 
ex pression. I should 
think it would be some 
time yet be fore Betsy had 
‘* warming.”’ I don’t 
know that I think it a 
very good play, though ; 
the construction is fairly 
good, the situations are 
ingenious, ind the humour 
is certainly irresistible, 
but some of the laughter 
leaves an ill taste behind 
as if one had _ been 
almost guilty of cruelty. 
But perhaps I am over- 
sensitive, or perhaps Mrs. 
Stephens’ earnestness car- 


ried me away. In fact, I 
Ta think the success the piece 
X ae’ , has achieved is attri- 


butable to the efficiency 
of the cust, amidst which 
and artistic per eption shines pre- 


‘ ee 


? 


Mr. [ill his diy hun oi 


eminent. 


with 


The door business in the second act is amusing in a pantomimic way, 


but one misses the prelimin: aps of » harlequin’ rE Tore | . on rh r 
, sses the preliminary taps of the harlequin’s wand before | second and third, it’s true, for the Two Thou., and things looked up a 


each trick. ‘The photograph incident is also funny, but it would per- 
haps have been funnier had it not previously appeared bodily—the 
mistake in the por ket, soldier, and all— in Aunt Char/otte’s Maid, a 
farce by un obscure dramatist once known as John Maddison Morton. 


The mention of Mr. Morton’s name reminds me to call attention to 
a letter in the Lra of the 9th inst. from Mr. Reece, in which the veteran 


farce writer, the couse of harmless langhter and enjoyment. to 
thousands, is show nto he nm Ve ry distre asecl ¢ ircumstance s. Le ference 
to Mr. Reece’s letter will afford all the mecessary in ormation, which 
[ have not space to give, and Mr. Edward Ledyer will receive sub- 
scription Playgoers, as a rule, have yvrateful memories, and it 


words of mine to point out that this isa more than 
t tor their consideration. 


BCaATC! ly needs 
usually worthy obje 

On Friday the Naval Cadets at the Globe sang their last, and on 
Saturday their place was taken by Les Coe: which had 
previously given way to them after running cloche upon two years and 
# quarter. 


es de Vornerville, 


| 


To-night (the 19th) will witness the last performance at the present | 
Princess's, which will forthwith be demolished, to rise in the autumn, 
Phoonix-like, from -or perhaps | should say, seeing how 
unfortunate st has been “sehed nearly «li but the present management, 


its ushes 


from its dashes. A special progranune, consisting of eclections from (ie 
various pieces recently produced, with Mr and Mrs. White as an 
additional item, will signalise its end, Miss Fannie Leslie playing 
Mrs. White, and if fannie leisurely secker atter pleasure requires more, 


he is hard to pl ase 
will take her benefit at a 

yoal round for the benctit 
acting for herself for once. 
will act for he rs¢ lf, ~OVe ral 


l’arren 


Miss 


acts so untiringly all the y: 


On Wednesday morning 
Gaiety matings, She 
of the publie, that no one can obj ct to he 
It’s a seeming paradox, but although ka 


of the Crulety et will act for her Let -~ public become bank- 
rupt, if nec d be, to tuke the benefit of the 
Speaking of the Gaiety, by the way, recalls to my mind that Mr 


‘George Lancaster,’’ who was to have appeared there at Easter, though 
it was subsequently arranged that he snould appear at the Olympic— 
in acomediotta of hisown— bas vot yet come { supposs Mr 
Hollingsh« ad makes his numerous urrangements so that in the event 
of a failure he may be prepared to mect it , consequentiy, when failure 
obstinately refuses to come, something Was to Ne wv, yd tea) pe st paned 4. 


he tore Us 








But now ,we've seen George Barnwell, we want to see the other 
‘* George’’—we want to welcome him for his father’s sake, and see 
him suececed for his own. Once upon a time there rana phrase—I 
don’t know in what connection or whether it had any—which said, 
‘* York, you’re wanted.”” A modern reading suitable to this case 
might be found in ‘* Lancaster, you’re wanted.’’ 





Mr. Wills’ version of King Réné’s Daughter, under the title of 
Tolanthe, is to be play ed for the first time for Miss Ellen Terry’s benefit 
on Thursday evening. It is superfluous to wish Miss Ellen Terry 
suceess but I feel the piece ought to have a run—King Réné’s Daughter 
ought to reign, eh ¢ NeEsson. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 








ON CHRONIC SUCCESS AND THE MANCHESTER CUP. 
To tue Eprror or * Fun.” 
Monday week. 


Sin,—I begin to despair of ever reaching the position I yearn to 
attain. I pine for greatness, but there seems every prospect 0% 
my going on pining for greatness to the end of the chapter. As, day 


by day, time goes on, and, week by week, my tips prove correct, I 
find myself oe and further from the object of my longing 
desires. ‘The few succeed, the many fail,’’ says the poet ; therefore, 


to succeed one must be of the few, and my constant successes as a 
turf prophet week by week sink me deeper and deeper amid the 
many—such as legislators, politicians, magis- 
trates, newsp: per Corr spondents, wives, et hoe genus omne—who are 
‘always right. As each tip leaves my hands more fervent grows 
the prayer that it may fail, and more crushing in due course comes the 
blow of success. Oh, to be the man who is sometimes wrong! Ii 
‘*the few succeed,”” w ha it must the proud position of that isolated being 


+ 


obscure mire of the 


| be! ‘To be the man who is always wrong passes human possibibty. 


| jury Sy tae 


aright down thoreugh good ** smash up’ 


though, that my City and Suburban tip 
ayainst every horse I could think of, 
I only gave absolute 


You would have thought, 
must fail. I said something 
except Master Kildare, and of course he won. 


bit then, but down they went again on the Chester Cup ‘when Fashion 
(confound her !) justified my prediction by coming in an easy, canter- 
ing winner by ieee lengths ; then look at the Newmarket Handicap - 
I tried ny very best to tail, but with only a partially satisfactory 
result, ** With Prologue first we strike the harp,’’ said I, and Pro- 
logue “made the ranning’’ accordingly; then, having mentioned 
every horse with a chance, except the ultimate winner, I conclude d with 
‘Stitchery should sew them - *—and what was the painful result ? 
Stitchery and Prologur and third, wasn’t it? Very well then. 


Sf cond 


So instead of being pleasingly plunged in the pit of poverty, I am 
rolling in the riche 8 of wretchedness. I have one favour to ask you, 
sir—I, who seldom ask favours—if any grateful being who has backed 
my selections thinks proper to evince his gratitude in a substantia 
torm by sending mea testimonial to the office, don’t—den’s send it on. 
It would be more then T could bear. Give it to the office boy, and 
tell him not to sp 7 it on drink.* With weary sigh I proceed 


with my 
THE Mancuestrer Cer. 


Looking around me, I do not feel sad a mite, 
Soon [ shall spot you the king of the rac 
First, then, and foremost, of course, is the Adamite, 
Likewise the Dean may look out for a place ; 
Humbert a quantum of shiners shall rattle us ; 
~— the Hlorizon tor ever will stay ; 
dir. tivulds vorth truly holds worth in Attalus 
Tol-t heerol, lol-the -rol, lol-the-rol- lay. 


Tip ror 


Choose not the Abbot to practise economy ; 
*Lizabeth always wou/d make to the front ; 
Scorn not the chance of the top wer ivht, [sonomy ; 
bay Archer ne'er can be out of the hunt: 
Blne Blood despi-e not, from fear though exempted ; 
Look over Leoville won't at all pay “ 
Get out of Fashion! Now don't you be tempted to 


Tol-the -rol, lol-the-rol, lol-the -rol- lay. 
There, sir 


, that seems to afford fair promise of failure, but I have 


so often failed to fal that I feel failure has marked me for her own, 


and | have but slight hopes, though I do mean to do my best to have 
over the Derby and Oaks 
n, sir, yours, somewhat incoherently, 

‘TROPHONIUS. 


Dext week.—I «1 


s drink, 
uicsaling habils 


° If it perhaps you'd betrer send it. [ shoulda’t like to co the lad ap 


“of ‘etemp -rauce.—T, 


A 


a 


yee 





we 
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THE PLEASANTER SIDE OF THINGS. 


Wao speaks with an editor, cannot be blind 
T» the h ppv and satisfied turn of his mind: 
The doors of his sympathies open so wide ; 
He lo ks upon things on so rosy a side ; 
Just show him a thing, whatsoever it be, 
And he’ll go into absolute twitters of glee ! 


While one of the public tries vainly to find 

The road to this beautiful habit of mind, 

There isn't an editor gracing this earth 

Who hasn't the qualification by birth : 

One needs no instruction, or learning from books, 
To notice how happy an editor looks ; 

His joy never flags, his content never fails ; 
They reach, in a glow, to the tips of his nails. 


We heard of a fellow—a fellow whose mind 
Was modelled like those of the rest of his kind— | 
A regular mortal! It’s fit to appal 

To think how he grumbled like goodness and all ; 
And, crossing bis vision, an editor came, 

And then was that fellow transported with shame. 


Then sternly he swore that his life should be spent 
In probing the secret of human content, 

specially touching that laudable trait 

As noticed in editors every day. 


That fellow commenced his exertions by dint 
Of daily perusing the Editor’s print, 

And much it augmented his conscience’s stings 
To read the enraptured remarks upon things ; 
But he stifled emotion and still persevered, 
And shortly the following item appeared :— 


‘*The public will gain an exceptional boon 
In the Watsaname Paradise Dining Salvon : 
The manager, affable, kind and benign, | 


Obligingly sent us an order to dine. 

To-day, on arising, we found at our gate 

A gilded and sumptuous carriage of state, 

With i wenty magnificent cream-coloured steeds, 
And footmen in powder, awaiting our needs. 
We entered the swift and luxurious couch, 

And shortly « salvo announced our approach, 
And, ushered by heralds who loudly proclaimed, 
We entered the splendid establishment named, 





‘¢ Within, the arrangements were quite on © par 
With the salvo, the horses, the footmen, and car : 
Though plenty prevailed the appointments were chaste, 
The tables arranged with exceptional taste. 

Some seventy courses—(whose every dish 

Could leave to the epicure nothing to wish) 

Were served, with an endless selection of wine, 
Describuble only as ‘truly divine.’ 

Some terse and appropriate speeches were made, 

M mt de licate compliments being conveyed 

Ky the manager, affable, kind and benign, 

To each of the parties invited to dine. 


‘ 
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‘found that the prison rules forbid any such proceeding. 


| therefore, 
for the m. 








** The dinner c ncluded, we wandered about 
Inspecting at ease the arrangements throughout ; 
And found the perfection of judgment and art 
And elegant comfort in every part ; 

An absolute triumph, in fact, has been scored— 
All thought of expense being wholly ignored. 


‘* Amid the aroma of priceless cigars 

We departed at length in the several cars 

(All matching the one that we mentioned before), 
iach visitor being conveyed to his door. 


‘* Our joy and surprise had been equally great 
On hearing the aff ble manager state 

That the public who came would be /‘ted and fod 
And wined in this munner at sixpence a head !"' 





The fellow we spoke of, exceedingly glad, 
Dctermined to go as the editor had, 

And spend such a day as the latter had spent 
At the home of enjoyment—and he as content. 


He thought he would wa t till that very polite 
And affable manager sent an invite ; 

And he watted in vain; but he didn't reproach, 
But rose in the dawning to wait for the couch. 


As the coach hadn't come in the space of a moon, 
He walsed to the Paradise Dining Saloon, 

Prepared for the minager, dofling his hat, 

And the salvo, and heralds, and trumpets, and that— 
In fact. he had re dy a nice little speech 

Containing the neatest allusions to each ; 

But none of these little affairs were about, 

So he silently entered the Palace without. 


rece eee 


Mind, this we are stating, we feel it our plac« 

'L'o say, ts that fellows account of the case. 

Now we, we are sure, had we gone there insted, 
Would have found it was all as that editor said. 


We print what he stated, because we arc bent 
On showing that fello "» ingratned discontent, 
Contrasting so much with the pleasanter traits 
The editor's grateful contentment displays. 


The fellow declares, when he'd waited « space 
To look on that affable manager's face, 

He had (being thoroughly sickened and tired) 
‘l'o ask for the various things he desired, 

And this, if you'll credit, with no one at all 
But menial waiters to answer his call! 


The seventy courses of which he had read. 


He solemnly tells us, bad vanished and fled ; | 
He worried the waiters from pillar to post, 

But only got up lo a dozen at most ! 
The viands, he grumbles, were flabby or tough ; 
The wines were det xtuble, muddy, and rough : ; 
And. as forthe bil he indignantly said | 
[t grossly exceeded that sir pence a head ! 
He waited with feelings in ferment and foam 
In vain for that carriage to carry him home ; 
So he went in a cab, und his rage was intense 
On tinding he had to defray the expense! 


Two sets of impressions so wholly opposed 
korbid that tne truth shall be ever disclosed ; 
Yet who, being mentally gifted with light, 
Can doubt that the editor's version is right ? 
In any event, it’s a laudable trait 

'l'o look npon things mn that roseate Wwiy. 


4 


A ccc intl 


The Force of Im-mag-ination! 

A ronricner who has becn reading our papers, not wisely but too 
well, has written to us to know why we complain of our Sovereign’s 
secluded hahit«, when, he observes he tells us, that the Queen eomes 
out in London once every week at least. It is rather of our futare 
Queen we should complain he thinks, for the L/rincess, he re marks, 


only comes out once 4 month ! 


ee 


At Cross Purposes. 
rer called the Drtsoner'’s Cross has ippeare I. If prisoners 
thougn we fear it will be 
The public, 
will probably be asked to * take up’’ the ** l’risoner’s Cross”? 


A NEWSP* 
4 ' l ‘‘take up’’ this ‘‘ cross,’’ 
are « (pecter to ALK ¢ p ) SS, 
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‘Train up a child in the way he should go,” &c. 


Uncle, 
man r”’ 

The Collector to Child :-—** Ho 

Boy :-—** I am five when | 


w old are von, little sir 


OUR 


Iam not a@ painter 


to the Collector -—** | suppose you won t charge t th 


amat home, but thice when trave 


EXTRA-SPECIAL AMONGST THE PICTURES. 


nvself, sir, and the rumour current in artist 


circles* that L have exhibited at Burlington Hlouse this year is not 
correct. IT can guess how the rep irose, however Phe 1 is, | 
did show my temper in Gallery N during my fin t, and | 
Wat | confess, in a cross **frame’’ of mind at th Lit i Cul 
readil, immagine how gossips have proceeded to tiast v cred 
1 Wilh: a portrait of my it black fram rallery I 
hive tioned, and entitled cata S| I} 
Anvry.”’ 

That J vas angry I Imit, ] Y » T é, tne 
young artist, had just before ask me if Mr. Millats’s ‘* ¢ 
ought not to be altered to ‘* ; whom:’’ to be matically 
right ; whilst an enthusiastic but caurcless young thing of sone Tort 
summers had all but put out the most rolling of my eves wit t} 
trom the ferule of her umbrella which she flourished as vigoron 
as though she were an Amazon anxious to * bathe her spear’? in hei 
first ‘° vump’’-aign! 

I did not quite lose my temper, however (how could [hh 
it if [ had +), but pursued my tiny of the pictu thong) 
sere tiny, perhaps, assumed rather the character of cross 77 ef - 
tion at time as I came upon the works o1 Messr Cope, Armitage 
Herbert. and Co RR A.s Ther l ( [aati iv 1lmny I [ il Stire 
you will remember with your wid il knowledy tur ¢ 
which you and I would translate in our free, not to say easy, manner 
“You can always know a man by his associates !"? Well thea 


- ’ Ta ; 
1s an excepli mn toevery mile, Lhey say, and J am inchned 


that an R.A is often «a man whom you cann yt Akt y his 
Clates.”’ I should like te e anvone arri t true cor 
that emisent R.A... Mr. ¢ ’s recent work, for instances, by 


of the pictures of two such ** Associates”’ of his as Messrs 


T : } ld Por 
Tademia and P. li. Morris. So you see. sir, the old Romans 
7 ,) ° , 2 ' 

always know whut thev were talking about, either 

> a 1: 1 4 » cam nat 4 

Portraits, this year, as usual, take up 4 large portion of f 

. »* , , } os ’ 

space al the Academv’s 1S} 4d [ have mad 4s rough cals 
} 4” f ‘ ! } , 
that Ni than Sie (Ttla©re Valu I *& ipel re a Jwittell 

°* “Currant TumOUrs are Naturally not worth «a fva a rule i} 
never, or vard y ever, the tinaliest ** ralsin-dats I ut for rai ‘ 
Fact! Y. E.-8. BR 

+ Angrv as thi- made me.I could but reca nD r ilar novel, 
Pau! ‘ Ferule kitled his White. a J rena i} 4 early “aut er 
Feru!: m iy had done f rme.—Y |] K 














doeskin and 758} ditto of silk, satin, and velvet stuffs (various) are 
displayed in connection with the faces and forms of gentlemen and 
ladies, of whom, as a rule, the public neither knows anything nor 
cares to. Surely it would be enough to show us the faces only, and 
spare us the acres of broadcloth and dress fabrics, to say nothing of 
the scores of mahogany easy-chairs and walnut sofas to which so 
much valuable space is given up. As it is, the line is. to a great 
extent, a clothes-line, of which the works of a few distinguished men 
like Watts and Millais are the props ! 

[ have also to suggest that within a month of the opening day the 
Hanging Committee should so far repeat their labour as to collect in 
one gallery—one of the smallest would do—the really good pictures of 
the year, as settled by the critics and public opinion, so that visitors 
might be spared the troulie and annoyance of pieking out the 
pictorial wheat from the chatf by the expenditure of such a large 
umount of time and patience. 

If the ** Forty ’’ will not do this, then they should lose no time in 
adapting to their walls the patent revolving system applied by the 
far-faumed Samuel Brothers to their shop-front some time ago, To sit 
down and watch the paintings xo slowly by one would be luxury 
indeed, Besides, many of them would thereby acquire a ** passing : 
fairness Which would be otherwise unnoticed probably 

The President 1S well to th ’ { re, or rather to the ei rhit, this ScusOn, 
and has been evidently working with re-**nude’’ zest. One of his 
young ladies sitting on the seashore and wearing nothing but her 

pre ssion, which we cannot see, aS We 


only veta back vir WwW. 18 pro- 


t 
1 1? ’ . 1 > 
bably meant for Venus, but is much more sugvestive of ** Back-us.”’ 


Mr. Briton Riviere’s ** Night Watch?’ is such a striking picture 
that it ouneht to be called a * Night Clock’? at the very least, and I 


im mot sure ** Naght Alaruim ! would not even better 
‘ strikin: 
Your special artist has noticed Mr. s ** Napoleon on 
Board the Fe in Which the fallen warrior is seen struggling 
vainly against the crowning evil of his life, the wal demer Whata 
chance, sir, the artist missed in not calling it ** Sic transit,”’ &e.! 
There are several pl tures of what it isthe fashion tocall ** still life,”’ 
but I looked in vain amongst them for even one bottle of whiskey. 
Would that be considered to sugwest ** illicit still’? hh | wonder? — 


susyrest its 


reNless,. 


( rehards Th 


erons ) 
/ ’ 


f was surprised to tind, too, that not one of Mr Sidney Cooper's 
numerous plump and woolly sheep seened to | dlermny = trom 
‘ Flukes.”* By the law of averages, two at least, from among his 


painted flocks, should have been down with that prevalent epid mile. 
by the way, Lam sure the public ought to appreciate this painter’ 


iduous annual efforts to keep down the price of mutton by supplying 


eop on such an extensive seale, and—may we ussumer—at co 

" (ives Pr 3! Why, he could bi ji ith th I thonmanothes ** Shecep- 

ink Colleetie - poalnte lentirely by hiraseli, at the se pleve dl. 

Art may be lone, sir, and lite may | } ; but artists, especially 
when they | mie RAS) ar ipt to I i - 2 ems ts \ 
Phreey 1 ae patermer ifat be painted by themselves, mor 
{oor Klora herself if) e 1 bi They put 
{ , ul f d ' in fact 
Tricat day they will find the engine of Public ©} n, drawing i 
lon tram of PP ilar Indiynatton after it, will run or 1 rh, ancl 
thier they wall be rev they did not tuke my warnony With whuich 

t i 1 l ir, | wi Col i ti disjointed notes on 
t! \ lorty.’’ wl is tl Aen lsu by ‘ 
Ny COM lence! 
A JOKE. 
A yong, our sense of wit to catch, 
Sth ld emulite a sword 
sirarp if should be, with pP int to mats h, 
And yet not be too broad 
And vet the joke, unlike the steel, 
| ri skharp ind keen! rround, 
iid too Our lan heer Writ typ) il, 
And tickle, yet mot wound 
A De-dux-io ad Absurdum. 
Vue Albanians have declared their independence. It 1s at least a 
neider that they should have done this 60 soon after the 
poked ¢ fiom of Princ Leopold as Dike of Albany Wils 
nnounced. Do they intend to offer our Duke «a dukedom ; 
A Pro Conn-certed Scheme. 
Mu. Bocem arnt, in his present engagement, is affording a curious 
t \delpi play goers They may see. in fact, at that theatre 
Pro’? acting as a ** Conn.’ Next we suppose a “ Qauid’’ will 
() 
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202 LUN. 

THE DRAIN DEMON.—A HARD CASE. 
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The English Butider ix « really upmight man wi en But b2i2ath the basement floor there Ani when the Builder gues down to look to the drains, a fearful 
above grouad, ready to spend nis littl allin ijurks a noxious Demon; struggle always ensues. 
making his houses cornfortable and beautiful ; 
° 4 ~ 
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The Demon corquers. “ Break off the drain p pes—so,’ he commands. Then comes the District Surveyor—a good and innocent voung thing. ‘* Drains, eh ?’”’ 
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* No connecuon with sewers— obey !’’ says the Builder; ‘they're all right, you may be sure. Pray have a look at ’em.”’ 
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But when the Surveyor tries to peep down, the LD mon throws dust in itse yes ; But the unhappy Builder! Oh, even in old age is he haunted incessantly hy that 
bo It goes away apd reporis ** all satusfactory.” relentless Demon who has warped his ways! Wretched, wretched Builder! 
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MEMORY IN ABSENCE. 


I’ here in the vortex of pleasure, 
Of gaiety, shopping.tand calls ; 
To write I have hardly got leisure 
For dinners, theatres, and balls. 
Of course, John, I always am true, dear, 
hough sometimes with others I chat, 
And ever [’m thinking ct you, dear— 
I’m sure you'll be pleased to hear that. 


My figure, a habit adorning, 
[ ride in the Park on a horse 
With Alfred, who calls ev’ry morning 
You know he’s my cousin, of course) - 
He’s brought me a doggie from Kew, dear, 
So soft—quite as soft as a mut 
I think, when I see him, of yo 
I’m Sure you'll be pleased to 


. ae iT 
icar that. 


} 

‘ 
} 
' 
A 


I’m always by Alfred attended, 
He’s with me wherever I go 
(Of course, John, you can't be offended, 
Because he’s my cousin, you know). 
He took me to see a Zu-lu, dear, : 
So ugly, and black as your hat! 
I couldn’t help thinking of you, dear— 
I’m sure you'll be pleased to hear that. 


Yes, Alfred comes here nearly daily 
(My cousin, you quite understand) ; 
Ile drove me to Hurlingham gaily :. 
Lust week, on the Duke’s four-in-hand. 
Oh, John, it’s sonice! If you knew, dear! 
‘The turt is so green and so flat ; 
A gain, oh, I thought so of you, dear 
[’in sure you'll be pleased to hear that. 


And Alfred, who really is charming, 
Of me takes the greatest of care 
(Now mind, John, there’s nothing alarming, 
My cousin he is, you’re aware). 
lie took me one day to the Zoo, dear, 
And as by the monkeys we sat, 
I thought—oh, I thought so of you, dear— 
I’m sure you'll be pleased to hear that. 
There’s one thing I must send you word of 
Already it’s pretty well known— 
That Alfred (the cousin you've heard of) 
And I were out walking alone. 
He kissed me! Believe it is true, dear, 
I hardly knew what he was at 
That moment | quite forgot you, dear— 
l’in sure you'll forgive me tor that. 


THE SPIRIT OF PARLIAMENT. 
Ir was the other evening that Mr. lun took a | 


Stephen’s. 


stl 
** floor of the House’’ by himself. ‘* What a change,”” he 
“Shas ‘come o’er the spirit of the since I was her 
few short weeks huve hi ittered a great party to the W1LUGs 


i] 


last. 


A 


9 
scene 





short wecks and \ 
elbow ; ** come to make your officia 
Mr. Fun turn d and surveyed thie spt aker. 
gentlen in-lu-hurope style, but somewhat of a sell-mace air. 
_ 7° ° } a ain 66 - e 
replied Mr. Fcus, ** ve con 
‘Thanks, Mr. 
folks think of mn: 


haven't } 


es 


‘ i Lis! 


good J init of Parliament, 
Wish you all success and prosperity.”’ 
and - er—I —1 say, Mr. kun, now, what do 

* Good graciou ‘why, the) 
Opportunity of judging yet. You're like ally 
remarkably eager respet ting outside « pini Ms. 


‘) 


> answered Mr. lun, 


“ ' 
‘lous ! 


‘Ah! what sort of chaps were they & 

“Hum! well, de mortuis nil nisi bunum, vou know. But confess 
I think vlit- latter ones began to show a falling -ofi as regards * orm 

‘*Mr. Fun,” said the Spirit suddenly, ‘‘do you know, from what I’ve 


been able to gather concerning my predecessur 
show a still greater falling-oft in that respect, 


BTS ces 
KUN, than 


Addy 


rs. dam afraid I sh 


‘es, I’ve vot sume 





down to St. 


The Members had all left, and Mr. Fun walked down the | 
mused, 


A 


few 


‘* How d’yedo, Mr. Fun ’’’ said a voice at his 
1 call on the new Pariiament : 
He had not quite the lirst- 


tis 


ne 


your predecessors, though 
_3 


iT 
iil 


aha 


shockiny bad traits in my character, thouch, of course, 48 you 
infer, my qualities, good or bad, haven't had time to develop yet; 
but—why, one of my attributes is reported tu have said he thought 
the people would have drawn the line at him, but they didn’t. You 
see, I have been principally returned by the working man Lv 
come in on tustian. ‘the LKadical element is strong about me 
and I’n. atraid it will grow even stronger In my succes 

know, duubticss, how my Ilead had to effect 4 compromise wit 
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Mas fer Freddy » 
Sister: 
Sister : 
FOR THEM 
Master 
Nuster 


° ’ 4,/ 
f } ~(Sb0bs 
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; * 
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ito rule 
attributes with governing, and totally unt 


i still more powertul, and it will be a bad 








A THEOLOGICAL DISCUSSION. 


‘9 


-“* Was ALL THE DUCKS KILLED AT THE FLOOD, TOO, sisi 


--* Yes. pEAR.”’ Master F. ‘oWuiy was THES 


‘““WeLL, YOU SEE IT WAS ALL WATER, AND THEKE WAS NOTHENG 
TO EAT.’ 
Fo: ** Ber counon’r THEY DIVE DOWN AND GET THE Worms ® ”’ 
‘* No. DEAK, IT WAS TOO DEEP.”* 


Cnconvin ed) -—** Bur it wasn’? Too perv al the edge, Bis, 


d’? section here is no doubt mow that I shall extend 

iwh tranchise to the Counties, In spite of the oppo ution of the 

and then the iadteal element wall become 
prospecl when the re ins of 

(rovernment shall gradu uily pass trom hands accustomed and | ialitied 

tradition, and imstianct, to those umidentitied by any 

ed to it.”’ 

* Ob, I don’t know,’’ said Mr. Fun. ** You see, resy 

and whatever advanced 

non the left of the Speaker, w 

Is a Vastly qualitying influence 





id vane 
th: 


good old class of 


Pmolo 


| 
Liberal, 


: by des ent, 


nsibility sobers 
hold at the 
vets on that 
about that 


heories i 


“& han po man ow ay 
hustimye Or eve seer) The 
ther 


vyoentichian s right 


Bere a2 


Iront 
“Oh. yes, that will be the case at present, and it will a/ways in- 
flu: hice ‘but Olk a@ pro rata KY Lem the “sense of the blotuse , ‘The 
tront bene in \ y, will always sober those who occupy it, but to 
4 Gevres Wirili ul , Owl ipy It im tluics Lu COile Will not, ] fear, 
be “ass er as they who do suo now,” 
Vou tuke a vloomy view of things, my fri nd,’’ said Mr. lun, 
which | confess | cannot altogether share ; though, if you be right, # 
] sthinyv ail men, Lubes il and ¢ li Crvalive, Mitel dep re an insidious 
Current lbey should combine with all their power to stay, Any how, we 
’ 


to wait a while and watch. “(s00d day to you.’ ‘* (;00d 
Kon,’’ said the Spirit, shaking hands cordially. ‘* You'll 
drop in now and then and have achatr I I clings, and 
mtu whom I can talk treely. 
The Spirit's words had sunk down into 
arrive at any 


wot into his 


Cam alturd 
ike tO “Mir my 


%) 
yu re thie qr \ p (,000-bDYye, 
tN Wweat we 
of 


‘think it out, hut 
miuttercd as heé 


couldn t 


conclusion. ‘* We must wait,’’ be 
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| KITTY. 


Pretty little Kitty 
Sat upon a stile, 
Sang a little ditty 
Te herself the while. 
Watching how the sparrowsa— 
Seeking grain to eat— 
Dart about like arrows 
In among the wheat. 


Pretty little Kitty 
Liked the birds to see ! 
Thought it was a pity 
They were wild and free. 
So she stopped her singing — 
Left the stile forlorn ; 
And went gaily springing 
In among the corn. 
Pretty little Kitty, 
Fond of country things, 
Cares not for the city, 
Where no birdie sings. 
Now—who would have thought it P— 
She has got it, pat ! 
Little Kitty’s caught it! 
Kitty’s but a car! 





Hungry ‘‘ Plantes.”’ 


Tue lions at the Jardin des Plantes re- 
ceive 5 kilogrammes of fresh meat evuory day, 
it isstated. But it is not stated whether the 
lions are allowed to ‘‘ kill’’ the ‘*‘ ograms ”’ 
for themselves. The elephant receives 4 
bundles of hay per diem, which would seem 


‘AN EFFECT OF THE LATE CLERICAL SCANDAL.” | to imply that this sagacious creature is just 


i , s now in the ‘“hay- day’’ of its life ! 
Governess (explaining Seriptural matters) :—‘‘So AnsALOM 8TOLE THE HEARTS OF THE 


MEN OF ISRAEL.’ A Nice Youna Maw vor a TRA-PARTY. 
Child (of inquiring mind) :—‘‘ PLease, Miss, wAs ABSALOM A CLERGYMAN? DID HE 8TEAL —A young ‘‘ proper-tea’’ man from the 
sEM FRoM THE Co-orgRaTiVE Srorss’ AND DID THEY LET HIM OFF?”’ theatre. 


NOTICE !—On Tuesday next, 
THE DERBY DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


ProrvuseL_y ILLvsTRATED.—OnNeE Panny. 


a 


A MUTUAL MISTAKE. 


We met, but ’twasn’t in a crowd, ’twas in the Margate train, and 
in the train of thought methinks I see her once again. As by her 
side I sat and sighed, my happiness’s cup was filled, when she, referring 
to the window, said ‘‘Shutup!’’ Her eyes, more blue than summer srinidpieialinsetpinibiaiaatdh saihainctilesciabinwel 
skies, gazed softly into mine; her hair, more bright than summer One Shilling, by post a  3d., 


corn, waved o’er my superfine diagonal ; and surely lips such pearls ; ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 











did ne’er reveal as hers, when munching Sandwiches, of which she took : 

a Deal. But ah! another sat and gazed upon her other side: to gace Selected from the pages of 

me out of countenance the interloper tried ; but no! I sternly gazed on FUN. 

him—in fact, it seemed we'd booked upon a Gace excursion, though I | Drawn Bry Gornpon THuomsen. 


wished his goose was Cooked. We knew we loved each other, tho’ I 


‘< r . 
had not spoken yet Love laughs at language of the lips when eyes Mr. Gordon Thomson has done his work well. With a keen sense 


: ; of the humorous, with a quick eye for dramatic situation, with a 
and eyes have met. Just then we rushed into a tunnel twice as dark lively fancy and a rapid and skilful pencil, he has produced a volume 


as night; but oh! I hailed that tunnel as a miner hails the light. 
With timid heart I stri tered a hand; oh, happiness! ’twas grasped ; | the hour” Sunday Tones, as a chronicle of the political changes of 


with twice the pressure I had dared my own was warmly clasped. | 
More truly than e’er yet before I seemed to understand the poetry | 
contained in ‘‘if you love me, squeeze my hand.’’ But ah! with } 
cruel haste the train swift through the tunnel dashed, and soon upon 
our blinking eyes the dazzling daylight flashed: I found that I was 
grasping (how can I my rage define f) that other stupid fellow’s hand, | 
| 





— _ — —— 


Now Ready, One Shilling ; by post, le. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Ovzar Ons Hunprep ILivsTrations BY FREI BRICK BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 
—_ MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
66 The Spring Cleaning.”’ An ILi.ustRaATED NovELETTR. 


Mr. Harpmawn (the Surrey Sessions Justice) seems to think that **The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.’ 
aged mendicants at this time of year should be treated like old carpets, | Pictorial World. 
_vis., * ta ** taken up a and beaten.’ ae UN OFF ICE, FLEET STREET, E. 0. 


and he was squeezing mine ! 
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FRED BIRD. a PURE '! SOLUME!!! REFRESHING!!! procees. Sepie Bas, 25.7 pou ines umn, nee 
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CAUTION.—If coco A! 
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A SNIP’? SNAP. 
Snob in gig (to old gentleman) :-—**’ULLO, GOVERNOR, WHO MADE YOUR COAT? ”? 
Old Gent :—** Your FATHER, AND A VERY BAD TAILOR HE Is, TOO.’ 
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WHITSUNTIDE, 1880. 


Rai_tways and steamboats a-going it actively, 
Managers getting up programmes attractively, 
‘Trees with spring foliage budding deliciously, 

Clerk of the Weather behaving propitiously, 
Thousands and thousands, of aspect beatified, 

By his propitiousness mightily gratified, 

Carrying bundles and babies employ themselves— 
(Oh, how those babies appear to enjoy themselves !) 
‘Thousands, acquainted perhaps with the gutter most, 
Sworn to enjoy the rare chance to the uttermost, 
Plainly anticipate spending a jelly day— 

That's how they start for their Whitsuntide holiday. 


Notice how Pater- and Materfamilias— 

Showing the wisdom of Numa Pompilias— 

Glad for a moment to lighten their care a bit, 
Bring out the ‘* kids’’ to enjoy the fresh air a bit ; 
Notice how lovers make love ostentatiously, 

Notice how maidens accede to it graciously, 

Prone, as a rule, to express no alarm about 
Owning a waist with a masculine arm about ; 

Cads there enjoy themselves shouting hywnally ; 
Musical devotees, too, concertinally ; 

Volunteers make it a marching and volley day— 
That’s what they do on their Whitsuntide holiday. 


Some go to Hampton and cheerfully row about 
(Rowing's a science that little they know about) ; 
Some seek the Tow’r or the National Gallery ; 
Some to the sea take their faces so sallery ; 


Some towards Hampstead exhibit their steppingness ; 


Others seek Epping and go in for Eppingness !* 
Some go to races (some outcasts them ticketing) ; 
Some go to Lord’s for to witness the cricketing ; 


* Ecitor, nowise addicted to nappiness, 
Thinks his contributor’s meaning is ‘‘ happiness.’’ 


Eee 


Some go to drink (for you can’t keep all gemmen straight) ; 
Some seek the Park and delightedly ‘‘ demonstrate”? ; 
Some of ’em make it in meadows a lolly day— 

That’s what they do on their Whitsuntide holiday. 


| 
Some of ’em do as directors have bidden ’em, 
Seeking delight at the Palace at Sydenham, 

Beautiful gardens to placidly stroll abcut, 

Lovely green inclines to tumble and roll about, 

Added to joys which delightfully vary ’um— 

Pompeiian Relics, the Rink, and Aquarium. 

‘Talking of that, some will seek the Westminster one 

With a companion (a young and a spinster one) ; 

Then at the Oxford there’s some will make merry too, 

So will a lot at the bright Canterbury, too ; 

lor some Moore and Burgess will furnish a ‘‘ golly ’’ day — 
That’s what they do on a Whitsuntide holiday. 


Then the A. I. (where admission a shilling is) 

Under new management (Mr. J. Willing) is, 
Promising always to thoughtfully sec to us— | 
Always amusements, and all of ’em free to us ; 

(Some Myers’ Circus will visit untiringly, 
Mrs. Myers’ horsemanship watching admiringly) ; 

Also you'll tind there’s a much cheaper table too. 

Showing the management Willing and able too. 

Back then they come when enjoyments diminish, ith 

‘* Off to theatres’’ ; some then to finish with 

Irving a wise, or with Toole (say) a Folly day— 

That’s how they ended their Whitsuntide holiday. 





The*Pride of Age. 
Inight. com- 


CINDERELLA dances, which begin early and end at midnight, 
mend themselves probably to a majority of girls who have ‘* come 
out.” We hear, however, of a consequential young lady who 
positively declined to attend one because the invitation said ‘* from 
eight to twelve,’’ whilst she was fourteen last birthday. 


ee 
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THE MODEL CUSTOMER. | 


He was firm of knee; 
He was blithe of air ; | 
And his brow was free 
From the lines of care; 
He'd the frame that scorns 
All diseases’ checks ; 
And he had no corns; 
And he wore no ‘‘ specs’’; 

And his state was the wonder and envv of 
men ; 
lor his age was no less than a hundred and 

ten ! ; 
You would quite account 
It a joy to look 
At the round amount 
In his banker’s book ; 
And the rich might burn, 
And the wealthy crave 
For the vast return 
His investments gave ; 
Yet, notwithstanding his luck was such, 
Ile never had bothered to labour much. 


His garden knew 
Not the name of ‘‘ sere’’; 
His roses blew 
Througb the livelong year ; 
And the peaches were 
In their ripest prime 
In the open air 
About Christmas-time ; 
And the sun supplied it with ceaseless smiles; 
While there wasn’t a snail for a hundred 
miles. 
When a person’s lot 
Is so marked by bliss, 
We murmur, ‘f What 
Ts the cause of this ?”’ 
And we fail to guess 
How a mortal may 
Command success 
In this signal way: 
It ‘s with the causes we have to deal, 
And these our story shall now reveal. 


Ilis manhood’s day 
He had wisely spent 
As a shining ray 
Of sublime content, 
Whose goodly shine , 
Had been noticed by 
Hlis Butcher's benign 
And watchful eye ; 
This Butcher (a lover of sterling worth 
[iad blazoned his virtues to all the earth 


lor man—(we speak 
Of the fact with pain)— 
Has a mind so weak 
That he will complain ; 
It’s a painful sign 
Of his nature’s fizws 
That he will repine 
When he finds a cause ; 
tepeated misdealing provokes his scowl ; 
And the worse he ie treated, the more he’ll 
growl. 
If the meat’s diseased 
Or the weight is wrong 
He will get displeased 
And complain ere long ; 
He’ll indulge this vice 
To a gross degree 
If the price is twice 
What it ought to be! 
The sensitive Butcher was shocked to find 
Hlis customers all of this peevish mind. 


But the hero whom 
We have told about | 

In his virtue’s bloom 
Must be singled out: 

The Butcher would cry, | 
‘¢ T’m surprised to hear 


FAST GOING. 








—_—- -—- 


oo 
Lady :—‘‘I svpposk you ALWAYS COME TO THE Dgany f , 
Gent :—‘* Yes, I’vVE COME TO IT HUNDREDS OF TIMES, AND I WOULD NOT MISS IT ONCE IN 


A CENTURY.”’ 


That the joint is high !”’ 
Or ‘‘ the price is dear ! 


We served Mr. Blank with a similar limb, 
And never had any complaints from him! 


Then the grumbler winced, 
And away he went, 

With his mind convinced 
That his discontent 

Was a thing to shock ; 
And his heart was sore ; 

And he’d humbly knock 
At the good one’s door ; 


And meekly sit at his worthy feet 
Till he’d learned to bear with the vilest meat 


What a kindly balm— 
What a theme for pride— 
When life is calm 
In its eventide, 
To see him point 
Who has oft supplied 
Qur diurnal joint, 
| And remark with pride oat 
| (While his eye with affectionate tears 1s dim 
‘‘We noneraad any complaints from him! 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


é Hii\ wn SUPPOSE 
ip AOS ff i | will be too much taken up 
' \ >| 9 with racing affairs to read 
|) Sn my remarks this week. For 
this one day in the year 
at least the racing fever 
is universally prevalent, 
humanity, from the poli- 
tician to the pot-boy, 
coming under its all- 
absorbing influence. At 
such a moment the cul- 
tured musician cares less 
to know that ‘‘ Apollo 
strikes the lyre’’ than 
that the same gentleman 
has ‘‘ galloped a mile”? ; 
the schoolboy becomes 
wise as regards the 
‘‘form’’; the grave city 
man is not more interested 
in tallow being ‘‘down”’ 
than in Fordham being 
‘‘up’’; even the fatalist, 
taking everything as a 
matter of course, asks, 
‘“What’s the odds?”’ 
Everything, in short, is 
‘“‘hossy,’ and some 
people are so weak- 
minded that, even while 
engaged in their ordinary 
occupations, they cannot dismiss the ‘‘ hossiness’’ from their thoughts. 
That I am one of the strong-minded ones the complete absence of turf 
allusions in this column will sufficiently prove. 


every body 


WE 
it 










‘ 
; 








Mr. Wills’s Jolanthe, out of German by Henrik Herz, which took @ 
preliminary canter at Miss Terry’s benefit on Thursday last, will 
run with Mr. Shakespeare’s three-(hundred)-year-old long-distance 
performer, Merchant of Venice, every evening until further notice, at 
the Lyceum. 





Messrs. James and Thorne have in active training a new colt, by 
Mr. Albery, out of his own head ; it is called Jacks and Jills, and may 
be expected to illustrate the Epsom downs of life—I mean ups and 
downs of life. I hope it will prove a good stayer, and that crowds will 
go and have a good stayer at it. 





That very excellent performer, Miss Litton, recently developing 
symptoms of a cold, had the pen run through her name for the As 
You Like It stakes, at 2.45 p.m. Miss Ellen Meyrick (who is not an 
Ameyrickan, by the way) steered Rosalind over the course in very 
respectable style. , 





Mr. Burnand’s Society and the Stage, which is of French parentage, 
was a starter on Monday last at the Olympic. The promoters of the 
affair brought together a fair field, which, I hear, was received with 
considerable favour. ‘There were only the usual complimentary ad- 
missions on the occasion—remainder paid. 





Madame Modjeska is entered for the pene al evening event at the 
Court, having won considerably upon the public in the matinée trial 
stakes. Future engagements of the winner—Paris, Berlin, &c., &c. 





Naval Cadets having been scratched out of all Globe engagements, 
that clever goer, Les Cloches de Corneville, has taken up the running ; it 
is very lively, but by no means a roarer, although several new-comers 
have ‘*‘joined the band.”’ NESTOR, 


— 


Oxoniantics. 


Ir seems to be a pretty generally entertained opinion that the 
authorities of University College, Oxford, were unnecessarily severe 
in rusticating the majority of the underzraduates at that seat of 
learning for an outrage committed only by a few. As it was, the 
identical culprits, before offering their insult to the Senior Proctor 
had taken laudable precautions to punish themselves ; for when they 
‘screwed out’’ that august functionary no doubt they were already 
screwed out-and-out also. 7 





FUN. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE DERBY. 

SensaTIon, sir, is as the breath of the nostrils of an extra-special, 
and it will not surprise you to hear that during the past three weeks I 
have spent most of my waking hours* in thinking out some entirely 
novel plan of going to the Derby this year. ; , 

My wife’s youngest brother has suggested that if I really wish to 
adopt a ‘‘sensational novel ’’ plan I ought to go to Epsom bound 
in three volumes, with a young nobleman in buttons in attendance as 
a title-page. But then my wife’s youngest brother is a—well, no 
matter! as I do not want to create unpleasantness in the family, 
though, as I have told him, to properly carry out his voluminous pro- 
posal, I ought to ‘‘post,’’ or rather ‘‘ post 8vo.,’’ to the Derby, in 
spite of the fact that ‘‘ posting’? is much more suggestive of the 
‘* Leger,’? when you come to think of it. 

Now, of course I had to dismiss my wife’s youngest brother’s 
notion; whilst Uncle Joseph’s, which came on a post-card, was not 
much more useful. For his idea was that it would be a cool and 
original plan for me to take a family party to Epsom ina double 
bathing-machine with a crimson hood. For my part, I would rather 
go there on a watering-cart; in fact, I still think this latter notion 
anything but a ‘‘dusty’’ one; but I have a fearful presentiment that, 
if I adopted this means of travelling, inconsiderate cockney sportsmen 
would shout out, ‘‘ Ullo! water day we’re having !’’ when they met 
me, and this would be more than I could bear. 

To tell the truth, sir, I have, as it is, been to the Derby in a score 
of ways. I have been down on a Civil Service ‘‘ coach ’ (pick-a- 
back) ; on horseback (in fact, I really ‘‘ backed ’’ not less than nine 
thoroughbreds that eventful day) ; on a loaded timber-carriage (I was 
on the ‘‘elm’’ instead of at it that time); ona bicycle; in a hansom 
(with a ‘‘cabbin’ it’’ minister) ; on a steam rake (that was in the hay- 
day of my youth, you know) and a coster’s barrow (this, of course, 
was ere the truck system was abolished). 

In short, sir, if you except the method adopted by that unfilial youth 
I told you of last year, who determined to goin spite of paternal pro- 
hibition, and consequently went down in his father’s Estimation, I 
think I have gone to the Derby—and Joan, too, for that matter—(that’s 
only my fun, bless you! I call the Oaks ‘‘Joan,’’ because it’s the 
Ladies’ Day) by well-nigh every conceivable mode of progression, t 
and this has made my selection of a vehicle this year unusually 
difficult. 

Two first-class conveyancers did I consult in vain on the subject, 
and I was beginning to fear I should be obliged to fall back on my 
extra-special balloon and go in that, when the long-awaited novel 
notion came at last; and I say long-awaited advisedly, sir, for it is 
nothing less than A FIRE ESCAPE in which I have at length—in fact, at 
very great length—determined to pay my visit to Epsom Downs. _ 

That I am not joking you may easily satisfy yourself by looking in 
at my back garden, and the next five to the right-hand side of mine, 
when you are passing; for you would then see the actual fire-escape 
I have secured for the trip, bright in its coat of new scarlet paint, and 
brave in new sacking and canvas of many colours. 

A few minutes’ thought will convince a man of your intelligence, 
sir, that I have chosen a vehicle specially adapted for the coming ex- 
cursion. Drawn as it will be by two lire Brigade horses, driven by 
a fireman who, if he can drive horses as well as he can bargains, is a 
paragon Jehu, it will afford room in its interminable recesses for well- 
nigh any number of passengers, whilst from the topmost station I 
shall calmly survey the humours of the ‘‘ Road,’’ and, if necessary, 
use a pea-shooter with unprecedented effect. Once on the Downs, 
and our position duly secured, I need scarcely remind you what a 
complete view I shall be able to take of the great carnival from my 
elevated station. The saddling, start, race, finish, and weighing-in will 
alike be brought beneath my ken. I shall have a bird’s-eye view ot 
the scene, even if I should not, at my age, see fit to take a *‘ lark ’’ish 
one; and I anticipate that my most original brethren of the Press 
will envy me my idea of doing the Derby from the top of a fire-escape. 

Should I combine business with pleasure, my chance of distributing 
bills en route or on the Downs would, of course, be unequalled; so 
advertisers had better call and try to coax me at once. 

I have still one or two snug seats in the escape unoccupied ; but 
intending applicants, sir, should not delay in securingthem. If they 
do not, the matter will naturally escape their memories. 

P.S.—I must open this letter to tell you the last insane suggestion 
T have had. A friend of my youth writes to propose that I go to the 
Derby in a captain’s ‘‘ gig’’ manned by Epsom ‘‘ salts’? ! 


I'd Epsom salts—ay, and senna him too—if I had my way. The 
giggling lunatic ! Y.E.-S.R. 








* When I speak of “* waking hours,’”’ pray don’t suppose I am Irish, and have 
been burying my relatives. I have been buried myself, it is true, but only in 
thought, not in whiskey.—Y. E -S. R. 

+ Yes! I don’t except even arithmetical and geometrical progression, for I once 
went with a learned mathematical professor, who let z stand for the winniog 
horse going down, and took a Logarithm Table to stand on. 

— sot wen my “*x’s’’ and something over from him before the day was 
one.— . e*hie 





o wamndemtathablitts iit 


Nk ee a a nll alimaeaatta a an. 


= ———— ee : 


a 


eee 


ES 8 
: 4 


“e= eu s . + oo aes ino agers 





| wf . ‘ 
ae | 
RRND \ 
\ \ \ 
ant)  * 
N ~\ i 
a" SAS 
FEN i Te 


" 
‘ 
N AS 
WN 
. NN 


TNT 






> \s 


. 
sO AS ES \ 
a* vB Y 
OA TENN tN J 
Sa 
Re 





} 
Warra ihe a SRS \ 
AN N , \ ) \} \Y S + : i oN 


ea , 


: ASA 


FIRST FAVOURITE. -LIBERAL PARTY, 








» F 





May 26, 1880. 


TA ys 
Tae 


mt! 


AA) |i ID 
ea 0 MEIN 
K eth Aid| | 


4 
+ 


AN 
¥ , \ mY ‘ 
TR . AE 


Te 


“ aii 
RG an 
AST! 


a) ee a > 
AE t \ 4 
au ee Se 


rY, BY SUCCESS OUL OF 





= ina ~ 
ee ee re 
> 


LECTION, 








ee 





a 


Degrwtrts tig 4 F 
Aenean Ss f - 
SA ft / . y ane y 
i s y j : D err VJ Z 
y 4 / y =? - - f g 
4 J 
/ . y ea 


oa yn; i hy he hs YH Uy 
aA MMMM shi) Ik f by 4 

I tag 

4 ’ 7 : Fy) 


ST Pig set OS IG 
4} AF, WY Ke ie 7A WY, yp Yy 
as SM” VP Y 


amen) | 


agg: = 
a oe” Ce 
I a F seo > 6 
y KY , rt o> Pe om Hf 
" A, ~ Z ee 
UY UY eg og eo 
V7 ea ee On SS 


Y Vy ‘g OIA 


hee 


ll an ed 
Soe 


Gey 


ST We] 
———— 























THE ROCKING HORSE. 
A SonNeET. 


I wap a rocking-horse, it was of wood, 
All carvéd out in wondrous sculptury, 
In imitation of reality! : 
No Parian marble horse that ever stood 
Or pawed the air in Phidian friezes, could 
Compare with mine for hues of richest dye 
And gilded housings! O how proud was I 
In thinking never steed was half so good ! 


Thus rode I with contentment! And although 
Space fled not from before us, Gladness caught 

| Old Time, and pissed him! Happiness was no 
Chimera then, but crame without a thoucht! 

Ave has, like Ve uth, its hobby -hor se, aN l SO 


o Be ? J 
But seeks the bliss that ine to youth unsough 


+ 
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EPSOM POSERS. 
| Ilow is if possible for horses to run well forward 
whilst th y are being p rsiste ntly hacked ? 
(‘an the remarks of their owners be otherwise than 
ri Ui 
Isa iner necessarily obliged to come down by the 
rail Vay = 
Wouldn’t a gun be more likcly to give a good start 
| than Mr. MecGeorge’s voi 
Should the free use of a jockey’s heel be attributed to 
spurious motiyes ? 
To which finger does the betting ring properly belong ¢ 
As the judge’s box has got a lid, why shouldn’t it have oI 
sides + 
Why doesn’t Mr. Plimsoll eat the Derby Steaks ? 
Is the Lord Mayor of London allows d to run tor the y 


And, after all, what’s the odds? 





Cum Grano. 


‘‘Honey-Dewce.of a row when Mamma heard about it, though.” | 


Master Tommy :—V.L¥PASE, NURSE, DO YOU KEEP BEES IN YOUR MOUTH?”’ 


Oaks ? 


Wer hear a good deal about the I. psom _ salts,’’ which 
are to be found on the Downs, we presume. They 
might well be found there, at any rate manning the 
horse - mans ‘ship’? which we j with the 
locality. 


Nurse :-—‘* No, Master Tommy—wuy ?”’ 


M. T. :—‘*’Causk WHEN YOU LET PA IN JUST NOW, WHAT'S JUST COME 
HOME FROM THE Denny, 1 HEARD HIM SAY HE WAS GOING TO TAKE THE HONEY 
FROM YOUR LIPs,’’ [ Nurse did not keep this situation long. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
Errect or A LarGe CrncvLaTION 
Tue Dersy AND Oaks. 


Fun,” 
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And he would wish to make it clee-ar 


(ON THE INivnrioves ON TT 1pPs— He’d sooner reach his bitter bie-ar 
To break his word, although absurd. 
‘Tee-tootle-tay ! 


Ah! Ah! A-a-a-a-a-a-a-ah !—Tee-tootle-tay ! 


To tHE EpiTor oF 
Monday Week. 

S1r,—Lowever satisfactory to the proprietors the extensive circula- 
tion of this journal may be, to the Old Man it is simply a nuisance. 
The necessity of going to press, in order to meet the enormous de- 
mand, almost a fortnight in advance, cannot but have a deleterious 
upon his tips. It is surprising to the Old Man that he 
succeeds as well as he does, and, if you’ll believe him, he seldom, if 
ever, fails. Now, in an ordinary way, if he gives a wrong tip (which, 
for the sake of ll 


And he will sing until he’s hoarse, 
Defensive of his present course, 

Ah, well-a-day ! his betting lay! 
No bets of hats or beer he’s hailing, 
Those offered hats are una-veiling ; 
Ile means to make a pint of (f ail-ing 


efrect 


, 


argument, we may), it is a matter of com- 


. importance, for only an habitual betting man or 

would-be betting man or two are ruined, and, as the regular practice 

of betting is highly immoral and wrong, it serves them right, and th: 
Prophet becomes a great social reformer and benefactor to his kind. 
With the , though, it is a far more serious matter : 
wore tas 


say he 
par itive ly little 


ybody n these events, young and old, high and low, rich 
and po ir, male and female, and, ‘for this occasion only,”’ betting 
becomes a harmless pastime of a highly virtuous character. Think of 
the tears that wil w from gentle eyes of every hue (female eyes, of 
uurse; the Prophet don't care for those that flow from male eyes 
thev are only maudlin and due to over-indulgence in stimulants 
think of the many fair and delicate hands that must go gloveless for 
mia 1 Gay i ild the Old Man fail! And yet in his last did he not 
pledge himself to faily He did, and he will; so, darlings, take warn- 


° } ‘ , , * ’ . 
ing, and udon t bar K his selection. 


INTERLUDE. 
For 
To try to fail may seem absurd, 
But ain’t the Prophet give ’is word ? 


y , } . @ 7 ax % 
wellea-day! A i, tootle-tay : 


‘Although absurd) and keep his word. 
‘Tve-tootle-tay ! 
Ah! Ah! A-a-a-a-a-a-a-ah !—Tee-tootle-tay ! 

Well, then, here goes for a determined failure. Bend Or is a good 
horse, isn't ity You'd think yourself lucky if you’d drawn him in a 
or booked him largely to win’ Very well, then, J say, Bend Or 
won't win! That's pretty good for a beginning, isn’t itr But I go 
further than that—I say Muncaster will beat him, and I say Apollo will 
be in the first three—I think he'll win. Ther I declare, if there 
isn’t failure in that lot, I won't try to fail again. I don’t want to 
spoil my chance ; but the Abbot, Von der Tann, and Tevictdale are 


. 
good. 


sweep, 


But I mustn't forget the Oaks. For this my selections are—Océanie P 
Versigny § No, I oppose them—and yet—stay ! I will be cautious in 
this, and as far as I am concerned the winner shall be nameless. 


Yours, &«., 


P.S.—I havea moral for the Ascot Cup; anyone sending me his 
photograph in a massive gold frame shall have it. I’m not particular 
} 


about the photograph being a good one, but I am about the frame. 


TROPHONIUS., 
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P dict " | HEARTLESS DISRESPECT FOR PEASANT PLEASANTRY.’? 

es 
Aeon Rural Postman: GLAD TO SEB YoU DOWN “ERE AGIN, Muster Jones. Hi'veE Gor a 
‘9 } ‘ , ‘ 
oe | LETTER FOR YER FROM YER YOUNG LADY, I THINK. FINE GAL, AIN’T SHE? DRINK YER 
Fae Pe "R’LTH, SIR? GLAD TO SRE YOU ALIVE STILL, sin.’’ 


a“ 
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Jones (who does not appreciale ge ntlee untry fami arate y, * T'M QUITE ALIVE, MUGGINS ; 
HAND OVER THE LETTERS, OR YOU MAY FIND I’M KICKING AS WELL.”’ 
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“al LATEST BETTING ON THE POLITICAL DERBY. 
1000 to 1 agst Parnell’s Obstruction, by Squabble out of Home Rule 
(taken freely 
Lord Beaconsfield’s Tory Oppos 
General Election (t' 
; 5 to 1 on Gladstone's Surplus, by Financial ( 
t and o 
90 to 1 agst Mr. Chamberlain’s Mutiny, by Radi 
freely taken 
% to lon Sir C. Dilke’s Success, by Statesmanship out of Foreign 
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100 to 6 agst Bradlaugh’s Affirmation, by Stubbornness out 
conceit (laid freely} 

9 to 2 on The Sultan’s Ik formation by Coercion out of Berlin ¢ 

otfered 

100 to 1 on Mr. G. O. Trevelyan’s County Fran hise by Househotu 

Suttrage 

Qn inquiry at St. Stephens’ 
informed that Mr. Shaw’s Leadership had been scrat 


out of 


PARADOXICAL ASPIRATION. —W ishing fine 


OUTSIDE. 


Last Autumn we had got a job 
’T was at a West End club. 
We works together 

And shares our Bub and Grub. 


’ T'was outside work we had to do— 


House painting is our line— 
And so we watched, the windows 
The members drink and dine. 


Into the smoke-room we would st 
W hile painting of the sash : 
And wish we wos a sitting there 
‘lo make tobaker ash! 

It made us feel uncommon dry 
‘lo see the liquor flow 

‘* Our glass—worse luck 


' 


And will not hold a **go!”’ 

O gentlefolk who see poor men 
A working hard tor you! 

You make it harder for us, 
We SeCS Vou feed ° 


when 


We can’t help feeling that you might— 


lf you had time to think— 
Remember that it would be right 


' 


‘To send us out a drink! 


Summer at Last.—Ar-rival 
Swallows. 
WHEN we read of the tremend 


sumption of ’vivers and re-viv 


Alexandra Palace, on Whit Mond: 


about 506 dozen ot wines and - 
barrels of draught ale, 1,000 
of 100 dozen bottles of st 
dozen bottles of mineral waters, | 
meat, 5 vanloads of small salad, 
mew potatoes, 10 chests of tea, 4 
25,000 loaves of Lread, an 
There 


’ 
ale, 


eotree, 


buns and cakes. 


teas and 2.855 dinners from Is. upwards, 
5.000 were entertained in the the atre, i 
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51.285 in the cirevs and bit poprccdare 
».000 towels were used inthe lavatory. ;ond 
109.000 eallons of New River water we 
pumped into the Palace.”? 9 And when \ 
think’ of the consumption of simila 
quantities elsewhere, we can have no doubt 
that the ** swallows’? hive come in niu 
bers, ‘Nearly 70,000 — persons ! 
almitted. Under the heading of breakag 
and missine, COMmEC l 200 olasses, ' 


pleces ot crockery ware, l 5 dozen « 
“roods, 2 dozen of cutlery, 5 doz 
measures, and £70 was stole n. 
somany thousands strayed it is 

prising that a few trifles were st 


lost. 
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What a Queer Start 


{ priate 
n of tin 

Wher 
not sur- 


; ; 
nuen ana 


‘ 
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NEVER expect to find sustained amuse- 
ment in watching, or as 1s now-a-days the 


thing to do, stop-watching, a star 
Derby. The interest 
essentially * flagging ’”’ 


is 
one ! 


Tue PLACE TO SEE THE :QuiNneE * 
TO THE Best ADVANTAGE.—In the] 
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ONE WAY TO PROMOTION. 





‘ He alu’t a wer, pleasant kind«v pal, ish»? S'pose we rig ’im up in a good So they rigged him out and set him up with a little, and he took his place 
sco‘e © cloes, and turn ’1m over to the middle classes ?”’ among the midale classes. 


yo? 


society ’ and get ri) of him !? 
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‘* Cannvt stand this fellow !’’ said scciety, * Let’s g-t him But he was so cantankerous that the Commons couldn't bear him long ; so they sent him to the U 
into the ‘ House,’ and that will keep him away from us.’”’ House ; and they’re thinking of making him Emperor, so that he will not have to mix with anybody, 
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THE PEOPLE. | 
| 





THE UNQUALIFIED ONES. 


Wut Monpay. 


Mr. A. and his spouse discovered gazing hopelessly from the window of 


*mOLIOg 


their comfortable sitting-room ; their attitudes are suggestive of the 


deepest and most unaffected heiaie. 


A. The day is fine, Jemima—very fine ! 
The crowning straw! Ah, had it but presented 
One drear expanse of soaking hopelessness ; 
Or had a chilling, penetrating wind 
But searched the bones; or had it been but dull— 
Just dull enough to damp the pleasure-seeker ; 
Nay, had it been but fraught with blinding: clouds 
Of heartless dust—it had not been so bitter ! 
(Wildly.) See how they pass and pass—to catch the train— 
To catch the boat—to catch the very bus— 
Each group of them supplied with one or two, 
Or even three—in many cases four ! 
Nay, sometimes five /—and here and there with siz— 
Or even seven ! 
Mus. A. There, the Joneses start, 
With picnic hampers, in a waggonette ; 
They have but one, yet one is adequate. 
A. And there the Browns do sally forth, and they 
Are armed with two. 
Mus. A. And there our baker goes 
So more than amply qualified with three ! 
A. Oh, see my wretched hat, that from its peg 
Pines for the ambient air of Hampton Court !— 
My boots which sigh for Kew! 


Mus. A. My beaded cape 
nf hat yearns, and vainly yearns, for Sydenham : 

A. My stick which cries aloud for Rosherville! 

Mus. A. My sunshade sorrowing for Hampstead Heath. 


A. And all for lack of one— 
(With a sudden and unnatural boldness.) Say, shall we dare 
The running fire of popular rem: irk, 
The frown of rooted social prejudice 
I ling custom to the winds '—defy its aa kles 
Burst from its thrall ¥—and madly sally forth 
WwW Was none th naap eehelogiy er 


CHADWICK’S:: 


_UsE. often pushed by Shopkeepers for the sake | 
Be sure that you obtain | 





A. 
( They do so; then sit in mute despair. 


B. 
A. 


Lb. 


A. 


* — 
- we 
. . 


Lb. 


. (springing up and grasping his hand). 








Mus. A. (who has shrunk from him, and cowers, quailing, at the 


And be singu/ar ! 
Oh, rather death ! 
Draw down the blind, 


notion). 

Oh, no! It cannot be! 
I feel that thou art right. 
And shut the tantalizing vision out. 
To them enters a friend, B., 

who observes them with much concern.) 
Oh, whence this grief * 

Thou seest—we cannot go | 
And spend Whit Monday at some fair resort 
Amid the happy crowd. | 
And wherefore not ? 
Have you not youth and wealth—the youth to bear 
Pleasure’s fatigues, the wealth for tea and shrimps ? 
Hath reason fled thee, that thou thus 1gnorest | 
The adamantine rule of Whitsuntide 
(And eke of ev’ry People’s Holiday), | 
That none shall go abroad to spend the day 
Without at least one babe to bear with them + 
Look at this passing crowd—is there one group 
Without its crowing babe—or worse than crowing ¢ 
I candidly admit that there is not. 
Fate hath provided us no single babe 
Of any kind, crowing or otherwise. 
Alas, we cannot go! 
Why, dearest friend— 

Thou who so oft hast done a turn for me, 
A bill, a loan, and so forth—can I less 
Than do the same for thee: J have some babes, 
Some four or five, I know not rightly which 
(Though Mrs. b., who often sorts them, knows). 
Right gladly will I lend thee one of these, 
Or two, or three, so thou dost leave me one 
For mine own use. 
O kind and loving friend ! 
Array thyself, good wife. What ho! my hat. 
I'll send thee round the babes in half a jiff— 
Nay, one will do—I fear we might mislay 
Or haply damage one, conveying more. 
Oh, whi ita friend! Come wife, the sandwiches. 
The d day is fine, Jemima, very fine! 


The ) baby is sent round, and Mr, and Mrs. A. happily s set out. 
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BLUSHING FOR GLADSTONE. 


‘‘ He could fancy that tenfold more Englishmen 
must have blushed when they got to the end of 
the letter, and saw the signature of the Prime 
Minister of England attached to it, than blushed 
during the six years of office of Lord Beacons- 
tield.”’—Lord Geo, Hamilton at Chiswick. 








Ou, yes, we’ve blushed, my great Lord 
George, 
From Kentish plain to Scottish gorge ; 
Let brothers burgle, fathers forge, 
We couldn’t be more ruddy ; 
Abashed the nation’s brave head bows 
’Neath shameful thoughts the bare words 
rouse ; 
The hot blood mantles England’s brews, ~ 
You’d only have andes bloody 


We’re blushing ; burghers bald and stout 

Shamefaced and shyly go about, 

Pink as kissed virgins (when found out), 
And feel their credit’s sinking ; 

The blush spreads to that burgher’s clerk ; 

Beauties blush even in the Park. 

Uh, let’s stab Russians in the dark 
Instead of humbly ‘‘ pinking.”’ 


O powers of glory, gore, and gush, 
Who’ve gone out with so swift a rush, 
You never made a Briton blush— 

kixcept, of course, with pleasure. 
No base pink on a cheek was seen 

When ‘‘cheek’’ ruled everything 

terrene ; 

Your Budgets only turned us green, 

And white your Water measure. 


But now the trump of Jingo’s hushed, 

Now every manly brow has blushed, 

Now Beaconsfield is fairly crushed, 
And Cross has ta’en a header, 

It’s very hard that when we do 

See Gladstone lick some Kaiser’s shoe, 

Lord George, shame’s highly moral hue 
Can only make us redder ! 


The Cat Out of the Bag. 

TuoseE who believe in coincidences and 
watch straws to see how political winds 
blow are of opinion that the ‘‘bag and 
policy is to be shortly carried 
out in Turkey. ‘They argue this from 
the fact that Mr. Goschen, on leaving 
for Constantinople, carried somewhat osten- 
tatiously a ‘‘ Gladstone Bag.”’ 


baggage 


A Man’s a Budder! 

THE imaginative ‘* London Correspon- 
dents’? who speak of Lord Beaconsfield as 
a ‘*Fatalist’’? are clearly mistaken. The 
ex-Premier’s avowed anxiety to see the 
buds open at Hughenden this spring point 
rather to his being a practical Buddhist ! 


Innocents. 

Why may drum-majors, marksmen, 
pioneers, and other distinguished army 
efficients be regarded as the most guileless 
of human beings Because they ‘‘ wear 
their ’art on their sleeves.”’ 


DERBY REMINISCENCES. A FRAGMENT. 


Hie never told hislove. * * * 


Iie backed all losers—winners could not touch. Os we & 

His watch was stolen, and he drank too much. * * * once to his lips ’—Mark Twain. 

He never told his love by word or letter “Tue Last Sur of Anoyii.’’—Fron, the India Office to the 
He dared not tel! his lov No-—He knew better! Privy Seal 
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On Epsom Downs 
Hie, gaping ’mongst the pickpockets and clowns 
Who swarmed in mobs impenetrably thick, 

There lost his money at the three-card trick 
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““ HARD-ARTED.” 


“Took! Tuere 1s ovr pRAWING MASTK"'s PICTURE, J(O8E. 


’ 


Young Lady Art Student : 
WHAT DO YOU THINK ir?’ 


Cynical Party :-—‘* Wu¥, IT SURPASSES EVERYTHING WE HAVE SEEN.’ 
, ” 


O} 
’ 








VY. L. 4. 8. :—‘** IN WHat po you THINK IT CHIEFLY EXCELS 7 
C. P.:-—*Iuerecitiry. Ir suneELY SURPASSES ANYTHING WE HAVE LOOKED AT IN THAT 
QUALITY.’’ 
MAY 26th. 


Wirty did Bend Or win on the Derby course ? 
Because his master ‘s Master of the Horse! 
Wen a sportsman has winged a brace of birds, and they are 
making for the nearest hedgerows, what humourist’s name rises at 
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SOCK AND_ BUSKIN. 





= WiN a recent occasion I re- 
marked upon the photo- 
graph incident in Betsy. 
Mr. Sydney Grundy in- 
forms me that it may be 
traced to an eariier pro- | 
duction than Avnt Char- 
lotte’s Maid—to Labiche’s 
Ldgavd et sa Bonne, in| 
short, of which he con- | 
siders the original of 
Betsy an elaboration, and 
Aunt Charlotte’s Maid 
(probably) a translation. 
I am not acquainted with 
the I'rench farce, but I 
should think both deduc- 
tions correct—at any rate 
I know that in witnessing 
Betsy 1 felt that I was 
‘assisting ’’ at the per- 
formance of an elongated 
lunt Charlotte. 


| 
} 
| 
This is not the place, 
nor do these disjointed 
notes offer facilities, for 
exhaustive examination of 
the subje ct, but I, for one, 
am hardly ready to insist 
upon originality of plot as 
essential, so long as its 
source is acknowledged. 
Perhaps it would not greatly affect the question if I were. A time- 
honoured custom, to all appearance, as nearly as circumstances would 
permit, of the same age as literature itself, is not to be swept aside for 
ever by a fugitive paragraph in a comic journal, even though charac- 
satin by the brilliantly sarcastic humour ever to be found in 
column. 





_ Plots, in fact, are rather like human beings— pretty much the same 
in all ages and all the world over, coloured a little by climate and cir- 
cumstances, perhaps, but otherwise differing little from each other: 
their dress, however, is apt to grow obsolete or wear out and become 
indelicate, when a modern ‘‘ rig-out’’ is a preferable mode of treating 
them to throwing them aside altogether. If an ancient Briton were 
to stroll down Regent-street some fine afternoon in an airy costume of 
woad, no doubt the police would interfere; but a tailor who subse- 
quently had the chance of clothing him would scarcely hesitate to take 
the order in the fear of being accused of plagiarising that Briton. On 
the other hand, he would not claim to have made jim as well as the 
clothes. But here I am, doing exactly what I said this was not the 
place to do—let me get to business, 





Miss Litton and the Imperial Company with As You Like It were (o 
migrate last Monday to the classic walls of Old Drury to mi-grate 
delight, for it is in the fitness of things that this worthy rm presenta- 
tion of Shakespeare should grace the boards of the hk ading theatre. 
Much of its delicacy may be lost on the larger stage, but I hope (and 
believe) that after a lengthened run it may be truthfully said that at 
Drury Lane it drew-re-layin’ crowds. ; 


A one-act comedy by Mr. Arthur W. Pinero entitled Jesser’s 
Mystery has, I understand, been accepted by the Foliy management. | 
as: : - ‘ is: . : 
Phis is but natural. Mystery and Folly are ever hand-in-hand. | 


Sir Charles Young’s Faustine, which was performed a short time | 
since by an amateur company at Bristol, is to be played with the same | 
cast in the principal parts atthe Olympic on the 24th of June in aid of | 
The Royal General Theatrical Fund. No doubt in so good a cause | 
people will willingly crowd to see it, and not have to be Di eaidicn | 
(please pronounced ** forced in’’ just for this once) 
j 
The curious delay of the Metropolitan Board of Works in according | 
permission for the erection of Mr. D'Oyly Carte’s proposed Savoy 
Theatre, as well as the questionable interference of the Strand District | 
Board, are rendered more curious by the statement that a gentlemar 
interested in the building of a rival structure in Northumberland 
Avenue is an ‘‘active member of both Boards.’’ One sees a good 
deal of this sort of human nature about; let us sav: 
Like most people, I have had more than enough of it. 


> 


vd the sulbye Cz. 
Haven't your | 


NESTOR. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


TRIUMPHANT FAILURE OF THE OLD MAN, 


To tHe Eprror or ‘‘ Fun.” 
Derby Day, 1880. 
Srr,— At last! At last! After long and fruitless effort—done it, 
you see, at last! Hooray! Hip, hip, hip, hooray! Fate—tired of 
buffeting me to and fro, sickening me with success when I longed for 
failure, that I might not be as other Turf prophets who are always 
right—has rewarded me—amply rewarded me for my perseverance. 
Fate, in short, is more than kind. She has chosen the premier event 
of the year, when every eye is fixed upon the turf (though scarcely 
after the manner of a Benedictine friar), to gild my name and crown 
the efforts of a well-spent life with a stupendous, a gorgeous, a 
dazzling failure, and the Old Man (well may you honour him) has the 
proud boast of being 
THE ONLY PROPHET WHO GAVE THE WRONG HORSE 
FOR THE DERBY! 
But he was all along determined to fail, and he put his supremest 
efforts into this work; he swore the Derby should signalise his 
triumph. In the issue of this journal for the 19th of May did he not 
say, **I mean to do my best to have a right down thorough good 
‘smash up’ over the Derby’’? And then, last week, prefacing them 
with the remark, ‘‘here goes for a determined failure,’ did he not 
give the following deliberate and distinct tips in the face of all pro- 
bability# Did he not say, ‘‘ Bend Or won’t win’’—‘‘ Muncaster will 
beat him'’—Apollo will be in the first three—I think he’ll win’’? 
He did. And wasn’t he wrong in every blessed particular’ I should 
think he was—completely, hopelessly, ridiculously wrong, and joy and 
pride fill his heart in consequence. He is now content to resume his 
erstwhile monotonous correctness, conscious that his name will go 
proudly down to posterity, gilded with all the glory of this one 
tremendous and successful effort at a failure.—Yours guiltily, 
LROPHONIUS. 
P.S.—Here’s « friend of mine just come in (he’s a friend without 
the *‘r,”? I think) who insisted that as I said I’d fail and did fail, 
I’ve not scored « tailure at all in reality. This put me allin a twitter 
at first, and I got dreadfully confused about ‘* failing to tail not being 
failure,” &c.; but I remembered that I gave the wrong horse, and 
nothing can alter that fact, so 1 am tranquil once more. 


CAVE CANEM. 


A CAUTION TO CRUTCHPICK. 





I kNow «a man who *s too polite, 
4 i ° . - . . ’ 
Tae care, take care! 
He'll swear, to please, that black is white, 
Beware, beware ! 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


Iie can in softest tones converse, 

Take care, take care ! 
But always he forgets his purse, 

Beware, beware ! 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


Of compliments he has the knack, 
Take care, take care ! 
Iie laughs at you behind your back, 
| Beware, beware ! 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


On races oit he makes a book, 
Take care, take care ! 
He plays at billiards, too, like Cook, 
Beware, beware ! 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


His friendly words are more than kind, 
: Take care, take care! 
A bill-stamp he can always find, 
Beware, beware ! 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


lor fiedglings he’s a watchful eye, 
Take care, take care! 
Next time you meet him pass him by, 
Beware, beware! 
ir 


ry” + 7 . . 7 . f s : oe 
Trust him not, he is fooling thee. 


Ture Hawnprest Weapon ror A Turr-Rerorminc Here uLEs.—The 
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RIGHT THEY WERE, 


Whipper-in :—‘‘ There, Pat! 
trick some day.’’ 
Pat :—*‘ Ah! an’ a doirty one it is the blagyard has played me.”’ 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS FIRE-ESCAPE. 


My narrative this week, sir, is of such an unusual description that 
I am tempted to give it in a series of headed chapters thus :— 


CHapTeR I.—Tue Srarr. 


‘“‘ Bring it round!’’? I shouted to my trained driver; and then, 
remembering the elongated nature of a fire-escape, I corrected myself, 
and cried, ‘‘ Stay, bring it along, I mean !”’ 

The hampers and other baggage had been already stowed in the 
bottom of the escape, to serve as ballast and to prevent it rocking too 
much (Mem.—If you wish to do away with ‘‘rocks,’’ there is nothing 
like ‘‘ b’llasting,’’ you know!) ; and when my vehicle drew up at the 
door in all the pride of its new red paint, it looked more like a cross 


between a giraffe and a gigantic pillar-box trying to go upa ship’s | 


rigging than anything I could hit upon. In fact, I thought it was 
about to rear in the excitement of the moment. 
But no, it did not quite do that; so the men reared it instead, 


against the house—had they not just before brought it up by hand ?— | 


and I went upstairs to assist my good lady to embark through the 
first-floor window. She screamed a little; but, when once settled in 
her place, I carefully sewed her in; and went up to the next floor to 
help her mother, who would go into her seat accompanied by her 


houschold plate, packed in a bandbox by way of dissembling, as, | 
matting and official clothes brush burnt whilst recovering an elderly 


| female relative from megrims, 3s. 9d. Stamps to amount by return 
* cm 


since her second son’s house was robbed in North Wales last winter, 
she insists on carrying her silver Lares wherever she goes. 


Having sewn her in also, I mounted to our attic, and, from the 
high level of its window-sill, I went aboard myself on what some | 


| There is a use for everything, fire-escapes and bandboxes included, 
| and everything has its use, 


would call a ‘‘ silly ’’ kind of craft. 

The crowd which had collected cheered me as [ lashed myself into 
my dizzv nest, and then, the horse having been put to—or put one, 
seeing it was not a pair—I gave rooty-toots on a horn as the signal 
to start. 

Cuapter I[.—Tue Journey. 

Before we had gone half-a-mile, my better-half’s mother in wild 
accents offered me the contents of her bandbox to unsew her and put 
her down. The going ’cas a little wobbly, I admit; but as the old 
lady and her plate had }ee1 weighed and allowed for to a tea-spocen in 
our preliminary calculations, it would have thrown out the centre of 
gravity, and, what was much worse, my wife and myself as well, to 
have allowed her to alight. So, pretending not to hear, I struck up 


with a ‘‘ Heigh-ho tantivy ’’ on the horn to cheer her, philosophically | 
continuing at the same time my studies of the third and fourth-floor | 


fronts en route. ; 
Mrs. Extra-Special, being lower down, wobbled less, and was quite 


as we jogged past the residence of her esteemed though somewhat 
self-appreciative bosom friend, our church organist’s wife. 


KUN. 


I told ye that horse would play ye a | 
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I was too high to notice anything but the fact that there was no 
carpet in the attics; but after passing the house I sawa new expression 
had come upon my better halt’s face, a look of deep-seated and beam- 
ing joy. Later on, in the night watches, in fact, I knew all. 
‘* Extra !’’ exclaimed the mother of my little ones (she always calls 
me ‘‘ Extra!’’ when excited), ‘‘that woman ”’ (she always means her 
devoted friend Mrs. Bullaper, the organist’s wife, when she says 

| **that woman!’’) ‘* Extra! that woman does wear a false front, I tell 
you, and she was making her own bed!’”’ 

It was dwelling on these sweet facts that kept Mrs. E. 8. quiet, I 
suppose, all down through the Tottenham Court-road and over West- 
minster-bridge, although a mob of boys followed us rudely, and tried 
to get our range with orange peel. Her mother had hysterics so in 
St. Martin’s-lane that I could not keep her voice under even with my 
fullest blasts of the horn, and all the dentists came out expecting a 
customer. 

I took notes in Whitehall of what was doing upstairs in the 
Government offices. (Radical M.P.s who would like to embody my 
notes in an oration had better call on me soon). In the Clapham- 
road many of our fellow-voyagers made rude remarks. A low coster 
said, or rather screamed, to an ill-conditioned relative, presumably, 
-named Sarah Jane, ‘‘ that the bloomin’ lot on us wasn’t wuth sendin’ 
| roun’ the hiscape for, s’elp his never if we wos !”’ 
| Another traveller, seemingly a publican, remarked ‘‘ that of all the 
| rotten salvage he ever set eyes on, we was the rottenest!’’ Whilst a 
| third, equally ill-bred, surmised at the top of his low voice that ‘‘a 
| fire-escape wouldn’t save us from water,’’ and with the same drenched 
|me with a well-aimed discharge from a garden syringe ! 
| I had taken a pea-blowér with me, and a peck of pease, to be only 
resorted to asa last resource—a pease-aller, in fact—and I felt justified 
(in blowing a volley at my rude assailant. But my blow could not 
have aimed straight, for the mounted inspector of police I caught so 
sharply in the eye was riding almost at night angles with us. 





| Cuarrer III.—Tue Contreremprs. 
| It is annoying to be hit in the eyeball, even by mistake, but I am 
| 


—= | sure that inspector could not have been justified, especially with his 


damaged sight, in saying he knew me, and had had his eye on me for 
years. But there, mounted inspectors are so unreasonable ; and it did 
| look a little suspicious, I own, when, having summoned some score of 
constables, who laid our escape gently along the railing by Clapham 
Common, he at once put his hand on the bandbox with my mother- 
| in-law’s plate, which, bv way of dissembling still further, she had 
labelled in large printed letters, ‘‘ Sunpay Caps.”’ 
| * * * . * 
| Tt was the Kennington lark Police Station they wheeled us off to, if 
I remember right ; and, as far as I could calculate by my specially- 
hired stop-watch, the Derby horses must have been mustering for the 
great race just as the acting sergeant on duty was searching my left 
sock. 
| jut it is kinder to myself to draw a veil over the painful and by no 
means inexpensive episode, by no means made less involved by the 
ill-advised and nasty action of a silly old man living near the Horns, 
who, lookirg in casually at the station, promptly claimed all my 
mother-in-law’s plate as his own—the old ass !—and thus kept us at 
least three hours longer in custody, which hours my wife’s mamma 
The ultimate straw, in fact, 


spent principally in a state of coma. 


| . . 
| which has at last broken my broad back, was a ‘‘ memo’’ received from 
| the police this morning to this effect :— 


‘* Pxtra- Special, Esq., to the Receiver of Police.—To strip of cocoa-nut 


* * 


will oblige.”’ 


Cuar. IV.—Tue Morar. 


Savoyez-vous ? 

Tur new ‘*Savoy”’ theatre has already furnished much comic 
copy.’’ We think it right, therefore, to warn would-be punsters 
from *‘ cabbaging’’ any of the jokes which have been made. It would 
give us pain, too, should anyone remark that ‘‘tip turnip-top’’ 
audiences are likely to be attracted to the ‘‘ Savoy,”’ and especially 
| people from ‘‘ Broccoli-hurst’’ ; or that the bouquets used would be 
| made of ‘‘ cauli-flowers,’’ and that the decorations entirely consist of 
a series of ‘‘greens.”” ‘* Lettuce,” in fact, have no more of this kind 


of thing. 





By Your Leave. 


repaid for any little qualms she may have felt by a fact revealed to her | Tue Sultan has given his leave, it is said, to the sale of Cyprus to 


| England outright. But is his leave wanted? ‘* Cypress,’’ as a rule, 


has no lack of *‘ leaves’’ of its own. 
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OUR= PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 





THE GREAT SEAL OF MR. FUN. 


PROLOGUE. 
Ou, have ye not heard, which the Pub and the Bar lament, 
How Tories, dissolving Imperial Parliament, 
All went to the country their seats to attack again? 
(And, mercy! how few of them ever came back again !) 
Oh, little they thought it an act valedictory ; 
Oh, little they looked for the Liberal victory. 
But one consolation they have, when dejected,— it 
Consists in their saying, ‘‘ You never expected it.’’ 
But Liberals, too, there’s prepared a sad doom for them, 
For—have ye not heard ;—there is not enough room for them! 
‘‘ We certainly have,’’ you reply, in a chori-house, 
‘¢ The House’s condition is simply no-‘Tory-house ! ”’ 
PARLIAMENT. 
As A HALr-HATCHED CHICKEN.* 


On April’s last Thursday it in this condition was, 

And Parliament.opened by Royal Commission was ; 

The Commons were told their own quarters to seek, you know, 
And choose a new Speaker (who never does speak, you know). 
What knight from good sword e’er releases his hand again ? 
The Commons, with pride, drew their trusty old Brand again. 
And while they applauded his fitness unsparingly, 

Their Lordships were passing the evening swearingly. 

On Friday the Commons had, as it is termed to them, 

Their ‘‘ usual rights ’’ and their Speaker confirmed to them. 
Then both of the Houses, with occupied chair for it, 

The rest of the sitting proceeded to swear for it. 

On Monday, the Lords a recess, nothing loth, taking, 

The Commons went in for a little more oath-taking, 

Until Mr. Bradlaugh must outrage propriety, 

And ask to “‘ affirm’’ (we presume for variety). 

The Speaker they found unaware if he should or not, 

So asked a Committee to see if he could or not; 

But not before Members obstructively tactical 

Opposed any action so childishly practical— 

Opposing the notice and making a flaw of it, _ 

Opposing the names, and opposing the law of it 

(Desirous of making an in-the-mud-stickin’ house, 

What Mr. B. Hope called a ‘‘ partly hatch’d chicken ’’-house) ; 
The House as a whole, though, not noticing that a bit, 

Soon formed a Committee ; the which, having sat a bit, 
Replied to the question (so pregnant and germative) 

‘‘ Were he wrong to affirm ’’’ in a voted affirm-ative. 

With orders, writ-issuing, notices, swearing too, 

With some filling vacancies, others preparing to, 

Election of Government (strong, not a doubt of it), 

With Hall in for Oxford, and Harcourt turned out of it, 
This took till the Tuesday (11th of May it was) 

(The Lords was adjourned on the previous day it was), 
When the Commons, intent on procuring some jolly days, 
Adjourned till the 20th—Whitsuntide Holidays. 


. With ac knowle dgmenrts to Mr. Beresford Hope. 


+ Mr Fon heartily congratulates himself on having disc: vered a thoroughly 


new pun upon this gentleman’s name. 
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In Fuuut Featruer. 


But changed was the House when again 'twas together called,— 
Instead of half-hatched it might be ‘‘ in full feather’ called. 
The Ministers, those who had weathered the storm again, 
By taking their seats brought the place into form again. 
They read in the Lords, not a word being missed of it, 
Her Majesty's Speech, and we'll give you the gist of it. 
Berlin’s famous treaty will now be attended to, 

This Senate will do what the other pretended to, 

Not ‘‘ supremely’’ alone, but with Europe concertingly, 
Then Goschen will act on the Sultan convertingly : 

In Afghan for peace pray be more active-measurey ; 

Just see to that hole in the Indian Treasury ; 

In helping Transvaal let no jealously leaven you ; 

Trade’s better—though not yet affecting the revenue ; 

For Irish distress you li with due preparation act ; 

You will not renew there the Peace Preservation Act ; 

To painful contréversies aet as prevention to, 

A Burials Bill you will turn your attention to ; 

The Ballot Act you will renew (a profound game, sirs) ; 
You'll also pass Bills on the subject of ground game, sirs ; 

In accidents masters exact liabilities ; 

And for giving to Ireland franchise facilities. 

This read, when their Lordships were perfectly fly to it, 
Earl Elgin proposed the Address in reply to it. 

Duke Marlborough then had a critic’s remarks to make, 
And then the late Premier rose some quaint larks to make, — 
He solemnly warned against bellicose tendencies, 

And wars by subordinates! (not in dependencies), 

With other remarks not ill-humoured or numerous— 

We select the above as especially humorous. 

Earl Granville replied, not at all pusillanimous, 

And their Lordships agreed to the motion ‘‘ unanimous.” 
The Commoners’ motion had worse luck attending it— 
Mr. Pow'r, a Home Ruler, was bent on amending it. 

His views with the House, though, had little authority — 
And this Power was crushed by a thumping majority. 





A Drumendous Loss. 


Tue drum is to be replaced in the French army by the bugle, and 
the soldiers of France must say ‘‘ Ta-ta!’’ to the ‘‘tattoo.”” The 
roll of the drum is very inspiriting, but can it be heard amid the 
noise of battle? ‘There is the rub—or rather, rub-a-dub. Authorities 
say ‘‘No,’’ and also suggest the very sight of ‘‘ drum-sticks”’ makes 

| young soldiers ‘‘ chicken-hearted.’’ So the drums are to go—a minor 

loss, after all, for it is the tall warrior with the long stick who is the 

| ‘* major.”” The military ‘‘drummer-dary’’ will soon then be as 

| emaee as the ‘‘dodo,’’ now that the drum is to be beaten by the 
ugle! 


Not the Ticket. 


| Tue fact that the recent plays at Ober-Ammergau ended in Passion 
is not surprising when the Burgomaster admits having sold a large 
‘number of tickets beforehand, a course of proceeding which the 
| peasants strongly resented. ‘They stormed his house, and would have 
done mischief, but that he promised not to do it again. We fear the 
Burgomaster is only one of many who believe in making money 
religiously. 


Theatrical Innovation. 


Two performances of Emile Augier’s L’ Aventuriére have already 
been given in French at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre, by a company 
of actors mostly English. If the representation of Gallic plays by 
our own native artists should become fashionable, the success of this 
particular troupe is likely to be ‘‘ Gaul and wormwood”’ to those of 
their histrionic brethren who cannot ‘‘ parlez-vous.”’ 


Mallow Election. 

Iv the re-election of Mr. W. M. Johnson, the Solicitor-General for 
Ireland, ought to have been opposed at all, the late Chairman of 
Committees would have been a far stronger candidate than Mr. 

| Parnell’s nominee; for, to the Irish ear, there would have been 
| something very agreeable in the sound of ‘* The Raikes of Mallow.” 





| A ‘*Cue”’-rious Fact. 

| Tne Tories are inclined to be jocose, it is said, this session. Well, 
their object is plain. Of course, they mean to make their ‘‘ game ”’ of 
|anything and everything, because they have shown they can win at 
ie Poole.” So why not at any other ‘‘ game”’ they attempt ? 


| 
| Racixo “ Fixtcues.”’—The Judge's Post and the Grand Stand. 
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‘* PAY ”’-LUCID. 


Tim :-—** Texry, ME BOUCHAL, ARE YE GOING TO PAY THE RINT?”’ 
Iv I pon’? PAY THEY'LL MAKE 


ME PAY, AN’ IF I pO PAY THERE'LL BE THE DIVIL TO PAY; 80 L’D BEST JUST 


Terry :—‘* Sorna ONE 0” ME kNOWS! 
WAIT THE COORSE OF EVINTS.”’ 
Tim :—** AN’ wor'’s THAT, THIN ?”’ 
Terry :—‘* It's wor THE GINTLEMAN SAID AT THE MEBTING.”’ 








THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT THE DERBY. 


_so mush monies; and ven he say to me, ‘‘Governor, I have spot ze 
_vinnare,’’ I vas going to back it, but Jollidogue say it vas a svindle, 


Ven I demand of Jollidogue if zat he vill go see ze Episome at 
Dareby, he say no, but zat he vill vit plaisir go see ze Dareby at 
Episome, and zat ve vill go togezzare in vat he call a ‘‘ strickutee ; ’’ 
so, ven next I dine chez Jui, 1 say to Mees Jollidogue zat I hope she 
vill come vit us and ve vill make rooms for her on our strickutee. 
Jollidogue, he say ve have let ze cat out of ze bag, but I no see vat 
he mean, nor do I see ze cat. 
lighted to go, and ze aunt of Jollidogue, Mees Jeemima, say zat it is 


not propare, but aint if Mees Jollidogue go she vill come comme chaperon, | crowd, and go to ze vagonette to see ze race—vich vas ver’ jolly, but, 
on vich I say, ‘* brava, Mees Jeemima! in ze vord of your Shake- | 


speare, ‘Zat 1s ze time to go it vile youare youngs’!”” . .. . 
Jollidogue propose ve ask lots of peoples to make a party and have a 
break down to Episome, but I no see ze joke, for 1 comprehend ze 


break down for ze pipe light—pardon ! I means ze spill. Maintenant, 


Mees Jollidogue say she vill be de- | vich I exclaim, ‘* Robert, ze devil !’’ but he say, ‘* Get out, he’ll come 
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THE WAY OUT OF IT. 
Wirs the breath that’s known as “‘ bated ”’ 
It is generally stated 
That Parnell and Co. are bothered just a bit, 
For their minds they cannot make up 
Re the places they shall take up, 
Or of which side of the House they ought te sit. 
Shall they leave the Opposition, 
Thereby causing grave addition 
To the Ministry’s already crowded seats ; 
Or among the top cross-benches 
Shall Parnell and all his henches 
Take their place for their amendment-moving feats ? 
| 


So, a flood of indecision, 
And of consequent division, 
Threatens thoroughly the Parnellites to souse ; 
For the present, P.’s supporters 
Have appropriated quarters 
Which are scattered nearly all about the House. 
So, if Fun might make suggestion 
For the settling of the question 
In a way the British public would abide, 
Since the Parnellites can’t hit on 
Or decide which side to sit on, 
Why, then, let them take their places up outside. 


‘*Playing It Low Down.” 


Tue recreation of the future will undoubtedly be sub- 
marine excursions. Thanks to M. Fleuss, it has been 
demonstrated possible to remain under water for hours 
by taking a supply of airin a helmet. Consequently 
this will now be the Britisher’s idea of getting the ‘‘ sea 
air.’’ There may be nothing new under the sun, but 
surely there must be something novel under the water, 

| and we fancy a party in summer at the bottom of the 

| ocean will be a notion acceptable in the ex-stream. In 

| warm weather water parties have always been fashion- 
able in England, so that we anticipate a great success 

| for these under-the- water parties, provided some s(h)ingle 
ladies go in for them. 


Is He Not a Man and a ‘‘ Brother”? ? 


Tue new Government has already made a “‘ free’’ use 
of its powers, but many ultra-Liberals wish to see it 
make a still ‘‘ Frere’’ one—in other words, they want 
to see it recall Sir Bartle. 








card. I vas ver’ glad to see a vat you call British vorkin’ mans vin 


and zat ze mecaneek vas a vat he call pal of ze man vit ze card. 
Jollidogue also call zem a fishy lot, and zat is vy I suppose he tell 
zem to take zare hooks. Just zen ze polismans valk down ze course, 
and von say to me, ‘‘ Clear out!’’ but before I can clear out, a brute 
of a Dareby dog go between my shins, and I fall against ze bobby, on 
in A Von.’’ 


I do not comprehend, maintenant. I go out vit ze 


vat vas bettare, Mees Jollidogue vas afraid she vould fall ven she 


| stand on ze seat, so to support her I place her petite vaist round my 


arm, so zat ven Jollidogue ask me how I like ze race, I say, vit truse, 


| ** It have only von back draw, it vas ovare too soon, I vish it vould 


on Dareby morning ve go off in ze break, vich I perceive to be a kind | 


of vagonette, and I am all right up to zen, for I am at ze side of Mees 


Jollidogue. Ven ve drive tro Clapham it vas beautifuls to see ze 
young ladies of ze board schools on ze valls, and I lift my vite chapeau 
and kiss ze teep of my fingare tousand of times; and ven Mees 


Jemima say zose young tings are ver’ forwards, I tell her zat ze 
gardenaire have told me all ze young tings are forwards zis spring. 
. On ze vay, Jollidogue ask if zat I vould like join a sveep ; 
but I say, ** Mon ami, lam not particulaire to my company, brt I 
have no great desire to make ze acquaintance of a sveep!’’ Zen ven 
he say I do not know ze ups and downs of ze Dareby, I tell him zat 
he is wrong, for 1 know ze Downs by reputation ver’ vell, for I have 
heard it vas in ze downs zat Susan vit ze black eye go to see her sailor 
Vill, and zat Episome is vare ve get all ze salt from, and zat zarefore 
zey say of ze Dareby tip zat you must take it cum grano salis. 

By zis time ve are at Episome, and, like your racehorses, ve ‘‘ valk 
ovare ze course,”’ and ma foi! 1 ver’ near valk over ze man vit ze tree 


last for evare |’’ En route, chez nous,ve have great Judy, I mean Funs, for 
I am full of champagne, and have steek ze leetle dolls in my chapeau, 
and sing, ‘‘ Nicolas’’ all ze vay, and, vraiment ! I have vat you call 
back ze vinnaire, so zat ven Jollidogue say zat I am ze downy card, I 
reply to him, \** Oui, oui ! mon ami, 1 am ze Episome downy card vich 
is vat you call your correck card.”’ 


This Comes Hopping. 

Accorpinc to the Echo, ‘‘ The hop plantations in Kent are looking 
very healthy, and there is every reason to believe there will be a good 
crop.’” We congratulate the growers, and as last season was such a 
failure we hope they will get some pickings and pocket some money, if 
they get the (A)opportunity. 


SHAKESPEARE ON THE OrpDeER or THE Garter.—‘‘ List, list, O Hamlet, 
list.’’ 


SSS 





sess, 
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RUSSIAN INTELLIGENCE. 
An Account of the Latest Severe Tria sustained by the Abcre. 





THE PENETRATION OF THE PoLICce. 


Tue police at ev’ry station 
Have the fullest information 
As to that assassination ; 
They are on the villain’s track ; 
They’ ve arrived by perseverance at his personal appearance ; 
Heis land thin and youthful,’’ and his “hair is raven black.” 


So they linger on the highways, 
And perambulate the concede 
In the cunningest of sly ways, 
To be down upon the man ; 
‘They ha~e exercised their wit on, and intelligently hit on— 
(Or have fortunately lit on)—this inestimable plan :— 





They are seizing on, with vigour, 
Ev’ry man who has a figour, 
Whose circumference is bigger 
Than the ordinary run ; 
If his stature’s alse lowish, and his hair is white and snowish, 
They are jubilant and crowish, feeling sure he is the one. 


That the plan was well suggested 
By this fact has been attested— 
That some scores are now arrested, 
And are waiting to be tried ; 
Only one was implicated in the outrage perpetrated ; 
Thus we notice, much elated, how the numbers coincide. 


AN EXPERIENCED ASSISTANT. 


The Government has fortified 

Its present very strong position 
By promptly gaining to its side 

A most important acquisition ; 
We mean an infant, aged three, 

Of great resource and resolution, 
Especially retained to *‘ see 

To’’ matters for the prosecution. 
Its great experience and sense 

Will aid it very much in weeding 
And getting up the evidence 

The prosecution will be needing ; 
The babe, alone, will undertake 

And frame the Act of Accusation ; 
And this its vast resources make 

A task of easy consummation. 


GETTING UP EvIDENCE FOR THE PROSECUTION: MARKED SUCCESS, 


Over the planets, and where you please, 
(All in an awful mist), 

The Government’s searching for witnesses 
Wherever they don’t exist. 

Any declaring himself to know 
Nothing about the crime 

Gets a subpoena which bids him ‘‘ show ”’ 
At the appointed time. 


Babes ascertained to have been unborn 
When the event occurred ; 

Folks who, of sight and of hearing shorn, 
Couldn’t have seen or heard ; 


Folks who were leagues from the fateful spot— 
Many days’ journey thence— 

Duly are called upon, all the lot, 
To offer their ev-i-dence. 


M. te Procvurevr: His Correctnrgss. 


He has a presence which commands 
The awe of any suitor ; 
Infallible in wisdom stands 
The mighty Prosecutor. 
He clears his voice, and all about 
The awestruck Court awaits it : 
** This case,’’ he thunders, ‘‘ is about——’"’ 
And utterly misstates it. 


For hours the case proceeds, each mind 
A prey to dread excitement ; 

Then, quite by accident, they find 
They’ve got the wrong indictment. 


The Prosecutor, equal to 
Such incidents, suppresses 

The Judge with : ‘‘ Rubbish—this will do ”’; 
And then the case progresses. 

Again contented, on they glide, 
Until this fact is sighted :— 

The witnesses are being tried 
Instead of those indicted t 

Once more in ev’ry eye is blind 
Confusion represented ; 

Then says that Great One, ‘‘ Never mind— 
I’m very well contented.”’ 


And so the witnesses are tried, 
And (as in legal fitness 

Some witnesses must be supplied), 
Defendants have to witness. 


The verdict ‘‘ guilty ’’ fills the room 
With awe and agitation ; 

But now the Judge forgets on whom 
Should fall the castigation. 


The Judge and Prosecutor groan— 
Their haughtiness has vanished ; 

‘* There will be such a row! ’’ they moan, 
‘* If no one’s hanged or banished !’”’ 


So all the crowd the Court confines, 
And all who can be sighted, 

Are chained and labelled, ‘‘ To the mines,”’ 
And Justice smiles, delighted. 


CURT COMMENTS. 

Tue statement that a Member of Parliament cannot be elected 
nowadays without an appeal to the pocket applies, we suppose, to Pocket 
Boroughs. 

It is stated that ‘‘Steelmakers on the Tees are busy.” 
people generally are. 

A man has been heavily fined for selling whisky in the streets 
under the name of ‘‘ Eye-water.’” We suppose when his customers 
wanted a second glass, they said, ‘‘ The lotion as before.’’ 

The dinner given by the Prince of Wales on the Derby Day toa 
large party of the Jockey Club was, of course, a success. The jockeylarity 
was unbounded, many of them being quite hoarse with racy stories. 

It is said that there will be now no occasion to go to the seaside, as 
the Great Eastern Railway brings up tins of fresh sea water every 
morning. In one sense this would certainly be the main reason for 
people not going. 

A Limehouse grocer has been fined 40s, for selling ‘‘ fourpenny 
butter,’’ which was nearly all fat. 'Weshould think the public might 


know they would get a fut lot of butter for fourpence. 


Teasing 





TO THE EDITOR. 


Srn,—Your Hieroglyphic 
Was truly 1 uific : 
Rob. the Devil Caiad alter Bend Or; 
The two next to follow 
Are Mask and Apollo :— 
Amazing! You've named the first four ! 
Why, the odds, Mr. Fun, air, 
Were hundreds to one, sir ; 
Ah! had I but known it before! 
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‘OH, WHAT A GLORIOUS SIGHT TO SEE.’ 


—‘** WaRLL, MAsTER CHARLES, TO THINK 0’ YOU BEIN’ A PARLIAMENT GENTLEMAN! DANGED 


Old George (to successful County Candidate) : 
PAY A SHILLUN’ TO SEE YOU A-SETTIN’ THERE ALONG 0’ THE Royat Famity. ‘THERE! ”’ 


ty I sHAN’T GOO UP TO LUNNON MYSELF AN’ 


THE FLIGHT OF TIME. 


One Shilling, by post 1s. 3d., 
ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 


No weep to urge the time away in Spring, 1D 
When time, alas! too fast, too far, is speeding : D Selected va hee pages _ FUN. 
Why give the flying hours another wing ? RAWN BY ORDON HOMSON. 
‘* Rich as achronicle of the political changes of the hour.’’—Sunday 


Why haste the leaf-fall and the flow’rets’ seeding ? 











The golden Summer days are far too fleet, stan. ee a 
: Teo soon the crimson Autumn lies a- dying, Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
. While Winter with his shroud of snow and sleet THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 
Before the blast of March ‘is onward flying. By ONB WHO bors Not Betieve In Him. 
The. perdame of the Suix Hoom-leden Lime, THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
Bee-haunted, thronged with life and fancies tender, — + © toca 
The days when hope and love are in their prime, snes a 
; Unaided to the past their charms surrender. One Shilling ; by post, ls. 24., 
The passing time, if held in bondage strong, LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Will slip thee still, detaining efforts scorning ; | Over Ons Hunprep Itivsrrations sy Faxperick BAamnarp. 
The darkest hour, the saddest aveneene Uniform with the above 
Is winging fast unto the joys of morning ! : 
ate ste ie: Ml ae MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
All i he D An Ii.ustraTep NovELETTE. 
in the Downs. ‘The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.”"— 
In answer toa correspondent, we have to state positively, and once | Pictorial World. 
for all, _ Sor ah, that ;psom ‘‘ salts’’ are not ‘‘ Tartar’’ emetics. (sic.) FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 











7 





Ta ie 





DOME fiGadbur- 
BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NO DUST!!/ cavriox—t E$OQESE) A si rime PENS 
me ae ESSENCE, M0 E A 

a gn ST PTT WR TS 


E. JAMES & SONS, sove waxers, PLYMOUTH! PURE!!! SOLUBLEL!! REFRESHING!!! | rzocess. (Semple Bor, 61. oF post free 7 stampa. Works, BAF 


Printed by JUDD & OO., Phownix Wor! s, Bt. Andrew's Hil’, Doctors’ Cop mons and Pub'ished (for tue Proprievors) at 168, Ficet Durect, & U.—Lundun, June 2, 1889. 


ae ee 





ee a ——— 














. LE 


Jonz 9, 1880.] 


CHARTREUSE. | 


[The Order of Chartreux have refused the 
invitation of the French Government to 
remain in France; they emigrate to 
England. ] 


Tux Chartreux are coming, 
Hoho! hoho! 

Good-bye to the numbing 
Old barleymow ; 

The tap of their brewin’ 

At least’s a Green ruin, 

It beats the old Blue in- 
To fits, we know. 


The Chartreux are coming, 
Hoho! hoho! 
Glad gonging and drumming 
Our thanks should show ; 
They’re scoundrels and skunks who’d 
F lout this form of monkshood ; 
The knave it makes drunk, should 
Just grunt, and go. 


The Chartreux are coming, 
Hobo! hoho! 

Bad beer 1s succumbing, 
Worse gin laid low; 

The brains that are thick, or 

Want wine to get quicker, 

Must hope that this liquor 
Will shortly fiow. 


The Chartreux are coming, 

Hoho! hoho ! 
’importe if they’re humming 

Creeds high or low ; 

Call frocks robes of Nessus, 

Let friars confess us, 

At least they wiil bless us 
With holy cau. 


The Chartreux are coming, 
Soho! soho! 

This bad bacchic strumming 
May be so-so, 

The news still is cheering, 

An end’s come to beering, 

And none need be fearing 
Next morning’s woe. 


A DEFINITION. 
Wuat’s an Embargo? 
Restraint upon cargo 
Or vessel. Eh! What? You require 
Further particulars 2 
Don’t be ridiculous; 
Go to some maritime lawyer. 


Strange, but True. 


In all their animadversions upon the 
subject, the Conservatives have so far 
omitted to adduce the only argument by 
which it was possible to prove that our 
Special Ambassador to the Porte is not 
emphatically the right man in _ the 
right place — namely, because he’s a 
Gauche-'un. 


Lady Amateur : 
I sAW SOME EASELS IN 


KETCHED IT; AND REAL 


CURT COMMENTS. 

Tue Radical organs have expressed their fear that Mr. Gladstone 
may become deteriorated by the influences of Belgravia. They can 
take heart, for the Premier has expressed himself greatly pleased at 
the Bohemian address. 

It is reported that Archer, the successful jockey, is about to retire 
for a time and get married. This is characteristic; he is going in 
for ** a double event.’ 

It is prognosticated that after reading Lord Kimberley’s despatch 
and ae Gladstone's speech Sir Bartle Frere will retire. It 1s not 
everyone who would accept the situation with resignation. 
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Agree able Peasant: 


THE HUP-GROWN HUIPPEK CRUST NOW. 
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THE LATEST FASHIONABLE COMPLAINT. 


—‘** (‘sw YOU TELL ME IP ANY LADIES HAVE BEEN SKETCHING DOWN HERE? 
A GARDEN | PASSED JUST Now.’’ 

—‘*Measies, miss! Yes, MISS, TWO LADIES DOWN ’ERE THEY’S 
PLEASED, I "EAR, THEY KE ABOUT IT TOO—COS IT’S &O FASHIONABLE WITH 


I DARE SAY THERE'S A CHANCE FORK YER, MI8S.”” 








At Dewsbury a colliery proprictor found guilty of defrauding the 
Railway Company on three successive days of a penny each time has 
had to pay £8. This can scarcely be called riding ‘‘ on the che ap.”* 
A long letter has appeared in the Echo, entitled ‘‘ A Plea for Art in 
the Village.’’ We have always considered the great charm of village 
life to be its artlessness. 


School-board ae 
WHuHeEN you are teaching a stupid girl to writ : why do you resemble 
a member of the Hebrew persuasion ¢ Lecause you fe e] int lined to 
tap her knuckles ‘tabernack Ss). 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
II. 


Ere we’ ve done with a thing we of ‘‘ words’’ must have plenty first, 


As was proved in the Lords upon Friday, May twenty-first, 


When they’d ‘‘ words’’ the whole sitting—defensive or sinister— 


On the Premier’s note to the Austrian Minister. 
Earl Granville defended the case with ability 
(But he couldn’t defend the excessive humility). 
The Marquis of Salisbury, rising up presently, 
On the concert of Europe got punning quite pleasantly, 
While Foreign affairs he reviewed comprehensively, 
Which brought up Earl Kimberley, speaking defensively, 
Said, ‘‘ These tactics another design are to cover meant 
A dig at the Foreign arrangements of Gover’ ment.”’ 
He denied that ’twas simplya fallacy fost’ry *un — 
Which favoured the Russ@ndeenspected the Austrian. 
Lord Beaconsfield, then, *@oéuld @ stranger their folly see, 
They’d think we'd attackeé their unfledged Foreign Policy,” 
(And really, in sooth, and to all faction’s calls bury, _ 
So they would—from the speech of the Marquis of Salisbury !) 
The Duke of Argyll with some words neatly topping it, 
ir Lordships relinquished the subject by dropping it. 
nm the Commons, on Bradlaugh intention disclosing it 
Of taking the oath, Sir H. Wolff moved opposing it. 
Mr: Gladstone thereon moved amendment officially 
For Committee to settle the question judicially. 
Then members set to a-discussing it heated|y, 
ixcitedly begging the question repeatedly, 
To party advantage effectively turning it, leat 
Till the House shelved the matter awhile by adjourning it. 
Then the Marquis of Hartington.mentioned.substantially 
The condition that India stands:imdinapcially. 
The House took the next item rathér surprisedly ; 
Sir Bartle will not be recalled ! (unadvisedly). , 
Turkey, for Greece, getting strong preseurefrom us is. 
er’ment won’t notice Breeehes-of-Promussis. 
Thi Aas Mr. Gladstone (A. Balfour replying to) 
Said, * ping the Turkish Convention, or trying to : 
A concert s it, in Europe we're finding one ; 
Howe’ er we it, the contract’s a binding one.”’ 
Mr. Chaplin seemed-sorry- resentment to treasure, then— 
Has ho ae his opimion concerning the measure, then ¢ 
Then Mr. ©’ Dennell (who's scarcely « s/ar actor) 
Gave his countrymen all an extremely bad char-acter. 
Mr. Forstementreated a lenient course to them, 


Though, While there was law, they must put it in Fors-ter them. 


‘Mr. © disliked the South African policy, 
Thought, Grant. Dutt showed he couldn't the folly see. 
An adjoarnment was asked, but they wouldn’t accede to it, 
So they took’the ‘‘ Report on Address,’’ and agreed to it. 
On Monday their Lordships became conversational 

On matters Transvaal—and Confederation-al, 

And sealost Atalanta (they’ ve searched a good bit for it)— 
Committee will see if she ever was fit for it. 

In the Commons the fight about Bradlaugh repeated was, 
Sir Drummond Wolfi’s motion then put and defeated was, 
And the matter adjourned, as the House expressed preference 
To further consider the terms of the reference. 

On Tuesday the Lords had petitions presented them 

’Gainst Ripon and Kenmare, and never resented them— 

To pass by such bigotry, p’r’aps, is the best, you know : 

A Protestant’s nothing unless . protest, you know. 

In the Commons ‘‘ the Cat’’ Mr. Childers was asked about ; 
He replied twas a matter they felt rather tasked about, 
They meant to abolish—they must on the face of it— 

But must keep it until they found something in place of it. 
(Loud cheers from the Tories—no means of explaining it, 
Unless they were pleased with the Whigs for retaining it !) 
‘*The Basutos,’’ said Fowler, ‘* I fear you’re alarming them 
From loyalty’s paths by completely disarming them.”’ 

Mr. Gladstone defended the action—well— hazily, 

Then spoke of Sir Bartle uncommonly praisily, 

A little too flowery some might think, Mr. Bill.* 

Then Members * talked out’? the Deceaséd-Wife’s-Sister Bill, 
And the House thought Sir Wilfrid prefer rus in urbe day, 
Adjourned on division till after the Derby t Day. 

The Burials Bill introduced the next day it was, 

(In the Lords) and successful in every way it was. 

In the Commons from some (and a very good case was made’ 
A very pathetic appeal for more space was made. 


* Exigencies of rhyme an excuse for vulgarity.— AuTuor 
+ Our Parliamentary Noticer wi!’ pronounce it thus.—Ep. Fry. 





But the Premier thought the new Members (callosity !) 
Would leave lots of rooms when they’d quelled curiosity. 
Then came for once an exceedingly sound Game Bill, 

‘* Sir Harcourt ’’ producing his excellent Ground-game Bill. 


THE GRAND HOTEL, TRAFALGAR-SQUARE. 


Enterpristne Mr. Frederick Gordon and his partners have every 
reason to be proud of the appearance of the extensive and imposing 
hotel they have built and opened recently. This magnificent struc- 
ture, which is erected on the site of the old Northumberland House, 
is a sight worth a journey to see, even if one does not venture inside, 
which we did, and were charmed by its magnificence. On passing 
through the marble halls we have so often dreamt about, we found 
on the right a splendid reception and reading-room. No creditor 
could press you for a debt, dear reader, if you received him in this 
apartment—he would be quelled. Passing on to the Grand Salle a 
Manger, we were struck with the peculiarly appetising effect of the 
colour, and ate ‘‘stupendous.’’ The ‘able d’héte is held here from 
6 till 8.30, so go and enjoy the hors d’wuvres and dados, dally with 
the dessert, and peer at the pilasters. The Secondary Salle d Manger 
adjoining the Grand Saile is likewise beautifully decorated. The 
smoking-room, reached from the hall by a special staircase, is a 
thing to know. By the way, if you want a lift in the world, go up in 
Messrs. Waygood’s, which is arranged to carry visitors up to the top 
storey. The Ladies’ Drawing-Room is most artistic, as everything 
connected with ladies or drawing ought to be. The library and 
writing-room is so comfortable that it would be a positive pleasure 
to make one’s will, cutting the prodigal son off with a shilling, in it. 
The private suites are, as a matter of course, sweetly pretty, of oak, 
walnut, and Maple—Messrs. Maple, we mean—of ‘l'ottenham-court- 
road, who deserve great credit for their taste, and the way they have 
managed their part in this great undertaking. The sleeping-rooms 
will be difficult to sleep in, because visitors will persist in looking all 
night at the pretty pretties instead of going by-bye. And as for 
the bath-rooms, why, even a ‘‘ casual’? (were he shown them) would 
insist on tubbing. We are glad to see electric bells about the place, 
but the belles that we hope shortly to find in crowds at the ‘‘ Grand’”’ 
will be the American, and we predict they will shortly arrive in 
quantities ; our fair cousins have a faculty for finding out in every 
city they visit the best hotel to stop at. 





When other Lips. 


One of the most remarkable cases ever brought into a Court of 
Justice is about to be tried in America. A jeweller named Finch 
exhibited to a young lady named Walters a handsome set of real jet 
ornaments, which, however, were too expensive, whereupon the jeweller 
agreed to part with the valuables on consideration of one hundred 
kisses to be paid at the rate of one per diem. For thirty days all went 
well, but suddenly it dawned upon Mr. Finch that he was not getting 
the best valuefor his money, and not content with kissing her cheek, 
he demanded tliag he should be allowed to put his arm round her waist 
and salute her lips. This, however, was flatly refused, and hence an 
action for breach of contract. It is stated that the lady offered him 
either side of her face, which proves to us that she has ehee/ enough 


for anything. 





Literarylly False. 

It is stated that Bret Harte is about to bring an action for libel 
| against a Berlin newspaper that has insinuated he has a too great 
fondness for ‘‘ the flowing b-o-l-e.’? We Hartely sympathise with 
| the maligned author, who should have no difficulty in proving the libel 
to be a gross calumny, since his writings show him to be full of dry 
humour. ‘lhe erroneous impression has doubtless been caused by the 

| sparkling nature of his writings. 





| 

| For Fur-ther Consideration. 

| Tue Tories do not intend, it is said, to meet the Hare and Rabbit 
| Bill of the Government with a decided negative. They will give it 4 
/merely fur-tive opposition. But it is sure to be carried, for though 
| really applicable to the counties where the Conservatives are strong, 
the rabbit clauses all apply to the ‘‘ burrows,’’ where the Liberals have 
it nearly all their own way. 





| The Sit-uation. 


Tue ‘‘ Standing Orders’? of the House of Commons are already most 
numerous and voluminous; and what the weary Liberals require is the 
passing of a ‘‘sitting’’ order or two, or, at all events, something by 
virtue of which they may literally take the seats they nominally took 
with the oath some few weeks ago! 


ELEMENTARY Frencu.—Forked lightning: Eelair a la fourchette. 
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HOSPITAL SUNDAY. 


JUNE 13TH. 
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*T1s far from our intention 
To write in contravention 
Of the flow of liberality elsewhere, 
But we crave consideration 
For the cure and mitigation 
Of the ills to which all human flesh is heir, 


Our Hospitals—the ‘‘H”’ is 

Not silent here—and Créches 
Leave other institutions far behind, 

And their past and present donors “* 

Divide the splendid honours 
Which are held by benefactors of their kind, | 
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The gentry Burke calls’ ** landed ’’ 
Should not come empty-handed, 
But yield to obligations of nobiesse ; 
While from out the lengthy purses 
Of the men who throng our “ bourses,”’ 
We expect some contributions, we confess. | 


Yet pause not, humble giver,— 
Small rills make up the river: 
Your mite might mighty myst’ries help to clear, 
Bringing succour to the dying, 
And germs of hope deserying 
Where the lamp of science fails and all is drear, 
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Then be there none who locks his 

Steeled heart against the boxes 
Which to-day will mutely plead on every side; | 

Deal your bounty open-handed 

As the Good Samaritan did,— 
But for it perchance some sufferer had died. 
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Eau Eau! 


A man named Thomas, charged at the Mansion 
House with dramkenness, consumed no less than six 
gallons of water during the twenty-four hours he was 
in custody. We have no hesitation in affirming that 
at times there must be a good deal in that man, and 
though he has got himself into trouble, it must be 


admitted that he was full of good pints. 


0” TIN. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 





ON THE L.A.C. MEETING AND THE ASCOT CUP. 


To True Eprror or ‘*‘ Fun.”’ 
Monday weck. 


S1r,—Once more fine weather and a large attendance were the 
fortune of the L.A.C., and their first summer meeting passed off with 
a success on a par with previous experience. The press privilege of 
entering the enclosure was made the most of by the Old Man. Selecting 
a nice soft bit of grass (having previously selected a large glass of 
Messrs. Waddell’s'S. and B.), he lay on his back and basked—positively 
basked—in the sun, and listened joyfully to the strains of Mr. 
Wellington’s Cavalry Band, while he peacefully puffed an eighteen- 
penny cigar presented to him as a slight token of esteem by that 
eminently polite young gentleman, the representative of Bell’s Life— 
who, I think, will rise in his profession. There the Prophet lay in 
tranquil enjoyment, utterly oblivious of the ‘‘events’’ going on 
around him (another thoughtful young gentleman, the representative 
of the Sportsman, who will also get on, having kindly volunteered to 
mark his card), until he was aroused by Mr. Winthrop putting the 
heavy weight—he nearly put it in the Prophet’s waistcoat, and the 
Old Man thinks some better apology might have been offered than that 
he was taken for ‘‘a bundle of old rags.’” Anyway, he was disturbed 
for the time, so-he retired to Mr. Waddell’s private room to replenish 
and wait for the return of his card. While he was waiting he wrote 
the following 

Tip ror THE Ascot STAKEs. 
Ere he’s up an hour or more 
Watch the Prophet’s bedroom door ; 
Watch him as he issues forth— 
See! His eye is on the North! 





Sub. :—** WHat A LucKY DOG you ARE, Mazon! 
Suppose you’LL BE FOR LEAVING THE 8BRVICE?’’ 

Major :—‘‘ TaBy WANT ME TO. 
out, Pa-In-LAW ’LL shell ovr; D’YE sEB?”’ 


| 
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OUT’ OF THE SHELL. 


Lors 


Love.Ly oir ! 


Ou, 17's ALL ram ENovGH! Ivy I se 








For tae Hunt Cur. 


Back the Scotchman—for his henchman 
Take a merry-hearted Frenchman. 


For tue Gorn. 
Down with your all without any economy, 
Up with your haul if you’ve chosen Isonomy. 


I’d only just finished this when the young man came in and 
informed me that he had unfortunately lost my card, but he had made 
me out a list of the winners. From this it appears fhat W. Lang won 


| the Mile in 4.17}; W. J. Morgan the Seven Mile Walking in 63.47; 


G. Seward the 100 yds. 9} sec. ; E. A. Johnston, High Jump, 5 ft. 1 in. ; 
J. Nuttall, 300 yds. 314 sec.; R. Buttery, 440 yds. 48} sec. ; E. J. Bor, 
Putting Weight, 42ft.5in. (this must be a mistake, because I saw 
Mr. Winthrop win myself); Three Mile Walking, W. J. Morgan, 
22.15; Three Mile Bicycle, Keen, 9.38; and One Mile-and-a-half, 
J. Fleet, 6.50. This is a most extreordingaae of performances. It 
will be seen that in each of these events the Professional best on record 
is reached (except in the case of Morgan, who reaches amateur time), 
and, what is more remarkable, each winner’s name corresponds exactly 
with that of the original performer of record time. This L.A.C. 
meeting will stand out in athletic history as unprecedented,— Yours, 
&e., Tuormonivs. 
P.8.—I’ve just seen a morning paper, bat the account of the 
meeting is quite different. It says that Phillips was in fine form, 
though he was beaten in his heat for the 300 yds. by R. 8. Oliver 
(a persevering runner) by 28 yds., and won the High Jump; that 
Squires walked well, and won the Seven Mile Challenge mar that 
A. C. Doughty won the 100 yds. easily ; that the Two Mile Walking 
Handicap fell to Coston for a good performance ; that Sturt won the 
140 yds. Challenge Cup; that Hamilton won the Three Mile Bicycle 
Handicap, and that A. C. Beeton wasn’t to be beaton for the Mile- 
and-a-half. ‘That just shows how carelessly reporters do their work. 
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A CLUB ‘“STUD’’-Y. 
‘*'Well, you know, if I did call my one horse a stud, it was your 
idea, don’t you know !”’ 
‘* Stick to it, stud is a good word, though it be only a solitaire !”’ 


EXHIBITIONS. 


THe Royat Acapemy.—In a walk round the room, we find first 
among the important pictures—‘‘ Sons of the Brave,’’ P. Morris, a 
most attractive subject, well handled; ‘‘A Highland Drove,’’ P. 
Graham—the cattle full of character; ‘‘ The Flood on the Thames,” 
K. Halswelle, one of the best landscapes of the year; ‘* Late for 
Church,’? G. A. Storey—the lady seems to enjoy being late for 
church; ‘‘ The Stag at Bay,’? J. Charlton, a clever picture, the 
original of which appeared in one of the illustrated papers; ‘ Sunrise 
from Waterloo Bridge,’’ J. O’Connor, a beautiful bit of effect ; ** Por- 
trait of S. A. Beck,’’ F. Holl, one of the best male portraits in the 
collection ; ‘* The Halt,’’ Mark Fisher, a fine example, true to nature ; 
‘‘ Evangeline,’’ G. H. Boughton, one of the most beautiful of this 
artist’s contributions: ‘* Before the Battle,’’ J. Pcttie, a small but 
capital picture : 
clever, but Mary is rather too neat and clean; ‘Catherine Muricl 
Cowell Stepney,’ J. E. Millais, one of the most charming portraits in 
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‘* Mary, the Maid of the Inn,’”? J. R. Reid, very | 


the collection; ‘‘ Napoleon on board H.M.S. Bellerophon,” W. Q. 
Orchardson, a fine impressive work—much as we admire it, we think | 


the artist is more successful in figures of smaller size; ‘‘ King Henry 
VI.,”’ Sir John Gilbert, a fine and impressive composition, rich and 
powerful in colour; ‘‘ The Night Watch,’’ Briton Riviere, the 
animals well drawn, the stealthy cat-like action wonderfully given ; 
‘‘Fredegonda,’? L. Alma Tadema, the most important work of this 
accomplished artist; ‘‘ Thomas Brock F oster,’ I’. Robertson, a very 
cleverly painted head: ‘‘ Our Village,’’ G. H. Boughton, full of 
freshness and beauty; ‘‘ Ordered to the Front,’’ Frank Holl, a fine 
subject, well carrie d out—there is a manly power about all Mr. Holl’s 
works; ‘‘Corperal Trim,”’’ J. D. W atson, a truly fine work, complete 
in every particular; ‘ Britannia’s Realm,’’ J. Brett, exquisitely 


tender and delicate in colour; ‘‘ Cardinal Newman,”’ W. Ouless, a | 
wonderful bit of character painting, fully realising the subject ; ‘‘ Blen- | 


heim,”? R. C. Woodville, grandly conceived and well painted, but want- 
ting a little in the more tender subtleties of colour; ‘* Through Rocky 

Zanks’’ and ‘‘ Woodland Streams,’’ C.E Johnson, two remarkably fine 
landscapes ; ‘¢ The Silver of the Sea,’’ Colin Hunter, sunlight itself ; 
‘“Wind Swept’? and ‘‘God’s Shrine,” H. Herkomer, two powerful 
works: ‘‘ Down in the Reeds,’’ F. Walton, a fine bit of realistic 
work ; ‘‘ The Stepmother,’’ H. Williams, well conceived, well drawn, and 
well painted; * The Passing Salute,’’ T. Graham, a beautiful work, 
but hung too high to see its finer qualities; ‘‘ Rocked in the Cradle of 
the Deep,’’ McCallum, a brilliant bit of work ; ‘* Spring,’’ Ek. Waterlow, 
bright, fresh, healthy work; ‘‘ Primrose Gatherers,’’ Tom Lloyd, 
another charming bit of Nature; ‘‘ Apple Gathering,’’ F. Morgan, a 
capital work; ‘* He: Father’s House,’’ F. W. Lawson, a bit of senti- 


| 
| 


Shop,”’ C. Green, a most elaborate little picture. ‘‘ My Neighbour 


designs for a procession in celebration of the Silver Wedding of their 


the 24th of April, 1579. Of the other works exhibited the most 
attractive are three fine examples of Meissonier. 


some high-class examples of the Continental schools, and to all lovers 
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ment well painted and well drawn; ‘‘The Armada in Sight,’’ S. 
Lucas, full of daylight; ‘‘The Trial of Queen Catherine,” L. J. 
Pott, a clever composition, well carried out; ‘‘ Cinderella,” E. F. 
Brewtnall, a most graceful Cinderella; ‘‘ A Music Lesson,’’ G. H. 
Boughton, a good example of the artist. The exhibition, as a whole, 
is quite mp to the average, and contains many works we should wish to 
mention if space would permit. 

}. Tue Grosvenor.—There is always a charm about these galleries ; 
there is not too much to take at one dose, and the pictures are so well 
arranged, the clusters being so harmonious, that in this alone the going 
round is more of a real pleasure, and less of hard work, than in most 
of the Exhibitions. The collection of works by Watts alone are 
worth a visié; then should be seen the large work, ‘‘ Golden Stairs,”’ 
E. B. Jones, and the larger, ‘‘ Song of Miriam,’’ W. B. Richmond, 
and ‘‘ Victorious,’’ J. D. Linton, a most powerful work, rich in colour 
—it is one of a series of pictures illustrating incidents in the life of 
a soldier in the 16th century; ‘*A Flood in the Fens,’? R. W. 
Macbeth, one of the finest works in the gallery; ‘‘ The Grass of the 
Field,’? J. W. North, a most remarkable picture, full of ex- 
quisite drawing and beautiful colour. ‘There are many fine portraits by 
Millais, Gregory, I’. Holl, Legros, J. B. Lepage, and H. Herkomer. 
The remarkable landscapes are by Mark lisher, C. Lawson, and A. 
Parsons. 

Tue Society or Parnrers 1x Warer-Corours has a good show, 
most of the older members being: well to»the*fore, and among the 
foremost is the President, ‘Sir Jota Gilbert, whose large picture, 
‘“‘The Battle of the Standard, “qgust rankas one of his finest works ; 
his second contribution, ‘‘ Prisohers,’’ is a grand bit of colour. ‘* An 
Egyptian Ballad Singer,’’ Carl I , is one of the gems of the ex- 
hibition; it is a small work, but it is an example of the very finest 
work of this artist. ‘* Venice,’’ *‘ Rheims Cathedral,’’ and ‘* The 
Cornfield,’’ three large*andimportant pictures by Birket Foster, will, 
if possible, add to the ptist’s repute, The ‘* Venice’’ is, to our 
thinking, the-finest work of the three, the *“‘ Rheims’’ the most re- 
markable for thatperfect and elaborate manipulation for which Foster 
has always been remfitkable. The veteran Duncan exhibits seven 
works, all of whith arétmore or less remarkable. ‘‘ Old Billingsgate”’ 
is perhaps the best. There are twOfine examples of Boyce, ‘ Shil- 
lingford-on-Thames’’ and ‘‘ Thorpe, -Dert¥shire.’’ ‘‘ Beeching 
Boats,’’ Moore, is a capital sea-scape, and “PF santhemums,’”’ Mrs. 
Angel, is rich and true to nature. J, W. North has three large pic- 
tures: ‘‘ The Latest Captive,’”’ glowing with beautiful colour ; ‘* Under 
an African Vine ”’ is in part very strong, but the finest of the three is 
‘*Source of a Western Stream.’’ Mrs. Allingham has several small 
works, all tender and beautiful in feeling, ‘‘ The Lady of the Manor”? 
being the most important. Of Brewtnall’s two works we like 
‘*Dreams’’ best. Thorne Waite’s works are all good, ‘ Half-way 
Home’’ is the best. ‘Tom Lloyd's ‘‘ A Summer Noon,’’ and ‘‘ Taking 
Iflome the Cow and Calf ”’ are both clever and manly works. 

Tue Insrirure oy Painters In Warter-Co.ovuns is a fairly good 
though not a large collection. On a centre screen is exhibited a clever 
sketch by the Princess Re yal, late ly clected an honorary member of the 
Institute. ‘* Messina,’’ I. Hayes, is a fine fresh bit of work by 
this clever artist. ‘‘’The Harvest of the Sea,’’ Beavis, strong 
vigorous work. ‘' The Shepherd,’? W. Small, vigorously painted. 
There sre three examples of Isracl’s, all good, in his peculiar style. 
‘*At Home’’ and ‘‘Good Night,’’ G. Boughton, two of the. best 
works in the Gallery. ‘* Grave and Gay,” J. Wolf, a quaint picture of 
an owl—the colour is very good ; ‘‘ Captain of the Guard,’’ Seymour 
Lucas, a clever sketch; why does this talented artist not contribute 
more tothe gallery’ ‘* Back to their Homes” and ** By King Charles's 
Statue,’’ G. Clausen, two vigorous and clever works. ‘‘ The Fisher- 
man’s Last Voyages,”’ T. W. Wilson, a painful subject, treated with 
great tenderness and feeling, ‘‘ Blythburgh Common,”’ T. Collier, 
one of the finest landscapes in the Gallery. ‘ Irom Hedson Hill,’’ 
J. Aumonier, divides the honour with this work. ‘‘ View from Mount 
Harry,’’ H. G. Hine, a large example of this artist, a beautiful work, 
full of tender feeling. ‘* Moving to New Pastures,’’ I’. Goodall, 
R.A., a good example of this master, fur better than many of his larger 
works. ‘*Sunrise,’’ W. L. Thomas, a fine bit of Swiss scenery, 
given with great truth. ‘* Stormy,”’ C. J. Staniland, a clever picture 
by an artist who has made rapid strides of late. ‘‘The Old Curiosity 
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Nellie,’ G. G. Kilburne, 4 charming example of the artist. ‘* Wash- 
ing,’’ Townley Green, a capital little picture. 

Tur Hanover Gatiery, a new Exhibition under the mangement of 
Mesers Pilgeram and Lefevre. The great attraction here is a large 
work, ‘‘The Entry of Charles V. into Antwerp,’’ anda séries of 
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Imperial Majesties the Emperor and Empress of Austria, in Vienna, on 
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GvuARDI AND ContTINeNTAL GatLeny.—Mr. Colnaghi has collected 


orks we can strongly recommend a visit. 
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A TAKE DOWN FOR SMUDGE.’ 
Clergyman :—‘* A CHARMING LANDSCAPE, SIR?’ 
Painter :—** It’s VERY KIND OF YoU TO SAY 80, I’M SURE: 


weEST, HUT I’M AFRAID IT’S NOT HALF UP TO THE THING [TSELF.”’ 
Clergyman :—** WHAT THING ITSELY ?”’ 
Painter :-—** Wuy, THE ORIGINAL.”’ 


Clergyman :—** 1 WAS REFERRING TO THE ORIGINAL.’” 





—_-_--—-—-_- — 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON SEASIDE AT HOME. 


Snovuitp you be passing my way, sir, it would, I think, interest you 
to see how I am turning the enterprise of the Great Eastern Railway 


Company, in the matter of fresh sea-water,* to account by trans- 
forming my back premises into a kind of miniature Margate or 


Ramsgate on a reduced scale. My object, I need scarcely tell you, is 
to obviate, if possible, the necessity for that expensive visit to the 
seaside which of late years the wives of our bosoms have insisted on 
in the interest of the health of the little ones (bless their innocent 
hearts !), who, without their annual spell of sea-bathing, would, it is 
dinned into our paternal ears, sir, pine away straight off and be con- 
signed with distressing rapidity to what is spoken of by the uncon- 
scious little victims themselves as the ‘* pit-hole.’’ 

On being pressed by me to give a reason for our undertaking to 
pass what 1s to me a miserable fortnight on the coast every summer, 
the partner of my joys has repeatedly asserted that it is for 
darling offsprings’ sake alone she is anxious to go; and there ha 
been usually one of the olive branches in particular, I have noticed 
that has stood in need of the strengthening properties of the sad sea 
waves each season. That she wished to to Margate because her 
neighbours went, or to show her new bonnet on the jetty, or to afford 
an opportunity for the re-papering of her bedroom, or, in short, for 
any selfish purpose whatsoever, Mrs. Extra-NSpecial has persistently 

lions of sea-water 
I 


i, 
5Y 


denied. When, therefore, I saw that three ga t 
would henceforth be d Hvere d daily at my house for sixpence, 
chuckled, for it at once struck me that with a small edition of the 


Channel! established on one’s premis%s, and real sea-bathing thus pro- 


vided at home for our delicate progeny, the maim reason for taking 
them to the Isle of Thanet a month hence might be removed. 

© Whether you can have “ fresh sea-water,’’ by the bye, and if so, why not s Jt 

I have no time to diccuss this week -——Y.E -38.R 


fresh water as well? are que etilons 
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ART AND HEART. 


A June Prorest. 





I txink there are fossils extant that fling, 
From out the depths of their dusty throats, 
Dreadfully jaunty and jocund notes 

Concerning this end of Spring, 

Fogies that fitfully keep alive 
Frontispiec e tancies of ’Thirty-five. 


d gentlemen sketch a smile, 

r palms till the blood comes brisk, 
port and bisque, 

and bile, 

hum a hazy tune, 

lable—J une. 


And dear o! 
And rub th 
Dreaming a c 

Regardless 01 
And ta one ri 
One magive woncss 


ee 


et of 


Happy old bald and stout, 
Mime art a i ine song less gaily chirps, 


The Jane | know las a smell of turps, 
And the bloom its sun brings out 

Are curious compounds that bent and wise 

Digwigs in scctacles analyse. 


"s but a thing to show 


Its dearest li , 
‘T and the blues of Jones, 


@ pin (8 of Sm! 


Its brig)test breeze bears a talk of ‘* tones,’’ 
‘‘ Carnation’? and ‘* impasto”? ; 
And, many as lilac leaves may be, 


It’s cataioyue leaves I chiefly see. 
tT cannot watch the new world revive, 
Nor chesnuts bourgeon, nor roses blow, 
for miles of canvas that So-and-So 
| H:ve coloured to keep alive 
‘The sellers of varnish and Prussian blue, 
And worse, by Jove, the art-critics too ! 


O Bond-street temples, without your walls 
Move masterpieces that move me most, 
Pictures just named in the Morning Post 

That never a critic mauls ; 

Viviens, Madonnas, Hebes, and Eves, 
That never a Millais once achieves. 


QO jocund June, they befit you best, 
Kissing and kissable pictures that 
Show your own art-shows frigid and flat, 
The finest a fraud confess’ d. 
And I,—I turn from the turnstiled door— 
If art is sweet—why, Sweetheart is more. 





Full of this notion, I at once proceeded to carry it out, and the 
works are, so to speak, in full progress, my good lady with the family 
being fortunately away in the country recovering from the shock of 
our Derby-day mishaps. 


I have not been to Margate for nine years in weary succession 
without well gra ‘sping the salient features of marine existence in its 
midst; and [ flatter myself that the back kitchen Iam now having 


made nearly as incommodious and 


‘ 
into a sles laa apartment will be 
uncomfortable ; though even with the window shut I can’t make 

quite as stuffy as the average chamber we have been accustomed to 
rent at Margate. The sea-view will certainly be as extensive, for its 
window opens directly upon the sea-water reservoir, into which half 
of our back yard has been turned; with a special contrivance of my 
own for troubling its waters by pulling a string connected with the 


knife-cleaning machine 


I have arranged for our front kitchen to become our parlour during 
the suy ositition is seaside trip, and have this afternoon been putting a 


lank or two into the bed of the sofa, and stuffing the easy (!) chairs 
with n oe les and chips of bath-brick, to give them the real marine 
haracter. i : 
raised walk on tea-chests, by the side of our miniature ocean, 
E:xtra-Special will promenade, *‘ sniffing the briny’ 
arrival in a hypothetical “husband's b at, 1S 80 
any one walking on it within easy range of visior 
of the whole of our neighbours on the terrace. Thus. even the short- 
sighte lady at No. 44 will be well-nigh obliged to notice my 
wife's summer bonnet, which will in itself, I think, well- -nigh 
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reconcile Mrs kK -S.t » her” iré. urbe, 

The children will need no reconciling when they onee catch sight 
of the tine beach of sand, 6 feet by » which, ne ver covered by thi 
tide, will be always ready for engineering operations. An assorted 
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packet of shells mixed in, an india-rubber star-fish or two, with an 
occasional pennyworth of shrimps scattered by the ‘‘ ocean’s marge’’ 
to keep up the local marine colour, ought to make the beach a great 
success. The pebble section of shore is at present in abeyance, as the 
stones are more expensive than I contemplated ; but the way two 
jelly-fish, which came all the way from Great Yarmouth by post, are 
thriving in mid-ocean, is simply wenderful. 

The bathing machine, made by my mechanical brother-in-law out 
of a second-hand sentry-box, given me by a friend at Woolwich, and 
a barrow I bought at the sale of a bankrupt coster, is to be finished on 
Friday ; but, seeing the number of nail-ends protruding about the 
interior, and the way you bump your head trying to get into it, it bids 
fair to be quite equal in discomfort to the real machines we are accus- 
tomed to. 

An old mariner who has a telescope 6fhis own, and can cut ont 
models of boats with a jack-knife, has agreéd to come and sit at the 
foot of the tea-chest jetty every day when the bathing is over, for his 
tobacco and snuff; and I am now engaged in éditing, so to speak, the 
yarns he will tell the children. Of street music-we shall have too much 
if anything, and I am net prepared to admit wandering nigger 
melodists to our back beach. But obviously there are still many 
details to arrange ere all is ready, though I shall not, I’ think, stand 
out for every seaside item being reproduced, even down to the bad salt 
butter and the stale fish for breakfast. 

There is the fact, however, that the daily supply of sea+water is 
being delivered as I write, and that our back ocean is already up to 
my knees. Really there is quite an ‘‘ ozony *’ twang in the air if you 
open the back door suddenly. Do look inand have a sniff when you 































The Hyde Park sheep alone, indeed, 
Of all the brute creation 
Would let him come, and take no heed, 
And show no perturbation : 
They breathe the air of London crime ; 
They trod, at some forgotten time, 
The simple sheep’s unsinful track— 
But now their very coats are black ! 


The conduct of the larger game— 
Those things that Buffon mentions— 
Was practically much the same, 
At t in its intentions ; 
The lion would, distinctly, glare ; 
His lady, sad to state, would swear, 
And when our friend proposed to play 
Would coldly call her cubs away. 


I do not mean, I beg you mark, — 
‘That beasts like these are straying 
Within the bounds of Richmond Park ; 
For any word conveying 
Such false impressions to the mind 
Would wilfully mislead and blind ; 
And time itself would not restore 
My reputation any more. 


But now across his mind there flew, 


are passing, sir! As dismally he brooded, 
—————SSE ee ‘This thought :—Among the folks he knew 
' A» poet was inclooded ; 
THE POET’S CARD. His card—(he’d called that very day, 


The poet had)—was in the tray ; 
The words thereon observed to run 
Were, ‘‘Mr. Wilkins. Verses done.” 


He took this card ; his steps, elate 
With hope, were then directed 
To Richmond’s Park ; and oh, how great 
A change was new offected ! 
The deer perceived the poet’s card 
And flocked around in fond regard ; 
The lambkins round, for many a mile, 
Would sit upon his knee and smile. 


So rew are they who comprehend 
The benefits arising 
From having a poetic friend 
The thing is quite surprising. 
The vast advantages that come 
To him who boasts a poet chum 
Are such that anyone must own 
They ought to be more widely known. 


With sole intent to bring about 
This happy consummation, 
From many such I single out 
The following narration ; 
The tale is singularly free 
From savour of hyperbole, 
I holding it a shameful act 
To torture non-existent fact. 


Those beasts which Buffon revels in 
So altered in their bearing, 
That now they’d all politely grin 
Instead of rudely swearing ; 
The lion met him on his road, 
And asked him into his abode ; 
He likes his visit there, it’s plain— 
At least he’s not come out again. 


Good Lillythorpe was first among— 
(I mean of his condition)— 
The folks of sensitively strung 
And gentle disposition ; 
No commoner can come anear 
The finer feelings of a peer ; 
Yet craving not so high a goal, 
This man was still a gentle soul. 


To him the wiles of men could yield 
But little satisfaction ; 
In lowly creatures of the field 
Ife found his great attraction ; 
When man with pride  over-big 
The friendship of the homely pig, 
By no designing motives fired, 
Is certainly to be desired. 


Yet when abroad he’d gaily skip 
With joy-illumined features, 
To taste the sweet companionship 
()f these unscheming creatures, 
Would disappointment, coldly grim, 
Confront and overmaster him ; 
And he would stand, abashed, surprised, 
As one completely ostracised. 





For when he, wishing them to play, 
Approached, unhesitating, 
The sheep would rise and walk away 
All unreciprocating ; 
And he regretted to remark 
‘he haughty deer of Richmond Park, 
With caudal oscillations, start 
From their recumbence, and depart. 


GROWING UNCERTAINTY, 
Squire :—‘: Fine weather like this, Farmer, will raise things nicely.’’ 
’Kes, Squoire, but I hopes so be as it won’t raise the 


Farmer :—' 
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First Wit: *T1s PLAIN THE PROPRIETORS Mt 
Second Wit:—‘' Yaas! As’ 


TIS 80 PLAIN THEY MUsT 


A MATTER OF TASTE. 


By ovr own Hovse Acenrt. 


Wet, I never! Jl-conwenient 2—A better n 
You'll find no nicer house whate’er you say. 

Unpleasant sittiwation ?—Why, I don’t know wot yer mean! 
And you're the fust to call it out th’ way. 


Well, no; "tain’t near the town I know, 
You ain't a-going fussing at the shops. 

The church some distance is, I own, but think o’ that ther 
From early morn the blessed thing ne'er stops. 

The station §—Yes, I’m «lad to say it’s full a mile—ahem! 
Excuse me, sir, a-making my remarks, 

Tis more aristocraticker, and you ain’t one o” them 
Poor, rushing, daily bread-ing City clerks. 

Tis quite the be st part of the town, the site is really grand 
(The roads o’ course the parish soon will mend) ; 

That’s the Poor-house that you see there, away on yourJef 
The cemetery adjvins the garden's end. 

Come here, sir; from this window you can catch the berr-yin 

The former tenant's grave is by that road, 

And them’s the workus chimneys—’Tis the best the country 

Don’ @fike the sittiwation ?—Well, I’m blowed ! 
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Is made o: the FINt ST materia’s® and 

guaranieed' obealURIFIE!) &GENUINE 

BOAP. One pound bar will do as much 

work as (wo pounds of ordinary lellow Soap, 

aud is mec: more e@conom ica than ‘ne 

nae cheap and aculleratec svuapes, which 
ly waste way it us'ne. 


qguic 
One trial will ensure its constant use. 
Bold in 1lb. bars at 54. Of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores. 
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“DOING THE GRAND” 
‘ST HAVE credit F: 
HAVE 


‘7 


but that is just as w 


ound.— 


W. TSONs==*Cadbury: [= 


CATTION.—If 
thickens in 
the cup, it proves 
the addition of 


PURE!!! 


&j. Printed by JUDD & CO., Phenix Works, St Ae*-ew's Hill, Doctors’ Cur mons, and Pudusned (for the Proprievors) at 158, Pleet Street, E.C.— Lo: don, June 9, 1a8A. 
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TO DO IT GRAND HERE, 
AND ‘GRANDLY’ 


mR TRYING 


SPENT TIEIR ready money, IS HOW THEY VE DONE IT. 


One Shilling, by post 1s. 3d., 
ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages of FUN. 
Drawn BY GORDON THOMSON. 
‘‘ Rich as achronicle of the political changes of the hour.’ 
Times. 


’__ Sunday 


Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 
By ONE wo bogs not Betteve In Him. 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. SULLIVAN. 
One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Ovarn Onw Hvunprep ILiusrrations BY FrRepexicK BARNARD. 
ni. Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


An ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. 
‘‘ The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.””— 


Pictorial World. 
FUN STR E ET, =. C. 
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SOLUSLE!!! REFRESHING!!! LAUNDRESS 
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““SQUEEGE-HE.” 


Parnrvut Resvurit or INpDIARURBER Broom OPpeERATIONs. 


No. 1. When the man wasn’t looking. 








HOW TUGGINS GOT IN FOR TIDDLERPOOL. 


Wuewn Tuggins put up for Tiddlerpool everyone was shocked at his 
impudence. For twenty years Tiddlerpool had been represented 
by Sir Belhus Bloward, who, besides being a county magistrate, 
chairman of the Tiddlerpool and Stickleback Bank, was patron of two 


local livings and lord of the manor of Tiddlerpool-cum- Little-Closer. | 


On Sir Belhus being elevated to the peerage as Viscount Puffaway, he 
telegraphed his agent that he desired the electors to return in his 
stead a Mr. Montgomery Muggins, who would honour them by a visit 
and address on the evening preceding the election. 

Audacious, however, as was Tuggins’ object, in the means for its 
attainment he outdid himself. The local Conservative Committee 
having taken pains to placard every available portion of Tiddler- 
pool with ‘‘ Vote for Muggins,’’ Tuggins economised his printing 
expenses by simply ordering a quantity of large T’s, which he caused 
to be plastered over the M of Muggins’ posters; then, at the first 
meeting of Mugginsites, it was discovered that some miscreant had 
stolen the gas-meter, so that, in spite of the number of ‘‘ men of light 
and leading ’’ present, the assembly dispersed in confusion. Again, 
Tuggins enlisted the co-operation of the female portion of the 
borough by declaring himself a supporter of one species of Home Rule, 
viz., the domestic authority of the ladies, and promising to introduce 
Bills for the Extension of the Suffrage to the Fair Sex and the 
Penalization of Breaches of Promise (Male). In short, Tuggins fought 
his cause with such impetuosity that all staunch Tories longed for the 
advent of Muggins. 

At last the day preceding the poll arrived, and with it at 8.30 p.m., 
a little later than announced, Muggins. The Town Hall, which had 
been engaged for a demonstration, was so crowded that the Tugginsites 
had soms foundation for saying it was a ‘‘ packed’’ meeting. He was 
a perfect stranger to Tiddlerpool, and everyone pressed forward eagerly 
to catch a glimpse of the patriarchal-looking man who ascended the 
platform, supported by the chairman, and evidently fatigued by his 
journey. After some speeches by sundry loca] politicians the old man 
advanced with a tottering step to address the audience. Judge of our 


When Brown wasn’t looking. 
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| astonishment when, steadying himself by the platform rail, he began 


as follows :— 

‘** Missah Shairm’n, lad’sh an’ genelm’n,—Sorry to keep yer wait'’n 
slong, infernal train slow ; stopped—(here he began to sing)—short— 
nev’r a go again when poor ole buff’r snuff’d it. Want to know my 
viewsh ? Ain’t gor any viewsh, but look ’ere. Shend me t’ Parli’men’ 
an’ I'll make y’ all as drunksh a lord.’’ Here the disgraceful old 
villain assumed a sitting posture on the platform, and was borne off 
amidst what the Tiddlerpool reporters justly designated ‘ great 
sensation.’’ 

This fiasco blighted all Tory hopes. True, a resolution was put 
pledging the meeting to support Muggins, but since that gentleman 
could not support himself, it 1s needless to say it was not carried, while 
he was—off the platform. Telegrams were despatched to Sir Belhus 
Bloward, who promised to arrive at Tiddlerpool next morning. But, 
alas! the Tugginsites polled in such numbers, aided by recruits dis- 
gusted with Muggins, that when Sir Belhus arrived the election was 
virtually over. Strange to say, Muggins was nowhere to be seen. 
The poll was declared in favour of Tuggins. Scarcely, however, was 
the result known when an excitable little man approached, and was 
hailed by the astonished Sir Belhus Bloward as ‘* Montgomery 
Muggins.’’ 

‘‘ Muggins!’’ said the Mayor; ‘‘ there’s some mistake."’ 

‘* Mistake !’’ screamed the little man, ‘‘ there’s been a blank mis- 
take. Somebody's been mistaken for me. I’ve been mistaken for 4 
cardsharper, and mistaken—I mean taken—into custody. Shortly after 
I left Paddington I was induced to play cards with a fellow-passenger 
with white nose and a red hair—I mean red nose and a white hair. 
He lost, and when we got toSwindleton Junction, gave me into custody 
as a sharper, calling Aimself Montgomery Muggins, and I’ve been 
locked up all night.”’ 

Everybody thought it very strange, but the strangest part of the 
story is that the soi-disant Muggins, with whom the Tugginsites dis- 
claimed all connection, has never been seen at Tiddlerpool from that 
day to this. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 

[ enn the VY egudarzille Mr. 
| Yi Albery’s Two Roses 
bas once more been 
revived. Revived 
roses are scarcely 80 
grateful to the sense, 
perhaps, as freshly-cut 
blossoms, but it is well 
that the management has 
a play of such high 
standard — that it has 
such standard roses, in 
fact—to fall back upon 
in eases of emergency ; 
and such cases have been 
cruelly frequent at the 
Vaudeville of late. 


The Dutch company 
has appeared successfully 
at the Imperial, and, as 
far as I can judge, de- 
servedly successfully ; 
but my knowledge of the 
language being confined 
to a noun here and there 
and a stray article or so, I 
cannot very well do more 
than thus lightly dutch 
upon the subject. 











A week or two ago I 
remarked upon the non-appearance of the sometime promised Mr. 
George Lancaster and his new comedietta. A recent Gaiety announce- 
ment reveals the fact that they are now postponed till the autumn 


of fruits, and there is some appropriateness in relegating to that period 
the first fruits of Mr. Lancaster’s brain. I trust, when it does appear, 
that it will provea ‘‘ wind-fall” to both author and management, 
though I have no desire to see it ‘‘ fall to the ground,’’ either, 





Mr. D’Oyly Carte has at last received permission to build his Savoy 
Theatre—the Boards have withdrawn their opposition. It seems 
strange that so practised a theatrical manager as Mr. Carte should 
have experienced such difliculty with regard to ‘‘ the boards.’’ 





The Globe will receive Tie Danites on the 28th inst. The world has 
already received it with favour ; and what more can Danites require? 





The Royalty is to be opened on Saturday under the management of 
Miss Kate Lawler. Mr. Frank Marshall’s False Shame and Mr. 
Byron's old Prince of Wales’s burlesque, La ! Sonnambula ! are to be 
the first attractions. It is scarcely promising for a new management 
to commence the campaign with a falsh aim; but I wish Miss Lawler 
every success, and hope she may obtain expressions of approval from 
the shrewd god of the gallery and the sturdy patron of the pit, no less 
than from the languid lawler in the stalls. Nestor. 


THE LATEST PHASE OF THE WATEL SUPPLY QUESTION, 
(See Sir W". Harcourt’s Board of Works dinner speech.) 


An aqueduct, eh? Well, the notion is grand, 

And the ratepayers beaming and jubilant stand, 
As their spirits fly up like a rocket : 

But an aqueduct project we look on with pain, 

For it must be the main sewer over again— 
Another ‘‘ big drain ’’—on our pocket ! 


‘* Drink, Pretty Creatures, Drink.” 


Tux paupers of Worksop, who have hitherto been allowed to take | 


their bottles to the chemist and get them filled with medicine, will in 
future not be able to do so without a doctor’s order, their love of 
physic having developed to an alarming extent. We have always 
understood that paupers are a troublesome set of people to deal with, 
and this certainly looks as though they were an ii/-behaved lot. 
Their love of drink must indeed be strong if they do not draw the 
line at drugs, which aperiently they don’t. That they are often ailing 
can only be in imagination, which must be strong if they can fancy 
they are drinking porter because they get a black draught. 








ie a 5 
mi nts.” Well, autumn is the time | Tight if instead of Aneading dough they were brought to need bread. 
m consequence of other engagements aoe eo The Victoria Theatre is about to be converted 


| Music Hall. This ought to be a success, for the ways of the, habitués 
are decidedly free and easy. 


_ of fashion at Longchamps has appeared with a bundle of radishes. If 
| she had invested in some herbs it would have been a more sage proceed- 


sh 
| ing, and we can’t help thinking she had ‘‘a bee in her bonnet.’’ 


two heads, four arms, and four legs, we cannot agree with our contem- 
' poraries that this is a singular freak of nature. 


home. 


extreme measures are offered for his adoption. 


en 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 


ST. STEPHEN’S WALLS. 
Now Parliament is in full swing, 
And old St. Stephen’s walls, they ring 
With cheers or shouts of laughter'that burst forth from either side ; 
And if a racy a you'd see, 
sturd 


Just watch , grand M.P., 
| Who strives the earnest words of his opponent to deride. 
They’d scarcely met a dozen times 


| Hard by the aoe silvery “ier 
When they to squabble o’er some paltry money phrase, 
And Paddy hock went grumbling there, 
’Bout what had fallen to his share 
| Of golden coin that’s spent, d’ye see, in quiet, secret ways. 
| And those that lately steered the ship, 
Although they made full many a sli 
About their foreign policy, likewise in home irs ; 
They all now jeer at ‘‘ People’s Will,”’ 
Because he doesn’t launch a bill 
To turn right topsy-turvy every action that was theirs. 
Go on, old hero! Never mind ; 
There’s plenty work, as you will find, 
To guide the great majority, and hold them well in hand ; 
There’s plenty work for each M.P., 
No matter what his ‘‘ creed’? may be, 
In helping those that rule to send joy smiling o’er the land. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Tue railway just opened to Mount Vesuvius has been denounced as 
‘helping to vulgarise the grand scenes of nature. The top of the 
crater is so high that it seems impossible ever to become /Jow, 

| It appears there is an organised monopoly in flour, the London 
bakers possessing a Union for keeping up the prices. If we had our 
way we would bring these rascals to the Union. It would serve them 


eee 





into a Temperance 


The rage for realism in bonnet trimmings has gone s> far that a leader 





At a village in North Devon two children have been born joined 
together somewhat like the Siamése Twins. Considering they have 


Mr. Bright was very grand in his speech at the London University 
on the subject of capital punishment. He evidently regards the non- 
abolition of the death penalty as a gallows shame. 

Jordan, the Canadian cricketer, who was arrested as a deserter from 
the Ilorse Guards Biwe, must have been rather green to come to this 
country. It seems that his bowling is so peculiar that he was at once 
recognised and bowled out. 


No Washing Put Out. 

** Mercy on us,” exclaimed Mrs. Pearlash, our laundress, on reading 
the police reports of the Mansion House the other day. ‘‘ Clean 
sheets twice a week; I never! Well, I would like to do that Lord 
Mayor’s washing, that IT would. *T'would bea little fortune to a pore 
body like me. Two pairs o’ clean sheets a week, and some makes 
them last a fortnit, drat ’em.’’ The good lady’s mind was much 
relieved when we informed her that this kind of washing was dene at 


Deed v. Word. 

No one can complain that we have not had a large varicty of French 
Ambassadors of late to choose from, and so we are encouraged to hope 
that now we have had one who was all ‘‘ Say,’’ we shall, for the sake 
of the new commercial treaty, get one who will ‘‘ po”? something 
towards passing it. 


Wanted, a Scapegoat. 


Txe Government have announced their intention of abolishing the 
‘“‘cat’’ in the Army and Navy. Who, then, we should like to know, 
= henceforth bear the blame for breakages of the officers’ glass and 
china * 





‘* Est Modus in Rebus.” 


Ovn excellent Primate is an example of moderation, and so we are 
by no means surprised to find him A. C. Tait (hesitate) when any 
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MY TREASURES. | 


I nip this ringlet in my desk, 
For some especial reason, 

When Life was gaily picturesque 
And in the loving season. 

I gaze upon the relic now 
In rapturous emotion ; 

But where(I got it—when—or how— 
I own I’ve not a notion. 


This yellow glove I put away 
(’Tis faded now, or nearly) 
Because upon a summer day 
I prized the owner dearly. 
But when I stole this yellow glove— 
Soft witness of affection !— | 


Or how its wearer won my love, 
Escapes my recollection. 


This portrait in my desk I keep— 
Tis photographic only ,— 
It lulls my many cares to sleep 
When I am sad and lonely. 
But whether this belongs to me 
By chance or through intention, | 
And whose the pretty face may be, 
I can't exactly mention. 


I dream of days for ever gone 
O’er twenty dear mementos. 

(Their number I can count upon 
My fingers and my ten toes.) 

But, should you ask me how or why 
They claim such adoration, 

My heart’s unwilling—so am I— 
To grant the information. 


A Sol-ution. 


TueEre are, no doubt, many persons who find them- 
selves considerably puzzled to understand what scientific 
men mean when they talk about “‘ solar physics.”” We 
believe that this phrase may be very easily explained. 
It simply refers to an artfully-prepared cooling mix- 
ture which the ‘Astronomer-Royal is in the habit of 
administering to the sun, in order to remove the spots 
from his face. 








‘““‘WHAT IS SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE,” &c. 


A pEPuTATION from the Metropolitan Water Companies waited upon 


Mr. Fen, at 153, Fleet-street, the other day. 

The deputation, which introduced itself, having apologised for 
troubling Mr. Fun, went on to say:—‘‘ The object with which we 
have sought your noble presence to-day, Mr. Fun, is one which is 
fraught with considerable moment to us, and is of no less interest to 
the public generally. As you may be well aware, there have lately 
been deputations from the various vestries to the Home Secretary 
relative to our power of increasing the rates for the supply of our 
water proportionately to the periodical re-assessment of property, and 


come to you to-day, Mr. Fun—to you, the great i of light and 
learning—to protest on our side against the powers t 

of re-assessing our property, which they do periodically, and, we 
venture to think, without adequate cause. The extra expenses 
incurred by the parishes, it may be reasonably supposed, might be 
made up by the new property which is continually arising every where. 
What is sauce forthe goose is also accounted good relish to the gander ; 
and if we are to be debarred from augmenting our charges to bear the 
increased rates caused by re-assessment of our property, why should the 
parishes be allowed to make that re-assessment’ Again, as they 
object to increasing the rates, the remedy, and one that would 
meet with general approval, is in their own hands: if they don’t re- 
assess, and there is no reasonable excuse for their doing 80, we 
can’t, and should have no need to, raise our charges. It has long been 
a subject of universal inquiry, ‘Where the money raised by the 
rates all goes to ? and ‘ Why, in the name of goodness, should they 
be constantly raised as they are?’ If the rates are sufficient now to 
keep a parish in order, why should they not be so, within a little, in a 
few years’ time, when the necessary little extra expense, one might 
suppose, could be met by the new property, unless, of course, the 
expenditure is gravely excessive? It is with the view of laying these 
questions before you that we have intruded upon you, and we venture 


a vessymn pages | could be arrived at, Anyhow, he would give the matter his speedy 


attention, and take an early opportunity of laying it before the public, 
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OFF HIS PERCH. 


Master (who has been carefully explaining the use of the “‘ hyphen’’) :—** Now, 
BOYS, HERE 1 HAVE WRITTEN THE COMPOUND WORD, ‘ Binp’s-Nest.’” WHat 18 
THE USE OF THIS BAR IN THE MIDDLE?”’ , 


Clever Boy :—** Piease, str, for the bird to roosht on, sir !”’ 


to hope that you, with your well-known love of fairness, will lay the 
matter before the powers that be. We don’t grumble at being re- 
assessed, but it is scarcely just that those who do it should endeavour 
to close our only way of meeting the re-assessment. Neither do we 
wish to raise our rates; but then, again, do not let the parishes raise 
theirs. The remedy, as we have said, is in their own hands; let them 
adopt it and satisfy everybody—a consequence hitherto unknown in 
parochial history.’’ 

Mr. Fon, in reply, stated that he saw considerable force in their 
remarks. As they said, what was fair for one was fair for another, 


/ and, without doubt, their plan for removing a much-vexed question, 


praying that our charters may be revoked or amended. We have | Viz., not to re-assess, was worthy 


of the fullest consideration. He 
ventured to hint that in one or two places new property was slow in 
arising, but no doubt some arran ese few districts 


and he could assure them that, whatever happened, justice should be 
done to all. 
After thanking Mr. Fen for his courtesy, the deputatian then 


withdrew. 





Ir is dreadful to contemplate the stubbornness of some people whose 
very names are a warning, which they refuse to take. Look at the 
ease of a betting agent lately fined £5 for betting in 
Close. Why, his name was actually Anruvr! ’Wanz Darpr! 


Mn. Few has been peering about the City, trying to be struck with 
admiration at the sight of the new and palatial structure oa, 
erected by the ‘‘ City Criminals White Kid Supply Association.” 
is certain it must be in existence somewhere, or isthe meaning 
of the report of there having been no criminal business at the Mansion 
House during two days in the same week? Weare sure there is a ring 
among those criminals to deprive us of our daily ‘‘ Police,’’ and do 
a good thing in the glove trade. 
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THE STAMP OF BREEDING. 


: Fox has @ grovelling veneretion for the up er clesses. He flatters himself he can tell one -f them st a glance. There i. a confidence about the up er classes which 
one lo ks for in yain in acomnoner. Fux hates a commoner. 
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For instance, we'll say he is engaged in gazing at Mr. Fri h's And there comes a—a Jady, and unhesitatingly plants hereelf between his eye and the picture. 
** Race for Wealth.” Then Fux grovels in awe, for he says to himself, p Breeding 'here— Duchess at the very least ! ’”’ 
Se >” 
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Then comes a commoner: how different is Ais behaviour! With low-bred diffidence he “Low!” says Fun; “no breeding at all—no confidence whatever!” ard 
eranes himself to get a view of the pic ure without interceptimmthat of Mr. Fu. away he staiks scornfally. 
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THE WEARY TENNIS PLAYER. 











\ wee i 

SuRrEITED with tennis pleasure, 
Sitting 

Screwed within the smallest measure, 
Fitting ; 

Hoping soon to be releas¢d, 
Hoping ! 

From that garment so uncreas¢d, 
Sloping 

O’er each curve, so weary, her see, 
Keeping 

Watch for friend to peel her jersey ! 


Weeping. 





OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
ITI. 
Tue Lorps. 
Once again for Lord Ripon came words that insult him, oh, 
From my Lord Oranmore, on the twenty-eighth ultimo ; 
3ut when his grave fears for awhile he had prosed of ’em, 
Lord Napier and Lord Northbrook politely disposed of ’em. 
On the Monday they touched upon things regulational— 
On the rules of the Council that’s called Educational. 
That the School Board should keep well within the domin-i-on 
Of the (so-called) ‘‘ three R’s,’’ seemed the common opin-i-on. 
Earl Cairns’ Settled Land Bill a second time read it was 
On Tuesday, the first (although Government said it was 
A subject which they meant to treat comprehensively, 
And so, though they wouldn’t oppose it offensively, 
They couldn’t allow it to be ’neath their banner read). 
The Conyeyancing Bill was in similar manner read ; 
Another one—<Actions and their Limitation Bil— 
And likewise Solicitors’ Re-muneration Bill. 
On Thursday the Burials Bill on the tapis was, 
And passed second reading (promoter made happy was). 
On Friday Ear] Fife put a sort of a damper down 
On a question of Water-Supply from Earl Camperdown. 
Earl Granville, on Monday, his lordship’s ambition to 
Have papers on Cyprus gave no opposition to; _ 
To Earl Spencer on Ir’land—opinion expressing it 
In cases of crime the law’s pow’r of repressing it 
Minus ‘‘ Peace Preservation ’’—the House lent auricular. 
On Tuesday their Lordships did nothing particular. 
Tue Commons. 

Said Sir Charles, on the Friday (we cannot, so far, lament) : 
«< We've no foreign designs which are unknown to Parliament.”’ 
Then Gladstone to Chaplin: ‘* The Turkish Convention’ It 
Is true that I called it ‘ insane,’ now you mention it ; 
But the thing's an agreement, we must give efiect to it 
(As I said once before, sir), howe’er we object to it.”’ 


| diversions out o 





FUN. 243 








On the ‘‘ Bradlaugh Committee ”’ ’twould seem the minority 

Had a notion they ought to be there in majority ! 

Then they came out quite strong at the dreadful enormity 

Of the small recognition it gave N onconformity : 

Then moved to adjourn, but, of course, couldn’t carry it, 

And promised on Monday to furthermore harry it. 

On Monday ‘‘ Sir Harcourt” explained with lucidity 

That Government wouldn’t give any validity 

To the famous agreements concerning those sort 0’ works 

We know as the Met-er-opolitan Waterworks ; 

Until a Committee (Select one) had ‘‘ wired into” 

The thing, and the matter completely enquired into— 

Not only to see if the price is desirable, 

But also to see if there is not acquirable 

Other means to get water more cheaply and properly 

(Loud cheers at this threat at a chartered menoperly). 

Oath Committee again—Opposition too bad to it, 

Desirous two more of their party to add te it! 

Mr. Gladstone opposed ; Stafford Northeote, who “saw it,” though, 

Said Mr. Gladstone showed ‘‘ passion” (he had to withdraw it, 
though). 

Mr. Richard declared that he couldn't deny it, he 

Felt dreadfully touched by their new-born anxiety 

About Nonconformists, but feared each new lover meant 

Less of fondness for them than dislike for the Gover’ ment, 

The motion defeated. From present and past of it 

We’re sick of the matter, and glad that’s the last of it. 

The next day the House, state of C 8 debating it, 

Heard the Government plans for iorating it. 

Committee proposed to examine the Shipping Bill, 

Opposition again in the matter got dip bill, 

Say there’s too many chosen from out majo 

They can’t understand that they’re in the minority ! 

We have not for polling at present (it’s reckoned) time ; 

A Bill on the subject was read for the second time. 

That was Wednesday. Thursday afforded facilities 

For dealing with masters’ and men’s liabilities ; 

A very good Bill, we approve, we confess of it, 

Though the men desire more, and the masters want less of it. 

On Friday the House in a bit of a mope it was, 

Till aroused by a something concerning the Pope it was ; 

It was Mr. Callan gave his Holiness mention to, 

And a preacher’s unkindness. requested attention to. 

They’d a lively debate about opium afterwards, 

Though, somehow, its liveliness never drew laughterwards. 

The Government feel themselves in a position to 

Issue a thing called a Royal Commission, to 

Make what 1t can, in the way of diskiveries, 

Concerning the City’s pe-cu-li-ar ‘* Liveries ’’— 

So Sir W. Harcourt, on Monday, expressed himself. 

Lord ‘‘ Harty ’’ to Afghan affairs then addressed himself — 

Lord Ripon’s instructions are ‘ not to be dilat’ry 

In bringing an end to activity milit’ry, 

And to choose the best king he can manage to find in it, 

A settled Executive leaving behind in it.’’ 

But this of the speech has been ta’en as the gist it has, 

‘The Treaty of Gundamak’s ceased to exist it has.’? 

On Tuesday we heard from our place in the gallery 

The strange non-intention of asking a salary 

On behalf of the bugbear, Sir Bartle-y, signified 

A course, on the whole, p’r’aps, a trifle undignified ; 

They’ve in this made a mess of it—never a doubt of it— 

Come, Sir Bartle, resign, do, and just get them out of it. 


‘‘°?Tis True, ’Tis Putty.” 

Tuere seems some foundation for the story that is poing about of 
certain mad wags who have hit upon the ingenious device o sopping 
up the latch key-holes of street doors with putty. The stuff is 
inserted into the holes early in the evening, and by the small hours 
it has hardened into a firm consistency, when the playful wits who 
have tampered with their neighbours’ locks wait about, of course on 
the key vive to reap arich reward of fun from their frolic. It is 
certainly a putty look out for those who stop late abroad, and the 
impression produced upon the minds of those who have been made the 
victims of the experiment is that unless this is put a stop te, evening 

é doors will soon be brought to a deadlock, and that 
convenient institution, the latch key, become quite Ceo 
The authors of the mischief have not yet been detected, but it is pre- 
sumed that they belong to the jeunesse doorée. 

Wuen a man takes the train as he wends his way homewards after 
the fatigues of the day, may it not be said he is (rauming himself in the 
way he should go ? 
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A ‘ JAM.” 


English Cook :—** Have you any W2isH NAME FOR JELLY 


Welsh Coachman :—** Y28,—JEiiy !”’ 
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SHELLS. 


Hermit Crasp in town resided, 
But the life he hated sore ; 

All his thoughts by shells were guided— 
Voiceful with the billows’ roar ; 

And he wished that he abided 
With them, on the wild sea shore. 





Shelley was his fav’rite reading— 
And he loved to play ‘‘ shell-out ; ”’ 
Oysters were his constant feeding 
|  (** Natives’’ he preferred no doubt) ; 
And he deemed no drink exceeding 
London’s shell-ibrated stout. 


_ Life was but his shell; and goaded 
On to death—as time impels— 
Happy, could he have foreboded 
How kind fate our wish excels ! 
Shells destroyed him ; they exploded 
At the Islands called ‘‘ Sechelles”’ ! 





Looking after the Girls. 

WE are very pleased to see that the ques- 
tion of seats for shopwomen has been taken 
up by the Lancet ina — way. That 
| journal publishes and will continue to 
publish a list of houses who will at once 
furnish their assistants with seats, and 
medical men will try toget ladies to promise 
not to deal with shops who refuse this ac- 
commodation. We hope the doctors will have 
patients sufficient to carry on the crusade, as 
we shouldn’t wonder if the idea is met with 
| firm resistance. Of course they must ex- 

pect to be chaffed, and the interest they are 

taking in shop girls will be a standing 
joke, but not against them. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL COMPLETES HIS SEASIDE 


AT HOME. 

Wet, sir, Backyardenton-on-Sea, as I call our transformed back 
premises, was, I flattered myself, duly finished by last Tuesday even- 
ing, and it was not without a feeling of natural pride that I conducted 
my brother-in-law, whom I had asked round specially to give his 
critical opinion on my labours, to the back kitchen window, and bade 
him survey the strangely altered scene spread out before him. 

Thanks to a lavish outlay of fourteen and eightpence during the 
previous week, it was high water in our private sea; and the waves I 
was able to make by working a treadle violently with my foot (this 
billow-creating apparatus of mine I may, perhaps, patent), when 
my relative was not looking, threatened to splash over the mimic 
ocean’s marge, and even swamp the model canoe which is to ride to 
anchor in the midst of the watery waste when we have company to tea 
or are not using it (the watery waste, I mean) for bathing in. 5 

The empty tea-chest jetty, alluded to last week, was looking quite 
‘‘bulwarky’’ in character, thanks to the granite wall-paper with 
which I had covered its sides ; whilst the coiled clothes-lines, glisten- 
ing with a coat of new tar, and the empty oyster-shells scattered on 
its surface, and the bonnetbox signal-drum hoisted at the clothes-prop 
mast at the sea end, fitly completed, so to speak, the marine tout ensemble. 

For some moments my brother-in-law gazed in silence, and I 
watched his eyes wandering from the wave-stirred water to the jetty, 
from the jetty to the ancient mariner (already smoking at his post at 
the base of the towering cliffs I had made out of our largest clothes- 
horse and some cartridge paper), and from the ancient mariner to the 
bathing machine, which stands ready for use on the beach, till at last 
they rested on the ‘‘ band-stand,’’ as we call it, a wooden platform 
covering the site of our old geranium bed, on which, at a push, two 
organ-grinders could find simultaneous accommodation provided they 
both turned their handles the same way. 

After again taking stock of the whole land and seascape, and declin- 
ing to look through the ancient mariner’s telescope, my brother-in-law, 
turning suddenly to me, sniffed twice sharply. Then addressing me, 
Le exclaimed curtly, ‘‘ Ah, I thought as much !”’ 

‘* Thought as much what ?’’ I queried anxiously. ‘‘ Won't it do?’ 

‘‘ Do?!’ returned my relative. ‘‘Do? Yes, certainly as far as it 
goes, but the chief characteristic of the seaside resort seems lacking.”’ 
And he sniffed again, vehemently. 

‘* You don’t mean the ozone, 1 hope ?’’ I answered in a somewhat 
injured tone, bearing in mind that at that very moment four shillings 


worth of boiled seaweed lay scattered about the sea-shore with a special 
view to ‘‘ ozony ”’ effects. 

‘*No,’’ said my brother-in-law decisively, ‘* I don’t !’’ 

‘‘Perhaps the air isn’t quite briny enough for you,” I added, 
seizing the opportunity as I spoke of heaving three penny packets of 
Tidman into my ocean. 

‘** Oh, yes it is,” was my relative’s reply. 

‘*Then what can it be that is lacking?’’ I returned, feeling deter- 
mined to supply the missing detail at all costs. 

‘* What, you can’t guess ?”’ said my brother-in-law. 

‘* Not unless it’s the ozone,’’ I replied, still a little dubious as to 
whether I had not boiled the seaweed too long. 

‘* Well, then, it isn't ozone, I tell you,’’ retorted my visitor, ‘‘ it’s 
drains !”’ 

‘* Why, there isn’t a trace of one,’’ he went on, seeing I was taker 
aback by his ‘‘ home thrust,’’ ‘‘ and drains are the first thing one expects 
at the seaside, you know.”’ 

‘* Just so, just so,’’ I murmured. ‘I’ve always noticed it myself ; 
but I’m not sure our vestry would allow it here.’ 

_ “* Probably not,’”’ was the reply, ‘‘ and therefore your marine imita- 
tion must be defective so far as the sniff of drains upon the breeze is 
concerned ; but, with that exception, I congratulate you. Really, I 
feel I must go home and have shrimps for tea after my survey, it is 
so intensely seasidy.’’ 

Well, sir, seeing my brother-in-law thinks nothing of running 
down to Sheerness-on-Sea to spend Saturday to Monday, and goes to 
(rravesend several times in the season by the boat, I felt his opinion was 
one to get and to value. True, his discovery about the drains at first 
caused me chagrin, but as I paced my sandy beach that evening in 
the moonlight, and consulted the old salt about the morrow’s weather 
before he left for the night—for he wants 3s. a week extra before he 
will sleep in the bathing machine as I desire—I became calm again, 
and looked forward to the arrival of Mrs. Extra-Special and the 
children on the following afternoon with pleasurable equanimity. 
How will they like Backyardenton-on-Sea ? 








A Bet on Ab-bot! 
How, with Zealot and The Abbot to choose between. anyone could 
back the latter for the Prince of Wales’s Stakes at Ascot we fail to see. 
How could the ‘* Abbot ’’ be the ‘* Superior ’’ ? 





An *‘ Oven’? Question.— What to do with Lincoln’s-inn-fields. 







































' 


| Juwm 16, 1880.) 





THE..DUPLICATE!.CONVICT. 


Amip the exultamt and innocent:throng 
That tasted Millbank’s amusements with zest 
Was one who yed as he plodded along 
A gloomy depression unknown to the rest ; 
No sameness of fare 
Could successfully scare 
The sadness pervading him through to the core, 
And gentle routine 
Was unable to wean 
That sorrowful man from the gloom that he wore. 


When warders suggested a turn at the cranks, 
Or a health-giving trudge with his fellows in file, 
The man would respectfully tender his 
But seldom give proof of his joy by a smile ; 
If the rest of the band 
Were for taking a hand 
At the pumps, or the oakum, or what it might be, 
And he joined them at all 
In response to their call, 
It was seldom with eagerness—never with glee. 


The practical joke that a few of them had 
Of hiding away in a desolate cell 
For a day or two—scaring the others like mad 
With fear they were dead, or mislaid, or unwell, 
Had limited charms 
In its mimic alarms 
For the sad one—(a fact, in itself, to astound),— 
His mind couldn’t share 
In the gay little scare, 
Nar the subsequent glee when the truant was found. 


Then one of the sweetest and gayest of all 
Those gentle yet jubilant sons of the jail 
Enquired of the victim of misery’s thrall :— 

‘* O why so regrettably silent and pale ? 
k misery comes 
O’er the hearts of your chums 
On seeing you dead to each innocent sport ; 
And we cannot but feel 
You’ve a tale to reveal 
Of the most inexpressibly harrowing sort.’’ 





The shoulders and breast of the wretched one heaved, 
While jerks in the brows and a catch in the breath 
Suggested a conscience that must be relieved, 
And recalled Mr. Pennington playing Macbeth. 
In silence profound 
Came flocking around 
The sons of confinement, agape for the tale ; 
For prison routine 
May be sweetly serene, 
Yet a certain monotony’s found to prevail. 


‘0 ye,”’ said the wretched one, ‘‘ serving your time— 
Each sentence aero to meet an offence— 
What know ye, f , of the sorrows of crime 
In their truest, completest, and bitterest sense ? 
Ye wander astray 
From morality’s way 











BUN. 








To a given extent; and, in order to clean 
The conscience, this 
_ A proportionate space, 
Receives you—you're quits—and the mind is serene. 
** But J—I committed two criminal deeds ; 
For each of these errors they gave me a year ; 
These terms are concurrent ; day as it speeds 
Is, taken in theory, doubly severe ! 
Each hour that J do 
At the crank is as two ; 
There are forty-eight hours in a day and a night ; 
There is twice as much meat 
In the rations I eat 
As there is in the dole of a happier wight. 


‘“*Oh, had they but given two separate 
In which to atone for my duplicate erime, 
I needn't have striven, with purposeless tears, 
To satisfy conscience’s score in the ! 
And now a severe 
And unspeakable fear 
Is set in this breast and beginning to germ— 
There’s rumours about 
Of their letting me out 
Before I have done my inadequate term !”’ 





NEW LEAVES.—JUNE. 

Messrs. Reynotps anp Co. have just published a set of twelve 
rints, National Types, by G. Bridgeman. England is represented 
y a sturdy farmer in his hop garden, with his trusty bull-dog 

close to his heels; Scotland, a Highlander with his whisky-bottle ; 
and Ireland ‘‘a boy ’’ with shillelagh, asking ‘‘any gentleman to tread 
on his coat.” All of the drawings are of spirit and dash, and 
mostly humorous to a degree. The originals of these works are on 
view at the rooms of Messrs. Reynolds, 32, St. James’s-street. 

Messrs. Warne have just issued Mr. Loudon's Amateur Gardener, 
a capital book carefully revised by G. W. Robinson, F.L.8. From 
the same house we have a handhecki. Husband and Wife, which is both 
amusing and instructive on the all-important subject— marriage. 

From the Tract Society we have Sunday at Home, Leisure Hour, 
Boy’s Own Paper, and Girl’s Own Paper, and from Strahan and Co. the 
Day of Rest ; but Scribner’s Magazine and the St. Nicholas again are a 
long way ahead of anything produced on “‘ this side,” in fact, we have 
no illustrated magazine at all to be compared to these wonderful 
American productions. 


Works received :— Police and Fire, Night and Day, Le Follet, and The 


Princess. 





A New Club. 

We learn that in Paris there will shortly be started a ‘‘ Cerele des 
Chiens,’” devoted exclusively to lovers of the canine kind, who are 
never to come to the club-rooms unless accompanied by a bull-dog, a 
King Charles, a terrier, or a setter. If a dog be such a sine gud non 
in this establishment, it would surely be better to appoint a Committee 
of Bow-wows, who could proceed to elect members of their own species 
—with privilege to introduce their masters, if desired. 


We are glad to learn that none of the buildings in the neighbour- 
hood of Trafalgar-square suffered from the inflammatory oratory of 
Mr. Parnell. Danger was probably averted by the fact that ‘‘ amid 
a downfall of rain Mr. Parnell spoke a few words.’’ How full of 


poetic symbolism are these words of the newspaper reporter ! how the 
memory ig borne to the gentle downfall of cold water bestowed upon 


Mr. Parnell and his fieriness by all persons of decently balanced 
understanding ! 


In ‘‘ Martin #. Mackonochie,’’ Lord Penzance said it was ‘‘ not seemly 
that the Court of Arches should ignore its own decree of three years’ 
suspension, and supersede it as nugatory.’’ His lordship may say 
what he likes, but we maintain that ‘* suspension ’’—whether for three 
years or only half an hour or so—is always more or léss Newgatory. 





Oux own Man-at-the-Wheel—(whom we mover orally address) — 
doesn’t think much of the fact that ‘‘ Madame Elcanora Robinson, 
whose voice is @ pure no of extensive compass, was completely 
successful in the ré/e of Leonora.’’ He says he don’t think much of a 
compass as isn’t successful in a roll~or at 4 high piteh either. 

Fuom Upper Burmah some wicked men, disguised as monks, have 
crossed our frontier. They were stayed in their crime-secking 
course while advancing on our Six Bounp Wau, but contrived to 


triumph over virtue. 
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SIMPLE FAITH. 


Exceedingly Evangelical Young Lady :—‘‘ Pook oLp JONES SEEMS TO SUFFER VERY MUCH FROM RHEUMATISM. THOUGH RATHER LATE, I 


THINK IF HE WERKE CONFIRMED IT MIGHT DO HIM GOOD, DON’T you, Mr. Trotter?” 
[ But even the worthy little curate couldn't subscribe to this. 











Hiss Tory Repeats Itself. | One Shilling, by post 1s. 34., 
On Saturday, the 5th, a scene took place at the Grafton Theatre, | ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Dublin, when one of the singers sang a song praising Mr. Gladstone | Seleeted from the pages of FUN. 
and censuring Lord Beaconsfield. The gallery were pretty equally Drawn By Gorpon THomson. 


divided, but the pit were all Gladstonites save one, who hissed vehe- 00 me 4 2 
mently. ‘Two men rushed forward to pitch him out, but Lord Bea- ‘ Rich as a chronicle of the political changes of the hour.’’—Sunday 





consfield’s champion succeeded in flooring both, and another man Bi cniieecedetecensaie Recent tO 
who rushed at him was knocked down, then caught by the collar, and Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
ventually the Tory was overcome | THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


hurled at the advancing opponents. E 

and felled to the pone senseless, when he was taken out by his 
friends. This episode bears a strong resemblance to the recent | 
decision of the country when it ousted Lord Beaconsfield by superi- 
ority of numbers, but not before he had done considerable damage. 


By Ong wHo bogs not Dsiikve in Him. 


THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


By J. F. Svuiurvan. 





metiaas olka ee ane | One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 
Much do About Nothing. ‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
France is suffering at the present time from an epidemic of | Ovan Own Hunprzp Inuverrations sy Frevericx BaRwarp. 


duelling, and every other journalist is calling out his neighbour. 
Unfortunat: ly the majority of these battles are bloodless, so that this 
rticular kind of glory is to be had just now remarkably cheap. The 
isease has spread from editors to contributors, and will in all proba- Aw Ixi.vsrratep Noveertrs. 
bility soon reach the office boys. Possibly when the mania reaches ** The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.””— 
this stage its folly will be realised, and Frenchmen will see the absurdity | Pictorial World. 
of so easily taking a fence. FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
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CAUTION.—If 


Cocoa thickens in 

the cup, it proves 
a" a ithe addition of 
lioxes. Starch. 


Neither scratch nor spurt, the pvints being rounded by a new 


Each Packet must bear the Inventor's Address — PURE ! ! ! SOLU 7LE ! | ! REFRESHING ry process. Sample Box, 6d.,or post free 7 stamps. Works: Bir- 


mingh«em. Gold Medal Awardea, Sydney Exhibition, 1660. 


ALFBED BIRD, BIRMINGHAM. 
Pi ated by JUDD & CO., Phoonix Works, St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, June 1f,"1890. 
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ES 
— _—- REAL JAM. By 
Litre melancholy maiden, Yi wt ke 
Why so sad and pale? ie PS 
Is your soul with sorrow laden | RSD 


That the buns were stale? 

Had you not enough of honey, 
Or did careful ‘*‘ mam ”’ 

Give you—saving thus her money— 
Common ‘‘ household jam” ? 


Then the little maiden, peeping 
Through the tears that stood 

Nea ty in her eyes for weeping, 
Said, ‘‘ It ati was good ! 

But ’tis this that has upset me— 
Made my heart so sore— 

Naughty mammy wouldn’t let me 
Have a morsel more! ’’ 








O’DONNELLISMS. 

We believe it is not at all improbable 
that Mr. O’Donnell, M.P., encouraged 
by the notoriety he has acquired through 
his questions respecting the French Am- 
bassador recently accredited to this country, 
will shortly put notices of the following 
further questions on the paper of the House 
of Commons :— 

To ask whether it is not a fact that the 
Emperor of All the Russias did, at least 
on one occasion, give a sound smack to 
the Czarewitch when a little boy; and, 
if so, whether our professedly humani- 
tarian Government consider they can any 
longer keep on friendly terms with such 
a monster of cruelty ? 

To ask whether the present Sultan of 
Turkey has not repeatedly broken his 
solemn promises of reform ; and, if so, 
whether it is consistent with the dignity 
of this House that a distinguished member 
of the same should be sent out to Constan- 
tinople and be allowed even to speak a 
single word to an unprincipled potentate 
thus convicted of lying in his throat ? 

To ask whether it is not ascertained 
that Prince Bismarck smokes more tobacco 
than can be good for any man; and, if 
so, whether it is not an insult tothe Queen 
that our Foreign Office should continue to 
hold communication with a German states- 
man who over-indulges in an offensive 
practice which Her Majesty is well known 
to detest ? 

To ask whether Mr. Garfield, lately 
elected as the Republican Candidate for 
the Presidency of the United States, is not 
a man of humble origin; and, if so, 
whether Mr. Gladstone, out of proper 
regard for the aristocratic feclings of this 
nation, will be prepared to immediately 
recall our Minister from Washington, in 
the event of Mr. Garfield’s accession to | 
ere | MIDSUMMER EVE. 

A Fishy Con. Blanche :—‘ Dexicious verses, Anen’t THEY, ALGy? Now TELL ME, WHAT PASS\GR IN 

7 . a fis onge i ) ALL THE POETS DO YOU LIKE THE KESTS ; ; 
ae op 0 Seonmnaes he ones ~ Algy (who has long been wanting to change the subject to one more immediately interesting) fies 
When he admits that he is quite out of Wet, I rursk I pRerek THE ONE IN Dante, WHERE HE BAYS, ‘THAT NIGHT THEY READ 


parce. 


NO MORE.’ ”’ 


| skill with the rapier tested, even—as he merrily remarkse—by that re- 

THE DUEL MANIA. | doutable sewmnaner roprietor who seems to be constantly on de-fence. 

As everybody knows, we borrowa good deal that is undesirable from | Our Epigrammatist feels confident he can hit anyone just as well 

the French, and since there has lately been a perfect epidemic of duels | with a bullet as with a pen. 

amongst the journalists of Paris, it seems but likely that the disease Our Comic Man (turned sixteen stone) would like to have a chance 
will cross the Channel and infect the scribes of London also. | of wrestling with several smaller journalists he wots of. 

Therefore, having ever an eye tothe public interest—and our own— | Our Editor chivalrously reserves any manifesto upon the subject 

we think it right to, and hereby give notice that we have, put our staff | until he can find a foeman worthy of his steel. 


; New ‘ ollectively i 1, under ial cir- 
in a posture of defence, so as to be ready for any emergency. And our staff, collectively, holds itself prepared, ; 
Our Cartoonist, being so clever with his hands, will back himself | cumstances, to call out the staff of any other prominent London paper ; 
against any other artist whatsoever on the Metropolitan Press. | but, like the spirits in the vasty deep, a 
1 ‘* Will they come when we do call for them ? 


Our Poet, excellent at thrust and parry, is quite willing to have his 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


HEN Les Cloches de Corne- 
ville are ousted by The 
Danites from the Globe, 
they will obtain shelter 
at the Olympic. They 
will leave the Olympian 
heights and return to the 
Globe in September. 


I don’t know why on 
earth he should, or who 
he is, but I hear that Zhe 
Governor is coming after 
Mr. Albery’s Two Roses at 
the Vaudeville. 








As a member of Mr. 
M. B. Leavitt’s ‘‘ English 
Opera and Burlesque 
Company ’’ presently to 
go on tour in America, 
Madame ODolaro will 
shortly leave her native 
land. When she goes to 
Leavitt, many will be 
Dolaro-us, but they can 
only wish her a speedy 
return after making 
friends with the American 
—to say nothing of ‘‘ the 
mighty Do(l)lar’’-o ! 





The subject of Mr. Burnand’s new burlesque for the Royalty is 
The Merchant of Venice. D tory cries will doubtless be raised 
at this sa ous attack upon ‘‘the Bard,’’ and the author will 
probably find -urgent-if-any-s-erious liberties aretaken. I have 
a guess as to who will play Shylock, which Shy-lock in my bosom for 
the present. 





Oran 
On second thoughts I don’t see why I should, though, particularly 
as, whatever the result may be, I know my guess is the Righton. 





Mr. Righton once madea hitas a Jew. Mr. Righton made yet another 
hit as an imitator of Mr. Irving's peculiarities. We may now look for 
a third grand combination hit, compounded of the previous two; in 
fact, I expect soon to be able to say— 


Three parts, upon three diffrent stages born, 
Court, Vaudeville, and Roy’lty did adorn : 
The first, in comic character surpassed ; 

The next, in mimicry ; in both the last. 

The force of acting c ould no further goo; 
‘lo make a third he joined the other two. 


I have no doubt the Irving-Jew will be very funny—quite unnIrving 
in its humour, in short, although not at all inJewrious. As for Miss 
Lawler (who, T presume, will play Portia), if she doesn’t come up to my 
high expectations, the critics "ll Lawler over the coals, I know. 


NEsTOR. 
IN MY GARDEN. 
My garden is all planted o’ er, 
The borde:s have been freshly dug, 
The green shoots are a pleasure for | 
The slug. 
The fruit is forming on the stalk, 
But woe is me! no care avails 
When on my pear-trees proudly walk 
The snails. 
The mignonette and fragrant pea 
Throw in the air their tender germs, 
But wriggling round their roots I see 
The worms. 
My cherished rose-tree! Horror! That's 


A sight that saddens sorry eyes ; 
Covered its leaves with tiny gnats 
And flies. 


Of slug and snail and worm and gnat 
In vain I am a ruthless killer, 
Still there’s that horrid cat, cat, cat- 
Erpillar ! 


Ps 


FUN. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


To rue Eprror or “ Fun.” 


Sir,—Your very polite communication just received. The 

you assume therein is wholly untenable, though your facts are most 
accurate. I did mot send any ‘‘ copy”’ last week (a careful survey of 
your last issue entirely confirms this view), and it was a condition in 
our contract that I should supply one tip per week. You are com- 
pletely in error, however, in asserting that I have broken the bond, 

as a reference to your columns will reveal the beautiful, touching cir- 
cumstance that I have on more than one occasion given ¢wo tips, while 
in my very last letter I gave three, so that, so far from giving less, I 
have given more than you bargained for. I trust, for your own sake, 

you will be able to justify to the proprietors the unnecessary expense 
for postage to which you have gone merely to communicate acknow- 
ledged facts and erroneous deductions thereon. You would, however, 

have heard from me in the usual manner, but that, to celebrate my y 
wonderful success over the Ascot meeting, I entered the “* Winkle and 
Walrus ’’ (a most respectable house, kept by an old friend of mine, a 
retired member of the P. R.) on the evening of the Friday, and left 
it on the following Thursday without a penny in my pocket, and with 
my mind a total blank as to the intervening time ; for which latter 
extraordinary circumstance I can only account by attributing it to 
that excessive mental abstraction frequently to be observed in connec- 
tion with the highest forms of genius. As for the money, I suppose 
must have given that away in charity. Having thus satisfactorily 
explained my reasons for not writing, I proceed with my 


Tir vor THE NORTHUMBERLAND PLATE. 


Once again the Prophet poses 
As the lucky indicator. 

See the prize, which Fate discloses 
In the hands of some third-rater ; 

Though the first of all the inner 
Voice feels sure he’d take it—deuced ; 

Still the Victor must be winner 
With a mighty brain pellucid. 

Of these words, in all your dealings, 
Make a mental Nota Bene— 

Still the Prophet has his feelings, 
And they’re strong upon Mycen:ze. 


I sce the proprietors of a sporting print offer a thousand pounds to 
‘*any individual who can truthfully namea single paper that met with 
the same brilliant success at Royal Ascot.’? These people cannot 
read their Fun regularly, or they would have paused ere making the 
rash announcement. I don’t know what their success was, but every 
one of my tips was correct, and I don’t think they could very well beat 
that. For the Ascot Stakes did I not say the Prophet’s eye was ‘‘ on 
the North’: What could that mean but Teviotdale ¢ For the Hunt Cup 
did I not eay, ** Choose the Scotchman’’? And didn't Strathern win? 
And could any thing be plainer for the Gold Cup than ‘‘Up with your 
haul if you’ve chosen Isonomy’’; I don’t think so. Those gentle- 
men may send me that ‘‘ thou ”’ when they like. I don’t mind how I 
take it, and *‘ Fun Oflice’’ will find me all right.—I am, sir, Yours, &e. 

Monday. TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.—I meant to tell you all about the Henley Regatta this week, 
but, just as I was settling down to the matter, in comes that annoying 
friend of mine propounding the following heartrending question : 
‘* Why ought we to be pleased that a German eight is entered for the 

Grand Challenge Cup?’’ I answered evasively, trying to elude the 
subject ; but it was of no use, he insisted on telling me the reason - 

* Because it is likely to german-eight a good feeling between the two 
countries!’’ If I recover from this shock in time, you shall have my 
remarks next week—if not, they will be lost to you for ever. 








EXHIBITIONS. 


BLack AND Wuite At THE DupLtey GaLLtery.—The eighth exhi- 
bition is not equal to some of the past collections, but it isa good and 
interesting one. There isa fair mixture of British and Continental 
work, telling, we are obliged to say, in favour of the latter, and this in 
a great degree from the fact that some of our artists who have mos? 
distinguished themselves in black and white are not represented. We 
cannot but regret the absence of W. Small, C. Green, and others 
whose drawings would have added strength to the exhibition. Of the 
best and most protninent of the British works are those of Aumonier, 
H. Handy | pane. Herkomer, Glindoni, Du Maurier, and K. 
Macbeth ; and of the Continental work Lhermitt’ s charcoal drawings 
are among the best. 





A Cvniovs Corncipencr.—That when a horse tries to ‘‘rear’’ he 
often smashes the ‘‘ van’’! 

Wat the Inspector of Weights and Measures says to the Trades- 
men. Observe my rules and mend your weighs. 
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IN THE SPRINGTIME. 
Mr. H. W. Primrose, a junior clerk at the Treasury, 


with but a few years’ service, has just been appointed | 


Secretary to the Viceroy of India at a salary of £2,200 
per annum. 

To now assert it is not seasonable 

Would be, to say the least, unreasonable ; 

The weather can’t be much amiss 

When ‘ Primroses”’ spring up like this ! 


THE NEW BERLIN CONFERENCE. 


Art Berlin the chief work 
Is compelling the Turk 

To do as he’s bid, and obstruction to cease ; 
But they’ find, all the same, 


That a slippery game 
They’re playing who seek to solidify Greece. 


THEATRES. 


IupreRraAL.—The Dutch play, Anne-Mie, seems to be 
the most favoured piece produced by this really clever 
company. Whatever praise may be due to those who 
undertake the project, we fear that the ‘‘ Dutch ”’ is not, 
as a language, so popular with us as to render the 
enterprise likely to be profitable from a mercantile point. 


Frem an artistic point it is decidedly a success, and will 


be regarded as such by all lovers of the drama. 


Otympic.—On Saturday morning, the 12th, Much | 


Ado About Nothing was played, doubtless for the purpose 


ef introducing tea London audience Miss Edmiston, who | 
played Beatrice in a way that gave evidence of careful | 


study. The more tender and loving scenes were given 
with grace and delicate feeling, such as justifies the 
expectation that Miss Edmiston will soon have a per- 
manent place on the London boards. The play was 
followed by a comedietta, Mad, by E. Rose, written ex- 
pressly for Miss Amy and Miss Louisa Lionel, on the 
extraordinary resemblance between the sisters. In this 
one-act piece Mr. Rose scores a great success. It is 
brilliant and amusing in the highest degree, and ought 
to find a home at one of our principal London theatres. It 
is just the sort of piece that would be sure to have a long 
run if cast as on Saturday at the Olympic, where every 
part was in competent hands, and all played admirably. 
Fo.tiy.—Hester’s Secret is another capital one-act 
iece, by a clever writer. It is well acted, Miss E. 
ohnson and Miss E. Liston deserving special mention. 
The piece strengthens the bill where Upper Crust still 


holds the public. 
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PARTS OF SPEECH. 


Pa (who is on pleasure bent) :—‘‘ Iv J. caus, say THAT I’vEB GONE TO TOWN 


ON BUSINESS.”’ 
Daughter (timidly) :—‘‘ But, PA DEAR, WON’T THAT BE SOMETHING LIKE 


A ‘CRAMMER ’/”’ 
Pa (boldly) :—‘* Tuar’s wHat You"ve GoT TO SAY! AND DON’T YOU MIND 


WHETHER IT’S LIKE A ‘GRAMMAR’ OR NoT!’’ 








OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES.—IV. Though lesser Opposition fry received it with astonishment, 


Tne Lorps. 


Gy Thursday came a statement, emanating from Lord Kimberley, 


Referring to Sir Bartle Frere’s emasculated salary ; 
On Friday, Earl Carnarvon, in a fit of jocularity, 


Asked what the Porte was doing for distresses in Armenia ; 


| Not unmingled with chagrin, perhaps, which made them grow satirical, 
‘* Why, bless me !’’ said they, smilingly, ‘‘ we always said this ought 


| to be, 

We ve, bag the creed for years, we have. You're following our 
policy.’’ 

Then Tories talk and Gladstone dces? Well, p’r’aps, that is the 


Earl Granville answered, ‘‘ Nothing; ’’ a reply one might anticipate. difference ! 


<¢ It’s England’s foremost duty with the Powers to co-operate 
To call the Porte to order, and we’re doing it accordingly.”’ 


Another ‘‘ farmer’s measure ’’ claimed attention of them presently ; 
Sir William Harcourt moved the second reading of his Ground Game 


On Monday night Lord Houghton introduced a Bill to legalise — | He stated its provisions, and the House adjourned debate on it. [Bill 
Those much disputed matters called Deceased Wife’s Sister marriages. | On Friday Mr. Labouchere of Bradlaugh one a whiff again. a 


On Tuesday in Committee, on the Bill concerning Burials, 


The Opposition, on the whole, considerably damaged it— 


| Lord Hartington did not believe Cabul had been evacuate— 
Or if it had, the noble lord confessed he hadn’t heard of it. 


Let’s hope the House of Commons brings it into better shape again. The Budget Resolutions were agreed and they’re reprinting them. 


Tue Commons. 
The Property of Married Women Acts Consolidation Bill 


Then they passed a second reading of Distress Relieving (Ireland) Bill. 
And then there came a motion, introduced by Dr. Cameron, 


(Though Mr. Warton ’plained) was read a second time on Wednesday. | Concerning vaccination and obtaini lymph from animals, 


It seeks for married women"ev’ry right of holding property— 


Acquiring, alienating, and devising and bequeathing it, 


On Monday one O’Donnell (he’s an Irish representative) 
Set the House in quite a ferment for a half-a-dozen hours or so, 


Of contracting and of being sued, as if they still were spinsters. | Suggesting things he daren’t charge against the French Ambassador. 


A Bill of like provisions, introduced by Mr. Anderson, 
Was also read a second time, to give to Caledonia 

The privilege demanded by the former for the Sassenach. 
The Prensiad on Thursday made a memorable night of it, 
Producing us a Budget marked with all his old ability. 


Its points of greatest prominence consisted of the following :— 


From any other quarter the suggestions had becn serious— 
He dida’t know their grarity—he hasn't the capacity. 

Mr. Gladstone moved Be be not heard,’’ and, in effect, successfully 
(Sir Stafford half opposed him, or the thing had ended earlier) ; 

He promised that on Thursday he would rake the matter up again ; 
Dungarvan’s brilliant member was indubitably sat upon— 


The duties on the wines of France will have a further lessening ; But, lor! /e’s not aware of it—he hasn’t the capacity. 


The tax on malt abolished is (which pleases farmers mightily), 
And beer enjeys the privilege of being taxed in place of it, 
While all of us will have to pay an extra pemny income-tax. 


The malt-tax abolition was by all received approvingly ; 


— 


| On Tuesday Mr. Richard moved they ‘‘ do address her Majesty ”’ 
| Concerning a reduction of the European armaments, 

And spoke of war's iniquity with honourable manliness; 

But withdrew his motion after being shown its inconvenience. 
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ODDS ON “THE SPIDER.” 
With all ct for Mr. Frith—(but none whatever for the state of the laws)—Fun ventures to think that the Artist has—after the 








manner of that Trophonius—failed to give the winner in ‘‘ The Race for Wealth.’”’ Poetical justice is very nice, but hardly corresponds 
with the legal article a that name; and Fn fancies the following ‘‘tip’’ comes nearer the real state of the case :— 


—~ 







An say a over » six- aoe eos a position of ‘‘ The Spider’’ is figurative. ) 
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Mrs. Premier :—‘DRAT THEM THERE TORY LAUNDRESSES, SAY I; WHICH WE'VE 
THEIR THINGS OVER AGAIN, A-KEEPING US BACK FROM OUR OWN WORK.” 
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A CLEAN ‘‘ CHEEK.” 
Examiner :—‘‘ What is the meaning of the verb ‘ prepare’ ?”’ 
Small Boy :-—‘‘ Dunno, sir.”’ 
Examiner :—‘‘ What did you do before you came up for examina- 
tion ? ’’ 
Small Boy :—‘‘ Er—washed my face! ”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL CHRONICLES A FAILURE. 


‘¢ Canpovr is a virtue,”’ sir, I used to write, as a youngster, in small 
text-hand, in my copy-books; and I am determined to admit to you, 
frankly and at once, that my cherished scheme for making our back 
premises a Margate-in-miniature has come to speedy and utter grief. 

It is, indeed, a sad confession to make; but sitting this morning at 
a window overlooking the scene of my marine experiment, with the 
wreck of my fairest hopes, so to speak, scattered before my very eyes, 
there is no other honest course open to me. 

You will remember that last week I described my transformed back 
premises with excusable pride as they appeared on the eve of the 
return from the country of Mrs. Extra-Special and the olive- branches 
to their home. In my letters to Mrs. E.-S. I had only hinted at the 
transformation I had effected, alluding merely to the excellent plan 
by which I daily received a large tin of sea-water from Lowestoft, 
and stored it for family use in the back yard; and consequently my 
excellent wife bad no idea when, on crossing her threshold, she found 
boiled seaweed scattered about the front passage, that its presence 
was meant to be typical, as it were, of the new order of things at the 
back. She was, in fact, inclined to blow up our domestic for not 
having swept it up; and, to prevent a fuss, I was obliged to pre- 
maturely admit it was my own doing, and was, indeed, part of my 
plan for providing her and the family with seaside delights all the year 
round. 

I am bound to say she did not seem at all pleased at this statement. 
In fact, she was prejudiced against it, as it seemed to me, from the 
very first ; and when I led her to the back parlour window and cried, 
‘‘ Behold !’’ she was most annoyingly unmoved at the prospect which 
met her eye. 

And yet, though I say it myself, the scene was one which might 
well have moved her to some exclamation of approving delight, for 
my old mariner had duly run up the Union Jack to the top of my 
clothes-prop flagstaff; the waves, worked from the scullery by my 
patent apparatus, were running inches high: whilst an organ-grinder 
specially engaged and placed on the band-stand was adding animation 
to the occasion by his spirited rendering of ‘*‘ Moses and Aaron.”’ 

gut alas! there was not a word of praise or wonderment, nor was 
there even the silence of surprise. No, sir, but there came a remark of 
crushing and cruel import, beneath which I actually staggered. For 
after gazing steadily at the animated scene for some moments, especially 
at the flag, the wife of my bosom, turning sharply to me, exclaimed, 
os Why, I dex lare, Icxtra, if y' u have n t been at my ‘ lothe $- props, and 
a five weeks’ wash coming on on Tuesday. It’s too bad!” 
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Yes, sir, upon my honour, this was all she said, and in my deep 
chagrin I could have rushed out, stamped in the tea-chest jetty, 
assaulted the old salt, and thrown the organ man, instrument and a 
into the mimic ocean. 

But with one of those mighty extra-special efforts of mine I 
restrained myself, and suddenly remembering that the clothes-lines 
had also been appropriated by me in the ardour of my task, I thought 
it advisable to suggest to my better half that she should doff her 
bonnet whilst I took the children out to show them their new marine 
paradise. - 

The little ones, I may tell you, sir, had from the first made up by 
almost frantic excitement for their mamma’s lethargy ; and on coming 
on a number of wooden pails and buckets tenet shout the passage 
for people to tumble over, just as they would be in a seaside lodging- 
house, they had given one yell of joy, and rushed pell-mell down the 
kitchen stairs en route for the back premises. 

At the time their mother made her unfeeling allusion to her clothes- 
props there was no olive-branch in sight, and in the chagrin of the 
moment I forgot about them. But scarcely had I announced my in- 
tentions of showing them round when a shrick from my wife, who 
had only just gone upstairs, caused me to look out of the window again. 
And truly the scene that met my eyes was not a reassuring one. Of the 
four tender shoots that have sprung up around their parent stems, at 
least one was battling wildly with the aqueous element; whilst a 
second, even as I looked, disappeared bodily from my agonised gaze 
amongst the ruins of the delusive tea-chest jetty, which collapsed 
before my very eyes, owing to the thoughtless but well-meant rush of 
the organ man upon it, with a view of aiding the submerged child. 

I find it impossible to recall the incidents of the next half-hour, but 
I have vague recollections of being up to my chest in sea-water—a 
fact confirmed by the discovery of a jelly-fish and three shrimps, 
yet alive, in my trousers pocket when I doffed them some time after. 

I have an impression too that I helped pull out the organ-grinder 
from the ruins of the jetty, whence my second son, I rejoice to state, 
escaped with a few bruises only ; and my suppeane action with regard 
to the Savoyard is also confirmed by a receipt I now hold for £2 3s, 11d., 
being the sum paid by me for repairing a barrel-organ damaged by 
breakage and sea- water. 

From her elder brother’s account it would appear that our little 
daughter, happing upon one of the crabs with which I had stocked 
the beach, had followed it in her eagerness into the salt-water sea I 
had go laboriously accumulated. Perhaps her mother was right in 
insisting on having the whole of the fourteen shillingsworth of salt 
water composing that mimic ocean drawn off that very night before 
she went to bed, but it certainly seemed a little hasty on her part, and 
I still think my scheme was not properly tested. Of course the 
draining off of the ocean brought my dreams of marine life to an 
abrupt conclusion ; and though I had, by agreement, to pay the old 
salt for ten weeks and keep him in tobacco, Backyardenton-on-Sea 
may be said to have ceased to exist from the ill-fated evening I have 
described. It is true that the sand is still there, orall of it which that 
young pickle of a boy of ours has not brought into the front par- 
lour to play grocer’s shop with, and that the bathing machine remains 
a bulky reminiscence of my marine aspirations ; but the old tea-chests 
have been burnt, the flagstaff taken down, the dead shrimps and star- 
fish thrown in the ash-bin, the clothes lines uncoiled, and the back 
kitchen unfurnished, and I am very much afraid that, in spite of the 
enterprise of the Great Eastern Railway Company, I shall have to 
take Mrs. Extra-Special and the little Extra-Specials to Margate next 
month as usual. 


CURT COMMENTS. 

A suHonr time ago a report came from America of the discovery of 
an Electric girl. ‘This has evidently piqued Mr. Edison, for it is 
announced he has invented a new illumination in connection with 
Electric buoys. 

It is stated that the House of Commons during the O’Donnell- 
Lacour scene was once again turned into a dear garden. It generally 
is when a political storm is ruin, 

The President-elect of America is credited with having an enor- 
mously large hand. ‘This is not surprising when his recent big feat is 
remembered. 

Mr. Herbert Reeves, son of the great tenor, has made his first 
appearance, but the critics consider his voice wanting in strength. 
Most sincerely we can say ‘‘ more power to him.”’ 


ee 


Going for the ‘‘ Brush.”’ 
are roing into ecstasies now about the excellence of the 
But surely they don’t forget that a new 


ProrLe 
6 grush P « les tric light. 


| broom, and we suppose a new ‘ Brush ”’ also, — clean! We 
| shall see, though, whether the ** Brush’’ Light wil 


long continue 
comb-il-faut. 





Tue War Cry ov true Anan.—Up and “ Be-down ”’ 

















FINANCIAL CRITICISM. 


Any Civn Comepy or THe Day anp NIGurt. 


Scenz: Any Club; from ten to fifty eritics discovered, all prepared to 
direct the finances of the country at five minutes’ notice. Consuming 


carious edibles and potables, reading various newspapers and interested | 


in various businesses ; but all magnificently, stupendously impartial. 

SmokinG Critic. No, I’m not at all one-sided in my views, what- 
ever your bungs and brewers may be; and I quite acknowledge that 
they might possibly have made it—well, a little more perfect. But 
really, you know, after the former people's devices, that shameful im- 
position on tobacco, for instance, the scheme is beautiful. 

Anti-Tovacco Critic. Faugh! Do turn your head away while I 
endeavour to argue with your depravity. Now I think that a revival 
of Lord Sherbrooke’s Match Tax (vesuvians ought to have the devil to 
pay), coupled with a slight increase of Northcote’s very moderate half- 
penny an ounce on the poisonous weed. It was, or it ought to have 


been, an axiom of Jeremy Bentham’s that the vices of a country must | 


be the first care of the tax levyer. Now, that doing away with the 
Malt ‘Tax ‘ 

Goop Honest Berry Critic. Quite so. Always regarded that as 
a most iniquitous impost. (Waiter, another pint of Burton ; and with 
a head, waiter.) Calculated to hamper the staple industry of the 
country, the most beneficial and the most moral. For I ask any 
gentleman, what is an Englishman without his beer? and as what 
will Mr. Gladstone go down to posterity’ As the statesman who 
refused the ‘Turk his license, but stood the Englishman good beer. 

CLARET-CONSUMING CriTIC. Coarse, fleshly fellow——. 

Jocutan Critic. Aye, he hasn't got as much Beaune about him 
as you. 

C.-c. Critic. Just ignores tie one great and moral feature in the 
budget, to putt the worst and vilest. When he is going to give us cheap 
wine ; when Hodge and Sikes are to have their pint of Chateau 
Margaux for twopence; and Pommery is to be perpetually on tap in 
every public-house that respects itself; to exult in the fact that the 
inherently Radical, and therefore low and beery, instincts of this 
Cabinet have induced them to give the people good beer, as if beer 
ever could be good ! Now, if while they lessened my wine bill they 
had just quadrupled the artisans’ beer, and con—— 

Brewine Critic. Really wonder they didn’t. <A base, vindictive 
Government like this ought to have gone as far as that; it was only 
what we expected. ! Down on 





Taxed us and increased the licenses! 
the trade generally, under the nasty hypocritical excuse that they were 
benefiting the people, and, what is more important, doing good to Us! 
I hate such mean pretences, and I don’t think I ever saw such a down- 
right wicked Budget as the present. Put, thank Heaven! we are still 
powerful, and if they have a chance of bringing in another Budget, 
Vu 

Co_p-uger-pevovrtnc Critic. Pickles! That’s the word. 
Wiliam Ewart knows what he’s about, my boys. He’s cute enough 
to perceive that we are the only pickle-producing people, and he has 
thought of the profit from the monopoly abroad, and at home the 
necessary accompaniment of the cold roast beef of old England. I'm 
berry he's given in tothe abstainers in the matter of those licenses 
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Brown triet his hani at a pair of * sceulls.”’ 


and that brewer's tax; but really the Alpha and Omega of possible 
present financial reform is Piccalilly, when it is not Nabob or another 
form of pickledinjuns. If these pickles don’t preserve the Liberal 
Government for at least a dozen years, I’m a—— 

TeerotaL Critic. Called Radical, is it? Elected by largest num- 
ber of Liberal votes ever heard of ! Got the proposer of the Gothen- 
burg System in the Cabinet, and half a dozen Local Optionists in the 
Government! And here the very first financial proposition brought 
forward actually contains quite two measures in favour of the tippling 
classes! Quantum mutatus, and how are the mighty fallen! Men 
are to be enabled to look on the wine while it is red—ay, and yellow, 
and green, and blue, for all I know—at a ridiculously reduced rate ; 
and the beer-drinker is no longer to feel the legitimate, the moral 
consequences of his crime, for his beer shall be pure and not ruinous 
'in cost. Nothing, absolutely nothing in favour of the only pure, the 
/only provident, intelligent, robust, and patriotic classes—the holy 
| total abstainers. A sure Nemesis awaits a Government that can so 
far forget itself and its origin. By the time the next elections come 
' the nation will be so thoroughly steeped in drink that it won’t know 
| the Liberal party from the ‘lory, when, of course, our party must get 

in between them. 
JOCULAR CRITIC. 

a thirsty nation ¢ 
(Which perhaps is the only moral to be deduced from it all.) 


Who would be a Chancellor of the Exchequer in 


REASONS FOR NOT HOLDING THE VOLUNTEER 
REVIEW, BY G. RANGER. 


Becavse with advancing years I hate all reviews of every kind 

whatever. 
jecause Volunteers are not NRegulars—and I despise them ac- 
cording] 

Becaus. if it rained I might get my new umbrella spoiled. 

Because everybody knows Hyde Park is an awkward place to get 
them into, and it would be a still worse place to get them out of. 

Because my tigure is not calculated for prolonged equestrian exercise. 

Because, after all, I don’t care what the metropolitan colonels think 
or don’t think ; and as for the Volunteers themselves, they are all 
nobodies. 

Because those Press fellows advocate it. 

Because I have quite enough to do as 1t 1s without going to a lot of 
trouble to review a mob of shopboys. Because if the Volunteers are 
to be reviewed whenever they want to be, there will be no end of 
worry snd bother on their account. 

Because they shan’t have it. 





YES, OR NO# 
Ye nymphs who muse on wedding chimes, 
When asked, mind what you say: 
‘*No,’’ may be said a no. of times, 
Lut ** aye ’’ will last for ave. 


Cat TION. —Baeea ori-nt. lie is ot Turkish tobacco. 
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(Tue Larest Legat PLEAsANnTRY.) 


Creep out again, 
Matilda Jane, 
Creep cautiously ; employ the ear 
And eye with care 
Above the stair, 
And see if any soul is near. 


You'll swear, you will, 
That all is still? 

That<no policeman’s on the beat ? 
Nor mortal man 
Is nearer than 

A milk at least along the street ? 


One look around— 
Now, make no sound ; 


Come in, nor breathe, nor creak the floor ; 


Now quickly wheel, 
And shut, and seal, 
And bolt, and bar, and nail the door. 





I’ll now explain, 
Matilda Jane, 
The end intended to be gained 
By plans which might 
At casual sight 
Appear grotesque or overstrained :— 


To prove my sense 
Of your immense 
Trustworthiness of eye and hand, 
You are about 
To carry out 
A mission likely to demand 


The most ingrained, 
Sublime, sustained 
Integrity of thought and act 
Combined, of course, 
With vast resource 
And keen administrative tact: 


Go forth and reach— 
Reserved of speech, 

And clad in thickest hood and veil— 
The ‘ Rising Sun ;”’ 
Return with one 

Reputed pint of Bass’s ale. 


But shall this part 
Perturb the heart 

Or cause the high resolve to sink ?— 
In little wise 
Tho danger lies 

In actual fetching of the drink: 
The terrors live 
Inthis I give, 

This shilling to defray the debt, 
For—draw anear 
And lend your car— 

I gained this shilling in a bet. 


rer ——————— 
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Should any wight, 


IRRECOVERABLE MONEYS. 


In greed or spite, 

By stratagem ignobly plann’‘d, 
With craft purloin 
The little coin, 

Or rudely rend it from thy hand ; 


Or should there spring — 
(Unheard-of thing ! )— 
Within thy breast a fell design 
To madly fly 
*Mid hue and , 
And make the shinies buble thine ; 
I ne’er should view 
My coin anew ; 
For law in all its might is set 
Against the swain 
Who would regain 
The coins resulting from a bet! 


The laws en j oin 
That any coin 
Observed within a standard mile 
Of any place 
Where horses race 
Shall lose its title, grade, and style ; 


Its value will 
Be henceforth nil ; 
Its legal tenderness shall cease ; 
Its blighting ban 
Shall reach the man 
Who holds that lawless little piece ! 


Tt thus shall smart, 
A thing apart, 
A blighted coin, a thing of shame ; 
It shall reflect 
On self-respect 
To harbour or conceal the same. 


Its sentence blights 
Its civil rights ; 
It stands, a thing for small or great 
By fraud or force, 
Without remorse, 
To seize upon and confiscate! 


Until ye pay 
This coin away 
Commune with none, nor idly chat ;— 
The change obtained, 
Be unrestrained ; 
An action will recover that. 


Yet, prithee stay ; 
The landlord may 
Le more or less a betting man, 
When, mind you, all 
His coin would fall 
Beneath the confiscating ban. 


And—if you light— 
(You haply might)— 
On any handy cash, purloin 
And bring along— 
The odds are strong 
It’s wicked confiscated coin. 





A Cry from the Oppressed. 
Fun onee again protests. Why did a recent charge of fraud take 
place at CuxeTuam Hix ?—and why is the prison where they have such 
an odd manner of identifying the prisoners named Sruanox-ways 
GaoL? If self-made jokes of this kind will continue to occur after 
this, Mr. Fux will be absolutely compelled to ignore them. 
=_———_____=aa_aBbhaBanBBana===___SIAAN 
Good ’Bus-iness. 

A wortny old creature of our acquaintance seems to have heard a 
great deal lately about Herr Richter being such a splendid conduetor, 
but can’t for the life of her make out where that phenomenon may be 
seen. She feels positive she has never yet met with him on the step 
of any of those City ’buses in which it is often her lot to ride. 





A avestion of sumptuary etiquette at present agitating the news- 
papers :—** Could England have taken Her’at?’’ 


— ED 
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YOUTHFUL OBJECTION TO SOAP AND WATER. 


—‘*Onck A wEeeK, Master Jack.’ 
Sts AND MB& IF THAT'S ALL THE WASHING 





Master Jack :—‘‘ How ovTeN AKE THE CLOTHES wasHED, Eumaf’”’ Laundry Maid: 
Master Jack :—‘* ONLY ONCE A WEEK !—THBN THE CLOTHBS ARB MUCH LUCKIBK THAN 


THEY GET.”’ 











An Act of Oppression. | One Shilling, by post ls. 34., 
Tue wife of a labourer named Cole was summoned on Monday, the | ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
14th, by the Finchley School Board, for not sending her boy, who is Selected from the pages of FUN. 
between 13 and 14 years of age, regularly to school. The woman Drawn BY GorvDOoN THOMsO 
stated that, on an average, her husband was only able to give her 10s. : . sh Me 
‘* Rich as a chronicle of the political changes of the hour.’’—Sunday 


a week to keep herself and five children, one of whom was a cripple, 





and she could not go out to work unless ‘the eldest stayed at home to ; Times. — ae nn OO Ms, oR a 
mind the others. Admitting that the case was a hard one, the magis- . Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
trate declared that he was unable to help himself (it was the woman THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


he ought to have helped, by-the-bye), and fined her half-a-crown. In 
the name of all that is good and just, we do most fervently hope that { By ONE WHO Dogs Not BgLizve IN Him. 


such a state of things may not be permitted to exist. It isopposedto| THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 


all common sense and justice to punish a woman who is rently | By J. F. 8 
striving hard to do her duty, and i such another case is Res the | sdichhalitaiciinsienitinetinainmcane —— 
prosecutions of the School Board had better receive their more fitting | One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 





hame—persecutions. ‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
ary - nace ey Over One Hvunperp ILLUSTRATIONS kY Frepericx BAarnarp. 
Tue Indian Government bas just allotted a new Rupee Loan. Now Uniform with the above, 
thie, as we have exid, is purely an Indian matter, and yet many people, | MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
when they hear of ‘‘a@ mew Rupee-an loan,’ ’* will conclude it is ‘* ae | Aw IxivusreateD NovEeLsErtsz. 
European” one. In either case it ought to be a pronounced success. ‘* The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.’’— 
Pictorial World. 
A VPorrry-Lax Cry.—Down with the opium traffic. FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


A CONTEMPORARY remarks, in reference | 
to Sir Wilfrid Lawson’s recent success, 
‘‘his ‘ Local Option’ must be deemed only 
another name for Class Tyranny.’? We 
should think it would be more appropriate 
(provided we regarded the measure in that 
light) to callit ‘‘ Glass Tyranny.”’ 

The bad behaviour of footmen who wait 
for their masters or mistresses at places of 
entertainment has become a social scandal. 
We think, as this is so, it is high time 
they were put to the plush. 

Prince Aibert Victor, after a military 
training, is to have an active commission 
in the army, and he is expected to do his 
Royal parent credit. We hope he will not 
do anybody with ‘‘ credit.”’ 

A good deal of opinion has been publicly 
expressed on the subject of employers’ 
liability ; but we. cannot think anyone’s 
lie ability ought to be increased. 

At the Theatre Royal, St. Stephen’s, 
there is.a capital Bill just now (Bill Glad- 
stone), and the announcement might well 
run thus: ‘‘ Return of the old favourite, 
W. I. G., in the popular drama, ‘* Where 
there’s a Will there’s a way.”’ 

Lord Beaconsfield has been assured by 
the Orangemen of Bradford of their entire 
approval of his policy. Evidently these 
Orangemen ‘* go in lemons’? for an assur- 
ance policy. 

The brewers have requested the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer to receive a 
deputation in regard to the Budget resolu- 
tions, but he has referred them to the 
Board of Inland Revenue, not wanting to 
be bored. We suppose, as he has taxed 
them, they wanted to tax him with some 
malterations. 

The first large consignment of cherries 
from Hamburg has arrived three weeks 
earlier this year than usual, and the 
quality is also better. This looks as if 
the universal desire for better times had 
borne fruit. 

Much surprise and indignation is ex- 
pressed at the determination of the 
authorities to refuse permission for the 
Volunteer Review in Hyde Park on 
account of the mob. It certainly is very 
‘* rough’ on the Volunteers. | 


A Premier Par. 


Ir is said that Mr. Gladstone’s expenses 
in connection with the Midlothian Elec- 
tion have been met by subscriptions from 
Liberals throughout the country, and that 
he has accordingly been returned free of 
expense. This is about one of the most 
imteresting Parliamentary Returns we re- 
member, and we feel sure the country will 
echo our sentiment that the noble 
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than welcome. you LIkg IT?” 





































































NO DOUBT! 
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Premier’s election was not more free Miss Brabazon:— Wave you sREN OUR Nk&W comepy, Mr. Trevon?—anp now po 


—— Mr. Trevor :—‘* I was IN FRONT THR OTHER NIGMWT, Miss Baanazon, AND METHINKS 
A Ges or A Giri.—Jewel-ia. HAD THE AUTHOR VPLUCKED A FEW FRATHEKS FROM THB WINGS OF HIS IMAGINATION, AND 


ly AST Times. —Y¢ sterday’s. 





‘‘A MAGISTRATE’S BLUNDER.”’ 


Oxe Mr. J. Jepson Atkinson, not being attended to so quickly as 
he wished, the other day, by a cashier at the Westminster County 
Court, called the said cashier's attention to the fact by sever ly 
rapping him over the knuckles with his cane, beaming at the same 
time most good-naturedly. The cashier, naturally not appreciating 
Mr. Atkinson’s notions of humour, summoned him before Mr. Mans- 
field, who fined him three pounds and costs, at the same time treating 


him to the following unique remarks :—‘‘If you had done such 4) 


thing in France, the probability is that you would have been called 


out, and it would have served you right if you had been shot for such | 
nn ee aa EaEnnes 
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PLACRD THEM ON THE TAIL OF HIS JUDGMENT, THE PLAY MAD KEEN LETTER.’’ 





a cowardly assault.’” Mr. Mansfield has strange notions at times, but 
there is a grand simplicity about this one that is worthy of a country 
J.?. Our paid magistrates we expect to administer the law of the 
country 48 it stands in a sensible manner; also to abstain from remarks 
which tend to lower that which all men (whether magistrates or not) 
ought to strive to keep up, viz., the dignity of the law. We should 
be sorry to see Mr. Mansfield shot—that is, out of his position ; but if 
he is not more careful he will stand a remarkably good chance of 
getting what the British workman calls ‘‘ the bullet,’’ which means 
notice to quit.” 


ee ee 
oe ee —> 





TURNING THE TavLes.—Beginning with 12 times 12. 




































Old Lady from Country :—“* Have you The Pictorial World ?”’ 
Bookseller :—*‘* Venr¥ 8ORRY, MA’AM,—QUITE SOLD OUT; BUT WB SHALL 
HAVE MORB IN ON Sarurpay.”? 
Old Lady :—‘' THeN PLBASB KEEP ME ONE. PLease Goo I’m ative, I'LL 
CALL FOR IT—#f mot, I’U send the carrier.”’ 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE ISLINGTON JOUSTS. 


My innate love of chivalry and affection for the bygone days of tilt 
and tourney never actually led me, sir, to engage myself as ‘‘ man-in- 
armour’’ in a Lord Mayor’s Show. It has been the dream of my life, 
though, to re-establish tilting at the ring, quintain, quarterstaff, and 
other merry jousts upon the village greens of Old England ; and it is 


a well-known fact in our family circle that one of my first acts, on | 


coming intoa small legacy, when a young man, was to go and try to 
get myself measured at the nearest smith’s fora suit of chain-mail. 

I only allude to these things that you may the better understand, 
sir, that it was in no perfunctory spirit I received and acted upon 
your intimation that I should ‘‘do the Military Tournament.’’ Had 
I not expended all my availablo ready money in the abortive marine 
experiment already described in these columns, I should have liked to 
have hired a retired war-horse and caracoled to the Agricultural Hall 
in true Anightly fashion. As it was, however, I merely availed 


myself of my ‘‘ week’s’’ ticket, and went in what I may call a regular | 
(N.13 —The italics are used for the sake of a large | 


daily style. 
contingent of new Scotch subscribers. ) 

I did not take any part in the games, but placed myself at the 
committee’s disposal from the first; whilst, to show mins was no 
merely superficial interest, I offered to pay for the hire of a piebald 
charger for the Herald, who, as it was, with his pot-hat and umbrella, 
looked anything but heraldic or chivalric as he badethe jousts proceed. 


This offer was declined, however, and I had to be content with | . |‘ 
there is not a private in a line regiment who, when under arms, ever 


making myself generally useful in a minor way, thereby feebly 
following the example of the undefatigable originator of the tourna- 
ment, Major-General Burnaby, who was ‘* Major-Generally”’’ go. 
Thanks to his efforts, there was no lack of competitors in the arena, 
whilst, as you know, sir, the programme was long and varied enough 
to please everyone. But one gentleman with a corrugated nose and a | 
beefy neck refused to be pleased, and I found him demanding in a | 
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A PIECE-FULL HEART. 


I’m sure that I used to love her— 
And fancy I do so still— 
No women I prize above her, 
But don’t say I never will! 
There are plenty of hearts and faces 
As loving and sweet as hers, 
To fill up life’s vacant places 
And whiten Time’s sepulchres. 


Yet often I’m sad and lonely 
With thoughts of the love now done ; 
And other faces fade, onl 
To leave me the dear old one. 
O, would that swift Time had never 
Flown off with your love! But no, 
You couldn’t have loved me ever, 
And so there was none to go. 


We parted !—my heart was breaking— 
My love had been cast away ! 
Your lover of years forsaking 
lor one of but yesterday. 
* . 


. * * 


But knowledge of life increases, 
And only with death will cease : 
Our hearts are now gone to pieces— 
jut I have got back my peace ! 





Greecious Goodness! 

Tus King of Greece has received congratulatory 
addresses from the Greek residents in England, but we 
believe the ‘‘ Grecians’’ of Christ’s Hospital have not 
congratulated him. This perhaps is as well, as, school- 
boy like, they would very likely have requested him to 
‘‘ keep his hair on,’’ and as he is very bald, it would not 
have been the thing. His Majesty in his reply spoke ot 
the power of Greece, which, taking his excessive baldness 
into account, was apparently not worth talking about, 
that is, if he meant the Russian Bear’s Greece. Joking 
apart—and of course joking is a part, a very good part, 
of Fun—we hope King George will realise all the 
sanguine prognostications for this ancient and most 
glorious nation— That prosperity and greatness muy 
once more be theirs by George ! 


Peas AND PLENTY.—Cum-PruLsE-ory eat-duck-ation. 


{ 


‘loud voice to be conducted to the secret little mill which he insisted 
| was going on somewhere on the premises. 
| Assuming an official air, I assured this unreasonable party that there 
were no little ‘‘ mills,’’ secret or otherwise ; ‘‘ but if you want to see a 
Miller,’’ I added, ‘‘ there you are,’’ and [ pointed to the spot where, 
by a lucky chance, Sergeant-Major Miller was just then fencing with 
Corporal McPherson. 
But no! my pugilistic friend was not to be satisfied, and retorted 
with a ‘* Now, look here, if there’s no little mill going on, why did 


_you go for to hadvertise a ‘ private box’ on the bills houtside? IT’ll 
’ 


have my coin back, I will! And, as a matter of fact, sir, he did; 
and the last I heard of him was that, disappointed of his expected 
‘* private ’’ boxing, he actually challenged a full ‘‘ corporal ’’ to fight 
him in the Islington High-street. 

Another eccentric visitor objected to the continual ‘ cleaving of the 
Turk'’s head,’’ and asked the committee that a few Russians’ skulls 
might be split instead. But I explained to him that the substitution 
of the latter would make the cleavers’ swords so ‘‘ Russ-ty’’ as to 
spoil them. Besides, I told him that so long as the ‘‘ Turk’s head”’ 
was only cleft by men of muscle, who must of course be Mussulmen, it 


' was, 80 to speak, a family arrangement we had better not interfere 


with. 

[It was curious to see how many young medical students attended to 
see the ‘* lance’’ versus bayonet competitions, in which, by the way, 
1 was struck by the marked obedience to orders shown by the infantry 
men. And if you come to think of it, sir, this is not strange; for 


receives an oflicer’s command without ‘‘a bayonet.’’* 

The Eleventh Hussars distinguished themselves by their tent- 
pegging, and took the 7th Dragoon (iuards down several pegs, to put 
the matter mildly ; whilst in the Fencing the Heavies beat the Light. 





° “Without obeyin’ it.” The abeve being an account of a tonrnament, why 
should there not be some verbal fencing ineluded in it!—Y.E-S. R. 


ee eee 


SS a RGR AT TEAR Sm RENAE CONE 


a 


LA sprees 


od 


ea ER I 


oe PT eR mene eae 


Soper ye 


AE rg 


oe nn eR 








| eapnreerreercenn weer me ee 


June 30, 1880.] EKUN. 259 




















I hoped to have seen some of the noble sportsmen who were present 
take a fence, but they preferred to ‘‘ gang their ain ‘ gate,’’? which 
was not in this case a five-barred one. The tilting at the ring 
afforded much amusement, but several spectators, who had come all 
the way from Hanwell and Colney Hatch to see a waggon tilt as they 
hoped, went home disappointed. 

sut what interested me most, sir, from day to day, was to see full 
Sergeant- Majors have to submit to ‘‘corporal’? punishment. There 
was no doubt about it, because the wooden swords used were well 
chalked, so that there was liberal dusting of jackets all round. 

The Lemon Cutting was accomplished by the 11th Hussars cham- 
pions with a skill that spoke of ‘‘acid’’-uous practice. Some 
spectators thought at first, indeed, as they saw the fruit deftly divided, 
that there must have been a ‘‘slice’’ of luck as well as lemon in the 
operation. On the whole, in fact, the feat of arms accomplished 
caused surprise as well as satisfaction, and the Tournament was sucha 
success that the ‘‘Sword,’’ during the past week, may be said, Lord 
Lytton notwithstanding, to have shown itself as mighty us the Pen— 
cattle-pen I mean—proves itself to be in December ! 





Admirers strained each nerve and limb 
To get a single word with him, 
And spared no plan to know the man who meant to write that splendid 
thing ; 
And men from office, study, shop, 
Would let their undertakings drop, 
And give up all to make a call, and wait upon him in a string, 


But certain prudent folks said :—‘‘ Wait ! 
He may not be so very great; 
The rumour germed is not confirmed ; the sterling truth is often hid.’’ 
They therefore sought the fountain-head, 
And bluntly asked, ‘‘ If rumour said 
The truth anent his brilliant bent ?’? and \X—— admitted that she did. 













‘** My notion is,’’ he said, ‘‘as great 
As startlingly appropriate ; 
And why repent that that event of which that brilliant notion treats 
Will not occur for twenty springs P— 
It gives me time to settle things— 
Revise—refine—expunge—combine sublime reflections, quaint con- 
ceits. 


‘* For twenty years I shall retain 
And turn the notion in my brain— 
Till that event it’s planned anent shall duly come to pass, and bring 
The proper chance to flash it forth 
To East and West and South and North, 
To cause a stir—unless I err—and make the very welkin ring !"’ 


The prudent ones were satisfied, 
Regarding X with honest pride ; 
lhrough waste and town his great renown (at present in perspective) 
flew. 
The press began to print his name ; 
The quite unprecedented fame 
He meant to win was r-entioned in a highly critical review. 





Wherever he was scen about 
You found the people point him out, 
Till all began to know the man who meant to write that famous thing. 
‘* Just fancy, that’s the chap,’’ they said, 
** Who's got that notion in his head!”' 


Which when he wist, the journalist began to feel a jealous sting. 
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GIVING THE *PASS.’’ 


First-class Passenger :—** Srason !”’ 
Third-class Passe nger -—*" "ERE \ "AR, 


ON THE VALUE OF ONE REALLY GREAT 
INSPIRATION. 


A sINGLE glowing gem of thought, 
Well-chosen, delicately wrought 
With able care, undimmed will wear when all the roughly-shapen stone 
Cast hastily and load by load 
On journalistic hack-work’s road, 
By Time’s rough wheels unspared, reveals a crushed commingled mass 
alone. 


‘*Pooh! pooh!” the same began to say ; 
‘* 7 get some notions ev'ry day.”’ 

But th: y who heard his carping word replied, contemptuous of tone :— 
‘*A single glowing gem of thought, 
Well « hosen, deli ately wrought, 

Shall still delight when all you write is seen by buttermen alone !’ 


OLE VAL! WSeize-’un!’? 


’ 
¥ * * e * * 
jut when the twenty years had past 
And that event had come at last, 
The writer sought that brilliant thought to mould and bring it into 
lay ; 
And then he found—with such a jerk !— 
It wasn't good enough to work 
. : : In verse sublime, or prose, or rhyme, or any other kind of way ! 
To help to form in future day I — y ; 
Some other literary way, 
That roadway’s crust of shapeless dust shall be, as like as not, upturned ; 
Then how few stones but shall be found 
In fragments, shattered crushed and ground 
l’rom what they bore of form of yore; their points no more to be dis- 
cerned ! 


The thoughtl 8S public did not scream 
The praise of X ‘my present theme) ; 
A thinking few, however, knew the teeming mine within his brain ; 
’Tis true they had not seen him get 
One single nugget from it yet ; 
Their awe was hence, although intense, a little trying to explain. 


Taking a Hulliday! 

Tue 4th Fast York (Hull) Artillery Volunteers, the 800 men com- 
posing which have lately resigned en masse, seemed to be actuated by 
a desire to do the thing thoroughly—to go, in fact, the ‘* Hull ’’ hog or 
none! We have not noticed, however, the subsequent gazctting of 
the new commanding oflicer, ‘‘ General Resignation ”’ ! 





Saving their Bacon! 

Banon pe Worms and Sir James Hogg rose in succession in the 
House the other evening to ask and answer a question. It was, to 
say the least, a strange coincidence which showed that the very next 
qui stion after this juxtaposition of Worms and Hogg had reference to 
the prevalence of trichinosis in pork ! 


His flowers of thought that one could cull 
Were more than averagely dull: 
Put time has taught that flowers of thought when forced with too- 
ext esslive care 
And taken from the hothouse, may 
Be sometimes scen to fade away, 





Weather or No. 
Tur Lancet seems to have been specially started to prove that there 
ad in everything. Its latest croak is to warn people against young 


And leave the stern supporting them a string of words, forlornly bare. | js ' 
p ’ } n to not veuvetables, of which it predicts a sudden cuthurst. With all due 
put people soon (Pal fi ‘ a i j 
‘ : ? . a ; 5. a t i a adeteren¢ e, we do ne + ‘¢e Low the y could he Ip coming up summery, 
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It went the round that X-—— had found a notion unexcelled for wit; | ‘ pecialty after a a Spr ing 


And furthermore, it got about - : - 
‘That \—— designed to work it out L-PROVORTIONED ANECDOTES. —Those which are aa “ broad’’ a4 


lid rhyme some future time, and make a most tremendous hit! 
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THOSE USEFUL BUILDING ACTS. 


Re. 


“Ah!” saya the District Surveyor, “ built a new greenhouse, eh? Bound to survey it, to see it isn’t likely 
to endanger the neighbourhood in the event of its taking fire. That will be one guinea, please.” 


| | Soe ei 


‘Ab!’ says the Surveyor, ‘* adding more brickwork to the foundations? Obliged to havea 
look atit, as it muight fall and endapyer the public. Another guinea, if you please.’’ 
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Meanwhile the Builder across the road is neatly covering 
up the terminations of the drains. 
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Meanwhile a Tenant takes those premises across the road. 





“Ah!” says the Surveyor, ‘removed that brickwork? “Afeaid I must report Toea the D, 8, steps across the way: ** Wha‘ are you goiag tu stuad!’’ h- 


this building unsafe, ualess— Another guinea? Thack you.” 


says to the Tenant. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
nye HI gE W pieces do not seem to 
| be the order of the day at 
the St. James’s Theatre— 
they being doubtless 
found, as often as not, too 
provocative of the ‘ or- 
der” of the night. The 
next revival is to be Dr. 
Westland Marston’s 
Donna Diana, with Mrs. 
Kendal in the title réle— 
a part played some time 
ago by Mrs. Hermann 
Vezin at the Princess's, 
and more recently by 
Miss Ada Cavendish at the 
Gaiety. 








It is reported that Miss 
Geneviéve Ward has made 
arrangements for the pro- 
duction of an English 
version of the Dutch play 
Anne- Mie, one of the 
pieces lately performed at 
the Imperial. I do not 
think it would be a great 
success myself out of its 
native garb, but I have 
no desire to pose as an 
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By the way, the usually well-informed writer of the theatrical notes 
in the Daily News (to whom Iam indebted for the subject-matter of 
the last paragraph) is oddly in error in attributing to Mrs. Bancroft 
the original performance of Amina in the old Prince of Wales’s bur- 
lesque, La Sonnamlula (now playing at the Royalty). Amina is essen- 
tially a male-female part, and was one of the laughable and artistic 
female impersonations of the late John Clarke (who was always 
artistic) which were so popular in the early days of the renovated 
little house in Tottenham-street. Alessio, the part now sustained by 
Miss Lawler, was the one played by Mrs. Bancroft. A full and 
interesting account of the performance will be found in our issue for 
June 24th, 1865, from the inimitable pen of my esteemed friend, Mrs. 

srown. 





Mr. Augustus Harris has engaged ‘‘ Little Addie Blanche”’ for the 
Drury Lane pantomime this year. It will be understood that the 
juvenile artiste in question is not a little laddie at all, but a little 
lassie. 





Yesterday (Tuesday) at Steinway Hall Mr. Hatton read a dramatic 
version (by himself and Mr. Albery) of his novel, The Queen of 
Bohemia. Mrs. Osgood sang two songs during the reading of one of 
the acts; she was osgood as ever. NESTOR. 
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BELIEFS OF THE MEMBERS. 


Mr. Giapstone believes in—himself. 

Mr. Labouchere believes in—T ruth. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson believes in—waggery and water. 

Mr. Chamberlain believes in—a seat in the Cabinet. 

Mr. Passmore Edwards believes in—the Echo of his own voice. 

Sir William Harcourt believes in—saying unto others that which 
they should not say unto you. 

The Duke of Argyll believes in—an official post. 

The Home Rulers believe in—making themselves unpleasant. 

Mr. Bright believes—all those who disagree with him to be either 
knaves or fools. 


‘‘The Argonauts of ’49.” 

At Steinway Hall, on the 21st inst., Mr. Bret Harte delivered his 
lecture in aid of the funds of the Victoria Hospital for Children. 
The Argonauts of Mr. Harte were the discoverers of the gold-mines of 
California. He drew a vivid picture of the rise and colonization of this 
wonderful district, dwelling to a great extent on the love of gambling 
among the settlers. The lecture was studded all over with anecdote, 
mostly of a humorous kind, but frequently tinged with pathos; while 
the descriptive bits of word-painting were drawn with a master 
hand. All was given with a quiet and easy grace that seemed to 
charm the large and fashionable audience, who, we trust, contributed 
liberally to the funds of the charity for which the distinguished author 
kindly gave his valuable services. 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
We 
Tue Lorps. 


On Thursday, Lord Stratheden and Earl Granville had a word about 

A thing which, though it isn’t seen, is very often heard about, 

A timid, shy, retiring thing, the daylight ne’er obtruding to— 

Er—need we say it’s Turkish Reformation we're alluding to? 

But Friday’s conversation we must lay a greater weight upon : 

The Code of Education they proceeded to debate upon. . 

Lord Norton thought for ‘‘ primaries’’ (which rule he was for battin’ 
out 

The School Board Code would be improved by leaving French and 
Latin out. 

Earl Granville thought the contrary—the which you will discover meant 

The noble lord’s position was disputed by the Gover’ment. | 

What! French and Latin out of rates? Whatever is deluding them ? 

Their lordships, though, soon passed a resolution for excluding them. 

Then, taking up the ‘‘ Burials,’’ began again ill-treating it; 

With only one amendment, though—the Government defeating it. 

Earl Leitrim, on Monday, had a word to-say in reference 

To statements made by persons who for truth have little deference, 

Concerning the distress, and Irish landlords implicating them 

By hinting at their taking loans and misappropriating them ! — 

Such hints are scarce worth noticing, although they are ubiquitous, 

They’re too absurd, or else they’d be appallingly iniquitous. 

On Tuesday night there only fell on Mr. Fun’s auricular 

A word or two on Ireland, but nothing more particular. 


Tue Commons. 


When Aldermen are voted for in all municipalities, _ 

That Aldermen may vote for them is one of our legalities, 

A sort of self-election with a trifle of the ‘‘ strange’’ in it— 

On Wednesday a Bill was read a second time for changin’ it. _ 

‘ir Alexander Gordon then brought this (for their approvals) Bill— 

The Agricult’ral Holdings (Scotland) Notice of Removals Bill. 

And one about Gun Licenses, but he (to hush all clatters up), 

Withdrew them both, as Government agreed to take the matters up. 

Then Mr. Burt (for reasons of a similar —— too) | 

Withdrew his Bill on punishment of sailors who their ship shun, too ; 

He thought them treated harshly by our always ‘‘ quod”? assigning 
them, 

Approving a suggestion (which Lord Sandon made) for fining them. 

A License Laws Amendment Bill, Sir Henry Johnstone chalked it out, 

But Mr. Scott (a ‘‘ silent’? Member) humorously talked it out. 

On Thursday night the Member for Dungarvan took the floor again, 

His Challemel-Lacour questions bringing promptly to the fore again, 

The Speaker having struck one out—unable to contain himself— 

He genially called upon that person to explain himself ! rg 

And showed such dense stupidity, the House might well have cuffed him 
out. 

The Speaker, though, most firmly and effectually snuffed him out, 

And bade him ask his questions, or he’d call upon the next to speak. 

At this uprose O’ Donnell in chagrin, and, much too vext to speak, 

" Refused to put his questions—there!’’ and left the House indig- 
nantly, 

Whereat the House laughed heartily and smiled around benignantly. 

Oh! Mr. Hugh O'Donnell, in your anger let us harden you 

(Your absence the result of it), with cheerfulness we'll pardon you ! 

Hibernia’s Distresses Lill a second time then read it was — 

(Though Mr. Charlie 8S. Parnell ‘‘ a sham ”’ politely said it was) ; 

A clause which Mr. Forster wished to add—indeed, expected to— 

Friend Chaplin, saying notice was too short for it, objected to, 

And seized upon the chance with all hia usual avidity 

For dealing out a quantity of elegant acidity. 

The notice was too short, it’s true, and so his interferience © 

Was right for once—we wonder how he likes the new experience ¢ 

On Friday night Sir Wilfrid asked the House to yield adoption to 

His resolution favourable simple ‘‘ Local Option ”’ to. — 

He temperately gave the views on which he’s an authority, 

And carried his proposal with a very fair majority. 

On Monday Mr. Bradlaugh’s case, produced by Mr. Labouchere, 

Proved one of those discussions in which ev’ryone must hab a 
share (!) 

The case by Messrs. Labouchere and Bright most fairly stated was, 

And the matter by adjournment unto Tuesday relegated was. 

And then it was defeated, and a scene without a precedent 

Within the recollection of the very oldest resident 

Enlivened the proceedings— Members danced about excitedly, 

Emitting cheers and waving hats, and shaking hands delightedly ; 

And rushing to the telegraph, ‘‘ advising’’ ev'ry friend of it, 

('ntil you'd almost fancy of the matter ’twas the end of it. 

Lut Time, ere that same time arrive, their locks will have the 
thinning of : ee 

They little know the muddle this decision’s the beginning of. 
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Brown (with an eye to economy) :—‘' I wILL WEAR THE NEW HAT, THEN, AND 


LEAVE MY OLD ONE TO BE DONE UP.”’ 
Shopman :—** Done vv! 


ee 


PITY A POOR IRISH SECRETARY. 


Te insidious Celt has called attention to the really distressing | 
position of unfortunate Mr. Forster. The I. C. says it is shameful | 
that a gentleman of his years should be so over-burdened with nasty | 
unpleasant Irish business; and resignedly the Member for Bradford 
said it was so, but he didn’t see how it could be helped He is a 
compendium of as many different personages as the last survivor of 
the Nancy brig, in Mr. W. 8. Gilbert’s nautical Bab Ballad. He is 
Home Secretary, President of Local Government and Education 
Boards ; he is Minister of War (at war with Fenian and Agrarian Brother- 
hoods, etc.) ; Minister for Foreign Affairs (with England, of course) ; | 
he is head of the Board of Trade, the Church, the constabulary, and | 
the publicans. Mr. Forster's description of his duties in answer to 
Mr. O'Shaughnessy, or, rather, in agreement with Mr. O'S., was a 
harrowing recital. The afflicted Secretary is downstairs, at Great 
(Jueen-street, before five every morning; and he begins the day’s | 
labour by putting on a policeman’s uniform, and arranging for the 
prosecution of a)l the gentlemen who have shot landlords or fomented | 
treason during the preceding night. Just before breakfast he takes a 
turn at war, orders a review or two in the Phaynix, and ratifies the | 
decisions of a few courts-martial, or sends a squadron into Connaught. | 
Then he passes to the Patronage, and distributes tide-waiterships and | 
vice-consulships to Hibernian lieutenants in marching regiments and | 
the ninth cousins of Irish Members who vote comparatively straight. | 
As Board of ‘Trade he has to deal with that eternal Fisheries question, 
and taste different qualities of red herrings till his mouth is on fire, 
and he is glad to turn to the Licensing Department, and practically 
inquire into the blending of whiskies. A bout at foreign relations, 
which means a brisk row with the Home Government, fills up the 
time until dinner; after which the Secretary has to learn Irish as 
Educational chief, and decide whether he'll lend a million for the 
making of a gutter in Skibbereen as head Local Governmentalist. 

Irish patriotism knows no bounds, though it very frequently has 
jumps. Mr. lurnell has formally declared that the Third Party will 
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Auovut done up ALREADY, ISN’T IT, SIR?”’ 





[June 30, 1880. 








SWEET HOPE. 





} deprive the Member for Dungarvan of his constitutional rights.'* 
—Lxtract from report of one of Mr. O’ Donnell’s speeches. } 


Wi 





I’Lu be bully of all I survey, 
My rights none had better dispute, 
For if I can’t get my own way 
They’ ll find me a regular brute. 
O Parliament ! what the alarm 
That Gladstone can see in my face ? 
Let him threaten all manner of harm, 
But I'll stick like a leech to my place. 
| 
| 


I keep out of the Government’s reach, 

I distinguish myself quite alone, 
And, whenever I choose, make a speech, 
Unheeding chaff, protest, or groan. 

Most members, I freely admit, 
My attacks with indifference see ; 
But they’re so unacquainted with wit 
Their scorn is an honour to me! 


How sweet to Obstructionist mind 
Is the hope of a harassing fight ! 
What a bone of contention you'll find 
In a strict Constitutional Right ! 
Then [ think of my own Irish land, 
In a moment I seem to be there ; 
| But alas! here’s the Speaker at hand 
To recall me from Donnybrook Fair. 


Whig and Tory denounce me with zest, 
I am sternly rebuked from the Chair,— 
Yet I won’t give the Commons a rest 
Till they’re all on the verge of despair. 
There are plenty more things about l*rance 
As to which we may roundly dispute ; 
So O’Donnell has every chance 
Of proving he can be a brute! 


A nic man finds that a steward is now, as in old 
times, an e-seneschal. 


| 
| A Seneschal-able Notion. 


a 





undertake all these duties. Mr. O’Donnell is ready for the Church 


| whenever it likes; Parnell himself fecls up to War—to the knife, 


against anybody if needs be; T. P. O’Connor, although a journalist, 
feels competent to deal with education. TF inigan, being an experienced 
traveller, will manage Foreign Affairs; and Callan, they say, is re- 
markably good at Finances. The O’Gorman Mahon accepts the Police, 
and Mr. Isaac Nelson will take charge of Patronage, being the only 
gentleman (his cloth protecting him) who can safely dispense it. 


_ This putting of the Irish Secretaryship into commission is really the 


wisest substitute for pure Home Rule that can be devised. We 


| recommend it to the attention of Mr. Gladstone. 


THE EARL OF MAR CASE. 
See the dailies, passim. 

Tere is Kellie, and Erskine, and Galloway too, 
Determined, ’twould seem, this old claim to pursue, 

For the statute, alas! does not bar it. 
But strive as each may the right claimant to trace, 
None can ever expect to make out a good case, 

lor the title must certainly ‘‘ Mar’? it. 





Our Boys. 
A noy at Diss convicted of cruelty toa sheep was fined 1s. and 13s. 


| costs; but the mother of the boy having no money, she was directed by 


the magistrate to box the boy’s ears, and he was then discharged. We 
fear the bench are not au courant with the medical testimony on this 
punishment, although it has been Diss-tinctly stated to be highly 
injurious. The rising generation are not so overburdened with brain 
power that we can afford to let them be robbed of any they may 

ssess. ‘They must not in this respect be brought up by hand, nor 
educated by this species of oral teaching ; thrash them by all means, or 
——e t do anything of the kind, but thrash them by means of 
the rod. 


LONDON: JUDD AND CO., ST. ANDREW'S HILL, DOCTORS’ COMMONS, 


[“* The right hon. gentleman, the Prime Minister, had never a 
' tougher piece of work before him than when he attempted to 
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PREIWACE. 


Tue Commune was in full swing. First of all, money, land, and all 
other property had been divided into equal portions, and fairly allotted to 
all; then all titles and other social distinctions had been abolished, and all 
men had become brothers and equals. 

For about five good minutes things had remained in this state, but in 
ten minutes a few dozen of the sharper brethren had annexed (by 
coaxing, swindling, fair superiority, or otherwise) the portions of a few 
dozen of the blunter ones, and by the middle of the day some few 
millions of those blunter ones had found themselves without a rap, and 
compelled to labour for those sharper ones for hire. 

But these stupider ones held a great meeting in the evening to declare 
that this sort of thing would not do; they expressed themselves entirely 
satisfied with the theory of the Communistic programme and with its 
practical arrangements—as far as they went; but it was evident, even to 
their not very clear intellects, that they had omitted one important factor, 
without which the scheme could never be wholly satisfactory. But the 
question was, What was this factor’ They put all their stupid heads 
together but could not discover the thing needed ; and, meanwhile, it was 
agreed that there must be a revolution and redistribution of property in 
the morning. 

This duly took place: but really without very great bloodshed con- 
sidering ; and, again, for the first five minutes all went in accordance 
with the programme ; but, again, in the next five many of the stupider had 
parted with their all to many of the sharper; and again by midday all 
was as before. So there was another indignation in the evening, at which 
it was decided that everyone with any brains must be executed for the 
good of the community. But next morning, just as the sharper ones were 
being deprived of their wealth, preparatory to being conducted to the 
gallows, the great Fun burst upon the gaze of the multitude. 

‘* Peace!’ he cried. ‘‘ So you cannot discover the Great Factor which 
Hes have omitted, and without which your Commune must be a dead 
ailure ?’’ 

‘‘ We cannot. Tell us the Factor!’ cried the awe-stricken multitude. 

‘* The Factor,’’ said Fun, ‘' is the Equal Division of Brains.”’ 

‘* But how shall this be attained ?”’’ cried the throng. 

At this moment a fair maiden was seen to approach, her eyes fixed 
steadfastly on a book. 

**'This lady,” said Fun, ** has discovered the secret. ler name is Com- 
mon Sense—for Common Sense is as fair as rare—and she will lend you 
that Book wherein the secret is. Head that Book, and it will raise the 
brains of all of you to an exact level—the level of the highest attainable 
human intelligence.”’ 

The Book was the THIRTY-SECOND VOLUME OF THE NEW 
SERIES OF FUN. 
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| : FUN AND TRUTH. 
oft NY iN nS | . . Fun’s efforts to aid the exertions of Truth 


1. ct 
wl 


A s ——_ Are pretty well known by to-day 
So ]ie’s worshipped the lady, in fact, "hem his youth 
aT | And studied her every day. 
M aoe She lives far apart from A ay garrulous throng— 
aS ? Away from the general road— 
a | sut Fun, an explorer who never goes wrong, 
(Juite easily found her abode. 


A well is her lodging, unfathomed and still, 
And the task is more easy in sooth 

To mount to the top of hyperbole’s hill 
Than descend to the depths of the truth. 

At times we obtain a supply from her spring, 
Refreshing these regions on high, 

But oh, as a rule, it’s a palpable thing 
She leaves us uncommonly dry. 





Though not of her will—it would gladden her soul 
If mortals would flock to her brink ; 
But water that’s drawn from her fount, on the whole, 
Is scarcely a popular drink. 
Its scintillant purity fails to attract 
The vitiate taste of the throng— 
The vitiate taste, as a matter of fact, 
Inclining to something that’s strong. 


Some aid she obtains of inferior worth 
From a few who her tenets would cull, 
But they spill them and spoil them and mix them with earth, 
Till the liquid is muddy and dull. 
To such—feeling, sadly, no better may be— 
She yields a reluctant supply, 
But to Fun she gives joyfi At , knowing that he 
Is staunchly her truest ally. 


For Fun takes the truth where it never would go 
Without his unwavering aid, 

And truth makes his humour more brilliantly glow— 
His wit be more brightly displayed. 

In volumes the Waters of Truth from her springs 
She yields to her favourite, who 

Two volumes a year to society brings— 
This volume is Vol. XX XH 
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2 FUN. 








SOCK AND BUSKIS. LTHOUGH the 


Pirates of Pen- 
zance are cer- 
tainly very droll 
customers, it 
hurts my feelings 
when I hear 
people call them 
the funniest 
things their au- 
thors have done 
—because I don’t 
think they are. 
When I saw 
them there were 
moments during 
the first act when 
I thought them 
even dull (speak- 
ing always in the 
face of the dan- 
gerous reputation 
of Messrs. Gil- 
bert and Sullivan 
as humorists). 
The second act is no doubt very funny from end to end; all the 
policeman business is genuine, original, andirresistible humour. The 
main idea of the piece is ingeniously comical, the treatment is comical, 
and the story is briskly and clearly told ; but it is no¢ so continuously 
funny as the same authors’ first trifle, Trial by Jury, even ; certainly 
it doesn’t come up to their masterpiece, Ze Sorcerer. 








My idea is that the modern costume of the last-named pieces tickled 
the mind with a sort of quaint incongruity with its operatic 
surroundings, which is lost in the comparatively ‘‘usual’’ dresses of 
The Pirates. I feel confirmed in this idea by the marked success of 
the policeman scenes in the latter. 





I am too late in the field to care to indulge in any remarks on the 
acting ; praises all round have gone forth, and (with a few mental re- 
servations) I endorse them. Ihave two remarks to make, though. I 
presume the few musical phrases uttered by Mabel on her first entry are 
intended as a burlesque upon the florid school of operatic heroine. 
If I am correct, I think Miss Hood scarcely makes that sufficiently 
ae and so loses a ‘‘ point’ to start with, as well as runs the risk of | 

eing thought an inferior singer, which she is not. 











The other remark I have to make concerns the representative of 
Edith. I make it because I have seen no reference to her elsewhere, 
and I think she deserves at least a word. A lady with anything like 
personal attractions will usually find her talents at, at least, their full 
value by the audience, but in this instance there is more in it. ‘The 
part of Edith is a small one, but, without at all obtruding herself or 
going beyond the scope of the part, Miss Julia Gwynne makes it both 
amusing and distinctive. 





There is something I want to know, though :—How is it that Major- 
General Stanley, who betrays such thrilling anxiety, on occasions, 
to obtain correct rhyme, yet with perfect placidity attempts to rhyme 
‘* mineral ’’ and ‘* general’? ? It is not to be done successfully by 
any human being—short of an Irishman. aa 

From what I know of Mr. W.S. Gilbert’s reverence for rhyme, I 
entertain a suspicion that he must have written ‘‘ gineral.’’ : 

Nestor. 


THEATRES AND PLACES OF AMUSEMENT. 


Tue VAUDEVILLE.— The Guv'ncr, a farcical comedy, is the last new 
production at this house. Messrs. James and Thorne both play their 
parts most admirably, but it is a pity the get-up of Mr. Thorne 
in the early scenes is so very dirty, for it adds to the utter absurdit y of 
his ever having been the object of Mrs. Butterscotch’s affections : but 
the piece is very amusing, and provokes bursts of laughter. As a 
work, it will in no way hold comparison with the piece that precedes 
it, One Touch of Nature, by Benjamin Webster, which is most admir- 
ably acted by Mr. Hargrave and Miss Illington. 





Tux Crystat Parace follow up their great success of the Handel 
l'estival with one novelty after another in such rapid succession that it is 
difficult to keep pace with the ever-changing bill of fare. Last week was 
full of important events—Juvenile Bands’ Competition, Sunday School 
Centenary Celebration, Masonic Boys’ School Dinner, Great Firework 
Display, Archery Fcte, Rose Show, and German Gymnastic Society 
Fete, ** Frikell,’’ ‘‘ Mammon,” &c., &c. ; while the present week had 


on Monday its: Variety Entertainment, and has for further 
attractions ain the great annual Police Féte, and on - 
day the distribution of prizes to the pupils of the Royal Normal 
College for the Blind, by the Duchess of Connaught. — 

Other of entertainment offer similarly attractive programmes 
—notably, the Alexandra Palace, with Operettas, Myers’ Hippo- 
drome and Juvenile Equestrian Pantomime (drawing to a close), Zo, 
and the A P. Races. On Monday and’ Tuesday of the present week— 
The Trotting Meeting, the Hanlon Lees and Agoust, and, lastly, the 
Rose Show on Saturday. . 

———————————— 


OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
VI. 
Tue Lorps. 


By being for the final time perused, on Thursday last, 

The Bill concerning Burials eventually passed ; 

The freedom of its passage there was little for to mar, 
Though Peterborough’s Bishop and the,Primate had a spar. 
On Friday night Lord Houghton introduced his Bill that tries 
Deceased- Wife’s-Sisters’ marriages to firmly legalise, 

And though my Lords rejected it, that’s nothing to appal, 
’T was done by a majority encouragingly small. 

On Monday their performances were wonderful and vast, 
They sat for forty minutes—and accomplished them at last! 
On Tuesday resolutions were adopted, making less 

Some manifest discomforts of reporters for the press. 


Tue Commons. 
On Wednesday they occupied the sitting with the case _ 
Of the Member for Northampton, who desired to take his place ; 
But they read a resolution his intentions for to mar, 
Then they let him speak protestingly about it at the bar ; 
But when he said he would come in, they met him with the shock 
Of a warrant of the Speaker and a prison in the clock. 
On Thursday night again was Mr. Bradlaugh in the van 
(How splendidly Conservatives do advertise the man !), 
Sir Stafford Northcote moving (and he ‘‘ spoke a little piece ’’) 
A resolution giving Mr. Bradlaugh his release ; 
He hinted, half-imploringly, to him they’ve made a foe, 
‘* Now do be good—don’t bother us—now, there, we’ll let you go.”’ 
But Mr. Labouchere remarked—his words were very plain— 
‘‘ If Mr. Bradlaugh is released he’s coming here again.”’ 
Conservatives are finding out that Mr. B.’s no joke, 
And some of them, we’ve not a doubt, are ‘‘ sorry that they spoke”’ ; 
They’re rather loth to carry to its logical effect 
Their conduct, which has had results they didn’t quite expect. 
How limited the distance, this emphatically shows, 
The average Conservative can see beyond his nose. 
They’ ve turned it to advantage, though, we’re ready to confess, 
Iembarrassing the Government with something like success. 
Then Mr. Gladstone’s Budget Bill a second time was read— 
The clause concerning wines of France is knocked upon the head 
(‘To say it is postponed awhile would, p’rhaps, be more discreet ; 
Negotiations being for the present incomplete). 
On Friday, on the motion, they adjourned debate until 
The Tuesday, on ‘‘ Disturbances and Compensation Bill.”’ 
Next came a resolution put by Mr. Stevenson, 
For closing ‘‘ pubs’’ on Sundays, but it wasn’t to be done. 
Amendment put by Mr. Pease, and carried by the pow’rs, 
Approving of their being closed except at certain hours. 
On Monday Mr. Gladstone said that he intended to 
Propose a resolution on the Thursday with the view 
Of letting any Members who to ‘‘ swear in’’ might be loth 
Make simple ‘‘ affirmation,’’ and excusing them the oath. 
And Sir Stafford, on the Tuesday, when the proper moment came, 
Gave notice of a motion for opposing of the same ; 
But Mr. Gorst went further in a-putting down his foot— 
He means to ask the Speaker if it even can be put. 
Debate upon ‘‘ Disturbances and Compensation Bill ’’ 
Was then resumed, and occupied our legislators till 
The sitting was suspended, and the fact we must deplore 
That it doesn’t seem much nearer to the finish than before. 
Twas thus they spent the morning; in the evening they met, 
But to any sort of business they were fated not to get ; 
Though Mr. D. O’Conor did commence a speech to spout, 
But there wasn’t forty Members, and the House was counted out. 
On Thursday night the Bradlaugh matter settled was at last— 
Mr. Gladstone’s resolutions on the subject being passed ; 
They provide that any Member may aflirm—without the oath— 
Which the rest of them must quietly permit, however loth. 
And, if his right to do so should exhibit any flaw, 
The thing must be decided in a Court of Common Law, 
Away from party feeling—which we hope may be the means 
Of reducing business-interrupting, begging-question scenes. 


n 
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A NEW PLAY-GROUND. 


Tue necessity of more open spaces suitable for affording recreation - 
grounds for our teeming juvenile population becomes every day more 
apparent. The blindest of misanthropes finds it difficult to shut his 
eyes to the fact that the private doorsteps and front gardens of him- 
self and his neighbours are growing daily more inadequate to meet 
the demands of our young and vagrant friends. Who does not rejoice 
to be awoke in the early morning succeeding a heavy night’s labour 
by the shrill and joyous howls of the young and innocent engaged in 
playing cross-touch over his flower beds? Who can remain unmoved 
at the hammering of little boots up and down his front steps? Let 
the heedless and unthinking stop his ears as he may, the voices of 
our young citizens steal upon his tympanum, and are not to be kept 
out. 

It is with joy, therefore, that the ratepayer with tender corns, press- 
ing business, or delicate ears will learn of the opening of three new 
recreation-grounds for our young friends. This happy event took 
place, with much rejoicing, the other Saturday, when Wandsworth, 
Putney, and Hammersmith Bridges were successfully declared free. 
Need we say that the swarms of innocents, hitherto cruelly deterred 
by the harsh inflexible halfpenny, at once took possession of the 
bridges, while war-whoops, yells, howls, screams, shrieks, bellows, 
hob-nailed boots, mud, matted hair, general filthiness, perambulators, 





DONNYBROOK. 


Sure Parliament is talkin’ now, 
So now’s the time for talkin’ ; 
We’ll have our say, and smile and bow, 
While purty plans we’re baulkin’. 
The Spaker, in his gown and wig, 
Looks grand, and tries to frown, boys. 
Whoop! Let him look his biggest big, 
He’ll never put us down, boys. 


For there’s Parnell, the heaven-sent— 
The darlint and the beauty— 

He says we mustn’t pay no rent, 
And that’s a pleasant duty. 

Och ! now’s the time to have our way, 
Though Parliament is sittin’, 

What rarey fun! no rent to pay! 
While famine help we’re gettin’. 


Now, let the nate shillelagh spin, 
Your coat-tail, boys, be trailing, 
For straight we go, and mean to win, 

And laugh while fools are wailing. 
We come from Cork and Ballasheald, 
From Derry and Dungornin, 
And we’re the boys that never yield, 
But fight from night till mornin’. 


— 


- stent ees 


Sing high, sing low, go row-de-dow, | 
The sun shines bright and cheery, 
The strong, brave men are round us now— 
O’ Biggar, Nolan, Leary ; 
‘We’ll hold our own, say what they may, 
And have the people’s rightin’ ; 
© gorrah! there'll be such a fray! 
Then whoop, boys, now for fightin’. 


The Result of the Wallingford Petition. 

Wuar a pity the Bill for the Preservation of Small 
Birds was not pressed on through the Commons with 
more speed. It will now be too late to save the smallest 
bird of all. The House has already lost its ‘‘ Wren.’’ 
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Unbearable ! 
Even his new Budget, say Mr. Gladstone’s enemies, 
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and a multitude of other innocent joys rendered it hot for the venture- 
some wayfarer. Surely, however, the luxurious requirements of a 
few thousand ratepayers should not be allowed to stand in the way 
of the enjoyment of the (we speak without exaggeration) dozens of 
happy little ones who look upon the bridges as their birthright? No; 
the ratepayer who has the faintest shadow of a heart will fill his ears 
with wool, pack his corns in rolls of flannel, don his oldest and least 
damageable clothes, provide himself with a stout umbrella as a shield, 
and joyously force a passage across his particular bridge on his way to 
business. ‘The sour and misanthropic can, on the other hand, take the 
ferry ; and we don’t mind saying (in confidence) that we mean to enter 
into negotiations with a ferryman or two, with a view to securing a 
share in his takings. 





The Cricket Season. 


Scene :—The practice-ground, Regent’s Park. Balls flying about in all 
directions. Two cynics stroll past, shouts of ‘* thank you, thank you,’’ 
resounding on all sides. 

First Cynic :—These acknowledgments, methinks, are somewhat 
premature ; the thanks precede the service that is rendered in throwing 
up the ball. 

Seconp Crnic:—True; they serve to illustrate the proverb, 
‘* Gratitude is a lively sense of favours to come.”’ 
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A BILL OF FICTION. 


Old Gent (anxious to dine sumptuously, seanning list of lumuries) :—** Cuunriep 
FOWL AND RICE, AND A MUTTON CUTLET TO POLLOW, WAITER.”’ 
Waiter ;—** Fow.’s ALL GONE, SIR, BUT WE'VE GOT A NICE CUT OF ROAST 


; 7". MUTTON.”’ 
by the Kussian Bear. This is plain, they add, because Old Gent :— ‘Wer, THen, I'L MAVE HASHED VENISON OR BOILED 
TURKRY. 


nearly all his fiscal arrangements turn on ‘ Bruin.”’ 


Hold Yard There? 


In disputed cab fare cases distances are referred to 
the police for measurement. Do the latter make their 
‘Scotland Yard”’ their lineal standard ? 


i 
we owe mainly to his thoughts being constantly engrossed 
| 
| 
} 
| 





CAUTION TO THOSE WHO GO TO SLEEP on Rariway 
JournngEys.—Trains, a8 a rule, run over “ sleepers.”’ 


Waster :—‘' THE HASHES I8 JUST OFF, SIR, BUT YOU CAN HAVE A BEAUTIFUL 
CUT OF ROAST MUTTON.”’ 

Old Gent :—** Boruzr YOUR ROAST MUTTON ! 
AND TOMATORS.”’ 

Waiter :-—** Very SORRY, SIR, BUT THAT'S A MISTAKE; OUGHTN’T TO HAVE 
BEEN IN THE BILL, str.’’ 

Old Gent :—‘‘ ConvounD IT, THEN, WHAT CAN I nave?”’ 

Waiter :-—‘* We__, WE CAN LET YOU HAVE A ‘SPLENDID’ CUT OF ROAST 
MUTTON, stn!’’ 


Ler ME HAVE A PORK CHOP 











4 EF'UN. 


AN AWKWARD INCIDENT. (RETAILED BY OUR OWN CONF— LI—.) 


Very painful mistake, that, which occurred at freeing of bridges the other day. It seems that by some mistake man at toll hadn’t been informed of arrangements. 


~~ 
— 


[Juzy 7, 1880. 
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* Toll one shilling, eh?” said the Prince of W——. ‘‘ Dear me—very awkward! 


Curiously, too, none of suite had brought any money either. 
Fact is, haven’t a single coin about me.’’ strain 


Matters grew ed. 





servant, too—hadn t blessed farthing on him ! 


Bridee fellow “‘ Nothing for it,” whispered Prince ; “ have to make bolt through, y’ know!” 
Bridge-fellow wouldn't accept Royal Highness’ hat either ! ugh, y know 





And, by Jove, sir, they had to! Very awkward incident—blunder somewheie. 
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‘‘ AFTER THE BALL”; OR, THE GREEN ROOM IN THE CRICKET FIELD. 


A SK&gTCH AT THE Eton anp Mippiesex Grovunp. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT LORD'S. | 


One of the most satisfactory peculiarities of your Extra-Special, 
sir, is his readiness* to go anywhere and write anything. If, for 
instance, you told him to go to Jericho and right the wrongs of the 
down-trodden donkey drivers of that once flourishing borough, he 
would immediately proceed to carry out your instructions. So, too, 
sir, were you to suggest the desirability of his doing even a “ crater’’ 
work—he alludes to the ascent of Mount Vesuvius by the Funicular 
railway (an extra-specially suitable mode of conveyance for him, by- 
the- bye)—he would start, not merely with emotion, but by the tidal 
mail forthwith. In a similar way, again, sir, were he 

[The next 75 lines are ‘‘dele’d’’ by our order, as they refer to 
hypothetical commissions which it will be time enough to talk about 
when they are actually undertaken. Such lengthy prefatorial 
remarks are uncalled for, and will, in this case, be unpaid for like- 
wise.—Ep, Fun. 

It follows, sir, that I was one of the earliest arrivals at ‘‘ Lord’s’’ on 
Monday 28th ult., and found time to explain to an enthusiastic party of 
light-blue ladies whom I escorted that the ‘‘ creases’’ in the ground 
were all smoothed out before the game began; as well as that the 
‘‘maidens,’’ whom later on in the day Messrs. Morton and Evans 
would be ‘‘ sending down”’ one after the other, were at present snugly 
kept in reserve in the Pavilion, or, rather, the House of ‘‘ Lords’’ as 
I called it, seeing that cricket legislation is initiated beneath its roof. 

But in trying to explain how it was that a ‘‘miss’’ and a 
‘‘ maiden ’’ were such very different things I found myself rather con- 
fused, and I was not at all sorry for the distraction caused by the 
ringing of the bell and the pitching of the wickets, though why they 
should ‘‘ pitch’’ any more than they should ‘‘ roll’’ is a matter one 
may soon find oneself at sea in discussing. 

But there, sir, if discussion were my object, I might use columns in 
arguing that ‘‘ Lord’s’’ really ranks as one of the ‘‘ Commons”’ of 
London ; or that the Home Secretary’s ‘‘Ground Game Bill’’ will 
affect the position of any Marylebone Club bowler christened ‘* Wil- 
liam.’’ Fortunately, however—or, rather, ‘‘ Fourteen-eightly !’’ as 
the man said when he had made twenty-two—‘‘ the play’s the thing ”’ 
on which I have my remarks to string. In other words, having for 
once met with my match—with my University match, in fact—I 
can’t do better than give it the attention it deserves. 

Well, sir, as you are doubtless aware, after the wickets had been 
‘* pitched ’’ (a semi-tone too high, a musical critic objected), Cam- 
bridge won the ‘‘ toss,’’ and sent in Messrs. Bligh and Whitfield. The 
second ball scattered the stumps of the latter gentleman, who being 
at the nursery end might have appropriately inquired of Mr. Evans, 
‘* Whose that knocking at my garden,’’ or, rather, ‘‘ nursery ’’ gate ? 
for ‘‘ wicket’’ wouldn’t rhyme. Then Steel came in, and unlike 
other ‘‘ steels’’ took the edge off the Oxford bowling ; till, according 
to the cricket reporter, a ball ‘‘ broke in,’’ like a thief, I presume. 
At all events it stole Steel’s wicket. 

Honest cockney spectators, delighted with the way the balls of the 
fast Oxford bowler crashed amongst the light blue timber, cried 





* Whether this “readiness” of his has any connection with the fact that his | 
Fxtra-Special contributions are invariably ‘‘read”’ it is not for so peculiariy | 
modest a member of your staff to say.— Y..-S.R. 


— 


‘‘ Good ’Evans!’’ thus unconsciously exasperating Cambridge sym- 

athisers. 
, One horsey-looking ‘‘ gent ’’ near me went so far as to when 
six of the best light blue wickets were drawn for 34, that bridge’s 
chance looked exceedingly ‘‘dicky,’? on which, carried away By an 
uncontrollable impulse, I cried, ‘‘ ‘ Dicky,’ do = one are 
thinking of the pair of ‘ Studds,’ no doubt !’”” How “¢ ” 
stuck in, by-the-bye, in the second innings, and what a “‘ front” they 
enabled Cambridge to show to the enemy, is it not written in the 
Chronicles of Lord’s ? 

Mr. A. H. Evans bowled 57 overs, or if you reckon Mr. G. H. 
Studd, whom he knocked off his legs, he nearly bowled another over, 
making 58; and Cambridge, thanks chiefly to the above Mr. Studd 
and the Hon. Ivo Bligh, who batted so ‘‘I-Bligh,’’ as a cockney 
would say, made 160, which is not at alla bad ‘‘ score”’ if you come 
to think of it. 

The dark blues, who, by a somewhat colourable arrangement as it 
seems to me, have a Greene for their captain, owe their thanks to 
Messrs. Hirst and MacLachlan, who saved the ‘‘ follow on.’” Whether 
the former had his ‘‘ coach ’’ at Lord’s, as was rumoured, I could not 
discover; but he certainly ‘‘drove’’ the ball about the ground as 
though he had. Mr. Morton, one of the Cambridge bowlers, per- 
formed the ‘‘ hat ’’ trick, as it is called, during Oxford’s first innings, 

taking three wickets with three successive balls. If his club 
really presents him with a new hat it will be, I presume, a ‘‘ bowler.”’ 

Of course you know how the match ended, sir ; but has it ever struck 
you—(it seems funny to talk of a match striking you, does it not? for 
it is you, as a rule, strike the match, fer, of course, you don’t use those 
abominations, Vesuvians)—has it ever struck you, I say, that the large 
majority of the match-making mothers on the ground went to look 
after the ‘‘ Lords’’ rather t the cricket; and that whilst Mr. 
Morton or Mr. Evans was bowling his maiden over, the anxious 
mamma was watching her darling laying some eligible young bachelor 
at her feet. No, no, sir; mothers don’t forget there isa ‘‘ ing’’ 
crease in every cricket field, and that there is often as much chance of 
flirtation associated with a cricket ‘‘ Ball’’ as with an ordinary May- 
fair dance. Thus it is that ‘‘ Lord’s,’’ on fashionable match days, is 
80 fully occupied by the ladies! 


A QUESTION OF TITLE. 


I know you think, perusing friend, 
These verses which delight your eye 
Were written to the very end 
Before the title-line was dry ? 
They were—your penetration’s vast— 
I always find my title last. 


And here I distance, I believe, 
Full many poets one could name 
Who earnestly have tried to weave 
A title to undying fame, 
And have to own when years have past 
They haven’t found their title last. 
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1° Lady :—‘* How 18 IT YOU STAND TALKING TO THE POSTMAN 80 LONG EVERY MORNING, 






| GIVE AND TAKE. 


A CoNFERENCE QUESTION. 


Ou, have you e’er seen & 
Small town called Janina, 
On the map somewhere down in the Her- 
zegovina, 
When Conference met, it 
Thought Turkey would let it 
Go out of her clutches, and Greece hoped 
she’d get it. 


But supposing the Turk, 
Not content with the work 
Of the Conference folk, tries their orders 
to burke, 
And refuses to bow 
To their dicta. Then how 
Will it be? Well, if asked, 1 should 
answer, a row! 


For if Greece cannot take 
This same town, pray, who'll make 
The Turk give it up, and war’s echoes 
thus wake ? 
Will Austria, or Prussia, 
Or France, or will Russia, 
Cause Turkey to yield, and by force of 
arms crush her ? 


Or shall we bell the cat, 
And a leonine pat 
Of the Lion’s broad paw show the Turk 
what we’re at? 
Then if so, farewell peace, 
We'd be acting like geese, 
If the chestnuts we pull from the hot bars 
for Greece. 


An In-toll-erable Mistake. 


We notice that during the ceremony 
of ‘* Freeing the Bridges’’ the other day, 
the bells of Putney, Hammersmith, and 
Wandsworth churches rang merry peals. 
This was scarcely consistent. On such an 
occasion, when tolls were being virtually 
buried, it would surely have been more 
appropriate had the bells been tolled ! 


Posse-bly (?) 

Tue fact that three of our royal princes 
voted in favour of the Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill has sufficed to revive the 
rumour that the Queen wishes a wedding, 
in which her daughter would be a pro- 
minent party, to cease to be a marriage 
in posse, and to become one in ‘* Hesse.”’ 


A Fair Sweet William. 
‘*Tue Deceased Wife’s Sister Bill ’’ is 
— 5, = | an impossibility on the very face of it. 
Whoever heard of a wife’s sister that was 
christened ‘* Bill’’ or even ‘* William”? ? 





— 


Magisterial Mem. 


Many :’”’ Mary :—‘* PLEASE, MUM, HB’S MY SWERTHEART.”’ 
Lady :—‘' Aun, Many, SWEETHEARTS ARE THE PRIMEVAL CAUSE OF ALL SORROW.”’ An Errective Instrument ror Ap- 
Mary :—‘‘ WELL, MUM, IP THEY'S THE PRIME-EVIL, I DON’T WANT NO BETTER NOR MINISTERING A LeGAL Kick witH (AT 
WUSSER.”’ CLERKENWELL).—A ‘* Bar’s-toe!”’ 





THE DOMESTIC DIFFICULTY. 
To tue Eprror or ** Fun.” 


Hoyxerp Svur,—i ear as how sum partys is a goin about and Sayin 
that the raice of good old servints is xtink. Sur this is ontroo. Let 
me stat the fax, 

_1 wos ait and fifty last burthday and i shal have bin in my pressent 
sitywation thurty year come September. i never has a Wurd with 
my master nor missus and has for the yung Ladys they better 
not. i has my one way in the kichen and dont Let nobody hinterfeer. 
wen my missus gos out She tells me wher she bin too. And wen 











she dont i arst her. Wen Bad arranegements is made i objeck and has 

them Alterd and my master aint ever kep wateing for his slippers or 

his Branndy and i kep the kee of the Celler. i treet them has frends 
and i got no cumplainte to make agganst my Master and my missus. 

Ef you arst them they will tel youiam nor xtink. respeckfuly, 
Emiy TuMKINS. 





Taking a Bird’s-eye View. 
Tue Clerkenwell warder who lately discovered an half-ounce 
of *‘ returns ’’ ina pastry turnover sent into a prisoner was more than 
‘*up to snuff!’’ He was also ‘‘ down on tobacco.”’ 
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In the silence of the season of the setting of the sun, 
Through the lintel of the portal of the premises of Fun, 
Untapping for admittance, stalked a weird, fantastic shape, 
While all the twenty oflice-boys arose and stood agape. 
Aghast they scanned the stranger’s garb, for nothing more nor less 
Than little bits of bunting formed the burden of his dress ; 
He.stood as one arrived from some uncivilised retreat, 
His hair extending thickly in a mat beneath his feet. 
Uprose those fifty office-boys and formed a solid square 
To intercept the stranger who had thus intruded there. 
Within that sacred office never enters any man 
Who isn’t clad in blue and gold, and isn’t spick and span. 
Then raged the fierce encounter, with anathema and noise, 
Between the matted stranger and those eighty oflice-boys. 
But see! The strange fantastic one has hewn a lane to where 
The great, the good, the Editor is seated in his chair. 
The Editor, unshrinking from the clamour of the storm, 
With globing eyes of wild surprise surveyed the stranger’s form ; 
But now his brow grew gay with joy, and bright his ev’ry eye: 
‘* My Picturesque Reporter !’’ were the words that rent the sky : 
‘*( thou, not lost yet deemcd so, who comest to me now 
With matted hair (and that to spare) beshadowing thy brow, 
I thought that, lo! some days ago I sent thee forth to see 
Ilow Albert Edward Prince of Wales declared the bridges free f’’ 
The wild one sought a voice which seemed no easy thing to find, 
Like one who many days hath lacked communion with his kind: 
The struggle of returning speech was noticed in his frame— 
And then, in broken sentences, articulation came. 
**OQ Welcome !’’ he at length remarked, ‘‘ to Albert Edward—Bless 
The Queen—the Prince—the lrince of Wales—Long life to Our 
Princess. 
Itefreshments—Welcome— Bless the Queen and Seats at Half-a- 
Crown !”’ 
Ilis editor was wondering, and eyed him up and down ; 
‘* Be seated,” said his Editor—‘‘ Be seated and reflect ; 
Some thrilling sight has overborne your stately intellect !’’ 
The weird Reporter took a seat; erelong he seemed to wake, 
Contrived to rein his wand’ring brain, and thus and thus he spake. 
THE TALE OF THE PICTURESQUE ONE. 
The afternoon was young as yet, 
When, as ye bad decreed 
In your instructions, out I set 
‘l’o see the bridges freed ; 
Right gaily set I forth to tramp 
And all around was damp, was damp. 
And as I wended straight ahead 
By well conceived design, 
Around me gathered blue, and red, 
And yellow masts of pine; 
And out right gaily had I set ; 
sut all around was wet, was wet 
And faintly gleaming overhead 
Athwart the humid haze, 
From many-coloured bunting shed, 
Loomed many coloured rays ; 
I recollect, with curdling blood, 
‘That all around was flood, was tlood. 
Now being naturally fraught 
With innocence of mind, 
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I had at starting formed some thought 
Of meeting with my kind; 
But came uncertainty, and doubt— 
And then that thought had faded out. 


And now athwart this sight of mine 
Through blinding haze and dank, 
Loomed, stretching skyward, line on line 
Of horizontal plank ; 
Upstretching, step by step, they were ; 
And these I mounted, stair by stair. 
And, lo! I saw with freezing blood 
(As one in nightmare feels), 
As up I tled, the rising flood 
Was ever at my heels ; 
That structure then, a mole could see, 
Was plainly meant to succour me. 
And now, above the highest round, 
And where the planking meets 
The humid sky, a board is found, 
With this inscription, *‘ Seats”’ : 
And there the rainy vapours mix 
With this inscription, ‘‘ Two-and-six.’” 
But ah! no voice awakes the air, 
And all around is dumb; 
There is no human being there 
To whom to pay the sum: 
I sit me down with sunken head 
Mid masts of yellow, blue, and red, 


And now the yellow, red, and blue 
Have vanished in the rain, 
And standing in their native hue 
The masts of pine remain ; 
With melancholy joy | mark 
The stately pines resume their bark, 


And now those flags, whose colours ranged 
So widely, all are green ; 
They’ve joined themselves to twigs, and changed 
And formed a leafy screen ; 
And through the screen serenely slip 
The raindrops with unceasing iste. 
The ‘‘Seats’’ (become a verdant hill 
Of thickly-sprouting logs) 
Begin, from end to end, to fill 
With rows of dripping frogs: 
I feel myself, with saddened breast, 
A dripping frog among the rest. 
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I hear a sound of lashing tails, 
I hear a mighty blow, 
And know it is the Prince of Whales 
A-passing down below ; 
And now the floods have risen round 
Till we—the very frogs—are drown’d. 


Undaunted, to the finish that Reporter said his say, 

Then, standing stiff for half a jiff, he reeled and swooned away, 
And now his weeping Editor the fearless order gives 

To those two thousand office-boys to fetch restoratives ; 

His hands they beat, and bathed his feet, and cooled his burning brow ; 
We think we may distinctly say he’s convalescent now. 
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THE LATEST FROM.THE POLICE 
COURTS. 


Ou, Mr. Barstow, of Clerkenwell, 
Whatever have you been after ?— 

To order off to a dungeon cell 
’Mid jeering, and tears, and laughter, 

A woman for days just twenty-one, 
Thus caus'ng a howl derisive. 

And what was the awful deed she’d done 
To call for such act decisive ? 


Perhaps she'd battered a pleeceman’s head 
To jelly by frequent millings— 
Oh! no, for that would entail instead 
But a fine of twenty shillings. 
Perhaps she’d scattered some vitr’ol fat 
In the eyes of some fair neighbour— 
No! forty bob would have paid for that, 
Not twenty-one days’ hard labour. 


Perhaps, maybe, she’d imbibed too much, 
And smashed, in her wild contortions, 
A plate-glass window. But no! for such 
Light cases are met with ‘‘ cautions.”’ 

Perhaps she’d beaten a hapless moke, 
Till blood from the stick was flowing— 
But no! for a fortnight, and a joke, 
Is what she’d be undergoing. 


Eh? What! To visit her spouse she went 
To the House of forced Detention, 

And there, with wicked and dire intent, 
She duly forgot to mention 

The small meat pie she had brought with her 
Its mutton or beef did lack, O, 

For when it was cut the grim gaoler 
Found in it some shag tobacco ! 
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Oh, fearful act! To the awesome beak’s 

7 took this abandoned sinner ; 

He polished her off with three long weeks, 
And toddled off home to dinner. 

| And though of the beaks we do know that 
Small reason their judgment trammels, 

This looks like straining at some small gnat 

While swallowing strings of camels ! 


‘ic 1) 
TAKE IT FOR A SIGN. 
arrey 999 
Tourist :—‘' THR 8KY 18 RED TO-NIGHT, FRIEND; WHAT IS IT A SIGN OP ? 
Countryman :—‘* Dunno, zuR. DUNNO NO SIGNS HEREABOUT, ZUR, CEPT 
s1GN 0’ TH’ Kino’s Hegp.”’ 




















A Cricketer’s Argument. Now Ready, the Thirty-seventh Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
Ir has lately been urged that the Australian eleven, which is just THIRTY-FIRST VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 
now scoring it in the Provinces, ought not to be ostracised from the | Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 


Oval and Lord's merely out of revenge for the unfair treatment Lord Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 
ago—which offence should, by this time, be not only forgiven, but | Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
forgotten also. We think so, too, particularly since the Australians THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


have manifested an altered mind; for, during the present summer, 
they have shown us some very ‘‘ fair play ’’ indeed. 


By ONE wuHo Dogs not BELigeve In Him. 


| THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Suuiivan. 








Raikes for Moral Gardening. | 


A cocknry correspondent is much concerned at the injustice done One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
to a good man. Seeing that Robert Raikes was the founder of 


Sabbath schools, he protests that to talk about a Sunday-school | LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Harris and his team received in New South Wales a year anda half |; ———- — a ews 


‘Saint "Enery’’ is unjust. If we are, to have a patron saint, let us Over One Huxprep Intverrations ny Frepericx BARNARD. 
make it a St. Robert, he adds. | Uniform with the above, 
The Latest Tour. MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


‘ ‘< 24, 2 ” 
French play as a tour de force. Seeing, or rather hearing, the strange Pi — — has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.’’— 
confusion of tongues which it gave rise to, surely a tour de Babel would | 4 ¥4ortat Worta. 


be a better term to apply to it. | FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
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Neither scratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by a ne“ 
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INSOMNIA. 


*T was said by one who must have known 
The truth, and scorned to mince it— 
Since when ’t has to a proverb grown— 

That ‘‘ Labor omnia vincit.”’ 


But scholars of antiquity, 
As I, and doubtless you, did, 
Learned that the greater quantity 
The lesser one included. 


Insomnia, now, or sleeplessness, 
Is nourished by inaction, 

And ’tis demonstrable, the less 
One does the more it racks one. 


So, when he said work conquers all, 
He thought of Euclid’s figure, 

Regarding omnia as small, 
Ins-omnia as bigger. 


This explanation therefore meets 
The sense our sage intended : 
If toil Zns-omnia defeats, 
Then omnia’s comprehended. 


PERSONAL LIBERTY CLUB. 


Art a recent first-meeting, Mr. Auberon 
Herbert explained the raison d’étre of the 
above-named precious establishment in the 
following words:—‘‘ There is a great 
need at the present time of some means of 
bringing men and women together who 
accept liberty—that is, free action—as the 
true principle in political and social life.’’ 
Upon this basis, therefore, the club has 
been started ; and it will only be consistent 
with its profession if notices such as those 
below-mentioned be posted in various 
parts of the building. 

Dryinc Room.—Any member having a 
preference for the portion of soup, fish, or 
meat that has been handed toa neighbour, 
shall be allowed to seize upon and devour 
the same without further explanation. 

Reapinc Room,—Members are free to | 
converse here ina loud voice; and any 
member seeing a newspaper he wants in 
the hands of another can snatch it away 
from him. 

SMOKING Room.—Cigar or pipe ashes 
may be thrown anywhere, nor are spittoons 
necessarily to be used. Any member 
choosing to sit without his coat or his 
boots shall not be prevented from doing 

80. 
Bi_tit1arp Room.—Members with a taste | 
for cutting the cloth, or fencing with the 
cues, shall not be hindered from indulging 
their fancy. 

Carp loom.—Members are quite free 
to revoke at whist, or to cheat at écarté, if 
it pleases them. 

Tue Hartit.—Members observing hats or 
umbrellas of others which they prefer to | WHY HE LEFT HOME. 
their own shall be at liberty to appropri- 


ate the same. Syren :—‘* AND ARE ALL YOUR BROTHERS AS CLEVER AS YOU ARE, Mr. Syirn?”’ 


EverywHERE.—No member need pay - Smith :-—“ Wertz, I can ANSWER POR THEIR WEING ALL wranglers, 1¥ THAT'S ANYTHING, 
for anything unless he likes. THE HOUSE IS LIKE A BEAR GARDEN. 

We need hardly say that the club issure | Syren fame AND WHAT DOES ‘THE Guv’xor,’ AS YOU CALL HIM, SAY TO THAT, POOR MAN?”’ 
to be a great social and financial success. Smith (drily) :—* Wuy, ue 1s THE Senior Wrangler.” 

Od Rabbit It! An Irregular Sell. 
Art Exeter a young farmer for shooting a rabbit on his own farm Some curious revelations have taken place at the Hereford Cor 
3 g r inty 

has been sent to gaol for a month, while a man brought before the Court, where several book canvassers sued certain people for Bibles 


same tribunal for brutally assaulting his wife was fined five shillings. which they alleged the defendants had agreed to ‘‘ take in.’’ As, how- 
If the Exeter magistrates think so much of a rabbit and so little of 4 ever, it was proved that the books were forced upon the people (who 
woman, we think the powers that be should say what they think of could neither read nor write), the canvassers had to pay the costs ; con- 
the Exeter magistrates. We refrain, for we have not any opinion of sequently they are the ones who were taken in. 
them. —_—— - oo 
———— A New Scene in THE ‘‘ Rarxes’’ Procress.—The Sunday School 
Hemp Onper.—Go and be hanged. Centenary. 
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/ fj fe 
; J if 
‘ yy 
; 4 ¢ ; 







/N Hh | 
Z ak 


4 ‘ " » Ty 
Pate SN ; 


As oe “eo é 


Amono the buttercups of golden June 
A maiden wandered, fair and sweet and slender; 
She gathered wild flow’rs, mocked the cuckoo’s tune, 
‘Then laid her burden down with gesture tender. 


She left the browsing kine, and sought the hill ; 
She watched the sun o’er purple distance setting ; 
She sunk in reverie, as maidens will, 
Hersclf and all her summer gems forgetting. 


At length she turned her footsteps where they lay 
(Awaking from her long-indulged distraction) : 

Alas! a cow had thought them new-mown hay, 
And supped upon them to her satisfaction ! 


CURT COMMENTS. 

Tur Globe says, 
this year’s It 
minster to be executed for him in marble.’’ We think if this be so, 
the Duke will not say the sculpture suits him to a ‘‘t.’’ 

In the Jiai'y Telegraph of the 6th inst. an article is headed ‘‘ The 
Russians on the Amoor.’’ We sincerely hope it is a case 
propre. 

Some time since daughter of «a Nonconformist mechanic in 
Lymington was exp lled from the National School because her parents 
would not allow her to swee p out the schoclroom, but the Education 
Department has reversed the decision. Truly some ** sweeping 
os . DS 
reforms’’ are wanted. 

At the dinner of the Spe ctaclemakers’ Company, Baron de Worms 
posed as the champion of the City Companies, maintaining that they 
court inquiry. We think it possible they may, but more probably that 
they will ** catch it.”’ 

According to the Dai/y News, Mr. Gladstone has a way of showing 
when he is present in the House in an official and ministerial capacity 
by taking his seat ungloved. We should have thought that the reverse 
plan would have been adopted—that as Premier he would have “ put 

? ° . . 
on the gloves,’’ not only as a signal of fighting, but because as Leader 
it does not to do fo show his hand. 

Apropos of the Sunday School Centenary Meeting at Lambeth 
I lace on July 3rd, all the papers referred to the presence of the Prince 
and Princess of Wales and two of their Royal daughters. Wave their 
Royal Highness 8, then, any daughters who are not Royal? If they 
have they didn't daughter have. 

lhe new English member of the Caisse of the Public Debt of Egypt 
is Mr. Alonzo J Thi 3 sealy fail t° 

Sr. onzo Wf ney. This appointment can scarcely fail to be 
successful, for who is there in the wide world connected with dedt that 
does not want money ? 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES A-YACHTING. 

Wuen a nautical friend asks me to go for a sail, sir, I always thmk 
of that fellow journalist of mine who, responding in the affirmative to 
a similar question whilst staying at Fort William, found himself let in 
for three hours’ hard pulling at a clumsy oar, against wind and tide. 
As you may not have read this sad experience when it appeared, I may 
add that the sail this wretched newspaper man was asked to go for was 
a main-sail, which had been sent to Ballahoolish to be mended the 
previous week. 

You may imagine, therefore, that I do not too readily answer 
‘‘ Yes” to a query which, it is clear, may commit one to very 
unpleasant consequences; and it was not until I had satisfied myseli 
the canvas belonging to my friend Reefer’s cutter was in perfect 
repair, and the whole of it stored on board his yacht, that I consented 
to accompany him ona cruise. I would not promise to go for a sail with 
him, in fact, until I was quite convinced that there was no sail anywhere 
for us to fetch, and I am sure, sir, you will not consider my conduct 
strange after the published incident I have mentioned. ; 

Not being nautical myself, I have the more reason to be cautious 
with nautical friends, who, as a sententious acquaintance of mine once 
remarked, are often very fond of taking ‘‘ gulls’’ for ‘‘ larks,’’ a mis- 
apprehension which at first sight may seem to denote great ornitho- 
logical stupidity. Undoubtedly, though, yachtsmen have been known 
to ship a “‘ gull’’ or two for the sake of having ‘‘larks” with them 
out at sca; and though personally I can hold my own on land and sea 
with equal ability,* yet I must confess I am not seen to the best 
advantage on board a yacht in a choppy sea, a state of the ocean 
which, to vary the old joke, is much less suggestive of ‘‘ chops’’ than 
of weather which is ‘‘ fowl.”’ 

My friend Reefer, however, values me far too highly as the only 
‘“‘ Extra-Special’’ acquaintance he has to invite me to sea to serve 
as a butt, though, as the poet tells us (was it not Shakespeare ?) 
‘‘ There is much virtue in a ‘ butt,’ Horatio.’’ I was not, to put too 
fine a point upon it, invited aboard the Sal-volatile as the ‘‘ lion’’ of the 
party; or so I may fairly assume, seeing Reefer himself told me he 
expected me to ‘‘ keep the table in a roar’’! 

He gave me such short notice, though, that I was able to work 
up but a very few really nautical facetize before the morning came for 
embarkation, which was safely effected from Greenhithe pier, off which 
the Sal-volatile had been lying all night, not to be outdone, as 1 
suggested, by her crew, who had, no doubt, been ‘‘telling yarns’’ 
with equal pertinacity all day. 

Now my experiences as a confirmed landsman will, I think, be 50 
valuable, sir, to many similarly situated that I mean to describe even 
the most trivial incidents which happened after my going on board 
which, by-the-way, is quite a different kind of board from that you 
go on when you get it provided with your bed for inclusive terms on 
terra firma. But, to return to the Sal-volati/e, I had not been aboard 
her long—{yes, I mean what I say, and ‘‘aboard her”’ is not a mis- 


| print for ‘‘a boarder’’?)—when Reefer came down to my cabin and 
| said, ‘* Will you come and see the anchor weighed, Extra 


€ 


r 9? 
‘* Won’t I just! ’’ I retorted, looking about for one of the ‘‘ port - 
holes ’’ I had so often heard of, in order that I might deposit my private 


66 ry 2 ’ ‘ ; a | P = ~ 
yn Mr. H. Thornycroft’s statute of * Arte mies, iM | bottles of cognac in what I presumed was a nautical substitute for a 
yyal Academy, has been ordered by the Duke of West- | 


wine-bin. ‘‘An anchcr wade? Why, you will be telling me the lead 


| swims, next !”’ 


of amour | 


Now, as a matter of fact, it was to see the anchor hauled up I was 
summoned, so that I learned, as my first lesson, that weighing mean’ 
hauling up, and yet when that same day I said cheerily to the skipper, 
as he ran up our ensign, ‘‘ Ah, you are weighing our flag, then?” 
that estimable mariner all but laughed in my face. 

My first experience of sailing was taking what Reefer told me was 
‘‘atack,’’ and a very tedious way of getting down Erith Reach it 
seemed tome to be. At last, as about the 47th tack was being taken— 
though who took them, and whither they were being taken, I had not 
a notion—I lost all patience, and put it to the skipper seriously 
whether it would not be better, instead of hammering away at these 
innumerable tacks of his so long, to go in for a tenpenny nail, or even 
twoif necessary, and have done with it. 

Ile assured me, however, that this could not be done, not bemg a 
suflicient wag in his way, or weigh either, to suggest that I had hit 
the wrong nail on the head. I failed from the first to inspire this 
skipper with reverence ; and when, later on in the day, he casually 
alluded to ‘* his mate,’’ and I exclaimed, wishing to be pleasant, ‘‘ Oh, 
you jave brought your wife, then? I hope she is well?’’ he faixly 
yelled in his noisy mirth. 2 

_I continued quite well, I am proud to state, until we got within 
sight of the Nore, and I was just adjusting the ship's glass to see if 
the Light-ship there was made of cork when I felt my first qualm. 


* It may be retorted that, if I can hold my own on land and sea with equa! 
ability, | need not have called for the steward so piteously ¢ 
last week to hold the basin forme, But my reply is obvious. I only assert mY 
ability to hold my own; but the basin referred to was the basin of another! Se 
there '—Y. E.-S. R. 


n route from Boulogne 
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Her cotton dress, of pattern vile 
And colours run, they called ‘ the style,” 
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There is a time for everything, and I think, sir, that my look of 
anguish might have alone sufficed to save me from the brutal remark 
of my friend Reefer that he was sorry to see I didn’t like ‘‘ qualm And got around her like a wall; 
weather ”’ (sic), as it was likely to get still ‘‘ qualmer’”’ out at sea. and os che stood amid theea all 

I only looked daggers at him, forgetting in my agony that ‘‘ boarding Ransketn g streams from ev'ry gam 
pikes ’’ would have been much more appropriate to the situation, and They asked her if she found it a , 
at once sought my berth, there, like Hood’s hero, to consu.amate my 7 : 7" 
death, as I for the time believed. Che people who'd been dull before 

Reefer’s message, brought to me by a youth reeking with culinary Began to smile and then to roar, 
odours, that dinner, consisting of boiled mutton, was served, was more Till laughter ran in rippling tides, 
than sheepish, it was brutal; but I returned good for evil, and, And everybody cracked his sides. 
though not able to join the dimers, I sent in my contribution to their The people in the Grandest Stand, 
hilarity in the shape of a query as to whether the mal de mare was The folks in cheaper places, and 
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brought on by riding on too boisterous sea-horses ? 
(To be Continued.) 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


To THe Eprrorm or “Fvn.”’ 


Srr,—The meeting of the L.A.C. 
On June, the 26th, will be 
Historically handed down 

To future ages with renown. 


When people of that Meeting speak, 
They will describe it as ‘‘ unique”’ ; 

The lightning flashed and thunder roared, 
And down the rain serenely poured. 


(Perhaps it’s needless to explain 

{t isn’t on account of rain, 

Or thunder's roll, or lightning’s flame, 
That Meeting’s earned undying fame.) 


Athletes but seldom show their form 
Amid the raging thunderstorm, 
Nor do they often goal-ward dash 
Beneath the lurid lightning-flash. 


(Though here, with no desire to prate, 
I’d parenthetically state 

It isn’t altogether that 

Posterity will wonder at.) 


On this occasion, too, I went, 
As usual, to represent— 

As I have very often done— 
The interests of Mr. Fn. 


(Still generations yet unborn 

May note this fact with lofty scorn— 
At least, as far as I can see, 

With placid equanimity.) 

But here occurred an act of mine 
By which my name will ever shine ; 
For, noticing the drenching rain, 

I thought I’d take Matilda Jane. 
(And it was this proceeding which 
Exalts the Meeting to the pitch 

Of causing cries of ‘‘I declare! ”’ 
And making our descendants stare.) 


I said, ‘‘ On such a day as this 
The people will be sad, I wis, 
And not the Jest athlete display 
Can drive that sadness quite away. 


‘* But when Jane’s features they’ve perused 
I think they will be much amused ; 
And'mirth, no doudt, it will provoke 

To see her gradually soak.”’ 

So I assumed the soft golosh, 

Umbrella broad, and mackintosh, 

And took a cab; but, as for Jane, 

I made her walk it through the rain. 


I met her at the ‘‘ London” gate 
(Already she was ‘‘ im a state ’’ !) 

And took her, in her draggled dress, 
Among the members of the Press, 

Who welcomed, with ecstatic glee, 

The damp Matilda Jane and me ; 

And chaffed and called her “‘ ickle-sing,’’ 
And danced about her in a ring. 

They said they liked her pulpy hat, 

And thought the rain embellished that, 


The people in the passing trains, 
And at surrounding window-pane:, 
They whom ambition’s fervid calls 
Had caused to mount upon the walls, 
The Band of Mr. Wellington— 
They, one and all, enjoyed the fun. 


*T was vain for anyone to hint 

That Lockton finely won the sprint, 

And none were interested in 

M. Shearman’s first-class ‘*‘ Quarter’? win, 


That Baker with a splendid spurt 

Took second place from Mr. Sturt— 

That Cortis was the lucky chap 

Who won the ’cycle Handicap— 

That Lawrence had contrived to beat 

Friend Winthrop’s Hammer-throwing feat— 
That Lockton took the longest jump— 
Concerned them not a single dump. 

They cared not for athletic gem, 

Matilda Jane was ‘‘all’’ to them ; 

They watched her with ecstatic glee 

Get very damp in ‘‘ 15-3;’’ 

They saw, with joy they could not hide, 

That she was wet at twelve ‘inside ”’; 

And laughed and clapped and called it ‘‘ prime 
When she was soaked in ** even time.”’ 

But, oh ! the thoughts I eannot tell 

Of Mr. W. Waddell, 

And those who worked the programme through 
(And did it pumctually too). 

They didn’t seem at all distreat 

That we absorbed the interest, 

But showed me where the drinks were kept-- 
And thitherward the Old Man atept. 


(For when a man is dry, I think 
There’s nothing for it like a drink ; 
And when he’s wet, it is the charm 
Of drink prevents him taking harm.) 
To cab it homeward then I went— 
The man drove slowly with intent 
That I might watch ilda Jane 
Proceeding limply through the rain. 
At home I took more drink—you sce 
I was as dry as I could be ; 

sut (servants are the strangest ect !) 
Matilda Jane was wringing wet. 
Next week I took that patient amb— 
I took her down to Twickenham, 
To that Orleans cricket match 
Against Canadians a batch. 
There sun was high, there was a breeze, 
I sat her undegneath the trees, 
And cre the game's result was known 
She was as dry as any bone. 


The play was good upon the whole 
some could bat and some could bowl), 
ut n of which to make a fuss— 
Yours, p y; Troruonivs, 


P.S.—I must pursue my rule 

And give a ‘‘ tip” for Liverpool— 
I'll give the winner if I can— 

The Cup should fall to Von der Tann, 


As Goop as A ‘ Forsrer’’-rarugex TS THE Iniou Prorpre.—The 
Chief Secretary for Ireland. 
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ON THE SUBJECT OF EXPRESSION IN PROFESSIONAL MODELS. 
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Woodney the M ae | had such mobile features. It wasn’t so much his figure, but expressioncame It was really too much for some of the artists 
naturally to him—he couldn’t help it. You'd see his face incessantly working as he walked. _ to see his ‘‘ Grief’? —they were unmanned by it ! 





1 go to him and endeavour to alleviate his sufferings. 
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BEST TIME. 


MY 


HEN sleep with 
dusky, si.ent 
wings 
Upon my brain 
advances, 

I often dream the 
Jimest thi , 

qui 

fancies ; ” 

I solemnly declare 
that those 

Who know me 
waking, never— 

(I’ve heard them 
own it)—would 


suppose 
My brain so bright 
and clever. 

They wouldn’t 
credit the 
flights 

Of fancy I attain 
o’ nights! 


If you'll believe, 
in talk to men 





Of sense and penetration, 
I’ve broached the subject, now and then, 
-_. MY Soenere : 
ey’ve brought their judgment into pla 
And, if you will belisve tt, _— 
They one and all distinctly say 
They never could perceive it ; 
If you’ll believe, I’ve known them scoff 
Or try and pass the subject off. 


I’ve started as a theme—(to win 
Some little information) — 
‘* My MERITS AS A THINKER’”’ in 
The course of conversation, 
And then I’ve been surprised to find 
The whole assemblage musing 
In solemn silence of a kind 
Most painful and confusing— 
And that at dinner’s fullest swing, 
If you ean credit such a thing. 


And, if you’ll credit, when I’ve tried 
My hand as the designer 
Of things like Milton has supplied— 
Or Gilbert—only finer ; 
I've never yet contrived to bring 
My talents to achieve it— 
If you will credit such a thing 
And if you can conceive it. 
If you’ll believe, it’s not my forte : 
I fell considerably short. 


Yet when I’m sleeping, as I state, 
And most when nightmare-harassed, 
My fancies come at such a rate 
I’m often quite embarrassed ! 
Perchance some jest absorbs my wits, 
And I recall thereafter, 
When wide awake, my gleeful fits 
Of wild unbridled laughter. 
It’s rather hard that when I’ve woke 
I never can recall the joke. 


Full oft, when snoozing in my cot, 
I murmur, with emotion :— 
‘* Now that’s a notion for a plot— 
A most ingenious notion ! ”’ 
But, hang it! when I’ve ceased to snore 
My whole opinions swivel— 
The notion has been done before, 
Or else it’s utter drivel— 
Degraded bosh—if you can bring 
Yourself to credit such a thing. 








Board an ‘‘ Lodge”? in. 


Tue salaries of the Presidents of the Local Government Board and | to an elaborate chromograph. From 4 
the Board of Trade are entered in the Revenue accounts as ‘‘ Board such exhibitions must do no end of -_ : 


wages.”’ If they are men of rank they are also found ‘* Lodge” in. 


| under the management of Mr. Robert Dale. 


KARIQUEY THE CRICKETER. 


A New Ebpitron or *“*‘ Dep Friescuvrz.”’ 


I cat him Kariquey the Cricketer, but at the outset of my story 
Kariquey Blémietyte had no more idea of the game than an owl, scarcely 
so much, since that bird is supposed to be fond of a bat—for +o 
But Kariquey loved Preciosa Popkin ; therefore, lest he should have 
to ‘‘ wear the willow,’’ he essayed to wield it. For with Preciosa 
cricket was a ion. In her eyes the three Graces were W. G., 
G. F., and E. D. of that ilk ; the nine Muses were less amusing thana 
good eleven ; the bon ton consisted of Southerton and the Lyttletons, 
and no dictionary was so attractiveas (I. D.) Walker. Her favourite 
philosopher was old Humphrey, and Penelope was not more attached 
to Web(be), nor was Mrs. Gamp more devoted to Mrs. Harris than 
Preciosa to the noble lord of that name. Her favourite saint was St. 
Francis of A.C.C.—I mean Assisi. Kariquey one day declared his 
passion. ‘‘ Preciosa,’’ said he, ‘‘ shall we makea match ?’’ and she 
asked between what teams. ‘I refer-to splicing,’’ he answered, and 
she opined that it improved the bat. He called her a gipsy, and she 
said she loved the Zingari and could dwell in their tent forever. To 
change the subject, he praised her small white bands, and she mur- 
mured, ‘‘ Yes, Lilywhite.”” He said he was getting savage, and she 
declared she could Jupp (ahem ! 9 for joy. At last she told him none 
but a cricketer would gain her. he bemoaned his incompetency 
in the field. ‘‘I can’t catch a ball for my life,’ said he. ‘‘ When 
it comes I get into a fog.’’ ‘‘ Yes,’’ she replied, ‘‘ and the ball is 
mist.’? Then he called her a duck, and she said ducks-eggs were more 
in his line, and he said she would drive him to Colney Hatch, where- 
upon she concurred, and consolingly told him that certainly in one 
respect he was a cricketer, being decidedly Daft ; and he left her 
saying swear. On his way home he was accosted by a Mephistolean- 
looking individual who told him he could lighten his sorrows. ‘‘ I 
am a Genius,’’ said the stranger ; and Kariquey answered, ‘‘ I’m not 
in your line of business, as they tell me I’m rather a flat.’”’ The 
stranger answered, ‘‘ Take this, and play with it at the next match, ”’ 
handing therewith a bat, the only peculiarity of which was that it 
smelled of sulphur. The match day came ; Preciosa was there. When 
Kariquey went in, a shout of laughter followed him. He took his 
station at the wicket, a ball came dead for his middle stump. Whish! 
it flew to the further end of the field right ae a two-inch paling. 
Everybody laughed at ‘‘ the fluke,” but when the next ball was sent 
clean through a window outside the field ridicule gave way to astonish- 
ment, and Preciosa’s heart warmed towards Kariquey ; a third ball 
was hit to leg and broke the shin of one of the scorers, a fourth was 
cut into the steeple of a church half-a-mile off. But why go 
further into detail? In the two hours Kariquey had made 1,999 runs, 
and broken 32 windows, 19 distant street-lamps, 16 white hate, 11 
chimney-cowls, and one weather-cock ; 3 bowlers had dislocated their 
arms, and the scouts were so fagged with ‘‘ leather-hunting’’ that, 
in turf parlance, it was ‘‘ any odds against the field,’’ and no dentist 
in the world could have moved Kariquey’s stumps ; while, as for 
catching him out, the fielders declared that the ball came off his bat 
as hot as molten lead. lreciosa’s heart warmed towards her lover ; 
she longed to tell him that in that match, besides his runs, he had 
gained a ‘‘ maiden over’’; but, alas! the ball that was to have been 
the last before time was up, flew off Kariquey’s bat and alighted full 
in the ribs of Preciosa’s lap-dog, who turned a double somersault and 
quietly coiled himself up in an eternal sleep. Kariquey was 
distracted ; he rushed to the nearest river and hurled the bat, 
as Bevidere did Excalibur, into the centre, where it spluttered and 
fizzed like red-hot iron. He would have followed it, but Preciosa, 
hanging to his knees, exclaimed, ‘‘ Kariquey, don’t! What is the 
loss of a lap-dog to the gain of a husband who has made the greatest 
score on record ¢’’ So he didn’t. They are married and happy, but 
Kariquey has since that day fought particularly shy both a cricket 
and mysterious strangers. 


Anti-vaccination v. a ‘‘ Waxy” nation. 

SHovutp the Government succeed in forcing their Anti-vaccination 
Bill through Parliament the result briefly will be that any parent 
on payment of forty shillings may snap his or her fingers at the vacci- 
nation officer. If this isa specimen of the Ministry’s ‘‘ Forty-ter in ré, 


| we hope it will try the suaviter in modo method instead. 


Paper and Print. 

Tue Printing, Stationery, and Paper-making Trades are fully and 
well illustrated at the Agricultural Hall in the exhibition got together 
Here we have sorte 
of materials and fabrics connected with paper-making, machinery of 
every kind of work, with results varying from a small railway ticket 

urely technical point of view 
f and well deserve support. 


® (Thatcertainly requires ahem —we mean an ‘' m”’ to pass muster.—Eo. Fux, 
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“IS DAT SO?” 


Distinguished French Literary Man (staying in English country village to study character) :—* AH, THEN, YOU DO UNDARESTAND MA ENGLEESH 


TALK TRES GOOD! 
D. F. L. M. (indignantly) :-—‘* NaturaL BYES, BY GAR! 
AND DTHREE.’’ 


‘AN EXPERIENCE OF THE SUPERNATURAL. 


‘lus following strange tale of horror and mystery was founa among 
the manuscripts in Mr. Fun’s private desk, by me, Chief Office Boy, 
left in charge of the editorial business during the temporary absence 
of my chief. 
fearful and crushing consequences may fall upon my head hereafter 
for having printed this MS., I alone bear the responsibility for the 


crime—if such my act may be ; and I desire to free from all blame or | 


suspicion the Grand Chief Cashier and the ten Assistant Cashiers, the 
Lord High Comptroller of Advertisements and the twenty Assistant 
Comptrollers, the forty-nine other Office Boys, the Laundress, and the 
Otlice Cat. If death be the penalty of my rashness, let not one of 
the innocent heads suffer with mine; and, should my act need excuse 
or extenuation, I would have it known that I sent the MS. to press by 
reason of being on the last legs of my wits’ end for want of other 
copy, all the Very-last-moment-} a't-a-slip-wanted-press- waitin 
contributors having suddenly turned themselves’ off at the main an 
gone up to the roof of 153, Fleet-street for a smoke. Should the 
story be found too full of horror, and unsuitable for a comic paper— 
should the profundity and subtlety of its ontonological esotericism be 
held more suitable for the recondite abstractions of the metaphysician 
and the philosopher—({TPooh! let oflice boys stick to their last.— 
Comrositor. }—let the onus and the condemnation be mine. 
And all this I solemnly say and declare. 
(Signed) A— b—.,, Curer Orrice Boy. 


Manuscript found in Fun’s private desk. 

I am not a superstitious—a—demigod ; and have hitherto, perhaps, 
been inclined to treat with scorn and mocking all theory of spiritual 
manifestations, of ‘‘ dualities’’ (by which I do not mean articles of 
dress), or ‘‘doubles.’” But the experiences of the last fortnight—ah, 
how my blood chills at the recollection of them!—have made their 
inobliterable mark upon any mind ; my beliefs are confused ; my brain 
whirls: a mist ef donbdts, half-beliefs which assume the forms of 
perfect terrors, and wonderings, fills my brain. Have the phenomena 


I desire to hereby solemnly declare that, whatever | 





7* Jemima Hann :—**O yes, SIR, YOU ’AVE STAYED ’ERE 80 LONG YOU ’AVE GOT QUITE NATURALIZED.”’ 
I po THINK 20; ALSO ’AVE I ZE NATURAL ’AIR AND TEETH LIKVIS, VON, DEUX, 








of the terrible world of Edgar Allen Poe indeed made themselves 
manifest to me? I know not; my hair is turning grey ; my brain 
reels——. 

It wasa week or two agothat I proceeded to the wharf at London 
for the purpose of embarking for Ramsgate, where I felt sure of 
meeting with many among the more aristocratic of my acquaintances ; 
while I write this I seem to physically recall—and that with an in- 
describable terror—the smell of tar, of passengers, of machine oil, 
which, combining themselves on that boat with the spiritual experi- 
ences I had, continually haunt me, acting as a medium to re-convey, 
by means of the physical senses, indescribable terrors to the mind. As 
I stepped on board the packet, my gaze, drawn perchance by a super- 
natural fascination, fell upon a family group, and my most determined 
efforts failed thereafter to remove it. An unaccountable feeling of the 
presence of the supernatural fell upon me at the instant of my first 
catching sight of these people; yet the group was an ordinary family 
one, consisting of a stout middle-aged lady, three thin middle-aged 
ladies, a few plump young ladies, and a few less plump young ladies. 
There was one curious circumstance connected with them—they were 
all females; there was no male among them; no male head to the 
Jamily ! All the way from London Bridge to Margate I sat in front 
of the group, three feet off, and glared at them; at Margate they 
landed, and I—yes, I was unable to hold myself back—I followed them. 
~oroene some few yards behind them, I saw them ascend the steps of 
a lodging-house, and enter; ina few minutes I saw them sail out 
again, preceded by the stout matronly lady, one and all of them 
gesticulating as if in extreme wrath. 

At the door they indignantly expostulated with the landlady, and 
when the latter had retired, banging the door, I perceived that she had 
dropped a letter, which I seized with avidity and read. It was from 
Mrs. Ketchum of London, to Mrs. Nipper of Margate, and ran thus: 
** My dear Sairer, that Mr. Brownses fammly which is a bankrup is 
a-comin down to margit I drop this line to say don’t ’ave nothink to 
do with em if they comes after your lojings bcause I know em to 
wel yours affekshy Marrua.”’ 
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I saw the wrath repeated several times at other lodging-houses, 
and then followed them back to the jetty, where they sat down in a 
ring, still appearing to be in great anger. ‘‘ Very well!” they 
exclaimed in a chorus; ‘‘ we will just sit here and wait for the next 
boat and go on to Ramsgate—that we will!’’ 

Had I seen this family group before? I went apart from them, sat 
down, and tried to collect my senses and think it out. 

I felt certain that I had never seen this family before; yet I also 
felt that I Anew them, and all the circumstances surrounding them. 
Had I met them in another state of existence? Their doings seemed 
quite familiar to me ; I knew what they were going to do! 

They saton the jetty until the next packet came, then embarked, I 
following. I now discovered from their conversation that the stout, 
middle-aged lady was the mother of the numerous younger ladies, and 
the sister-in-law of the thin middle-aged ladies. Then I overheard 
these indignant words: ‘‘ 1 wonder whether they will deign to receive 
us at Ramsgate.’’ At Ramsgate they disembarked and went to more 
lodging-houses, out of which they sailed indignantly as before. 

Again a letter was accidently dropped by a landlady, and again I 
seized and read it. It was from Mrs. Nipper of Margate, to Mrs. 
Katmuster Tookit of Ramsgate, and contained these words :—‘* Wich 
aving eard from Martha as the Brownses as is bankrups leastways 
Mister B as cant keep his famely and dont know hoo to porn um off on 
to is comin dont you take um in your appartments at eny price 
yours Saran.” 

Again they retired to the jetty, with the remark, ‘‘ We! won’t 
have us here either! Of all the insolence!!”’ 

My heart thumped, and a feeling of inexplicable uneasiness came 
over me at these words: had I read them in any of the papers? Had 
the set of events which I had witnessed up to this taken _ in my 
actual presence, or had they been retailed to me, or had I—— The 
whole matter was more than inexplicable, and my flesh began to creep. 

We went on to Deal: the same going into lodging-houses and coming 
indignantly out again; the same accidental dropping of a letter by a 
retiring landlady; the same seizing of it by me. This time the letter 
was from Mrs. Katmuster Tookit of Ramsgate, to Mrs. Muster- 
broughtem Withew of Deal, and said: ‘‘ Them Brown peeple is comin 
too Deal if you takes them hin i pitty you.’’ To seaport after seaport 
wandered that family group, with me (drawn by that mysterious 
fascination) at their heels, until they had exhausted all the watering- 
places from the Thames to Land’s End; then they turned eastward 


again. 

At length they sat down wearily at the door of a large public 
building and waited. After atime a porter looked through a large 
square hole and said, ‘‘ Casual Ward t’other gate round the corner.’”’ I 
ottered to assist them to carry their numerous pieces of luggage is at 
that door; but they sat still and said, ‘‘ We must wait for Mr. 
Brown’s permission to go in,’’ and while an extra and unusually 
unaccountable creep went through my frame they surrounded me and 
made me swear to obtain Mr. Brown’s permission. 


os * +. * . 


I remember nothing of my journey back to Ramsgate alone; the 
first thing I remember distinctly is taking up a newspaper and reading 
these words: ‘‘ The harem of Ismail Pacha have at length found a 
resting-place at Smyrna, and only wait the permission of the ex- 
Khedive to ”” It was a revelation! My eyes were opened! 
The family, then, whom I had followed about were the doubles of 
——! My scepticism as to supernatural phenomena is shaken for 
ever ; I must go forth and take a drink. 





OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
vil. 
Tue Lorps. 

On Thursday night, July the Ist, the peerage hight of Mar 
Was the subject of discussion, and—its owner’s rights to bar 
Anent the Scotch elections of their representing peers— 
Up rose the Earl of Galloway, devoid of any fears ; 
Up rose that Earl of Galloway, Mar’s voting pow’r to close ; 
Up rose the Earl of Redesdale the moti to oppose ; 
Up rose another lord or two and did a liv le spout ; 
Up rose a big majority and threw the motion out. _ 
On Friday, in reply to Onslow’s Earl, the Earl of Fife 
Said, in reference to evils more particularly rife 
In connection with Intemperance, the Government intend 
To stop them—or to eistiinds a motion to that end. 
On Monday night athletics for the army was the theme 
Of their lordships’ conversation ; they discountenanced the scheme 
For adding to the usual and literary ‘‘ crams”’ 
A system of gymnastically physical ‘‘ exams.”’ : 
They dropped the matter lightly, but they didn’t rise until 
They'd passed the second reading of an Education Bill. 
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On Tuesday night they spoke a little while about the rules 
Concerning the examining of elemental schools. 


Tus Commons. 


On Wednesday, the 30th—the 30th of June— 
Another note was sounded in a now familiar tune— 
A Bill on Sunday-closing, and the sale of wines and ales, 
Proposed by Mr. Roberts, and applicable to Wales. 
It passed the second reading, too, though Mr. Warton tried 
To stop it, but the House appeared reluctant to divide. 
Though anon they up and voted, and they voted with a will, 
A-rejecting of the Fixity of Tenure (Ireland) Bill. 
The thing was one for which they felt there wasn’t any call— 
But we didn’t hear what Mr. Warton thought about it all. 
Mr. Gladstone’s resolutions were on Thursday moved and passed 
= incident exhaustively referred to in our last). 

t pleased us much that very few grew controversial, yet 
The absence of remark from Mr. Warton we regret. 
On Friday time was passed in unimportant matters till 
They came to the Employers’ Liability its Bill, 
When Mr. J. Macdonald moved amendment in this sense— 
If working men’s employers be allowed to save expense, 
In actions brought for injuries, by showing that the man 
Whose negligence has caused it is a member of the clan— 
A “mate’’ of him who injured is—and thereupon attempt, 
On the old ‘‘ Employ in Common”? plea, to prove himself exempt, 
*T will not be satisfactory ; but on a word or two 
From the wise Attorney-General the motion he withdrew. 
But when the House’s mind at last upon the Bill was turned, 
Mr. Warton went on talking till it had to be adjourned. 
We're sorry the reporters for the Press have thought it fit 
Mr. Warton’s very pertinent opinions to omit. 
On Saturday the Speaker, with his customary nous, 
At Government suggestion, held a supplemental House ; 
Which went into Committee, and proceeded with a will 
Discussing the provisions and the clauses of the Bill 
For relieving distresses on which Irishmen are cast— 
The majority of clauses (some amended) being passed. 

discussion 


But we feel that the wasn’t what it might have been : 
Mr. Warton’s profundity was absent from the scene. 
On Monday Mr. made it tolerably clear 


(Confederation having failed) the gay Sir Bartle Frere 

Will have his acts commented on (and here, we may remark, 
There seems a probability of something like a lark). 

Then next the Compensation for Disturbance (Ireland) Bill 
They lengthily and weightily debated on until 

They passed the second reading (it was growing rather late) 
By a Government majority of seventy-and-eight. 

And here the most extraordinary incident occurred — 

The weig hty Mr. Warton didn’t interpose a word ! 

On Tuesday—they adjourned it on the motion of its foos— 
The Bill upon Employers’ Liability arose ; 

The discussion was delightful—you’ll admit it when I state 
T'was weighty Mr. Warton who re-opened the debate. 


- De Sane 
ape ghentaeaded A ai TTT) 
Fiat. 
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‘A STRAY 


at, Tam! 
! GIN YR WIS TAR SHERT THR MULLER! 


Friend frae the North >—‘' Wuat ann ve rin’ 
Friend >—"*' in, MAN 
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SHOWY AILMEN TS. 


Taxtno a few remarks of Mr. Ruskin's aa text, the ARrittst Medial 


Journal has published a learned article on ‘‘ Academy Headachea,"’ as 
a cure for which it seema te recommend very few pictures and a good 
dealof luncheon. This is a presoription that ought to be popular with 
the vast majority of Academy inspectors ; 
visitors to Burlington House should alone be favoured with advice as 
to the prevention or cure of their show ailments 
man has singled out a few other prevalent diseases, 

Polytechnic prostration is a common complaint, generally ex 
after two diving-bells, three lectures on coal tar, and half-a 
electric shooks, 
of French vaudevilles and American drinks, 

» The Circus insomnia is supposed to be produced by the rotatory 
movement of houris on horseback, the uncongenial odour of stables and 
sawdust, and, above all, the witticiame of Mr. Merriman 
is rather painful: quiet and rest in the country—-or an board ship 
where never a horve is heard of ; periodical reading of Blair's Sermons ; 
and strict attention to a maiden aunt who has nothing to leave, but 
has had a good deal to bear. 

The Burlesque bilious attack is characterised by a bueszing of inane 
dialogue and senseless songs in the ears; a twitching of the legs 
tending to promiscuous and unprovoked breakdowns ; 
als generally atthoted with a perpetual vision of lows of variegated 
hues, There is additionally a distinct rr to cheap champagne, 
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but we fail to see why | 
Our own mediane | 
srianced i 


It can be easily cured by a brief but energetic course | 


The cure | 


the eves are | 


Cadbury: | 


SOLUSLEI!! REFRESHING!!! 
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vile cigars, or alia letter writing “to impudent ballet girls who 
‘oan’t read. ‘This complaint is best treated by about three Handel 
festivals and a brisk course of Irving in anything. 


Now Ready, the Tharty-sewnth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
THIRTY-FIRST VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


| Alagenta Cloth 4s. 64. ; poet free, Ss. Cases for binding, ls. Od. each, 
deng Cases, 1s. 


Also . each, 
Twe Shillings and Siapence each; by post Three Shillings. 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 
By One who pors nor Bruiusve in Him, 
THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
By J. F. Swunrvan. 
One Shilling ; dy post, 1s. 2d., 

‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Oven One Henprrp Lutverrations ny Frepsrick BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 

MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 

Aw Iui.verrnarep Nove.errs. 

“The anthor has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.""— 

Neterval World. 
FUN OFFICE, 


FLEET STREET, E.O. 
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As Supplied to the 


ESSENCE. | 








for the Proprietars at 148, Fl ~t, E.C.—London, July 14, 1 0. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Ir is rumoured that the nation will be . 
asked to give the Prince of Walesa an | : 
increased allowance on account of the | a ' a 
, ‘ ‘ 5 ‘. 


extra duties imposed upon him by Her | ( 
Majesty's retirement. ‘Lhere is no doubt | ‘ L— A 

every allowance should be made for His | ma 
Royal Highness by the Queen, ‘ —— / 

According to Major Burnaby, Mr. ee pre Ae 
Forster is rapacious, Mr, Chamberlain | ‘ 6 ‘~» 
contumacious, Sir Wilham Harcourt 
vexatious, and Mr, Gladstone mendacious, ata 
What a pity the Major is not veracious, 

The Government has wisely decided not 
to include the religious question in the 
forthooming Census, There is no doubt 
that had it been persisted in the unpopu- 
larity of the step would have been simply 
in- Ureed-ible, 

It in stated that Lady Burdett Coutts 
has velinquished her intention of pur- | 
chasing an Trish estate in consequence | 
of the unsatisfactory relations between | 
owner and occupier likely to arise from | 
the present legislation, This looks as if 
ferant reght will end in there not being a | 
landlord left. 

Mr. Gladstone is said to have given out 
that he will never again si in a Tory 
Parhament. We should have thought a 
Conservative Government was a thing he 
couldn't stand. 





TV army teee steep 

A Matter of Duty. | . 
A Dvuren seaman, named Hendrick | 

Welters, charged with smuggling a small | 

quantity of tobacco and cigars, feigned | | 

not to understand what was said; but, as | 

it was stated he was perfectly able to do so, | 

Sir Benjamin Vhillips informed him ‘he ’ 

would have to pay 33a, 4d.; perhaps he | We Rea: 

would understand that."" Without wish- 

ing to defend this naughtycal gontleman's 

attempt ‘* to come the Dubie ’*. Dutch- 

man, it certainly must be difficult for a 

foreigner to understand our terms (the 

magistrate’s, by -the-bye, were cash). 

Doubtless, he had been told that English- 

mon were oxpected ‘to do their duty,”’ 

and he was literally trying to do his duty 

on the tobacco and cigars. For the small 

sum named he will now be familiar with 

the Customs of this country. 


i 
) 
| 
} 


|| 
| 





A Check on Honesty. 

A roor man a few days ago, having 
picked up a cheque for £50, took the 
trouble to return it to its owner, the 
head of a large firm inthe City. The poor 
but honest party did not in this case find 





his policy the best. The head of the a ' 7 7 

large tirm in the City, no doubt thinking eS —= ee 
the man an imbecile for being honest, ce 

rewarded him with—a shilling! Such is THE LITTLE RASCAL.,”’ 

life. The poor but honest one, having Miss Flirtington :—*' Yes, I trike THE PLACR very MUCH, Mason; you HAVE BUCH A 
lost half-a-crown’s worth of time, will JOLLY SRT OF MEN DOWN HERB.” 


The Major:—** Yes, AWPULLY JOLLY. You'D BETTER STEEL YOUR HEART, Miss I LIRTINGTON, 


IN CASB OF ACCIDENTS.,"’ 
Miss F.:—‘* Weir, wuice I’m avout it, Mason, I'p RATHER STEAL SOMEHODY ELSE'S, 


not offend again. 


S*r*~ Rerroving S*n.—The Varnell 
group denouncing Mr. O'Donnell! pon’T you Know.” 


— = — Neeeeeeeeee eee eee —— as Ee 


WIMBLEDONIAN QUERIES. Are the best cooks always told off to the long ranges, and do they 
' ; ri keep dripping under the umbrella-tent ? 

Dors a good marksman’s score never exceed twenty ? ; 

Is it bad form to speak of a blank cartridge? oa ae . regulations to shed a vol untear ? 

Do the bullets only splash on the rat ong sendy ho shot the onkey f 

Are there any ‘‘ ifs’’ connected with the dutts ? 

Have the firing-points either length or breadth ? 

Does the Lords and Commons match strike only on the box ? 


Gas-trick Fever. 
Tus penny -0-Saer did not neglect the chance afforded him by the 


When the reveille is sounded in the morning, how deep is it ? Tottenham Court-road gas explosion. For once he had an excuse for 
Are they all Parlbamentary candidates who go out under canvas ? ** Gas-conading,’’ and he took full advantage of it. 


VOL. XXXII.—NO. iv9o. 
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80CK AND BUSKIN. 

ODILY expulsion 
of the dissentient 
portion of an 
audience may be 
as effective a 
mode of securing 
the success of a 
piece as it is 
novel, but it is 
not a course of 
action I should 
recommend in all 
cases. For in- 
stance, I doubt 
very much if an 
indiscriminate 
fracas with the 
pit would be 
much more 
likely to secure 
the success of 
Mr. Herman 
Merivale’s M:/- 
wood (now in the 
hands of Miss 

Litten) than allowing it to be judged on its merits—though it is just 

possible a Milwood. 








By the way, my [ditor says I do not infuse the right theatrical 
tone into these notes. I must endeavour to do so. 





I see my pal, Bob Reece, hasa piece on the stocks for the Royalty 
—his latest tip from over the water. There is a first-rate speech in 
the first act, but I'd better mot tell too much.* Little Kitty is com- 
mencing her managerial campaign with spirit. 





It seems that Hal Irving (an actor who promiscs well—I’m always 
vlad to give him a word) has secured handsome ‘Tommy Terrissf to play 
Chateau-R+naud inthe Corsican Bro hers when it comes out. Hal’s 
ben. is fixed for the 3lst, too. A good strong bill is offered, and I hope 
he'll have a bumper. 





Ly the way, that was a very funny thing occurred the other night. 
We were a!! together—Terriss (we always call him ‘ 'Terry’’), H.R.HL., 
and one who shall be nameless—when Teddy ‘Terry dropped in from 
the Ga. ‘* What’ll you take, Terry ’’’ said H.R.H. ** Thankee,’’ 
said the two comedians, and they named their liquors. The Prince 
was u little taken aback at both answering—didn’t seem to care to 
stand a dou le liquidation—so I explained matters-to him. ‘* Oh, I 
see,”? he suid, ** you're both Terrys.’’ ‘ Well,’’ replicd Teddy, 
‘they call him Terry, but I’m the terryer.’’ I thought we should 
have never done laughing; but when we'd finished, Teddy said to 
HA, ** I’mas good a man as you and Terriss, put together, too— 
you see you're Teddy and he’s Terry, but I’m both’’ The Prince 
had to be carried out. I hope there is nothing Sarcey about this 


anecdote. 





The last nights of JTleartsease have come and gone, 80 we have lost 
the charming Modjeska—only for a time, let us hope. Little Moddy, 
as we cull her, * may be sure of taking our hearts with her wher ve r 
she goes. 


Good-looking ‘* Curly ’’ Bellew and dear old Lal Brough both have 
parts in the new piece, so we may expect somethingimmense. Pretty 
Polly Litton p! ‘ys the nom. role. which is a treat in store. This little 
lady 1s Off to America soon, s0 we must make the most of he r while we 
have her. I expect she will fetch the Yanks a lot with her Rosalind. 


—_——— —_ 


Speaking of that, I met Bill F ‘** Look here, 


rren the other day. 


dear hy Y, ’ said he, ** I’ve just written thi what do you think ot 
a 
‘Pretty Polly Litton 
Is us lively as a kitten.’ ’’ 
Good, isn't it? He said he meant to have it printed just to give to a 
: Pspecially as I know nothing whatey 
+ Tdon't knowif lve got this Chretian name right, but. it’s a ewious th ng 


alt) one ' , . 
alt ugh I know him intimately I never heard 
his Christian name mentioned 

> i, ' ) . , ‘ 
_ + I don't balf like writing this‘sort of thing. but I suppose I shall get used to it 
in time 

t Whatever language that may be. 


hLved with him for years in tact 





FUN. 
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few pals, but I advised him to send it toan Actors’ Christmas Annual. 
I think he’s going to. 





Sid. Bancroft, of the Haymarket, and his charming wife are going to 
takea holiday soon—I hope they ll enjoy themselves immensely, which 
I’m sure they’ll be pleased tohear. They vacate on the 30th, and on 
the 2nd of August a comedy of Boucicault’s comes out under the 
managerial Johnny Clarke—india-rubber face Clarke as we say. Dion 
himself will stage it and a host of talent will play in it. 





The last nights of Forget-me-Not are advertised; at the end of the 
run clever Jenny Ward is going to run round the provinces with it. 
Our country cousins may look out for something real good, especially 
if she takes my old pal Johnny Clayton with her. 


Some time ago I told you Polly Meritt and Harry Pettitt had some- 
thing warm in the melodramatic line on the stocks for old Drury. It’s 
called The World, and appears on the boards on the 31st. Augustus 
Harris is announced as having a hand in the authorship—I wonder 
how much dear old Gussy did, and if it’s anything like J’enus. 





Little Jack Bradbury goes with the Great Leavitt American Troupe- 
I wonder if Jack is as good a sailor as he is a cricketer. 





The benefit performance for the Maddison Morton Testimonial Fund 
will be pulled off to-day (W+dnesday). There will be a big show of 
dramatic authors, and Alf. Thompson, Charlie Young (known as *‘ the 
bart.’’) and Bill Gilbert are to play Al parts. Charming Mrs. 
Keeley, too, will appear as Betsy Baker, so altogether I nope I 
get a ticket given to me. 





Being rather new to this kind of writing, I have been unable to 
advantageously introduce the following words (so much more ex- 
pressive than their English equivalents)—rentrée, répertoire, chic, 
matinée, verve, and one or two others of a similar character which | 
hope to ‘‘ work in’? next week. I suppose it is needless for me to say 
that Iam wholly unacquainted with any of the ladies or gentlemen 
with whose names I have made free above, nor do I wish to make 
their acquaintunce—now. ‘They might pull my nose. Nestor. 

[On reflection we think that our contributor had better revert to 
his own, pena inferior, style, the above being rather well worn.— 
kip. Fun. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
To Tue Eprror or * Fun.”’ 

Sir,—My communication of last weck being of a poetical nature— 
and you'll agree with the Pirates of Penzance trat we have but little 
poct:y in our live-—I did not think it necessary to allude to your 
official (not to say officious) note upbraiding me with conce-ling my 
whereabouts. I am unaware of any journalistic rule which gives to 
editors an inalienxble right to know the addresses of their contributors, 
or renders it imperative on the latter to supply them. So long asa 
contributor faithfully sends his ‘‘copy” at the right time with 
undeviating regularity he is fulfilling his duty to the utmost, and no 
more shouli be demanded of it. You may retort that | do not comply 
with these conditions—having left you without sporting news since 
my very successful tip for the Northumberland Plate. ‘To this I make 
the crushing reply, ‘* What of it?’? What of it: Surely when one 
feels a little tired of literature one has a right to take a rest now and 
then. Life is not intended to be one unceasing round of pen-and-ink, 
proof-correcting, and flying into rages at editorial alterations. No. 
One gets sick of the whole thing sometimes (generally on ‘Tuesdays).* 
t got sick of it one day. Phe sun was shining hotly, and the sky was 

beautifully blue. I couldn’t stand it. I left the pen-and-ink, 
proof, Editor and all, and went and found a grassy bank to lie on and 
eat strawberries and cream. And let me tell you this, Mr. Editor, 
I disclose my address to nobody until the ** Bend Or”’ difficulty is 
cleared up, and not then if the Derby winner is disqualified—you don't 
catch me giving up what | landed over him ; I bet on the horse, not on 
his name. And now to business; it’s rather early in the day, and | 
may change my mind, but at present the following is my 


Tip vor THB Goopwoop SrTakgs. 
What's the prophet thinking of ;— 
Dresde n (hina do not s off, 
Keep Bay Archer in your eye ; 
But, of allthat gallop by, 
One of two should land a slice 
Stitchery or Edelweiss. 

ve a good thing for the cup (send diamonds), 

Yours, &c., 


I ha 


Wee he 


Full tip next 


TROPHONIUS, 


* Lalways domy * copy” on Tuesdays. 
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COMPENSATION FOR DISTURBANCE, 


Our old bachelor, after reading that the above Bill 
is shortly to become law, hopes that henceforth he will 
be enabled to claim compensation for disturbance arising 
from, among others, the following causes :— 

Compensation for being disturbed in his first sleep by 
the opposite old maid’s cats (they are legion) breathing 
soft and amorous nothings under his windows. 

Compensation for being disturbed in his second sleep 
by the chanticleer of Mr. Jones (who keeps fowls 
at No. 7) proclaiming the irritating truism that dawn 
is at hand. 

Compensation for being disturbed in his morning 
snooze by the young lady next door’s persevering, but 
annoying and wrong-noted, practice of the Sultan’s 
Polka. 

Sompensation for being disturbed in his afternoon’s 
nap by the no-mistake-about-it cries of the infant next 
door the other way, when it has something on its mind, 
or stomach, and can’t find words to express its feelings 
on the subject. 

Compensation for the Times nearly always being ‘‘ in 
hand ’’ at the club when he wants it, and, when he does 
get it, for being disturbed every three minutes with, 
‘* After you with the Zimes, sir.”’ 

Compensation for being disturbed over his post- 
prandial cigar to settle small differences of opinion with 
concomitant scuffle between the slaveys. 

Compensation for being disturbed in his sermonal 
doze by a boy dropping a book in the pew behind. 

Compensation for being disturbed when shaving by a 
message from ‘‘ the gas,’’ saying that if the money isn’t 
sent downstairs at once he’ll ‘‘ cut it off.’’ 

Compensation for being disturbed after heavy rain 
by the water rushing in and flooding the place, owing | 
to the old sewer pipes being inadequate to carry off the | 
greatly-increased volume contributed by the immense | 
amount of new property arisen round about added to the 
extra rainfall. 





On the Offensive. 


Ir is a curious coincidence that whilst the railings 
outside a Ritualistic church virtually form ‘‘ a-fence,”’’ 
the ‘‘railings’’ inside the edifice are too frequently 
matter of ‘‘ of-fence’’ also—of ‘‘a-fence,’’ too, which 
the worshippers often find it difficult to get over! 


| 


THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT WIMBLEDON. 


‘Ts it zat you demand of me if I vould like to be soldat? I sall tell 
you Tam Maréchal de la France, for parbleu every I’ran¢ais is soldat, 
and our great Napoleon he say every soldat Francais carry ze baton of 
maréchal in his vat you call sacknap—pardon, 1 sall say snack-non 
pack—peste—ah, merci, knapisack. Voila donc, Iam Maréchal de la 
France!’’ Zat is vat [ say to la chére Mees Jollidogue, and ven she 
tell me she love ze militaires autant que la Grande Duchesse de 
Gerolstein, I say, ‘‘ Brava, ch: irming mees, as your dried von say, 
none but ze brave deserve ze fair.’? And ze fair call to mind zat ve 
vare driving from Puttiney to Vimbledonne in a good-looking, pardon, 
hansom cab to see ze buzzaire of Mees Jollidogue zat is capitaine of 
volontaires. D'abord, Mees Jollidogue say, vit a blush like your 
Engleesh roses, zat it is not comme il faut for a lady to ride in von 
hansom; but I say to her, I say, ‘‘ Pardon, ma’mselle, as your old 
chisel—ah, sank you, your old saw—say, ‘ Handsome is vich hansom 
does.’’’ And ven she say it seem ragzare fast, I say if it vere not fast 
I sall take ze nombare of ze cocher. En passant I demand of Mees 
Jollidogue vy zey call Vimbledonne Common, for from ze grandes- 
maisons it vould not seem vulgaire, and she give me ze snuff —I mean 
pinch of ze arm—zat is like ze galvanic shock from ze battery of 
delight. 

Enofin ve arrive at ze camp, but ma foi! I have forgot to tell you 
I ze pauvre écossais of London, who I see march tro ze vat you call 
furze in zare stockings, and ven I hear von say zat zey carry zare own 
kilt, I suppose he mean zem zat are escratched to dess, and I say 
mort de ma vie zey may fare vorse, but zey cannot go furzer. Aftare 

e have had déjetiner Jollidogue ask if I vould like to ze zem shoot ze 
canna deer, but I vispare to Mees Jollidogue, who recline on ze 
stool of camp, zat I prefare ze sitting dear. I am ver shocked to hear 
zat my friend Jollidogue have hit ze eye of ze bull so many times, and 
am ver glad ven he tell me ze bull is not alive, but ze centre of ze 
target at ze tank—merci, ze butt. Aftare ze shooting ve return to ze 
tent, and Jollidogue make us tea vit a leetle kettle of bachelors, and I 
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THE (VOLUNTEER) FORCE OF HABIT. 


Gallant Captain (whose civil avocation is connected with an extensive drapery 
establishment) :— 


‘“* By your LEFT—FORWARD—CASH.”’ 


vondare vy zey do not cook vit ze long ranges of vich I hear so much. 


| At last I see Mees Jollidogue and some ozzare charming young ladies 
from ze camp to Puttiney ; 


but Jollidogue have propose I sall sleep in 
ze camp, so [ return, but malheureusement, it is ver late ven I return, 
and ven I get to ze lines of Joliidogue’s corp ze century tell me to 
halt, and ask who go zare. So I say ‘‘ My frien,’’—and he say, 
** Advance, friend,’’ and ask me for ze sign of ze counter, and I 
comprehend zat he require ze passvord, vich I do not know, but toute 
suite | remembare to hear ze small boy say to von of Jollido we’s C orps, 
‘* Who shot ze cat;’’ so advance and say all right my frien; who 
shot ze cat? But ze language I zot from ze century was too bad for 
me to tell. Heureusement, Jollidogue was on ze outlook for me, or ze 
century would have put me under vot he call a rest. Maintenant, at 
last I reach Jollidogue’s tent (aftare I have exchange apologies vit ze 
century, who, I am grieve to find, I insult ven I inquire as to ze cats). 
Zen Jollidogue introduce me to some friens zat he call choice spirits 
of ze Scotch and ze Irish of London; and vat vis ze Scotch and ze 
Irish, and ze viskey of ze two nations, ze tent vas full of choice spirits, 
so zat ven ve have retired to rest, and ze rain have filled ze trenches 
and ze furniture of ze tent is swimming, I say to Jollidogue, who 
vake me up, ‘*‘ Mon ami soyez tranquil, zare is not so much vatare ven 
ve remembare ze lots of viske ry. 


oe —— oo —_—— 


MY BAROME TER. 
Tuens hangs a friend in my entrance-hall, 
W hose spirits alternately rise and fall, 
I remember him there as a boy. 
I ‘‘ go by ’’ him daily in duplicate sense, 
For his wisdom and weather-intelligence 
I’m frequently fain to employ. 
As I gaze on his candid and truthful face, 
The * forecasts’’ assume a subordinate placs, 
And I trust to my good ‘*‘ F itzroy.’ 


A Goop PLAcB vor ‘Bese RAnHITS Col l\ney Hatch! 
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MORE ON THE SUBJECT OF EXPRESSION. 
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: wathetic : tioned “ Wonderful expression!” they said; ‘ but we shall have to bring ou 
ee last wee me having mapas Gapemion: ey chin a little and—in fact subject you to a course of treatment.’ 
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: | | i ing at esthetic 
And they fed him for a period on putrid vegetables, to superinduce that And then they soaked him for another period to bring about that es 
admired cadaverousness and pleasant greenness of the skin ; layer of water between the muscles and the skin ; 
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And /ien he was indeed a perfect esthetic model. 


But one day he went once more to sit for his original employer. “ Just do a smile,’’ said the 
employer casually. That model tried, strained, writhed, contorted. It wasin vain. He 
will never smile—(except aesthetically, which is a good deal like weeping) —again ! 
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THE WESTMINSTER RIFLE MEETING. 
Dixy (out of it), “CONFOUND THE FELLOW! WITH THAT MAJORITY RIFLE OF HIS HE CAN’T [fHEL 


SCORING.*’ 
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A TEA-TOTAL SONG. 


By a Marpen Lapy. 





On, life to a man is his whiskey and soda, 
And joy to his heart is a split S. and B., 
But women who live in a celibate odour 
Know no greater joy than a choice cup of tea. 


Dry sherry and claret may do for the diner, 
And gaily o’er port he may laugh in his glee, 

But we maiden ladies each evening bless China, 
While thankfully sipping a strong cup of tea. 


Some hussies there are who pour wine down their throttles, 
And drink cherry brandy and sip eau de vie, 

Who doat on champagne, and can finish two bottles, 
But ne’er know the taste of a good cup of tea. 


Avaunt all these wretches! Such monsters are hateful ! 
Excuses are vain; we can all find a plea 

To do what we like. Ah, there’s nothing so grateful, 
Go search where you will, as a plain cup of tea. 


sring, bring, then, the teapot of bright, polished metal, 
The caddy that’s charged with the cheicest Bohea, 
The basin of sugar, the cream jug, the kettle, 
And brew, sister, brew, now, a nice cup of tea. 


The table is spread and the cups are all handy, 

My dear, of that cupboard you’ll find this the key ; 
Ahem! In that bottle is Hennessey’s brandy, 

A spoonful—or two—does so flavour the tea. 





REAL HOSPITAL INSTRUCTION. 


We, the dressers, the bonesetters, the dispensers, and dissectors 
of St. Vitus’s Hospital in committee assembled desire to make it known 
to the universe that we thoroughly disapprove of Mr. Forster’s Irish 
Land Bill. We have nearly all of us reached the mature age of 
four-and-twenty, and habitually read the morning papers over our 
first pipe and pint in the morning; therefore we are peculiarly fitted 
to instruct the nation as toits dearest interests, and accordingly we 
do so. Let the nation take our—the students of St. Vitus's—words 
for it, the Greek mania of the Gladstone Government is suicidal. We 
haven’t forgotten that wretched Greek at school. War to the knife 
should be the only motto of true Britons—we who say so knowa 
good deal about knives, I can tell you. That interference with public- 
houses is another subject on which everybody is wrong except 
ourselves ; and public-houses, again, is a subject on which we pride 
ourselves on knowing just a thing or two. Rather. So, sucking 
doctors of the metropolis, gather in your hundreds and show the 
Government the way it should go. 
land, so come on. 

Ronert SAwYER, 
WILLIAM ALLEN. 


(Signed for Committee) 


FUN. 








. ‘ | to the young honourable they charge 
You are the finest intellect of the 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 


Vill. 


Tas Lonps. 
On Thursday Lord Stratheden did an act that fully reaches 
A high originality—he eo at Gladstone’s speeches ! 
‘‘ They caused the Russo-Turkish War ’’—he didn’t mention how, 
And anyway it seems a little late to say it now. 
On Friday, for the second time (a mighty show of skill), 
They read the Educational Endowments (Scotland) Bill. 
A Census Bill on Monday by Lord Enfield was proposed, 
To which there not the slightest opposition was disclosed. 
So an English census will, when all is said and done, 
Be taken on the third of April, Eighteen eighty-one. 
Their lordships spoke of Ireland next, her poverty and crime ; 
And after the discussion had proceeded for a time 
(The speeches of the Premier again receiving mock), 
The House became adjourned at five-to-seven of the clock. 


Tus Commons. 


On Wednesday, the 7th, they proceeded to reject 

A Bill on Irish fisheries to somewhat the effect 

That Parliament should help, from out its straightened source of pelf, 

A landlord-shooting, thriftless race that will not help itself. 

Then Mr. Chaplin gravely introduced (for those who till 

His Agricult’ral Holdings (England) Act Amendment Bill. 

In accents nice and gentle and ingenuously mild 

He introduced it quietiy, and not a Member smiled ; 

Though one congratulated him, and said that he had turned 

Right round in his opinions—then the matter Was adjourned. 

Mr. Anderson on Thursday had a word or two to say 

Against the re-erection of the bridge across the Tay ; 

But after Mr. Chamberlain had said a word or two, 

His motion Mr. Anderson submissively withdrew ; 

The Bill was read a second time, it being unideé¥stood 

A Committee is to sit on it—-which perhaps "ll do it good. 

Then they reached the Compensation for Disturbance (Ireland) Bill, 

And Mr. Pell’s amendment held debate upon, until 

’T was, without division, negatived ; and then Lord Elcho rose 

To throw a dire confusion on the phalanx of their foos. 

His eye reflecting gleefully the joy within his mind, 

He asked if Lansdowne’s Marquis hadn’t recently resigned ; 

But Mr. Gladstone answered ‘* Yes,’’ and looked as fresh as paint, 

And not a blessed Minister attempted for to faint. 

Then for going to Committee they divided, as you guess : 
Result of the division—a majority of ‘* Yes.’’ 

Then they went into Committee, as is needless to explain, 

But they didn’t seem to care for it—they soon came out again. 
jut returned on Friday morning, when a lengthy sitting passed 

Without the slightest progress— mere obstruction first and last, 

Introduced by Lord George Hamilton, who’s clever at the plan, 

Not trammelled much by logic—quite a promising young man. 

In the ev’ning they were better off, ’twill readily be owned, 

For, without much opposition, the preamble was postponed. 

But there they stopped, their progress a-reporting of, in short, 

There wasn't very much of it, however, to report. 

On Monday Mr. Gladstone moved the private Member spares 

The Tuesdays and the Wednesdays for Government affairs 

For remainder of the Session, and he also said they will 

Abandon both the Ballot and the Irish Franchise Bill, 

But proceed with all the others ; and he said he didn’t think 

They'd sit until September (here we almost see a wink, 

Meaning ‘‘ Messieurs the Obstructionists display a little nous, 

Or we may prolong the Session, boys, in mercy to the grouse’’). 

On the Irish Compensation Bill he moved, to change a clause, 

An amendment which will obviate the need of Mr. Law’s 

Whieh amused the Opposition, who ironically cheered. 


| In Committee of Supply the House at intervals was cleared 


For division by the Irish, till, incredible to tell, 

They were hindered from continuing by Mr. C. Parnell! 
The rest is immaterial—although we can’t suppress 

The fact that the condition of the members of the Press 
Within the House was spoken of with more or less of pow’r— 
And the sitting was suspended at a late (or early ?) hour. 





Tempestuous Proceedings, 


Tr the police do not consider the recent Eton and Harrow /racas at 

‘* Lord’s’’ to have been a storm in a tea-cup, they are well-nigh bound 

to admit their indignation was aroused by a ‘* Vane Tempest.” As 

d with rescuing their noble 

prisoner, they evidently mistook his offence. He merely ‘“‘ Harbord’ 
his friend. 





A Pronouncen Case ov A-** por’’-nxosts.—The God ** Pan.”’ 




















SEVEN.”’ 


I KNOW YOU'VE GOT ONE IN YOUR | 


‘“MORE THAN 


Mahel :—‘* Give US A CAKE, AUNTIB. 
BASKET.’’ 

Auntie (an early riser’: 
AND THEY WOULDN’T LIKE 
LATE IN THE MORNING.”’ 

Mabel :—‘* Go on, AUNTIE, THEY WOULDN’T MIND; 
BEE) ALL DAY, WHEN THEY GETS A CHANCE, AND NOBODY 


KEING 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES ON A YACHTING. 


My first night at sea was a troubled one; and it would be a piece of 
base ingratitude—and anything but ‘‘ basin gratitude,’”’ by-the-bye, 
though it may seem at first sight—were I to omit to place on record 
the assiduous attention paid to me by the acting steward of the 
Sal-volatile. Thanks to his care I was so far recovered in the morning 
as to go on deck before breakfast and ask my friend Keefer if his 


fox-terrier, which he had shut up in the galley overnight, had been | 


brought on board to act as the ‘‘ dog-watch,’? which I had heard so 
much about in connection with ships. 

‘* Because, if go,’’ I said, ‘‘and you mean him to always bark the 
hours as he did last night, I beg that you will change his quarters, 
lest he begin to bark them also.’’ | 

I reserved my other morning quip about restoring the noisy quadru- 
ped to a more congenial home on *‘ terrier ’’- firma until we were sitting 
down to breakfast, at which meal, I am proud to say, the langh went 
round at my instigation five times; one of my jests, I regret to say, 
being at the expense of the coffee, which I rudely suggested, exhibiting 
as I did so the usual sediment in my teaspoon, I had ‘grounds’? for 
asserting was not ‘* Mocha,” but a *‘ Mochary ”’ tothe coffee-drinkers’ 
palate. 

Before we had finished our morning meal—you must not think, sir, 
that we really had ‘‘ meal,” you know, for breakfast ; you are only driven 
to that when it’s ‘‘ fowl ’’ weather—someone called down through the 
skylight, ‘‘ Breakers ahead!’ on which, with my usual readiness, I 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, how glad I am it is not Sunday !””’ 

Of course, several people cried out ‘* Why? at once; and I 
retorted without delay, ‘‘ Why, because there would be ‘Sabbath- 
breakers’ ahead in that case; and it would be my duty to embody 
their history and doom in a four-paged tract!” ; 





‘* No, DEAR, THEY ARE ROSES I'VE BEEN GATHERING, 
GIVBN TO A LITTLE GIRL WHO GBTS UP 80 


THEY LAYS IN THEIR 
DON’T PICK THEM.”’ 
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DARWIN FORESTALLED. 


Mammas who swear by Walter Scott 

As mild and moral—rather ! 
Perhaps you’ ve read—or have you not ?— 
The ‘‘ Tales of a Grandfather.” 


Is this your moral writer, then, 
Whose faith, whose spelling fails ? 

Who rash Darwinian pleas can pen 
About his grandsire’s tails ? 


Oh, shun the venal bard who’ll own, 
For sake of filthy siller, 
That he who writes the tales has grown 
From ourang or goriller ! 





EXPLODED NOTIONS. 


Fresu details as to the extraordinary results of the 
recent gas explosion in Percy-street continue to reach 
us. Thus, we are assured by a correspondent that, just 
after the explosion, all the bread in the district went up, 
and had not, at the time of his writing, come down 
Wi maid-cbelwedk in Charlotte-street blown up 
sky-high, according toa bystander’s account, has not 
since been seen by her anxious mistress. Strange to say, 
her box has also disappeared. 

Simultaneously with the great explosion, it scems, a 
waiter at the ‘‘ Horse Shoe’’ was seen to blow up a 
pipe, happily without any serious consequence. 

Owing to the cutting off of the gas the performance 
had to be postponed at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre. 
This was indeed fortunate, as there can be no doubt 
that the intensity of Miss Genevieve Ward’s acting 
(coming after the explosion) would have ‘‘ brought 
down the house.”’ 


A Chest-knotty Point. 

Benp Or and Tadcaster, whichever is which, are both 
chestnuts, it is stated. We are surprised at this We 
imagined that the Bend Or difficulty had furnished the 
Duke of Westminster with a nut to crack far harder than 
any ‘‘ chestnut ’’ ever proved. 


Putting Their Feet In It. 


Tue World writes of a certain ball, ‘‘ It was ona grand 
scale.’? It was the usual scale, we suppose, used at such 
times—the scale of ‘‘ two feet’’ to each dancer. 


I felt so much better after breakfast that I again went on deck and 
watched Reefer trying to be very nautical with a Regent’s Quadrant, 
I think he called it, and another curious instrument named a 
Theodolite, a title which up to that time I had always associated with a 
high dignitary in the Greek Church. The Light-ship* was still in sight, 


'and, as far as I can remember, lteefer’s object was to take the sun’s 


altitude for his log. ‘‘ You take the arc of the circle, Extra,’’ he 


began. 

‘‘And why not the Nore’s arc, pray ?’’ I interrupted, wishing to 
give the laugh a chance of following us on deck. 

But my friend Reefer, whom we also called the ‘‘ skipper ’’ because 
he was so at home with the ropes, did not reply, but turned over a 
Logarithm-table, to such an extent that I wondered, in my funny 
way, how it was the “ figures ’’ were not all thrown off and broken. — 

A sad accident happened just after : the boy engaged as cook, having 
in mistake, as he averred, thrown over the peck of fresh French 
beans we were to have had for dinner. I have written ‘‘ accident,’’ 
and it shall stand, but I had my doubts when, as we were lamenting the 
loss, Reefer’s brother-in-law (Major Pummerly, R.A.), who tries to 
pose as a rival wag, shook his head sadly and said, ‘‘ Ah, dear 
friends, such is fate! Let us think no more of what are now numbered 
amongst the ‘ might-have-beans’ of life !’’ 

I don’t wish to insinuate anything, but if the Major did not bribe 
that boy of ours to throw those beans away, that he might bring in 
his feeble quip anent their loss, why, pray, sir, was he seen whispering 
to that youth in the ‘‘ galley’ ten minutes before, and putting silver 
coins of the realm into his hand ? 

But the Major could not follow up his chance, for when presently the 





* By-the-bye no one could «xplain to me why, if “ lightness’’ was an object, the 
Trinity House people did not take away the present craft and put a ‘* Lighter” 


there instead.—Y.E.-S.R. 
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mate called our attention to what he termed ‘‘a bloomin’ porpus’’ on 
our weather bow, and someone asked why it was that sailors usually 
mispronounced this clumsy fish’s name, it was I, and not Pummerly, 
who promptly re-echoed, ‘‘ Why, they do it ‘ porpusly ’ of course! ’’ 

Meanwhile, every stitch of the Sal-volatile’s canvas was spread, and 
we were making positive progress at the negative rate of I don't know 
how many knots an hour.* It was, I am free to confess, a most 
exhilarating moment, as we dashed through the foamy billows. ‘‘ Ten 
knots an hour !’’ exclaimed Reefer presently, opening his clasp knife 
with his teeth, being fearful, I presume, lest one of the ‘‘ knots”’ 
might prove a ‘‘Gordian’’ one and need cutting. ‘‘Ten knots! 
Extra, what do you think of that ?”’ 

‘* Think of it,’’ I replied, smiling softly ; ‘‘ what could I think of 
it except that it is ‘knotty,’ but it’s nice!”’ 

Major Pummerly, R.A., who had, I felt certain, been thinking for 
the past five minutes how he could work in a ‘‘ ‘knot’ if I knowit”’ 
with effect, went below, ere the laughter caused by my latest sally had 
subsided, to hide his mortification. 

As for me, I wasin the highest of spirits as we bowled along. I 
was suddenly moved to go and ask Reefer if the Sal-volatile wasa 
yacht belonging to Cowes, and when he answered ‘‘ Yes,’’ I retorted, 
‘* Then if she belongs to that genus, why don’t you try and get milk 
from her rudder ?’’ 

Upon this someone cried, ‘‘Cream-ate him!”’’ and I remember no 
more. 


WANT OF GRASP. 


Wirn all their charms—which none can flout— 
And all their fascinations, 
There’s one decided blot about 
One’s feminine relations ; 
And when a man has reached a day 
For thought and calm debating 
He finds this irritating trait 
Extremely— irritating ; 
It bores—and shows a want of tact 
And— irritates in point of fact. 
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I’m—well of course ['m not a boy ; 
I’ve cut my boyish capers, 
And like to quietly enjoy 
The leaders in the papers ; 
I speak, of course, of those alone— 
The little and the big ones— 
Conservative, and fair, in tone, 
And not the biassed Whig ones: 
And I consider as a boon 
A good—Conservative—cartoon 


And this has brought us to the pith 
And subject of my crooning, 
Because that trait’s connected with 
This subject of cartooning : 
It’s just where draughtsmen overflow 
With humorous invention 
That those confounded females show 
Their want of comprehension. 
The man may positively fay— 
And—hang it, sir—it’s thrown away. 


Take that cartoon—(and that’s the plan 
To scarify your Whig, sir!)— 

Where that confounded Gladstone man 
Is pictured as a pig, sir, 


* J] did not dare atk HReeter, wlio was +teering at the tim:, but it seems te me 
that the epresdirg«f every “ stitch’’ of canves may be with the intent «f prevent- 
ing it getting into a tangle, or, at any ra‘e, inte any of the “knote”’ at which the 
yacht is going.— Y. E.-8. R. 


FUN. 











And caked with mire, sir, ev’ry limb, 
And sticking in it—sticking !— 
While Beaconsfield is giving him 
A sound and thorough kicking : 
I call that crushing, sir, and pat : 
There’s subtle humour, sir, in that ! 


Now, liking others (as I do) 
To share my admiration, 
I pointed out that picture to 
A feminine relation 
Remarking :—‘‘ Though you can’t convince 
Or teach that Gladstone fellow 
This picture, ma’am, will make him wince 
And absolutely bellow ! 
He'll cringe and tremble like a lamb— 
And we shall hear about it, ma’am!’’ 





That feminine relation said 
With innocence of feature : 
‘¢ Oh, here’s its tail, and there’s its head : 
Oh, what a funny creature ! 
How muddy too! And what can ail 
To make him look so surly ? 
I do so like his little tail, 
It is so queer and curly! 
But isn’t it disgusting, though, 
For that bad man to kick him so? 


‘* But see its face—I shouldn't call 
The drawing of it clever : 
It isn’t like a pig’s at all— 
It’s like a man’s! I never!’’— 
Confound it, sir! it is, I say, 
Enough to cause a cat ire 
When subtle humour’s thrown away, 
And keen and cutting satire! 
A joke, sir, that’s at all refin’d 
Is wasted on the female mind. 


These females hint that satire could 
Be just as comprehensive, 
And just as smart and just as good, 
Yet not a bit offensive ! 
It galls me, sir, to hear them ask — 
Although I’m not a fumer : 
‘** And is the pantomimic mask 
The all in all of humour? 
Is truth declared more grand and big 
By calling any one a pig?”’ 


It’s in propounding, don’t you know, 
Such questions as I mention 
That these confounded females show 
Their want of comprehension. 
These females fly at thoughts so big, 
And soar like some balloonist ! 
I say when one can draw a pig 
He'll make a good cartoonist. 
Your mild cartoon that doesn’t slash— 
It’s milk-and-water, sir, and trash 
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‘ Tamr’’-oons,—Libels written after dark. 
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MIDSUMMER MADNESS. 


Wagmore :—** Now, GIRLS, WHAT QUREN OF ANTIQUITY SURPASSED BVEN TITANIA IN HER FONDNESS FOR DONKEYS '—Yovu GivE IT uP? 
P , 99 
Why, Divo, oF course, FOR 8HE FBLL IN LOVB WITH any ass—/ENEAS, DON’T YOU SEE?’ 








THE IRISH QUESTION OF TO-DAY. 


Tne peasant farmer says the land is his; 
The landlord, speaking fairly in his turn, 
Maintains that it belongs to him ; 80 “‘ biz,”’ 
The feud flares on, and angry passions burn. 


Advice Gratis. 


Younc ladies who have their way to make are counselled to be 
early in the field, both with respect to quitting their matutinal 
slumbers, and also in regard to their attacks on the affections of 
bereaved young squires, for thus, and thus only, can they hope to secure 
the mourning heir. 





‘““Oh! Fly Not Yet!” 
No, there is small chance of solving the aéronautic problem until 
some old family comes to the rescue with its air-looms. 


obviously the only machinery fitted to produce silk endowed with an | 
or navigating the higher regions with | 


up’ard tendency sufficient 
safety. 


Luppgr_y Dervstons.—That the new steel corvettes in our navy 
are provided with stecl-yards, and that they use these steel-yards to 
weigh their anchors with. 





They are | 


Now Ready, the Thirty-seventh Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


THIRTY-FIRST VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 





Two Shillings and Sixpence each; by post Three Shillings. 
THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


By Ong wHo Dogs not Berizeve iw Him. 

| THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
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One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Oven Onz Hunpeep Ixivsrrations py Frepericxk BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
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‘The author has a story to tell, and tells it i ii Wie 
| Pictorial World. ry , an it in a clever fashion 
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THINGS. 
Now, would you know the thing, | 
Effective but mild, 
Which, when he is teething, 
Is best for your child ? 


Or, would you learn a thing 
In hygiene stands 

As highly as bathing 
On Scarborough’s sands ? 


Then I tell you there’s no thing 
To beat a cold tub, 
Combined with warm clothing 
And plenty of grub. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Tue Westminster magistrate has made 
public the fact that Michael Keogh, late 
of the 66th Regiment, cannot be found ; an 
awkward circumstance, he having come | 
into a fortune. We do not objectto pub- | 
licity being given to this case, but we | 
disapprove of the heading inthe D.7.— | 
‘* Wanted, an old soldier.”” To our 
thinking there are too many old soldiers | 
about. | 

Dr. Drysdale says in the Echo, ‘‘Some 
enactment is needed which would tend to 
slacken that very rapid birth-rate which 
keeps our poorer classes in abject misery.’’ 
Surely in face of this assertion our con- 
temporary cannot consistently approve of 
self-made men. 


At the Southwark Liberal Demon- 
stration at the Crystal Palace on the 17th 
instant, so great was the noise made by 
the public overhead and outside the 
dining-room, that the speakers had to 
stand on chairs to make themselves heard. 
We congratulate these Liberals on thus 
literally ‘* rising to the occasion.’”? Their 
principles were evidently most sound. 

The report in the Standard of the 20th 
inst. that the Baroness Burdett-Coutts 
was to be married to Mr. Ashmead 

sartlett, the Member for Eye, is contra- 
dicted. We thought the statement 
Eye-ly improbable. 

It is satisfactory to learn that the 
announcement of the failure of the crops 
in Russia, and the intention on the part 
of the Government to prohibit the export 
of corn, is untrue. Had it been as stated, 
it would have gone against the grain. 

Michael Bates, an itinerant musician, 
who has lost both his arms, has been 
arrested for bigamy. We should have | 
thought that he, of all men, could have 
kept out of ’arms way and not got into | 
limbo. hat Ge 

Mr. William Simpson, of Liverpool, in 
announcing himself as a candidate for the 
larliamentary representation of the 
Borough of Chester, states his intention of 
‘‘standing on the purity ticket.’”? He 
ought to know that no ‘‘ standing’’ is 
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FOR ME.’ 


‘Dip you ALWAYS HAVE PLAIN BREAD-AND-CHEESE FOR YOUR DINNER, 


Lire 


Hodges :—‘' No, Master Tommy, I pipn’r ALLUS ’AVE THE CHEESE: KUT I’sE IN A GOOD 
PLACE NOW, AND GITS A MATTER 0’ NINE SHILLUN A WEBK, AND YOU WON'T BELIEVE THE LOT 


legal at elections. 0’ FELLERS AS COMES A-MOUCHIN’ ALKOUT ME NOW AS WOULDN'T NOTICE ME WHEN I was roor.’’ 





SEASONABLE SUGGESTIONS. 

Tue recent reversal of the seasons has led us to believe that a new 
work on the elements would be acceptable, {for scmecne’s elementary 
education has evidently been neglected. 

lor the next few months ladies would do well to provide themselves 
with mackintoshes and gaiters, to be properly attired as reigning 
beauties. 

Parasols should be put by at once, and carriage umbrellas, with 
lightning-conductors attached, substituted. 

Any persons issuing invitations for garden parties, and not having 
the grounds covered in, will be regarded as thundering frauds. 


WOL. XXNI!I.—wNoO. 794. 





Water parties will be all the rage—in fact, they will be 
delight. 

Cricket matches must be discontinued till the frost (which is daily 
expected) sets in; for not till then can they have an ice ground. 

Kus will continue to be published as usual, but our subscribers, 
during this wet season, can scarcely expect the usual amount of dry 
humour. 
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That’s the Ticket! 
Tue best thing to do when you want to go through europe and 
study the international eutsine is totakea ‘* Cook’s’’ ticket, of course. 
But it you want to stare about you generally, go to ** Gaze.” 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





ONSUMING an 
ice and watch- 
ing a tragedy 
do not seem oc- 
cupations hav- 
ing much in 
common, but 
they are occa- 
sionally to be 
observed in 
c ontemporane- 
01s progress 
nevertheless. It 
usually arises 
from the cir- 
cumstance that 
a lady (it is al- 


ways a lady) 
has embarked 
on the con- 


sumption of the 
refreshing com- 
pound ‘* be- 
tween theacts,”’ 
and the drop 
has treacherously risen ere she has completed her task. J have 
nothing to say against the practice, of course; it is perfectly 
unobjectionable, but by adverting to it 1 am enabled to introduce my 
next remark. 








How is it that while gentlemen invariably seek the saloon for their 
‘‘refreshers,’’ ladies almost as invariably take theirs in their seats ? 
Is it only another phase of the feminine superstition that impels the 
majority of them to retain their seats from start to finish of a lengthy 
railway journey, in spite of the occasional and persuasive ‘* eight 
minutes and a quarter here, miss,’’ from the gentlemanly guard? It 
seems as though something within them said that the train would take 
a mean advantage of them and proceed on its journcy as soon as 
their backs were turned. Do they think the play would do the same? 
Or is it that the ‘‘saloons”’ attached to theatres are seldom of an 
inviting description? Or is it simply that it is more comfortable 
to be waited upon without moving ? 





These speculations ure not particularly recondite or profitable that I 
know of, but there’s nothing very exciting going on in the theatrical 
world, and the weather's hot and thundery and lightnngy, and my 
thoughts are lazy, so I’m letting them ramble about as hey please. 


Only imagine the ice-eater, though, strongly interested in the tragic 
keene before he Her gazé is riveted on the actors. She is oblivious 
of the rapidly-melting compound on her plate. All fades from her 
save the mimic scene. More and more excited, she half rises 


” 
a. 


View 


from her seat Horror! ‘The creamy soup slides in a disastrous 
stream adown the tasteful ‘‘costume.’’ The st ive is forgotten. Her 
thonghts flash like lightning from the hero's mimic woes to her 


own more tragic fate. ‘*A whole new breadth,’’? she thinks, dis- 
tractedly. Her evening’s enjoyment is at an end. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


GOODWOOD IN GENERAL AND THE STAKES AND CUP 
IN PARTICULAR. 
To tHe Epiror or “ Fun.”’ 

Sin,—The very handsome apology received from you this day is 
well calculated to restore that kindliness of feeling between Editor 
and contributor which is so essential to the enjoyment of life. ‘The 
dispute between us arose (as you will remember) from your upbraiding 
me with concealing my address, to which I retorted that my address 
was no affair of yours. Your apology for your behaviour in the 
matter is ample and suflicient when you say you don’t want to know 
my place of abode any more than that of any other disreputable scum, 
The amplitude of the apology is by no means diminished by the 
sentence which immediately follows, where you add that you will 
have ‘‘copy’’ up to time, ‘or scratch my name off the list of con- 
tributors—though this is the first 1 ever heard of sucha list. Sur, I 
accept your apology as freely and as heartily as it is given. As you 
have met me in such a spirit of conciliation, 1% would ill become me to 
behave with less magnanimity. 1 therefuie scud you at the earhest 
moment my 





Trp For THE Goopwoop Cur. 


With rapid glance each horse’s chance 
The Prophes eyes (with enterprise), 
Discreetly weighs, and proudly says : 
‘6 Oh, world so wide, in me confide, 
The safest guide whate’er betide. 


‘‘Tsonomy appears to be 
Of likely size to win the prize ; 
But then, you know, there’s ‘l'hurio : 
And then the Bay—the Archer—may, 
As people say, take all away. 

Y 


‘¢ But keep awake about Mistake; 

And Westbourne, too, should hold your view ; 
And Dresden Chi-na fill your eye ; 

But, student pale, to end the tale, 

You cannot fail with Chippendale.”’ 

I said last week I should very probably alter my mind about the 
Stakes. Ihave. They’ve scratched Stitchery. I suppose they had a 
reason for it, but the animal looked like a winner, or « ‘‘ placer,’’ to 
the Prophet. If he had lost the first two letters of his name 1 could 
have understood their scratching him—itchery and scratching have 
something in common. Here, however, is my amended 


Tir vor rHeE Goopwoop STAKES. 


Heed ye not the top- weight, loved of more than one; 

Ye who've backed iicehampton worse might weil have done ; 
Clearly we are bound to see Advance in front ; 

Those who back Bay Archer ought to lift ** the blunt ”’; 
Reveller may surely, surely look to win ; 

Mistress of the Robes should deftly earn the tin ; 

Back the gay Mycen:e, that is mv advice— 

Still my private betting favours Edelweiss. 


There, sir, and now I don’t mind letting you know where I really 
ai, as we’re on such good terms. 1’m on my holiday, that’s where I 
am. You won't expect me to enter into particulars, of course. You 
Murgate, a week 
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nepeomoees won’t expect me to tell you that after a fortnight at 3 
Here's a little bit of theatrical news, though. Next season the St. | at Boulogne, another at Brighton, three weeks at Paris, a day or two 
James’s produces the adaptation of 2/aci - Susan which Mr. Wills | at Berlin, and a yachting cruise of ten days about the Orkneys, J am 
took in hand some time ago It is called I m, and if notiing els now enjoying a day or two’s fishing in Norway. it will be quite 
tucceeds in the coming season I hope Mr. Wills’s William will. uthcient tor me to say that I am on my holiday, and am yours, &c., 
en 1 ROPHONIUS. 
1 wonder where it was I saw it d that Mr. Clen _ P.S.—I'm going to have a turn at the grouse in a weck or so. Tip 
envaged on a translation of Zhe Sirancer Pa nse elas ior the Brighton Cup next week. 
wh se name I forget, being unable to do 1t—Ciarles Reade, was it PS. 2.—Just heard Stitchery’s not scratched—childish hoax. It 
Some paper, 1 kn we and [ wonder if the writer in that paper hadi n't interfere much with my tips, though ; mix them both up, and get 
made a wild transiation of the title of Belot’s Les Adu Paris. t the right horse that way. - : . 
1 wonder. Nestor. Se A a 
A Fee-Rule. 1, . , GowRathi 
By a ** legal fiction ’’ barristers a Ippo to work ‘for ] md. Put RE 1 an old Si) ing: abi ut . Cou y to P ith ’ being equivalent 
The fact is, they dre not paid for what thes e; but ir clerks | oy. © 2 ysazes + 4 his has its origin in the fact that the people 
Seite Rane fue liek Mee ee, osc 1 « then | Who go to Bath go the re because they are ‘* used up >and dbiasé ; and 
said to be retained,” and, whether they app PB th is it becume a saying that those who went there were to the 
the feos ar tLany rate, retained Pre fac it — 
| aw . . . Le ( a. ir vitn ve in the ist, but we are 
received, umMme les us ot months, anc 
| ek- since we ourselves saw t er] lning down Flee 
i ( ee iy ut4pim, Moreover, the envelo} t abuve Communicution 
‘ i irs 5... London postmark !—Eb. Fry, 
“oe 
he 





Jury 28, 1880.] 


THE AGENT’S LITTLE FAILING. 


Let’s sing of a Member of Parliament—con 
The list of his troubles, and sufferings too ; 
But first understand, as a sine gud non, 
The tale mustn’t go any further than you: 
The deuce of a rumpus! the hue and the cry! 
If them as I knows of got wind of it! My! 


And while he was only a candidate yet— 

As pretty a boy as you’re likely to meet— 
The funniest agent that ever you met 

Was frantic, and all, to secure him a seat ; 
This end he would struggle for every day 
In the following wholly unscrupulous way : 


He’d go to the voters for many a mile, 
With a boldness and cheekiness worthy of note, 
And, smiling his sweetest and winsomest smile, 
He’d offer those voters a kiss for a vote: 
Those voters—all duly enrolled on the list— 
(Confound their unstableness !)—couldn’t resist. 





The pretty young candidate duly got in— 
Transformed to a Member all portly and grey ; 
But people petitioned and got up a din, 
And, as to his seat, it was taken away ! 
And all on account of that agent who bribed 
The wavering voters (as I have described). 


The Member, unseated and forced to resume 

His pretty-young-candidate boyhood again, 
Went off to the agent in, oh, such a fume, 

And pummelled him roundly, as if to complain , 
3ut the agent declared with a lachrymose phiz, 
' 99 


‘*Oh, please, I can’t help it ; it’s in me it 1s! 


The candidate saw it was all as he said; 


The candidate wept—he was young and could feel ; 


Ile saw there was nought in the agent hys head 

Of greed or self-seeking, but only of zeal. 
‘‘ But yet,’’ said the youth, ‘‘ when I put up again 
Don’t get me unseated—do try and abstain.”’ 


The candidate, not to be laid on the shelf, 
Put up once again at a spot far away ; 
The agent he struggled and fought with himself 


With bitings and scratchings, to keep from the fray ; 


But brief the encounter, though savage and hot, 
And zeal overcame him. He flew to the spot. 


Full loth, he resumed his nefarious way, 
Corrupting electors with might and with main ; 
Another petition, it pains me to say, 
Was framed ; and the Member was seatless again. 
He crawled to the Member and, filled with the ache 
Of merited corporal suffering, spake :-— 


‘* Oh, buy me an island—an island remote— 


From which it would give me some trouble to come ; 


And give me, at present, a crisp little note, 
And also a regular quarterly sum: 

Afar and remote in that island retreat 

My zeal shall no further endanger your seat.”’ 
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The candidate closed, in a jubilant tone, 
And over a seltzer the bargain was seal’d ; 
And the agent resides in his island, alone 
With the birds of the air and the beasts of the field. 
He passes his time, it is painful to note, 
By playing at bribing those creatures to vote. 
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A CRUEL BLOW. 


We had had that which sometimes happens even with the best 
regulated lovers—a quarrel. From a trivial beginning, the difference 
grew wider and wider, our tempers rose to the occasion, unpleasant 
words were bandied on both sides, and at last we parted abruptly in 

igh dudgeon without saying good-bye. Directly afterwards, of 

urse, we were each of us, in our heart of hearts, profoundly sorry 
about the whole affair; but each of us, equally of course, was too 
proud to hasten to inform the other of the fact. 

For myself, the result of this luckless interview engrossed and 
disturbed my mind during the rest of the day and all the evening: 1 
could think of nothing else ; and even when midnight came, and ‘in 
a state of semi-prostration, went to bed, my brain was still haunted 80 


| by this same hobgoblin that I, could not close my eyes for two hours 
_at the least. If, I argued to myself, she would but come to me and 


express her regret for what had oecurred—it may be taken for granted 


| . . . 

| that she was in the wrong—or if she would write me a note to 
| that effect, or if, indeed, she would only come and speak to me 
| without expressing any regret at all, I would joyfully consent to let 
| bygones be bygones, and we might be every whit as happy together 


Sse eesti 


as before. But no! I knew her haughty spirit too well for that: 
and I forthwith utterly exhausted myself in conjuring up all sorts of 
tragic and pathetic terminations to our engagement, until nature 
asserted her sway and I dropped off to sleep. 

Next morning found me once more in deep agitation, my thoughts 
harping upon the previous day’s disaster, wondering what could be 
done and how it was all toend. Suddenly I heard the bell ring and 
a voice call out. My heart leapt into my mouth. Ha, could 
it be she come to make it up with me after all? If it were let 
her enter: I would not go out to meet her. But the door did not 
open; and why?’ I waited in an agony of suspense. Again the 
bell! and again the voice, but not, as it seemed, in accents soft 
and tender. I started: I opened my eyes: I awoke! It was dark 
the dawn had not yet arrived. And could it have been all a dream ? 
Iiad my love not really returned tome? ‘The bell—the voice—were 
they nothing but the outcomes of my excited fancy ? I sat up in the 
bed and listened, trembling all over. A moment or two of intense 
uncertainty, and that voice called out once again. This time I heard 
it distinctly,—harsh, nasal, unsympathetic. 

It said, ** Sweeee p . 

7 7 + * . 

Oh, how I cursed that kitchen chimney ! 











—— 


The Order of the Day. 


Timez was when the use of strong, objectionable expressions was 
deprecated as ‘‘ not Parliamentary language’’; but evidently nous avons 
changé tout cela, for it must be admitted that vile invective and dis- 
graceful personalities are now most decidedly Parliamentary. 


Lir Senvice.—Hanging on the lips of an orator. 
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EXPRESSION CONTINUED. 


The funniest sight! ! The way he unconsciously reproduces in his face the various comic expressions which he is 
attempting to depict is really too—— Well, there! 


* Have you ever seen a Comic Artist at work? 


' 


H.r.’s one of our Comic Artists, taken at random. His dotirg mother sits and 
watches him as he twils. Here he is merely putting a careful touch ; 
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While here he is doing one of those reglar caricatures ; Nor- such is his absorption in his work—does the expression forsake his 


countenance in the inte:ludes devoted to sharpening his pencil. 
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a eis drawing «a tilimaun with a proud Xpreselop } 
I ion ‘And now, 4 short man w.th a humble expression 
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* DISTURBANCE” 


TRYING TO QUIET THE BABIES. 


IRISH 
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A TENNIS AGONY. 
Sonnet. 


EHOLD a maiden thin, yet 
feigning fat, 
Jersey - clad perchance to 
show her muscle, 
Try to run in pads, tie-back, 
and bustle, 
Hold painfully to her most feeble 
— 


4 


The sun her eyes out scorching 
in toque hat ; 





Agony lest active partner 
hustle, 
Idle breezes her hair fringes 
rustle, 
She suffers patiently and suffers 
long! 
She serves eight faults and 


sorrows she is wrong, 
Strains her corset when she 
tries a volley ; 
Her twelve-inch waist is bound 
by leather thong ; 
Breathing hard, persists she 
in her folly. 
She thinks it ‘‘ nice ’’ to ‘‘ suffer 
and be strong,”’ 
To call her awful sufferings— 
jolly ! 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL COMPLETES HIS CRUISE. 


By the morning of our third day out, sir, I had found my sea legs 
most thoroughly ; in fact, the more at sea I got the more at home did 
I beccue, and | verily believe that in case of emergency I should have 
been trusted to ‘‘ splice the main brace.’’ As it was, however, the 
necessity did not arise, and I had to content myself with ‘‘ keeping 
wicket,”’ as J cailid minding the helm, whilst the Sal-volatile went 
‘‘ bowling ’’ along at a spanking pace. 

Reefer himseli admitted that 1 had become a regular yachtsman, 
and I really flatter myself that I had taken as readily to the high seas 
as though I had been a tenor, and the ‘‘high C’s’’ some sensational 
chest notes he had gone in for. My costume. or, to be duly nautical, 
my ‘‘rig’’-out—the man who rigged me oat being, of course, my 
‘‘out-rigger’’—has bad something to do with my success. It is 
pronouncedly marine, I may tell you. A ‘‘surge”’ suit, of course, 
to begin with; anda pair of ship’s pumps, which, in case of ship- 
wreck, can be rigged up with an ordinary boot-lace, you see. Then I 
had a straw hat specially constructed with a very ‘‘ wavy’”’ brim, a 
sailor’s knot round my neck, and a life-belt of the newest pattern, 
which I wore next my skin. The ‘‘dog-watch’’ I tried to procure 
at an East-end jeweller’s, thinking it would keep good nautical time, 
was not to be had; and my braces were not exactly ‘‘main’’ ones ; 
but I had taken private lessons in the skipping-rope, so as to be pre- 
pared to acc: pt the post of ‘‘skipper,’’ if necessary ; and was so well 
up in the code of weather signals, that the ‘‘ cone-an’-drum”’ was, 80 
to speak, a riddle I could easily answer. 

sut suppose, sir, I just give you an extract from my diary, one day 
being very much like another, to show you the active life I passed. 
Its perusal, let me hope, may tempt other liidérateurs to go and do 
likewise. 

Tuesday.—Rose at half-past seven bells, after usual sleep between 
the stern sheets, and went round hatchways looking for sea-gulls’ eggs. 
Helped holystone the deck, and then ‘‘ scoured ’’ the ocean myself 
with the skipper’s telescope. Lowered the captain’s gig, and having 
harnessed « couple of sea-horses tandem, drove down channel after 
lobsters. ‘look an oar en route, and caught a large crab. Back to 
breakfast, after which piped all hands, except my own, for a smoke. 
N.B.—Cigared my own hand in preference. Hailed a passing vessel as 
per usual, ‘‘Ship! ahoy!’? Captain being a wag, replied that his 
ship wasn't ahoy, but aschooner! After drinking health of facetious 
skipper, posted our log, having first ‘‘stamped’’ it with our feet, and 
address d it to the Board of Trade. 

Passed two steamers and the time of day. Saw a ‘ Ketch”’ at 
long-ficld, or rather long-seas-on. J suggested the ‘*‘ Ketch’’ must 
be of the Sa/-volatile’s own ** bowling ”’ along. 

Luncheon, followed by protracted argument as to whether there are 
any ‘‘ port’’ holes on the starboard side of a ship. Then ‘‘nap’’ on 
deck, the yacht going to Deal the whole time, 
ing her purpose 
such *‘ sules”’ 
around there. 


am. Jtemarked that 
wind was blowing 


Sails sighted on our weather le 
doubtless showed the ‘* trade’’ 


Lut never quite effect- | 


FUN. 
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Interviewed our first mate—a most “ material ”’ 
by-the-bye— and asked him what was the etiquette as to returning the 
‘* bows” of a ship that really forced hers upon you. Replied that he 
a tie) are a ee ” than *‘ bowing ’”’ in such a 
case. Rew or his informati **quid”’ 
ais a tion by a’ quid pro que, &e., 

This, sir, is but a short extract from a diary that some day is 
destined to live in a printed form. Do not tell me I have modelled it 
on the “‘Cruise of the Sunbeam”’ style. [*‘*No fear of that. Our 
Extra-Special’s style is a brazen rather than a Brassey one.””—Eprror 
Fun.] Meantime it is you, sir, I have to thank for the sudden cur- 
tailment not only of the ‘‘ dog-watch’’ [ was keeping (there is a joke 
hidden there, if you will but delve for it), but of my cruise as well. 
As you know, sir, you recalled me to terra firma by means of flag 
signals displayed in front of Deal Custom House. The sealed orders 

ou left for me in the custody of the senior tide-waiter were duly 
ded to me, and next week I hope to reveal their purport. 


portion of our crew, 


OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
Ix. 


Tus Lorps. 
On Tuesday week their Lordships’ sitting wasn’t one to last ; 
They sat them down at five and rose at five-and-twenty past. 
Lord Byron having ta’en his seat and also voted—both 
Without, as a preliminary, taking any oath— 
A Bill was introduced and read—a little Bill—in fact, 
A Bill to just indemnify his Lordship from the act. 
And then of Irish Workhouses, Lord Rosse desired to know 
The number of the inmates for the current year; and so 
A return of them was ordered which will shortly meet their view— 
And my Lords adjourned till Thursday, as they usually do. 
When Lord Byron’s Bill was read a second time—a third—and — 
(Which proves that when they choose it they can get on pretty fast) . 
The Census Bill was also read a second time, and next 
Another one was introduced, with Ireland for its text. 
On Friday they had business, just for once, upon them cast, 
And the Education (Scotland) Bill was through committee passed. 
On Monday, too, they’d something their attention to engage, 
A lot of Bills received assent—a lot advanced a stage. 
On Tuesday night their Lordships sat from five to six’s chime, 
And the Scotch and Irish Census Bills were read a second time . 


Tue Commons. 
There’s no one can deny it, so we hasten for to say 
That Irish Legislation’s been the order of the day ; 
Not only in the Bills themselves—though certainly in those— 
Not only in the persons who obstructively oppose, 
But in the style of argument of one or two obtuse 
M.P.’s, who are not Irishmen (which might be some excuse). 
Says the Premier, ‘‘ The meaning of this Bill is so and so.”’ 
To which remarks Obtusity, emphatically, ‘* No.’’ 
Then the Premier inserts a clause, which gives the meaning blunt ; 
‘* My goodness,’’ cries Obtusity, ‘‘ My! Here's a change of front ! ”’ 
By this, you see, we prominently introduce to view 
Why three weeks are exhausted on a Bill with clauses two. 
()f course the Opposition is committing ‘‘ nary ’’ crime, 
Mr. Gibson’s most amusing, but it takes up too much time. 
On Monday night (the 12th), and in a sitting far from brief, 
They struggled through committee with the Lrish Bill (Relief ) ; 
To do it they'd to sacrifice (they had, as I'm alive) 
Two clauses, and keep arguing till twenty unto five. 
All Tuesday morning’s sitting, the opposers took their fill 
At pecking at the Compensation for Disturbance Bill ; 
At night, they’d have repeated it, I’ve not the slightest doubt, 
But the House (it scarcely met, you know) was promptly counted out. 
On Wednesday the selfsame Bill was likewise to the fore ; 
(on Thursday night it once again the brunt of battle bore ; 
(On this same night Lord Hartington before the Members brings, 
What one may call, descriptively, ‘‘a pretty state of things.’’ 
About that brilliant ‘‘ little war’’ in Afghan, he'd to state 
‘Toey’d found the Bill ‘‘ enormously exceed ”’ the estimate— 
And Government consider it but right we pay in part— 
These wars may be less popular if pockets are to smart). 
On Friday morning came again the gay Disturbance Bill. 
In the evening ‘‘ that Mr. Briggs ’’ proceeded with a will 
To take the House’s vote upon the question, yes or no, 
If a monument to France’s l’1ince Imperial should go. 
And mingle with the monuments of Kngland’s Great hard by,— 
On division they responded with a negative reply. 
The Disturbance Compensation Bill then came again to view, 
And so it did on Monday—and committee struggled through. \ 
On Tucsday night the Revenue and Customs Bill appeared 
In committee, and some clauses were eventually cleared, 
‘The Llouse displaying business capabilities at last ; 
And then Distresses Lreland Bill was actually past! 
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THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF 


Brown :—‘*‘ Hutto, OLD MAN, HOW ARE you ? 
to see me ?”” 

Jones :—‘‘ Wuen Am I coMING UP TO SEE you? 
down to see me, 1 SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW?”’ 





FIRST RESULTS OF THE CONFERENCE. 


A Cuoice SELECTION. 


CommerciaL Resvtt.—The sudden and immense revival of the 
Sheffield poisoned dagger and bayonet trade is only paralleled by the 
stupendous increase in the American gun-cotton trade. Sir William 
Armstrong is about to start three new gigantic factories, while the 
Clyde builders of iron-plated ships have to send as far as China before 
they can get men enough to execute half their orders; and the place 
is 80 prosperous that at Glasgow the street Arabs play chuck-half- 
penny with sovereigns. Herr Krupp is thinking of buying Denmark 
a8 @ private estate ; and several firms of military tailors have refused 
heirs to dukedoms for their younger daughters. There is a general 
depression in fine arts, but battle pieces have gone up. Common 
butchers, bakers, and the like are rapidly becoming bankrupt; but, of 
course, that doesn’t matter. Messrs. Childsroth have just cleared 
eleven millions over two war loans. 

Morar Resvutt.—Bother making love and marrying, and the 
children, and the water question '—and do give us another war map, 
and re-describe that splendid massacre and mutilation of twenty 
thousand Albanian prisoners What, you say positively the Italians 
won't be init? Nasty, cowardly lot ! thought they have begun by 
bombarding Smyrna, for instance ; and wouldn’t it have been jolly 
to read about Jsmail’s harem stewing in their gravy, as that dear old 
ruthless boy Bismarck said! What a bore it is to only wear a black 
coat, and nothing more martial than a swordstick! Wonder if it 
would do to enlist, and lease one’s wife and family, and all that? It 
seems 80 low to simply work in the City to keep them, when all these 
glorious rumours of war—beautiful, bloody war—are about. Haven't 
seen a man killed these three years. Faugh! it’s mawkish. 

Tusgarnicat Resvtt.—Mr. Mactermhot will sing the Greek Hymn, 
surrounded by Greek fire, holding a Greek flag, and getting as near as 
he can to a (ireek attitude. Mr. the Inimitable Dance will sing the 
Turkish Anthem, accompanying himself on eymbals. The public may 
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WHEN ARE YOU coming up 


WHEN ARE YOU coming 


‘at twelve. 
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A SUNNY DAY. 


We know the scene—where waters flow 
Cool ’mid the noonday glare and glitter, 
Where, basking in the drowsy glow, 
The birds luxuriously twitter ; 
While man the lightest labour shirks, 
And revels deep in nature’s glories— 
We've read of it in poet’s works— 
But poets tell such dreadful stories ! 


SD 


And here the limner art employs 
Which gives a certain indication 
That he, if English bred, enjoys 
A rather strong imagination ! 
Or stay—what man alive so far 
Could mere imagination stretch it ¢ 
He must have learnt where such things are, 
And sought a foreign clime to sketch it. 


Fast Records. 


Tue good folk of New York have been going in shoals 

to witness the strange proceedings of a certain Dr. 

| Tanner, who declares that he is able to exist without 
_ food for the space of forty days. After all, there is no 
reason why this performance should cause any more 

| excitement than an ordinary running-match, for people 
| only attend either to see who is the faster. 


Colour-blind. 


Ir seems that a native of Natal, called ‘‘ Umgami 
Wallah,’’ otherwise John Thomas Williams, has been 
appearing at Chesterfield in three capacities—as a 
‘*Zulu Princess,’? a ‘‘Zulu Barmaid,’’ and a thief. 
This sounds odd enough, but there is something odder 
still. The very publican who employed this negreas a 
barmaid actually believed him to be one of the fatr'sex. 


Political Sport. 


CuesteR Race Covrse.—The unfortunate jockey, 
Dodson, who was lately unseated on petition, has been 
obliged to forego some pressing engagements. He hopes, 
however, to be able to have another mount shortly. 


Morro ror THRE AMERICAN Repusticans.—A ‘** Gar- 


field and no favour!”’ 





procure sticks for free fighting of the waiters. Stretchers at the doors 
Mr. Robertson’s War is now being played at nineteen 
theatres in the metropolis. 

Lirgrary Resvutt.—All the old books on the Turkey War are being 
reproduced in popular editions, and the publishers won’t print a poem 
that isn’t a war song for love or money. Certainly not love; they 
won’t hear of it in the most sentimental novels they deign to produce. 
Eighty distinguished historians and political economists have just left 
for the East, as special war correspondents. A batch of lady novelists 
have just left Charing-cross in the service of the Red Cross—they 
were seldom read before, though often cross. 

Screntiric Resutt.—The immediate discovery of some forty new 
barbarous ways of extinguishing one’s fellow- beings en masse. 
Immense rise in the incomes of surgeons capable of lopping off limbs 
with despatch—and dexterity, though that’s a minor matter. 





Brave, Oh! 


Tue Borough of Greenwich has recently excited itself over one of 
those deeds of heroism that have so often been the theme in our annals 
of British pluck. A man named Smoker has rescued a couple of 
insensible children from the first floor of a burning house, literally 
rushing with them through the flames. A subscription list has been 
opened by the Kentish Mercury, and from the flaming account of this 
brave deed it will be a Jurning shame if the testimonial fail to be for a 
warm amount. Of a truth this is a Smoker who has acted up to his 
lights. 


Very Debt-rimental. 


A man named Sparrow has advertised that he will not be responsible 
for his wife’s debts, which notification is witnessed by a person named 
Turtle. This reads as if they were having a game at ‘‘ Birds, Beasts, 
and Fishes ’’—Mrs. Sparrow being a Bird, Mr. Turtle the Fish, and 
bir. Sparrow (doubtless, in the lady’s opinion) a Beast. 
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HUMB—— ? 


Tue man-of-war’s prevailing might 
May be a source of pure delight, 

And have a great attraction ; 
The maddened tempest’s rampant rage 
May give to youth (and even age) 

A certain satisfaction. 


Some people, as we must agree 
Delight to read of fights an, 
To move the soul and stir it ; 
And some reflect with joy upon 
The fierce campaign at Wimbledon 
(Or dun, if you prefer it). 


And men are found who much admire 
The grim volcano’s sullen fire, 

Nor seek to shun or flee it ; 
But dare its wrath through thick and thin 
From lands afar; nay, venture in 

A railway car to see it. 


Some bards are odd enough to sing 
The beastly bull-fight’s brutal ring ; 
And some have inclinations 
For chancery and libel suits, 
Ecclesiastical disputes, 
And Hyde Park demonstrations. 


But, mark my words, Matilda Jane, 

From all these things I turn with pain ; 
Though far from sentimental, 

My nature is of just that sort 

Which takes delight in gentle “‘ sport ’’— 
Ali sport—(it’s always gentle). 


This theme to which I now allude, 
Is started by a book reviewed 
In all the papers lately ; 
Its author’s gentle want of guile, 
And autobiographic style, 
Have pleased the critics greatly. 


Now, haste ye, Jane, on lightning wings, 
And fetch that book; for gentle things 
So humanize a sinner ; 
I have to be, I recollect, 
In softened mood, for I expect 
A bishop here to dinner. 


* a s * 


Ah, here’s the ‘‘ Preface’’ (sweet to con !) ; 
The author here dilates upon 
His gentle disposition 
And hate of crimes that people plan; 
With warrants from his clergyman 
And family physician. 


And when we've read—(for who would miss ?)— 
The twenty pages filled with this, 
We find the ‘‘ Introduction.”’ 
It shows us all ‘‘ the author’s youth ; 
Its innate gentleness and truth ; 
Its Christian-like instruction.’’ 


And now we come to Chapter I. :— 
‘* The author’s virtues as a son; 
His nature’s pious leaven ; ”” 
And then we read, with eyes aflood, 
‘* His horror at the thought of blood,”’ 
In Chapters II. to VII. 


The next three chapters seem to be 
About his friendship for a flea 

(As proving his humaneness) ; 
He plaintively discusses then 
The savage ways of other men, 

And war and its insaneness. 


He then begins, in cheerful sort, 
Lhe story of that gentle sport 
Which seems to be his mission ; 
He tells you gaily how he starts 
To visit lovely foreign parts— 
With lots of ammuni-iun. 
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O! sweet beyond the joy which fades, 
His fair description of the glades, 
With scented blossoms flinging 
Soft odours ; while the song-bird’s psalm— 
Bright gem of music set in calm— 
taut Is ever sweetly ringing ! 


O, read once more that line about 
The rainbow, flitting in and out 
Where tendrils twine betangled ; 
And that about the bosomed brinks, 
Where full-eyed antlered beauty drinks 
Mid bluebells bead-bespangled. 


It gives me, O, Matilda Jane, 
Oppressive rapture, like to pain. 
There must exist a native, 
Unstudied, gentleness of mind 
Within an author who we find 
Is so appreciative. 


Do hear him, now, describe this glen, 
Untainted by the foot of men, 
And vice’s haggard features ; 
Where sweet gazelle, and gentle dove, 
And other peaceful creatures ruv 
Oh, how he loves those creatures ! 


And now he hears, with pitying sigh, 

The mateless heron’s mournful cry 
Amid the sighing rushes ; 

And now, athwart the whispering grove, 

The thrush appealing to its loave— 
He’s very fond of thrushes ! 


And now these sweet descriptions cease : 

This chapter is :—‘’ The fowling-piece— 
Its sighting —aim—position— 

The double barrel, old and new— 

The snap-shot—‘ potting ’—with a few 
Remarks on ammunition.”’ 


Then Chapter XX V.—‘‘ To ~ 
Ah, more about the forms that 1 
In wood and wold, and build them 
Such wondrous nests, or wander free ; 
It tells you how—why, let me see— 
It tells you how he Ailled them ! 


It tells you, Jane, how more than one 
Came gently sniffing at his gun, 
And how he laid it, bleeding 
And torn and mangled, at his feet : 
Why, Jane, this chapter’s quite a treat ! 
Such very pleasant reading ! 





Jane, take this volume, I desire ; 
But don’t attempt to light the fire 
Therewith ; no draught nor poking 
Would make it burn—for I regret 
To see that ev’ry page is wet 
With blood, Matilda—soaking. 


The butcher down the street, mayhap, 
May find its leaves of use, to wrap— 
But stay! for your instruction 
Retain—and when you wish to glean 
What ‘‘ Gentle, adjective’’ may mean, 
Peruse—that same production. 


A Service-able Act. 

Tue late Ministerial crisis in Victoria and the consequent defeat of 
the Prime Minister has had unusual results, for it has involved not 
only the fall of the Government but the resignation of the whole of 
the ‘‘Service’’ as well. We say the whole of it, for the simple reason 
that the Premier, who is the ‘‘ Serviceable’’ man, could not very well 
retire in instalments. 





- -————— Orr eo 


Latest from the Camp. 

Ar No. 1,526 target, we understand, a volunteer had a miraculous 
escape from death. ‘The bullet carried away all one side of his tunice 
collar. Exactly! it was just what we expected when wé read that the 
men were allowed to shoot off their tics! 


To ne Taken von Grantev.—That Jack Tars’ * kits’’ never grow 
up into Navy ‘‘ cats.”’ 


[Jury 28, 1880. 
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THE SCAMP ! AND ONLY MARRIED A FORTNIGHT, TOO! 


Edwin :—‘*So GLAD TO MEET YOU AND YOUR SISTER DOWN HERE, Miss SPIrrFINGTON—OLD FRIENDS ARE ALWAYS SO CHARMING; BUT 
I assure you THAT I HAVE BEEN 80 DULL I COULD TOLERATE MY BITTEREST ENEMY FOR A CHANGE.” (He little thought his Angelina had 
followed him on to the Pier and was standing close behind him. Wasn't there the deuce and all of a row, though !) 





LORD L ANSDOWN NE AND THE > LAN DOWNERS. | Now Ready, the Thirty-seventh Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 








’T1s strange! when sorrow fills their cup, THIRTY-FIRST VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 
And Fortune wears so dark a frown, Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; ue ~ e, 5s. ene f or binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
The way to best cheer landlords up " Also Re Reading Cases, 1s Gd. cack, 
Should be to say to them, ‘* Lan(d)sdown(e) ""! Two Shillings and Sixpence each ; - post Three Shillings. 
+ ‘iene aaa THE BRITISH WORKING MAN. 


Tuene is an eccentric metropolitan dentist who has developed oa By Cus wae pens wow Bauigvs is Hix. 
‘ ICL 3 ) ~ ve 
a passion for hoarding all the old stumps he draws or can get hold of. | THE BRITISH TRADESMAN, and Other Sketches. 
No one could understand why, until at last it turned out that his con- | By J. F. Suntirvan. 
duct was due entirely to force of habit. He had been in the habit of | ss 
kveping wickets ever since he was a echoolboy. | ++ One Sheng; Sy gett, le. 26., 
alieicteeieteageainngmeaadiie ‘LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Let Me ‘ ae ” Apain. | Over Ong Hunprep Inuiverrations ny Freperick BarNnarp. 
Musicians will regret to hear Leslie’s Choir is a thing of the past. Uniform with the above, 
For our own part, all we do is to try and imagine twenty such | MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
| 


‘* quires,’’ and then go to sleep and ‘‘ ream ’’ about them. An Ixi.ustratEeD Nove.etre. 


’ ” | _ ‘The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.” 
*A Favountire Text ror Cuurcu ec wers.—That taken from a | Pictorial World. 


| Cathedral “Chapter.” | FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.O. 


WICK Re 6 eckitt’s 


‘CHADWICK’S:. Cadbur r: 
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THE DOOR MAT. 


Some people’s hands are clean and neat— 
hey pride themselves on that — 

ind yet they never wipe their feet 
Uyon the hall-door mat. 


l'o dirty mats they seem afraid, 
So constantly refuse 

‘To recognise that they are made 
Like other thing: —to use. 


| 

| an + Fis a et Pe Ss : pe aT Vgaera ra 
| You may put ‘‘ Satve”’ on your mat, | - < Se e yz Cinder mit mgt 
: Your visitors to please, WE SN RN 3 M1 YT AA 

| Lut some of them will fancy that 


’Tis meant their toots to grease ! 


S SS ‘ . 
SS SS eS NY ‘ 


a w 


| (‘o Latin some make no pretence, SS eS SH 
| < And, no one to excuse, SS < <S 
Print on their mats plain common sense SO 
In English—‘‘ Wirz your sHOES!”’ 


eee. 


| But there's a difficulty here— 

| A doubt some person moots— 

‘‘ The order’s not for me, ’tis clear, 
| Because I’m wearing Boots !”’ 


On other grounds that might be shown 
He might the words contemn, 

Because his shoes were not his own— 
He hadn't paid for them! 


| 
: | }ut anyone who makes such jokes 
\ You should decline to know ; 
And keep your mat for other folks, 
| Whose ways are not so low. 


The careful householder will meet— 
And this he always finds— 

In those who do not wipe their feet 
Ill-regulated minds. 


\\ 
On head and feet, ’tis truly said, 
Our understanding can 
Alone rely—for feet and head 
But show the ends of man. 


And he who will not use the mat 
Should never be your guest ; 

But he who does—why, tell him that 
You'll let the mat-ter rest ! 


ae niaie — we 
2 > == TT See 
= Those Lunatics. eS / SS a 
Tie rumour that the lunatics Sir James 3 Tay. —_—— 
Ingham interviewed recently at Bow- er . i A, da, 
street (charged with wandering at large) 
were Justices of the Peace is totally un- ) 
founded, though one, by-the-way, was 
an old woman, which may have given rise 
Lo the report. However, we are in a 
position to state that several J.P.’s are at 
present wandering about (in their minds), 
who certainly might be chained up with 
advantage. 





€In ‘*Lux” Way! | ~ NASTY LITTLE THING.’ 


Tue usual cricket match has just been Elder Sister (tired) :—‘* Do Let's TUKN HACK, WE ARE SO FAR FROM HOME; THUNDBR- 
played, in which 11 Lucases play on one STORMS ARE SO FREQUENT, TOO; AND YOU KNOW HOW FRIGHTENED I AM OF LIGHTNING.’ 
ide. But to call that side the ‘* Warnham Younger ditto (not tired ; wants to go further) :—‘* Come On, (T'8 PINK ENOUGH NOW » YOU 
(‘ourt’’ Eleven, as they do, is surely to act NEEDN'T KE FRIGHTENED OF LIGHTNING, IT WON'T TOUCH YoU. You'’RE NOT PARTICULARLY 
on the ‘* Lucas’’ a non Lucendo maxim. ATTRACTIVE.’ 








enterprising people ; but, in the interests of home produce, it may b® 
asked whether this kind of thing cannot be sup yplied in buflicient 

Tue latest reports from the ‘‘ Zoo’’ show some singularly inte- | quantities at home; or, if these are not of sufficient interest for the 
resting and novel additions to these ever-attractive gardens. Among exhibition, whether the exporters of ‘‘ American darters ’’ and others 
the new arrivals are two American darters from brazil, It is not | wouldn't like to take a fe w from this country in exchange. These 
‘tated whose ‘ darters ’’ they are, nor whether they are young or pre- | sort of favours should surely be reciprocal, and ‘Paterfamilias ought to 
possessing ; but the circumstance of their c onsignment to the Zoologi- | look to it. It would be as well, howeve r, to see that there is no 
cal Society is curious, as illustrating how they dis spose of their super- | mistake about the female persons referred to, since the same report, 


‘es 


ee 


fluous olive-branches in Brazil. No doubt, the ‘‘ darters’’ will pre- | besides mentioning a ‘‘ common rhea’’ from South America, which of 

sently be followed by a few sons, while there seems little reason why | course must be a rheal curiosity, also speaks of a 1S ceenem para- 

these should not be succeeded in turn by a batch of maiden aunts and | doxure’’ from India, which rather seems to suggest that the Brazilian 
1others-in-law. The Brazilians are evideotly an ingenious and | contribution must be something like a paradox sure. 


| 
| ' Zoological Items. 


VOL. XXXII.—wNoO. 795. 
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THE COMPLETE POLITICAL NURSERY RHYMESTER. 


Unper this title it is understood that Lord John Manners, ex-Post- 
marter-General and ex-poet of ‘‘ Young England,’’ is about to 
publish, for the edification of infantile Tories, a series of sweetly 
naive yet touching lyrics, of which the key-note was struck by his 
tuneful Lordship in a speech at a recent Conservative gathering at the 
Alexandra Palace. ‘‘ If he was asked,’’ remarked the noble chairman, 
‘‘to describe what this present Session of Parliament had been like 


he should be disposed to parody a well-known nursery rhyme, and 


ray :— 
What is this Session made of ?— 


Bradlaugh and Blunder, 
Plunder and Thunder, 
That’s what this Sessfon’s made of!”’ 


In the forthcoming collection of Political Nursery Rhymes which ‘the 
world are so anxionsly expecting may we hope to read this charming 


pendant to the ‘‘ Present Session ’’ jingle :— 


What are little Tories made of ?— 
Tronical cheers, 
Thick-headed Peers, 
Beaconsfield’s sneers, 
Salishury’s jeers, 
Drummond Wolff's lecrs, 
Ginspinner’s tears, 
Lansdowne’s fears, 
Bunéombe and Bartlett, and Pluster and Beer, 
That's what little Tories are made of. 


This, too, should have great acceptanee :— 
Little Jack Manners, surrounded by banners, 
Sat ata Tory Feed: 
Without rhyme or reason, he joked out of scason, 
And cried, ‘* I’m a good boy indeed !”’ 


But this, perhaps, will prove the pearl of the collection :— 


High diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle! 

_ The Jingoes at Muswell Hill: 

And Willing he laughed to see such sport 
When the Jingoes paid the bill. 


The Political Nursery Rhymes of Lord John Manners will prove a 
work, we should say, fully worthy of the noble bard who once wrote :— 


Let arts and commerce, laws, and learning die, 
But leave us still our old Nobilié ¢. 


It will be a book without which no Conservative Working Man’s 
wife’s nursery will be complete. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE SPORTING MPS. 


My sealed orders, it is now an open secret, sir, cautioned me to 
hold myself in readiness for early shipment to the East, where you 
have it in your heart to send me, should the existing crisis develop 
more fully ; and I now sleep with a packed portmanteau in my passage 
in consequence. Butin the meantime 1 have been in town, as you 
know, occupied mainly for the past few days in aiding to the best of 
my powers those members of the House of Commons who, being 
tportemen to the backbone, view the rumoured protraction of the 
present session tar into September with feelings akin to horror and 


dk spair. 

Of course, sir, there sportive legislators are Tories almost to a 
member, and in the ordinary course of events would be hundreds of 
miles away from the Clock ‘Tower when the 12th of August dawned. 
But now that the Premier has announced his intention to make up in 
August and Septe mber if nece sary for time spent use lessly now, they 
feel that much as they dislike the notion they will have to stay in 
town as long as Parliament sits. For, don't you see, sir? if they 
were to tly to the moors en MASSE, leay ing the ht di ils all alone in the ir 
glory, there is no knowing what terrible bills they would not set about 
passing. The sportsmen must remain on guard, in fact, and that is 
the distressing circumstance which led a deputation of them to wait on 
methe other day, in order that I might use my best endeavours to 
make their forced detention in London as jolly as it could be under 
the circumstances. a 

What they one and all insisted upon was that they must have some- 
— to shoot at every day, and if possible, too, that this some thing 
should be alive, so that they could kill it, or at any ratetry their best 
to do RO. 2 . 

Well, sir, with my usual readiness, I set to work forthwith, and 
you may have seen the first result of my labours already announced 
I have arranged with the committee at Hurlingham, that is to say, 
to keep open their gates abnormally late this season ; in fact, so long 


FUN. 
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as Mr. Gladstone keeps St. Stephen’s portals ajar, 80 long will 
legislative sportsmen be able to reckon on finding the Hurlingham 


wicket swinging on its hinges, and the blue-rock pigeon waiting 


within to be blazed away at. 
So far, so good, then. Pigeons are not grouse, and Hurlingham is 


not Scotland nor Yorkshire ; but still blue-rocks take a lot of killing, 
some of them, and killing one is well-nigh as exciting a8 missing a 
black cock, I am credibly informed. Hence one ray of light, at 
least, now illumines the black horizon of our Tory law-makers with the 
sportive dispositions. , 

But this is not enough. There will be late and early | 
probability at Westminster, and much hard and wearying work will 
have to be accomplished in the way of speaking against time, taking 
innumerable divisions, reading Blue books aloud, and other similar 
modes of obstruction. What the St. Stephen’s sportsmen want, then, 
is sport of some kind or another laid on the premises, £0 to speak, 
where they can turn to it in any moments of leisure. Something 
most exiting could he managed in the way of lobby rabbit shooting if 
only consent to turn down afew score of coneys about the precincts of the 
House could be obtained. But Mr. Gladstone won’t hear of it, and no 
doubt he is right in refusing, though his principal re ason—that some- 
body would be shooting Mr. Biggar, M.P., in mistake, owing to his 
eccentric habit of going to sleep about the premises on chairs and in 
odd corners, doubled up on a seat like a hare in its form, which is not 
like any of the forms of the House, by-the-bye—is not so strikingly 
cogent as his reasons usually are. 

I have arranged for bait fishing from the river terrace, however, 
and have all but gained permission to erect a rifle-tube in Westminscer 
Hall. The Government would do much to conciliate the Opposition, too, 
if they would so far fall in with its wishes as to aid in passing a short 
Act legalising the shooting of sparrows within the precincts of the 
Houses of Parliament. So much they might do. I certainly advise 
such a course, as otherwise there is no knowing what baulked sports- 
men might be tempted to do in the way of stalking cab horses, blazing 
away at the Royal statues in Westminster Hall, or even taking pot 
shots at Big Ben’s dial face in their desperation. 

I have been in communication with the authorities of the ‘‘ Zoo,” 
but they do not anticipate the necessity for killing any of their live 
stock for the next monthortwo. This is a pity, asif they had an old 
rhinoceros or any beast of that kind they wished to get rid of, our 
sportsmen might get no end of excitement and shooting out of it. 
Cats are protected by the laws of the land, but nevertheless I would 
advise all owners of feline pets down Westminster way to keep them 
in every night when Parliament sits late after the 12th inst. To 
reod of bugs made on the distant moors by luckier sportsmen may 
move sportive M.P.’s even to illegal acts, and I am not at all sure that 
the very Speaker’s own favourite ‘‘ tabby’? could come within range 
of an ardent sporting legislator with impunity. 

By hook or by crook, then, spurt of a sort must be found for our 
sporting détenus, and I am open, sir, to any suggestions on the subject 
likely to facilitate that end. Much may be done with the aid of a 
Westminster Hall rifle gallery, a series of nut-gun stalls in the 
lobby, and the shooting of trapped pigeons at Hurlingham to allay 
the more ardent sporting tendencies of our Tory M.1’.’s. But I shall 
not feel content until my arrangements are comyleted for renting 
Clapham Junction between 12 a.m. and 4 a.m. every morning on their 
behalf, and turning it into a well-stocked rabbit warren, where they 
can shoot away to their hearts’ content after the House rises. ’"Pon my 


word, sir, if I succced I ought to be returned to Parliament for this 
9 


sittings in all 


new ‘‘burrow”’ of mine, eh?’ 


IS It A TRUE BILL? 
On, surely ’tis against the masses’ will 
The ** People’s William ”’ ’s called ** Disturbance bill’”’ ? 


A Standing Order. 

Ir has been said that the divisions taken in the House of Commons 
so frequently cannot but affect it unfavourably, owing to the fact that 
a House divided against itself cannot ‘‘stand.’? Put as it happens, the 
Ilouse does not ‘‘ stand ’’ ; its members all ‘‘sit’’ to a man. 





Shakespeare in Basuto-land. 
An ex-captain of the Guards, now a Colonial volunteer, being 
ordered to Basuto-land recently, to quell the rising, exclaimed to a 
comrade : ‘* ‘To what ‘ Bas-ut-os ’ may we come, Horatio! ”’ 


THERE is little wonder that so many collisions occur between ice- 
} - . oe . * . . . p ~ ; . - ° ° , 
bergs and ships in the Atlantic ; captains are, of course, not infallible, 
and may m ike mistakes— but iceb res, it se ems, are always in a fc gz. 


Wyk in THE ‘* Woop.’”’—A ‘port’? Admiral on board of an old 
three-decker. 
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VAIN REGRETS. 


A quonpam friend of mine ;—no longer such, 
For reasons which the following lines will show— 
Since, when a chum is put upon too much, 
The flame of chumship flickers and burns low. 
This quondam friend was once my Nestor; nay, 
He was my Conscience Keeper, and to him 
I fled when doubt threw shadows o’cr my way, 
In every act deferring to his whim. 
Well, on my dressing-table I had found 
A billet-doux inviting to a féte ; 
With crested coronet the page was crowned, 
Causing my frame with rapture to dilate. 
But in the corner there was something tasked 
My brain—four letters—heathen Greek to me; 
[ hastened to my friend and, breathless, asked, 
‘¢ What is the meaning of ‘ R.S.V.P.’? ”’ 
So guileless was I that I failed to see 
The smile of mischief as he answered, ‘‘ Oh! 
That little query’s answered easily : 
‘ Refreshments served five punctually,’ you know.”’ 
I trusted him, the monster ! and I kept 
The note unanswered ; oft in secret conned, 
It lay beneath my pillow when I slept, 
I hardly wished for any bliss beyond. * * * * 
But the sad ending, reader, may be guessed, 
Though up to now you never may, ’tis true, 
Have found yourself an unexpected guest, 
And supper-covers laid for all but you. 


Ah, well! this happened years ago, but since 
I’ve never spoken to that quondam friend, 
And never will ; on meeting him I wince, 

And show conclusively all’s at an end. 
Though p’r’aps his grief hereat is somewhat less 
Than that which daily, hourly, I deplore ; 
The thought that, through my over-trustfulness, 

Those doors are closed to me for evermore. 





Tue pet (possibly a poodle) of Palmer, a publican, | 
having perpetrated a puncture in the progeny of Plant, 
Plant pursued Palmer, the publican, in the police-court, 
and procured the payment of pounds. Pretty penalty 
for Palmer, the publican, but a pleasing perquisite for 
Plant’s progeny ! 

Every man is, more or less, a law unto himself; buf, | 
think goodness! every man is not a Brad-laugh. 


CURT COMMENTS. 

A Memuer of the Woolwich Board of Health has written to the 
papers, complaining that the Thames is being again converted into a 
huge common sewer. Sewerly the authorities ought to attend to this, 
for the stench is as bad as—but there, comparisons in this case would 


necessarily be ‘‘ odoriferous.”’ 


Vaccination Bill, maintaining that if it become law ‘*a person by 
paying twenty shillings would have a season ticket for spre siding 
small-pox.’? In which case we suppose they would be much pitted. 

On Wednesday week, as King Humbert was entering Naples, a man, 
eluding the vigilance of the guards, rushed up to the Royal carriage 
with gestures of desperation. He was immediately arr. sted, but it 
turned out he was only a chorus singer in distress begging for assist- 
ance, whereupon His Majesty ordered some relief to be given to him. 
We expect the King was also relieved on finding he was not an assassin. 

The disclosure with regard to the scoring at Wimbledon has created 
a tremendous sensation, and seems to have surprised everybody but us. 
During the whole of the meeting we could not help noticing a marked 
difference in the shooting. [So serious do we consider this matter, 
that we have told our contributor that we do not consider it 15 a 
shootable subject for jesting upon.—Ep ] ; 

In distributing the prizes at the College of Preceptors, 
July 26th, Mr. Mundella, M.P., maintained that ‘the 
greatness of this country depends upon the proper training of ee: 
Judged by the length of their skirts, we consider they are already 
over-tratined. ‘ 

A i telegram, of July 27th, states that, owing to the 
critical situation in Basuto-land, the traders are fortifying their stores. 
According to all accounts the Cape brandy has always been 
considerably ‘‘ fortified.” 

The Government’s attent 
launch nuisance on the Thames. 


on Monday, 


future 
, 


‘on has at length been called to the steam 
It seems this kind of craft creates 


rir aa cceaalamemmg i) —e— 





A “YOUNG” 


Boy :—‘* Wor’s I a-porn’ or? I’se THINKIN’.”’ 
Man :—‘*I HOPE YoU ARE THINKING OF SOMETHING GOOP, MY BOY.” 


—‘* Ygs8, JOLLY Goop! 
LOOKIN COVE AS EVER I sEE, AND AIN’T WURTH A PENNY IN THE WURKLD— 


COVES AS WEARS THEM ’ATS NEVER Is.”’ 


Boy: 


; s ; ae ' gentlemen. 
Sir William Jenner is very strong in his denunciation of the- gent en 








"UN’S RIGHT THOUGHTS. 


I’sE THINKIN’ YOU'RE ABOUT THE RUMMIEST 


such a ‘‘ swell’’ that it will sink a heavily-laden rowing boat. We 
hope they will put a stop to these steam launch swells. 

At the recent /cte at Kensington House, in aid of the Atalanta fund, 
the World says, ‘‘ One beautiful young married lady received a ten- 
pound note for a button-hole.’’ This is certainly a ‘‘ fimsy”’’ age, 
and we do not approve of young married ladies ‘‘ button-holing’? 








WHEN FOUND MAKE A NOTE OF, 


Tue ‘* European Concert ’’ does not seem 
The cause of music greatly to promote ; 
l’or we can't a very glowing triumph deem 

The utterance of one ** Collective Note !’’ 














The Livery Suit. 

We have been asked whether the Royal Commission to inquire into 
the Livery Companies of the City will also embrace livery stables 
and job masters’ establishments? Well, secing that every Livery in 
the City is by its own account a “‘ stable’’ one, and that its wardens 
and masters have more to do with masterly jobs than any other citizen 
we wot of, we should be inclined to answer the above query in the 


allirmative. 


Patti at Home. 

ADELINA Tatt1 has bought a fine house near Swansea, where she 
means to settle down, a real rara avis amongst the Tafties, who will 
now flock to **‘ Swansea’”’ to ‘‘ see’’ the new ‘‘Swan”’ in their midst. 
We have been asked on which side of Swansea La Diva's house lies 
and must reply that we do not know further than this, that Madame 
Patti would certainly have nothing to do with the ‘*‘ Mumbles!”’ 


Tovow Nets to Crack.—The Honorary ‘‘ Kernels.” 
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_ THE FASHIONS FOR ALL SORTS OF MONTHS 
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MM. Ss 
Burglar-hunting costume for middle-aged Same; back view, showing method of 
gentleman. For early morning wear. 
, 


Unexpected visit cracker-coiffure, for lady 
with naturally curling hair. 
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Sudden surprise toilette for bather. The Rotten’ Row riding costume, with applique of mud. 
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** Say, my postal virgin, say, 
Are there any letters 

In the name of ‘Smith’ to-day? 

If so, hand them to me, pray, 

And I[’ll hold myself for aye 

Chief among your debtors.’ 


Thus replied that postal belle, 
Beaming with good-nature : 

‘‘Can it be that such a swell 

Comes to me to learn to spell? 

Five there are, you know full well— 
S, M, 1, T, H, sir!” 


? 





TURF. CUTTINGS. 
To tHe Epitor or ‘ Fun.”’ 

Srr,—I said I was going to have a go at the grouse in a weck or so. 
A friend of mine is taking me a preliminary run round Scotland 
(and paying my ex's, too). Scotland is tamous for its hills and its 
whisky—also its rain. My friend likes both the hills and the whisky. 
[ am less exacting in my tastes, my affections are not so broad, and I 
only like one of them—it is the whisky. My friend has gone to 
climb a hill, and, firm in my determination to do my duty by you, sir, 
always, I am seizing the opportunity to write my copy. Iam sitting 
in the garden of an inn on Loch Awe, the lake lapping at my feet, a 
brilliant sunset fading over the distant hills—it is prettier than 
Fleet-street, and the midges are biting like mad. They nearly drive 
one into the same condition ; but it’s worse indoors ; there’s no gas, and 


they have oil-lamps. and there are more blacks than midges. How- 
ever, to business. Here’s my 
Tir roR THE Bricuton Crp. 
I shouldn't like to say a chance 
Of winning lay with that Advance ; 
If Timour’s an intended starter, 
Timour should be called a Tartar ; 
Though no favourite of mine, 
There’s a chance for Wallenstein : 
Care, if long upon your chest borne, 
May be yet disperss 1 by We-tbourne ; 
Luck—a most substantial slic: 
Should befall young Edelweiss ; 
Yet—ha! ha !—the foremost mari her, 
Who is he but staunch Bay Archer ? 
My friend has come back, the moon is rising, young ladies and 
young gentlemen are going on the lake in boats to sentimentalise and 


All is peace.—I am, sir, 
TROPHONIt> 


catch colds—we are going to have whisky. 


yours, &c., = 


An Able Fable. 
A spar being taunted by a cynical coon with its inability to ascend 
tothe topmost boughs of a gum-tree, r plied calmly, ‘* Non possum !’’ 


Mora!?.—The abl ( 


31s not necessarily a possum. 


t of sea! 


FUN. 
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THE NEW ARRIVAL, 


Ma. 
A CHARMING little tiddy iddy bit of mother's bliss, 
A tiny toddles, sweet as flow’rs of spring ; 
A precious popsy wopsy—give its mammy, den, a kiss, 
A pretty darling itsy witsy ting ! 


ike 
So that’s the little fellow! H’m! A healthy looking chap, 
Another mouth to feed, as sure as fate ! 
No, wife, I don’t consider that his coming’s a mishap, 
But still I coudd have done with less than eight. 


— Broruer. 
My eye! Is that the baby? What a jolly little pup! 
But I say, ma, wherever is its nose ? 
And I say, father, by-and-bye, when he gets more grown up, 
He’ll wear my worn-out jackets, I suppose. 


Uncte. 
Another? Well, thank goodness, J am not a married man. 
What! Don’t I think him pretty? No, I don’t. 
To keep him from the workhouse you must do the best you can ; 
Don’t think that J’1l assist you— for I won't ! 


Docron. 
How are we getting on to-day? I trust we soon shall mend. 
We mustn’t think we’re strong just yet, you know; 
We'd better take a something which this afternoon I'L send, 
And let me see—hum !—ha !—Ah, yes—just so. 


NURSE. 
He’s lovely, that he is, mum! See them sturdy little legs ! 
He’s twice the size of Lady Smither’s third ; 
And when he comes a-cutting of his little toosey-pegs, 
He'll be a man, he will, upon my word. 


NEIGHBOUR. 
Oh, yes, dear, he /ooks healthy, but you mustn’t trust to that— 
I do not wish, of course, your hopes to dash, 
But when I see a tender babe, so ruddy, strong, and fat, 
1——look, dear, on his face! Is that a rash ? 


Ma (da capo). 
A charming little tiddy iddy bit of mother’s bliss, 
A tiny toddles, sweet as flow’rs of spring ; 
A precious popsy wopsy—give it’s mammy, den, a kiss, 
A pretty darling itsy witsy ting! 


All About Everything by One who Knows Nothing. 


Hen Magsesty will shortly make Buckingham Palace her permanent 
residence, and not only live in the hearts of her people, but in their 
midst. 

The Naval Demonstration by the Powers will once and for ever 
settle the Eastern Question. The Sultan considers it a sweet idea, and 
it will be received with Zurkish delight. 

The reported suspicion that Mahomed Jan will declare war on the 
new Ameer when the British troops have left the country is Ameer 
invention. Afghans are incapable of treachery. 

The Claimant’s notice of another appeal is received everywhere with 
delight, the public being now so much addicted to trials of on- 


durance. 


Lollipop Law. 


Tuere has been a great fall in the price of hardhake since the 
Sittingbourne local authorities closed the sweetstuff-shops in that 
town on Sundays. Hardened hardbake miscreants, who were wont 
to profanely suck their barley sugar and sip their cool and cheering 
sherbet on the Sabbath afternoons, are now reduced to sucking their 
fingers. Bulls-eyes and stick-jaw are luxuries only to be remembered 
as dainties of the past by the flowery youth of Sittingbourne: we 
wonder, though, how the local authorities would like to be deprived 
of their cigars and port on Sundays by some despotic power? Do 
unto other ; &c. aft 


~~ 


‘‘That Long Slow Fast.’ 


Tur doctors who watched the fast-man, Dr. Tanner, declared that 
even if his body held out 40 days, his mind would become permanently 
impaired. Weshould (assuming that he is not a humbug) Imagine 
his mind to have been in a very flabby condition before starting such 
a morbid freak. Judging from the importance given to Dr. Tanner's 
nasty absurdity by 4 portion of the press, we may feel assured tha 
the ** Gigantic Gooseberry Season ’’ has set in fairly, and promu 


this year to be a very good one indeed. 
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‘“AND HE DIDN’T SEEM TO LIKE 


“WELL, DEAR, 
I’ve MADE MY 


Newly-Married Husband (jocularly) : 
BMASH ON THE LINE, YOU'RE WELL PROVIDED FOR. 
KNOoW.”’ 

N.-M. Wife (playfully) :-—“ Yes, 


LOVE, KUT 


KETTEK KUN AND GeT AN INSURANCE ‘TICKET FOR THE 
CAN f—IT WOULD BE &8O HANDY TO BUY THE MOUKNING: 
BECOME ME so.”’ 


CAPTAIN OF THZ DINNER WAR. 


Treat perverse Premier his taken to autocratic courses in more than 
on He had always been suspected of sybaritic selfishness, but 
now he is found out: it is ariatter beyond doubt that he calls the 
Hlouse togethe rat two o'clock in order to be able to RO out to dir ner. 
‘This is the last discovery of the mixed ‘Tory committee of M P.’s and 
Society editors (whose one chance of secing Society this is) which has 
made the secret sins of W. E.G. its chiefest study. 

but our own particular vigilance committee, being composed of 


Se rnse, 


humor of all col urs, who h ive always the keenest eve f Tr the 
ridicuicas in charge (French sense, too, please), or in proof, that 
tustrious body has suceveded in fin ling out a few more conspicuous 


} 


evidences of the Prime Minister's mingled greediness and wickedness. 
[tis not generally known, for instances, that when the House sits up 
till one in the morning. and is then punctually counted out, the reason 
isthat Mr. Gladstone has got a bachelor’s supper in the Temple ’on 
he’s awfully addicted to that kind of horrid symposium) ; nor that his 
usual fee to the counter-outis tive pounds, to lavish Is the ellor 
of the country’s money His luncheon, we have found, has a 
disastrous etfect on legislation now and then. When Mr. Gladstone 
has that game-pie, of which he has be fond since his youth, 
hence the hemous ingratitude of his Hare and Rabbits Lill), he won't 


Chan 


n s0 


have the House ** made ”’ this doesn't imply that the House is his 
‘slavey ’’—-until about five, for game-pie requires digesting. When 
here’s only the cold mutton, and the Coancelloress generally effects a 


reduction in the estimates, the Premier is eager tor we 
better-off lunchecners i by their 
nearly the same thing every other 


rod BO Inu 


rk at noon, and 
are oppress luncheons. It is 
with indeed, for a man 
h chatt, the l’rime Minister is aw fully 


Irie il 
WhO Das st 


ee ee 
aannnnnnnnnnnnnnn nner eee 
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IP THERE IS A 
WILL, 


DON’T YOU THINK you’p 
LARGEST AMOUNT YOU 
BLACK ALWAYS DID 
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VERY HARD LINES. 


‘You've got the boat ‘ dressed’ and are ready — 
And, please, you are waiting to start.”’ 
Oh, can’t you get Tommy or ‘l'eddy 
To manage the cavalier’s part ? 
‘‘Do come, for with me it’s so jolly— 
I’ve only to steer and ‘look out,’ 
And sit between Bessy and Dolly. 
And Cissy shall scull me about.”’ 


Oh, would that I could—and you know it— 
I cannot, I mustn't go now ; 
Don’t be disappointed, and show it, 
Preventing me keeping a vow. 
I vowed I would finish the verses 
Before I Oh, Dolly, don’t pout! 
And do not keep saying, sweet Circes, 
That Cissy shall scull me about. 





I must catch the post with the ‘‘ copy.’’ 
Uh, please, you are coming so near! 
I'm getting as red as a poppy 
With love, vacillation, and fear. 
Oh, Dolly, don’t cuddle me, beauty ! 
And, Bessy, my scruples you'll rout. 
Oh, Cissy, your lips and my duty 
Are Cissy shall scull me about! 











Monetary Intelligence. 


ConsEQueNT upon the decision of the Jockey Club 
upon the Derby objection, public interest in Benders 
begins to rule somewhat flat. The Tanner, on the other 
hand, has been particularly lively, and in good demand. 
Much curiosity is evinced to know what will be 
the pecuniary value of the next nine days’ wonder. 
There have been inquiries about a joey and a brown, 
and rumours are rife concerning a thick ’un, but these 
ure mere idle speculations. Chips of information on 
this head are eagerly sought. 


Shell Out. 


Ir seems that when one of our ironclads recently put 
into Vigo and saluted, the salute was not returned. ‘lhe 
reason given for this seeming breach of etiquette was, 
‘*'They hadn’t any powder.’’ It’s Spainful to think 
what would have been the result had this place been 
attacked ; the resistance could not have been Jiy’- 
rous, without a shot in the locker, and we trust in the 
future to hear a better report. 


YOU 
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meal. When he presses to a division hot and impetuous, the old 
stayers immediately know: ‘‘Ah,he’s got his favourite touad-in-the-hole 
this evening.’’ And when he is seen issuing orders 'to Grosvenor or 
Cavendish or Kensington to keep men about until nine in the evening, 
the same experienced observers remark : ** She’s given him that knuckle 
of mutton cold again, and he don’t care when he gets home.’’ Again, 
sometimes the Ilouse is defrauded of its tea, and made to hear Sir 
Wi.frid Lawson instead ; and then it is known that at home they 
have the curate to tea, and W. I. G. would like to be detained on busi- 
ness, and is. 

Thus, among his familiars, his legislative triumphs are always 
connected with dishes hot and cold. His best budgets are supposed to 
be due to nice afternoon teas with plenty of muffins and crumpets. It 
is quite certain that cold meit dinners are accountable for some of the 
worst hashes he has made of anything: and it is also certain that a 
capital luncheon helps him to lunge out wonderfully afterwards. The 
Irish Church was disestablished after a wedding-breakfast, where a 
Hibernian cut in betore him with the paté de foie gras ; and we need 
not dilate on the present effects of an Irish stew. Generally his 
may be regarded as a despotic dinnersty. 





Serve Him Right. 
A coat merchant at Hammersmith has been fined £20 for delivering 
three sacks f un 1 to be eighty pounds short. We are vlad to see the 
severe. ‘Ins educated thieving isa weighty matter. 


Sentence 





Like a Bird. 
Iv Society may be believed, ** There are no larksin Scotland.’’ We 
however, beg to ditfer: we know many Scot nmen, and they 
are all, more or less, ** up to larks.”’ . : 


ee 
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
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Tue Government completely burke 
All hostile thoughts and wrong impression 
By getting through such heaps of work 
So very early in the session ; 
Why, here is August scarce begun, 
And nearly all their work is done! 


The Government, if any start 
Whatever is in contemplation, 
Must somehow manage to depart 
From their deplorable stagnation ; 
H{ere August’s blooms are all ablow 
And not a stitch of work to show! 


The Government, we bear in mind, 
Succeeded to a hard position, 
In finding work of ev’ry kind 
In such a muddlesome condition. 
And -had good reason to deplore 
The ‘‘ policy ’’ which came before. 


The Government, when fate declared 
Their time had come to raise the banner, 
H{ad luck to find their way prepared 
In such a very able manner ; 
The subtle brains preceding theirs 
Absolved them from a load of cares. 


The Government, as all confess, 
Maintain their great prestige unshaken, 
By their unqualified success 
In all the work they’ve undertaken, 
And this in view of all that one 
False step or failure might have done! 


That Government’s indeed embarked 
Upon a raft already breaking, 
Is proved by failure which has marked 
Its each and ev’ry undertaking ; 
And this when even one success 
Might save it from complete distress. 


The Government which bears the brunt 
(of fierce and factious agitation, 
And turns a cool, unchanging front 
To envy and intimidation, 
Proclaims itself, ’mid much applause, 
A worthy leader of its cause. 


The Government content to ‘‘ shunt”’ 
And ‘‘tack’’ at ev’ry new distraction 
And show incessant change of front 
With each hysterical reaction 
Becomes, indeed, a most forlorn 
And lamentable mark for scorn. 


The Government's unflagging strength, 
Displayed in pushing on the Session 
Beyond its customary length, 
Confirms the general impression 
Which simple words are far too faint 
For us to even try to paint. 
The Government’s unheard-of plan 
Of dragging on the fruitless Session 
Beyond its customary span 
Can surely give but one impression ; 
We won't increase the Leader’s shame 
sy any comment on the same. 
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DEPLORABLE DOMESTIC ACCIDENT. 


A sTORM was raging, not in, but over a teacup, Edwin had returned 
that morning at half-past two, and being unable to fit the latch-key 
in the letter-box, had dislocated the bell-handle, besides waking 
Angelina and the baby. Further, he had declared that the ‘ prosent 
depression in trade’’ prevented him from purchasing that ‘‘ duck of a 
bonnet ’’ which had been for so long the object of Angelina’s admira- 
tion. Entreaties, expostulations, even tears had been lavished, taunts 
had been flung at Edwin's head, (and at one time it seemed as though 
the slop-basin would follow), but in vain. At last the tempestuous 
rain of tears was exhausted and the nag, or rather the “ nagging,”’ 
settled down into that measured pace which, from dreadful experience, 
Edwin knew so well. Fora time he tried to seek unconsciousness in 
the columns of the English Mechanie, but still Angelina, like the brook, 
‘*went on,’’ and seemed determined to *‘ go on’’ for ever. At last, 
with a light in his eyes that meant mischief, he handed her the paper, 
remarking, ‘‘ There’s something in this paragraph of vital 
importance, but I don’t quite see it; read it aloud, dearest, and give 
me the benefit of your superior understanding, and we'll think over 
that bonnet affair.”’ 

Angelina, unsuspectingly, even eagerly, took the paper and read as 
follows.—‘‘ The now extinct Tasmanian race was, like the Australian, 
prognathous, platyrhine, microseme, microcephalic, but in relations of 
the length to the breadth of the cranium not delichocephalic but mes- 
aticophalic ’’— here she staggered,then went on gamely —‘‘ i.¢.,[between 
delichocephalic and brachycephalic. The Bushmen, whilst mesatice- 
phalic, platyrhine, microseme, microcephalic ’’—onee more she paused, 
but, remembering the bonnet, made one more gallant spurt—‘ are, as 
regards the upper jaw, not prognathous, but orthognathous.’’ As she 
ceased, her head bana and the neighbouring doctor assures that 
fiend of an Edwin that his wife won’t be able to use her lower jaw for 
at least six months hence. 





THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. 
ALLEGORICALLY ILLUSTRATED. 

Tuts is the House that Jack built. } ere 7 

This is the Malt that-lay in the House that i Malt 
Jack built. : 

This is the Rat that ate the Malt that lay in 
the House that Jack built. The Malt Tax. 

This is the Cat that killed the Rat that ate ) 
the Malt that lay in the House that Jack } Mr. Gladstone. 
built. ) 

This is the Dog that worried the Cat that 
killed the Rat that ate the Malt that lay inf The Opposition. 
the House that Jacek built. 

This is the Cow with the crumpled horn, 2 
that tossed the Dog that worried the Cat, Government Majority. 
&c. 

This is the Maiden, once forlorn, that milked 
the Cow with the crumpled horn, hat Liberal Party. 
tossed the Dog that worried the Cat, Xe. 

This isthe Man all tattered and torn, that ; 
kissed the Maiden all forlorn, that milked { Working Man, with 
the Cow with the crumpled horn, that his vote. 
tossed the Dog that worried the Cat, &c. 

Thisis the Priest all shaven and shorn, that \ 
married the Man, all tattered and torn, that [, 
kissed the Maiden all forlorn, that milked The Ballot Box. 
the Cow with the crumpled horn, &c. 

This is the Cock that crowed in the morn, \ 
that wakened the Priest all shaven a The General Election. 


shorn, that married the Man all tattered 
and torn, &c., ZC. aC. 


Hints for Leap Year. 
Tue proper day of the week to select a husband—Choose-day, 
The proper day to marry him.--Weddings-day. 


Tur Norwegians declare they are the flower of the united eae 
of Sweden and Norway. As to their neighbouss, they are merely ite. 
S-weeds! And judging by recent events, Norwegians have a 
‘* rooted’’ antipathy to ‘‘ Swedes’”! 

Ocronenr is the great time for brewing ale, we believe, but we should 
have thought ‘‘ Febrewary’’ was a month positively made for such 4 
purpose. 

An Netiyvatrna Fact.—That the King of the Hellenes is quite a 
‘* Nelly ’’’-gant young man. 
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HE DON’T CHEW5>. 
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First Fisherman :-—“' AIN'T GOT A BIT 0’ BACCY TO 8PARB, "AVE YER, Tom! . 

Second ditto: —‘**' NeT vor you I jest SKEN YER PUT A LOT IN YER POCKPT. . . 

First ditto :—** Wei, THuenx, I CALL THAT REG’LAK ONGRATEPUL! I Was A-GOIN TO KBEP THAT AGIN YO% MIGHT WANT TO AX PuR SOMR, 

HOW I SPENT MY BANK HOLIDAY. Ready next Thursd iy, th inst., 
A Lazy, stay-at-home old friend of mine called on me pretty late | Prick Ong Suitumnc, Post-rrer, 1s, 2!d., 

| in the evening. eras a ; 
‘* Well, aren't you tired after your day ;’’ said he. FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


‘‘ Not in the least,’’ etaid I. | 


‘‘ There was an awful crush, I suppose ?”’ said he. | = F U N QO N T H E S A N D S as 


‘* Heaps of room,’’ said I, . 2 ‘ 
‘*Didn’t you find all the trains crammed; ’’ said he. | A Book FULL or Porrry, Pko-¥, axnp Pictures. 
‘*] saw none,”’ said [. 
‘* Wasa't there a difficulty in getting anything to eat?’ said he. | 
| ‘* Got all I wanted,’’ said I. eS ie 
| ‘* Were you with any of our mutual friends ?’’ said he. One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
| 


Pictures on every pays. 





‘By myself,”’ said I. 


‘* Found it rather hot, didn’t you:*’ said he, | LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM H OCOov 


‘* Kept cool enough,’’ said LI. 


: ; Re aes Bs Over Ong Hunprep ILivusTRatTions KY FREDERICK BARNARD. 

‘* Were you home at dinner-time *’’ said he. 
| ‘* Punctually,’’ said I. Uniform with the above, 
| ‘*And you enjoyed yourself7’’ said he. 
| ce Supingate gata MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 

** Where have you been ?’’ said he. An Ixi.usTRaTED Nove.etrs. 

‘*In bed,”’ said I. ss owe 

The conversation then dropped. ‘The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.’’- - 

. ai se Pictorial World. 

| ** Parrt’’-pe-Fors-Gras.—Nightingales, tongues, and truffles. FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


BLACK 
LEAD. 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NODUST!!] cavtion.—tt COCOA: 
. Cocoa thickens in 
For Excelence of For Cleanliness Ithe cy ; 
- iC Lhe cup, it prove; 
Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. Starch, eo 






AN 


| CIRCULAR. 
ena 


Neither scratch nor sr 








rt, the puints be A: rounded ya ne* 


fame. AMES & SONS, sove waxers, PLYMOUTH. PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! | errs. tofiee'Wascisuse’ st ing Edward's, Newgate 


Printed by JUDD & CO., Phoenix Works, &t. Andrew’s Hull, Doctors’ Commons, and ’ublished (for the Froprietors: at 153, Fleet street, E.C,.—Londun August 4, 183). 
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THE FLOWER CRAZE. 


Time was when ladies copied dress 
From Rubens or Giotto, 
And imitated to excess 
A ‘* Pompadour”’ or ‘* Watteau.”’ 
Such fashions all have had their fling; 
And now, Grace, Nell, aad Dora 
Consider it the proper thing 
To ‘‘make up” after Flora. 


For you can hardly see a skirt, 
A bodice, hat, or bonnet, 

But that the wearer—artful flirt !— 
Has grafted Nature on it. 

The choicest roses you may meet 
In bloom in Piccadilly, 

Or, strolling down a smoky street, 
Some splendid water-lily. 


Nor does this last of Fashion’s ‘‘ booms ’’ 
Restrict the use of flowers, 

For commonplace reception-rooms 
Are turned to rural bowers: 

Azaleas, orchids, what you please, 
Obtrude their tinted craniums ; 

While ferns grow up with orange-trees, 
And palms with pink geraniums. 


Thus leaves and blossoms screen the wall 
In emulation hearty, 
Until an ordinary ball 
Looks like a garden-party : 
And soon—if, thinking of the floors, 
With grass they shall provide them— 
Our gardens will be all indoors, 
And we must live outside them! 





‘* Staff’? and Nonsense! 

SEVERAL papers express surprise that General Burrows 
should have ridden into Candahar with his whole staff 
after the disaster to his troops. They clearly are of 
opinion that the General should at least have broken 
his ‘‘staff’’ about the backs of some of Ayoub Khan’s 
fellows. 


—— 


A Rocking Horse. 
Tur sort of steed to suit a lazy man is either a cradle 
or an Arabian bed-steed. 





THINGS ENTERTAINING. 


Tue fact that 107,852 persons visited the Alexandra Palace on Bank | 


Holiday slows that not only isthe proprietor Willing to provide an 
attractive programme, but that the public is willing to patronise it. 
The instituting plenty of free places at every entertainment is a step 
in the right direction. These exhibitions cannot be more free than 
welcome. 

The Crystal Palace has wisely decided to make the admission on 
Saturdays from now till the end of September one shilling, and we 
tancy henceforth the company will be pretty bobtish. The gardens 
are looking so lovely that the managers have good grounds to expect 
success. 

Tne Royal Aquarium presents a most diversified programme of en- 
tertaining entertainers, and independent of Messrs. Chang, Brustad, 
and Chemah, has really a gigantic list of attractions. 

Hiverly’s American United Mastodon Minstrels, at Her Majesty’s, 
forty in »umber, is undoubtedly the biggest thing of the kind ever 
attempted. Their forte singing is allowed to be superb. With regard 
to the announcement that the audiences Jot! over with excitement, cer- 
tainly nothing simmerlar has been seen in this country. 

Notwithstanding the success of this troupe, crowds continually troop 
to St. James’s Hall, where the Moore and Burgess Minstrels are as 
popular as ever. We should have thought the proprictors would have 
been jealous, but the first-named says the Moore the merrier. 

Madame Tussaud’s continaes as attractive as of old, and is what it 
has always been and ever will be—a model exhibition. 

Messrs. Maskelyne and Cooke are, if possible, more mystifying than 
ever, and their success is most mysterious. ‘The latest novelties are 
brass instruments, made to play with taste and precision, though held 
by the audience in the centre of the hall. It must not be inferred 
trom this, however, that Messrs. M. and ©. cannot hold their own, be- 
cause they can and do. 
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Hostess :—** Na, NA, TAM, NAR MATR WHUSKBY THE DAY. 
MUCKLE ’S YE CAN BE TRUSTED TO CAIRRY.’’ 
Tam :—“‘ Hour Awa’ wi’ YE, wumMMAN! 
THE POWNY ’LL CAIRRY ME AN’ THE WHUSKEY TAE!’ 








A TRUSTY 
YR'VE HED ’« 


It’s No mE ATLL CAIRRY IT. 


’ 





All About Everything by One who Knows Nothing. 


Do I know the Prince of Wales? I should think I do, considering 
we were boys together. Yes, he’s the prince of good tellows, is Albert 
Edward, and it’s all nonsense to say he’s hard up. J'act is, he doesn’t 
know what to do with his money. 

Bosh! Fiddlestick! Of course, the Liberal Government iv to 
blame for the Afghan disaster. How could the Conservatives be ? 
Everyone knows they were idiots, and idiots are not responsible 
members. 

You don’t believe that giving a féle at Kensington House, and 
selling roses for hill-a-guinea each in aid of the Atalanta I*und, is 
charity? Ido. It gives the upper ten something to do, and any- 
thing that does that must be a real charity. 

Of course, I know they would send for Sir Bartle Frere. Haven't I 
always said that when a man gets a bad name, the only thing 2 to 
re-call him: 


Rough on the Pastrycook. 

Ar the Guildhall a dirty, rough-looking fellow, named Anthony 
Timsley, was charged with defrauding a City confectioner. It seems 
he had a cup of tea and several slices of cake, but when asked for the 
money, only gave his name, In reply to the charge he said, ‘‘ 1 was 
hungry, and if | begit is not right, if I take something it is not right, 
and in fact there is nothing right in this country.’’ We venture to 


disagree with Mr. Timsley: there ts something right in this country. 


It is not wrong to work, but that is what hulking vagabonds of his 
class do not consider right. Hunger is said to be the best sauce, but 
we fear the man who takes plum cake on the plea of starvation is 
more saucy than hungry. 


Ix it not strange that so few great mathemuticians have been good 


anglers ¢ 
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Our AxtisT ON PLEasuRE Benr. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS BEE-CAB. 


Tue first thought, sir, of a man with a small income and a large family 
is how to incr: ase the former by what may be called indirect applica- 
tions of his talents. A favourite method of doing this with the man 
who, in addition tothe small income and a large family, has a back 
garden of limited dimensions, is by keeping poultry; and nineteen 
men out of twenty who live in the suburbs and ride on the knifeboards 
of the City buses have at « period or another of their lives kept 
fowls. 

I am mys lf ise In point, having, af 
Extra-spet ial talents us yet lacked that due appre iation 
them, gone in for doubling my income by the sale of heme-laid eggs, 
raised on an entirely new system, the particulars of which were re- 
vealed to the public ina 3s, 6d. handbook, which I burnt ina rage 
within #ix months of its purchase—on the very night, in fact, wher 
the last of 56 expensive hens expired ina flutter in the costly wir 
house | had erected for them. ‘The total expenses LT incurred in putt Ing 
up this house, buying the hens, fitting their nests with looking-glass 
bottoms, and following out other directions in the handhook, was 
£9 7s. dd. ; whilst the total number of eggs produced—inclusiv: 
one laid astray in the sink of a neighbour who was away for a fortnight 
at Margate, and another with two yolks laid bya ( ‘ochin in the throes 
of death, and broken in consequence—was only 14, 

It was an expensive lesson, sir, but it wasa very useful one ; and, save 
for 4 passing weakness in the matter of silkworms two summers ago, | 
have fought shy of all schemes involving my individual dealing with 
the more or less well-known members of the dumb creation. a 

Last year, however, as I think I told you at the time, my attention 
was seriously drawn to the question of bee-keeping by certain news- 
paper statements, which, as it happened, were curiously confirmed by 
a letter I received from Mrs. Extra-Special’s second cousin, Joseph 
George, who had become a bee-master on the Mississippi, and kindly 
kent me 4 score or so of assorted specimens of his best sorts of insects 
in perforated pill-boxes, with full directions for their manacement. 

; To briefly di 6 ribe his method, it consiste d in going up and down the 
river Mississippi with all his bees on board a barge, which he anchored 
off any flowery-looking country long enough to give the bees a chance 
of rifling it of its hone y. That done, Joseph (reorgve would up with 
his anchor and pull himself up or down stream again, 

But the wonderful part of the S\ stem was the manner in whic! 
he had trained his bees to understand and obey the signals he gave on 
ft small tin whistle ; and as the insects he sent me were pare nt } ees in 
the prime of life well educated in his method, he snegested that [T mig} ‘ 
doubl: my income by adapting the bee-barge notion to life in Lr ndon. 

W ‘ ll, sir, you know me too well to doubt my spirit of enterprise ¢ r 
to think I calmly ace pt any good arrangements without endeavourir 
to make them still better -and so it was with the bhe« s, 15 of whi . 
lu kily survived their incarceration in the pill-box, and recov red 
sufficiently three hours after delivery to sting the baby that then 
made sweet music in our home. A 

Finding on inquiry that a barge full of bees would involve a larger 
expenditure than I thought desirable, I sat down and in Jess than an 
hour elaborated a new system, in which the Th 
literally and figuratively roxnd a four-wheeler instead of a lighter To 
purchase a superannuated old ** growler,’’ and have it fitted up inside 
and out with hives, cunningly made, « specially those on the roof. to a 
to the casual vrazer hke bandboxes, and small leather trunks, and othe r 


ti melancholy time when mv 


, 
now accoradt 
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bees were to < luste r 


articles of luggage, was the work of but one Saturday afternoon ; whilst 


the purchase of a seasoned horse that had been pierced simultaneously by 
95 assegais in the Zulu campaign, and the stocking of my eccentric 
hives with new bees, one of the trained couples from the States being 
carefully placed in each hive to set a bright and shining example to 
the rest, followed in due course. — 
But it was longer work to train my apiarian charges—(‘‘ apiarian 
charges,’ I take it, sir, is distinctly a good term !)—in the back 
yard ; and if you know anything of bee nature, sir, you will not be 
surprised to learn that nearly six weeks’ drill was required to make 
the bulk of my stock promptly obey my whistle-signals, and leave the 
jam-pots and pineapple-tins with which my back garden in default 
of floral wealth—every flower-root was destroyed, you know, in that 
terrible ‘‘ Seaside-at-Home’’ experiment a few weeks since—had been 
filled. The unsettled state of the season last year prevented me, 
however, from giving my system a really fair trial, and it has re- 
mained for this present season to prove whether I have in reality 
‘‘ struck ile’? in my adaptation of Joseph George’s bee-barge idea. 
So far I have contented myself with tentative trials near home ; 
and I must say I have succeeded in rifling several local floral nur- 
series with considerable success; but Iam anxious to go through the 
ambitious metropolitan campaign I have mapped out, and it is my 
present intention to start with my adapted four-wheeler and its 
pseudo luggage on Friday next on what I may call my ‘‘Grand Bee 
Tour,’’? which, in spite of its name, I hope may prove an A 1 success. 
Briefly, my plan is to drive leisurely up to the place of attack ; and, 
having seen all is ready, tosend in my bees to the assault with the 
proper whistle-signal. When enough honey has been collected, and 
danger secms imminent, a second signal will recall the bees to their 
cunningly-made hives; and I at once drive on to the next place in 
my programme. 
Those who take an interest in my welfare will perhaps be pleased to 
learn that my Bee-Growler—Bee-Buzzer would sound better, eh ‘— 
is due at the Wellington-street gate of the Covent Garden [Flower 


Market at 9 a.m. on Friday next. From there I drive to the Strand, 
where I hope nothing will interfere with the rifling of Mons. Rimmel’s 


laboratory and flower stores; and that done, my bees are next due at 


St. Goorge’s, Hanover-square, where, I am advised, a grand floral 
wedding will give them a capital chance of securing some really choice 


} 


vy. Taking the window-sills en route (or rather ‘‘in blossom ’’) 
1 drive slowly cown Piccadilly, I shall next let my bees ‘*do’’ ihe 
Park beds; concluding a heavy morning’s work, if possible, by paying 
-hort visit to the Flower-walk, Kensington Gardens. So much will 
pend on the result of the experiment, that I hope, sir, you will 
llow me to relate my adventures some future weck. 





GRAN’MA’S STORY. 
A Prose 
So you want to know how he lost hisleg? 1711 tell you the story. ‘es, 
f remember all as ’twere yesterday. I had on my new print dress— 
Phe one that I bought of a pedlar man that oftentimes came this way, 
And over and over I’ve thought again of the price that he made me 
yay. 
He wasn’t the pedlar man they took for the murder of old Sir John, 
Who lived in the big red house you see atop of the hill over yon. 
Ah! a good old squire he was to all—married beneath him, they said, 
lor my lady that was, if folks spoke true, had been but a dairymaid. 
And so, for the matter of that, indeed, was that saucy Sally Brown ; 
sut she went and married Tom Saunderson, a quarrelsome drunken 
clown, 
Who never would quit the ‘‘ Peal of Bells’’ till the whole of his 
money was spent, 
Which was kept by Sir John’s old butler, and Sir John never asked for 
rent ; 
\nd a capital trade he drove, with a nice little penny laid by ; 
Lut war's the use of silver and gold when you stretch yourself out 
to dies 7 
‘or it went to his nephew across the seas by some strange kind of 
mishap— . > 
A happy-go-lucky reckless lad, a devil-may-care sort of chap. 
‘ like his brother at Farningham, a man without ever a vice, 
\ credit he was to his family, that had been churchwarden twice. 
1) ar he rt | to think how you draw me on whensoever a tale you 


hee 
i « 


IN VERSE. 


at So : ‘ 
es hie ] to tell you some other night how your grandfather lest 
Lis leg : 

g. 





The Dickens it is! 
| Tur involve d Parliamentary position in which Mr. Dodson lately 
tound himself caused some mad wags to assert that the partnership 
between Messrs. Dodson and ‘‘ Fog(g) ’’ had been revived. We need 


) “alw caw ‘ : ° . ~ . 
rane say that of course this assertion was only made ina ‘ Pick- 
WICK14an 





sense. 
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was again ‘‘counted out’’ last Friday week in the 
House. 
case, as the Speaker was most careful in ‘‘ counting 
in’’ the hon. member—who, by the way, clearly ought 
to be a ‘*Count’’-y Member. 
statement is found in the fact that by counting im Mr. 
Bartlett, the Speaker made out 38 Members to be pre- 
sent, whereas, without him, the total would have been 
37 only. 


was spending its time in consulting how to push the Bill 
with regard to Hares and Rabbits, the War Office, for 
its part, has, ever since the latest Afghan news, had 
little time to think of anything but ‘‘ Burrows.’’ 


Those between Lifeguardsmen and cooks. 
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FASTIDIOUS CHESSMEN. 


You gentlemen who play chess, 
Be careful with your ‘‘ H’’s, 
And yield pronunciation all its rights ; 
Or you might offend the ears 
Of those spiritual peers, | & 
The Bishops, and their equerries the Knights. 


And there’s no one more particular, 

No more determined stickler 
For the recognised proprieties of speech, 

Than vour King aud Queen and [took, Nh ae 

Who can talk like any book, | 9g 
And will cling to their opinions like a leech. 


Should you venture contradiction ™E 
To this pleasing little fiction, TY 
You have doubtless ample reason. Dut beware! 
You must mind your P.s and Q.s, 
Or to move they may refuse, 
lor they ‘‘act’’ without exception ‘‘ on the square.”’ 


‘‘A Mere Matter of A-count.” 
Tue papers all united in stating that Mr, Ashmead 


Our reporter informs us that this was not the 


The proof of which 


We'll ‘‘ Warren’”’-t you ’tis so. 
W uitst the Home Office, headed by Sir W. Harcourt, 


THE MOST FREQUENT MILITARY ENGAGEMENTS.— Street 


Se 





MUSICAL NOTES. 


Ir is natural that the same musical note can be A sharp and B flat 


at the same time. 


A ‘‘chaunt”’ is used by horse dealers for purposes of deception— | 


hence they are called ‘* horse-channters.”’ 


compound of madre, 
‘* girl mother. 


music composed for the deaf and dumb. 


A ‘**madrigal’’ is the song of a young mother—the word being a 
Italian for mother, and gal, or girl—literally, 
‘9 . 


A ‘pastoral’? means beyond hearing—past oral; it isa piece of 


A ‘‘ditty’’ is a drinking song; the name is derived from D. T. 
‘* Choral’’ music is, of course, intended to be red (as coral) at sight. | 
A ‘*canon,’’ if it goes off well, makes a hit. 

Pieces to be played on ‘* Musical Glasses’’ are written in ‘‘ Bars’ 


,. 


and produced by ‘‘ taps.”’ 


Lawyers prefer music in 6-8 time. 
When the tire is low, the kettle sings cant-a-hile. 
The best way of preservsng music is to write it above the 


treble 


clef, because it’s (s) alt. 


The ‘** singing voice”? of a washerwomin is always « ssap-rano. 
When a musician has a bar rest, he becomes pro tem. (of the musi 


a bar-rester. 


9 


‘* Chords’’ and ‘‘ lines ’’ are what the notes are tied together with 


to produce concord. 


Jew sharp. 


The ‘* Jew’s harp ’’ took its name from having been invented by a 


Cantata is merely Italian for potato-can, 
‘* Voeal music’’is so named from having been introduced by the 


Vokes family. 


h ilt-f-lutes do not produce the Same ore he stra] t fi« ct “48 one tint: 


+ 


ia 


Music petrifies wood, for the ‘‘ timbre ”* of a note 1s its tone. 
The music of Handel is especially adapted for organ grinding. 


In arranging concerted pieces, it must be remembered that two 


Phe **eolour’’ of the music of windinstruments is //ew. (It is ob- 


®*® Pry 


, : 
{i +¢r 
Ined Trom OS. 








FUN. 53 








_ 


ONE WAY OF DESCRIBING HIM. 


Boy (apropos of our very tall friend) :—‘ Ou, mx, Bint! Look ’RRE ; 


"EBRE'’S A S8TAR-PICKER.”’ 





‘¢Oh, what Pretty Bracelets!” 


Ir we are ever taken into custody, may it bein Durham! The 
police have some regard for the appearance of their prisoners in that 
county; they brighten the lot of the malefactor and brighten his 
handcuffs by having them nickel-plated. The county authorities 
have lately ordered the Plating Company at Stockton-on-Tees to plate 
500 pairs of handcuffs. Wealways liked beauty adorned ourselves, and 


' the effect of these ‘‘ darbies ’’ on the wrists of a delicate garotter must 


indeed be charming; we knew also that a good deal of guilt always 
existed in Durham, but were totally unprepared for this ‘* silver 


_guilt’’ arrangement. 


a Ee 


‘* Not at all the Ticket.”’ 

Tue South Eastern Railway Company’s ‘‘ Notice ’’ at Cannon-street 
Terminus to the effect that ‘‘ tickets once nipped and defaced at the 
barriers, and the passengers admitted to the platform, will have to be 
delivered up to the company,’’ has created a good deal of excitement 
and nervousness amongst the gentle travellers by the S. E. Specula- 
tions as to what becomes of the passengers when delivered up to the 
company arerife. Are the unfortunate beings treated like their tickets, 
‘nipped and defaced ’’? We earnestly hope Mr. P. Taylor, M.P., will 
take the matter up. 


The Upper Crust. 
Ow the occasion of the debate in the Lords on the Compensation for 


| Disturbance Bill there was a greater assemblage of peers than has 


been known for years past, some of them, it is said, being ‘‘ so old and 
weak that they had almost to be carried into the House.’’ Under the 
circumstances, it would have been impossible for these to have given 
the Government strong support; in fact, the only reason for their 
presence would seem to be that they were waiting to ‘‘yjoin the 
majority.’’ 





A Natio~aL Disc-orace. —The marking scandal at Wimbledon. 
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‘s*T he Neat Cutein **..A double icke. cauaine the d ' 
he Neat Cut-in. A double joke, causing the death of the towed by drowning, and of the tower by str ingulation 
.>* c 5 Lt ( i. 
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STAMPING [T QUT. 


A painful necessity both for John Bull and for thegAfghan Scorpion. 
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UNANSWERABLE. 


ITEN lovers remonstrate with cynics 


who choose 
abuse, 
reply, 


eye. 


——_ ——— 


Girldom. 


deemed 
pet-als, they are undubitably ali pets. 





To be Sue-er. 





Sue (you). 


CLOWNING FOR A LAUGH. 


By a PRoFEssoR OF THE ART. 


It isn’t that I frown on fun, or even wit despise, 

It isn’t that I’m great, or, what is easier, simply wise ; 

I scorn nor fancy’s frolic freak, nor leisure’s lightsome lay 
(Alliteration isn’t up to that form every day). 

I would be gay with young and old, and eke once in a while 
Permit the modern music-hall to catch me with a smile ; 

But, oh, it chills me to the bone, in ‘‘ patent’’ house or gaff, 
To witness those weird fakeer arts called Clowning for a Laugh. 


O width of mouth, O length of tongue, O breadth of nose and ear, 
O gloves too large, intended to convulse the most austere ; 


And you, my poker! you, my gamp! and babe that ne’er has grown ! 


How dreadfully you do reflect devices of my own! 

I sit upon my dummy brat, I make my poker red, 

I trip my own policeman up, [ stand upon my head; 

“* Hot Codlins”’ ain’t at all beneath my laboured lyric chaff, 
When, desperate, the muse descends to Clowning for a Laugh. 


The breaches in our best planned scenes—breaches that art deplores— 


We know they’re intervals for grins that get the most encores ; 


We know the tags that ‘‘ take the town’’ were tried in sheer despair, 


Because it was imperative that something must be there. 

Houp la! let’s fling a summersault, though other salt we’d like; 
Let’s put our fingers to our nose, though all the muses strike ; 
It’s very possible the point we miss would not be half 

As well received as capers cut in Clowning for a Laugh. 


But men who rhyme are not alone in finding humour fail ; 

The men who reason keep it dark, but their brains sometimes ail ; 
They sit upon their babies too ; with painted pokers prod 

A dozen people, just to keep one from the land of nod. 


And, ’pon my word, it sometimes seems their antics with ‘‘ the powers ”’ 


Are rather more extravagant—in divers ways—than ours. 
And whether in Blue Books contained, or told by telegraph, 
Their entertainments favour more the Clowning than the Laugh. 


From the Choir. 





When we consider that the distinction between the Liturgy and the 
letter ‘‘G’’ is only a question of accent, there appears a propriety in 
the keynote pervading our church services which could not attach to 


any other in the gamut. 


A Link between the Present and the Past. 


Tue carpet-beds which are so favoured a feature in modern flower 
oe are apparently a graceful tribute to the memory of the god- 
ess Floorer, who was, as we all know, the patroness of ancient 


horticulture. 


Spanish Juice. 


As is well known, the liquorice grown near Pontefract strikes four 
or five feet deep into the soil. This root—query, route ?—is naturally 


a long one ; all the way, indeed, from Spain to the West Riding. 


Wuar is the difference between a schemer and a wager-boat ?—One 


is an intriguer, and the other an outrigger. 


FUN. 


The fair sex as fickle and false to 
They cannot get over the crushing 
That every young ladys two he’s in her 


Tennyson speaks of noses which are 
‘tip-tilted like the petal of a flower.” 
This flowery compliment toa charming 
variety of English beauty is not to be 
exclusive, for, pet-als or no 


Lorp Dunpreary says, that if you 
had a sister Suesan, she would never be 
herself because she would be always 


OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 


Ke 
Tus Lorps. 


On Thursday night (the 22nd ult.) the Census Bill 

Made its passage through Committee (not a great display of skill) ; 
There was nothing done on Friday worth recording in our rhyme ; 
On Monday night the Census Bills were read a final time ; 

The Irishman's Distresses Bill a second time was read, 

Then their lordships went to dinner, and (eventually) bed ; 

On Tuesday, ‘‘ Compensation for Disturbance ’’ made its bow, 
And passed through its preliminary reading, anyhow ; 

On Thursday, the Distresses Bill Committee struggled through 
(Though not without an alteration here and there it’s true) ; 
And—there’s many will be gratified to hear it, I’ll engage— 

On Friday night it reached, and passed, its very final stage ; 


Tus Commons. 


On Wednesday, July the 21st, the Customs Bill 

Proceeded through Committee with facility until 

They reached Clause 43, and then—discussion being born— 
They just reported progress and resumed on Friday morn, 
When they occupied the sitting till suspension time, and quite 
Concluded the Committee on the Bill on Friday night. 

On Thursday, in the meantime, the Disturbance Bill again 
Was subject to discussion on report, but in the main 

The discussion from discursiveness was singularly free 

Until the Bill it stood at length for reading number three 
(Which passed upon the Monday—not to keep you in suspense— 
By a pretty fair majority, though not at all immense). 

On Friday the Armenians’ condition was surveyed, 

On Monday some remarks on Mr. Dodson’s case were made ; 
On Tuesday night the matter was again adverted to, 

And, Sir Henry Wolff remarking that next Session, with the view 
Of enabling any member to resign his seat at will 

Without consulting Goverment, he’ll—not produce a Bill— 
But move for a Committee (a ‘‘ select’’) to make it clear,— 
The Premier politely and obligingly said ‘‘ Hear.”’ 

A Times report inaccurate Lord Hartington condams ; 

And then they have a little talk on Postal Telegrams, 

On Wednesday the dreadful news from Candahar was told, 
And many there who listened felt the hearts within them cold, 
And feelingly acknowledged in their very inmost core 

The horror and the cruelty and wickedness of war. 

The Customs Bill (amended) for consideration came, 

They, by-and-by, adjourning the debate upon the same, 


But not till Lord George Hamilton had wreathed with grins our phiz 


With some of that remarkable arithmetic of his. 


On Thursday ‘‘ Hares and Rabbits’’ (second reading) was the thing 


Mr. Brand with an amendment to the merry fray to bring ; 
Debate on this was soon adjourned, although the action went 
(Apparently) against the strong desire of Government. 

On Friday they resumed it— Lord J. Manners far from gay— 
On a little technicality they baulked him of his aay, 

And though, no doubt, it shortened the debate a little bit, 

It wasn’t very courteous, Mr. Rylands, you'll admit ; 
Although, upon the other hand, it wasn’t quite a crime. 

The measure was eventually read a second time. 


Life in London. 
’Arry knows his way about as well as most people. 


they ’aunts alleys, of course.”’ 


— ee 


To Rhymesters. 
Here is comfort for slipshod versifiers. 
lamely, despair not ! 


dence as ‘**@ limpy "un.’’ 


Colonial Mems. 





—————— 


In which part of our Asiatis possessions do we find the most bache- 


lors ?—In Ceylon, were the natives are all Single he’s. 


Fresh Air. 





‘What are the wild waves saying?’ isa pretty song, the proper 


accompaniment to which would surely be— Nep- tune. 


Chess’t so. 


Tue Rhine is the king of rivers. for it is called ‘‘ the castled 


Kthine,”’ and it is only the king that is ‘‘ castled.’’ 


Being 
interrogated as to what becomes of the proprietors of Aunt Sally and 
the cocoa-nuts when not entertaining the public, he replied, ‘‘ Why, 


When a line halts or runs 
That apparent defect connects it indissolubly 
with the groves of Parnassus, and enables you to address it with confi- 
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‘THE SEASIDE BOOK.” 


Young Lady (reading advertisement) : 
THAT BOOK, Fun on the Sands, woy?’”’ 


Young Lady :—‘*' Wuart pip ue say?’’ 


WITHOUT A LIGHT.”’ 


DOG LATIN. 
Cave Canem —He ‘‘ cave’’ him the canc. 
Festine Lente. —A feast in Lent. 
Currente Calamo.—Current calumny. 
Dum Spiro Spero.— Whilst there’s ‘‘ Spiers”? never des-Pond ! 
Lapsus Lingue.—Our mother lap-tongue. 
Medio Tutisstmus Ibis.—The Ibis in the middle of the $6 issimus " 
(? isthmus.) . 
Pendente Lite.—A chandelier in the Law Court. 
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‘‘ [8 THERE A SHOP NEAR HERE WHERE I CAN BUY | 


Boy :—‘* On, Yes, MISS, STRAIGHT UP THE STREET—MY MASTER'S, THE PAPER sHop; I 
KNOWS HE ’AVES IT, ’Cos [ HEBRD HIM A-TALKIN’ ABOUT IT YESTERDAY.”’ 


Boy :—‘* WiLL, HE 8ES IT’S 8O BRILLYINT, YOU COULD ALMOST SEE TO READ IT AT NIGHT 
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A SUMMER ‘‘ BLOW.” 


Ox, dear! what a summer this is for 
moth, 
Whose maggotty young, one knows, 
Unhappily ruin the best broadcloth 
Composing our Sunday clo’es! _ 
Oh, dear! what a summer this is for 
gnats ! 
Those horrible spiteful elves 
Who raise up a bump on the nose—and 
that’s 
Ten times as big as themselves ; 

Oh, dear ! what asummer this is for flies ! 
Oh, dear! how they make me swear, 
They get in my nose, and my ears, and 

eyes, 
And wriggle beneath my hair. 


I’ve sprinkled some patent ‘‘ Insecticide ’’ 
All over the house, but now 
Some several buzzers who’ve death defied 
Are roughing my left eye-brow. 
I’ve scattered the powder but still the fly 
Whose habit it is to ‘‘ blow,’’ 
Will light on the meat en the fork 
which I 
Intend to my mouth to go. 
I’ve revelled in poison which ‘‘ dogs and 
cats 
Won’t touch it ’’—A-p-v-T. 
No more will the pertinent beastly gnats— 
They only, it seems, touch me. 


I’ve gone for the papers you have to sop, 
Whose after-effects you’re told 
Will settle the creatures; but then they 
drop 
Down dead in my ‘‘ whiskey cold.” 
I purchased some stuff to renew the gloss 
Of an old ‘‘ pot-hat,’’ so I 
Imparted it thick to my ancient ‘‘ goss,”’ 
Then put it away to dry ; 
But lo! when 1 sought for the tile I’d 
gormed 
I found that a perfect hive 
Of midges had stuck to it, and it formed 


; i 1) {" ° ° 
| A ** catch-’em-alive-alive !’’ 


eH al de WY /} 
‘| Oh ! what shall I do in this insect plague, 
a | I’m itching from head to toes ? 
A gnat is this minute I feel a vague— 
‘l’bat’s jolly ! he’s stung my nose. 
Come! go it, friend moth, you forget the 
couch— 
Deposit your ghastly seed ; 
Pray, jovial bluebottle, fill your pouch, 
And bring all your friends to feed ; 
Come, pretty house-fly, prithee do not 
scorn 
To wander about my ear, 
Please enter my mouth as I widely 
yawn— 
That’sright! Oh! Ah! Psht! Oh, dear! 


Conservative Haymaking. 

Tue Wigtown Tory agriculturists did 
not succeed in carrying their ‘‘ Hay’”’ 
until the very end of July. In honour 
of so unusually late an operation, we pre- 
sume, the ‘‘ Hay ’’ in question was carried 
at the top of a ‘‘ poll”’ in all the Wigton 
burghs. 








Women’s Rights. 


Ovr fair Britons never will be slaves, at least, comparatively 
speaking ; for instance, although a young wife frequently addresses 
her spouse as her ‘‘ own,’’ and sometimes, indeed, her ‘‘ ownest,’’ who- 
ever heard one deliberately call him her ‘‘ owner’? ? 





A Mvsicat Norg.—A baker should always use a tuning-fork that 
makes Jo (ugh !). ; 
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MASTER TOMMY’S FEAST. 


(By Srecran Wire. From Our Own Corresponpenr.) 





Tue Nursery. Monday the —. 


Master Tommy commenced his six months’ feast at six this morning 
in the presence of the family physician, the parish doctor, and the 
chemist down the road. Master Tommy is in the highest spirits, and 
repeatedly expresses his entire confidence in his ability to come out of 
the ordeal in unimpaired health. 

Great excitement was manifest among the spectators (among whom 
were Master Tommy’s papa, mamma, sisters, cousins, and aunts, the 
nurse, and other distinguished persons) as Master Tommy sat down to 
commence. 

He began with great vigour upon a roast turkey and sausages, ot 
which he ate about six pounds. He then turned toa huge sirloin of 
beef, which, together with a large number of potatoes, he appeared to 
heartily enjoy. After this he continued with jam tarts, custard, 
pickled salmon, trifle, sugar-sticks, boiled mutton, ices, apples, turtle 
soup, and other solids and delicacies. At six this evening he had been 
eating heartily for twelve hours, and appeared in no way incommoded. 
The parish doctor and the chemist down the road are confident of 
Master Tommy’s success, but the family physician has his doubts, and 
occasionally shakes his head nervously. 

Master Tommy’s pulse is 105, strong and regular ; temperature 114. 
The‘ dynamometer shows his strength increased since the morning. 





Tuesday the —. 

Master Tommy has slept soundly for the full two hours which he 
allows himself every twenty-four hours; and on being awaked, at 
once attacked the provisions with renewed energy and delight. His 
weight has increased several pounds since oe morning, this fact 
being apparent to the eye. As a proof of his confidence and 
cheerfulness, it may be noticed that on the nurse’s advancing to pat 
his back he laughed heartily at the idea of such assistance being 
needed, and flipped a raisin in her eye. His performance to-day 
included devilled biscuits, jam, onions, oysters, broiled fowl, cheese, 

ingerbread, caviare, and lettuces. 

e family physician, on pinching him, discovered several corners 
not yet filled up, and appeared somewhat reassured by this. Master 
Tommy converses in a buoyant tone with those around him, occasionally 
indulging in practical jokes, which are received with great applause. 
Pulse 122, strong and regular; temperature 131. Sphygmographic 
tracings show the most reassuring figures, including outlines of little 
men, with and without pipes, pigs in profile, &c. 





Monday the —. 

At six this evening Master Tommy completed the fourth week of his 
self-imposed feast, his health having Leneeneniy suffered little as yet : 
on the contrary, he appears te relish his feod evem more than at 
first, and frequently utters exclamations of delight when any new and 
particularly appetising dish it set before him. far from having any 
distaste for the more solid descriptions ef food, he sometimes cries 
loudly for ‘‘ something filling,’’ and takes great delight in condensed 
Christmas pudding, roast beef, boiled beef, and hard dumplings. Te- 
day he was anole with red herrings, maccareons, curries, wi , 
toast, sardines in oil, tinned lebsters and peaches, turtle, ham and eggs, 
re cake, salad, dumplings, beef, mutten, lamb, veal, pork, and 


Beyond requiring a little assistance in rising frem his chair, he is 
as well as ever ; indeed, the family physician is daily growing more 
i Jester ond the uate Gon ts end are 

t, and let eff some fireworks in the garden in 
henour of the completion of the first month. Pulse 150, with 
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Increased strength of beat; temperature 200; sphygmographic 
tracings include pictures of omnibuses, designs for wall papers, and 
dress patterns. 

Wednesday the —. 

Master Tommy slept somewhat heavily this morning, having 
required a good deal of thumping to wake him. 

On his rising the doctor pinched him carefully all over, and was 
rewarded by finding several unfilled-up corners. 

Master Tommy began upon the victuals with somewhat less vigour 
than he displayed last week, but picked up a good deal as the day wore 
on. He still occasionally calls for “‘something filling,’’ but with, 
— less eagerness that hitherto, his jaw appearing somewhat 
stiff. 

He walked three times round the table, being supplied with a 
mouthful of food on arriving at each corner; but his step was a little 
heavy, and he seemed fatigued on resuming his seat. Pulse 1582; 
temperature 212; weight 142 lbs., having imcreased 35 Ybs. since the 
beginning. Master ‘Tommy now rolls four yards along a smooth 
floor with one push, as against 3 82} & «%, yds. at the start ; showing 





an increase of rolling capacity of 35°912 ait + iat x °5}. Retundity 
904°57. 
Friday the —. 
Master Tommy has pains. 
Saturday the —. 


Master Tommy’s pains have increased. He requires patting. 


Sunday the —. 

Master Tommy’s pains are much worse ; he is forced to take a short 

roll on the floor at intervals. The family physician is anxious, but the 

parish doctor and the chemist down the road are still quite hopeful. 

Pulse 213; temperature 220. He complains of the boiling causing 

him some inconvenience. Sphygmographic tracings include embroidery 

ns, outlines of pantomime demons, &c. ing capacity 436°95. 
tundity 1008-246}. 





Friday the—. 

Master Tommy could only be woke with the aid of heavy boots and 
pins this morning, and complained of some feverishness and a sense of 
fulness. He was assisted into his chair by the nurse and his mamma. 
He is peevish; bites and kicks the visitors; and often exclaims, 
‘*Wot’s this?’’ when a dish is placed before him. 

He affects the lighter kinds ef food, but occasionally rallies with 
beef and hard dumplings. This week he has confined himself to 
tamarinds, vol-au-vent, soufflet, salad, ices, curry, apple tart, turbot, 
nectarines, beef, lamb, hard dumplings, caviare, strawberries, and 
pickles. ‘The family physician had some trifling disagreement with 
the chemist down the road as to the state of the patient, and knocked 
out three of his teeth. 

Master Tommy can no longer walk round thetable. Pulse 392; 
temperature 280 ; rotundity 2000°1. 





Monday the —. 
Master Tommy’s pains are bad ! 
Monday the —. 
Master Tommy has only one small corner left. Even thisisrapidly 
filling up. His belt is giving way. (Later). His belt has given way. 
He requires jumping on to wake him. 





Saturday the —. 
Master Tommy’s buttons have gone. The pains in his—chest— 
increase daily. He is unable to speak, but can grunt slightly. Pulse 
507 ; temperature 1000—his hair has caught fire; rotundity 3004°82. 
Another corner has been found and hopes are revived. The patient 
has rallied. . 
Monday the — 
This evening at six Master Tommy completed his six months’ feast. 
He immediately sank back in his chair and snored loudly. Pulre 
8,000,001; temperature 50,000; rotundity, spherical; rolling 
capacity, limitless. He is expected to sleep about ayear. The 
nursery is to be illuminated. 





Feminine Economy. 
Wir a eyes, and twinkling feet, 
On summer lawna, or winter snow shoes, 
Our Demoiselles ‘‘ make both ends meet ”’ 
sy fixing Beaux yeux upon bow shoes ! 
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“YOU'D HARDLY BELIEVE IT, THOUGH.” 


Thinking of the Captain at the dance last night? Certainly not. She's day-dreaming of those vols-au-vent (Bouchées a la Reine) she ate at 
supper, and wishing she had taken another of them. 








CURT COMMENTS. | NOTICE !—Next week, 
Ir is gratifying to find that notwithstanding the ‘‘ heavy wet’’ on | THE SEASIDE HOLIDAY DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


Bank Holiday,the Police-court charges were this year lighter than ever. é 
One of a maa curious results of the recent coun is that reported | Fut or Picrures.—Ong Penny. 

from the Midlands, where whole batches of bread were spoiled owing ee 

to the yeast losing its virtue and net rising to the occasion. This is Now Ready, ith inst., 

very surprising ; we should have expected that a storm would have Prick Ong SaILumnc, Post-rrez, 1s. 2}d., 


had a lightning effect. FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


This reads very oddly :—‘‘ Our readers will be glad to learn that | i 
according to the latest bulletin the Duchess of Westminster continues | F U N O N T H F S A N D S 99 
to improve slowly.’’ If her Grace were recovering rapidly the glad- | 
| A Book rutt or Portry, Prosz, anv Pictrunes. 


ness would be understood. 


A man named Brookes, charged at the Southwark Police-court with | Pictures on every page. 
threatening his wife, pleaded that she had deserted him no less than | — 
thirty-five times. This looks as if she were one of those Brookes that One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
O° GREET Se ‘LIFE tN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Over One Hunprep ILivsrrations py FrEepERICK BARNARD. 


Wait for Age. Uniform with the above, 


Tur age of a woman is always—even if she isa ‘‘ Mrs..",—a Miss- | 


tery. No weight of years is ever allowed to weigh her down, and MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
although she may be an ‘‘ advanced woman’s righter,’’she will never Aw Inivstratep Nove.etrs. 
‘*vo in’? for suffer-age ! _ “The author has a story to tell, and tells it in a clever fashion.””— 
oem eereseniminmeipseen | Plsteriat World. 
Fruity ‘ Ports.’ '_Vale cia, Cadiz and Oporto! FUN OFFICE, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
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Boat Oue ad ber will de oA 

ache Gopesneienaiiian tiie iba | Cocoa thickens in As Supplied to the 
aed is Mach more @conomica wan ie the cup, it proves 

mony cheap and acullerated svaps, which the addition of ? 

@Gickly waste way iv using. | Starch t a S 


One trial will ensure its constant use. 


Bold im 11d. bam at bd. Of all Grocers, Qilmen, and Stores. | PURE!!! SOLUSLE!!! REFRESHING!!! | ESV UT Toy tees 
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OUR REGATTA AT LITTLE MUDPORT. 
NTTae peed — 
) REGiTIA | 
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When tue eventful vay arrived ouc little town was en fete. 





































And when the weather cleared, the Duck Hunt in the harbour proved The prove dings termiuated with 








a wild goose chase, a Oisplay of firewor s. 
TURF CUTTINGS, shouting — distant : peaks something in - <_ % Hi! * man, do 
“ put your bes oremost ; you aren t half a climber. me on!”’ 
+0 os Them. @ “Fes” ** Come on,” oie ! I'm ar much inclined to tell him to come on 


Mutchkin Manse, Glen Fuskybuckit. | himself, only 1’m always that puffed—and thirsty torgetfulness 
XPECTANT | another infirmity of old age) always causing me to leave my flask 
§S!R,—When i | bebind. At first I used to get on pretty well with one vull from Mac- 
romised to | Thompeon’s flask; it held at least one good drink; bi. 4r’s taken to 
eep you and | forgetting lately. F ulnessis inexcusable in youth Nottnat he 
Mrs. editor ever seems to want it- he's never thissty when we get back ot night 
well supplied I am, but it’s not much use; MacThompron’s tather (he's the 
with grouse for | “meenister”’) always locksup the whisky a'ter my fifih glass. Hesays 
a week or two, | to bis sun in the wretched jas gun of these p»rta, ‘ I'm no gaun to hae 
I wasn't aware | ude whusky waestit, an’ in yere freen’s preesent state, Jemmy, he'll 
that the friend | just get nought but water, an’ he }] never ken the d: flerence.”’ 
(if so I can now It isn’t likely that I should stand this surt of thing long and I’ve 
call him) who | been on the lookout for a chance to get away—of course I didn’t pay 
£0 ostenta- | to come and of course I don't want to pay to go back—and ut Jaot I 
tiously invited think I’ve got it. I saw this advertisement in the local Mais :-— 
me to ‘* have a WANTED. -A YOUNG GENTLEMAN of a cheerful and cont nted disposi- 
bit of shoot- tion to READ ALOUD to an IN’ ALID fortwo hours daily Tho: ongh 


ing’’ i oq | Findness and con-iderntion indi-p-nsable Highest refer noes »+qured, Fure 
er paid to the Lizaunp.— Apply to Mrs. Dinan Mirs, ‘ihe Lizard, Cornwali, 


birds shot, and | I wrote off at once, enclosing references (of which I always keep a 
send themto his | good supply on hand), and expect a reply shortly. Notip this week ; 
personal nothing worth tipping about. How is it you didn't placard my 
friends.* And | wonderful success over the Brighton Cup? It ought have been all 
the trouble| overthe town. Who gave you absolute first und second? Whof 
they cost, too | Why, ‘LRornonivs. 

k er Seca . ; Shakiness of | —=—————— 
nee and shortness of puff are the infirmities of age, and struggling | : : ; 
over miles and wiiee “ol those rough moors nader a iomcihae as Important Scientific Discovery. 

—well, it takes it out of a man, and I do think MacThompson| Tre Leeds Mercury is responsible for the following startling 
might have more consideration than to go at such a peg uphill, leaving | announcement :—** Yesterday afternoon a heavy thunderstorm, accom- 
me puffing and blowing behind and stumbling over lumps of granite | panied by peals of thunder and flashes of lightning, passed over Ferry 
and beastly heather roots. Suppose my gun was to go off? He’d be | Hill and district, doing considerable damage to the crops.” From 
satisfied then, I suppose! He keeps adding insult to injury, too, by | this we would gather that it is possible to have a heavy thunderstorm 
ns rea unaccompanied by peals of thunder and flashes of lightning—a new 


* It is not for us to dispute thi« statement, of courre - but the only poulterer in . 7 1s . . + 4s 
the neighbourhood of the Prophets ** Southern home’ has very large consign- Pat certainly ; still, it might be well for our scientific men to lovk 


ments arriving daily, strangely enough from Glen Fuskybuckit. | to it. 
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‘“ CHEERING.” 


LAST YEAR?” 


Young Lady :—‘* Yes, Miss SrRiGGiIns, ONLY IT I8N’T MAMMA WHO IS WITH ME, BUT MY 


HUBKAND: I’VE GOT MARRIED SINCE LAST YEAR.’’ 


S. L. :—** Lorn, Now, HAve you’ I’M GLap To HEAR IT. YET, APTER ALL, I pon’T 
KNOW WHY I SHOULD BE GLAD; YOU NEVER DID ME ANY HARM, POOR DBAR!”? | sidere 





Spinster Landlady :—‘‘ Turn you AND YOUR MAMMA WANT THE BAME ROOMS YOU HAD | 
| 


Ir is now customary to speak ofa lady’s 
costume as a marvellously - confectioned 
dress of three skirts, &c. We presume 
this is synonymous with the expression of 
sweetly pretty. . 

‘‘The most gorgeous equipage on the 
King’s Road at Brighton during the race 
week was that of a well-known moncy- 
lender.”” Naturally it would be a hundred 
per cent. better than anyone else. 

By her marriage the Baroness Burdett - 
Coutts forfeits her partnership in the Bank, 
her mansion in Stratton-street, and Holiy 
Lodge, Highgate, which go to her younger 
sister, Mrs. Money. This is as it should 
be; that lady’s husband being dead, she 
has known what it is to be without Meney. 

At Dublin a gentleman named Egan 
has been sent to prison for a month, 
without the option of a fine, for damag- 
ing a valuable tree in the people’s park. 
This sentence is ¢ree-mendously severe. 

The Blackpool Town Council has de- 
clined to accept an offer of the works of 
Swedenborg for the Free Library, and 
during the discussion Alderman Cocker 
asked whether the nature of the books was 
religious. There are many people who 
believe that Swedenborg is hardly accord- 
ing to Cocker. 

A man named Veck has been found 
guilty of extracting money from the boxes 
of Christ Church, Westminster. Tor +1x 
months at any rate he will not be able to 
indulge in Peckulation. 

An individual at Brighton who had 
taken too much requested a policeman to 
lock him up, and as the constable refused 
he commenced to beg, whereupon he wus 
taken into custody. This is our idea of 
a funny beggar. 

A keeper of a registry office, named 
Pipe, has been swindling people out of 
half-crowns on the pretence of getting 
them situations. The fraud having been 
detected, a number of men who had been 
swindled broke his windows and handled 
him rather roughly. Had the police not 
interfered they would have smashed this 
mere sham Pipe. 


A Happy Sect. 

‘Sir F. Lycerr, in acknowledging the | 

vote, expressed his willingness to give an | 

additional £500 towards each of ten addi- | 
tional chapels, if a like additional sum 
were given from the fund.’’—See Daily 

Papers. No wonder the reverend and | 
learned followers of John Wesley in Con- 
ference assembled exclaimed unani- 

| mously, ‘* Nobis Lycett esse beatis !” 


Lawn Tennis. 

A PLAYER having won ‘vantage”’— | 
[‘* If he lose the next stroke the score is | 
again called deuce.’’— Vide Laws of Lawn 
aeons ane lost it again, may be con- 

in re-deuced circumstances ! 
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Getting a Wash Up! 

Boatinc men who cannot get on without their usual tub-practice 
during their holidays cannot do better than go to Kings Lynn or 
Holbeach ; for there they will get the perfection of tub-practice—at 
the Wash. 


A ‘*Crim”’ Con. 
Why are bathing machines like the interior of Crim Tartary 2— 
Why, because their occupants have to tread their sandy “ steppes.’’ 


’ 


‘* TLimp-prets’’ witnxovut Suer.ts,—Pet snakes, 





INQUIRERS. 
Para, what’s a globule P— 
(luite right, my dear Bob, you'll 
Get on if you ask when in doubt ; 
A globule is—well— 
It’s not easy to tell; 
Ah! perhaps you had best look it out. 





A Dra Ex Macutna.—A bathing-machine woman. 
Tue INgvITARLE AID TO APPETITE AT THE Sgasipp.—The Esplan- 


aid ! 
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ON EX 


PRESSION ONCE MORE. 
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Here is another of our Comic Artists. Invented an excellent plan for catching unconscious expression, when out Here's his agent informing a lady that a monster 
fur a holiday this year. Emploved a man to go up to persons and tell them something startliny, horrid, or polyp is hanging on to her back-hair, 
boisterously funny ; and took rapid sketch of the violent expression oa their countenances. 
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He found, in the local aquarium, a fish with a most beautiful smile. Opportunity was too grand to be lost. Sketched the smile. 





‘* You wasn’t the gent'eman that bin a-caricatooring my young brother, 
It was the family smile! We shall never tind so good 


It was some days after this, when our Artist was bathing, that a monster came up. 


wasyou!” asked the monster. Heavens! That smile! Our hapless Artist recognised it. 
@ man to supply that Artist's place on the paper! 

















a chance of bayging a few August warrvrs, 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. | 


| 
XI. 
Tue Loraps. 


Ou, Monday night (the 2nd) was a memorable night ! | 
Their lordships came from far and near all eager for the fight, 
A-bringing a)l their rhetoric and statesmanship and skill 
To bear upon the Compensation for Disturbance Bill. 

For, oh! throughout the kingdom there had spread a gruesome tale 

At which their landlord-lordships took and trembled, turning pale ; 
"Twas said the wicked Radicals intended— full of guile— 
To vive to certain tenants an advantaye for awhile: 
‘* Advantages to fewants !*’ cried their lordships, with a shout, 

And they gathered in their hundreds and they kicked the measure out ! 
Attack no «tatesman’'s interest— how good and wiseis he! 

But touch him in the pecket !—oh, my goodness! Then you see! 
About the Bill in question, though, we have a feeling strong 
That, for once, this landlordism isn’t altogether wrong. 

It took two days to kill that Bill (for Tuesday sealed its fate) 
And, ever since, exhausted is their lordships’ seeming state ; 
Such sudden bursts of energy necessitate a rest, 

And they've done but little ever since —and done it of their best. | 
Although on Friday evening they exhibited some nous 

lisproving the position of reporters in the House. 





Tue Commons, 

On Monday, in the Commons, there was very little done 

Vheir lordships in the other House monopolised the tun), 
‘There was, though, an announcement which evoked a hearty cheer—_ | 
The Government decision to recall Sir Bartle Frere. . 
On Tuesday the * EK onplovers’ Liability’? became 
The kubject of the Grovernment and Opposition game ; 
At both of Tuesday's sittings of Committes they’d a spell, 
And it occupied the Wednesday and Thursday ones as well ; 
On Friday morning getting through Committee with a squeeze, 
‘Though some clauses will oe subj-ct to re vision, if you please. 


A sort of low-class impudence (a Finigan by name) 
On Thursday for an hour or so pursued his little game, 
And ‘cheeked’’ the House conceited] y—we pss it over, for 


We'd bring him into prominence by noticing him more. 

Lord Hartington then made it quite ridiculously plain 

Phat the Peemicr with ‘that despatch '’ was simply ‘*right again.’ 
And then —oh, goodness gracious! You will scarce believe the fact— 
Mr. Gorst and Lord R. Churchill, touching om the Ballot Act, 


’ 


AN AUGUST MEM. TO THE GROUSE. 


An idea to equalve the chances of sport: train the birds in the use of firearms, and give them 


[Ava. 18, 1880, 





NOTHING TO DO. 


Tre times are exceedingly bad, 
And ev’ryone’s out of employment ; 
And so, as no work’s to be had, 
Tig clearly the time for enjoyment ! 
When life is denying us work. 
With play we must trv to get through it ; 
Our duty we never will shirk— , 
We've nothing to do—and we do it. 


| If ever the times should improve, 

| And husiness again become plenty—- 

| And ev'’ryone savs it must ‘ move,”’ 
Quite memine dissentiente-— 

| ‘We'll all work again—and so hard 

| That people will wonder who view it ; 

| ‘Till then, from all labour debarr’d, 
We've nothing to do—and we do it. 


— 


‘‘The Woman-Slaughter at 

| Guy’s ”’ 

| Prrasance Inearr, the hospital nurse, 
| certainly got off with a very light sen- 
| tence Judge Hawkins would no doubt 
| have liked a different verdict, but in spite 
| ofall efforts the jury refused very properly 
to be Gulled. Whenever Pleasance tries 
to get another situation as nurse we sin- 
cerely hope she may be told to go to Bath 
herself, 

‘¢Wedlocked Up.”’ 

A restive young party, named Hall, has 
| been ‘‘ hauled up” in Leeds for trigamy. 





Hall must indeed be fond of the H-altar ; 
but he has found out, alas! that too much 
marriage may end in a cell, 





Showed much sorrow at its absence—’twas a lovely sight to see, 
Which the Liberals (who passed the Bill) observed with smiling glee. 
Then Mr. J. McCarthy’s resolution, with the view 

The Land Act (1870) Commission to renew, 

Was placed before the members (as you’!l, maybe, recollect), 
Which. after some discussion they proceeded to reject. 

Lord Hartington, on Friday, said the Government begins 

To hope a Turkish settlement about Montenegrins. 

(Although we wouldn't hint a doubt of Governmental plan, 

We ll whisper that Lord Hartington’s a rather hopeful man.) 
And then the news from India, one very plainly sees 

By cables from Cabul that we are not at Cabulese. 

At night a little talk aroae from some who wished to thwart 

The slaughtering of cattle from America, in port. 

They said ’twas no protection, kept the prices up, and such, 

But their efforts were abortive, so it doesn’t matter much. 


The Western Highlands. 


TRAVELLERS desirous of seeing the romantic islands of Staffa and 
Tona should take warning by a friend of ours who, being told that 
Ohan was the proper place to book from, presented himself at the 
Viaduct station, and was informed that the spot referred to was not 
the ’Olborn of his childhood, but a place considerably further north. 





Fast and Furious, 

“Dr. Tanner’s Fast’’ is the legend that persistently and irri- 
tatingly stared us in the face for weeks together, as we perused our 
morning paper—so much so that, maddened and enraged, we were 
constrained to declare that, so far from being fast, Dr. Tanner was 
precious slow. 


a _ 


True to the Leather! 
Tuat Dr. Tanner should have accomplished his self-imposed 


advertising and (in respect of published details) somewhat disgusting 


teat, should occasion no surprise, for has not our Shakespeare remarked 
that, even atter death, ‘* Your tanner will last you some nine years’’? 
“ . *' . ’ 
Crvet-y”’ ro AntMALs.—Charging the swindled lodger 2s. 6d. a 
week for pepper, mustard, and vinegar. 


A ‘ LiveKaL ~ ANOMALY.—That in going to North Wales vou come 
to the ** Dee’’-side before you do to the ‘ C’’-side. : 
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certain French authors. 


by Hennequin, and one or two by Delpit. 


Messrs. d’Ennery and Belot don’t write any more plays! 





The Mighty Dollar will be produced at the Gaiety on the 30th inst. 
No doubt the management will obtain a good return for their enter- 
The Mighty Dollar must draw £ s. d.—money begets money 


prise. 
always. 





Miss Leslie’s name was absent from the Alhambra bill a little while 
since—her place being taken first by Miss Grundy, since by someone 
This 
What does 


else—which one discovered only by visiting the performance. 
was careless of the management, to say the least of it. 
Mrs. Grundy say? 





Mr. Arthur Matthison is to ‘‘ double’? Mr. Henry Irving in the 
I've no objection myself to seeing an equal to 


Corsican Brothers. 
Mr. Irving arise—but it must indeed be a clever man to doudle him. 
Nestor. 





THIS MERCENARY WORLD. 


(A Tave or A Seastpe Resort.) 


CHAPTER I. 


His notion was not to get away from his kind. Indeed, although 
he loved the beauties of inanimate nature, he was no morbid craver 
after solitude, but determined to spend his holiday at Ramstairs (or it 
may have been Broadgate—I do not rightly remember) among crowds 
of his fellow men. He had always maintained the most cheerful views 
as to the geniality of the people one meets at watering-places ; 
especially that of the inhabitants. And on arriving at his goal he was 
far from disappointed. As he alighted from the train a porter smiled 
upon him with asmile which was almost fatherly, and inquired whether 
he could assist him with his trunk. Podwollington had no trunk, but 
he wrung the porter’s hand thankfully. Then a long row of cabmen 
smiled upon him and begged him to avail himself of their vehicles 
He did not wish to ride, but gratefully went to the end of the rank and 
shook the hand of each flyman in his progress tothe other end. In 
the street many boys smiled upon him and offered to carry his hand- 
bag: he declined their offer, but stroked the head of each youth in 
token of gratitude. All the lodging-keepers smiled him through every 
street ; all the waiters smiled him past the restaurants ; all the crossing 
sweepers smiled him over the crossings; all the donkey men smiled 
him up to pat their animals; all the boatmen and bathing women 
smiled him down to the beach. And when he got on the pier at last 
his arm ached with shaking hands; his mouth ached with smiling 
gratefully ; and his heart was so tull of the kindliness of his fellow 
creatures that he sat down behind the life-buoy house and wept quietly. 
He then went back to find his hotel, and a man smiled and offered to 
show him the way, an offer which Podwol ington accepted. 


**’Ere we are, sir; ‘ Winkle and Pin Hotel,’ ’’ smiled the man, and | 


lingered. Podwollington wrung his hand and entered the hotel ; but 


—_ 





_ELILAH, a 
', drama by Mr. 
James Willing, 
is in rehearsal 
Park 
80 
runs the an- 
nouncement. I 
should think it 
would bea suc- 
cess. Delilah, 
from her asso- 
ciation with 
may 
reasonably be 
expected to 
acquainted 
with the best 
of 
“bringing 
the 


Messrs. 
French and 
Meyer have, 
according to a contemporary, entered into a curious arrangement with 
They have secured the acting right of 
Sardou’s next three plays, Mvilhac and Halévy’s next six, all that 
Messrs. A. d’Ennery and Belot may write in the future, one or two 
I suppose they have paid 
some kind of retaining fee for the advantage, and then—suppose 
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when he looked out of the coffse-room window the man was still 
lingering. P. went out and wrung his hand again, but still the man 
lingered, nor did he smile now ; on the contrary, his brow was becom- 
ing hideous with hate. 

‘* What can he wish me to do? ’’ asked P. of the waiter. 

‘* Well, sir, ’ee expecks a trifle, sir, I should say, sir.’’ 

A flood of reactionary emotion overwhelmed P. He saw it all— 
every one of those who had smiled upon him had done so for disgusting 
gain. P. went to bed a moody disappointed man, and woke next 
morning wretched and misanthropical. 


CHAPTER II. 


His notion was to get away from his kind. 

He strode away from the hotel—away from the thronged esplanade 
and the crowded sands, and wandered alone on the sea shore; and 
going round a rock he came upon a lady bathing. Podwollington 
started and blushed, but the sea, suddenly closing in behind him, 
rendered retreat impossible, and with a hazy recollection im his brain 
of something somewhat similar as to circumstances, which he had 
seen somewhere, he said, ‘‘ It is my duty to tell you that you will not 
be unobserved.’’ 

The lady (who, we hasten to assure the reader, was some way out in 
the water) did not scream ; on the contrary, to P.’s horror she began 
at once to advance towards him. P. stood rooted to the spot with 
embarrassment; he could only gasp :—‘* Really, my dear madam !"’ 
Steadily she advanced into shallower water ; P. clutched the rock with 
a despairing grip, but there was no escape. Suddenly an awful weight 
fell from the bosom of P. ; he gave one great gasp of relieved propriety ; 
for the lady was a mermaid with a tail— so it didn’t matter, you know. 

To see that young thing was to admire; the confiding simplicity 
with which he brushed her streaming hair, the graceful, half coquettish 
waggle of her tail, the plaintive air which she warbled (employed in 
the off-season to lure the mariner to a watery tomb), formed a power 
against which the heart of P. struggled in vain. The friendship which 
at once sprang up between the two ere long ripened into a warmer 
feeling, and they met daily to sit on a large boulder, the mermaid re- 
counting in her innocent way harrowing tales of the ships which she 
had from time to time, in the off-season, lured to destruction, while P. 
smoked happily by her side. 

What wonders of the deep she showed to P.’s wondering and 
delighted gaze: the Performing Polyp, an intelligent and interesting 
creature which came to the surface at a signal from the mermaid— 
(whose name was Jane)—and went a variety of astonishing 
and difficult tricks: the Droll Dogfish, with his amusing impersonations 
of popular actors; the two Sword-fishes, which went through a remark- 
able and intricate performance with @ couple of two edged swords ; the 
Waggish Winkle, a perfect infant prodigy, and so forth. Then her 
collection of marine fauna was simply perfect, forming a eomplete 
museum, interesting not oaly to the naturalist, but equally delighting 
the casual observer by its judicious arrangement and infini te variety 
of colour. 

But at length the day came for P. to return to town, and it was 
with a heavy heart that he went down to the boulder on that day to 
say adieu. The mermaid met him with a smile even sweeter that any 
with which he had charmed him before; they sat down side by side 
upon the boulder; for a time neither of them spoke, a slight pressure 
of the hand alone betokening P.’s emotion; at length Jane drew from 
beneath a scale a packet of photographs. P. glanced at them—yes, 
there were indeed the sweet aoa the coquettish tail, the nicely- 
balanced scales of Jane. PT. put out his hand eagerly towards the 

hotos 
Pn Will you take one of these ?’’ asked Jane, with one of her glances. 

‘*O Jane!”’’ said P.; ‘‘ can you ask ’’’ 

‘‘The carte size is halfea-crown; the cabinet five shillings,’’ she 
continued. 

P. rose, cold all over. 

‘¢ We must settle up to-day’’ said Jane; ‘‘the Polyp performance 
is one shilling — you saw that five times—five shillings that will be ; and 
the Dogtish is sixp = 

P.’s face had been hidden in his hands; a loud sob interrupted the 
mermaid ; a short struzgle took place in P.’s frame; then P. looked 
up, achanged, changed man. ‘* You had better summon me for the 
amount,”’ he said in a hard, hard voice. 

You never heard a mermaid use such language in your life. 

When anyone (or anything) smiles upon P. now, he always stops him 
or it and inquires the price. 


A ‘‘Game’’ Fish. . 
Ir is a curious fact that nearly every ‘‘ star’’ fish which loses its 
‘‘ life’’ leaves a ‘‘ pool’’ behind it upon the beach. 














































Metempsychosis at Sea. 


AMAN remembers 4 previous state of existence when he recollects being 
a-board of a boat. 








———_— 





























































a 


=< - 


a 


Wy 7 i] j 


G4 Uy Lia 


RE 


rel 
e 


Wt ' 
~ nr a\ : 
NIN 
RON 
NP ANN 


AT MUDVILLE-ON-SEA. 


TO DO IN THIS DULL PLACR.”’ 








HOLIDAY SAYINGS. 
‘*Monrg free than whelk-come,”’ as the popular shell-fish said to 
the pin. 
‘Oh, ‘tar’-ry, ‘tar’-ry not so long,’’ as the boat said to the 
ancient mariner who caulked her. 
‘* You suit me to a ‘tea,’’’ as the cheap-tripper said to the shrimp. 
_'‘ Call us not ‘ weeds,’ we are leaves of the c******,’’ as the cheap | 
cigar said to ’Arry. 
““He ‘banks’ and ‘ brays,’’’ as the sober resident said of the 
asinine Bank-holiday-er. 
‘We may be happy, yacht,’’ as the bilious passenger said to his 


‘* pleasure ’’ craft. 
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Ella :;—** Wei, Juuian, I Must BAY IT DORSN’T TAKE MUCH TO ENTERTAIN YOU THE 
HEST PART OF A SUMMER'S DAY. For my pArtT I’vB BEEN AT MY WITS’ END TO KNOW WHAT 


Julian ;—** On, I suppose BY THAT YOU MRAN I AM EASEL-¥ AMUSED.”’ 
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BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. 


| (By Ovrn Urrerty UNRegLiasLe Con- 
TRIBUTOR. 
Brighton, 11th August. 
IMMEDIATELY on receipt of your tele- 

gram I started as requested to do the 
| watering places, and arrived here at 4 
p.m. I find it is not so easy to ‘‘do”’ 
them, however, asI thought. At the Grand 
(when they found my luggage only con- 
sisted of a newspaper parcel) they had not 
a room to spare ; the New Steine regretted 
they could not accommodate me, but as- 
sured me I left without a Steine upon my 
character. The Old Ship which faces the 
sea was a regular facer—wanted the money 
in advance ; need I say I retired? Have 
found megnificent accommodation hard 
by, but there is a card hanging up in the 
chief room stating ‘‘no trust,’’ which 
does not suit me toa tick, also ‘‘ cooking 
charged for, $d.”’ I find no change in 
Brighton (it’s true I have been trying to 
get rid of those imitation sovereigns). I 
think if you want me to go the round I 
| had better do it om the square. Send 
| cheque for three figures. 
| Sea House Hotel, Worthing, 12th August. 
| Remittance received For this relief 
' much thanks. Came on here, and am 
| doing Worthing in grand style. It's an 
| awfully fast, go-ahead sort of place. All 
the professional beauties are here, and 
every other person is a celebrity. It is 
one continued round of excitement from 
morn till night. 


The Granviile, Ramsgate, 13th August. 
What a comfort to come to this quiet 
little place after that noisy, rollicking, 
| racketty Worthing! Here ‘‘all is calm, 
| all still’’; still it is infinitely preferable 
| to those places where niggers, German 
bands, and Punch and Judys abound. 
Lodgings are dirt cheap, and you can 
| walk for miles without seeing a soul on the 

| shore. [Shorely thisisa mistake.—Ep. | 


Cliftonville, Margate, 14th August. 
Another dear, delightfully dull place. 
Nothing approaching the outré or vulgar 
at this retreat. The few people you do 
come acro:s are either bishops or peers of 
the realm, and all eminently Christian 
people. {We have our suspicions that this 
is a Jew de mo’.—Ep. | 
West Cliff, Folkestone, 16th August. 
Oh, horrible, most horrible! Whata 
WV frightful contrast to the refinement I have 
SS) just left! Scarcely anyone but caddish 
&) SS hiss clerks and music-hall stars. The place is 
NT MY placarded with Bilis and the streets are 


My full of ’Arrys. 
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THERE is no doubt that the younger 
brother of the Member for ‘‘ Eye’’ is a 
smart fellow, and has an eye to the main 
chance. However, if there is 4 disparity 
in years, he marries a thoroughly good 


Love! Love! Beautiful Love! 
} 
| woman, and we wish them both well. 


‘* Then ‘ yawl’ remember me,’’ as the B. P. continued in a moment 
of intermittent ease. 


“‘On pleasure ‘bent,’’’ as the sick excursionist whispered to the 


| Ocean as he leaned over the bulwarks. 





Apvicg To Fisumonagrs.— How to keep fish during the hot 
weather.—Only buy at market that which has been caught at least 


four days. If your customers are at all sharp you will then stand @ 


gee chance of keeping it any length of time you like, Apvick TO 
ooks.—A tight fit is not necessary when dressing fish during sultry 


' weather. 
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A Sgastpe SApness. 


I TENDERLY loved the rolling sea 
In infancy’s early dawn ; 
The sea, in return, grew fond of me 
And crept to my feet to fawn. 
With genial joy it clung to me 
Whenever [ went to dip, 
J simply adored the rolling sea 
({ hadn’t been on a ship). 


1’d rush to its side whene’er I could 
(A couple of weeks a year), 

’T would twinkle and dimple and smile, it would, 
As soon as it found me near ; 

” would creep to my boots very slow and sly, 
Pretending to spoil my socks, 

And often say ‘‘ Boh!” as I passed it by, 
And jump at me round the rocks. 


’*T'would show me the way to a lovely cove 
With stretches of silver sands, 

And then it would cut me off, by Jove! 
From nurses, and babes, and bands. 

Its murmur with fancies would fill my brain 
As long as it found the room— 

Ah, me! that such love should end in pain ! 
Ah, me! for my dreadful doom. 


*Tis but a couple of years ago— 
it seems like an age to me— 
My usual time came round, you know, 
To visit my own, my sea. 
But seeing how often some blatant dunce 
Would sneer at my clothes and smile, 
I said to myself, ‘‘ Suppose, for once, 
We do it in reg’ lar style ? 


A VIOLENT CHECK. 
| 
| 
| ‘‘ A thing that your friend, the sea, you'll find 
Will take as a sort of treat 
To see you in togs of a tourist kind— 
They’re always so nice and neat.”’ 
So I bought me a check to deck my back 
(‘* The Regular Rorty Rig ’’), 
And the check was red—the check was black— 
And the cheek was broad and big. 
I eagerly sought the sea once more, 
Who fondly caressed my boot, 
Then suddenly roared with a fearful roar 
On noting my noble suit ; 
I saw, through a mist of blinding tears, 
Its optics with rage dilate, 
And knew that the love of the bygone years 
Was turned to a fiendish hate. 


It tore me aloft on a mighty wave, 
With groans and gruesome shrieks, 
And, flinging me down in a distant cave, 
It lashed me for weeks and weeks ; 
And curling around, it jeered my plight 
With cruelly hissing seethe, 
While the suit, having shrunken, it grew so tight 
I didn’t attempt to breathe. 
| 


And daily that suit will shrink and shrink, 
Until it’s absurdly plain 

Though I entered it easy enough, I think 
I'll never get out again. 

Alone and in corners [ sadly sit 
And wish I had ne’er been born— 

A spiritless butt for youthful wit, 
A target for senile scorn. 


A Post-prandial Reflection. 
Wuewn guests rise from the dinner-table, why do they 
recall to one’s memory the name of a town at the 
Antipodes P—Because they are Dunedin (don eatin’). 





A QvuRsTIon ror ‘* Ovygr- PresERvING’’ LANDOWNERS. 
— Whether their ‘‘ game”’ is worth its “‘ scandal ”’ ? 

Otium ccm pie.—Doing ‘the dolce far’’ on the 
beach, with an occasional turn at the wooden spade of 
the juvenile. 
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SUNDAY AT THE SEASIDE. 


Sis :—‘* AREN’T YOU COMING TO CHURCH WITH US THIS MORNING, Hernert?”’ 
Herbert :—‘‘ No, AN EXCURSION TRAIN [8 JUsT IN, 80 I SHALL STROLL ABOUT 
ON THE BEACH AND LOOK AT THE BREAKERS—THE SABBATH BREAKERS, I MBAN.”’ 


HOLIDAY HINTS. 


Ir is well to take lodgings in company, but anyone can safely let them—alone. 

Be quite sure before you go for a sail that it is worth the oi. 

Never boast of the noblemen you may meet with at the seaside. They are at most 
but twopenny-halfpenny, or rather only twopenny ‘‘ piers.”? 

Should a boatman ever ask you to take an oar whilst you are out for a row, hum 
gently, in reply, ‘‘ Well, let the ‘ keel’ row.”’ 

Never trust to the curative propertics of French sca-water. Across the Channel 
salt is within an ‘‘ell’’ of being a ‘‘ sell,’’ you must remember. 

Before going in for a ‘‘ dip’’ consider carefully if the game is worth its ‘‘ candle.’’ 

Sympathise with the downtrodden African by all means; but the best thing to do 
with the ‘‘crush’t-Asian,’’ especially if he a ‘‘native,’’ is to swallow him, 
grievance and all. 


' ** Hood’? Have Thought It P 


Tue sunshade-like coverings projecting from the Margate bathing-machines have 
been painted a bright red, or with green and blue stripes for the season, we hear. 
So clearly any one out of employment and seeking subsistence cannot do better than 
make for the Isle of Thanet without delay. At Margate, with sixpence in his pocket, 
he is certain to be able to obtain not only a bath but a “‘ lively-hood’’ all the weck 
through. 


~ —_ . ~ 


‘‘ Christians Who Do Not Love One Another.” 


‘Tug duty towards your neighbour’? might be studied with great advantage by 
all the officials at St. James’s, Hatcham ; the whole lot ought to repeat it together 
before every service performed there. It is a pity to see scenes enacted in 4 
church that would disgrace the lowest tap-room. 


— _— — ~ 





H’m! Shakespeare. 

‘‘ Brigp let me be, sleeping within mine orchard.’’—Thus, in sepulchral tones, 
said the ghost of Hamlet’s father; and a very sensible resolve it was, for methinks 
the briefer one slumbers the better in so unhealthy and damp a locality. 
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AVAST THERE! 
Old Salt (to ascetic Parson) :—‘* Vast ory A Farpay! Ear isu or A Frimay! Tutnk 0’ THAT THERE WHALE WOT JONAH SWALLERED ! 
THAT WUR A VAST, ZUR, WARN’T IT?”’ 
i 
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TOURIST-IANA. NOW READY, 


Suovtp you form one of a tourist party and wish tu prevent any of | Paics Onze Surmuinc, Post-rrez, 1s. 2}d., 
; 4 y y os ‘ i t ) bi l rar rr - 
its members getting lost, remember that there is notning which so | FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


safely keeps ‘‘ two wrists ”? together as a pair of hand-cufts. | 

For chmbing mountains be sure to provide yourself with a supply 66 F U N O N T iH E S A N D S 99 
of ‘* mountain Peak’’ and Frean biscuits. N.Ii —If you keep a man . 
servant take him with you also, by all means, and send him on in | A Boox FvuLu or Porrry, ProszE, AND PIcTURES. 
| front. Itisa great relicf when climbing a mountain to come suddenly . : 
on a valet Pictures on every page. 

Remember if, whilst travelling in Spain or Portugal, a stranger pea eeeyeennen NEC EEREN 
refuse to send round the wine at dinner, that the production of your EVERY FRIDAY, 


sé ” : : . 
pass-port’’ will instantly ensure the port being passed. ™ * O A & 
Prepare for insults at all frontier stations. ‘‘ The Affront Here’’ TH i | T R [A L \ ‘O R D ’ 
might with reason be inscribed on every building occupied by the An ILLUsTRATED WEEKLY NEWSPAPER. 
douane. Prick 3v.] . [PostT-FREE, 34D. 











Bear in mind that the ‘‘ Boguey ”’ of Continental Hotel bills is the 
Bougie. This *‘candle’’ (s: Saat will remain, we fear, so long as On FRIDAY, 21s, 
tourists persistently ‘* make light”’ of it. A SEA-SIDE NUMBER, 

t that ‘‘ Circular Notea’’ must invariahlv he made : 
f Do not ape that ( ircular Notes must inv arial ly be made out FULL OF ENGRAVINGS OF BFAUTY. CHARACTER, SCENERY, AND 
Tt Sn . ee 1] find it i te inti Rae PLACES OF aMUSEME*T IN AND ABOUT 
an artist, you will find 1t convenient to take a sketch book about. 

It is anything but smooth sketching to ‘‘draw upon your banker,” MARGATE. 
unless he be an extraordinarily ‘‘ plain’? man, without a wrinkle or Price 3d, Post-free, 33d, | 
un inequality of surface. 99, SHOE-LANE, FLEET-STREET. 
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EVERY MAN HAS HIS PRICE. 


Old Salt :—‘‘ Looxte ERE, MASTER, I LETS THEM BOATS OUT ONE*AND-SIX THE FURST "OUR, A SHILLIN’ EVERY ’OUR ARTER. 


HLARTISTS 


PAY SAME AS ’SKURSHINISTS.’’ 








OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. On going in committee, too, Sir William Harcourt will 
Propose a few amendments to his Hares and Rabbits Bill, 
— To banish opposition—or to modify the same, 
Tue Lorps. And oh, he’s such a likelihood of winning at the game! 
On Monday night ‘the %th, you know) Farl Granville, in reply They reached the Bill on Tuesday, but we feel we're bound to say 
Toa question from Lord Stanley (he of Alderley), said, *‘ I Mr. Chaplin did his duty—getting bravely in the way 
Decline to say if England will take part in any sort He chattered and he chattered in inconsequence sublime, 
Of naval demonstration in connection withthe Porte: And fulfilled his noble mission—wasting such a lot of time 
We are not Europe's constables, but neither shall we shrink And many there assisted him to wage the gallant fight, 
In any way from duty, whatsoever people think.”’ Eliciting a well deserved rebuke from Mr. Bright. 
Lord Dorchester on Tuesday made remarks which didn’t please, On W ednesday, however, they were ev’ry whit as bad 
On the Candahar disaster, and created quite a breeze ; ‘A new rebuke from Mr. Bright appeared to send them mad 
The remarks were most ungenerous, but in our clever head Chat Mr. Bright should give rebukes is doubtless hardly fit, 
We've somehow got a notion that he don't mean what he Bil ]. But some hody should give them you will readily admit. 
On Friday night Earl Redesdale enquired with anxious face They wrangled ‘* acrimonious’’ and heatedly until 
What Bills might be expected from what's called ‘‘ another place.”’ "he gentle Lord John Manners said if they would pass the Bill 
Earl Granville, who of prorozation couldn’t clearly speak, They'd better ‘‘ muzzle’’ Mr. B.—he didn’t think it, though, 
Expects the ‘‘ Hares and Rabbits’? and the ‘ Burials’? next week. Or he'd let him talk for ever, as the dullest of us know. 
This wild and rabid lunacy, you'll notice, was disclosed 
In debate upon concessions which Sir William had proposed, 
Lord Hartington, on Monday, made a statement of «ffairs So at last he told the Tories that (no longer time to waste) 
About the House’s business which elicited some stares : He would willingly withdraw them if they weren't to their taste. 
The time of prorogation is indefinite, for still The announcement fell upon them like a chill from out the Fast, 
The Government will try to pass their ev’ry blessed Bill. They vowed they’d no intention of annoying in the least ; 
At which the Minsterialists they up and said ‘‘ Hooray,”’ The Opposition leaders gave their followers advice, 
But oh, the Opposition hadn’t anything to say . And all of them grew civil, deprecatory, and nice.— 
(For the moment—though it’s probable they'll talk enough in time. Why, even Mr. Chaplin spoke and didn’t try to ‘* rile,” 
Poor things! it's all that’s left to them, and talking’s not a crime* jut progress was reported in a very little while. 
And then a lot of questions (to which no one could object) (Yn Thursday, with an opposition faintly at it cast, 
Drew forth a lot of answers to the following effect: — The Bill concerning Burials its second reading past, 
The Pow’rs have all withdrawn their oppositi m, £0 to sneak And though some may obstruct it in committee, clause by clause - 
To the irmy-mobilising inclinations of the Greek; , ; They’re the last despairing tactics of a dead or dying cause 
Report of captured Chaman, not confirmed at any rate Qn Friday, after Mr. Gorst had mad¢ a little fuss, 
Cabul will by our soldiers be at once evacuate; — ‘¢ Employers’ Liability ’’ they managed to discuss. 
And at the ev’ning sitting they proceeded for to speak 
Of Irishmen’s distresses just to finish up the week. 


Tue Commons. 


* Only it’s worse—a blunder. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


AR from the 
madding crowd 
goes ‘‘ Society.”’ 
Far from the 
madding crowd 
goes that larger 
and far more 
useful aggre- 
gate of London 
humanity 
which is not So- 
ciety. Far from 
the madding 
crowd goeth 
also the actor to 
distant snow- 
capped, hill-sur- 
rounded Cha- 
mounix, to 
gentle blue- 
bayed Broad- 
stairs, to fair 
France, to damp 
and misty Scot- 
land, to humble 

Margit and Ramegit, and he that goeth abroad letteth his place of 

‘‘guting’’ eke forth into theatrical prints and is happy, end he that 

gecth to Ramsgit modestly concealeth his whereabouts and envieth 

his luckier brother. Yet hath he no need, for it is easy enough, and 
approacheth not the wonderful, to visit far-off lands; there be boats 
and there be trains, and men have done it before and will yet again. 

Even the seedy old Trophonius hath done it (at some one else’s 

expense) and sayeth the drinks are bad. 


Mr. Such Granville called his ‘‘ play’ at the Connaught Falsely 
Judged. During its progress on the first night there were cat-calls, 
there were important suggestions made by ‘‘ the gods,’’ there were 
inappropriate cleers and ironical applause freely and unreservedly 
given by an audience which thoroughly enjoyed itself—and the raison 
d’étre of audiences is enjoyment. Mr. Granville’s play is inflated 
nonsense. Mr. Ciranville’s play is not falsely judged. Q.E.D. 


Colonel Sellers has gone from the Gaiety. It is characteristic of him 
that all his great schemes failed: his greatest—that of attracting a 
London audience in the dog days—haa failedalso. Farewell, Colonel. 
i've a tender memory for you; there were good points about you. but 
I do not love you. In fact, 1 don’t think much of the Ame rican plays 
recently placed before us, nor— taking them in the lump—ot the 
American actors in them I do hope Mr. and Mrs. Florence and The 
Mighty Dollar will prove exceptions to this rule—otherwise I shall Le 
I ughty dollarous. 





It is opined that the Haymarket will be re-opined with Masks 
and Faces, and that a pice by Mr Byron will perform the same 
mperation for the Royalty. It may he so; I donot know. JI am far 
trem the madiing crowd myself, and I mean to stay there for three 
whole weeks more, until the expiration of which time you wiil hear 
n@ more of " NerstToR. 


CURT COMMENTS. 
It is stated that Mrs. Charles Cust has this vear varied her annua) 
(‘atertainment to the fashionable world of Cowes, and given a musica] 
eveming, at which H RH. the Prince of Wales was present. The 


fact that only very few were invited shows the lady has behaved with 
hur Cust-omary eXclusiveness. How the non-invited must have 
Cust! 

Im future paying patients are to be admitted to St. Thomas's 
Mospital We have always thought they ought to pay something, for, 


considering the 
must admit the 


+> . + + Les ; . } 
get the greatest skill and attention, even the poorest 


ire Weil «F. 


On ber arrival at Copenhagen on the 16th inst., Madame Sarah 
Bernhardt wus cheered vociferouslv, thousands of people stationing 
themselves in front of her hotel] al! day It is not surprising that t 
Dances should make idiots of themselves, for years ago “* thers 48 

) , 


something rotten in the state of Denmark.’ 
I 


The lodging-house keepers of Folkestone appear ng 
old time cf it. It is stated that they are asking from 1 twels 
rulneas & week rone meanly-fuinis! ed sitting-roor nd three cr 
our be -T ms, on il l 5 Wi laBCY MAnvV pe} w ha > 
the Leest bit too dear ai = 
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‘“THE WORLD.” 


“Tur Worip”’ is nota “ fleeting show ’’ 
(I’ve seen it, and I ought to know), 

And though it twirls, the learned say, 
Upon its axis every day, 


You’ll find—pray don’t the search disdain— 


It runs each night in Drury Lane. 

Go, reader, you'll a lesson learn, 

And give Old Drury’s World a turn! 

A wicked, rugged world, in sooth, 

Not plecid, pleasant, calm, and smooth 
As worlds should be; not bright and gay 
As worlds would be had Jmy way, | 
sut blurred by crime and stained by sin— 
In fact, the world we all live in ; 
Except—J never yet have met 

A scheming, murd’ring baronet ; 

And to this day I never knew 

A coward scoundrel comic Jew, 

Nor fell in with a handsome she 

No better than she ought to be ; 

ut such folk are I do not doubt, 
Praixe be to those who found them out! 
If melodrames all told the same 

Real tale of life they would be tame! 

So rise, my muse, and sing an ode 

To steamers loaded to explode, 

To terror on the fated craft, 

To desperation on the raft, 

‘To dying men by hunger gnawn, 

To ssving ship and breaking dawn, 

To those who soon to England come 

To meet at the A-qua-ri-um. 

And now, my muse, take breath awhile, 

Then Pelion upon Ossa pile, 

Of perils, dangers, sorrows, woes, 

And further horrors quick disclose. 
Sing of the murder, deftly planned, 
Sing of the cruel, upraised hand, 

Sing of the joy the error gives, 

The wrong man killed, the right man lives. 
Nor pause for breath, but sing aguin 

In musical, melodious strain— 

Sing of a shameless evil tried 

In madhouse by the river side ; 

Of villainy in ev’ry shape, 

Of most miraculous escape, 

Of scheming rascals, all aghast, 

(of evildoers caught at last, 

(ft death, by most appalling fall, 

Of greatest scoundrel of them all ; 
Then tune your pipe to pleasure’s call, 
And sing the festive Fancy Ball, 

W hence vice 18 banishe d, loathed, abhorred, 
And virtue reaps its rich reward. 


* * * * 


So wags The World. Its ch anging scenes, 
Its ac tors, with their varied miens, 

Its bustle, noise, excitement, strife, 

Its sprightliness, its stir, its life, 

Might all, perchance, be nearly true 

Jf painted in a lighter hue. 

‘The villains are s0 very bad, 

The doctors are 80 very mad, 

Tne hero is 80 very strong, 
The wrongdoers 80 very wrong! 

But what of thaty No critic tries 

On meéelodrame to moralise, 

And all pronounce—they can’t do leas— 
The piece to be @ great success. 

So hail the bold triumvirate! 

Paul Meritt, whom, the play bills state, 
Wih Henry Pettitt is allied, 

And Harris, the ! 

And now the wheel of fortune’s twirled 
wav 41: fund ya >in The World, 


* i ye 
aIT1S, (he lessee, Deeside. 


Though perish either foe or friend 

Who dares to prophecy ite end. 

J nh I 4V 18 VOowod—and for the rest 

The actors do their verv best. 

Judge for yourselves, I now implore you 
My, Iri¢ nds—attend— Tie Worid’s bel TE Y 
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IMPORTANT NEWS. 


Wanm praise I but seldom accord it, 
Untinged with a niggardly stint ; 
Bat, oh, I can freely afford it | 
To thee, my theatrical print. 
W hen sad is my future and solemn’s 
The care that pursues likea ban, 
What rapture to read in your columns 
That ‘*‘ Terry has been to Milan.”’ 


M.P.’s, rendered rabid by weather, 
Like lunatics squabble and scold ; 
The Turk, at the end of his tether, 
Refuses to do as he’s told; 


The railways the horrors of blood 
know; 

But (things of this kind though there | 
be) 


“(Miss Wattis is now at Llandudno,” 
So what can they matter to me f 


Though recent election petitions 
Unblushing corruption lay bare, 
Though culpably childish conditions 
Of hospital management glare ; 


Though dynasties totter and tremble, 
Though monarchs be hurled from the | 
throne, 


What news can in import resemble 
- Miss Terry is Zone to LBoolown fs 7 


sut nothing is perfect. I’d rather 
My paper, no chances to miss, | 
Would carry its enterprise farther, 
And give us some items like this :— 
‘A ‘super,’ who's saved up a tanner, 
To Margate has gone for the day ; 
And Tomkins, who carries a banner, | 





ONE PLEASURE MORE. 


You CAN’T GET MOKP ENJOYMENT OU 





LAW v. CONSCIENCE. 


Satip Judge to the jury at Warwick Axsizes, 
** You'll find this man guilty of murder, or nought.’’ 


Has gone for a week to Herne Lady:—‘* ENsovanLe “ene ? 
Bay.”’ Gent :—‘* Yvs, I can: I can smoxe.”’ 
OUT OF TOWN. 
Parerramiiias. Ah, a mouthful of this sea air does one a world of 
good! (Afterthought.) Confound it all! those stupid clerks in my | 


office are certain to make a mess of something while I'm away. 

MarerramMiLias. It is, indeed, a most refreshing change. 
thought.) 
jam, now that [’m not at home to superintend. 

Expest Son. It seems to be @ stunning sort of place. 
thought.) Now, if we hadn't come here, I might be having a jolly 
lot of lawn tennis, and I want some more practice. 

Exvpest Daveurern. I enjoy the scenery here very much. (After- 
thought.) Charlie says it’s impossible for him to run down, #0 I’m 
awfully sorry [ ever came away at all. 

Seconp Son. I must Ray I do like the seaside. 
I shouldn’t be surprised if they forget to feed my rabbits. 
had finished the new hutch before we left! 

Seconp Davoutex. It's rather amusing to watch the people on 
the parade. (Afterthought.) 
place where you've no girls of your own age to go about with. 

YounGest Son. I call it jolly fun, playing on the beach. (After- 
thought.) Dash it! I wonder who's eating all the apples in our 
garden ! 


(A fler- 


(Afierthought ) 
I wish I 


Younorer Daroeuter. Im beginning quite to like lathing 
(Afterthought.) Afterall, I shan't be sorry to go home again—they 


don’t dip us there. 
CHoxnt si J B4Y, p4, d’ you say we can't give up this as 
the end of the month: 


— 


lodgings till 


Sad Ignorance. 
Tue Maidstone correspondent of the Standard in 
practical farmer, for he writes about the hops ‘fin which agncultariste 


in this district have a considerable stake’? —which is a palpable 


mis-stake We should have thought everyone was aware that th: 
Kentish grower trains his hops round a thin pols 
‘‘Virtute me Involvo.” 
‘ Wuy,”’ ked the r pig m I eo highly esteemed 
Ireland?’ Berau J I y t,’ and J 
Gon t go alwut sling firearms t rernain at ul hane-#ty 


I quite expect cook will have some muddle with the plum | 


(A fter- 


Certainly it’s horribly dull to be in a | 


: : 
evidently no 


He narrowed the issue in these, his surmises, 
And straightway the jury the * jury-room’ 

‘(Of murder or nothing,” the jury repeated, 
** But surely the evidence, far as it went, 

Proves clearly the life that the culprit eschoated 
Was lost, to his horror, and not his intent. 

It cannot be murder—’tis manslaughter surely!" 
On this, we may add, they were all of a mind, 

They gave in their verdict, but simply and purely 
The Judge to receive it politely 7 lined | 

“(’'Tis murder or nothing,’’ his Lordship decided, 
And anything else I refuse to accept. 

Your verdict, I tell you, must be as / guided ; 
In Law you are novices; I’m an adept.”’ 

A treat for the jury. The oath they had taken 
Insisted their verdict and conscience shor ld fit, 

But conscience, the Law said, must now be formken 
It wanted a verdict according to it! 

They'd given the verdict they'd sworn to give truly, 
That verdict the Law had decided to flout : . 

When Law reckons conscience @ trifle unraly, 
Why, conscience, unh ippily, has to ** wet ont,”’ 

"Twas murder or nothing!"’ ‘The Law it had mid it, 
And some one was killed, a the jury at buat 

I very much doubt if ‘twill sound to their credit 
Then found it was murder, and sentence was pase’ d 

“*'Tis murder or noucht,"’ eaid the Law, without quarter 
The jury's own conscience, socording to eath, 

Required ther returning the verdict ‘' Manelanghter’’— 
Why couldn't they manage to reconcile both ¢ 

“Twas murder or nought. Lut manslaughter’s not murder 
And #0, than the verdict of murder they broucht 

They wouldn't have posmibly found an abe 


AW, ( mecience could Hoth NAVE wb 


’ sought 


a’ ivrder 


neaved by a ‘' nonght 
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THAT ICEBERG BUSINESS. 
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‘« Bill,”’ said one Berg to another, ‘‘’Oo’s this ’ere intrudin’ on 
things ?’’ ‘‘ Dunno,”’ said the other, ‘‘let’s elber ’im hout.”’ 


—— ee 


our domains, a-lookin’ for poles an’ 
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Well, it got 4oo much; the Icebergs couldn’t stand it. So they chose one of their number to carry the war into enemy’s waters. Down he 
went south, disguised in a fog, intercepted a Cunard, and knocked a bit off its nose. 





But the warmth undermined his strength. Out came some tugs and captured him ; and, it's very sad to tell, but he was slaughtered, and 
made into penny ices. And we've just been out and had one of them. : 
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J. Bull: — DELIGHTED, OLD BOY, THAT YOU'RE BETTER. MUSTN'T WORK SO HARD; SPARE YOURSELF, 
I 


FOR CAN'T SPARE YOU.” 


| 
CONGRATULATIONS. 
| 
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By the twilit Severn river, 
In the July gloaming late, 

Where the withies bend and quiver, 
Sat we down to meditate ; 

And we thought the fine old thinking 
Of all poets since the Ark, 

Till we saw come rising, sinking, 
Down the stream a something dark. 

Our conjectures rose in chorus, 
Nearer view disclosed it big— 

And there floated down before us 
The remains of a black pig! 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


To tHe Epiror or ‘Fen.’ 
The Lizard, Cormeall. 

Srr,—You will perceive by my address that I am here. I wish [ 
wasn’t— but of that anon. Of course I got the place all right. An 
answer came by return, enclosing the fare from Glen Fuskybuckit to 
the Lizard, second class, and declaring the testimonials (enclosed in 
lieu of references) to be extremely satisfactory. I thought they 
would be, constant practice enabling me to turn out a much better 
article now than formerly. Taking a sneering farewell of McThomp- 


— ee ee a 


son and the venerable whisky-abolitionist, his father, I came here | 
a certain space, you must wall another weeck—so I am yours, &c., 


(third) by way of London. I was obliged to call at London for a clean 
collar, and while I was there I thought I'd stay a day or two in town 
just to look about and call on old pals. Unfortunately this exhausted 
the remainder of the money sent for my fare. 
McThompson forwarded me a letter from Miss Mite expressing some 
surprise at my non-arrival—that’s just like McThompson , but I wrote 
at once to say that I had been busily employed during the week 


At which point 


less than a week, and us soon as | had transacted this important piece | 


of business, which I trusted would not detain me beyond the present 
century, I would have the pleasure of waiting upon her. Of course 
this was all ‘‘kid’’ just to gain time, for I was in a bit of a funk. 
It wasn’t likely the old lady would prosecute me for embezzlement all 
that way off, but how did | know what agents she might have hanging 
about— and you're always so ready, sir, with my addrivss. Just as I 
was thinking of getting an invitation to Norway for the salmon- 
fishing—(no extradition treaty with Norway)—I met a young stupid 


at a friend’s house up with a tourist ticket, from Penryn (which is as | 
far as the rail goes towards the Lizard), and I got him to lend it to | 


me, promising to dodge the collectors and return it. Ha! ha! He 


didn’t remember it would have to be ‘‘ snipped’’ at the start! As | 


soon as I got to the station next morning | scented a row. One of 


the ticket examiners, I saw, was a fellow who once got a good deal | 


mauled as a ‘‘ wel=her’’ instead of me (I having indicated him to the 
raging crowd), and I felt sure there'd be a bother if he caught sight 
of me. 


endeavouring to find, from the time bills, how to get to the Lizard in | 4 few troops over to Connaught. 
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slipped into a carriage when he wasn't looking. But my ticket was 
in his examining beat! He recognised me at once! He couldn’t 
have it out like a man; he must take advantage of his official position. 
‘*Hullo,’’ he said, ‘* you had your luggage weighed ?’’ ‘* Only got 
a carpet bag,”’ I said, apprehensively. ‘‘ 4nd an umbrella,”’ he says ; 
** you come an’ have them weighed. None of your shirking.’”” Then 
there was no end of a bother. I expostulated, I strugg IT called 
the guard—all to no purpose—guard wouldn't interfere—so I had to 
go right round to the other side of the station, all among tracks and 
porters and rushing females, and have them weighed. Of course they 
were below the allowance. ‘‘ Put your spectaclesin,’’ said the fiend ; 
but, that didn’t make much difference ; no more did my hat, nor my 
boots, though it seemed to amuse a circle of grinning porters. ‘* Well,”’ 
he said, ‘you can go this time with a caution.”” at back at once— 
luckily no one had taken the comfortable corner [ had previously 
selected. But that fellow hadn't done with me yet. He came to 
examine the tickets. ‘* Here! what’s this ?’ says he, looking at mine. 
‘*These tickets are not transferable.” ‘*Who’s transferred it ?’’ 
‘* Why, you have,’’ says he, while everybody got round and listened. 
‘* This ticket’s three weeks old,—vou’ve never had it so long, it’s too 
clean; here, you come out, )ou’re swindling the company. Come 
out, I teil you.”’ I tried what I[ couldto prevent it, but he world have 
me out—and somebody else got my comfortable corner. But I had a 
plan, and when he went on with his examining, aftera trinmphant grin 
at me, I crept up to the engine-driver amd stoker and bribed them 
heavily* to hide me among the coals. They consented, and I got off 
at last. But I can’t help thinking the driver was deceiving me when 
he said I should be seen unless I lay exactly on the sharp edge of a 
large lump, nor need they have shovelled the coals on top quite so 
heavily. And it was very annoying to have ome say to the other 
every now and then, ‘*‘ There’s a bit of him showimg,’’ and then to 
have them throw lumps at me until the part was concealed. It was 
under these irritating circumstances that | wrote the following 


Tir ror THRE Exor Hanprear. 


Notice the old man’s eye, 
See how it rolls; 
Hark to the Prophet’s sigh, 
Under tbe coals— 
Rolls with an eagle glance 
Winners to spot ; 
Here is your only chance 
Put on the pot. 
Novice, a fav’rite, too, quickly we shelve. 
What can Roehampton dof (Eight stone and twelve 
Those who have backed Advance 1.0 one can blame ; 
They who like Blucbheard’s chance— they are the same 
What of the Alchemist ? 
No one can tell. 
ldo, if you can, resist 
Coromandel. 
Many are bound to lose 
‘Three of them shine, 
‘Take any horse you choose— 
Sutchery’s mine. 


It was pitch dark when we got to Penryn (an hour late), so I had no 
difficulty in getting on to the platform unobserved—but after! Well, 
I've noted the facts in my diary ; but, as you won't let me have beyond 


‘TROPHOMNIUS. 


Irish Physic. 

We fear that the Government will not succeed in suppressing the 
mischievous doctrines of Mr. Varnell and his faction, by sending 
So long as the present Chief Secre- 
tary for Ireland conducts the business, even their most drastic measures 
can only tend to Forster agitation, 


Scotched, not Killed. 

To be told—as we are by a Socicty paper which devotes much 
attention to female costume—that hackneyed old tartans are coming 
again into fashion tempts one to exclaim with the poet : 

Is civilization a failure, 
Or isn't the Tartan p/aid out ? 
Lord Lytton’s Arrival. 

Lorp Lytron has brought home three buffalo cows: his conduct by 
many is thought to have been unwise, but this is the first occasion 
that he has proved himself cou herd'y. 


* Caution, Tr phoninus, cau ion—uneuitable adjectives are apt to cast suspicion 


I’m a peaceful man, so I avoided him as well as I could, and | upon the most authentic narative.—Ev. Fux, 
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AWFUL SUGGESTION. 
Independent Farmer's Wife (to Curate) :-— 


WE SOLD you LAST? You'’RE ALLUS A-COMPLAININ’ THEKE’S 

: : , rm - 
MATTEK WI" 'EM. THe FACT I8, SIR, YOU OUGHT TO GO TER 
YOURSELF. 

Curate mutters, fervently :—“ Go to HatcHam wysPLP—wITH 


'? 


WARDEN SAUNDERS THERE! ‘THE SAINTS FORHID! 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES A SEA-SIDING. 


Business in my sir, or rather, secing my bees were concerned, 
jet me say ‘* buzziness,’’ has had to give way to pleasure ; and instead 
of gathering honey (and very likely wha had intended, I 


CiS@, 


ks). as | 


rab ) bor leone wi ‘ . :? ; ear : . 
aan been tying a fying visit—yes, literally a flying visit, sir, for I 
ave paid it in my balloon—to some of the more popular marine t 

* ue 2 : popular marine resorts 
of the English nation 

Ii wi owlne to the wind that mv first ie ent was upon tl} 
Spa at ._ 

SCARBOROUGH. 
aw af cm 99 . ] é . .*s ° e - 

TID and ‘*Spa-ring’" are a pair of rings we usually associat 
together, but I conld not but think as I looked around me that the 
‘* Scars ’’ ' ¥; ‘ : - ’ . C7 . <a rs : wee 

el this | at os the Yorkshire e¢ ist has reecived fr in ‘Time are 
much more like eauuty spots ”’ on the face of Nature 

aoe ‘ } y } ° : 7 , 

oe but li'tle tume to spare, I asked my way to the Mayor's 
und at once roces ta hie bing ana ¢ . ee } : 5 ; 

' \ pr ded to his abode, and found his Worship in, but a 
little out of sorts 

‘*T am somewhat bilious.”’ he explained 

44 Dear 1 * I ‘ : : : » 

\ answered, ‘‘not suffering fron il de © mayor’ 
trust , te ring trom wial de‘ mayor’, I 


1 am just dropped down on you,”’ I went 
borough is getting on. Are the visitors com 
‘* We are very full,’’ returned the Mayor. 

** Still Scarbor ; 7 wn.” J 


) sié } . aon & 
on, ‘to hear howS 
: 


nerwimn - 
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igh is a pyt-ClOUS returned, waving my. 
g my 


hand towards the fairy-like scene I had left on the right 
|* Exactly !"? agreed his Worshi ‘but the hot I ’ 
filling fast.’’ ‘ sCis, ir, ar 
*. Oe } orn . " . 
lI tel-egraph, th: . ye w wish for } 3 I irmured half 
to mys rf. sal 4 iifti 
+ : . 
* WDuite so.’ said tha Mavor: ‘6 349 . rT) 
think of ‘ , = _ Ma - lL S Siler. byt “ iy, what d ‘you 
“ans UUI ,icw fe iil hie dr: Y re t< Ty “UU mas y ¢ wT mina tt 
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lovely harbour and the castle-crowned hill. ‘‘There’sa bay 
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THAT DAME WITH THE BAG. 


I nottcep her first at the station, 
This lady I mean; 

The dreadfullest dame in creation 
(As far as I’ve seen) ; 

No weird unpresentable creature, 
Nor bogie nor hag— 

No—this was her ghastliest feature, 
She carried a bag. 
On fields where the cattle were lowing, 
Away by the sea, 
Some beautiful mushrooms were growing 
On purpose for me: 

I said on the spot ‘‘ I bespeak them. 
As yet they are small ; 

But when they are large I will seek them 
And gather them all.”’ 


At even, when Phcebus was breaking 
The sceptre he wields, 

I noticed that lady betaking 
Herself to the fields ; 

That bag, ’neath her elbow reclining, 
Portentously loomed ; 

J saw through her wicked designing— 
My buttons were doomed! 


I’ve marked, where the wavelets are flinging 
White feathers of brine, 

Some lovely anemones clinging— 
Undoubtedly mine : 

And there! that old lady is sneaking— 
Hez bag in her hands, 

Proclaiming the prey she is seeking— 
Away to the sands! 


Whenever, where trees whisper mildly, 
Or down by the wave, 

I come upon aught that I wildly 
And wistfully crave, 

A shade of resentment comes o’er me— 
By wold and by crag 

That lady is always before me, 
And also the bag. 


cee CT 
me 
—— 








An Oath-er Law Term. 


Ix Courts of Law swearing has long been known as 


‘‘ Taking a Davy.’’ In future persons wishing to affirm, | 


instead of taking an oath, will be allowed to take their 


‘* Bradlaw.’’ 


1’? he 


exclaimed proudly. 
‘“Ah,’? Lreplied, ‘‘not at all bad fora German notion, T admit.”’ 
(German notion—German Ocean, don’t you see ?) 
* 


The ten th: 
Hlerr Lutz’s b 


* ¥ . * 
usand lamps were lighted on the Spa; the strains of 
ind were filling the air with dreamy melody ; and Scar- 


borough was laughing, lolling, musing, walking, and making love, 
when I reluctantly stepped into my balloon’s ‘** Car-borough’’ and 
sailed away into the night. 

Morn was breaking on the rocks beneath me, and the curtains of the 


dawn, fresh fr 


my fi et as I hovers d over 


wondering ev 


GREAT YARMOUTH, 
en at my great altitude whether the bloaters’ " 


om the Wash, so to speak, were being drawn aside under 
** roes 


by any other name would smell as sweet. 


You must 
on ferra fi ma 
ob. lie nee to t 
take one [7 
my match for 
me the 
+. +» ,° 

returns 


So dissem)]i 


r 
ait 


wondering t 
money, I led 1 
saason Yarmor 


Pointing t 


unlighted condition, the tobacconist said, ** Well, I'll tell you. 


understand, 


‘* bird’s 
as to its visitors, &c., I required. 


sir, that when I assisted myself to a-light | 
I was in front of a tobacconist’s shop, and had acted in | 
he printed instructions over a case of matches, ‘* Please | 
As | struck the match it struck me—you see, I had met | 
once, sir—that the tobacconist was the very manto give | 
eye’’ view of the condition of Yarmouth, and the | 

| 
ng at first so farasto buy a penny ‘ Pickwick,”’ and 


while how the ‘** Dickens’’ it could be sold for the 


ip to the purport of my visit by asking what kind of a 
ith was enjoying. 
the penny **smoke’’? I was sedulously sucking in an | 


Since 


? > " }: ‘ } Z ° ° 
last Bank Holiday I’ve sold fifteen boxes of that identical weed! 


Now, ther 


‘ . 
esa tact that sy iks volumes ; 
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‘*Mr. Tohacconist,’? I replied, ‘‘ you are right. It does speak 
volumes—of smoke.”’ 

Then, sir, I wandered down to the beach, and found that Yarmouth 
visitors, if not beech-nuts, are at any rate ‘‘nuts’’ upon the beach, 
as the saying is. 

With a glance at the Nelson columnand asniff atthe parallel ‘‘ Rows,”’ 
I bounded into my aérial boat, and finding myself floating over the 
drawbridge towards Gorlestone, managed to hammer ‘‘a tack’’ into 
my balloon, which then went S. by E. Overcome by drowsiness, I 
slept, and awakened to find the day closing in, and the smoke of 

EASTBOURNE 
tickling my nostrils. By a curious coincidence, sir, my grappling 
irons caught in the area railings of the dwelling of no less a person- 
age than the Chairman of the Local Board; and it was upon the 
toes of that functionary I all but jumped in my athletic haste to 
disembark. To introduce myself was the work of one moment, to 
state the nature of my errand that of a second—the ‘‘ second”’ in 
this case, you will notice, sir, being precisely the same as the ‘‘ first.’’ 

**] need not ask if Eastbourne is fullf’’? [ went on, ‘‘I could see 
it was when I was in the air.’’ 

‘* Indeed it is,’’ said the chairman: two excursionists vainly sought 
a bed last night, and were found at 11.45 pm. picking the verbenas 
in the public promenade, with a view, it is presumed, of making room 
for themselves in the flower bed.’ 

‘*Dear me!”’ I exclaimed, ‘‘ then do you think I shan’t get a bed? ”’ 

‘*Trere shall be no difficulty about your ‘ Local Board’ at all 
events,’’ returned the waggish chairman, ‘‘and as to your bed, I think 
I can promise you a slate one at the worst on the billiard table at the 
* Cavendish.’ ”’ 

‘* That's a ‘hazardous’ sort of accommodation,”’ I replied, smilingly ; 
** but no matter, I will risk it. Meanwhile show me the lions, 

Be. 

Well, sir, that chairman, had he been a Bath one, could not have 
taken me ahout more thoroughly, showing me the new sea wall, which 
is to extend tothe Redoubt—a most redoubtable undertaking it is true 
—the tram-car like structures, erected for the convenience of visitors as 
shelters from wi+d and rain on the top of one of the three promenades— 
Eastbourne, by-the-bye, is just the place for the Premier to con- 
valesce at, for he could take his ‘‘ three courses’’ in a Bath chair every 
dav, if he liked; and then. after a walk on the fine Pier, taking me 
to Devonshire Park, the Elysian fields of lawn-tennis players, where 
an orchestral concert was going on in the Pavilion, conducted by a 
chef who ‘ooked like a cross between a Hindoo Fakir and the late 
lamented Paganini. 

Thinking after such excitement T should not sleep on the billiard 
table, I bade farewell to my chairman, and mounting high in my 
balloon, drunk in such a dose of ether neat that in a few moments I 
wes off like a top, spinning through the heavens. In fact, I actually 
dreamt I was a humming-top. and woke at last to find that the ony 
top near me belonged to the Great Orme’s Head, whilst the humming 
was that of the crowd of bathers who were enjoying their morning 


dip off the beach at 
LLANDUDNO. 


I left my balloon in charge of a shepherd on the Great Orme, and 
descending its romantic declivity into the town, I inquired for the 
bellman. 

Having spoken to him of the place as Llandudno, he hastened to 
correct me ‘‘ It’s Lilandidno, sir!’ said he. 

‘Oh,’ I retorted, ‘‘then ‘U’ sre same as ‘I,’ eh? In that case 
lend me your bell.”’ 

But the crier did not readily follow me; and I did not therefore 
trouble him with any further facetim. Had he been a wag, though, 
like the Mayor of Scarborough, I should have gone on in this way: 

‘‘ Well. then, if ‘ u’s’ the same as ‘i’ in Llandudno, your ‘ butter’ 
must be ‘ bitter,’ and every ‘ bug’ must be ‘ big; ’ and, as to pork, it 
ought to be cheap, for every Llandudno ‘pug’ must bea ‘pig,’ 
whilst your wits must be of a piercing order since every ‘pun’s’ & 
‘ pin,’ and so on, ad infinitum,’’ ; 

As your representative, sir, of course, ‘‘I’’ stood for ‘‘u’’ im 
Llandudno, which was so far appropriate, and knowing your tastes, 
I at once made inquiries, and found out that there isa Literary and 
Scientific Institute, and that Buckle’s ‘‘ History of Civilization” is in 
the Library Catalogue. 

Llandudno is filling fast, the bellman told me, and the lodgings, 
which | took in your name, sir (for mere Fun, of cours+), in front of 
the sea, will cost you £6 6s per week, if you care to go up and live 
in them. By the way, all seaside lodzing-letters charge guineas, 
as though old. Albion’s shores were the Guinea Coast ! 


I was dreaming again in my balloon, that I was rushing along the 
Milky Wiy, when the report of a cannon awoke me, and I found my- 
self not : ff the Milky Way precisely, but, at all events, just over 

COWES. 

The cannon I had heard had started two yachts on a match. and I 

chanced to descend near the commodore of the R. Y.S., who was 
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standing near the Battery at Egypt Point. On trying to interview 
him, however, as to the state of Cowes, he very sharply shut me up; 
in fact, sir, I may say, the comm-‘‘door’’ was slammed in my face. 
But I had my revenge, for I exclaimed, ‘‘ Ha! ha! There is ‘ scorn’ 
in ‘ Egypt” still, I find,’’* loudly enough for him to hear, and then 
stalked off moodily to the town. 

Cowes Castle—and it follows, I suppose, that if Cowes ‘‘ Castle,’’ 
Cowes must also play chess— Cowes Castle, I s«y, is the head-quarters 
of the R. Y. S., which numbers many royal and noble members, who 
fill Cowes during the Regatta week. To give you even a list of their 
mages sir, would be like a catalogue of a ‘‘sail,’’ and I have no room 

or that. 

In fact, I have not space left to tell you of the result of my visit 
to BricuTron, Ramscats, Bournrmouts, Trenpy, or Torquay. It 
must suffice to say | found all in the most flourishing conditigqn, full 
of visitors, and doing their best to make them happy by lightening 
their cares and their pockets. 
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“MANY THANKS.” 


Frank :—‘‘ You know little Miss Spicer likes me best.’’ 

Charles :—*‘* Oh, no, she likes me best.’’ 

Frank :—‘‘ If you and I each give hera box of sweets she'll say 
‘Thank you’ most times to me.’’ 

(Charles gives his box at once, but sly Frank gives one sweet at a time, 
and gets lots of thanks.) 


——————— 
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THE LONG VACATION, 


Wurrtuer shall we wander, 
Whither shall we roam ? 
To the mountains yonder 
Or the cliffs at home? 
Alpine heights invite us, 
ixh vales allure, 
Cannot some one write us 
Out a sketch of tour ? 


Willingly, my gallants, 
If you'll but rehearse 
What’s your bankers’ 
What your length of purse; 
Failing which we quote, sixs, 
What will answer both, 
*Tis—‘* to cut your coat, sirs, 
According to your cloth.” 





Pills for Pat. 

Tux Compensation for Disturbance Bill having been rejected by the 
House of Lords, and the Government having despatched a small body of 
troops to Ireland, certain Home Rulers are threatening that these two 
events will only serve to increase agitation in the dis«ffected districts. 
We think that Mr. Parnell had better go over at once to Maye, and tell 
that ‘‘ to the Marines.’’ 


A Sanpwicn Execrion Petition (Overheard at a restaurant). — 
‘‘ Thanks, miss, and please choose me one with lote of mustard.”’ 


© Those who know West Cowes, sir, will rernember the angle called “ Egypt.” 
That is the “ point’’ of my “ poimted’’ ailusion —-¥.E.-8.B. 
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ANY REASON BETTER THAN NONE. 


Tourist :—“' I #ay, BOY, WHAT'S THE NAMB O} 
Tourist :—"* Don’? KNOW? Wuat! LIVED HRBRE ALL 
Boy :—‘‘ No; THE HILL WAS HERE AFORE I com’p.”’ 








STARRING IT. 


Tur Lord Mayor of London has visited Brussels with his Highly 
Dramatic Company, after a most successful tour in the provinces— 
their performances having aroused the natives of Scarborough and 
Bournemouth to a state of genuine enthusiasm. 

The piece in whieh they were playing afforded grand opportunities 
for seenic effects, of which the fullest use was made. It included 
pageants, banquets, and imposing ceremonies, interspersed with high 
flights of oratory and occasional comic passages. The Under-Sheriffs, 
as the funny little men-of-all-work, created genuine amusement; and 
the Sheriffs themselves preserved an admirable dignity, while subtly 
suggesting the majesty of the Law. In the banqueting 
Aldermen splendidly maintained their world-wide reputation for 
inexhaustible appetite one magnificent worthy, indeed (the 
‘‘heavy gentleman '’ of the Company), being regarded as an almost 
perfect representative of a great Corporation. The Lord Mayor's 
elocution — especially during the earlier portions of the play—was 
justly admired; and all the minor parts were C3 apitally 
Lordship’s coachman and footmen coming in for a very particular 
share of the popular appla It is quite ne add that the 
costumes absolutely gorgeous; and arin may well feel proud 
that the glories of her municipal institutions have thus been practically 
paraded before the country at large. 
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Boy :—“‘ Duxno.”’ 
DON’T KNOW THE NAME OP IT?’’ 


YONDER ?’’ 


YOUR LIFE AND 








NOW READY, 
Prick Ons Suiiimc, Post-rrer, 1s. 23d., 


FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


“FUN ON THE SANDS.” 


A Book rviu or Portry, Prosg, AND PicturREs. 
Pictures om every page. 


EVERY FRIDAY. 


THE PICTORIAL WORLD, 


An ILLUsrRATED WEEKLY NEWSPAPER. 
[Post-PREF, 34D. 


COLOURED MAP OF SUFFOLE. 
(Size 16 in. by 22 in.) | 

Showing every Town, Village, Road, and Railway, and giving valuable 

Statistical Information, will be given away with the Number for | 


Parcr 3p.) 


A 


AUGUST 281x, 1880. 


A Fine Art Supplement or Coloured “Map is given with 
THE PICTORIAL WORLD 
Every week, without extra charge. 


$9, SHOE-LANE, FLEET-STREET. 
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VERY TRUE. 
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Boy :—‘‘ PAPA, WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO WITH ALL THAT MONEY: 
Boy :—** Ou, THEN, I suprosk WE WILL GO VERY QUICKLY, FOR | HAVE OFTEN 





A PARLIAMENTARY LAY. 


St. STEPHEN'S lost its lively air 
And wore a sad expression ; 
The Members congregated there 
(;rew sick of their profession ; 
They ceased from laughter and applause, 
They loathed the making of the Laws, 
They eursed their fate,—and all becuuse 
They couldn’t end the Session. 


The lamp upon the tower-top 
That once looked so unsightly) 
Appeared as if ’twould never stop 
Illuminating nightly. 
Like many more, it wished, no doubt, 
Some friendly hand would put it out ; 
sut none such chanced to be about, 
And still ’twas burning brightly. 





Father :—“‘Ir 18 TO TAKE US ON OUR JOURNEY.” 

HEARD YOU SAY THAT MONKY GOES &8O FAsrT.’’ 

The wan officials on the floor 
Were visibly dejected ; 

The poor poli emen at the door 
Seemed ¢ qu illy affected ; 

In feeble tones the porters spoke, 

The very staircase tried to « roak, 

And nobody enjoyed the joke, | 
As might have been expected. | 


But Ministers had sternly said 
The course they should endeavour ,; 
‘You go when all our Bills are read 
And passed ; but till then, never ! 
At which announc: ment brave Big Ben 
Cheered loudly from his lofty den ;— 
IIe loves the company of men 


Who wil! go on for ever! 


‘9 


Rather Iron-ical. 
i 


Their Lordships in the Upper House SeEING how often passenger-trains nowadays manage to run off the 
A patient watch were keeping— metals, with consequent damage to person and property, one is cer- 


Some few, as quiet as a mouse, tainly not justi 
Upon the benches sleeping — 


To wait the Bills that were so slow 


In coming from the Ilouse below, 
Where the pale Speiker’s face did show 
Kixh; rat} i? > him « ePening Trt py} 
.Xnaustion O er him I ping. HERE 1S, 4 
: i ae? ee nd performers 
The Opposition chiefs did frown, Ee ae 
i 6,1 Ait. is 
cet ing } the} mner 17 
= raying vy on rma) ever able to pla 
Wisgust at being kept in towr 
To bear the Tory banner 
Hlome Rulers worse and worst tail, : 
And Independents cough and sr No wonder th 
Whilst yearning sportsmen Las if enol won 
They had been ** doing Tanner.”’ who entirely ay 
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fied in assuming that the dines of our railway ¢ ompanics 


have been cast in pl asant plas cs. 





A Musical Note. 


as we all know, a very great varicty of musical instruments, 


thereon may be met with in eve ry condition of life. 
ver, has of course itp exception: none but punsters are 


pon words, 
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gallant Sir Garnet is called our one general, for has 
others lost, and is he not the one officer inthe army 
roves Of the short service system ¢ 
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| Or Beattie’s ‘‘ Hermit’? may be taken, and his extremities used 


THE ECONOMIC MANUFACTURE OF VERSE. 


Tux manufacture of verses has now become as regular a trade as 
any other business. Everybody sets up in this line, and produces what 
they call poetry! Horace describes Pindar’s verse as ‘‘ unnavigable 
song,” and the article generally given to the public is in much the 
same category—for no one can get over or through it! But as people 
will write verses, and as rhymes are a necessary evil inherent to the 
act, an economy in these final ends of poetry is very desirable. With 
these writers poetical economy should take the place of political 
economy, and thus the practice of rhyme writing be made an economic 
art. The great difficulty ia universally admitted to be that of rhyme. 
Butler says, 

‘* Rhyme the rudder is of verses, : 
With which like ships they steer their courses ; 
And those who write in rhyme will make 
The one verse forthe other's sake.”’ 

So that this difficulty of rhyming isnot only troublesome, but leads 
to verbiage ; it also occasions a vast expenditure of mental effort in 
finding rhymes. It is true that a ‘‘ Dictionary of Rhyme’”’ has been 
but this, if possible, renders the finding of the right word 


se ling. The system now recommended is one which avoidsall 
teatible, about rhymes. Itmay be objected to as too near akin to the 


old-writing game of ‘‘ Crambo,’’ which is mentioned in Congreve’s 
‘Love for Love.’ Valentine says, ‘‘ Ill have you learn to make 
couplets. . . . get the maids to eramb in the evening, and learn the 
knack of rhyming.’’ The system now suggested is one which anyone 
can adopt in the solitude of his study—without the ‘‘ maids.’’ It is 
to take the rhymes of some great poet, and fill them up with your own 
ideas. This method saves all the labour of finding rhymes, and thus 
the artist can manufacture his wares with all the greater ease and 
freedom. He will also, if diffident, feel a reassuring satisfaction that 
he is following in the steps of some great and established poet, and 
that his rhymes, at any rate, are ‘‘ all correct.”’ 

The following specimens will illustrate this system. 

The following sonnet is written to the rhymes of Milton’s ‘‘ Sonnet 
to a Nightingale,’ but the title is altered. 

TO A FIDDLESTICK. 


Alas! and thou wert once a blossom'd spray 
Upon a tree, whose leaves were never still, 
But ever danced to the sweet tunes that fill 
The dome of Nature—or in wild dismay 
Shivered in storms. Thus thou for many a day 
Lived happy ; but alas! the woodman’s bill 
Spared not the tree! and thou, subdued by will 
Of man, must give life to a roundelay. 


Changed now thy use, to aid in soothing hate 
In hearts of men; or drawing angels mgh 

To mortals with sweet music. Thou who late 
Danced in the wild wood, no one heeded why. 

No more the wild bird sings thee of her mate! 
Grieved for thy change from Nature’s airs am I. 


The next is to the rhymes of another of Milton’s sonnets, that one | 


** written when the Assault was intended to the City.”’ 
THE CAPTIVE, 
Imprison’d! yet methought I felt thine arms 
Around me as of yore! so dreams will seize 
As facts the fancies most our hearts would please. 
Thus memory’s visions alnigh cure the harms 
Of lone captivity by thy sweet charms. 
Visions! alas, to think that such as these 
Were fair realities beyond the seas! 
© the remembrance! it my heart-blood warms. 


Ah! why am I not with thee in thy bower ? 
Will fortune always kill, and never spare ? 

Alas! how drear the life in this dark tower! 
O for a breath of freedom and fresh air! 

Yet love! there is one life-supporting power,— 
Hope shines and smiles e’en in this dungeon bare ! 


As the rhymes are all Milton’s, and as rhymes are the only things 
that constitute verse, these sonnets may be said to be stamped with 
the impress of Milton’s gigantic genius. 

A great economy of rhymes will be established by the use of the 
kame series for many sets of verses. 
useful for serious or comic pieces. 
Klegy ” may be used in a sea ballad, thus :— 

"T'was nearing the close of the day, 
The land was just under our lee, 
We hardly had got steerage- way — 
‘* Whistle up,’’ says the captain to me, Xc. 


The rhymes may be equally | 
Thus the rhymes of ‘ Gray’s , 


thus :-— 
‘Tis a drop of the mountain dew, pure from the still, 
Which never, O never, a gauger will prove ! 
Does he seek in the bog—we are safe on the hill— 
On the hill—we are sure to be snug in the grove! &c. 


It is evident that by this improved system of manufacturing verse, 
' the poet having ‘‘ the vision and the faculty divine,’’ yet ‘‘ wanting 
_ the accomplishment of verse,’”’ will get his rhymes ready made, and 
| put his own thoughts and fancies to them. This is much better than 


| pu 
the too common practice of taking the poet’s thoughts and ideas and 


sticking new rhymes on to them. 
One more specimen, on this system, to conclude; the rhymes are 
taken from Moore’s ‘* Nets and Cages’’ :— 


LOVE AND HUMBUG. 


Ou, many is the hidden wile 

With which young Love his trade must ply! 
Now peeping from a sunny smile— 

Now hiding in a thoughtful sigh. 
Such ambush’d shots, tho’ wisdom blames, 

Yet, in a world like this of ours, 
Could Cupid never humbug dames, 

This life were stripp’d of half its flowers. 
So let us bless each hidden wile 

With which young Love his trade must ply, 
Now peeping from a sunny smile, 

Now hiding in a thoughtful sigh. 


In looking back on life’s young loves 
And a)l the hopes they used to frame, 
Like flitting gleams in sunny groves 
Appear the prizes in love’s game. 
With Humbug Sentiment will roam, 
Flirtation oft for love mistaking, 
While Usefulness remains at home, 
Preferring sense and—pudding-making. 
sut still there’s many a hidden wile 
With which young Love his trade must ply, 
Now peeping from a sunny smile, 
Now hiding in a thoughtful sigh. 


O Love, too difficult thy task 

To rivet chains of Hymen on, 
Unless assistance thou couldst ask 

Of Humbug, ere thine hour be gone. 
Such chains by joint endeavour wove 

Get some unwary hearts into them, 
That were they caught alone by Love, 

Had surely managed to break through them 

sut thanks to many a hidden wile 

Which still Love's strongest links supply, 
Iie casts them round us with a smile, 

And then secures them with a sigh. 


But Love alone has often wrought 

Fetters which Humbug ne’er could sever, 
And many a happy joy has caught 

And bound them with his chains for ever 
Leve’s bumbug is but for coquettes, 

Who charm the world in all its ages, 
And ever spread their airy nets 

To catch ‘love birds ”’ to fill their cages 
Let Love and Humbug these beguile— 

Let them their trade together ply— 
We'll banish Humbug with a smile, 

But Love we’ll welcome with a sigh. 


Pe ee o_o 








Hint to Clumsy Young Men. 


Ir at a dinner-party you happen to upset a glass of claret over your 
fair neighbour’s white satin dress, smile pleasantly and say, ‘‘ Ah! it 
is always a sign of wet when the glass falls.’’ You will be forgiven, 
and in all probability invited by her papa to dine with him on Sunday. 
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‘*Look at That Now.” 
3E¥ORE rents can be paid, work must be done. We have always 
maintained the Irish to be an industrious people; so they are—for 
instance, the labour expended in collecting rents in Ould Erin is greater 
than in all the other countries in Europe put together. 
ssnclnntspiaaatitiaiaeetais aa 
Household Recipe. 
Aw excellent article to prevent a man’s hair falli ff— u’ 
well rubbed in by his wife. aa ee ei 
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PATCHWORK. 


A tapy can’t always be buried in books, 
Leng wrestling with Czerny’s a wearisome duel ; 
But it scarce can be true that crochet’s off the hooks, 
And, dear, you have ceased to take kindly to crewel. 


I thought that your sex was Conservative,—fast 
Allies of the true-blue old obstinate Briton,— 

A sex that’s accustomed to stick to its last— 
The very last fashion you happen to hit on. 


And, here, you’re fatiguing the most modern eyes 
That ever seemed made to con Broughton 
Browning ; 
In labour a man’s mind most often allies 
To pictures of spectacles, wrinkles, and frowning. 
O’er patchwork ! o’er rags many-shaped, many-hued, 
Plain sewing, for what pretty purpose I know not ; 
How can you descend to a labour so rude, 
O hands that, like Solomon’s lilies, should sew not ? 


But doubtless those delicate digits intend, 
With touches as light and discreet as a feather, 
To indicate some quite too nice moral end 
In piecing these various pieces together. 
They’d show—such pink points should successfully urge 
Any point, if the pointing of morals delights them— 
That fustian, and velvet, and satin, and serge, 
Like = are all one stuff, when your charm unites 
them. 


The one touch of nature your one touch of steel 
Makes equal the Bashaw, the Bard, and the Beadle, 
And any one look of you all of us feel, 
Though broadclothed or bloused, like these patches, 
your needle. 


and 


And, see, in the bag at your side a quick eye 
Some meanings and morals more obvious discovers, 

I fancy the scraps you’ll have joined by-and-bye 
Describe all your life, dear, as well as your lovers. 

That old blue merino red elbows pushed through ; | 
Your first silk, sea-green,—wasn’t that your first 

waltz, too? 

The cotton that charmed him to whom you'll be true, 

The cashmere that maddened all them you are false to. 


But I’m him, and patchwork though life be, the law 
Leaves me well contented, and you more and more | 
dear ; 
Our patches are strong stuff, and I never saw 
Such couleur de rose in a patchwork before, dear ! 


meee. 


GOLDENHAIR. 


Her hair was golden. Not in the sense of the Lowther Arcadian 
flaxen fluff that struggles for supremacy in the infantile bosom with 
movable eyes and a squeak on pulmonary pressure, but of the gold 
that glistens in the breeze-swept autumn corn, the gold that makes the 
glory of the west at eve, the gold that, bursting from the bondage of 
Helen’s tiara, set Troy on fire, and thereby declared itself a warm 
colour. So they called her Goldenhair. 

She was the only child of parents whose poverty was much more 
decided than their integrity. Her aged father varied the occupation 
of getting drunk with the recreation of shying his boots at his wife 
and my heroine. In their domestic circle the brokers appeared to have 
fixed a permanent habitation, so that, with the exception of the paternal 
boots, their affairs could scarcely be described as being in a flourishing 
condition. 

This p2aceful calm of Goldenhair’s girlhood might have continued 
till now but for the appearance of two suitors, one of whom did, while 
the other didn’t, suit her. The suitor she inclined to follow rejoiced 
in the appellation of Orlando Hawkins and the possession of a poetic 





Snip :—‘*’ Ano tT, ’ERe’s Srirr! 
LIKE THIS, I WON'T TAKE HIS EXCUSE, BUT MAKE HIM PAY UP 


| En route to the ragshop he met his rival. 
| exclaimed, ‘‘ Goldenhair’s yours; take her and be ’appy. 
| you.”” 


talent which didn’t pay; the other gloried in the name of Brutus 


Bonamy and an emporium in the rag and kitchen stuff line which did. | 
Groldenhair’s father who had no regard for the spirit of poetry, but much | 
for spirits of another genus, saw unlimited whisky in the prospective 
ragshop ; and the scale turned in love, as invariably in business, in 
favour of Bonamy. 

‘*Tt’s ’er ’air as took my hye,”’ said Bonamy to Goldenhair’s father ; 
and when that worthy remarked that style and elegance were | 
hereditary in his family, the ragman replied that he referred not to | 
‘*’er helegant hair hor hexpression, so much as to the ’air of ’er’ed.”’ 

This conversation was overheard by Goldenhair, who reported it to 
her Orlando. They laid their heads together (they were always doing | 


~~. 














HAPPY THOUGHTS AT A FASHIONABLE GERMAN SPA. 


(Captain Stiff meeting Snip, his tailor.) 


Stiff :—‘‘ Iv HE CAN COME HERB, I CERTAINLY SHALL NOT PAY HIM His 


IF HE CAN COME TO A SWELL PLACE 


” 








that), and then they laid a plan. The next evening, strolling inte 
Goldenhair’s back garden, Bonamy found her apparently asleep. At 

| her feet was an open letter. Jealousy suggested a Jillet doux ; he 
opened it and read— 





£ sg. d, 

To two false golden curls ., Ws ~~ ££ ~@ 
Toone do. do. back hair - a a ae a 
Toone do. do. front.. ee oa ne 
$2 6 O 


He felt like having a fit. The onecharm of this girl was her luxuriant 
hair, and that was false! He determined to flee from her for ever. 
Just then she woke and smiled. He didn’t. He taxed her with the 
aceount, she taxed him with perfidy ; they wenton taxing each other 
like two Chancellors of the Exchequer. She threatened a breach of 
promise, he exposure, and finally he left her a’ in hysterics. 

‘¢ Horlander ’Awkings,’’ he 
She loves 
‘*T know she does,’’ answered Orlando, ‘‘and I would take 
her, for she’d fly with me tothe Antipodes; but, Bonamy, people can’t 
fly without wings.—I mean money.”’ 

‘* Look ’ere,’’ said Bonamy. ‘‘If you'll skedaddle with that young 
woman to aunty what-d’ye-call-her’s to-night, I’ll give you fifty 
pounds towards exe’s.’’ 

It was done. That night Orlando cloped with Goldenhair and 
Bonamy’s fifty pounds. The rag merchant was so delighted with his 


fancied escape that he promised never to refer to Goldenhair’s curls 


(which he still believes to be false), and he has appointed Orlando to 
write his lyrical advertisements. 


—— ee 


Tue Panavise or Excursionists.—Tours. 
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A HAVEN OF REST. | 
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There was one acquaintance in particular whom Jones wanted to avoid at the seaside. He hid behind all sorts of places to escape 
eye; but he couldn’t do it. 
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a little way out at sea, a——was it a vision of happiness? 
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Upon his word he can’: tell to this day. 
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pT + 2, 
THE ROWDIES OF THE RIVER (ST. STEPHEN'S) 


Who disturb the water, and try to run down everything. 
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“THE SWEETS OF RIOT.” 
Tue Catholics and Protestants really are enjoying themselves after 


their own peculiar fashion in the verdant isle. During a furious fight 
the other day the owner of a fearful black eye was heard to exclaim 
in a shrill voice to his pal: ‘‘ Bedad now, Pat, this is rale jam.”’ 
‘*Rale jam!”’ replied Patrick (throwing a half-brick with great force 
and accuracy at the enemy) ; ‘‘it’ll be Orange marmalade directly.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
To THE Epiror or ‘ Fvy.’’ 


The Lizard, Cornwall. 

Srr,—In my last I left myself standing on the platform at Penryn 
—I hasten to relieve myself from that degrading position. Asa 
matter of fact I didn’t remain init long; it was easy enough to dodge 
the porters; I simply walked out into the darkness while they were 
engaged with a party and a pile of luggage. Outside I became aware 
of a solitary vehicle (with driver). The driver said he wis engaged. 
I said I was glad to hear it, and hoped he might soon be married. It 
was a poor, poor joke, and an aged; but I was hungry and tired, and 
all over aches from ‘‘nubbly ones,’’ and I scarce knew what I said. 
The man resented it, though—he gave me akick. It may not be 
known to you, sir, that Penryn is about a quarter of a mile from the 
station, but so it is. The station is at the top of a hill—the town is 
at the bottom. The hill is steep. I rolled it in five minutes or so— 
that kick was the ‘‘motive power.’? When I picked myself up I 
found myself in front of a comfortable inn—the So-and-So Arms. 
(Advt.) You never heard a group round a bar roar with laughter like 
that group when they saw me. I asked what the deuce they meant, 
and they laughed more than ever. But Cornish menare polite. When 
they saw I was really angry, they apologised and somebody stood a 
drink. Then the landlord brought a looking-glass; a glance therein 
explained their mirth—I was indeed a curious sight. The ‘‘nubbly 
ones’? had blackened me in patches all over, the roll downhill had 
‘‘ dusted’? me ina similar manner, and the two together had drawn 
blood. 

- . * + ‘ 

Extract from Diary.—Next morning (Avg. 24th) —Landlord’s a 
regular genial fellow—all genial fellows here—had a regular night of 
itin the bar last night. Wonder what time I came to bed? Better 
get up, I s’pose. Hullo! what’s this? Bill for be d-room, supper, 
drinks, breakfast this morning—rec¢ ipted 1 We ll, now that is nice of 
the landlord. Mustn’t let such a delicate attention as that pass, must 
thank him. Verv lucky. too, as it would have exactly ‘‘ stumped ee me. 
Go to breakfast with a cheery whistle. Eat with appetite. Inquire 
of landlord about coach to Lizard (cn ‘‘ do it up fat”’ now) and Beize 
opportunity to thank him for delicate attention. © What a fool | 
Iwas! It seems I paid it last night when I was ina condition I never 
remember getting into before—(I suppose this country ale 1s extra | 
strong)—gave him all my money and suid I ‘‘ couldn't go further than 
that’? for anything. I consider a mean advantage was taken of my 
helplessness. I slink out into the sunlight, a broken-spirited prophet. 
I ask the way to the Lizard (I must walk it). It is twenty -« ne miles! 

7. * * 


© . + * . . € + "e)? 
Miss Mite is surprised at my appearance. She says I am not young 


} over that if you'll only help me to get out of this. 


enough. I explain that hard work under an unrelenting Editor and 
London life generally have given me an appearance of age which I do 
not merit—tell her that Iam twenty-five. Simple old lady believes 
it. *‘ Perhaps, also,’’ she says, ‘‘ you are fatigued with your journey ?”” 
Fatigued! Twenty-one miles on foot and not a drink all the way ! 
Ke Have read to the invalid. Says he don’t think he shall 
like me, my voice is too husky and I smell of stale tobacco! I 

for a stroll. - . Curious people, so civil and polite; lads 
touch their hats, older people say, ‘Good afternoon, sir.” This 
respect is seldom met with by the old man; it has been left to these 
simple-minded denizens of a Cornish village to discover his realeworth. 


Musing thus, I turn a corner suddenly—A *‘PUB.”"! . . . . The 
is-sitting up forme. He shows me my room, but stumbles 
about a good deal in.doing so. I am afraid he is not sober. 
* * * * * 


_ 25th.—Miss Mite has dismissed me with a month's salary. I tried to 
insist on my rights,amd bounced a bit. But the gardener came in 
. > * * * 


27th —I’ve taken up my abode at the Hotel. I’ve told them to 
send the account tovyou, sir.* Meantime I examine the neighbour- 
hood. First thing I notice, everybody has something todo! Besides 
farming and fishing, they sell things made of a native stone called 
‘‘serpentine.’’ Feel a natural attraction (as my Editor would say) to 
anything so named, as congenial to my character, ideas, practices, and 
(the Editor would not hesitate to add) walk—after a certain early hour 
in the afternoon. 

30¢h. — Hotel-keeper had Editor’s scurvy letter of repudiation ; 
insists on my paying bill. +Pay it with wages—last penny gone again. 
What shall [ do now? 

There, sir, that’s an extract which will tell you all that has hap- 
pened to me on my eventful visit to this spot. I think it decidedly 
mean of you not to allow my hotel bill to pass—-the Proprietors would 
never have found it out, and it isn’t ‘ pally’’t of you. But I'll look 
I can’t quarrel 
with anybody here, sir, everybody is so kindly and obliging; | can’t 
cheat, there's no pleasure in it; everybody gives me unlimited credit 
(except the hotel-keeper, of course); I can’t trespass—nobody minds 
your crossing a field, unless it’s grain, and that’s tiring stuff to cross, 
and there’s always a good path round it on the wall—(that’s why it’s 
called Corn-wall, I suppose). Nobody gets ‘‘ elevated,’’ everybody is 
kind and truthful and honest, and I’m so lonely !—Yours, 

TRoPHONIvS. 





HANGING ON HAND. 
A Moruer’s Lament. 


Aun, yes, my dear uncle, she’s still on my hands, 
Not a soul yet in marriage has sought her ; 

Ah, who but a mother the plague understands 
Of an ugly and portionless daughter ? 


Eliza’s not handsome, the fact I admit— 
For she’s not one presentable feature ; 
Moreover, I fear she’s not talent nor wit, 
Though she’s such a high principled creature. 


And as for her fortune, I’m free to confess 
That Dame Fortune of gifts has been chary ; 

She's nothing at all but a white muslin dress 
And the garnets she got from Aunt Mary. 


When first she came out (but that’s four years ago), 
I believed she'd the brightest of chances, 
I took her about to each theatre and show, 
To all picnics and parties and dances. 
Each summer I took her to bathe in the sea, 
And to loiter and lounge on the shingle. 
Ah, hard is my lot! But ’tis no blame to me 
The unfortunate girl is still single. 


For four years I’ve worked! Since the day she came out 
I’ve turned ev’ry stone that was turnable ; 

I’ve smiled on each booby and flattered each lout, 
ut still there's no husband discernible. 


She ’s been out four years, and has not caught her heir ; 
He has moet unaccountably tarried ; 

She ’s been out so long that I really despair! 
For I don’t think she'll ever get married. 

* . . . . 


Hum! Mixed for four years in the world's giddy throng ! 
That life she can scarcely begin again: 

My dear, don’t you think as she ’s been out so long, 
Tis precious near time she went in again ¢ 


_L————$—$—$$—$$_$$—_— 





© And we have sent it back.—Ep. Frw. 
+ We should hope not, indeed.- Ev. Fey. 
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YOU HAD A DAY'S SHOOTING. 
Henry :—‘' Ban! You pon’t MEAN TO SAY THEY WERE BAD ? 


Angelina ;—‘* Yes, THEY WERE AS BAD AS—WELL, AS KAD AS A KISS FROM A PERSON YOU 
[ Gets one from a person she does. 


DON’T LIKE.’ 


COOKERY NOTES. 
SALMON collared must be boned—it makes a handsome dish, but is 
generally done at the risk of ‘‘a month with hard.” 
In pickling tongues, rub in a little coarse sugar occasionally : a well 
sugar d tongue means success in life, . 
low to choose meat— get somebody else to doit for you ; examining 
the —- in this weather goes decidedly against the grain with most 
ie 


he reason Jews do not eat bacon—well, being so full of gammon, 


ey are afraid of overdoing it by taking more. 


— 


ONLY A “TRY ON” FOR A KISS. 


Angelina :—‘* Wei, Henny, 1F YOU ARE GOING TO SEND ME A BRACE OF GROUSB, DON'T 
KEEP THEM TILL THEY AKE KAD KEFOKE YOU LET ME HAVE THEM, AS YOU DID THE LAST TIME 
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A FAMOUS VICTOREE. 


Ir was a summer evening— 
Old Doolan’s work was done ; 
And he before his cabin door 
| Was sitting in the sun, 
| And by him sported on the path 
His grandchild Kate, surnamed McGrath. 


She saw her little brother Mike 
Roll something large and round, 
That he beside the marshy bog, 
In playing there, had found ; 
He came to ask what it could be 
That was so round and so dirtee. 


Old Doolan took it from the boy 
Who stood expectant by ; 
And then the old man shook his head, 
And then he piped his eye. . 
‘* It’s some poor landlord’s skull,’’ said he, 
‘‘ Shot dead through the great victoree.’’ 


‘* Now tell us what ’twas all about,”’ 
Young Mike old Doolan bid, 

And little Katherine ‘‘ looked up,” 
Which things so seldom did. 

‘¢ Now tell us all about the cause, 

And was it ‘Land’?’’ ‘* My boy, it wause. 


‘‘Tt was the Tories,’’ Doolan cried, 
‘* That put the Whigs to rout ; 

Though what on earth they did it for 
I cannot well make out. 

But lots of people said,’’ said he, 

‘*That ’twas a famous victoree. 


‘* They beat them by an awful lot ; 
sut lo! what happened then ? 
The landlords all about the place 
Were shot by Rory’s men. 
Such things they knew were bound to be, 
sut "twas a famous victoree. 


‘*My boy, t was an awful sight, 
Atter the fight was won, 
To see the landlords’ corpses round 
All rotting in the sun. 
Such things, they knew, were bound to be 
After such famous victoree. 


‘** And lots of people praised the Earl 
Who such a blow did strike——”’ 
‘‘ But what good came of it at last ?’’ 
Quoth little Master Mike. 
‘The good! Why, this here skull,”’ said 
he; 
‘‘ But ’twas a famous victoree !”’ 


A Second’s Thoughts. 


In sparring matches and the more 
serious encounters of the prize ring it is 
customary for the antagonists to shake 
hands before engaging. ‘This preliminary 
might well be employed in the duello 
with the more deadly pistol, accompanied 
by the appropriate formula, ‘‘ Je vous 
aime’’ (I aim at you). 





THe County ror Tvurt-IIuntrers. — 


Hunting-don-shire. 


“AVAST HEAVING!” 
‘* Sign no more, ladies ; ladies, sigh no more !”’ 
Advice, no doubt, most excellent when given ; 
But ‘‘ stay them not ’’ our modern flirts implore : 
‘* Be they for joy or grief, all sighs are heave-n.’’ 











Topographical. 
Whuicu is the most coquettish suburb of the metropolis ?— Highgate, 
because of the arch way it has. 
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‘ OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 


XIII. 


Tue Lorps. 
On Monday, the sixteenth of August, Earl Granville, when put tothe 
question, 
Declined (for the public convenience) to say any more on the subject 
Than that which last week he had stated of maritime joint-demon- 


al ERED AR tone 


gD ive Tacenhape tt ans 


: stration. 
: Earl Fife also mentioned, when questioned, that Government has no 
intention 


Of dealing at once with the water supply of long-suffering London, 
They being content for the time with a trust they have just constituted : 
Which shows, for the present, we all of us must 
Take water—as ever we hare done—on trust. 
On Tuesday arose some complaining of slowness on part of the 
Commons, 
A noble lord mildly remarking they ought to consider their lordships, 
And get ona bit with their measures, and not keep their lordships 


a-waiting. 
Earl Granville replied that he trusted they’d finish next day in the 
Commons 
The Bill about Workmen’s Employers ; but as for the ‘‘ Hares and the 
Rabbits,’’ 


He didn’t exactly expect it just yet to put in an appearance ; 
Which shows that, to Peers, it is most irntating 
To feel that they're nothing but mere lords-in-waiting ! 
On Thursday the Killon Employers arrived, as Earl Granville ex- 


eee 
Smee 


: pected ; 
! Then spoke Earl Strathnairn upon papers concerning the war in Zuli- 
; land, 
Which gave to his lordship of Chelmsford a chance of explaining his | 
conduct, 
The which he achieved somewhat tamely, by laying the blame upon | 
others 


(On others who're quietly sleeping in distant and sad Isandlana). 
But the spot cho-en there for encampment you’d think was enough to 
condemn him ; 
Which shows that his strategy isn’t extensive : 
He’s weak when attacking, and weak when defensive. 
On Friday the same noble lord who complained of the Commons on 
Friday 
(Of course from the galled Opposition, who wince at the length of the 
Session) 
Alluded again to the subject, receiving reply from Earl Granville, 
Who blandly, politely advised him to speak to his friends in the 
Commons, 
And get them, instead of retarding the passage of Bills—expedite it. 
The Bill about Post-Ollice Orders they then read a third time and 
passed it ; 
Which shows that their lordships, like Englishmen true, 
Will do any work when they have it to do. 
Tue Commons 
On Monday the number of Members on duty was greatly diminished, 
For many to wership St. Grouse had away on their holidays started ; 
Many who long to can’t go, though, or who would the Government | 


harass ? I 
Though quieter lately they’re growing, and pay more respect to their | 

jeaders, I 

For Government ’s having revenge for obstruction by keeping them | ! 


at it. 
They did little work of importance that ev’ning, the principal being 
A pretty go at ‘* Supply’ and a try to count-out by Lord Churchill. 
On Tuesday Lord Hartington stated the pretty condition finances 
Have reached in our [ndian Empire the price of the war with the | Tr 


it, **thinking of nothing.’’ 
which never came. 
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Of course it will make small impression ; argument ’s lost on obstruc- 
tion ; 
Pace the words of the Chaplin, who said that Lord Hartington’s speeches 
| Often as long as his own were (he also declared them lethargic !) 
Which shows that a Chaplin you'll now and then find 
Comparing himself to a man with a mind. 








IN THE GARDEN. 


A Sxetrcu From Nature. 





CHAPTER I. 


** Like sweet thoughts in a dream.”’—Suneviiry. 
Tuery sat on a bench ina fair old-fashioned garden. I need not 


describe them ; they were ordinary mortals, as my sketch will elucidate. 


She, feeling the influences of the summer sunshine, and a pleasurable 


proximity to her adored one, sat dreaming, and waiting for him to say 
something nice. 


She had to wait along time! At last she breathed a soft sigh with 


just a spice of impatience in it. 


‘* What's that? ’’ said he. 
‘‘The only means I could employ,” she said, cooingly, ‘‘ for the 


utterance of my feelings.’’ 


‘«H’m,’’ said he, forcibly contracting his lips and looking mysterious. 
CHAPTER II. 
‘* For ever fare thee well.’’—Byron. 

Sriiv sittingin the summer sunshine, lostin reverie, or as he expressed 
She was waiting for that something 
He at times seemed struggling to suppress a 
vowerful emotion. Suddenly he gaped, stretched, and indulged in a 
oud and prolonged yawn! 

‘* What's that ?”’ she said, starting and paling visibly. 

‘‘The only means I could employ to express the feelings with which 

* * « * 


I am struggling!”’ 


The bench is empty now; she will console herself with a more 
esponsive friend, and he witha series of nice little dinners and a 


Afghan. Continental tour. THE END. 
The Tories, who said they’d a surplus, have left an enormous deficit, siete eee 
Result of political fireworks and strange arithmetical training, 

Convalescent. 


For what can you hope from a party that’s always ‘‘a-< utting their 
figures ’* F 
(But most of the blame we a‘tribute to culpable local officials.) 


‘Desperate Outrage on the Metropolitan Railway.’’ 


Tue daily papers have lately had a good deal to say about a 
We are happy 


They occupied most of the sitting debating the thing, and adjourned it. | to be able to state that the railway was not injured nearly so much as 


a 





Opn Wednesday the Bill for Employers achieved its third reading in 
satety. | 4 
The Savings Banks Bill then appearing, it spent a short time in Com- | n 
by mittee. 
‘2 On Thursday the ‘‘ Hares ani Rabbits’? was brought to the fore for 
; discussion ; 





mendous, 
Because of r¢ peated divixions the s!ruggling minority went for: 
Their struggles are rather sung. £0 childish, inconsequent, hopeless. 
On Friday the thing wae continued, and got on a little bit further ; 
And later: Lord Hartington treated the Honse to a splendid oration 
Concerning obstructionis: tactics, delightfully comic and cutting. 





EE ° - -_—- 





sympathetic public may have been led to suppose, for it is quite 
ccustomed to a little shaking. It never lost its appetite at all, and is 
ow to be seen running about just as fast as ever. 


A Bucolic Challenge. 
A Wutsuree farmer, being told that Our Lady of Lourdes had 


‘ 7 y : ; ~ } ’ i ¢ f 1 le ‘ 
eS es war Caoegt Cemnities, but, ch! ee 2 mgs | lately effected some very wonderful cures, said he was quite ready to 
| back his bacon against hers, or any other foreigner’s ! 


A Domestic Query. ; 
Wuen are the tea-things like victims of Queen’s evidence ?— When 


they are be-trayed. 
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BETTER THAN NOTHING. 
Near-sighted Sportsman (who has made a succession of misses) :—‘‘ Have I HIT ANYTHING this TIME, RopocERs?”’ 
Disgusted Keeper :—‘' Yus’kR—yYOU'VE A HIT THE dog.”’ 


SRO AR Se 
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Now Reavy. Paics Ons Suitimea, Post-rrez, 1s. 2}d., 








‘‘ THE GLORIOUS UNCERTAINTY OF THE LAW.” 
Tux law is certainly always eccentric in its vagaries in this ‘‘ land FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


4 of the brave and the free,’’ but lately the sentences have been a little “6 9 
too wild. We give a few strange ones :-— F U N O N T H J S A N D S . ¢ 
‘* A man convicted of begging—twelve months’ hard labour anda 4 Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 3 
severe flog ging.”’ “Tt is j . 

oe = re . a = just the book for the holiday season, when you want to be 

ba oe sommes Sane a letter (excellent previous used and not to be compelled to think too much. It abounds in 

Th char ac y pe eo humorous stories and comic verse, which have the rare qualification 
‘*A young man of twenty-one convicted of stealing a letter (no . ” , - 

= ter to speak of)—ei hteen months’ hard labour ” of being short. — Sunday Times, Aug. 15, 1880. 
| char as oa : . | «The follies of the day, and especially of the recreative season, are 
: ‘* A man of thirty-nine convicted of stealing a cheque, embezzling | eal bit ae Gate Saat oe Ghaln Ue 6 Gened eheiflineteenah 
| money, and gentle forgery—twelve months’ hard labour.”’ © | Brief Aug. 13. 1880 8 ng §-worth. — 
| ‘* A nurse convicted of cruelly killing a female patient with exces- | “ , The letter press is amusing, and the illustrations comic and fanci- 


ae 


sive brutality—three months’ imprisonment.’’ ful.” ee 
aa a . hi ___ ful.”"—Reynolds, Aug. 15, 1880. 
A man and woman convicted of starving a child nearly to death— | “";;, It is as full of funas ‘an egg isfullof meat,’ crowded with jokes, 


six months’ hard labour.’’ 
‘*A woman convicted of starving a girl nearly to death—eighteen 
months’ hard labour.’’ 


These sentences, several of which are of course well known, strike us, | 


when strung together, as peculiar. Why a lad should have five years for 
stealing a letter, while a nice pleasant manslaughterer is punished with 
three months, is, to say the least, a mystery. 


Tne one above all others of whom it may be said, ‘‘ If you give | 


| both old and new, and is a capital shilling’s-worth to help 
| the tedium of a morning's dole far niente onthe Beach.’ 


to lighten 
—Brighton 
Herald, Aug. 14, 1880. 

‘* Here are jokes enough, verbal and pictorial, for a whole month’s 
holiday. The dullest of days they will enliven.”’—News of the World, 


| Aug. 15, 1880. 


‘* No one can read the pages without finding abundant, and laughter- 
provoking, amusement in them.’’— Brighton Guardian, Aug. 18, 1880. 


‘*FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


him an inch he will take an L’’ :—Judge L-ynch. 
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THE IRISH 
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QUESTION. 


0’ Finnigan :—“‘ Look AT THAT Now, Brown! Tue IRisHMAN WILL HAVE HIS ROIGHTS, THIN, FOR HE'S GOT THB HEART, THE LUNGS, 


AND THE BRICKBATS, BEDAD.”’ 


Brown :—‘‘ Mark my worps, O’ FINNIGAN, THESE RIOTS AND MURDERS WILL RUIN BUSINESS IN YOUR COUNTRY.”? 
O’ Finnigan :—‘‘ Be JABERS, AN’ A GOOD Jon TOO! I HATE BUSINESS; AND SHOW ME THE ROIGHT-MOINDED, THRUE-HBARTED IRIsHMAN 


THAT DOESN’T.”’ 


THE IRISH ATROCITIES. 


Tue following communication from the Sublime Porte has been 
received at the Foreign Office :— 

‘‘It is with feelings of profound regret that I, on behalf of 
H.I.M. the Sultan, beg to call the attention of Her Majesty's 
Ministers to the state of affairs in Her Britannic Majesty’s im- 
portant dependency of Ireland. H.I.M. the Sultan cannot help 
recognising, from the frequent reports of his representatives in that 
dependency, confirmed as they are by the reports in the newspapers pub- 
lished in both England and Ireland, that the aspect of affairs in that 
unfortunate district is charged with the utmost gravity both as regards 
the peace of Europe and the well-being of the peoples of the various 
nationalities and religious denominations that go to form Her 
Britannic Majesty’s subjects at large. 

** His Imperial Majesty the Sultan feels it his duty to call attention 
to the constantly-recurring affrays between the Protestant and 
Catholic communities in the North of Ireland, to the constantly- 
recurring outrages both on the lives and the property of the unfor- 
tunate class known as landlords all over the country, to the 
constantly-recurring maiming of cattle, incendiary fires, robberies of 
arms, burning of crops, and other acts which betoken serious laxity in 
the administration of the laws and general misgovernment in this 
unhappy distri e 

** His Majesty the Sultan would also call attention to the action of the 
Land League. It is the opinion of His Majesty the Sultan and of his 
advisers that such a state of things can no longer be tolerated, and His 
Majesty and his advisers would firmly and seriously suggest that 
immediate steps be taken towards ‘ameliorating’ the condition of the 
peoples hereinabove alluded to, and with a view to putting an end 
to a condition of affairs which has already become a scandal to a 
great nation, and, in fact, to Europe at large. 

Me His M aye sty the Sultan is actuated by no ungenerous motives in 
bringing such matters under the notice of Her Britannic Majesty's 


VOL. XXXII.—wno. §()(), 


Ministers. Really, he believes that he has but to do so to secure an 
immediate benefit to them ; but inasmuch as Her Majesty's Ministers 
were generously pleased to draw His Majesty’s notice to the atrocities 
in Bulgaria, His Majesty feels that he can make no more adequate 
return for their kind offices than to repay it in kind. 

‘‘ His Majesty the Sultan has sounded the views of the various 
European Cabinets, and has found them entirely unanimous on the 
question. His Majesty has been requested, as best fitted under 
certain circumstances, to convey this as a European protest against the 
state of affairs in Ireland. It is, therefore, suggested that Her 
Britannic Majesty’s Ministers will take this memorandum de facto as 
a ‘ collective note.’—Receive, &c., ‘* Apeppin.” 


‘‘Matrimonial Noose.” 

A curious case was tried recently at the District Tribunal of Petrinje. 
A farmer sold his wife to a friend, for 40 florins and a fatted hog. 
The friend subsequently married the lady. This was going the whole 
hog with a vengeance, as the fair one had not been legally divorced. 
The lady was not dear, we presume, at the price ; at least we mean she 
could not have been particularly dear to her husband. The trio will 
have ample time to reflect on marriage rites and wrongs, because the 
magistrates of l’etrinje do not seem to have a keen sense of humour, and 
have given husband, wife, and friend four moaths with ‘‘ hard.’’ That 
comes of living in a nasty despotic country where judges don’t under- 
stand jokes. How much better to live in a nice free country like this, 
where you can slaughter a helpless invalid and only get three months 
without ‘‘ hard ’’ for doing it ! 

Dvrino the trial of the assault case on Wednesday, where the 
plaintiff claimed damiges for the wrecking of his model yacht by the 
defendant’s dog, in the round pond, in Kensington Gardens, it tran- 
spired that the latter refused to give his address to any such ‘‘ scum ”’ 
as the aggrieved one. We think this was scumming it rather too 
strong. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS BEE-CAB. 

You will remember, sir, that I described, for your edification, some 
weeks since, the preparations I had made for driving my stock of 
trained bees about Lendon, stopping at the promising spots en route, 
that the industrious insects might avail themselves of the chance of 
adding to their, that is to say my, hoard of honey. 

The adapted four-wheeler was brought round to my front door at 
6 a.m. precisely on the morning of last Thursday three weeks, and my 
fourteen hives of bees, lookimg at first sight like so many hat-boxes 
and travelling-bags, were all put in their places without any mishap. 
This was my own idea, to make the hives appear like luggage. Putting 
my deputy bee-master inside, with a store of sal-volatile, cotton- 
wool, and hartshorn, a washerwoman's ‘‘ blue-bag,’’ and other 
remedial articles, to be used in case of need, I myself mounted the 
box; and with a final whistle signal to my intelligent insects to lie 
close, drove off to Covent Garden Market. 

Long before we had gained this great emporium, agitation amongst 
the junior bees in the hat-boxes nearest my head told me that they 
diready scented the harvest, By the time | turned down into Bow- 
street from Long-acre this agitation had become general, and I doubt 
if even their strict training would have much longer kept my busy 
bees im their boxes when the full scent of the Flower Market’s varied 
store burst upon their olfactory organs. 

But there was, fortunately, no further need to put the patient 
insects to the test; and so, having drawn up as close to the big doors 
of the Market as I could get, I drew out my whistle, and gave the 
welcome signal to my apiarian hordes to come out and doall they knew. 

Well, sir, in less time than it takes me to scribble this line, the 
signal was answered, and in fourteen buzzing clusters, which soon 
merged into one large and eager cloud, my bees rushed in at the 
open doors, and spread themselves through the building; and I shall 
not soon forget the general look of surprise with which the appear- 
ance of the unexpected visitors I had brought was greeted. 

For some moments no one was ingenious enough to associate my 
cab, with its innocent-looking freight of hat-boxes and bags, with 
the swarm of bees that had very quickly dispersed itself through 
the building, settling down to the sweetest plants with quite a 
business-like method ard rapidity. 

At length, however, a suburban greengrocer, who had driven up in 
& spring cart just behind me, happened to notice a string of dilatory 
bees, who must have been asleep when I whistled, issuing from the pseudo 
kcy-holeof a hat-box at the back of the roof of the cab, and immediately 
¢xclaimed (without any intention to play upon words I have reason to 


believe), ‘*‘ Why, here they be!”’ pointing with his whip as he spoke | 


to my conveyance, out of the window of which my deputy bee-maste1 


“ caning 
muocent ‘ fare’’ blocked on his way to Charing Cross. 


+ 


ee ee 


his head, and trying to look as much as pos ible like an 


Now, although the bees had up to this moment done no harm to | 


anyone, confining their attention strictly to business, or 
its 
that greengrocer’s intimation had the effect of rousing considerabl 
indignation amongst the crowd, which ‘‘ Yah, yah’d!”’ loudly, 
hudressing its expletives chiefly to me, though I sat still making m 
bipn, till a burly coster, approaching the cab, exclaimed 

‘Wot d’yer mean by bringing yer bloomin’ insects down yer, a- 
blinging beverybody like mad an’ a spilin’ our flowers like this ?”’ 

‘My dear sir,’’? I replied, blandly 
fack—*‘'I simply brought the industrious little creatures out for an 
wmiing, but 1 was not aware that they had stung anyone; am I not 
right ’"’ I asked, appealing to the crowd generally. 

What the answer might have been I cannot say, but, unfortunately, 


** buzziness,’”’ | 
one might say under the circumstances without reproof, I think, | 


for blandness was clearly my | 


just as I spoke a burly florist at the further end of the Flower Market | 


forefingers in his mouth and whistled shrilly twice to 


put his tw } 
suwumon his man to his side. Now, two short. sharp whistles hap- 


pened to be the signal in my bee code which encourages the insects 
to renewed exertions. So hearing the familiar sound. as they sup- 


pos d, some of the less sagacious of my bees rushed off in the direction 
irom whence it came, and finding nothing there but the burly florist, | 


whose nom » as ill-luck would hav: it, was In a forward state of blos- 
pomIN gE, they sé ttl d with one acce rd upe Yr) t} at ele vate d Organ. 


All this had been as quick as thought, and my question was scarcely 


completed when the florist, rushing out towards the open air in his | 
terror, supplied only too paJpable an answer to my demand as he 


appeared at the doorway screaming at the top of his voice, slaying 
about him impartially with his cart-whip. 


A glance at his nose, or rather at that part of his face where his 
| 


nose presumably was, showed m: 
bees swaying in the air, and he danced with anguish, and continucd 
to assault perfectly innocent people about him. 

It was clearly no time for further argument with my coster, but 


a lurze and increasing cluster of i 


rather for tee action, and so, drawing my whistle, I] sounded the 


retreat. ‘The older and steadicr insects at once began to retire into 
thei quasi hat-boxes, &c.. but the younger *+ blo ds,’’ I regret to 
Bay, lor some time turned a deaf ear to the signal, and showed a 


—_——-- -— - 
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general inclination te mistake all the blossoming noses about the Market 
for scarlet geraniums. In about five minutes, indeed, Bow-street was 
more like a pandemonium than a respectable thoroughfare ; and I 
really think I should have be-n lynched -there and then had not my 
bees formed a kind of body-guard about me, which the bravest 
coster did not care to defy. 

A diversion was also caused by the desire of the wantonly - whipped 
passers-by to revenge themselves on their half-mad aggressor. and 
thus I was enabled presently to start my horse down the street, tellin 
my deputy to sound the retreat continually asI did so. Iam gl 
to say that these tactics had the effect of drawing off the bees, and 
when I drew up presently at Chancery-lane, the cab was gained by 


nearly all the stragglers. 
But that was not the end of the adventure, as you shall hear, sir, 


ere long. 
ee 


OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES.—XIV. 


Tus Lorps. 
On Monday night, the 23rd, the Lords 
For want of work, enjoyed a little holiday, 
But Tuesday found them at their posts again, 
When Lords Conservative pursued the plan, 
The artful plan—which they have lately worked 
With Bills the which they dare not to oppose 
Lest they should lose adi popular support— 
The plan that lets the second reading pass, 
And seemingly admit the measure’s principle, 
The while they, in Committee, do their best 
To make its action utte:ly nugatory ; 
So dealt they with the Bill of Liability 
Of all Employers in their workmen’s accidents— 
It passed the second reading unopposed. 
On Thursday, in Committee, came a pair 
Of dire amendments into it, and passed. 
On Friday Hares and labbits thoughts engage, 
And passed its first and unimportant stage. 

Tus Commons. 

On Monday came a scarcely breathéd threat 
Of hauling o’er the coals the Upper House ; 
And Mr. T. O’Connor breathed the threat. 
Then came some time-destroying chat upon 
The question whether bullets should be used, 
Or buckshot, for the Irish when ‘*‘ obstreperous.’ 
Then uprose Dillon, proving that he valued not 
Nor knew the value or the power of words ; 
l‘or saying that his speech contained no 111, 
Complained of Mr. Forster's sharp remarks, 
Which Mr. Forster, we were glad to see, 
Refused in any way to modify. 
The Tuesday’s sitting showed these startling traits : 
The Irishmen obstructed grim and long, 
And Mr. Parnell spoke with modesty. 
©n Wednesday a heap of work was done ; 
The great ‘* Fourth Party’’ and the Irishmen 
Were absent from the scene (or more or less), 
And in their absence heaps ot work was done ; 
They passing thro’ Grain Cargoes bill with cheers. 
‘Lord Beaconsfield appeared upon the scene 
And greatly gratified the commoners.) 
On Thursday Lord R. Churchill played his game, 
Once more, of wasting time, with great success. 
Then came discussion on the vote to pay 
The armed constabulary of the sister isle, 
The Irishmen had all the talk themselves, 
Or nearly so—and, oh, but it was dull and drear! 
Though Mr. Bright’s remarks woke up the scene— 
Benevolent, and wise, and weighty words— 
Ay, dull and drear! and mere obstruction all right long, 
And on till noon next day—for Government 7 
Gave way no inch and gained no inch—but compromise 
Brought this disgraceful sitting to a close. 
Is this how Irishmen expect to move 
Their English fellow-subjects’ sympathy ? 
If so their crror’s mighty ; for their cause, 
In acts like these, shows, as themselves, contemptible. 
In Friday’s work the Hares and Rabbits took 
A foremost place, and passed the House at last. 
The Burials Bill then did its ** level best ”’ 
To get into Committee, but it failed. 
The ev'ning sitting passed in gentle peace, 
The Irish opposition having kept 
Their promise to avoid dispute, and so 
This sitting ended calmly, so to speak, 
The dying moments of a noisy weck. 
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“ONE TOUCH OF NATURF,?’? &e. 
Street Preacher :—‘‘ Inow ask, brethren, what can I do to move you ? 
—what shall I do to move you in this world of wickedness? ’ 
’ Arry :—‘* Send round the ’at, guv’nor,—that’ll move ’em.”’ 





OUR KITTEN. 
Tus thing is meek, the thing is mild ; 
And oftentimes a little child 
May fondle it or play with it. 
But when—as children often dare— 


From tail to head you rub ite hair, 
It has an ugly way with it. 


Whene’er our sitting-room it shares, 
Amongst the tables and the chairs 

It innocently looks about. 
But oft, when mischief thither tends, 
Fom chairs to tables it ascends 

And worries all the books about. 


Our lively kitten well may boast, 
Among its many sins, a host 
Of good and proper qualities. 
It likes to scratch, it loves to bite ; 
But faults like these in such a mite 
Are nothing but frivolities. 


It’s pretty little tricks we praise ; 
We dote upon its winning ways, 


And love to make a friend of it. | 


Methinks the Bridge of Waterloo— 
A basket, and a stone or two— 
Ere long will be the end of it! 





A ‘* Public’’ Question. | 


By a recent ruling of a metropolitan magistrate it appears that a | 
publican has a perfect right to mind his own business in the matter of | 
setting apart a certain portion of his premises for specific customers. 
We agree with the magistrate, but, unfortunately, we fear the pub- 
licans break through their rules themselves; otherwise we should 
not see such howling cads in those compartments supposed to be sct 
apart for ‘‘ gentlemen ’’ only. 





a 


Before the Times. 

Accorpinc toa contemporary, our troops ‘‘ carried all before them ”’ 

at the recent sortie from Candahar. We cin scarcely believe this. 

Surely in India, as in this country, it is customary for our soldiers to 
carry their knapsacks Jehind them. 
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least: [ should suggest knuckle-dusters! 
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KISSING OR KICKING THEM 


(Tue Roarine Irntsa Farce or tug Day.) 


Hoary Pegr, or THe truest Buve prorensities. Yes, I must stay 
in town even all the autumn. The State wouldn't be safe if I 
didn’t, with a shameless Administration like this in power. 

Wnuie Squirg, or THE purnrst Burr. Right youare there, my lord ; 
and dang it, I'll stay too, to keep youcompany. We shall be all 
[rished in a fortnight if we don't. 

Hoary Parr. [ certainly see indications that they intend to annex 
us to Tipperary in a short winter session. You can easily tell that 
Parnell and Forster are hand-aind-glove together. 

Wuic. When it ought to be hand and b *xing-glove, at the very 
And not to have had 
Dillon hung, the white-livered muff! 

Tue Parrtotic Socrery, mysteriously. What can you expect of a 
party that—we have it on the bost authority, that of Mr. Warton— 


_ intends very shortly to hand over all Charch appointments to the 


| joint custody of the junior Members for Northampton and Galway P 


We have also information as to the recent initiation of Mr. Forster 
into the Fenian Brotherhood — 
Lorp Ranpoteu CuuRCHILL. 


While everybody knows that all 


| these talked-of accumulations of ammunition have been deliberately 


' smallest since 


set aside by the Government for the use of that same society. 

Mr. Forster, mopping his forehead frantically. Now, really, you 
know, isn’t this going a little too far, even against a poor Liberal 
Irish Secretary ? And upon my word, [ 

Mr. Ditton. Your word! ugh! 

Mr. O'Donneti. You an Irish Secretary! bah! 

GeNERAL Cuorus or Home Rovers. Go on, old Buckshot. 

Mr. Forstrr. Pray, gentlemen, do just listen: you can have 
grape or canister, if you like. 

Witp Wie. Merciful Providence! listen to that. Going to pro- 
vide them with grapes and canisters of latakia—out of the church rates, 
of course. 

Mr. Forster. No, I assure you, I’m going to coerce them ruth- 
lessly. That is, if they deserve. 

Home Rurers. Ach! the bloodthirsty spalpeens. 

Wurics. You mean the peasantry only, of course ? 

Torres. Oh, naturally. 

Ma. Forster. N—no; not quite. I’m afraid I must prevent the 
landlords from turning al/ of their tenants out. 

(A Babel of howls, in which the contradictory epithets of Com- 
munist, tyrant, Fenian, assassin, robber, and land-leech are hastily 
mingied.) 

Forster, fanned by the entire Ministry. 
beginning of September. 





And oh, to think it’s the 





THEATRES. 


THe ALHAwBra.—The management, determined to maintain the 
reputation of this theatre as the home of the ballet, have introduced 
into the third act of La Fille du Tambour Mayor a brilliant ballet 
d'action, The Alpine Brigands, which in some degree fits into the 
plot of the opera. The principal dancers are Mdlle. de Gillert, Mdlle. 
Pertoldi, and Mdlle. Rosa, all of whom are seen at their best. The 
music is bright and sparkling, and will add to the reputation of M. 
Jacobi as acomposer of ballet music. 

Sapiter’s Weiis.—Miss Jenny Lee as ‘‘ Jo,” supported by J. P. 
Burnett and his clever company, 1s the attraction for a limited number 
of nights. 

ImrertaL.—The Gaiety company appears at this theatre in a series 
of afternoon performances, commencing with Rip Van Winkle. 


” 


Bobby Toi Que J’Aime. 
Txe Annual Report of the Commissioners of Police for the year 


| 1879 was issued on Saturday, and some of the statements natu- 


rally present a rather blue look-out. Althongh 21,891 felonies 


| were committed, only 11,431 persons were arrested, which shows 
that it is about level betting that a felon gets off, and proves that 


though the police may be sharp, the thieves are sharper(s), added 
to which it hardly justifies the announcement made, in the papers 
every day, of ‘Police Intelligence.’’ It is gratifying there has 
been a falling off in the drunk and disorderly cases, though 33,892 
persons were charged with these offences, but we fail to find the 
numbers recorded of those who, instead of being drunk, were only 
dying. In addition to the large number of arrests quoted, the police 


| ran in 25,669 sad dogs; 22,502 of whom were found guilty of being 


without visible means of s*pport, and committed—to the Doga’ Home. 
From the fact that the number of voluntary resignations is the 
1870, it is argued that the force is increasing in popu- 
larity. Possibly with cooks and housemaids it is, but we fear with 
gentlemen of the Lill Sykes and Peace order it will never be 


| thoroughly popular. 
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SANDWICH. 
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They were entire strangers ; they were landed at that little desolate station, with ten There was one old sandwich there. A—— gazed at it long ; then took 
hours to wait. Hunger began to assert iteelf, A—— went into the buffet. a bite. But he couldn't, co ’t, manage it. 
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Then LP wentin. //+ gazed long, and took a bite the other But present y hunger began to overcome squeamishne:s. The u-utual mistrust, mingled 
side. Butno, NO! with greed, began tospring up. “If I don’t finish that sandwich, he will,’’ mused 


each to himself. ‘ Beast/y sandwich, that!’’ they said to each other, probingly.. 








Ana 





| But, as each pondered whether be should make a bolt 1¢ morsel Uut caine the stallion cat with it It was TOU much ! - 
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THE LAST DANCE OF THE SESSION. 
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COMMENCEMENT OF THE SHOOTING SEASON. 
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Mrs. Brown’s antidote Shooting stars. Shooting crows (** scarecrows ’’). Shooting corns. rae 
for shooting pains. ae 1 
ee 

THE EXODUS OF THE STATUES. | Napier rushed from Trafalgar-square to prevent a row, Landseer’s i fe 

ny | lions growling as if they thought it a pity to spoil sport. oa rl 

A Vision. | Long-legged Charles the Second came sauntering from Soho-square. er 

‘© W r1iincton, ahoy!’’ hailed Nelson from his Trafalgar-square | ‘‘1'll go and have a look at my ducks,’’ he said. ‘* You ain’t one,”’ oe i 
masthead. | he remarked, when he came up to his brother in Whitehall. ‘‘ What ere | 
‘‘ What's up?” inquired the Great by Land as he by sea, turning in | business have you here? I thought you abdicated ever so long ago. war 

his saddle on Constitution-hill. | Look out! Here comes your son-in-law from St. James's-square, in eae 
‘¢ 7 am,’’? answered the great sailor, ‘‘ but I shall soon be down. 4 hansom. J°// have your nose, Orange. I say, Jamie, the Martyr ee 
I’m off for a whiff of the briny. Below, there! ’”’ | has gone down to Folkestone with a lot of blackguards in an excur- ee | 
And down he came at a splitting rate, but soon shook himself | 510m train. Let us be good boys and 0 too, to keep the old humbug Biieas | 
together again. | out of mischief. eeeeantine ° Me ans * axn 4 1 a 

‘* How do you travel ?”’ the Great Soldier shouted after him. _ “* What indefinite articles are these?” exeiamea the incorrigible ety 

‘© Oh, I shall take a Nelson ’bus to begin with—if I can find one,”’ | joker, as three Annes panted up from Bloomsbury, Westminster, oe 

replied Horatio. | and St. Paul's Churchyard into the Charing-cross refreshment-room, Va s 
‘‘1’m pretty sure to be able to find a Waterloo,”’ said Arthur to | where they ordered brandy hot. ; : “i 7 | 
himself.  ‘* I'll be off to the seaside, too. We all look as if weshould | ‘Methinks there be three Kdwardsin the train,”’ said Charlesto James 4 A 

be the better for a dip—except that Cobden fellow out Camden-town | when they had gained their carriage. There were three Edwards seated it 
way. He’s had a wash and abrush-up lately. Hillo, old man !’’ the | opposite them—from Christ's, Bartholomew s,and St. Thomas's. ** Do iy 

Duke added, as Dr. Jenner rushed up from Kensington-gardens, | Y°U object to smoking, young gentlemen?” asked Charles, striking a Ss By 
‘‘ where are you off to?’ | tusee. ** I could never keep my brother here from it, even in church.”’ ee 
“Everybody’s going out of town at last,’’ said the Doctor, ‘60 | The Bartholomew’s and the St. Thomas’s Edwards looked as if they ; at 


had heard of smoke before, and the Christ’s Edward sniggered as if 


I’ll go and see if 1 can't get some patients. Patience enough, though a the 
e " I : * | he could not deny that even in Newgate-strect tobacco was some- 


I’m sure I’ve bad, stuck away there with nobody to look at me.”’ 


‘“‘ Albert coming ?’’ asked the Duke. | times burnt upon the sly 

‘¢Qh,’’ said the Doctor, ‘‘ he’s too proud of his gilt gingerbread , Meantime Richard the First had clapped spurs to his horse, and 
temple to stir.” | galloped out of Paulace-yard towards Victoria Station, Valmerston 

‘“Ah!”? said the Duke, ‘“‘rather different quarters from mine at | JU@pP'Ds UP behind, and Canning holding on by the tail. Bedford 


Walmer. That's where I’m off to— pick up Peel in the City ; wonder | from Russell, b+ ntin k and Cumberland from Cavendish, Fox from 
what be thinks of free trade now? He has bad a good look by this Bloomsbury, and Pitt from Hanover-square, walked together to 
time at the cheap side of the question. So that other F M. won't | Holborn \ laduct Station, talking as they went of forming a Coalition 
come, won't he: They wanted to make him commander-in-chief, Ministry. They asked Captain Coram, who joined them from the 
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| didn’t they ? But I forgot; that was after your time, Doctor.” Onna whether he would take the Board of Trade or become it i 
“ Achilles!” shouted the Duke, ‘take’ my horse to Tattersa’l's, , N4¥#! nee the Admiralty. Outram, Mill, and Brunel staggered oe 
and then follow me. You’ve been stripped for bathing quite long - ng 1 SOIREE, Seeing Three Jolly Dogs _ until they ‘ I 
enough, and now you thall have something better than shower- | OWS Mle up their minds where to goto. Mill especially looked 1 ed 
baths.’ merry. Oh, let 8m ike haste,’’ said Outram, as Shak, speare showed Pei 
66 Up, G uards, and after me,” cried t} e Duke, when he reached | nine —_ a POOR EE -AQUATO, sé here COMES a literary chap. Beg iP , 
Waterloo-place.” ‘I'm off to the ca. Fall sn >? pons though, Mull ; you’ve done something in that way, haven't Hak: 
6é¢ Pleacc rrace "a CBN’ } ” ow a saucy Memo- 2°“: ae ‘4 
an your grace, we can’t swim,”’ answered a saucy Memo At London-bridge Station, Brunel bought a copy of Engineering, 4 ey 
“é York, will vou join us?’ the Tron Duke called out cheerily : and fell into chat with Paxton, who had just arrived from the ie x 
‘‘ off to the seaside,” . ( rystal Palace. Sloane drove up in a growler from ( helsea, and eae 
‘Can I be arrested if I coméedown?’’ was York’s inquiry. ‘‘ Think 7 Here comes anothe r old Guy !”’ shouted the irrepressible Mill, as the ie 
I shall go to Boulogr.«. English watering-places awkward ; creditors, founder of the hospital hard by walked into the bovking-ollice. yr Bi 
ens tee Immediately afterwards Myddleton made his appearance on the knife- at 
” Lord Clyde and Sir John Franklin, however, at once leaped from >e#Frd of an Islington omnibus, — i 
their pedestals, the latter longing to start for the North Pole, the Dear me, Mr. Peabody !'' exclaimed Her Majesty, as she walked Ne 
former ready to go anywhere at a moment’s netice at the Duke's out of the Royal Exchange, ‘we are the only people left in town ; ie 
im = ‘ don’t sit beaming there like an old image, but put on your hat and Pig) 4 
‘‘T say,’’ said York, lingering, ‘‘ Here comes Kent pelting down ea Se coh ri 
Portland-place. Hes got cramped sitting up there so long. How ; Tee: ag orn ee a i : 
he stares at the Smee There's nae olen precious brother of ‘‘Sharp’s the Word and Quick's the Motion.”’ ae 
mine, George, cutting across Trafalgar-square to the Charing-cross Ar the last meeting but one of the Wakefield guardians of the poor 3 a 
Station. billy you can take up in the City, if you’re going tothe the speakers were thoroughly parliamentary in their conduct, the i 
London-bridge St:tion.”’ | word ‘* liar,”’ followed by blows, being the order, or rather the disorder, ; 
‘*T say,’ added the Soldier’s Friend, ‘‘ here’s a lark! My olddad | of the day; but, at the meeting on Wednesday week, Mr. Councillor e 
is off !’’ | Sharply made an ample apology for striking Mr. Marshall, and said | oe 
And sure enough George the Third was cantering along Cockspur- ' a like scene should never occur again. We hope it may not, but when 
street en route for the Charing Cross Station. Charles the First also | 4 man is called ‘‘a liar’’ we think he may be forgiven for replying Bi 


cantering up, jostled him at the‘‘In’’ gate, and Havelock and | Sharply. 
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A HARD CASE. 





Major Dunnup :— Awe Ly Dux 

Miss Maria -—** Do you THINK so? 
A BACHELOR, AND HAVE ONLY YOUKSELP TO PLEASE.”’ 

Major Dunnup:—‘*OnLY MyseELyY TO PLEASE! Yor 
A DOOSID DIFFICULT THING THAT 18 TO Do.”’ 


SEASIDE TELEGRAMS. 


Ar this season of the year so many people have relatives or friends 
at one or other of the difierent and indifferent watering-places, that 
we have thought sume really reliable information would be acc ptable, 
and, utterly regardless of expense, have appointed sped lal corre- 
Sp midi nts, who telk graph as follows: 

AWERYSTWITH, 
If you wish for luxurious air, come here: it is 


adapted for single people than married, 


glorious: but better 
forscarcely a mé 
t 


ming passes 


f oue al fj , + Ja vv, ’ . } } 
without a ** by t sore rt The natives (not the oysters: there 
Is nothing fishy about Aberystwith) are very ni und quite different 
to all the Welshers | have ever ore. | a 
UY thi it LsAers lave ever met before 

BANGO 
Have never seen anything like this—in Fleet-street : it is delicht 
4 ; ve 4 c \ \ AL 18 C10 tl ° 
tu You have heard of the game ** Cio bang.’? } tit vou w 1 tak 
' pr, wu Li U Ulsiu Liane 
my ad ir lit ur 1 be Go Bar 1 } never met 
Any people so liberal in their ** ¢ 1caun get two on a ¢ ind 
saucer for 6d , 7 
I} No} 

sé ‘ ’} ’ 

” hat ure the Wlid WAaVOS BUYVI—! ( ! to thes \ low 
ands | You have heard of t Sands of I) . Well. th il 
1 Cidedly preferable Itis wonderfully economical: no occasion te 
luke lodyiniers I ( buy ay } ‘ } . “Ts a 

a i i’ LP i 5 i ‘ya pace, l i “| lid ‘ 4 5 I 
Nn ell Tipy, . 

’ Dover 

‘ : ‘ ora? ' e , , +} ‘ e a 

re you get a most magnificent view of the open sea, which. on a 

very windy Gky, is Open t adie ' rn. There a plenty fs yh ¢ Sell 
, j i ‘ ; Ah ‘) im SiS \ 4 

here, n mW lmcsaudinyg thi vi rs, sotne of whor il rt t rorhit . 

T LLASTINGS. ; 

he most lendid pi na , } he f 
Me uost splendid pier and | ion Of any place is to be found (not 

laut bhey have been lost) at llastinys lt a { t. 
tiny t fi ‘ resort 


even the we 


t pene! ally 


DOWN HERE, ISN'T IT, Miss Manra’”’ 
Wiy DON’T YOU GO, THEN? You’RB 


DON’T KNOW 


[Serr. 8, 1880. 


| PUTTING IT OFF. 


Ix Wintertime I first began 
| To court you, Annie dear ; 
And breathed, as lovers only can, 
Soft nothings in that ear. 
I dreamed about you half the night ; 
I wooed you half the day. 
In sunny hopes, in visions bright, 
The Winter pass’d away. 


’T was in the Springtime, Annie dear, 
You swore to be my bride. 

The latter days of March were here ;— 
The hour was eventide. 

You begged a very brief delay— 
A month, or little more ;— 

But, ere you named the happy day, 
The Spring, alas, was o’er ! 


In Summertime I bravely dared, 
Dear Annie, to suggest 

That, if we thought of getting paired, 
That season was the best. 

What bliss to hail the merry morn 
That made you all my own !— 

But while I lingered, still forlorn, 
I found the Summer flown. 


September brings the Autumn here ; 
The leaves begin to fall. 

Full soon upon the landscape drear 
Will Winter spread its pall. 

In gloom I sit, with solemn phiz, 
A moody single man— 

Whose only consolation is 
That you’re a spinster, Anne! 








‘‘Captain Hobson's Little Pet.” 

Tur orang-outang at the Aquarium says that 
though he should much prefer being in the woods at 
Malacca, he intends remaining in Westminster at pre- 
sent, and making the best of his oranges and lemons. 
The reason he stays in the Aquarium, ‘‘The Old Man 
of the Woods ”’ states, is because it is Hobson’s Choice. 


Tell This to the Marines. 


Tel-egraph was so called after the name of its 


i 





WHAT Tue 
inventor, William Tell. 


FOLKESTONE. 

‘*'The cry (here) is’’ not ‘* stil? they « ome,’’ for the visitors make 
a great noise, arriving as they do in thousands. There has not been 
so good a season for years, and the lodging-house keepers are making 
up for lost time. Bathing machines, as bed-rooms, are quite the 
thing, and you consider yourself shing/early lucky if you obtain that 
a commodation. As there has been no rain for some time, the people 
enjoy themselves finely. 


Hankwicu. 


At no other seaside place is there so much ‘go’? as here, for the 
ursionists are continually going to the Continent rid Harwich. Of 


fothers who come, ay, and come it strong too ; 


urse there are plenty « 
in to refer to the ladies’ 


} 
but the majority do not stay. I do not m 
figures, though of course it reads like it. 
Iste or Wiaurt. 


In addition to the phenomenon of getting mutton from Cowes, this 


island is full of attractions. Walking tours are much indulged in, but 
1 must say I prefer to Ryde it when here. Steamers start daily, 
enabling youto go round the island; but if you can contrive to get 
& A £4VUEC ATA ~} t iF li. ls mu A II re }T JUL ibit VUL n Jv 11n LLKEC SU 
easy 
ScA ROUGH 
[he season at t pl is late, but fashionable people are always 
lat } } eas 1 ; co } 
ii nd Scarborough is very fashionable. I cannot say I admire the 


4 
people’s ways, for they Spa(r) from morning till nigh 


SOUTHSEA 
7 t } , 
r vr } 
\ reisa open piece of ground in front of the sea, 
;, 
‘ ee thoy 6 ’ ’ , j } 
ther t vy else { sbout this spot ] ind the men 
I Inagnincent be Lh muliltary 
Yr + + + . . 4 ° } : 
As we g press the telegrams are arriving from all parts, showing 
*, ;. . . 
t our corr ndents a1 j 
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PHONETIC. 
Maiden Aunt to tall young Nephew :—‘‘ As I stood by you in church, 
Percy, I could not help being struck by your size.’’ 
_Percy :— Very sorry, aunt, but there was such an awfully pretty 
girl the other side the aisle, I couldn’t help sighing !’’ 





CURT COMMENTS. 


Mr. T. W. Evans, M.P., has presented the Derby Corporation with 
a clock, hoping that its presence in the Council Chamber may remind 
loquacious members of the lapse of time. If we were the members, 
we should look upon this gift as a time-piece of impertinence. 

The Manchester Carriage Company have compelled their conductors 
to shave off their moustachios. We should like to know the reason for 
thisimperative dip service ; it certainly seems an arbitrary arrangement of 
the most bare-faced character ! 

Lord Lytton has actually subscribed ten whole guineas to the 
Afghan War Fund for the Relief of the Widow and Orphan. We hope, 
for the sake of his family, that he does not orphan give way to such 
lordly generosity. 

The licensed victuallers are about to open the Soho Bazaar as a co- 
operative store to which only members of the trade will be permitted 
tojoin. The capital is stated at a million, but we should say, ‘‘ There’s 
millions in it””—or will be. 

A Miss Shove has come out in the first division for the M.B. degree 
at the London University. This is the lady whe first applied to be 
permitted to take a degree, and caused the London Univertity to be 
7 to women. Ofa truth Miss Shove is undoubtedly of the pushing 

order, 





—_——---_ — ---_ -- -- ——— — 


Aristocratic Paupers. 

Ir is stated, on the authority of the Master of a Buckinghamshire 
workhouse, that, when by themselves, tramps are positively a joyous 
lot ; they sing, tell stories, and have a wondrous fund of anecdote. 
We are not astonished at their aptitude for telling stories, but the 
statement that many of them are highly educated, and that they 
scribble Latin, Greek, and even Hebrew inscriptions on the walls, is 
certainly surprising. It docs seem very strange that people acquainted 
with a dead language should be unable to get a living, and that their 
only chance of making their mark should be by ‘‘ casually ’’ scribbling 
in @ workhouse. 





Bury Much So. 
Tue more bigoted churchmen would make the Primate’s name the 
Archbishop of Can’t-a-bury you! 


Wuar bird reminds you of a Catherine-wheel in a state of com- 
The Flaming-o. 
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SEPTEMBER. 


Hvrrau for September! the month of the stubble ! 
Come, open your cases and shoulder your guns, 
Grants, Purdeys, and Richards, both single and double, 
The barrels, | mean, and then hey! for ‘‘ the runs !’’ 
Encircle your waist with the belt for the cartridge, 
Arrange for the luncheon to be on the hill! 
Come, whistle the dogs, who, when seeing a partridge, 
Become for the minute so rigidly still 
Let’s keep by the hedge with the cutting beside it, 
*Tis really, I promise, an excellent place ; 
I know it of old, and, whenever I've tried it, 
I’ve never got less than a half-dozen brace. 
You take the outside, and we'll walk on the inner— 
Don’s making a point! Whirr! a couple of bangs! 
Ilum ! one with both barrels,— well, you're a beginner. 
I say! Mr. Don, drop the bird from your fangs. 
Now stick to the hedge, and—a covey's there stirring ! 
‘They're just out of range—mark *em down as they fly ; 
They’ ve settled—and rise! Bang ' Miss— Bang! miss recurring 
Bang! Bang! He's succeeded in wiping your eye. 
Don’s pointing again. Good, my old canine hero ; 
The birds are thick here as I told you they were ; 
We started the hedge with our game-bags at zero, 
And now we have over a dozen to share. 
What ! work up the cutting again? Did you ever? 
Let’s square the big turnip-field round to the right 
How! had any beaters? Good heavens! no, never! 
A bas the battue ! do I shout all my might. 
What pleasure is found in some blessed ‘* warm corner,”’ 
With relays of guns when they’re getting too hot ? 
Of such pseudo-sport I'm the bitterest soorner, 
I call it, unmincingly, nothing but rot ; 
lor where is the sport save in hunting each bird up, 
Health gaining and strength from the exercise fine ? 
Ha! there goes a covey young Zulu has stirred up, 
Let argument rest till we get home and dine. 
We'll halve down the field, and re-meet at the wicket ; 
You take little Zulu, while we retain Don. 
Whirr! Bang! There’s a pheasant come out of the thicket. 
Heyday! That’s forbid till September 1s gone! 
We're here at our trysting, in front of the others ; 
They must have done better than we have, I trow. 
Oh, here comes the doggie! What luck, O my brothers ? 
The pupils are beating the master—hullo !— 
See, there is the hill, with the wagonette on it ; 
We'll range out the lane that is crossed by the burn, 
Bang! bang! My young friend, keep your eyes off the bonnet 
Ensconced in the carriage, or give me your turn, 
One can’t wing a bird and look after the ladies, 
That is, both together, it’s not to be done. 
My mouth is as dry as a summer in Hades, 
So don’t let us hang about more in the sun. 
Hurrah! we are there, let us set about lunching ; 
We haven't done badly—some fifty-odd brace ; 
That fellow there flirting had better be munching, 
We’ve plenty of work ere our steps we retrace. 
Come, time we were done! let us onward be marching, 
We'll send home our quarry by means of the trap ; 
Take leave of the bonnet! This heat, it is parching,— 
Joh, just a glass more of your excellent tap. 
Atop of the hill we'll go down the ‘ ten acres,” 
Down there where the wheat is bound up into sheaves ; 
The birds will abound there, as being partakers, 
Unasked, of the corn that the harvester leaves. 
There, what did I tell you? ‘The sport is stupendous, 
I’ve never had such « day yetin my days ; 
The weight of our bags is becoming tremendous ; 
I guess we shall have to go home in a chaise. 
I’ve run out of cartridges, lend me a couple— 
What! only two left! well, then, let us have one, 
For Zulu is changing to stiff from the supple. 
Bang ! there's the last bird for to-day to my gun. 
Yes, there is the village, we'll get a conveyance, 
A ehaise, or 4 wagon, a barrow, or cart 
They’ve only a cart! Oh! well, pride’s in abeyance 
When sport's in the question, so come, let us start. 
Hurrah! we are home, and for dinner are ready 
As hungry as hunters—is dinner for us ¢ 
Gad! there goes the gong! Woho, Dobbin or Neddy! 
Don’t let dinner wait, or the Squire he will cuss. 
And so, when the wine has just loosened the member 
That's sent us to talk with, and onward it runs, 
We tell of the glorious First of September, 
When ninety-six brace had succumbed to our guns, 
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ALL THE FASHION. 


599 
Young Lady :—‘' Daan ue, Marr! HOW can YOUR MOTHER LET YOU GO ABOUT WITH YOUR HAIR LIKE THATS 7 
’ i o , ’ , 
Cottage Girl :—‘* Moruek LIZRS MB TO "AVE A FRINGE LIKE OTHER YOUNG LADIE8. I’M GOIN’ TO ’AVE A JERSEY COsTOOM, TOO! 






AN INFANT PRODIGY. Now Reapy. Parics Ons Suitiine, Post-rres, 1s. 24d., 
I pxew my pet three pictures on her slate— FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 
She is my youngest in a group of five, 66 rT) 
Intelligent beyond her years of eight, F U N O N T H E S A N D S . 
And busy as the bees about a hive. A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 


The first I drew was what I'd drawn before— 

A tooth which late adorned her pretty mouth ; 
The next a chain of rocks upon the shore, 

Some coral reef seen in the sunny South. 
The third recalled a boating day we spent, 


‘‘It is just the book for the holiday season, when you want to be 
amused and not to be compelled to think too much. It abeunds in 
humorous stories and comic verse, which have the rare qualification 
of being nat ee wie, ane oO i , 

On which in shipping oars I made a mull, ‘* The follies of the day, amd especially of the recrea sve season, are 
When, with a keane of childish merriment, well hit off, and the book asa whole is a good shilling’s-worth.’’— 
She cried, ‘‘ Oh, see! you've broke the boatman’s scull!’’ | Brief, Aug. 13, 1880. a 7 . . ‘ 
I sketched an oar, twas feathered at the blade— ‘‘The letter press is amusing, and the illustrations comic and fanci- 

‘* Because,”’ she said, ‘‘ you always feather oars ’’— ful.”’— Reynolds, Aug. 15, 18890. . ; ae 
Then placed the slate before her, and I said, ‘Tt is as full of fun as ‘an egg isfullof meat,’ crowded with jokes, 

‘* Now, little friend, I'll take you to the Stores, both old and new, and is a capital shilling’s-worth to help to lighten 











And from the dolls and games and knick-knacks there the tedium of a morning's dele far niente onthe Beach.’’—Brighton 
You shall abstract five shillings’ worth of booty, Herald, Aug. 14, 1580. 1: , 
If, counting these, you cause them to appear ‘* Here are jokes enough, verbal and pictorial, for a whole month’s 
Four pictures stead of three ; now to your duty ! holiday. The dullest of days they will enliven.’”’—News of the World, 
Then for a Bpace Ll wat hed, and smiled to see . Aug. to, 1850. : Z 
The puzzled look within her thoughtful eyes ; ‘* No one can read the pages without finding abundant, and laughter- 
At last her face lit up with sudden glee, provoking, amusement in them.’’— Brighton Guardian, Aug. 18, 1880. 
‘* One tooth, reef, oar,’ she cried, and won the prize. ‘“FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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the imagination, he has no doubt that they will all derive as much benefit as usual. 





THE END OF THE SESSION. 


IIvnian . the Session’s over, and we’re free to go at last, 

‘* The Speech ’’ has been retailed to us, and all the Bills are pass’d ; 

The Session has been lengthened out abnormally, we know,— 

A month ago we reckoned we should be allows d to £0 ; 

The sittings indivi lu'lly have been an awful length, 

We had to bring in penny buns to help sustain our strength ; 
The ‘‘ pairs’? have been so numerous, attendance has been thin, 
And measures have been, certainly, just hurried out and in. 
Our tempers got so touchy under this prolonged restraint 

We used to quarrel till the heat would nearly make us faint ; 
| We'd listen to the Irishman’s eternal platitude, 

Who only gained attention when beginning to be rude ; 

We se ated Mr. Bradlaugh, and we rot a ** concert = up, 

And passed a Bill whose ‘‘ throwing out” has filled the Irish cup ; 

We ordered home Sir Bartle Frere, who failed to ‘‘ federate,”’ 

We've settled all the English Hares and Rabbits’ future fate 

The question as to Burial we’ve haply compromised, 

And seen that cargoes when of grain shall not he over-sized 
We've settled that Afghanistan shall not be held for long, 
And saddled the en ployer when his satellites do wrong ; 
We've taken off the duty from the barleygrower’s sacks, 
And put another penny ‘on the ’lastic income-tax ; 


All these, with sundry little Bills of not so much account, 


ct ttt tt 


Will bring the Session’s work ahove the average amount ; 
| We've had some slight unpleasantness about ‘‘ another place,”’ 
And so we've fretted, fumed, and sat until our day of gra 
| But now at last the Session’s done, and we are free to go 
Where mountain air invigorates, or ocean breezes blow 
| The question is, Where shall we go?’ the season being lite— 
|} Shall partridge-shooting claim us, or for pheasants shall we wait? 
| The places on our Ex sh coasts are getting rather dull, 
A + Paris has ass 1 her hardly-earned aut l lull 
Then S ind’s ‘ , isty. and t! must ha rain er long 
' 
| 


{ 
Paterfamilias finds things too bad this year to go out of town, hut with a few seaside costumes, spades for the children, and a slight stretch of 
| 
} 
' 


the subject ; but we should think where seven people are found sleoping 
in one room it would be better to partition the rooms. = It scermsa there 
is no water Jaid on to these dens, and there are no fastenings to the back 
or front doors—the latter luxury being an arrangement which 
trikes us 4@8 eX eptionally unnecessary, eine that t} clasa of 
residents are not ina } “ition ‘* to keey open house.’’ Although the 
Association is striving to benefit the poor by obtaining for them 
increased and superior accommodation, it richly duserves support, for 
the upper clas ire considerably affected in the matter. Much 
embroidery, &c., 18 made in these | ea, and infection consequently 
irried to wealthy homes, so we advise the Society to press this phase of 
the question, is if t!} lives of t! Upper Ten are endangered a re- 
rmation may «7 but if it t! ight that only the nveniencs 

i health of wurkpcople are involved, it will literally be “a poor 
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There’s Spain, the South of France, too, with the lofty Pyrences, 
Or Switzerland, in which to draw the merry mountain breeze. 
Without a doubt there’s Germany, and Italy as well, 

Nice places and ‘‘in season ’’ too, as Laedeker will tell. 


, 
, 
} 


Sut then they’re such a long way off and such a fag to reach, 
While all the persons round you are the *‘ daughters of the leech 
The Session has fatigued us 80 that really I’ve a doubt 
Of being equal to the task of travelling about. 

Some place near home I'd like to make the haven of my rest 

Upon my back upon the beach to wat h the billow’s crest 
But then it’s getting late for that—1 mer settled down 
Than chills, short days, and ‘‘noon: there’? will sendus back to town 
I really think, considering, 'twere bitter not to roam, 

But take the holid iy an 1 rest, and save the purse, at hom 


A Subject That Wants ‘ Ventilating.” 
Puk I tl Rights Association for obtaining Rental and Sanit ry 
form has had a meeting in Soho, and according to the Secretary, 
Mr. Dunn, the people will require a good deal of Dunning before they 
are better. It is no uncommon thing to find 35 people inhabiting an 
eight-roomed house andit isthereforeintended to petition Parliament on 
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OUR PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES.—XV. 





Which Government couldn't permit; but it offered a chance Mr. 
Forster 

Made use of to “‘lecture’’ their lordships, which startled Sir Stafford 

a" extremely 

On. Angust the 30th (Monday) the House had a talk about Turkey; | (perhaps it may startle the lords to behave Jess like babies in future, 

The Porte having sent to the Powers two answers ol different meanings | yor we should be sorry to see them denuded of pow’r by a tittle — | 

About the Mont negvrin question, the Pow’rs were CcoOoncot ung an unswer. Such childish behaviour repeated must give the in opponents a weape "' 


Tug Lorps. 


ee ee ee ee 
——--. 


Sr 


i 

This act ol om Purks 1B €> og eee Lord Redesdale was criticised greatly—we trust that his lordship | 
Dheir wishes eee x as bod enjoyed it. ' 

Perhape they meant this to their answers to tack: Mr. Callan, behaving absurdly, called to order, was ‘‘named’’ and 

** Just take which you want—sen I the other one back. suspended S é 

| ut, meantime, the Fleet (to the Turks or Mecusa) (To which, as he’s said sea culpa, no further allusion is needed), 

| Is off to the Austrian port of hagu And then without further obstruction the Lill made its way through 


This. done with, the Bill about Kabbits and Hares was produced for 
their lord+hi 


Committee 


~ 
> 
“ 
~ 
. 
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(The Bill with the idiot title I can’t smuggle into the rhythm). 
= | Saturday morning the sitting cleared up all the rest of the business 
th ' ; Ir. Gladstone appeared on the Benches (was heartily cheered by all 
Lord Redesd I it: Lord I , 1. growing , Pp] j ‘ 
= . u a ae a aE a fi The Bill with the idiot title I can’t smuggle into the rhyt!} 
, . ene eset ee eee aire ye rye bea Passed through its third reading (thank goodness!) in spite of Lord 


Churchil on Burrows: 
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GLADSTONE’S YARN. 


Hrave ho! my jolly me-smates! 
Light up your * bace a-pip 8 

And give the steward orders— 
Rum, whiskey, gin, or swipes: 

Drain ev ry glass, e4 
‘Then listen while I 
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' Now sniver all my timbe rs, . : 
But *twasn’t very long et 
. 1 
Before ashore I landed %. 
(Juite hale again and strone. oa Pa ae 4 
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sheep were weeded out of the ae 
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T A-TELLIN’ THE TRUTH, CHARLEY SMITH, 


And now ‘‘A. B.”’ they’ve rated me, | 
isant to relate ; 
xr I, my mates, if needful, 
Couid steer a steamer straight, | Jemima ITann :—** You Al 

Port! Belay! cos I se4 YER STEAL THE BUN OUT OF THE SHOP, AND FAT Ir, Too. Wor ; 
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I’m proud to Say, MAKES YER TELL SUCH LIESF 
7 


ee ee oe 








‘ . +? , , ' . ‘ ; 
Besides the Ship of State! Charley Sinith :-—‘* Farnen’s A PLEECEMAN.”’ / 
i | . e 4 ° , ° . } ra! 
! ’ tion as to thi robable result of laying a tax on all rigging above two | 
| | A LANDSMAN'S LOG. eis ne Oe PREIS Soilh cf Taxing 0: wk A ang Shore He | 
Extracts FRoM THE Diary or A Puivare INp AL. oo ae ?’ os rae , 
, ; 2 , able. May revert to t ihject again, before my next Bud 
ITAL boat, tnis Grant ¥ Castle ; doesn’t roll about too much. | Begin to feel very trong avain, and this restraint is irl 
nh mm re to stand quite upright, by holding on by the rail. (B my v7 f Pred +) { { 
in inanige to stand qu Aprignt, VS a oe Ae _ : rk Chey won let me address deputatior tor more than a Tew minutes ; 
} 7 ! i ' ‘} 1] . . © » é . . : 
n/ and by sea at the sime time ; H t, ha! Shall spring that } - in port, and after- liy rw} ro tal 1 on board But the 
} on them at the next ( ibinet ount il.) Almost p sitive now that | i) voyage will soon be over, and then Currie has promised, for a great we 
' i good sailor. Won’t I let them find it out at the Admiralty, that’s al] treat, to let me fell the masts of the Grantully Castle with my new re 
= te 


(Juite enjoying my rest. An idle life is certainly delightful. Did | uy. Won't the splinters fly! Hooray !! ee 
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nothing all yesterday, except run through half-a-dozen new Blue cal te 


looks, knock off an article on ** The Pessimists of Hygiene ”’ for the A 
a A move RN ORACLE. Vly 


Nineteenth Century, write a ecore or so of letters and postcards to 

various correspondents, and send Harty my views as to the conduct of | Oy late I ploughed Iillarney’s famous tide, Tee 

public business during the remainder of the Session. Almost f t | mountains rising high on eve ry side, L 
544! 
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to add that, after Mrs. G. had gone to bed, had all hands quietly On whose steep bunks we marked the summer breeze 
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| piped on deck, and lectured to them for an hour and three-quarters on | e ruddy berrics from arbutus trees. it 
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‘+ Homeric Protoplasms.’’ Our bugler’s notes were echoed o’er and o’er, pier 
. . = — . n * 
1 thoroughly investi- | Wild snatches they from ‘* Melodies of Muore,”’ i 
{ ? 
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Set Se So 


Spent all this morning in the engine-room, and ) 
gated the working of the machinery. By way of a little exercise, bie] 
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r Repeated oft in lessening cadence sweet, iP 
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helped the men to ‘‘ stokeup”’: an excellent plan for strengthening | Asif by fairies in some far retreat. wa 
tne mts les f t} ba Ra [' nfort inate ly, { larke Came in ind : ! Y ti land ' wl every setreamlet owns tine 
stopped me. ‘Though I’m sorry to have to say so, that man really 1 A deathless tale, whose very rocks and stones ie ; 
. . o . : 1 big : 
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Of legendary lore arc fruitful made 

wh U oe lutes TO he le n By ap" imaginatior irtful al l, > 

| And where the charms of Nature, weird and wild, i: 
valuable i : { h chords responsive in her meanest child! f' 
se mUM ant ral. The other day, when Curri Then, since the seer and } . I irly merge, 
| wasn’t looking, managed to snatch a brief conversation with the Man For ever trembling each on other's verge, 
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an face ’em, we can tell you; and generally selects the landlord 


as ver victim. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES A-WAGGONING. | DOTS BY THE WAY. 


I sarp last week, sir, that my strategic retreat with my bee-cab up | 
' 
































Chancery-lane was not the end of my adventure, and you will appre- 
ciate that statement when I tell you that up to the oth ult. 1 had 
compensated 17 market garde ners, 9 master-tlorists, and 49 ussoz 
members of the general public, at an average rate of 9'd. per sting. 
As fresh victims were appearing every day and putting in their sting- 
claims, ! began to suspect that news of the liberal compensation 
terms pa y me had got abroad, and that the Covent Garden porters 
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i and cthars who co mu LO Call Were Gellberateily fretting themselves | 
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+} ‘ > ; Sn ae 
ung In the most ccenvenient } ces by any odd bees or even wasps | 
th y coult find about. So I gave notice that no sting notified to me 
; the 1 eft l¢ 7 } . ’ 4 ° shank — } } 
afte ! C ult. wouid auowed for, which brought a great rush | 
7 ’ ° ° | 
on the last day, as you may imagine. 
— » S@ Ja wilt a : r+ 5, Ps, 4 = 1 + 4 
However, 1t is all over now, and I hav paid dearly cnough for my 
experience, g Lut let turn t nter topic, 
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AN ANTI-VIVISECTOR ON THE MOORS. 


Wurkr! bursts a bird from the heather, 
A downy grey ball of feather, 
We marked as we stood together ; 

And you said, ‘** Don’t hurt it—~please. 


You OOKE, who’ve a fi llow-fe ling 
I. 
s 


99 


or the birds whose lives we're stealing ; 
And your meek and sweet appealing 


~ 


(one victim for this once frees. 


You stand, a dismayed beholder, 
While slayers in line, who're colder 
Than - their bree hloaders shoulder, 
And blaze at a bird in turn. 
You stand, whil lif bs from the City 
Declare that the sport grows ‘‘ pretty ;”’ 
And infinite scorn and pity 
In your eyes and sweet cheeks burn. 


‘A bhattue,”’? your eyes say. 
And some shots are bound to visit 
A wing Ora” breast to miss it 

Is reckoned a shameful thing. 
The man who kills most, most proud is; 
They only ject who’re dowdics, 

Or wretched Radical rowdies 


Indeed : W its ; ue bre ist OY WII ta 


Oh, breast. And there’s somewhere under 
The feathers spoilt by your thunder, 

Some little heart rent asunder, 
That quivers in he Iple Ss pal 1 


iit PAG ucin 2 
\% wil ti ‘py A 5 - ‘ : 
nib ren) ie 
“hes He is ( we: ee 7. FH 


\ ssp same | 


SENT S EAKS.”’ 


Only a bird’s heart, say you? 
Suppose for this once, I pray you, 
A hunter of hunters slay. you— 

He might pierce a heart of Cain.”’ 


All this her grave glances utter, 

While burnt feathers earthwards flutter, 

And new improved Mintons splutter 
Their lively volleys aloft. 

And only one arm relented, 

And only one heart repented : 

The broom like her hair was scented, 
The breeze like her breath was soft. 


The spirit of Nature stirr’d her, 
And to one who watched and heard her 
The pretty pastime seemed murder, 
The sport more than sacrilege. 
Feverish, fierce, unflagging, 
They go on beating and bagging ; 
But two are together, lagging 
Behind, on the moorland’s edge. 


Together, for aye together, 
Pile dae d here on the crisp sweet heather, 
Our spirits light as the feather 
The barrel’s breath blows away. 
Who cares for their hits or misses ? 
The miss that won me her kisses, 
My own dear doctrinaire, this is 
The finest hit made to-day ! 


Co Nande Y, Sept yi , Yr. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


It is stated that London is overrun with Germa® slerks 
and travellers, their services being obtainable her at a 
lower rate than in Germany, whichis more than wffi- 
clent to raise the Englishman’s ire. 

The prosecution of costermongers at Brighton sill 
continues, and, as according to the Public Health Art 
it is illegal to hawk, the occupation of the coster is said 
to be gone. This will be Aawkward for Sir Michael. 

A washerwoman named Maria Paice has tried to 

ommit suicide while under the influence of drink. 


Truly ‘‘it’s not the miles we travel, but the pace that 


kills”? 
An incorrivible offender has just been got rid of for 
twelve months. He used to go about the streets clad 


only in shirt and trousers, and so excited sympathy ; 
while on Sundays he tramped about singing psalms and 
ver stull u good many 


+) ara 
tacre are 


hvmns. We tear, however, 
} / MY 4 Uf wa ert. 
It is stated that the Persian Government has pro- 
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CHORUS OI ELECTORS in great disccntent and perp 
It Sa j } Tr} nine 
And Ve dhe divine the cause: 


Cuornus or CANDIDATES. 


Exvecr KS 


Canprpares and Vircrors (egether, filled with: 


7 
iesome 


But there is an unwh: 
About the existing 


The lav we | 


laws. 


} } } 
3 that ) d so dear— 


The acts we regard as friends 
Po—strange to relate—appear 
t the las \ ends. 
The Briton, on freedom bent, 
Tyrannical rule detests ; 
Our ate nts represent 
- h e€ FO} ul iT inte rests : 
We B rit ns are far from slow, 
Or easily hoodwinked « 
Our Ministers, don’t you know, 
Ilad better behave ‘the mselves ; 
The people—(its voice supreme) 
Each act to its temper bends ; 
And ye enactments seem 
To further the lawyers’ ends! 
The lawyers obtain their fling 
By all the existing ] 


It's a very perplexing thing, 


bifiel VVers 


Maa CLL A 


, 
iV€sS . 


these 


Lws— 


And we cannot divine the cause! 


ensues a Creneral Llection.) 


,LECTORS. 

With the way repre 

Still a road must be invented 
Out of this enigma ; 

Let this general election 

Give affairs a new complexion— 

‘‘Step,’’ sir, ‘fin tl 
Might remove thi 


. 
we ft 


stigma. 


Men who'll thoroughly content y 
ix on us to represent you, 
Men of mental reach: 
Men of subtle information ; 
} ‘tted for the situation ; 
Versed in legal complication ; 
Lawyers all and each. 


Irap tBosv head 3 te 8 . 7 sommlowst — 
¢ /chees Hi€AUS togetheé? PiebdC/ pe rp eaitew > I 


* ’ . ; 
Not that we are discontented 


> 
sf hUé ea 


e right direction ”’ 


Providence in us has lent you 


ou ; 


(with great and ingenuous delight at the idea). 
Finest notion ever mooted ! 
They’re, of course, exactly socted— 
Edu cated con stitooted 
To design our laws. 
We'll elect then all. with leasur: 


r 7 -s . 
Phevy will pr 
Passing measure after m: 


Wholly free from tlaws. 


sure 


"ve 


4 ' 


Here’s a happy consummation ! 
Men of technic education, 
Equal to the 


» situation, 


Full of zeal and penctration, 
Shrewdly chosen by the nation ,; 
Named, witl 1 great applau 
For the task of Iegis'ation 

(Making of the law 


ve a perfect treasure, 


rt ‘O4/. 
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And ever the courts 


An l al “ 


are Tuli, 


avs on cv Fy oceausion 


It’s tl} of tl 
W » get tne ’ 
A unl i 
On 1 re ! 
We i 
4 . 
It i} 
\ CTisis W ] , i} 
(Liey ¢ tims j 
Fun. O great and reflecting er 
O peo] tf nous and astutencss ! 
Your us extremely proud 
At seeing vour depth of xcute ness! 


While lawyers in Parliament swarm 
Pray tug at your fetter, and fret it, 
And ope for that legal reform— 
An 1 Fes he \ ish you may get it! 
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TWELVE MILES 


Abbey W ood, whore they will find 


‘3 ‘ais fall on the opposite side of 


Lovers of cascades should gz 
the Southern ©utfall. 


re 
the Thames near Barking. Barnet, at Pair-time, isa sweet spot for the 
jaded Londoner to retreat to. Those who, when in the country, 
would not get quite beyond the hum of the busy throng of men, will 


obtain ee lodgi Beckton. Dlackfriurs-road is a 


cheerful place t O spe nda holiday in. We have not any certain 
information as to the bathing facilities at Ball's Pond The sojourner 
at Bow can inhale the balmy breezes of its common, hang upon its 
lonely bridge, and wand low the 3 ritis nks of the limpid 


send your wife to Camberwell You can easily 
visit herthere. Ina very short tim © soothing 
solitude of Cambridge Heath. Dalst so much 
frequented as its rival at C lapt lat n, but both oe places to 
spend a fe w wer ks at. Deptford, too, « nended. ‘Those 


Lea. Did you cver 

also you can reach 
on Junction is not quite 
iro 


an be recor 


|! who are sick of the South Downs the Ta kney ae : ce might 
| please. The Yorkshire moors may - reached from King’s Cross, 
| but we would advise none but seasoned prdestrians to attempt the 
walk within the day. Limehouse ight be tried, it only or its 
novelty. It is one of those many ae ly spots to which few holiday 
visitors as yet have found their way. Lodgings during the season are far 
less expen sive in the Old Kent Road than at Folkestone. The very 
mame of Poplar is sufficient to tempt you to stretch yourself beneath 
the shade of its groves of rippling leaves. If you are in pressing want 


Silvertowm. We cannot recommend Wormwood 
scrubs of any kind. If you York-road, 
may say that you are woing to the dogs. 


very comfortable, but they make 


£O to 
indeed, 


of ehange, 
Or, 
Battersea, moreover, peop! 
Their Home there is said to be 
great outcry about it. 
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Scrubs, 


Fork 
Petts Sessions a boy 
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vicar cf Trigworth, 


lden Fruit. 


Art the Gloucester 
Rev. HS 


kevem, was charged by 
ling three penny: 


worth of fruit fy garden To } aul a child of seven up to the 
police-court on such a charge is certainly curions conduct of a Chris- 
tian clergyman (d’yec the alliteration? The rv gentleman may 
be ag vd prear her of (hristial ity, hut his practice is decidedly 


We have no hesitation in saying he his made more than 4 


defective. 
Sight mistake. 

Orang Outang. 
fthe name of 
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A COCKNEY HIT AND SCOTTISH MIST. 


(Extract from one of Pophin's letters to a friend) :-—*** Brought him down that time,’ said I—rather excitedly, perhaps, for it was my first bird. 


‘ Better pick him up, though, for while he lies there he is ground game, and subject to the provisions of the new Act.’ 
neither the Laird’s brother nor the kecper could see the joke ; they were perfectly fogged : 





‘‘A LOCK KEEPER. 
Locker ur, AND SO HB OvGuT TO BR.”’ 


Ir seems a pity that a few of the enthusiastic missionaries who aré 
always ready to sacrifice their lives in the laudable effort to convert 
foreign savages do not devote a little more of their time in trying to 
reclaim «a few of our home-made ruftians. The creatures employed upon 
the canals of Great Britain afford a tine opportunity to the energetic 
converter. Not long ago some brutal bargees deliberately steered 
their barges over a poor soul, who had fallen into the water in front of 
them, although their attention was called to the fact. Death, of course, 
In this case was the result of their ignorant barbarity. We now have 
a worse case. Onthe Avon Canal at Widcome, a poor boy of nine years 
having fallen into the lock, the worthy lock-man (one Thomas Ames) 
instead of trying to fish the boy out, carefully waited till two lads had 
Jumped in with a view to rescue, and then turned the water in, com- 
pelling the plucky lads to lose their hold of the little child, who was 
consequently drowned ‘Thomas Ames evidently aims at being a public 
character, but even a Zulu or the lowest class of Chinese would blush 
at being found guilty of such conduct. ‘The worst type of foreign 
savage, though cruel in war and fond of torturing enemies, has at least 
the decent y to protect the women and children of his native land. 
We are pleased to see that the coroner’s jury returned a verdict of 
‘* Manslaughter’? against Thomas | 





the cup, it proves 
Sols, hn the addition of 
apn’ Starch. 


ach Packet must bear the Incentor's Address — ry 
LFRED BIRD, BIRMINGHAM. PURE!!! 
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SOLUSLE! !! 


Works 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Publish: d ‘for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.— London, September 15, 1880, 


But would you believe it, 
po? 


Now Regapy. Prick Ons SHrtitixG, Post-rres, 1s. 24d., 
FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


“FUN ON THE SANDS.” 


A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 


‘‘Tt is just the book for the holiday season, when you want to be 
amused and not to be compelled to think too much. It abounds in 
humorous stories and comic verse, which have the rare qualification 
of being short.’’—Sunday Times, Aug. 15, 1880. 

‘* The follies of the day, and especially of the recreative season, are 
well hit off, andthe book asa whole is a good shilling’s-worth.’’— 
Brief, Aug. 13, 1880. 

‘* The letter press is amusing, and the illustrations comic and fanci- 
ful.’’—Reynolds, Aug. 15, 1880. 

‘* It is as full of funas ‘an egg is fullof meat,’ crowded with jokes, 
both old and new, and is a capital shilling’s-worth to help to lighten 
the tedium of a morning’s dolce far niente onthe Beach.’’—Brighton 
Herald, Aug. 14, 1550. 

‘* Here are jokes enough, verbal and pictorial, for a whole month's 
holiday. The dullest of days they will enliven.’’—News of the World, 
Aug. 15, 1880. 

‘* No one can read the pages without finding abundant, and laughter- 
provoking, amusement in them.’’—Brighton Guardian, Aug. 18, 1880. 


‘*FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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RHENISH WINE. 


A Lecture on TEMPERANCE. 


THovGcuH Rhenish wine, 
Like flow’ring vine, 
Or like the summer rose, 
: 
Pervade the air 
With odours rare, 
Be led not by the nose ! 


Though Rhenish wine 
As rubies shine, 
Such beauty holds a snare : 
For by and bye 
Thy festive eye 
Will tempt thy lips. 
| 
' 
' 


Mihh 


7) Jah dai 


Beware ! 


Though Rhenish wine 
May taste divine, 

A little make thee bold; 
Small draughts will, p’raps 
In great ones lapse: 

‘ake heed! and pray withhold. 


Though ruby stream 

In crystal gleam 

And thrill thine ear like song, 

Heed not the voice 
Which says ‘* Rejoice! ”’ 

Thy lips will taste ere long. 


\ 
y 
a 
s 
t 
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Much Rhenish wine 

Converts to swine 
“trong men beneath its spell ; 

It wrongs the right, 

And twins the sight, 
And fools the tongue as well. 


It dulls the ear, 

And fancies queer 
Pervade the sense of smell! 

Avoid the bowl 

That blights the soul! 
That paves the way to hell! 


A Funny Way to Tray-t Her. 

To bring out and exhibit the royal infant 
ona golden tray within so short a time of 
her birth may be according to Spanish 
Court etiquette, but to us it seems a piece 
of ‘‘ou-tray”’ extravagance, to say the 
least, though very likely any Spaniard 
asserting this would be adjudged a “* tray’’- 
tor to the Ntute. 


| An Unim-peach-able Fact, 

Tue ** glorious and chivalrous Parnell,’’ 

| it seems, has a brother in the States who is 
| a peach farmer on a very large scale. The 
' coincidence, to say the least, is curious, for 
; each Parne)l is thus famous for the same 
thing, with this difference: our Parnell 
| makes his (s)peeches, whereas the brother \ 
| grows his. 


Going! Going! Gone-dola! 


A VENETIAN Steamboat Company is THE wVLK OF THE 
advertised, and the days of the gondola PROVIDE.” 


| are numbered. Soon, in fact, we shall 
| have to call them, not gondolas, but ‘‘all- 


4 ) i 
gone-dolas! 


HEAP 


PWUESE ( 
’ 


YEAR, 
CREATURES.’ 








Our Protectors in Blue. 
Tue police are waking up. Nobody can accuse them of apathy now, 
for we rarely look at a paper without reading some ¢ of poh 
| violence or perjury. The amusement of cracking an innocent way- 


ist 


larer’s skull, by a well-directed truncheon blow, is no doubt refreshing 
atter a heavy feed of cold mutton, but it is a luxury that should not 
| be too often indulged in. We regret to find the magistrates so 
| frequently shielding violent and lying constables; it is hard on the 
| Tespectable menabers of the force, who are many. Occasionally t} 
| fault is too flagrant to be passed over, as in the case of the merry 
' 
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Proprietor of Bathing Machines : 
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and enthusiastic officer, who was found guilty recently of a wanton 
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vears. The whole force wants sifting and weeding. A little less 
uneheon and a trifle less perjury would be an advantage to the 

munity 
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CHEAP AND NASTY. 
‘An, yor 


DISVBENSE 


rHInk ! 
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CHARGE A SHILLING, I 
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ACTUALLY bring: soap with them mow, THER NASTY 
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lassault at Islington, though he got off withthe comparative ly 
eof ten months’ hard labour for an offence which deserved 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
To tHe Eprtor oy ‘“ Fus.” 
The Cave, last Monday. 
REAT SIR,—I 
came toa rather 
abrupt conclu- 
sion in- my jaat. 
You will ze- 
member I was 
in full chase of 
Nestor. “He 
recognises 
me,”’ I said; 
‘* he looks———”’ 
“the other 
way,’ I would 
have added, but 
I had to close 
the letter in or- 
der to catch the 
post. Nothing 
daumted at the 
coldness of my 
fellow - contri - 
butor, I perse- 
vered, and 
reached —_ 
stoppingeplace im time to receive him with a genial, welcoming emile 
AS ED dcckunieds I accompanied him into the hotel, I saw him to his 
bedroom, f him to un his portmanteau, I came down to the 
coffee-room him—chatting pleasantly all the time. Nestor was 
strangely silent ; something seemed to have made him morose, judging 
by his looks, go I redou my efforts to cheer bim up. I was 
rewarded at length. Heepoke. * Look here,’’ he said, ‘‘ how much 
will it costto get rid of you?’’ It was an unkind remark, so I simply 
raid im a dignified manner, ‘* My fare to London and a twelve of gin.” 
‘* Come on, then,’’ he said, and put on his hat. I followed him first to 
the bar, where he stood the *‘ twelve,’’ and then to the station, where he 
paid for my ticket (I say nothing about meanness, but it was third) ; 
then he left me, and I wasn’t sorry. During the journey up I wrote 
the following 





Try vor Tae Ayrsuixe Hanpicap, 
Though Lartington promise (he ought to perform), 
Though Umbria make it ‘* particular warm,”’ 
Though Ragman piek up what no other can take, 
Though Novice have more than a chance of the stake, 
Yet Blackthorn will beat (as a blackthorm should do), 
And gome will look black while the rest will look blue. 


And now, sir, I am back in town, and thinking what a jolly fool I 
was to leave it. I hate the country. Where are your enjoyments in 
the country? Where's your morning paper? Or your frugal cold 
rausage and bitter at the Mitre’ Or your know-every-other-face- 
you-meet Fleet-street crowd? Or your quiet cigar at your club? 
Why, nowhere, At least, that is the opinion of—Yours, &c., 

Troruonivs. 


THEATRES. 


ImrentaL.—The afternoon performances by the Gaiety Company are 
of a most attractive character, and the changes are so rapid that our 
notices can hardly appear before there is an alteration in the programme. 
On our last visit High Life Lelow Stairs was admirably played. The 
Duke’s Servant, bk. Royce; Sir Harry’s Servant, Kh. Soutar; both 
were thoroughly well done, and the Kitty of Miss Farren clever toa 
degree. The minuet was danced with an amount of grace, although 
carried to a pitch of burlesque. The farce of The Dancing Barber, 
in which Mr. Royce plays Fitzfrivzle, made up a capital entertainment. 
The Half-Crown Diamonds and Zhe Phantom CUutlet are next on the list 
for production. 

The ALuAMHRA.— Miss Constance Loseby has returned to town and 
resumes the part of Stella, much to the advantage of the representation 
of Offenbach'’s La Fille du Tambour Major. The opera has now run 
more than one hundred and twenty nights, and seems to grow in 
popularity. 

sycrum.— Mr. Irving opened his season with The Corsican Brothers, 
which, we understand, is produced with all the taste and elaborate 
care that are characteristic of his management. 


A Well-bread Query. 
Do people whe bake at home use the ** flower’? of the family ? 


- FUN. 
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VERY SHARKE-ING. 


Tuart faithful friend and ally of the dead-alive season, the time- 
honoured sea-serpent, has not yet put in an appearance in the news- 
papers, but a veryefficient substitute has just cropped up in one of his re- 
ese to wit,a playful shark, who it seems is disporting himself in the 
Bay to the confusion and alarm of the disciples of Captain 
Webb and Aggie Beck with in those parts. This amiable monster appears 
to have been smitten with the charms of the naiads of the place. several of 
whom have been exploring the domains of his sharkship and captiva- 
ting him with a display ot their natatory abilities, and naturally enough 
inciting him toa longing fora little closer acquaintance with such 
uniquecharmers. The attentions of Master Shark not being exactly 
desired by his fair seducers, a notice to him to quit the Bay of Naples 
has been for some days in process oe served upon =. the — 
being a Neapolitan gentleman and bath proprietor witha very long 
hard name, who io had some experience in dealing with sharks, 
having, we understand, choked two or three with a hook artfully baited 
with his cognomen. We wish the shark-hunters every success, and 
sincerely trust they will either capture the unwelcome visitor or drive 
him far out to sea before he has gobbled up two or three of the Lean- 
ders and Lurleys of Castellamare. While sympathising with them, 
we cannot help observing that visitors at the seaside in England are 
not afraid of aie, but, on the contrary, submit to be devoured by 
them with the most lamb-like p'acidity. Our sharks, however, abound 
only on shore, chiefly in the towns, afew varieties of the genus 
being occasionally met with on the sands or the piers, but these are of 
a much milder character and lesser voracity. Every sojourner at the 
seaside knows the species too well to need any description of its peculi- 
arities. 

—————Sao—ee—e—e—e 


LAWN TENNYSONIAN. 


Come into the garden, Maud, 
With your bat—the courts are mown; 
Come into the garden, Maud,— 
I am here at the net alone. 
Win three sets to my ‘ love,’’ and greatly applaud 
When I’m vanquished and sadly blown. 


‘*He Wasa Careful Mann.”’ 


RicnarpD Many, landlord of the Rose and Crown, Neysdown, Shep- 
pey, has been fined fifty-one shillings for selling brandy seven degrees 

slow the legal limit. It seems very hard when a philanthropist of 
this description—who tries to make his customers drink brandy and 
water instead of neat brandy—has to pay for propagating temprrance 
principles ; but we suppose the authorities will ever regard the inten- 
tions of those who sell spirits under proof as not above suspicion. 


Royal Aquarium. 


H.R.H. tae Prucess or Waxes, accompanied by her two sons, the 
Princes Albert Victor and George of Wales, visited the Royal 
Aquarium the other day. They were much pleased with Miss Beck- 
with’s swimming. H.K.H. says that with such an attraction it is no 
wonder the Aquarium goes on so swimmingly. The young Princes 
were charmed with the orang-outang; in fact, the interview seemed 
satisfactory to all parties, particularly to ‘‘the Old Man of the 
Woods,’’ who had an extra meal, and says he wishes they would look 
in every day. 


FADED. 

I openep the leaves of a book to- 
day, 

Where fragments are stored of the 
past ; 


I took from its pages a heather spray 
Ile gave me in August last. 


And memories sad like a wave passed 
o’er 
My heart, and its pulses awoke 
As I thought of his words on the purple 
moor, 
And the promise he made and broke. 


Would it warm his love if I sent the 
spray 
To London, and waken his soul ? 
‘* Nay,”” he would laugh, as he threw 
it away, 
‘**Tis too poor for a button-hole.”’ 











To Taapesmen.—A good thing to re-collect, if you can.— Debts. 
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TO MUTTON. 


{ 
I po not sing 


0 or rruris mT tp 
. ’ < 


Of anything 
But what they bring 
(Sweet as a nut on 
Its branch) to feed 
My daily need 
Of Southdown breed 
Or prime Welsh mutton. | 


Let others swear 
Nought can compare 
With grouse or hare! 

[ still cry ‘*‘ Tut!’’ on. 
A grexter treat 
Is juicy meat, 
And none so sweet 

As thee, O mutton! 


And when death sends 

His dart, and ends 

This life—some friends 
May care a button, 

When tears they shed, 

And lay my head 

In cold earth dead 

As thee, O mutton! 


Ar St. Petersburg a new Nihilistic organ 
appeared on the 3rdinst., entitled The Will 
of the People. We think Mr. Gladstone 
ought at once to repudiate any connection 
with the paper in question. 

A Facr ror Mr. Guapstonze.—Pigeon 
fanciers take great interest in training | 
«* Homers.”’ 

Tue American State most adapted for | 
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THE SCHOOL BOARD MOTTO, “‘SPARE THE ROD,” &c. 


Small Girl :—‘* Dipn’r FATHER LEAT POOR OLD PONTO AWFUL POR KILLING THAT CAT 














our latest fashionable game.—Tennis-see ! | THIS MORNING 2”? 
A ‘*Coursg’’ CreaturE.—A ‘‘fine’’ | Small Boy :—‘‘ Fricutrvut! Very NEAR AS BAD AS WBE GETS IT AT THE Boarp Scuoo. 
hare. | WHEN WE DON’T KNOW OUR SPrRLLIN'!”’ 
EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF A RAILWA 2.30 p.m. We are going on famously. Haven’t had an accident 
for over half an hour, at least, that is to say, nothing but a steam pipe 


. PASSENGER. : : bursting in the engine; but we soon got over that. That doesn't 

Serremper 20th, 9 am. Arrive at station. Train leaves for | count ; I’m getting used to it. What a pace we're going at. Hullo! 
London at 9.30; plenty of time to make proper arrangements. Take | What's that shouting and putting the break on? I’lllook. Oh! it's a 
an insurance with my railway ticket. Deliberate twenty minutes which | single line just here, and there’s a train bearing full down upon us. 
part of train to enter. Back, front, or middle. If you're run into, | yj? oh-h ——fifteen killed this time Very fortunate indeed I had to 
back’s bad. if vow run into, front’s bad; if you divide on a question | get into the back part, or I should have been ‘telescoped.’ Got to 
of ‘* points,’’ middle’s bad. All as bad as one another. Ultimately | walk tonext station. Wait there while they make up a new train. My 
get in front. ; y . : luggage is all gone, so has that cheery ‘‘ daily.’’ I'll buy another here. 
_ 10 a.m. Lucky I did so. Train so late in starting another ran | Here, boy! which paper has the most accidents in it? What, not come 
into us as we were standing in station. Self-acting brake wouldn't | down? Paper train crumpled up. Went over the embankment— 
self-act. We detach broken carriages. Several persons killed and | some one blew up the down line. 
Injured, p 3.30 p.m. Thank goodness we are going to start soon. Who are those 

10.30 am. We start at last, one hour late. Goonall right. Open | men in the waiting-room? What a row they’re making—what is it ? 
newspaper. ‘* Terrible Railway Accident.’’ Dear, dear! Not very | ** Seven to four on the field.”” Why, they are actually laying odds 
reassuring. Hope I’ve got that insurance ticket all right. Yes. | gouinst any train arriving safely. Oh dear ! Hullo, the bell’s ringing. 
Finish that accident ; turn over: ‘¢ Another Railway Accident.”” Look | Which part shall I get into this time? The train's so short. There's 
out of window. Big station ahead. What a lot of points there seems. no middle to speak of ; not many passengers left to bring on, I sup- 
tattle! bump! crash! We pull up. Very fortunate I didn’t get into pose. ‘* Take our seats.’’ Oh my! which shall it be? Here goes, 
the middie. We've left half our freight in a heap on a siding. Get | ag «‘ middle” as I can. Now we're off. I do not feel confident. 


out and inquire. Points opened a bit as we were passing, and back | 45 p.m. Not far from London now. I’m getting a little less anxious. 
half ran down the siding, coming against a brick wall. 5 | Shall be home about 6, I expect. Look out of window and see a train 
12 noon. Still at this junction; they’re putting on fresh carriages | on the down line standing still; as we sthe semaphore, see the 


to bring on the slightlv damaged personsin. Very glad I wasia front. | signal is ‘‘ clear.’ Heavens! why, he’s let that other train through. 
Oh, we're off again. Don’t feel altogether at ease. teturn to news- Shan't look any more. We can’t be far off London. I'l! collect my 
paper—‘* Eaoquiry on the Midborough Accident.’’ Let's read that. | traps. Oh, I forgot, I’ve lost ’em. We're getting into the suburbs. 
Hullo! some one has pulled the cord; we're stopping. Nothing! [| think I’ve wasted the insurance ticket money. Why, we're only 
a h this ee : —a on - through er of the -— three hours late—half an hour for each accident. Not much —. 
ope my axles won’t overheat. assengers Clearout ; we re soon Ol. | [They eo manage these things well; get so thoroughly practised at it 
Oh, we’re ening to stop at this station to detach burning carriage. cece Reus Mary cor will 2 maken fasten, the excite- 
oil p.m. Well, we're not o> tate under me eee, : “em | ment of the journey has made me hungry. We're going very roughly. 
ny we stay here so long. Oh, we're waiting for the Stoke eked What o bumping! It’s getting worse. ve re all on one 
which we tack on. I wonder why it’s so overdue? Eh! Run | side—what a dust flying up—we’re going round the corner—what e 





over a bridge into the water, so we shall have to goon without it. | crash! Whata........ -onwes* Diary ends abruptly. 
Don’t feel at all comfortable. I'll go and get an envelope at the ca eR ae 

refreshment bar—I ve got a stamp—and send that insurance ticket on : 

to my wife. There, that’s done. Hullo! train’s on the move. Hi! A MEMORIAL in opposition to the scheme for the erection of the 


stop! Phew! that’s a neartouch. Had to jump into the last car- | Temple Bar Memorial is being extensively signed in the City, but we 
riage. Bother, I've left that consoling journal in the other carriage. | should think it will have little chance of succeas. The City is Con- 
Can't read any more accidents. | servative, consequently it believes in the policy of ‘* Obstruction.”’ 
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2. The stairs. Half a gale. 3. Exciting descent of a landing. 
4. Terrible effects of the glass. 5. A perilous pass. 
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Sep. 22, 1880.] 


MENIALITIES; 
Or, SERVANTS, SELVES, AND FRIENDS. 
A Domestic Drama or tHE Day. In Ture Acts. 
(Adapted for representation in any modern middle-class establishment.) 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Mr. Howe Souper. Mars. Howe Sorpen. 





ACT I.—Szgrvants. 


Scens I.— 4 breakfast-table in the: middle classes. 
discovered seated. 


> R. S. My dear, just look at 
those black smears all over 
the table-cloth. 

Mrs. 8S. Tut, tut! Again! 
Jane is incorrigible! She is 
so willing, too, and such a 
good cook. 

Mr. 8. Capital cook—this 
bacon is delicious ; but— dash 
it, I say, here’s one—two— 
three great black thumbmarks 
on the plate. And there’s 
too much plate-polish on this 
knife, it spoils the butter; 
and now I’ve found a great 
dab of dried mustard at the 
bottom of my cup—Ugh! 

Mrs. 8S. And look how 
| i . FREES dusty I’ve made my fingers 
| ie eh Naty handing your coffee. The 

BP NIN LAS” AES girl does work hard, and 4s 
such a good cook—it’s such a pity she isn’t clean. 

Mr. 8. Ortidy. I often wish she’d wash her face—once a month 
say—and fasten up Joth sides of her hair. Oh! Here! Hi! Spltt! 
Ararch! Oh, lor! This egg-spoon has been soaked in onions ; I can’t 
eat anything more. 

Mrs. 8. This is toomuch—we must get rid of Jane. (They get 
rid of her. Tableau ) 

Scene II.—Dinner-time. Mr. and Mrs. 8. just about to sit down. 


Mr. 8. Come, Lucy’ll do, my dear; this is clean, at any rate. 

Mrs. S. Yes, isn’t it delightful? See what a snowy cloth, and 
look at these plates—I can see myself quite plainly in them. _ 

_Mr. 8S. And these glasses, not a smear, not a trace of their pre- 
vious contents ; the table’s a perfect picture. 

Mrs. S. It’s quite too charming, dear, and she’s done all the work, 
too, better than Jane, and in half the time. But let us begin. There 
is the beautiful bright carving-knife, Howe, and I’m so hungry; I 
shall enjoy this. ; 

Mr. 8. (gazing fondly at knife). Seems almost a pity to use it, 
eh ¢ Well, here goes. Doesn’t cut very well, though ! 

+s S. (in horrified doubt). Isn’t the—gravy—slightly—rather 
red, dear? 

Mr. S. Eh? What? Why——! (Zzamines joint.) Why, the 
meat’s RAW ! 
it 


i 
) 


Mr. and Mrs. 8. 








Mrs. 8. Oh, dear, how dreadful! 


and swimming in water. 


Mr. 8S. Conf Here, perhaps the pudding is better. 





And these potatoes, too, they 
are quite hard, even outside, and the cabbage is hard too, and yellow, 


No !— 


FUN. 19 
Sere | 


Why, hang it all, she can’r COOK! We must get rid of Lucy, m 
dear. (They get ridefher. Tableau.) ‘i Tr 
Scans I1L.—Bedroom—morning—Mnr. and Mrs. 8. discovered dressing. 
Mr. S. Well, dear, I believe we have hit it at last; Milly is neat 
and clean, and cooks remarkably well; that soup was y excellent 
last night, and so were those lamb cutlets. Joint done to a turn, too, 
and as for the there! (Finds words inadequate. 

Mus. 8. And those delightful sweets ! That macédoine! that 
Charlotte a la Parisienne, and those two dear little ice puddings ! 

Mx. 8S. Delicious, my dear! and she really _— up with as 
good a cup of coffee as I have tasted. I shall not dine at the club 
any more. 

Rs. 5. Oh! Howe!l! Darling!!! (Deosculations,) 

Mr. S. Well, I hope there’s something nice for breakfast. How 
quietly she goes about her work ; I’ve not hearda sound, another thing 
in her favour. Hullo! There’s no water in the jugs! How 
did she come to forget that, I wonder. (Rings bell—pause.) Why 
don’t - come? (Rings again—pause.) Dash it ad! (Rings again— 
pause. 

Mrs. 8. Now, I shouldn’t be surprised if she were still in bed ! 

Mr.8. Well, I ——! (Exit rapidly—erash and fali heard— 
oljurgations—pummelling at door—aitercation. Re-enter Mn. 8. much 
Jlushed.) Confound the girl, she ism'¢ up! And she left a broom and 


coalscuttle on the stairs, and hasn't cleaned my boots. 
Mus. 8. Dear, dear, dear! Zh/is one won’t work. I shall have to 
(Gets rid of her. 


get rid of her, now. Tableau.) 
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Scenz 1V.—The Library. Mr. 8. discovered ‘‘ routing about.”* 


Mr. §S. Now where has the thing got to? I feel jcertain I put 
it-—— 





Enter Mus. 8. 
diamond ns} 


le (together). My dear, have you seen my { gold watch 


anywhere? No, I haven't. ra} better ask Rose if she has 


seen them. 
Mr. 8. Ah, whatatreasure that girl is to be sure! omen 
faultless—cleanliness itself, a magnificent cook, and does her w 


with the regularity and completeness of machinery ! 

Mrs. 8S. Yes, dear, it’s quite a pleasure to have her in the house ; 
but I’ll just run and ask her if she has seen those things. (Bzit— 
returns hurriedly). Oh, Howe, I can’t find Rose anywhere, and the 
plate basket’s empty, and the grand piano’s hiding somewhere, 
and I can’t find the clock from the dining-room mantel-piece, and you 
haven't put the best bedstead anywhere, have you? 

Mr.8. Immortal powers! Certainly not! That girl must be a 
thief! Here—hang and dash it all! We'll have no more ef the tribe 
—WB’'LL DO THE WORK OURSELVES. 

Tableau—end of Act I.—(To be continued.) 
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Anything but Meet. 
Tue subject of food is one that is both literally and figuratively dear 


| to every Englishman, but from some letters that have appeared in the 


daily papers it seems this should not be. Notwithstanding the 
‘immense consignments of American meat, the butchers still = up 
| the ruinous prices of beef and mutton, and, although fish bas 

| caught in tremendous quantities on our coasts, there has been no 
reduction in the fishmongers’ charges. ‘The question naturally 
| arises, ‘‘ What's to be done?’’ Our reply is, ‘‘ Do as they do in 
| France—do without.’’ There must be @ universal strike amongst 
| consumers, and if the entire eT abstain from eating mutton 
for a week the playful butchers will look rather sheepish. 
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NOT QUITE WHAT HE MEANT, THOUGH. 


Milkman : 
FUR MILK IN ruTuR’; I AIN’T A-GOIN’ TO CHALK UP ANY MORB”’ 


ew oy :—'* Wor ARE YER A-GOIN’ TO USE INSTID THEN, Mr. Simpson ?”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL TRIES TO BE ARCADIAN.| 


I am at Margate, as you know, sir, the beautifully idyllic notion of 


the waggon-trip having come to summary, not to say autumnal, grief 


FUN. 


‘‘TeLL YER MOTHER SHE ’ULL "AVE TO PAY READY MONEY 
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THE CAROLSSOF CLOUDLAND. 


GrooraPuicaL, Historical, AND GENERALLY INTRO- 
DUCTORY. 


In vain through the atlas for Cloudland you'll seek, 
Though doubtless you’ve often explored it ; 

Its longitude might even puzzle a Speke, 
Though latitude lots we afford it. 

' Brave Raleigh discovered this land of the blest ; 

On Potomac’s banks, seeking treasure, 

He borrowed a leaf from the redskin with zest, 
And brought the Old World a new pleasure. 


In Cloudland the farmer is filled with dismay— 
Its crops are so dreadfully weedy ; 

Its soil is composed of unlimited clay, 
Its timber the driar G. B. D. 

Yet, spite of its drawbacks, the bard daily yearns 
For Cloudland in haste to be starting ; 

And, though to get there he takes lots of re¢urns, 
He seldom enjoys thence departing. 


For there the dead past like the sunset glow beams, 
The dark real present to banish ; 

There, soothed by Three Castles, one happily dreams 
Of others decidedly Spanish. 

And there of the faces sweet, tender, and true, 
For which we in fact oft unheard sigh, 

In fancy we steal a soft, transient view, 
A dear one, though but through a dirdseye. 


So, leaving the world for a season behind, 
Heartsick of its fashions and follies, 

To dear, dreamy Cloudland I hasten, to find, 
Like Pan, in my pipe a sweet solace. 

Yes, far from this chaos of passion and pelf, 
Where love and law wait upon lucre, 

To Cloudland, my carols to sing to myself, 
I’. now take my hook—I mean /ookah ! 


Tr is officially announced that the differences between 
liussia and China have been finally arranged, and that 
the treaty between the two countries will be signed at 

| Pekin. We are sincerely glad to hear it, and wish we 
could see elsewhere a sign of peace. 

Carita, Letrers.—C A PITAL. 








we had forgotten the salt and the table-knives. But when I cut my 
thumb in trying to open a tin of salmon with a pair of nail-scissors I 
| went prematurely to bed; whence, as I had forgotten to shoot the 
| bolts that kept my bunk in position when not required to serve as a 


And we started under such fair auspices, too, with no less than | dining-table, I fell heavily amongst the bottled beer. 


four-and-a-half dozen of assorted tinned provisions in the locker, and | 


an ordnance map of Bucks and Berks on the large scale ! 


As for me, I was, if anything, too Arcadian, and it was all I could 
do not to tie green sarsenet ribbon round my knees, and dance along 
in front of the waggon playing on an oaten reed (oaten reed sounds 


better than pandean pipes, I always think). I did do it one day, in 


fact, but those rural police were too insufferably ignorant to appreciate | 
my rejuvenescent Paganism, and positively wanted to give me in | 
I could have wept at their rustic | 


charge for driving without reins. 
obtuseness. 

Nor did my dear partner for life rise to the occasion as she might 
have risen. When, in my idyllic exuberance, I carolled to her over 
the half-door in front of the waggon, ‘‘ Giather roses while ye may,’’* 
~ replied, ‘Oh, dear, dear me, Augustus, this waggon does 

olt ¢ 

** Jolt, my own!’’ I retorted, deprecatingly. ‘* How can you talk of 
jolts as we journey on in the springtime of the world ?’’ This wasn’t 
seasonably correct, but I was too Arcadian just then—(I hadn't been 
summoned for driving without reins, you see)- to be very particular. 

I am sorry to say Mrs, Extra-Special only curled her lip and 
muttered something about a spring in a waggon being more in her 
line. This was my first disillusionment, and it made me play my 
oaten reed a trifle flat. I ‘* oaten’t’’ to have done it, perhaps, but 
there, what else could you expect from a man of my sanguine 
temperament ¢ 

I tried hard to be jolly, even when we found out, on pitching our 
camp for our first dinner, five miles ‘‘ from the madding crowd,’’ that 

® Is this florally correct, by-the-bye, and can you go rose-picking and a-maying 
at the same time’ Perhaps some congenial florist will clear up the doubt existing 
ia wy mind.—Y.E.-8.%. 


Notwithstanding this, with an elasticity of spirits worthy of the 
Gutta-percha Hercules himself, I rose with the lark, and sang, ‘‘ Hail, 
smiling morn! ’’ from the footboard of the waggon, till a gamekeeping 
myrmidon came out of an adjacent copse and said I was frightening 
every bird out of his master’s preserves. 

He also dared to ask me if I was on the poaching lay, and then 
fired his gun so near the waggon that the wife of my bosom positively 
| refused to get up at all. This implied not only her remaining in bed, 

but her retention, in the form of her bunk, of the boards that, by an 
| ingenious contrivance, were put together to form the table for our 
| morning meal. So I had my biscuit and tinned lobster on a reversed 
| bucket, and gloried in it. Tea we could not have, as the kettle, slung 
beneath the waggon when we started, was stolen in passing through 
Uxbridge. 

On the whole, though, the world did not seem quite so young, and 
I did not carol so much the second day; especially after discovering 
that all our tinned meat had taken the air. But all might even yet 
have been well had it not, by some cruel mischance, been Slough Fair 
the day we neared it in our caravan. I thought there was something 
wrong when a band of Slough urchins, some fifty strong, came out 
five miles or more along the road to meet us, and, on seeing me quietly 
| serving household jam round to my little ones, began to ‘*‘ Yah !’’ at us, 
| and most ribaldly demanded of me what I had done with my spots. 
| On my wife addressing them as ‘‘ Good for nothing bad boys,’’ they 

turned on her, and crying, ‘‘ Let down your ’air, missis,"’ offered to 
put down fourpence if she would pick up half-a-hundred weight in 
her te eth. 
This last remark, which, for private dental reasons I need not 
| enlarge on, struck my wife as being most cynically personal, 80 
| enraged her that she flung our only cake of soap at the ringleader, 
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who subsequently incited his comrades to dance ina ring round us 
and the waggon, whooping the while like so many young fiends. 

Alas! sir, this is not the worst fate that overtook us, for as the shades 
of night fell we were overtaken by an inebriated showman, who 
travelled with five caravans full of natural phenomena, and insisted on 
it that my name was ae and that I was concealing my identity 
as a rhyming Cheap Jack, in order to be able to repulse the advances 
of my old friends, of whom he, Vinnicombe, the inebriated showman 
he assured me, was chief. 

Having camped for the night, to the better commune with Nature, 
some two miles out of Slough, I was at Vinnicombe’s mercy, and 
could only groan when, seeing Mrs. Extra-Special trying to boil water 
in a wash-hand basin, he invited himself and all his assorted company 
to tea with us. : 

I shall never forget the horrors of that evening, nor the way in 
which the New Zealand Chief, with seven small pickling eabbages, a 
turnpike-gate, two frigates in full sail, and a bathing-machine tattooed 
on his noble face, leered at my dear wife, whilst my attention was 

ially attracted by the ‘* Fat Lady,”’ a hideous creature who quoted 
yron, and gave me the size of her upper arm, knotted in a stay-lace. 

About ten Vinnicombe, still more inebriated, sent his fire-eater for 
the drum. and proceeded to swear upon it that he would never leave 
his rare old pal, Pippler, meaning me. 

I did not give him the chanee, sir, for soon after midnight struck, 
and the drunken showman and his repulsive crew were asleep, | put 
in the horses, having first put worsted secks over their hoofs, and, 
turning their heads towards London, set off in the darkness. 
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Tam at Margate with the wife and olive-branches, and the Living- 
Waggon is for sale at a great sacrifice, for I am now convinced that 
you can’t be Arcadian within twenty miles of London, especially 
when there’s a country fair on. . 
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“POETA NASCITUR NON FIT.” 
Brnowp the baby, fat, and fair, and wooing, 
A budding poet, bright with rosy mottle ; 


His rosebud mouth seems framed for song and cooing 
Anacreontic odes to maid and bottle. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Messrs. Wuee rr, of the Poultry, have institutedanew and admirable 
system of ‘‘ bonds’’ for gloves, by which means people desirous of 
making a present of these useful articles are enabled to do so without 
knowing the size and colour—the recipient receiving a bond and filling 
in the necessary particulars. Hitherto the giver of gloves was, in the 
matter of sizes, more or less at ‘‘ sizes and sevens.”’ 

The Echo states that on Sunday, September 12th, the congregation 
at St. Clement’s Church, Eastcheap, consisted (in addition to the 
oflicers of the church) of ome little girl. ‘This certainly is one way of 

preserving wnit-y in the Church of England. 

A telegram from New York, on September l4th, asserts that Mr. 
Fashion, the Democratic and Greenback Candidate, will be elected 
Governor of the State of Maine by a majority of about 1,500. This 
surprises us. We should not have thought the Maine body of people in 
America would have been followers of Fashion. 

During the recent hot weather the consumption of water was 80 
great at Coventry that the supply ran short, and the citizens were 
called upon by placard to economise its use. This speaks well for the 
temperance proclivities of the town, and in future it would be a good 
thing to literally send drunkards ‘* to Coventry.” 


A ‘‘Fine” Way of Putting It. 

Tux landlord of a public-house was recently charged at Brentford 
with suffering gambling to be carried on in his house. The publican 
and a customer tossed for champagne. The customer having lort, was 
not satisfied with the result, hence the charge. The magistrate re- 
marked, on hearing the case: ‘* Well, as there was a dispute, you 
should have tossed again.’’ And then quietly fined the unfortunate 
‘‘ Boniface’’ £5 for tossing at all. We imagine the worthy ‘‘ Beak ’’ 
must have been thinking more about the champagne than the case ; 
at all events, if he is not careful, there will be strange (fasis afloat 


about the state of his head. 








2 A Little More ‘‘ Blind” Justice. 

Fs Twat was a cheerful little sentence the Wolverhampton magistrates 
. ed on the small boy Haines for stealing er eae of corn 
They probably thought that a boy who steals corn 


a field. 
ought to go to the mil/,; but three months’ hard labour in the four of a 
boy’s youth may produce some very hard corns on both body and 
mind, and cause the lad some difficulty in earning his bread, We 
wonder if any of the magistrates’ sons ever robbed an orchard f 
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A NATURAL LAW. 


Englishman (to Scotch Packman) ;—‘* Mao, how is it that whon you 
Scotch come to England you never go back ?’’ 

Scot :—** Woel, ye seo, it is in a way impossible for us to go back, 
because we mak’ it a point to be aye gaun forrard.”’ 


- —~< 


AT THE ALEXANDRA—WITH THE KIDS. 


A pinnen took place at the Alexandra Palace on Saturday, the 18th 
inst., on the occasion of the third day of the Goat Show, when the 
viands consisted solely of the flesh of the kid at different ages, 
dressed in various ways to represent fowl, mutton, lamb, veal, and 
fawn ; the object being to bring this article of food into more general 
eee. We had considerable difficulty in inducing any of our 
staff to be present, the majority when asked remarking, ** Goat to ; t's 
all kid.”’ 

Llowever, wo prevailed upon some one at last, and this is Ais report 
of the proceedings:—On the cloth being removed the usual loyal 
toasts were duly honoured, and the chairman then proceeded to the 
event of the evening, ‘* Prosperity to the Goat Society,’” It was, he 
remarked, a great pleasure to him to preside at such a banquet as that 
of which they had partaken, for in the present day (A voice, ** It's might 
now, governor’’) the question of food is only made to answer by the 
butchers and provision dealers. (Laughter.) They might laugh if they 
liked, but the price of meat was no joke. (Yells and screams of delight.) 
The Goat Society had presented them that evening with a delicious 
dinner, and though he must confess he should not like to see * his own 
kids’ served up to table, yet those of the Society had been very enjoy- 
able. ‘They had had kids dressed as fowls, and they had eaten them 
‘lke a bird" they had partaken of kid served up as lamb, and it 
was lamentalle they had lived so long and not known till then how 
nice it was, With regard to those pieces of kid which had been pre- 
mred as fawn, they were simply superb. (A voice, ‘* How's that for 

igh?’’) Well, it was high enough for him, and all he could say 
was that henceforth ** kid’’ would be ‘his little game.’ BSoveral 
other toasts followed, in which the various members of the Society 
were buttered hot, anda vote of thanks to the proprictor, who was 


always Willing to promote any good movement. 
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A Wicked Age. 

A noy aged seven having been brought before the Croydon magis- 
trates for ‘‘ Orchard Stealing’’ bp fail to soe how anyone could steal 
an orchard), the police were told they had no right to lock up « boy of 
that tender age, and the case was dismissed We think the; lice may 
be pardoned for thinking that a boy capable of committing robbery 
was, in one sense, * more than seven." 


——— ee ee 


Dozens of people are said to attest in the strongest manner to 
having scen various wonderful visions at Knock. Ireland, however, 
is not the only place where Anockturnal arrangements are of & eistonery 


character. 
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_Bun's onnatrally SENSIBLE! ”’ 


KNOWED HER 8O BENSIBLE. 


——- lt” 


INVIDIA. 


Away, foul Envy; justly art thou held 
In universal hate or cold disdain, 
Yet even noble natures, when impelled 
To covet what they’d risk much to obtain, 
Are dangerousl y. near thy fatal brink 
On meeting friends more fortunate than they, 
But instinct makes them from thy poison shrink, 
And chase the mean, debasing thought away. 
Far other he who, o’er his meagre dish, 
With eves fixed on some neighbour's choice ragovit, 
Says, ‘‘ Wish I washe!’’ A wish-y was-hy wish. 
Whish! whish !—birch twigs are such a wisher’s due. 


The Return of the Prodigal. | 
Tux good people of Birmingham are, to put it mildly, eccentric. 


Now Regapy. 


LIFE 


Over Onwz Hvunprep ILivsrrations By FRepERIcK BARNARD. 


[Szrr. 22, 1880. 
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BEYOND REASON. 
Doctor :—‘‘ Ou, THERE you are, SmitH! How’s THE wire?”’ Farmer :—‘‘ Wvuss, I’m aFEARD, 818.”’ 
Doctor :—‘‘Invexep! Is sue WANDERING ?’’ Farmer :—‘* No, NO, sHB’S SENSIBLE. ‘THaT’s WHAT I’m AFEARD OF. I NEVER 








Paics Ons Suiiimnc, Post-rrex, 1s. 2}d., 
FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


“FUN ON THE SANDS.” 
A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. 
‘¢ It abounds in humorous stories and comic verse.’ 


Pictures on every page. 


Uniform with ** Fun on the Sands.”’ 


THE ESSENCE OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
THE CREAM OF FUN. 
THE EXTRACT OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 


Pictures on every page. 


One Shilling ; by post, ls. 24., 
IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


AN Tu. USTRATED NovELETTS. 








The wife of a fishmonger named Morgan, who eloped to America with 
a married man, but returned to this country recently and rejoined | 
her husband, ‘‘ was received with cheers by a large crowd.’’ It would | 
be interesting to know on what ground this erratically erring lady | 
received an ovation, as it is undoubtedly a dangerous preeedent to | 


a cheery nature. 
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Cocoa thickens in 
the cup, it proves 
the addition of 
Starch. 
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CHADWICK’S: Gadbur 


| One Shilling, by post 1s. 34., 


ONE HUNDRED POLITICAL CARTOONS 
Selected from the pages of FUN. 
Drawn BY Gorvpon THOMSON. 


establish. There can be no doubt the Brummagems are decidedly of ' ** Rich as a chronicle of political changes of the hour.’”’—Sunday Times. 


‘*FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
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nted by JUDD & OO., Pheer is Works St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Publiehed (for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, September 22, 188) 





’—Sunday Times. 
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SEEKING A RESORT. 


I TALKED with’ the ’Earty ; 

I asked for a friendly tip, 
Remarking, ‘‘ Where ought a 

To go for an autumn trip?’ 
And ’Arry required no bribing— 

With emphasis-marking hands 
He fervently fell describing 

The beauties of Ramsgate Sands. 


But seemingly grievin tl 
Amid his delighted ; . . 
He said, ‘‘ But they spoils it lately, 
There is such a awful crush: 
I’m nuts on a crew that’s rowdy, 
I’m sweet on a crowd and row ; 
But they’ve piled it a bit too crowdy, 
And ’Arry can’t stand it now.” 


I offered for Brown's digestion— | 
And ‘‘ outings ’’ are quite his forte— 
A similar kind of question 
Concerning a nice resort. 
He answered, with features shrouded 
In deep and regretful gloom :— 
‘* Each beautiful spot is crowded : 
There isn’t an inch of room ! 


‘* T’ve hit upon lovely places, 
Sequestered and to find, 

In hopes to avoid the faces 
Of travelling human kind: 

But—hang it—they came (the prying 
And quiet-disturbing lot !) 


Succeeding ere long in spying 
And spoiling each tranquil spot.’’ 


Determined to push inquiry 
Concerning this same affair, 
I hailed, in his arctic eyrie, 
A taciturn Polar bear : 
In tones of an angry scorner, 
He said, ‘‘ In this icy shelf 
I thought I possessed a corner 
In which to enjoy myself. 


‘** But—rude and malign ignorers 
Of rights that they must allow 
Are mine—those absurd explorers 
Are always arriving now. 
They make my resort a Babel ; 
And yearly their ranks increase ; 
I tell you I’m quite unable 
To find me a moment’s peace.”’ 





‘¢ It’s Nice to be a Pauper.” 


Tue statement made by the Assistant 
Relieving Officer of Southwark last week, 
that in wet weather tramps always partake 
of their breakfasts in bed, is very rich. It 
seems that the reason for this luxurious 
proceeding is that their clothes, which 
are invariably soaked, have to be dried 
in the morning before they leave. The 
next thing we shall hear of will be a com- 
plaint by a casual that his coat and trousers 
were not properly brushed, and that his 
boots were disgracefully blacked. 


A Matter That is no Joke. 


Mayor Lamorock Fiower, the Consulting Sanitary Engineer, has 
written a long letter to the Telegraph, and though as a rule we object 
to Flowery language, we must make an exception in this case. — The 
Major part of his letter is composed of instances of insufficient 
sanitary arrangements in the houses of the great, but we fancy the 
want of ventilation is often to be found in the grates of the houses. 
Seriously, there is no doubt that the cause of much of the bad health 
that prevails is owing to the absence of sanitary supervision, and the 
sooner something is done to enforce this most important measure the 
better for us all. Defective drains are not a subject for the Comic 
Essayist, as they are usually connected with the arrangements of private 
houses, and the defective drains on which the C. E. would be an 
authority are those associated with public houses. 
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SEASIDE AMUSEMENTS. 


Deer SEA FISHING. 


————— 


‘‘ Move on there.” 

Oldham they evidently don't believe in Obstructionists. Last 
ian a youth con cnvanaaa with another youngster on the footpath, 
when he was ordered to move on bya policeman. He refused, was 
brought before the magistrates, and, to the surprise of everybody, fined 
half-a-crown. If our City authorities can only do likewise with the 
frequenters of Fleet-street, what a revenue would result! We 
recommend the suggestion as ‘‘ a fine idea.”’ 








Housebreaking Intelligence. 
Tue burglar who was caught at Liverpool the other day, ‘‘ jammed 
in a flue,”’ says it was anything but jam there, and he wishes he was 
a bird, ’cos then he could ‘ave flue away. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





- ERE we are 
mS again! Back 

% again at ‘‘col- 

lar.”’ Nomore 


long, bright 
days, with no- 
thing to do but 
draw in with 
every breath 
ozone - fraught 
zephyre of the 
sea or mountain 
breezes laden 
with the scent 
of heather! No 
more dreamy 
moonlit loung- 
ing, luxuri- 
ously sucking 
at the soothing 
weed, listening 
to the gently 
lapping waves 
—far from the 
world, exempt from ‘‘ copy’’ and from care! No more holidays, in 
short—till next year; with nothing but a few high-class theatrical 
entertainments, one or two balls, a social evening or two at the club, 
some cosy, UNceremonious evenings at houses of congenial friends, and 
the Christmas festivities—to say nothing of a quiet (éte-d-t¢/e dinner 
or two—to tide us o’er the wearytime. Ahme! This world is hard! 


an OARS 





Yet even in my recreations I could not wholly escape the smell of the 
footlights ; for did I not, in a remote Cornirh village, find a recently- 
risen, but brightly-shining, star of the theatrical firmament, a well- 
known lady-artist, and an even better known actor-artist, giving 
Shakespeare (‘for one night only ’’) from a truly Shakespearian stage 
—rigged by coastguardsmen and lighted by carriage-lamps?’ Ay, 
surely ; and there gathered in that garden of Ruan Rectory folks, 
vikitors and natives, from every village round — from Grade and 
Lizard, Landewednack and ('adgwith, and so on. 





Now ‘et no ribald punster seize upon those village names. In those 
praceful parts none speak of taking things to ** Cadge-wth,’’ or call 
aman of ** Lower Grade,’ or talk about ‘‘the road to Ruan.’ The 
eturdy Cornish sense, that scorned of old to yield Trelawney toa 


violent end unless they knew ‘‘the reason why,” revolts from such 
pucauity. 


ened 


Apropos of coastguardsmen (mentioned above), have you ever notived, 
if you borrow « telescope of one of them, how thirsty it makes him : 
’ - 


And now let me take up the thread of my notes theatrical, and see 
whore | am. Ketrospectively first: last Saturday afternoon the 
novelties offered to the public were infinitesimal, being represented by 
naingle Jiotatthe Folly. In the evening things were livelier; the 
Prince of Wales's reopened its portals, disclosing Forget-me- Not and 
A Pebtcf Ho the latter by Mr Sydney Grundy (I should likegto 
think that debt of honour paid, and I have no reason to doubt i 
Biss Ward, of course, resumed her subtle in prsonation of Stephani 
In a short tume, however, the translation of Ann--Mie will be pro- 
dace], when a new Warder of things will arise. On the some evening 
the Vandevilk With a familiar comedy (The Guv' ne r) and an 
Auld Acquaintun on the previous Monday Mr. Clarke 1 ut 


appeared 
the Haymarket in Leop Year (which, seing this as leap year, 1 di 
Cxactly see how he « 


n 

uld avoid doing just at present), and Mr. J. ¢ 

Cowper appeared as Badger in The Streets of London—a performance 
veu may call good or middling—(bhad-ger cannot call it On thi 

Saturday before, the Lyceum commenced the autumn campaign with 

Tie Corsican Brothers (Mr. Lik nry Irving marks the distinction between 
the Lrothers, hut no ome can + iv they have not Henery semblauce t 

each other At the Strand, on the same night, Audran’s O/ivelte was 
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** 


’ 
j 
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] . i* ée ’ . , 
produced (ut bob song ’’ is, perhaps, my favourite sir ; it has some- 
thing more than -song of the right tlavour, and has, of course, a 
Ce cus soiap °? ¢ } = ¢3,\ . ' ’ . ° 2° . 

catching " (of the breath) air, but I haven't quite got ’ol’-of-it yet 


bby the way, I was very much astonished. while away, to hear th 
beth Mies Helen Berry and Miss Fanny Josephs bad entered a con- 
, ¢ ? ’ . . ‘ , , : , ; ¢ } } ] 
vent! ‘Lhis wild report arose, I tind, from the feet of both those ladis 
* retiring from Z/c World’’ in consequence of illness 
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So far the retrospective—now for the prospective. Mr. Byron’s new 
play at the Royalty will be called Bow Belis (what the author will be 
called when the play sees the light—or lights—or whether he will be 
called at all, are matters for the future); note also that Madame 
Modjeska returns to the London stage on the 9th prox., bringing 
Mary Stuart to the Court (a novel experience, one would think, for a 
queen to be brought to the Court), and that Mr. Hollingshead has 
made arrangements with Miss Litton for about three weeks of morning 
performances at the Gaiety ; Much Ado is to be produced, Miss Litton 
playing Beatrice, of course—it is not announced who is to play the 
paradoxical part that is at once Hero and heroine. That Mr. J. 
McCullough is to appear in Jon at Drury Lane in the spring is also a 
fact worth keeping your Ion; but it is rather disappointing to find 
that Mr. Gooch, after all his promises with regard to the *‘ New 
Princess’s,’’ is going to give us a Booth to begin with. : 
NESTOR. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL WITH SIR BEAUCHAMP 


SEYMOUR. 
Off Dulcigno, Sept. 22nd, 1880. 


Wet, sir, I reached Dulcigno in safety, you will be pleased to hear, 
and, after a hasty inspection of the Albanian garrison and the fortifi- 
cations (as a matter of fact, twenty-four-tifications would better 
express the state of things, and in that total I include the new earth- 
works recently thrown up), I decided with no little alacrity to throw in 
my lot with the Naval Demonstrators, and to chronicle the course of 
events from the sea rather than fromthe shore. I accordingly induced 
a couple of Arnauts* to row me by a circuitous course to Sir 
Beauchamp Seymour’s flag-ship, which I hailed in true nautical style 
(my boatmen would have done it in true Ar-nautical style ; but let that 
pass)—which I had luckily learned when out on my recent yacht 
cruise. 

After a short parley with the marine on duty, I was allowed to 
‘‘ board”? the ship— which, in return, of course has had to ‘‘ lodge’’ 
me ; but no matter—where my pass, signed, you will remember, by the 
First Lord of the Admiralty and two of the Sea Lords, secured me 
every attention, including a splendid state cabin, fit for a state Cabinet 
minister. 

In the course of the afternoon our Admiral sent for me and made me 
very welcome; kindly informing me that a general council of war, or 
rather of demonstration, was to be held the next day in his cabin, 
and inviting me to attend. Just by way of reminding Sir Beauchamp 
that though very much in earnest [ was also on l'un, I suggested that 
it must be an ** Admiral,’’ and not a ** General’’ council he meant; 
and then went and kept the gun-room mess in a roar by a series of apt 
quotations from the back numbers of this excellent publication—if, 
indeed, a journal so unmistakably in the ‘‘ front ’’ of all competitors 
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can have ** back ’’ numbers, which I, for one, sir, doubt. 
I was about betimes the next morning, taking notes of the sur- | 
rounding assorted ships-of-war,t which were of as many various | 
patterns asthe men on board them were of different ‘* pattern-ities.’’ i 
Soon, however, I observed a stir on the other five flag-ships; and after | 
not a little commotion, five gigs might have been, and as a matter of fact 
were, seen approaching our vessel. According to the code of |; 
regulations drawn up the assorted admirals were to board the English | 
flug-ship in alphabetical order, and accordingly the venerable-looking | 
party sitting in the stern-sheets of the Austrian gig had torhow the way 
upour ship's side tothe others, who followed in due course, with the eyes 
et lLurope, as one might say, upon them. ‘Trivial details sometimes { 
please, and you may cure to know, sir, that the Italianadmisal’scock«d 
hat was blown into th: sea, and that the Russian commander had o2 , 
a pair of Turkey-carpet slippers, which latter fact mykt, of course, | 
bin ply imply gout, or, on the other hand, be intended to inform the | 
initiated that he had an undoubted ** understanding *’ with the Porte. 
When they were all on deck the five admirals formed ina line, and |} 
surveyed the coast simultane urly through tive telesc pes hunded them + 
by tive ** middies,’’ until Sir Beauc hamp Seymour arrived, muttering to 
himself the words on the card he Carrie d, which were sliuply, Oo Gand od ’ 
morning, esteemed Admiral. You are very welcome.’’ in French, | 
Rtussian, Italian, German, end Czech. Having rapidly fired cft that i 
poly glotic greeting, the five admirals (vide Regulation 22a in the New 
Code) saluted hun and replied, ‘* We hope youare well!’’ eachin his ; 
own tongue. : 
‘To me the scene was most interesting, like a tableau from H.JZS i 
Pinafore in tact, and I was half expecting Sir Beauchamp to burst out | 
* Wien 1} am less engayed, this word “ Arnaut ’ ix one that 5! ould repay what 
T may call ** pun-sive ? thought. For instance. I may then otserve that youmust | 
not suppose these brave mcourtuimeers wre 1ecessar) y Mphers because they A? i 
**naut,”’ and so on and:oforth. At piesert, thor gh, I must get on.— Y E.-S R. j 
+ You are such a susziciows Fditor that you will yerhay ma ine that by f 
‘* ta: inv pote-’ I mean I was presented with ‘fivers by the rep esentatives of | 
the vanour European Powers present to put the part they took in the demom't i 
tion inthe moet fave urable light But it was “note ’ so. my dearer, J 
you, and I] wa- left to pursue the even **tepner’’ of my way, to speak, without 
20 much @& one ** fiver, ict @. o1e twe Y.E.-8S RB. 
SS — 
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with ‘‘ For Iam an Englishman, and it’s greatly to my credit!’ &e 


&.. when, backing down the companion ladder (vide Regulation 19) he | 


led the way to his cabin, followed by the other admirals in Indian file. 
Six chairs of the same pattern set ata round table (Regulation 21) 
awaited them, on which six charts, six tumblers, six sextants.* six 


spoons, six chronometers, six case bottles, and six dictionaries were | 


neatly arranged. I brought up the rearin company with a navigating 


lieutenant of a lingui-tic turn of tongue; and, seating myself ona | 


locker,t closely watched, or I may truly say ‘‘chronometered,’”’ the 
nroceedings, which lasted exactly 69 minutes 48 seconds and a half! 

* Agthe result of what I myself understood, or had kindly inter- 
preted by the navigating lieutenant, you may safely conclude that 
the ‘‘ European Concert ’’ we have heard so much about is nothing but 
a phrase. So fir from being agreed on a common course of action, 
those six admirals could not concur that morning even in what day 


to have a wash at all was an entirely supererogatory proceeding. 


Everything poor Sir Beauchamp suggested, in fact, was similarly | 
|to ‘*Demon-askew”’? than ‘* Demonstraight’’ in my 


| opinion. 


opposed, as a typical case may illustrate. Ile proposed, then, among 
other things thit should the Albanians refuse to surrender the town 


after three formal summonses so to do, the united fleet should form in | 
lines and fire a round of blank cartridge; upon which five amend- | 


ments were at once moved to this effect :— 
1. Austria moved that the united fleet should merely hoist its 
colours and man the yards. 





* T cannot swear to this, but if not sextants they were quidrants, or hydrants, 
or tridents, or something in the nautical ine, [ m quite sure of that -~Y E-SR. 

- Ah, yes, every ship has its ** Locker” to a greater or less extent. But where 
are the nautizal vers d2-ociété, IT should like to know? Alas, nowhere! The 
mirine ** Locsery,’ +o to speax’s, all blanks and no prizes. (N.B.—Take this note 
fur what it is worth only.)—Y-E.-S.R. 


THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 


II.—** BEHIND THE SCENES.” 
3onFMIA’s sweet forbidden joys 

I've loved from even childhood’s days ; 
While p/ay contented other boys, 

My youthful bosom pined for plays. 
And, though pit, stalls, and boxes L’d 

Oft entered long before my teens, | 
One wish remained ungratified : 

’ Twas this, to peep behind the scenes. 


That terra incognita, filled 
With folks of every caste and kind ; 
What magic glamour seemed to gild 
Its regions in my infant mind! 
i vagnely wondered what became 
Of heroes, villains, heroines, 


And if they went on just the same 
As on the stage—benind the scenes. 


And Fate was kind—ere boyhood’s bloom 
Had fled, she listened to my prayer, 
Led me through many a gay green-room, 
Myself the only green thing there. 
I’ve heard a clown’s deep sigh of pain, 
I’ve laughed at jokes of tragic queens, 
Seen fairies foaming pewters drain, 
Lent kings a crown—behind the scenes. 
The player struts in borrowed plumes, 
I’-igns parts and passions not his own, 
Frowns, smiles, and tears in turn assumes ; 
But does friend Thespis sin alone ¢ 
Do we in words our thoughts proclaim, 
In face our feelings, style our means 
Are you, or am I, quite the same 
B. fore, as when behind, the scenes ? 


Old Will was wise—the world's a stage 
Where each one plays a many parts, 
And men and women seldom gauge 
The depths of one another's hearts ; 
Vor who so true or bold would dare 
Piuck off the borrowed mask that screens ? 
for me, I don't think I should care 
To let the world behind the scenes. 


A Political Anomaly. 
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2. France, that fifty marines on board each ship should fire a 
volley in the air. . 

3. Germany, that the port fires should be lighted throughout the 
fleet, and six rockets sent up. 

4. Italy, that the mon-of-war should fire 
guns. 

5 Russia, that six theusand assorted tars and marines should be 
landed to take Dulcigno by coup de main. 

As at least five amendments were moved to every other proposal 
made by our admiral there was not much really settled when the council 
broke up, except, indeed, that any concerted action for the present was 
inadvisable. 

This was carried unanimously, and then the navigating lieutenant 
having asked each admiral to, in slangy parlance, ‘ give it aname,’’ the 
council lapsed into a convivial gathering, in the course of which | 


a round from shotted 


should be devoted to a general wash throughout the combined fleet ; the | shone with unusual briiliance, making calemdours in no less than four 


[talian and Russiin admirals especially being ardently of opinion that | 


lanzuages ! 


When we shall demonstrate, though, no one knows. Straightfor- 
ward action is so unlikely, in fact, that we are much more likely 
humble 
Nous verrons. 

Jules Ferry Much So. 

FRANCE Is continually doing what honest Abe Lincoln said waa x9 
foolish: ‘* Stopping horses whilst crossing the stream.” It is clour 
she has not reached the other bank yet, as we read she has, durins the 

| past week, come toa *‘ Ferry.”’ 


Tur Doncaster Cup has invariably beea of silver up to the pre- 
sent year. Bat this season, though silver up to the day of the race, it 
has since, to all intents and purposes, been a ** Dresde n China”’ one. 

; Can there be a little *‘ Saucer-y ’’ about this Cup, we wonder i 
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TO BE OR NOT TO BE. 


Madder Brown, the well-known water-colour painter, Aas carried to the summit 
of Ben Browlachan, 2,000 feet ahowe the level of the sea, some little implements of his 
calling, weighing altogether about 901s. 

Soliloguy by M. B. :—‘' Punvou! 
HROUGHT A DROP OP WATE. 


Nearty peap’ By Jove! wmaven’r 

NONE N#ARBR THAN THR ROTTOM OF THI4 

SHALL I pRINK IT, OR MAKE A 
{ Left thinking 


HILL! Some WHUSKY IM MY PLASK: 
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A BEAUTIFUL SPOT. 


Our Artist has been sketching in quite a favourite part for artiste. He says the place was full of artiste, and yet they never seemed to be in his way at all when 
he was thetching. He is not so long-sighted as he used to be, but he jotted down sume most beautiful effects of pure landscape. 
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Here is a peculiar bit—Pollard willow—/more or less) on a windy evening. (Our Artist say 
this is a most difficult subject, and he has known sketchers to get so disheartened 
at their failure to render it as to wildly destroy their canvas on the spot.) 


Here is lovely effect—Trees (or something of the kind) 
od ; against ap evening tky. 
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There were some beautiful old windmills and picturesque cottages too about the place. 
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He was greatly fascinated by the mists whi h would suddenly curl up the hill And he has here jotted down int effect of i ° ld Ul | 
’ ¢ d ‘ abla 4UU \ AMP weit Adda 4i4iu4 Lit saad LCI ved Gow a ualnt elect o Waving grass 0 e wau. 
sides in the most graceful manner. ” — Ze 
* We fancy our Artist is wrong in describing the ob ect as grass; we believe we recognise it as a kind of brush Ep. Frys 
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MICHAELMAS STUDY. 
COOKING HIS GCOSE. 
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MENIALITIES; 
Or, SERVANTS, SELVES, AND FRIENDS. 
A Domestic Drama or THE Day. In Turer Acts. 


(Adapted for representation in any modern middle-class establishment.) 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Mr. Howe Soper. | Mrs. Howe Soupenr. 


~~ 





ACT II.—SELVES. 
Scene: Kitchen, 11 a.m. Mra S. discovered attending kettle and fire. 
~ jit. S. Well, of all the ob- 





Enter Mrs. 8. 
Look here, my dear, it’s 


and two bundles of wood to 


then the beast of a kettle 
wouldn't boil for an hour 
afterwards. 
was cleaning the boots, and 
didn’t notice it, it boiled 
over and put the fire half out, 
and I had to begin all over 
again. And the bacon got 
burnt while I was attending 
to the eggs, and the eggs 
got hard while I was attend- 
ing to the bacon 

Mrs. S. Never mind, 

' dear, you’ve got the kitchen 
beautifully clean and the table laid out splendidly. 

Mr. 8S. So! ought to have—getting up at five! and I hate having 
meals in the kitchen, even if it does save trouble. Then I get so 
sleepy in the middle of the day, and my back aches, and, what with 
boot and knife-cicaning and fire-lighting, my hands are something 
awful. 

Mrs. S. Well, think of mine with the scrubbing! Cleaning the 
front steps is worst, though. All the neighbours come to their windows 
and stare, and the butcher boy says ‘‘ Tchuck!”’ and the policeman 
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says I’ve nice ankl a. and wants to know when I have my Sunday out! 
| But we do get the work done, andthe place is clean, and the meals are 
| eatable, though I say it. 

Mr. S. You're a: apital cook, my dear, and if I catch that police- 
) man Hullo! Here’s a letter from Gregory. I wrote and told 
| him ali about our expr riment. (Reads. keh Why, what's this?’ 
| He says he’s coming to stop with us a day ortwo. U, lor! Ididn’t 
bargain for an extra pair of boots. 





Mrs. S. Oran extra bed to make. What is to be doner (They 
| took blankly at each other. End of Act.) 
ena 
ACT IIIL—FRIENDS. 
SCENE: Same as Scene 4, act z Mr. anu Mus. » it téreéea 


Mr. S. 


bad thing, Gregory’s coming, 
Gear ? 


fire alight and half the bow 


Not = 1c] a 

) + } 

Alw Lys Bcls tne 
get down. 


Mus. Ss. 
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&2iways wasnes MY COUAINE ITEeNnsuis 42nd 
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taken an hour and a half | 


EUN. 


light this blessed fire, and | 


Then, when I | 
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sweeps up the hearth, and knows quite well how to boil 
wish all our friends were like him. 

Mr. 8. By Jupiter, an idea! I vote we keep him always—and, 
look here—here comes Hoskins—stout fellow—knows all about wines 
—let’s catch him and make him butler. Run and get a table-cover. 
Look sharp. That’s it. Now then, open the tront door gently. 
There! now drop it over him. Got him ?—catch hold of this end. 
There! take him downstairs and give him the cellar-key. 


a potato. I 





Mrs. 3S. 
naturally already, and J’ve just got an idea. 
she’s awfully fond of housework, and Kitty Webster cooks like 
F'rancatelli— oh, and Mary Bruce, she can do hair in such loves of 


It’s all right, dear, he’s begun tasting the wines quite 
There’s Jenny Brown, 


styles. Suppose I write and invite them here and then keep them ? 

Mr. S. By Jove! And there’s MacTavish knows all about 
gardening—I can say I want to consult him—he’ll do for gardener, 
and Gregory can wait at table. My dear, this is a brilliant notion— 
let us write at once. (They do so. All the friends come and set to work. 
Tableau.) 


('URTAIN. 


THEATRES. 


The Lxycrsum.—The production of The Corsican Brothers must be 
regarded as one of the important events of the dramatic season. 
Mr. Irving will neither add to nor take from his high reputation by 
the delineation of the ‘‘ brothers ;’’ but he gives another evidence of 
his great care and study as an actor, and of his good taste as regards 
the elaborate details of mounting. The pictorial effects are beautiful ; 
the Bal Masqucé scene is perhaps the most real; the winter scene at 
Fontainebleau is a fine bit of art, in spite of the absurdity of giving a 
sunset effect at 9 a.m. Mr. Irving is well supported by a carefully 
selected company. ‘The drama is preceded by a comedietta, by 
A. W. Pinero, Bygones, in which the author-actor sustains the 
principal character. Cleverly written and constructed, and well 
played, it deserves what we think it will have —a long run. 

HaymankretT.—Mr.J.S. Clarke has done wellin producing Buckstone’s 
old comedy, Leap Year, which, in spite of its many absurdities, is full 
of genuinefun. Mr. Clarke takes Buckstone s part of Dimple, and is as 
amusing as ever; Mrs. John Woodas Mrs. O Leary isirresi-tibly funny ; 
Miss Dietz as Lady Flora is graceful and refined ; H. Bb Conway plays 
William Willoughby with gentlemanly feeling and good taste. The 
piece throughout is a success. Next follows Sterling Coyne’s play, 
The Widow Hunt. Mr. Clarke's Major Wellington de Boots is well 
known as a wonderful bit of comic a ting ; he is ably supported by 
Messrs. Conway, Kemble, and Mesdames Linda Dietz, Gerard, and 
Canninge. 


’ 


SapLer’s Werirs.—Mr. Charles Warner in Othello has made one 
more step on the ladder that should lead this gifted and hard-working 
actor to lished position he seems destined to fill. It is 
rather singular that the place chosen for the higher test of his powers 
should be that which his talented mother so long made her profe ssional 
My HI. Vezin plas | his hi shly appreciated part, lago, and 
Mi 5 Isabe lla Bate man was most pathe tic 44 Desde mona. 
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~he ‘‘Irrepressible’’ Turk. 
Ir is a wonder to many why th Porte should so pe rsistently dofy the 


combined } wers oOo! heuroy We have Gia iver d the cause. The 
Sultan and his Puchas consume ** Chef’ sauce in very large quantiti 
Let the proprietor of that exh larating Condiment stop the supply a1 
they will very I im or Li creamy-faced 
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OUR NAVAL DEMONSTRATIONS. 


Some recent experiments in ship building have induced Our Artist to offer the following novel suggestions ¢ 





The quadruplicate gun, for firing in four different directions at once. 





CURT COMMENTS. 

Ara mecting of the National Council at Berne on Sept. 16 it was 
decided to submit to the popular vote the question of the complete 
revision of the Swiss constitution. Evidently in Switzerland this is 
& Ierne-ing question. 

James Andrews, a nigger, has been sentenced to three months’ im- 
prisonment at Sittingbourne for stealing a funeral pall. He 
deserved all he got (we don't mean the pall), for his offence was a 
grave one and bury shameful. Kobbery in connection with death is 
always appalling. 

(jreat anxiety is felt in Egypt respecting the condition of the Nile, 
which is rising badly, several weeks after the usual time. As the 
crops depend upon the overflow of the river, the Egyptians are natu- 
rally afraid of coming a cropper. This is not a case of ** La Nile Onthil 


Ne. 


The sign of the Royal Oak Hotel at Bettws-y-coed, painted by 
David Cox, and now valued at £1,000, has been the cause of litigation. 
The trustees of the landlord's estate claimed it, but the judge decided it 
to be the pr perty of the lessor. In future pu licans had tx tter mike 
the acquisition of the signboards of their houses a ‘* sine gud non.’’ 

A curious mistake was made by a Post Office Mail clerk the other day. 
Between Bolton Percy and Ulleskeef he pitched the Wetherby post 
bag over a bridge into the river, instead ef into the net intended for 
its reception. This was going a litte too far, because it was im- 
cpossil le to catch it We « x pe t, howev: r, the wretched clerk will 

atch «¢—from his superiors 


The Force of Example. 


M. (samuerrra, having virtual control over the French Ministry. has 
ally turmed M. de Freycinet t of the Premie: hip ’ This 
tion in high places seems to have had an immediate ¢ pon the 
wer irters of JT’aris, for v learn that ndred and thirty 
/ } 9 ; ) ror ‘ ‘ ’ ; 
i ial ‘ t ] ‘ * mst \ t ( i} T ‘ i 
cir workmen t at o7 
New |] Pica : burma * by the hor f 








Do. for a passenger steamer, especially adapted for ‘‘ speed.’’ 
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Only a Woman’s Tongue. 
Tue Hereford lady who lost an inch of her tongue, by her husband 
resorting to the simple and effectual means of stopping its noise by biting 
it off while she put it out at him, was quite right when she declined to 


prosecute him, ‘‘although occasionally she had been very severe 
with him.’’ The loss of a portion of that unruly member she no doubt 
looks upon as an advantage, and probably her husband does the same. 
The operation must have been rather painful though, and we should 
advise the tongue-biter to confine his attentions in the snapping way 
to his own wife. If he removed a portion of another gentleman’s ear, 
for instance, during a difference of opinion, the consequences might 
be serious to himself; and we should be sorry to hear of a man who 
has performed such a laudable action as removing a portion of his 
wife’s tongue ever being sent to prison. 





A Let Off. 

Henry Puear, a pointsman on the South-Western Railway, whilst 
in what is described us a ‘** beery state,’’ caused some empty carriages 
to be shunted on to a line upon which a passenger train was 
approaching, but luckily the error was discovered in time to prevent 
the collision by signalling. He may consider himself stgnally 
fortunate in getting off as he did witha fine, for his offence, without 
exacvgeration, was Phearful. 


There's no ‘‘ Discounting ”’ for Taste. 


Many anobleman’s family plate has been swallowed up by the 
exorbitant interest charged by the money-lending fraternity, but we 


} } see 7 — . aa - , » . 
had quite a novel experience last week at Doncaster; for there the 
ere ” r } Te ay ’ . 
Portland late ’’ was carried off by Discount,’”? we are informed. 


There's Someone on the Line with Dyna-mite. 
Tur North-Western Railway outrage remains undiscovered. Is it 


possible that the ‘* International ”’ is concerned 
vy + +N es ; } °? ; hav ‘ -$hi3 } } $s . ith 
IVSterlous Dinah Mite have anything to do, that 1s to say, witn 


bien 


the equally mysterious ‘‘ Mary Anne’’ fr 
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ONE TOO MANY FOR 'EM. 


Be 
ERHAPS a scene of 
more intense inno- 
cence had never been 
seen in that part of the 
East-end. In a large 
apartment, in which two 
rows of fixed benches ran 
alongside a row of fixed 





childish hand toyed play- 
fully with the knife or 
fork chained to the table to prevent the little ones hurting themselves. 

‘*Ullo, Bill,’ said a prattling infant, whose bib and little knitted 
shoes proclaimed him of the tenderestage: ‘‘ that there bloom ov hin- 
nercense is a-beginnin’ to rub orf yer gills—better ‘ave ’arf a touch 
up, ’adn’t yer?”’ 


The infant addressed looked hastily at his reflection in a pocket | 


mirror. ‘‘ Blowed if you haint ’it it!’’ he prattled. ‘‘’Ere’s the 
bloomin’ dresser. I'll git ’im to obleege me with a bloomin’ dab or 
two. Whatcher, Ned!’’ 

This was said to a person who had just entered the room, carrying 
a large blue bog. ‘* Evening, gen—— young‘uns,”’ said this person. 
‘‘ Anything in the wig line rcquired this evening ?”’ 

‘‘Well, yer might do mea nice little curly ’un—regler hinnercent 
washed-out cut, down yer back and oily,’’ said a young thing lately 
into knickerbockers, amid a hoarse roar of childish merrmment. 

‘¢’Ere’s the thing exact to a T,”’ said he whom the innocents spoke 
cf as the ‘‘ Dresser’’ ; ‘‘and while we’re about it we might ’ave a little 
of that stubble off the chin, and jest a thought o’ pink and white on 
instead.”’ 

Amid such guileless chat, one little one after another sat down and 
placed himself under the hands of the ‘‘ Dresser’? (doubtless another 
term for ‘*‘ Nurse’’). 
looked at with unbiassed judgment, these prattlers were not of such 
very diminutive proportions; indeed, despite their obvious youth, 


We have used the term ‘‘little’’; yet, when | 


Ver tables, sat a large com- 
"te pany, the eldest of whom 
YD could scarce have attained | 

\ the tender age of fourteen 

yn years. 

BP) The spectacle was plea- 

; ie sant in the extreme to 
Ne « the lover of true inno- 
UR cence. All was childish 
hay \\ prattle and merriment ; 
\ the sucking-bottle circu- 

= lated cheerily, while sugar 
SK cigars and coltsfoot pipes 

a were in every mouth. 
Here and there some 


L3l 


policeman had passed on his beat, silently scaled the garden- wall of 
the Home Secretary's residence, and produced jemmies, skeleton keys, 
and other toys. The youthful playmates were quickly within the 
mansion, and proceeding (their little shoes at the bottom of the stuir- 
case) up the stairs. In a short time they had collected, and tied up 
in bundles, a variety of valuable articles in the plate and jewellery 
way of which children are so fond. Does not sucha love of bright and 
harmless baubles prove in itself the healthy tone of the infantine mind ? 

They were just retiring merrily, with their booty in their—more or 
less—little hands, when the harsh and menacing forms of two police- 
men appeared, and the little fellows were instantly 10 terrified flight. 

The constables, however, caught poor little "Kary, and—(though 
the little fellow struggled manfully, and broke the arm of one and the 
head of the other)—led him away, his youthful lips pouting and his 
little face streaky with tears, to the cruel police-station. 

The Home Secretary awoke, and, learning the cause of the disturb- 
ance, followed to the police-station, where he arrived in time to catch 
a constable with his hand on the collar of poor little ‘Enry. 

‘*Har! Court you, you wicked, cruel man!’’ cried the Home 
Secretary, angrily; ‘‘let go of the little fellow’s collar this instant, 
and provide him with every comfort until the magistrate sits. I 
wonder how you could think of taking him up at all—-so young !”’ 

‘* Yessir, please, sir, I ain’t sear fourteen yet,’’ wailed 'Enry. 

When the charge was to come on before the magistrate, the Ilome 
Secretary was in attendance at the court to watch the cause on behalf of 
the youthful prisoner, who clung to the skirts of his coat, sobbing 
bitterly, and could not be persuaded to leave go. 


Il. 


The magistrate was having his breakfast, and a weary expression of 
the deepest perplexity was on his face. He had no appetite, and 
pushed away his food untasted; then wrung his hands in despair. 
‘‘How am I to get out of it? Either I must defy the Home Secre- 
tary’s wrath and punish some of the little pets occasionally ; or I must 
let every little criminal off scot free—and be placed in a lunatic asy lum 
by general subscription among the public, and my own approval.”’ 

Then a sudden thought occurred to his mind, and he hastily ring 
the bell and gave some orders to a servant. Ina short ime a man 
from Messrs. Abrahams, Isaacs, and Jacobs, the well-known theatrical 
costumiers, was ushered in. 

‘* You have brought all the necessary materials ¢ 
trate, anxiously : ‘‘ and think you can make a good job of it?”’ 

‘* Detection “impossible,” replied the artist. ‘* About what 
your worships’? ** ¢ Ih, anything under fourtec n,”’ said the 


**? asked the mavis- 


‘ , 
Tigre ’ 
Haipise- 


trate, and, sitting down, gave himself up to the atts ntions of the man 


-among the little innocents. 


} 


they ranged from some five feet cne to six fect two in height, and | 


many possessed a girth of chest which would not have been altog: ther 
cut of place in a grown man of large proportions. But their ways, 
their dress, their appearance, and, in short, everything but their size, 
pointed conclusively to youth. They were very fine cbildren. 

While yet the * Dresser’’ was engaged upon the last of them, a 
heavy tread was heard approaching the door ; and the * Dresser’’ dived 
suddenly, with his beg, into a dark corner, as & black-whiskcred man 
in plain clothes entered the rccm. 

‘* Now, it’s time you little ones were in bed long ago,”’ he said, 
grufily— far too gruflily for those little childish ears. ‘‘1 want young 
*Enry U)kin—hand him over.” 

** Oh, if you please, sir,’’ said little Jor y Crowcher ‘the prattling 
infant who wore the bib and knitted shoes), ‘‘ he isn’t ’ere, he isn't. 
He’s gone hcut ter play with little Tim Nutcracker and little Bobbie 
Pikkokum.”’ 

‘‘Umph !”’ grunted the black-whiskered man, and went out; and 


| , 
don't cry any more.”’ 


! the 80 words. 
‘he caught sight of the little boy on the bench. 


presently poor little "Enry Ulkin—a child of some ten summers, and | 


some five-fect-eleven— was heard sobbing loudly as he was led off. 

Presently, however, poor little ’Enry returned, and burst into the 
room with a childish oath and shout of laughter. 

‘“Done ’em agin,’’? he roared in his hoarse little voice. ‘‘ This 
’ere’s the lay for to come it over the beaks—dursn’t do nothink but 
discharge me for fear o’ the ’Ome Secreterry.”’ ‘The infantile roar 
which followed would have gladdened the cars of anyone truly devoted 
to childhood. 

‘*Djcer, you, little Joev,’’ hissed ’Enry, 
time for startin’; ’ave yer got all them tools 

** Ripht y’ar’!’’ rephed Joey. “‘ Orf we go 
and you, Bobbie, sling yer bloomin’ ’ouk, will yer, jeer’ 

The four little fellows went cut together, and tock their way 
toward tre residence ot th ‘ Hi me Secretary. It Vi now abont half- 
four little desperadoes, hiding until the 


past twelve at night, and the four little crsy 


cautiously. 
9. ley 9 7? 
ancy ‘ 


Narthen you, Nutty, 


7? 


7 
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ne el CT 
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—— eee 


ee It’s al out i 
' assaulting the police, and subsequently got a 


‘he can’t make uphis1 


—who was no other than the identical ** Dresser’? whom we last raw 
In the course of twenty minutes there 
sat in the place of the magistrate a nice chubby little boy of some 
seven or eight years old, snuling joyously. 

‘That's beautiful,’’ said the ‘* Dresser.”’ ‘ Now take this pop-gun, 
and this top and these marbles, your worship ; and you are ready to 
20 to the court.’’ * * ° . | ; 

‘We'll see whether the nasty cross magistrate will imprison you, 
poor little man!’ the Home Secretary was saying to'Ienry us the 
magistrate drove up in a close cab. ‘** Let him try itil he dare— there, 


The charge was called on, the Home Secrvtary following the little 
prisoner closely to the door of the court, weeping and shaking his fist 
in the face of every policeman on the way, and trying to peep through 
a crack. 

‘ Worst case I ever heard of!’’ said the magistrate, in a childish 
treble. ‘‘ Sent up for trial—remove the prisoner to the cells.”’ 

The Home Secretary’s eye was wild with indignation as he heard 
He burst into court; but his expression changed when 
He went up and 


patted his curly head. 
‘‘ But it’s a very naughty boy to be so cruel to the other little 
boy!’? he said. The magistrate burst into passionate tears, and tore 


his pinafore. - . 
‘It shall go for trial,”” he screamed, violently, ‘‘or I'll swaller «ll 
these marbles and kill myse lf—that I will!”’ 
The fatherly brow of the Home Secretary was perplexed. Ie 


coked from the little magistrate to the little prisoner, and patt d their 


] 
heads in turn. cr a 

‘ Well, I suppose it’s only a question which is the younger,”’ he 
e.id at last. ‘* We must indulge the younger, and let him bi ve 
his way.” | 

The magistrate was obviously the younger by two or three years, 
and poor little ’Enry Ulkin was sent to tuke his trial for burglary aod 
6 i “is lif. ? 

lifer 

Th wise magistrate gets younger and younger, and it’s bad for th 
‘The good fatherly Hiome 
but 
he’s 


t] miscreants who get into Ais clutches. | 
Scretary’s hair is eaid to be turning white with the worry of il 
‘ pind to thwart the little magistratc, becaus 


30 muc/, under lourteé! 
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LAW. 


Don’t go to the law—you will not, if you’re wise— 
'T will surely be coming to you! 

Its exquisite subtlety no one denies, 
But none care its course to pursue, 

For certainly nobody can understand 

The wonderful ‘‘ points ’’ in ‘‘ the law of the land’’! 


It wraps us in air—and we breathe under law ! 
(Or many more throats might be cut)— 
And yet in each statute, they say, is a flaw— 
In ‘‘ nevertheless,’’ or in ‘‘ but’’ ! 
So certainly nobody can Pra and 
The wonderful ‘‘ points’ in ‘‘ the law of the land!” 


Some people complain there are laws for the poor, 
And different laws for the rich; 

While others declare they’re the same, and are sure 
You could not tell ‘ t?other from which.’ 

But certainly nobody can 7. 

The wonderful ‘ points”’ in ‘* the law of the land’’ ! 


There’s what’ s called ‘‘the law of demand and 
supply ”’ 
Ne’er a d by labouring men— 
A law to break which the xy seem willing to die— 
As if they could alter it then! 
O certainly nobody can wor 
The wonderful ‘‘ points ’’ in ‘‘ the law of the land’?! 


One law that we know would comprise all the rest— 
Not recognised here !—‘‘ That you should 

Use others as you’d have them use you ’’—p’ raps best 
Not acknowle dged !—we should be too good ! 

We ne’er should need lawyers, but all understand 

This simple and excellent law of the land. 


“hw See Oe = 7 UI (ea | Turning the Tables. 
TIE OS 0” TR & ae ae At Highgate, the other day, a domestic servant 
“ONE TO GRANDMOTHER.” 





named Louisa Sutch summoned her lover for assault, 

but, the evidence having proved that she was the assault- 

ing party, she was ordered to pay the costs. At this 
Grandfather :—‘* AIN'T IT A-GROWIN’ A NICE LITTLE THING? I ’orE she was highly indignant, saying, ‘‘ You may punish 

IT "ULL TURN OUT A BOKER ONE, AND NOT A HARD DRINKER LIKE ITS GRAND- me and put me in prison and do just what you like with 

MOTHER.”’ | me, and then I'll not pay.’? Notwithstanding her pro- | 
Grandmother :—‘‘T wikes THAT. Hanp pRinKeR! Wuhuoy, nonopy | testation, she was removed, consequently her case ended 

NEVEK DKANK EASIBK IN THEI LIVES. | in a cell for her. ‘‘ Sutch is life.” 








Now Reapy. Priczs Ons Suriiiine, Post-rres, 1s. 24d., 
This Comes Hopping. FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, : 
A ¥FrMALR inmate of St. George’s Workhouse, Southwark, recently Fr UN ON THE SANDS.:’? 


applied for leave to go with some friends into the co suntry for the pur- A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page 


es of hop-picking, and the guardians kindly consented, allowing ‘* It abounds in humorous stories and comic verse.’’—Sunday Times. 


er a quantity of good clothing to go on the journey. On Thursday _ eee etn Ge a 
‘ un on the Sands 


she came back very drunk, and without a vestige of the clothes THE ESSENCE OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 


belonging to the Union. ‘This was indeed a poor return for the kind- 








ne : : By . THE CREAM OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
“wi the authorities, who will in future not be caught ‘‘on th = ‘THE EXTRACT OF FUN. Pictures on ue oo 
saaceemeaeiaaeiiiememabieniaeiaian One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., a 
Arnoros of Turkish affairs, the Constantinople Correspondent of the LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
D. T. eays:— The fact is, kas with the opposition offered by the Ovgek Oxg Hunprep ILivsrrations sy Freperick BARNARD. 
Albanians on the one side, and the pressure of the Powers on the Uniform with the above, 
other, the Ministers have almost lost their heads.’’ We think that MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


they may consider themselves lucky that this expression is but figura- AN Iu. USTRATED NOVELRTTR. 


— ——$— $$ 


tive, for in ‘Turke y when things are not going well it is perfectly 

possi le for the Ministers to litera lly lose their heads. ONE HUNDRED "POLITICA a CARTOONS 
Evien Sapiey, who assaulted the head mistress of the Board ected from the pages of N 

School at Brixton, because the preceptress had punished her child, was be ee BY GORDON Betas 


Sadley in the wrong. ‘*FUN” _ FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 











DOME Frisk Cadbury 2 aes 


BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NO DUST!!| carmox.—t @1OQO A LIRCULAR 
For Peoziienes * COLD MEDAL For picsali ness the cup, it proves p 
oo Se .  SSENCE, kau 


Reld . Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. Starch. : 
}E. JAMES & SONS, sove warers, PLYMOUTH.' PURE!!! SOLUSLE!!! REFRESHING!!! /ezoma Stathers vic cise, weceues 


Sdaled be CUR 6 Obs edie Wee Oh, Gade i esis Gee dak Sanita ties te pete ce ce by JUDD & OO., Phanis Works 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.— London, September 29, 1880, 
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How Skimmer spent his. 


— —— : — —— 
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Jim Morter and his old woman go hop-picking. 


Grigsby enjoying his. 





A GREEK LESSON. 


Come hither to me, Dick, 
And perch on my knee, Dick, 

I wish to explain you the word ‘‘ Orthopedic.” 
Ilovs, modes, a foot 
We all know is the root, 

And I am sure it must drive etymologists wild 
That it’s constantly shown, 
Even graven in stone, 

Orthopedic, as if from mais, macdés, a child. 
So I hope you'll agree, Dick, 
To stick to your Greek, Dick, 

If only to learn how to spell ‘* Orthopiedic.” 


An Old Profession. 


Tue death of Mr. Whitmarsh, of Chippenham, having been 
reported as that of the oldest coroner in England, both as to age and 
t nure of othice, a corre spondent of a contemporary contradicts this 
assertion, stating that Mr. De Lasaux, of Canterbury, is upwards of 
years of age, and was elected coroner for Kent on April 20, 1520, 
the duties of which office he still performs. ‘This looks as though the 
duties of a coroner were particularly healthy, which is the more sur- 
prising when we remember that his presence at so many inquests 
necessitates his being constantly ‘‘ at death’s door.’’ 

Cry of the Loyal Southerner. 

Oa! Caledonia, wild and ster 

When will you let our Queen return ¢ 
Strait Speaking. 

An M.P. asked the other day if he would not speak in the recess, 
r plied that, for his part, he hated hole and corner meetings, and 
Would 43 soon speak in a pigeon-hole as a “* recess’”” ! 

Tie Hercut or Saveamisuness.—Refusing to bet on Robert the 
Wovil because it is ‘‘ slangy ’? to back him fora ‘‘ Bob’! 
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PEOPLE SPEND THEIR HOLIDAYS. 
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Dick Darkdeed spent his in a way anything 
but satisfactory to himself, 


A-STONE-ISHING. 


A vamovs old City hostelry, or rather the modern structure erected 
on the site thereof, is inthe market. From an claborate description 
of the property in the auctioncer’s advertisements we learn that the 
building is constructed principally of Dumfries and Beer stone, what- 
ever that may be. We are not familiar with the particular description 
of stone lastly designated, but at all events it seems to us a most 
felicitous material for the construction of a building devoted to the 
sale of malt liquors. Only, as the establishment is no doubt equally 
dedicated to the purveying of wine and ardent spirits, we should have 
thought that a little Portland stone might be appropriately employed 
about it, and as well, if there be such a thing, a due proportion of gin 
stone, or certainly some rum granite. What puzzles us, however, 
after this, is what isthe proper kind of stone to use for a coffee-tavern, 
or a temperance hotel’ ug stone, of course, would do for a shoddy 
mill or an east-end clothing mart, sand stone for a seaside lodging- 
house, and Bath stone for a public lavatory, while granite should surely 
«nter into the construction of a barn or granary. Whether s1// stone 
is employed in the erection of West-end drapery and mercery establish- 
ments or Caen stone in public schools is aquestion we should like to 
have answered by some authority in the building trade, since we do 
not find it treated in the ‘* Complete Builder.” 








After All ‘‘Said”’? and Done! 
Tue new Turkish Grand Vivier, who is commonly known as ‘‘ Little 
Said,’’ is most chary, it is said, of his promises; and can be induce 
to talk but little with the European diplomatists. Why, one would think 
from this that it is a posttire mistake to call him ‘' Little Said,’’ and 
that in reality he must be that same ‘‘ Least Said soonest mended” 
that has so often played a successful part in politics and diplomacy. 


A rpavovnite fraud just now is to go to the house of some man 
engaged at work on the river, tell the wife that her husband has fallen 
into the water and has been rescued, but requires a change of clothes. 
Of course, when the husband comes home to tea the swindle is dis- 
covered, but rarcly the clothes that have been given. Wives thus 
solicited would do well to remember that an old salt is very unlikely 
to re quire fresh cl thes, and the y should themselves go to sea. 


LL cee 
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N an unguarded 
moment one 
night Iallowed 
my 8¢ Lf to be 
drawn into 
Her Majesty's 
‘Theatre during 
the perform- 
ance of ‘* Ha- 
ve rly’s Mas- 
todon Min- 
strels,’’ ‘The 
place was 
crammed. The 
vast audience 
had obviously 
come to be 
amused, and 
prepared to 
laugh at any- 
thingthat gave 
it half a 





chance; but 

alter th: first 

half hour or 
80 the 7! Ll expectancy in most of the faces gridually gave way 
toa puzzied wonder as to when the largely advertised humour was 
coming The painful inferiority of th entertuinunent’’ dawned 
upon that audience gradually, and eventuall: nt home for the 
most part at least an infinitely sadder, if by no means « wiser, 
audience. 


It would, of course, be too much to say that the performance main- 
The ensemble dancing 
ind precision of the 


and astient moonliznt dance 


sly is irresistibly funny. 


tains throughout the dead level of d 
is about the best I’ve ever seen; the unanimits 
performers are little short of perfection, 
of mischievous plantation boys out on th 


Lut the songs! 


iierdol 


Uh, my goodness ! 


Phere was one very funny song given, though, on the night of my 
visit—something about ‘* baby’s cradle’? being empty, and * angels’”’ 
being inte reste d ili the } UsSllices, Lut I think lL \ ylnecunt to SGTIOUs, | 

Miss Louise Moodie will support MIadame Mod } Warr , 

I am alw Ly 5 vinad to welcome thi lady back to town \‘\ Ou 
indeed be moodic if we wereto louise her altogether. 

A new ple ce of Mr. Boucicault’s is due this month at the 


iis i@. 
Vipu a 


—« 


Zhe O Dowd is ite tit] 


long time!!! 


, ama | hope it may be successtul and 
A Q 


James’s reopen wit! Mr. W. G 


Next Saturday the St. 
it laptation ol B it Ke ye 


Wills’s | 


Nusan—Mr. Blanchard.lerrold naving, it is 


announced, ** sanctioned’ the alterations. Itis well to be ina position 
to have your responsitalith thus divided and lipnhtenea true, the | 
verivet outsiders may make alterations of the kind but Jerrold respon. | 
bible for them ! 

‘ "7? ° a | , 7 } ’ 

Camille is suil to} t finishing ile d Rur- 
glars. If itis not stined to tuke t wn by ae tmay | 
enable the composer to make Cami ' it ut a t 
disastrous & fullure 8 iu iniuce people t | t 1 g 5 
horror | 


At the end of N mber Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft wil] return to the 
Haymark«t, reviving for th usicm .3/ nd / tha stror 
cast. Faces with « strony cust! 


The new compu it the ¢ 1) w} will «ey ‘ 
wil! includ Ni { \\ A) ! \r mis &il \? i . wh ri 
saying much), Mr. W.11. Vernon (who will t r- 
tunity of Vernon 1 nition for his high talents’, and the two Car- 
lottas——M \ 1 Lecler Vv ¢ ( 
! 
+) . , , , > , : 
Mr. Calmour s 3 rials plived at the ¢ tv next 
Saturday mormniy [ hoy trust 7 ri re I i i} trial ‘4 
. i i ’ i 
short us por le 2 In a verdict in his f Mr. and Mrs 
® Possilly i loth ¢ * ! , ‘ 4 : t of 
bubject from our mand } 
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Macklin will sustain the principal parts, and if the public, in their 
turn, will only sustain them, the piece cannot fall to the ground. 








Mr. Creswick has been playing Jirginius at the Surrey, which is so 
far satisfactory, as he issaid to have Virginius for playing such parts. 
Miss Cowell has been playing his daughter in such form that, at least, 
you need not expect to find me scowell at her. NESTOR. 


A TRAGEDY REHEARSED. 


Some Private Theatricals lately toox place at Stamboul under the 
very highest patronage, the performance including Sheridan's Critic— 
specially adapted for the occasion. ‘Lhe following extract will give a 
fair idea of this amended vers! Mm, the cast being as under :— 


Purr - - - - - - Hobart Pacha. 
DANGLE . - - - - Baker Pacha. 
GOVERNOR OF Titpcury Fort - - HIM. the Sultan. 
TILMURINA - - - . - Sard Pacha. 
CONFIDANT = “ . - - Osman facha. 


>* 


Scene: Tilbury Fort (alias Constantinople). 


Enter Tivpunina and CONFIDANT. 


Now has the whispering breath of gentle morn 
Bade nature’s be auby rise. Darkness is fled. 

Now shrubs send up their fragrance to the sun, 
Bulgarian rose and grateful Latakia. 

Now, too, the feathered warblers tune their notes 
Around, and charm the listening grove. ‘The lark? 
The linnet! chaffinch! bulbul! cowbul! calfbul! 
But O, to me no joy can they afford! 

Nor ottoed rose, nor Latakia sweet, 


Nor larks, nor all the bulbuls of the grove! (Weeps. 


Pur Your white handkerchief, madam ! 
"Tite. I thought, sir, I wasn’t to use that till Aeartrending woe. 
Puri O yes, madam, at the luihuls of the grove, if you please. 


Nor larks, nor all the bulbuls of the grove! 
Vastly well, madam. 

Vastly well, indeed. 

For 0, too sure, heartrending woe is now 
The lot of wretched Tilburina. 


Dane. Oh! ’tis too much—it is, indeed ! 
(ON Be comforted, sweet lady for who knows 
But Allah has some victory in store? 
Tinp. Alas! my gentle mentor, 
Thy tender youth as yet hath never felt 
The politician’s smart. Else wouldst thou knov 
‘That souls once sunk in comfortless despair 
Can never taste of merriment. 
Dy ANe That's certain. 


: where your stern father comes: 
meet that he should find you thus. 
y, What the plague! What a cut is here! 
Is become of the description of her frequent meeting 
the glorious circumstances of the Naval D: 
in simile of the monkey and the chestnuts ¢ 
Tine. Indeed, sir, you'll tind they will not be missed. 
Purr. Very well, very weil. 
‘to CONFIDANT The cue, ma’am, if you please. 
It is not meet that he should find you thus. 
Tin. Thou counsel’st right - but ’tis no easy t isk 
l’or barefaced grief to wear a mask of joy, 


Why, what 
+ with Don 
moustration 


Enter GoveRNOR,. 

in tears: © Tilburina, shame! 
thi time tor maudlin tenderness 
n’sthroesy Hast thou not heard 
That haughty Europe’s combinated fleet 

ile ‘Turkey’s fate, 


our shores, while “ 
Like this clipp’d sov'reign, trembles in the scale ? 


Liat 
(1 \ iy} Ss ¢ 

y 

. it . “ 
hen isthe crisis Of my ta’e at Dand:! 
rouch-— I see = 
: esti : 

nen, mind. ‘This is one of the most 


see the el s ap} 
y 
i 


y ? . 
ay {r¢-] 1ISs@- 


f cures We tragedy-writers have, by which « hero or heroine, Ip 
leration of being often obliged to overlook things that do happen, 
wed to hear and s number of things that do not. : 
DANG Yes; a na f poltical second-sight! 
] I ptt tl I ] cks 
Are clear’d! JT seethe signal made! 
The s form'’d the Bospherus is reach'd !— 
I se torpedo-launches in the rear 
{nd now, | hear the thunder of t ns 


pean Concert in full swing 
t -Whual 8S ; 


on you ll s: 
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| ————— 
Gov. Hold, daughter! foolish fe ar hs ee 8 turned thy brain ; 
The Allied Fleet thou can’st not see—be cause — Rear-ly ! 
It is not yet in sight ! Sir, Pes incing recently over the voluminous columns of The Field, 
Dana. Egad, though, the Governor seems to mike no allowance I came across a paragr iph headed ‘* Rearing Wild Ducks,’’ and being 
for this politic: al figure you talk of. the owner of a rearing horse, I e agerly scanned the contents, hoping to 
Perr. No, a plain matter-of-fact man—that’s his character. tind hints for the cure of this awkward vice. My search, however, 
rine. But will youthen refuse all their demands ? being unsure ssful, [ repaired to the ornamental water to pursue it 
Gov. I must—[ will—I can—I ought—I do. there, t ut gave it up on disc overing that ducks, unlike their four- 
tte Compliance 18 all thev ask. footed frien 1ds, are wont to rear tads epw ards | ‘_y ours, Xke., W. 
Danco. All who ask, Mr. Puff? Whois ietennsaaamaa as 
PcuF! P Evgad, sir, I can’t tell ! Here has bee n such cutting and ex 
dashing, [ don’t know where they have got to myself. Oh, if they Pates and Pitcs. 
| hadn't been so devilish free with thy ir cutting here, you wot uld have Wr by a ng years our raven locks have been partly 
fou ind that the Ambassadors have been tampering with Tilburina, to $4” ‘led, if is then th it we discover we have become pie-bald. The 
her to make this proposal to ‘a father. And, now, pray observe ne is th apple ¢ impling stage, when our condition may be not 
| ee conciseness with which the argument is conducted. . inaptly described as pudding-laild, 
TILn. A retreat in Armenia! 
Bia ee ee 
oid penton, oa eal Quod Herat Demonsbrandum. 
Gov. Your father’s oath! fue inhabitants of Herat, ac ording to a contemporary, are not 
TIL. Your independence! _— Lox Maho imedans, Chen it is a wonder that their more 
ae. ae caabne | orthodox neighbours, instead of calling them Hleratees, do not dub 
Pron. Turkey sn Asia ! them what they evidently are, ‘* Heratics!’’ 
Gov. Turkey in Europe! er; 
Tits A bribe! oi : 
— aes Terra-mari-que. 
TILR. Compensation ! AaM ITARY manceuvres are now general, but naval mancmuvres are 
Gov. Conscience! rare ny he ard of, unless they take the OC’ asional form ot it = Man-(or 
Pic A million pounds! boy)-ceuvre board !’? in which case too much cold water is poured on 
Gos: ia! thoa hast touch’d mo neavic ! those concerned to enc urager ics autres to any lurve extent. 
x- sotty So! Huesful Knowledge. 
To keep order at the B er Show at the Agricultural Hall ‘* Stout ”’ In running over the list of colours, what is found most suitable to a 
; Policemen of the X division only will be told off. ship s—Ecru, of course 
‘ poms 
| THE AUTHOR. 
Aw author at his table sat 
With his sania dead s about him; 
When came unsouvht the humbling thougrt 
That the world could do without him. 
If it but looks what shelves of books 


it ! 


Hive been writ to teach and guide 
A useless bore is writing more, 


And it doesn’t pay— he'd tried it. 


I{is course was plain, he’d save his brain, 
The ecrities should never reid him ; 

By day and night he'd read—not wmte— 
And his books should rest and feed him. 


e read, within his he id 
Rose mountainous forms of vapour, 
In shits ls of thought that could be caugh 
Alone by pens, ink, and paper. 
Then would he write—all day—all night— 
Till his pens were worn to skewers ; 
And said he'd not regard a jot 
Any critics or reviewers. 
Nor vex his mind if he should find 
That his works were called ‘‘ ape’s chatter, 
Or even see his volumes be 
Put down to the maddest hatter. 


ut as h 
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But as time passed there came at lust 
The solace on which he’d counted— 
The critics all felt very small— 
For his works to fame had mount d. 
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Spoil the Flock. 
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Spare the Birch-*‘ rod,’ 
THe Prince of Wales has presented the lis 
berkhampstead St. Mary to the Rev. G. J. Birch, we 
notice. Now H.R H would not willingly confer pre- 


eee 


—— 


ferment on a mere ‘‘stick,’’ nor would he without 
suflici a reason give a whole parish the Birch ’’ as 
reported above It doubtless deserved to have a 
‘* Birch ’’-rod in pickle 
Shipping News. 

Ir the Nihilists had managed to set fire to and blow 
up the Cvar's vacht Livadia at night, it is z s]] 
supposed they would have turned her into a /ig/iter. 
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, ON CANINE ATTACHMENT. 











: Beixo a further illustration of the inconvenience arising from the steadfastness of some dogs. 
5 tie 

: ie 

1. 

Be? : 
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i. 4 There was an unpretending clerk to whom a small dog attached himself one day, But in the privacy of his own home he The only way was 2 - Oo 
se. fastening on toa fat bit. Now the clerk was a quiet young man, and didnt perceived, and attempted to remove coat over it ; this for the sake o 
| 3 notice the occurrence at first. the sma!l dog. In vain. appearances. 
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** We shall be grieved to lose your services, Mr. Smith,” said his employers, ** but, really, unless you ‘Bless us!” said his friends, ‘how fat and well you are 
can discontinue this strange and unseemly wagging——’’ The poor youpg man had to leave. looking, old fellow! ’’ 
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tu 
J Bis got bad. “* Might take you in,” said the Workhouse beadle, ** Pity we're forced to turn the dog away,’ mused the Then at last—a—let me see—oh, yes! 
** but we don’t take in no dogs.”’ man at the Dog’s Home, ** but we can't take in men.’’ A happy thought occurred to the un- 


happy clerk. He went to Frw Office to 
Luy a copy of the Almanac, and there was such a crush that the smali dog became quite flat ! !!—ApvT. 
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THE IRISH GRIEVANCE GRINDER 


AND HIS MONKEY. 
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DiRT-TEA. 


FUN. 





Little Boy (on receiving a cup of weak tea from his mother): 


‘‘Mamma, the milk you have given me is quite hot and dirty.”’ 


SOCIETY’S FAVOURITE. 


Tue man who can talk or can dance 
Or act a charade with propriety 
Has, doubtless, a passable chance 
Of being received in society ; 
The same with the man who can tell 
A capital tale, and delight a bit ; 
Society doesn’t expel 
The man who can sing and recite a bit ; 


The gentleman, every inch— 
(By such an expression is signified 
One known as a “ brick” at a pinch, 
Complaisant, and polished, and dignified)— 
May suffer no lack of invites, 
Nay, get them, at times, to satiety ; 
While famous or opulent wights 
Are often received in society ; 


Scciety freely accords— 

Of frequent occurrence the cases are— 
Reception to princes and lords, 

And welcome their Highnesses’ Graces are ; 
Society doesn’t pooh-pooh 

Some few of the lesser nobility ; 
And Sultans and Emperors too 

Are often received with civility. 


I propose to indicate, when 
I use the expression ‘*‘ Society,”’ 
Not only the Uppermost Ten, 
sut every grade and variety. 
(The term, by the way, it’s absurd 
One limite a section to fix among ; 
I always consider the word 
Applies to the circle J mix among.) 


But though the accomplished, the famed, 
And others I'm lightly alluding to, 
Are hailed in the manner I’ve named 
(And held to be far from intruding, too) ; 
I haven’t alluded as yet 
To him that I’m writing this song about, 
Society's pettedest pet, 
The man it delights it to throng about. 





A teL_ecraM from Kirkwall states that H.M.S. gunboat Firm 
returned on Friday week from her pursuitof smugglers, but had been un- 
successful, the only thing found being some empty casks and tobacco 
iow interesting it would have been if an encounter had taken 
place, for the smugglers would have been almost sure to have made a 


boxes. 


Firm resistance ! 


The man who occasions this buzz 
By very few mortals achievable 
Is He Who Can Argue—and Does 
On ev'ry occasion conceivable ; 
Who suffers no possible theme— 
How threadbare soever or thin—to reat, 
And argues himself to a scream 
On things of no manner of interest. 


He catches your eye at the feast— 
(His eyes are defiant, excited ones)— 
And roars like a combatant beast, 
And deafens the other invited ones; 
——— up his cuffs for the strife 
‘To teach you the matter you're wrong.upon; 
Employing his fork and his knife _ 
To emphasize points that he’s strong upom 


Society warmly encores 

His words on the topic he talks upon, 
And all his acquaintance adores 

The absolute ground that he walks upon. 
The quiet reception or dance 

Would lose all its charm and variety 
If any conceivable chance 

Withheld his delightful society. 


Now Showter was just such a man, 
Most carefully framed and created on 
The very identical plan 
Particularised and dilated on; 
That man could have argued among 
The best in the ‘* House ’’—disconcerting it : 
Good heavens! the power of his lung! 
I know; for I’ve heard him exerting it. 


Now Showter belonged to a club— 

But not for the sake of the feeding-room— 
Whose sweetest allurements he’d snub, 

And pass all his time in the reading-room : 
He read all the journals of news 

For hours in that chamber unmovingly, 
And those which agreed with his views 

He patted and smiled on approvingly. 


But when some unfortunate print 
Behaved as it wasn’t expected to, 
And had the assurance to hint 
Opinions that Showter objected to, 
The scandalised Showter would frown, 
Aghast at so great an atrocity, 
And angrily argue it down 
With hammering fist, and verbosity. 


One poor little print he attacked 
And bullied and bounced overbearingly ; 
Its neat little leaders were hacked, 
Pooh-poohed, and derided unsparingly ; 
Till, owing to terror of him, 
Its columns (once decently sensible) 
Grew crooked and muddled and dim, 
Misprinted and incomprchensible. 


Its normal political views 
(Declared and maintained so unbendingly 


‘As always to colour its news) 


Were noticed to alter amendingly, 
Till any opinion exprest 
3y Showter, with loudness and fistiness, 
Was afterwards found on its br: ast 
Reflected with wavery mistiness. 


The gentleman every inch, 
The folks of the gifted variety, 
Are all very well at a pinch, 
And often received by society ; 
And possibly folks may be proud 
Of the man they perceive a good coat upon— 
Lut he who can argue—and loud 
Ah, he is the party they dote upon. 
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“AND HE GOT WHACKeED FOR 


Echoolmistress :—** WuAT WAS THE PATR OF ABEL?” 
Boy :—‘* Kirtep ny Carn in A civup!”’ 





iT.?? above the sandy surface. 


[Ocr. 6, 1880. 


IN FUTURO. 

A pecapg hence! A decade hence ! 
Aye, many deem it pleasant 

To woo the bashful future tense 
And snub the pushing present, 

Forgetting the significance 
Of that they so adore— 

What can be hoped from decad-ence 
But worse luck than before ? 


His Act and Deed. 


Mr. A. Macpona.p., M.P., writes in a 
letter to the Echo that he was ‘‘ elected to 
act as one of the M.P.’s for Stafford in 
1874.’ Ah! and what may be the hon. 
member’s line on the Parliamentary stage ? 
Low comedy, we should think, or ‘*‘ Heavy 
Old Men.’’ 


Stopping a ‘‘ Leake.” 

Mr. Leake, M.P., has been telling his 
constituents that united they stand, &c., 
&c. Why, oh! why was there no wag 
present at the meeting to suggest that a 
‘* Leake’? should express the same truth 
by the saying, ‘‘ Onion is strength ”’ ? 
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Railway Mem. 

Tue Underground Route.—Yes, and 
very conversient it is; but until we had 
visited Hampstead Heath we were under 
the impression that all roots might be so 
termed. There, however, we found 
numerous roots raised high and bare 
Doubtless in 
the railway vernacular these would be 
called ‘* Daylight Roots.’’ 


Schoolmistress ;—** No; with a civun. Do you NoT KNOW WHAT A CLUB I8?”’ | ACommon Crty Parapox.—A ‘‘shaky”’ 


Boy :—‘* Yes, MUM ; SORTER ‘FREE AND EASY,’ LIKE FATHER GOES TO 0° NIGHTS.” 


ENTERTAINING THE AUSTRALIANS. 


On Monday, the 4th October, the Lord Mayor entertained the Aus- 
tralian cricketers at dinner at the Mansion House, and although we 
went to press several days before that date, such are the resources at 
our command that we are enabled to give a full account of the pro- 
ceedings. 

On rising to propose the toast of the evening, Sir Francis Truscott 
observed that it had been his lot during his year of office to entertain 
within those walls the notabilities of many lands, from Royalty down- 
wards, and important as had been the gatherings of preceding occa- 
sions, to none did he attach so much importance as to the event of 
that evening. (Cheers.) He did not wish to disparage his previous 
guests, the King of Greece or the French Ambassador, but what, he 
asked, were they to the noble men he saw before him-—the Aus- 
tralian cricketers? (Cries of ‘‘ Nothing,”’’ *‘ Nothing,’’ on all sides.) 
He was very proud to meat them, and though ‘‘ ducks’ eggs’’ were, he 
knew, not palatable to them as a rule, he hoped they had liked those 
he had provided. It was a well-known saying ‘‘That good wine 
needs no bush,’’ but that was no reason why the re presentatives of the 
Lush shouldn't have good wine, and he asked them to pledge him in 
the Loving Cup. He must apologise for his inability to do justice to 
the grand toast of that evening, but he was completely stumped— 
bowled owt he might say, and they must forgive him if he now came to 
a lowg stop. 

|The above report was accepted on the strength of our contributor’s 
staternent that he was gifted with ‘* second-sight,”’ but we fear from 
the peculiar appearance of the latter part of the MS. that our repre- 
sentative is given to secing double. —Iip. 


Something to be Solved. 

non tem for the School Board authorities. —Find out the relative 
amount of pain suffered by ‘*‘ A Robbery With Violence Gent ’’ who 
receives fifteen lashes with the cat, and a child of ten years who 
receives fifteen cuts with the cane, laid on till the blood comes (for 
being a few minutes late at school). 
Fit oy tus Bruves.—The Truncheon Fit.—One that oucht to 
ken in time. 








é firm ”? 


The British Ruffian. 

Some of the ‘‘ working men’s”’ wives certainly have a lively time 
of it. A coal-porter residing in Colchester, named William Ogle, 
having unduly refreshed himself with porter, arrived home with the 
ugly leer of drunkenness in his Ogle (we mean eagle) eye, a small 
broil took place, and William thought fit to attempt to fry his wife in 
paraflin oil. This was no doubt a capital idea of Willie’s, or rather it 
was very nearly a capital offence on his part. However, his method of 
obtaining a divorce luckily failed, and the magistrates have sent Mr. 
Ogle to test the quality of the prison fare for three months, with hard 
labour added. It is a matter of regret that such aruftian does not 
receive ‘‘ the cat ’’; the law wants mending sadly on this point. Thirty 
lashes well laid on would do more to stop wife beating, biting, and 
burning than any imprisonment. 





A Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing. 


We all know that John Wesley was a good old man, and we believe 
his followers to be good-hearted and good-natured as arule, but there 
isa limit to everything, and they object to being swindled. One Eli 
Baggley has treated some of the Wesleyan body at Crewe in a 
Creve’i manner. Eli represented himself to be a preacher of note, and 
having obtained a few notes from some of the flock, on the pretence 
that he could not get a cheque cashed, retired to seek greener pastures 
elsewhere, without even giving them a sermon he had promised. Pro- 
bably the theme of the address would have been ‘‘ Honesty is the 
best policy.””. Anyhow, Eli may possibly think that now, as the 
Wesleyans have rounded on him nicely, and the police have 
bagged Baggley and consigned him to durance vile. 


Ir is stated that just before the birth of the daughter of the Queen 
of Spain some friends of the illustrious lady placed near her couch 
the bones of an ancient and eminent Spanish saint, to which circum- 
stance is attributed the successful issue. This is one of the things 
they do mot manage better abroad ; in England royalty makes no bones 
about the birth of a prince or princess. . 


Tue Ins and Outs of Parliamentary Life—Her Majesty’s Ministry 
and Opposition. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL’S PROGRAMME FOR THE 
EUROPEAN CONCERT. 


On board H.M.S. Temeraire, in the Adriatic, Sept. 30, 1880. 


I nave been, in the course of my ‘‘ Extra-Special”’ duties, sir, to a 
great many miscellaneous musical entertainments of various kinds, 
including the ‘‘ Friendly lead,”’ the’ ‘Small and early,’’ the ‘‘ Monday 
Pop,”’ the ‘‘ Handel Festival ’’ (on an off day), the ‘‘ Service of Song” 
(in a village Baptist chapel with rural talent only), the ‘‘ Harmonic 
Meeting ”’ (on the first-floor of a public-house, you know, sir, where 
you hammer on the table with your tumbler, and the chairman shouts 
between the songs, ‘‘ Give your orders if you please, gents! Waiter’s 
in: the room!’’), and a number of other assorted gatherings having 
harmony for their nominal object, and slow and dreary enough have I 
found them as arule tobe. But never, in the whole course of my 
musical experience, have I assisted at anything so hopelessly and irre- 
mediably dull as this ‘‘ European Concert,’’ which has had such a vast 
amount of the puff preliminary. 

If you, sir, had not told me beforehand that it was a ‘‘ concert’’ to 
which I was going, I am quite sure I should never have found out that 
fact, for up to the present date not an overture, not a fantasia, no, not 
even a comic song have we had; in fact, when last night a faint air 
sprang up on our starboard bow there was no one in the whole fleet 
offered to play an accompaniment. 

There was, it seems, something like a beginning made some weeks 
ago in the shape of an ‘‘Identic Note,’’ uttered by all the Powers 
simultaneously ; but though a great fuss was made about it, it could 
not have been of much value musically, unless, indeed, it had served 
as a keynote for the next piece. But so far from this being the case, 
I doubt, sir, whether it will prove to have been the keynote of any 
peace, present or future, but rather of the next war. What do you 
think, sir? 

At all events the ‘‘ note”’ I refer to was uttered long before I was 
within earshot, and so I cannot tell you what it was like, sir. It 
may have been a high C, seeing we are on the ‘‘ high seas”’ now ; or, 
on the other hand, it may have been nothing of the sort. It had better 
be left open, I think—for I know enough of singing to be aware that 
open notes are best. 

But what you will be anxious to hear of is the news of fresh perform- 
ances in the ‘‘ naval concert ”’ that is at present allthe rage. We 
have no lack of ‘* big guns” for the solos, as you can guess, and the 
Hailstone Chorus, with a realistic rifle accompaniment, could be per- 
formed at a moment’s notice. 

[By the way, I know a man (and he still lives to answer for his 
crime) who once wrote to the editor of The Musical Times in cold 
blood (or in red ink, which looks very much like the c.b. on paper) 
to ask whether the Hai/stone Chorus was Handel’s idea of a ‘‘ patter’ 
song? ‘This is merely a musical anecdote thrown parenthetically in. ] 

To tell the simple truth, there is no news, and we are all of us 80 
much in the dark that we could perform as a ‘‘nigger troupe ’’ without 
burning asingle cork. Here are the ships still assembjed, and sc long 
as they keep together the ‘‘ European Concert”’ is said to be an 
accomplished fact. But if so where, let me ask, is the programme? 
Where the book of the words? Where the ‘interval of ten minutes 
between parts one and two’’? without which no modern “‘ concert” is 
ever held. 

As to the first item—the programme—I determined at length to 
supply it myself. So I drew it up last night in my cabin and presented 
it to Sir Beauchamp this morning, with the suggestion that he should 
get it performed with a view of enlivening the deadly dulness of the 
situation. It may amuse you, in the absence of more stirring news, 
to scan my suggestions for a 


PROGRAMME 
Of the pieces to be performed at the Marine Concert of Europe. 


Parr I. 


Giz: Se cur Oars.—The crews of the captains’ gigs. 

Air: Whistle, and I’il come for thee, lad!—The boatswain’s mate of 
the ZT: meraire. 

Sone axp Cuonvus: We're A float.—The chorus to be sustained by the 
men of the entire fleet. 

InstTRUMENTAL FANTASIA ON THE Frencn Horn: 
Admiral]. 

aan: All’s ue'l.—Vice-Admiral Sir B. Seymour and Lord Walter 

err. 

So1o on uIs own Tarmpzt: The German Commodore. 

Great InTERNATIONAL SoxG AND CHORUS (specially composed for 
this concer t).—To be sung by the entire fleet. 


The French Vice- 


Specimen CuHorvs. 
Rule Britannia, France, and Rusia, 
_ Likewise Italy, Austria, Prussia, 
Rule in glorious concert—rule, oh, rule the waves. 


FUN. 





SS 





For thanks to ye who rule the sea, 
Europe's sons (save they Albanians be) 
Shall never, never, never, never more be slaves. 
Interval for restoratives. 


Part IL. 


Arr: Not a gun was heard, not a rifle shot.—Fon’s Extra-special. 

GLEE: Here we go up, up, up, and here we go down, down, down !—The 
six assorted commanders. 

DecramaTory Recrrative: And has it come to this, my country ?—Sir 
F. Beauchamp Seymour. 

Sone anp Cuorvus: We wish our mothers could sce us now.—A selected 
party of Jack Tars. 

OriGInaAL Sextet (with German flute accompaniment): Six to one is 
capital fun '—The English, Italian, Austrian, French, German, and 
Russian commanders. 

The whole to conclude with 
A GRanpD, ORIGINAL, AND NEVER-BEFORE-ATTEMPTED GENERAL (AND 
ApMIRAL) Break-pown, 
Sustained by the entire force of the fleet. 
Gop SAVE THE Quggn, Kaisrr, Czar, Kino, Emprror, AND OLD 
Mons. Jutes Grivy. 
Gun carriages may be ordered at 10.30. 

N.B.—Woolwich infants in arms, or marines in ditto, not admitted 
except to the cock-‘‘ pit.”’ 

There, sir, that’s my notion of an Adriatic concert if you must have 
one; but I doubt if the existing prejudice will not nip in the bud my 
harmonious intentions. But be this as it may, I have done my duty, 
and shall now await the March of events (notice, sir, please, that this 
‘‘ March of events’’ is a very different thing from the ‘‘ Events of 
March ’’) with equanimity. 

P.S.—It has just occurred to me that perhaps the events cannot 
march on the sea—what then, sir? 

[ Why, so much the worse for the events !—Editor Fun. ] 


THE GLUTTON’S CONFESSION. 





I say, ‘‘ The day is dark and lowering, 
The wind is moaning, whistling, sighing, 

And all the sky is lurid, glowering, 
The dead leaves round my head are flying, 

My mood is dark and overpowering, Mg 
Whilst all my friends keep wherefore ?—whying ? 


It is not love—oh, hated fantasy ! 
It’s neither hate nor envy burning ; 
I have a hidden grief, but can’t they see 
The truth expressed by writhing, turning ? 
Still wouldst ¢ know why I so surly feel, 
Look like the duck who died of stufling ? 
I ate five crumpets for my early meal, 
And finished up with buttered muffin ! 
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THIS "EKER DUNKEY, aR.’ 


OIL NOW AXKD THEN.’ 





Grornor Grratp, described as a ‘‘comedian,’’ was charged at 
Southwark lately with being drunk and disorderly. It has been *| 
late a great grievance with the theatrical profession that so many dis- | 
reputable persons when they get into trouble describe themselves as | 
actors or actresses. It is impossible from the report to say whether | 
this individual be one of the class referred to or no, but we should be 
inclined to think he was justified in dubbing himself a ‘‘ comedian ”’ 
from the fact that he seems to have acted most comically. He was 
found at 1 a.m., with four or five others, shouting at the top of his | 
voice outside a hospital, and when asked to desist became violent. At | 
the police-court he denied being drunk, said it was impossible, for he 
was a teetotaler; but subsequently admitted he had been drinking 
claret. Of a truth, a teetotaler who drinks claret to excess, and then | 





low comedian. 





A WELL-DRESSED young man, aged 21, was recently charged with | 
embezzling, when it turned out that he was engaged as ‘‘ office boy’’ 
at five shillings per week. This was literally crowning his efforts with 













’ tita . Free of Alcchol. 


1. or Gaocens, Curuists, Wine Mreacaayrs, &c. 






PURE!!! 








Bieyclist :-—** Wet, BUT YOU SEE THIS THING REQUIRES NO FOOD, NO 8TABLING, NO BEDDING, AND NO GROOMING. 


Countryman :—‘* No Pood, NO 8TABLUN’, NO BELDUN’, NO GROOMUN’ ! 





Playing It Low Down. | 


uses intemperate language outside a hospital, is a comedian, and a very | 


SCLU3LE !!! 


bted !y JUDD & OO., Phasnizs Works St. Andrew's Hill. Doctors’ Commcens, and Published ‘for the Proprietors) at 158, Fleet Street, EB C.— London, October 6, 1880. 
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WHEEL OR WOA. 


Countryman (to perspiring bicyclist) :—‘' Cann’T BIDE ’UN UP A ILL? Tips Ur WEN 8HE COOM TO A STWAN? Whuoy, I’p soongR ’ave 
’ 


ONLY A LITTLE 


No MORE DO THIS "BRE DUNKBY, SIR; AND ’¢ NIVVER GITS No i&.”’ 


ee 


Thursday, October 14th, One Shilling, by post ls. 2d, 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I88l. 


Tuirty Paces or Pictures 
By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 
E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


~ Now Keapy. Pics UNs SHILLING, Post-rRas, 18. 244., 


, FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 
“FUN ON THE SANDS.” 
4A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 
Uniform with ** Fun on the Sands.” 
THE ESSENCE OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
THE CREAM OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
THE EXTRACT OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
e One Shilling; by post,1s.24., 
IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Ons Hunprep Itivsrrations sy Freperick BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


ILy.vusTRATED NoveELeErTrs. 


LIFE 


Ovman 









success. ‘ew * FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
66 29 | miRackitt’c 
Montserrat Gadbur i | 3th ol Ci ae 
AROMATIC =» Lime Fruit Juice, | , 
HiOMEE | Limetta Cordial and .°\'Tos-" COCOA MEP =D bi 
at Lime Fruit Cordials the atiition "of ESSENCE. PRINCESS*WALESS 


REFRESHING !! ! 


LAUNDRESS 
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THE PLEASURES OF YOUTH. 


«J woutp I were a boy again ’’— 
You’ve heard the sentiment of yore. 
My wish, of course, is quite in vain, 
So, too, the wishes heard before. 
Those wishes to rejuvenate 
Were outcomes of impulses good, 
A longing to renew the state 
Of happy, guileless babyhood. 


I would I were a boy again— 

But under fourteen years of age! 
I should be happy, I maintain, 

But hardly guileless, I’ll engage. 
I’d like to be a boy because 

So many crimes I could commit, 
Quite unamenable to laws 

Which trammel me—a man—a bit. 


I would I were a boy again, 


ea 


I would I were a boy again, 
For then I could without a quail 
Throw stones at any passing train, 
Or put obstructions on the rail ; 
Or pilfer left—aye, pilfer right, 
Shy bricks, and cut out someone's eye, 
And swear about the streets at night, 
Ard all with sheer impunity. 


Since Harcourt says no youthful male eee 
Who shall not fourteen years attain pM | 
For any crime shall go to jail. oe 4 
He recommends the birchen rod oe | 
To be applied to youthful backs, dh, 
Advice the magistrates think odd— +, | 
They cannot find it in the Acks. Ey | 
ra | 
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I would I were a boy again, 

No magistrates could have me lick’d, 
And Pa would not be so inane 

To pay the fine they can inflict. 
He'd say he couldn’ t, and, perforce, 


SEF PA, OPK 
, ee > aj 
rg Reais. 


a saline —_ . 
. 7 : 































They’d simply have to set me free, $i 
And then my somewhat wicked course ye 

Would be pursued again by me. | zy: f 

| i 

A free, unfettered juvenile ; | 7 A 
i’d work with all my might and main | 

Committing depredations vile. beer 
I’d form a band of villains bold, sh, 


Outdoing Gille and Abadie, 
And all—though magistrates might scold— | 
With, morally, impunitee. 


And not a trammelled, tied adult, 
Responsible (I’m not insane) 

For any crime overt, occult— 
To revel in the madding joy 

Of knowing I could not be hung— 
I'd like to be a little boy, 

And I would go it were I young! 





I would I were a boy again, 
| 


High and Low. | PICNIC PLEASURES. 
* Why does the Chinese giant after his | 


; 8 Sia > on ‘E VISITED THE RUINS, THE CRAGS, AND THE LAKES, AND 
matutinal tub resemble the nethermost Now, MY DEAR, wee tent K THE LUNCH ” 

section of English society ?—Because he FEEL QUITE TIRED—80 WE WILL ©: . ae 2 

is the ease washed ) [ Below in a shady spot is the luncheon basket ready for unpacking. 


overhauling of the rules and regulations of workhouses, and so save the 
term ‘‘ Christian England ’’ from becoming a synonym for heathenish 











' 


Brutal Bumbledom. 
From nine or ten o’clock in the evening until three o’clock the next 


: ; barbarity. ae, 

morning a wretched, miserable woman sat on the steps of the Poplar = gee 

Workhouse praying foradmission. ‘‘ Let me in or I shall die!"’ she Is it So? 

cried, and ere long came the answer, ‘‘ Then you must die, for I As the Sultan is always in hot water, we think he must be a heav 


can’t let you in without an order.” The woman died outside the shareholder in the “Bilin Natural Mineral Water Company.” Wi 
Union, the authorities have been censured, and we suppose the matter, Mr. Epstein, the worthy manager, kindly inform us if it is so? 

oe the poor murdered outcast, will drop; but surely oS ee = oS ee eee 

6 done to prevent a recurrence of so diabolical an outrage. ere ra a ; . ae — . 

Parliament sitting. there is no doubt the Home Secretary’s attention | Tur Narr or THE Nack.—A white choker. i lee hal 
would be drawn te the case. We hope, however, that his absence Ir is much to be regretted that the Trish cones, ong Some er 60 
from town will not prevent his giving instructions for a thorough it stands in the way of their hanging separately and in detail. 








| 
I would I were a boy again, 


LLL 
VOL. XXXII.—wnwo. 805 









— 





A . = Fe a . 
eS a. a i 
a a 






e - o " 
a i ee en ed 


Sa FO EO Ge oe 


— “o-= a -_—— 5 


ee tay a 


2 ee ee ree ww. 





o* 
SR ER i dae 





‘ 
+4 








Avvisox: Spectawr. -. 


144 


‘LINES FOR MUSIC.” 


‘*Nothing is capable of being well set to music that is not nonsense.” 








LADY OF THE LUTE. 
HE hyacinths stood on their stately 
heads 
In the purple light of forgotten 
loves ; 
And the lady sat on the castle leads 
In the iris shimmer of circling 
doves. 
And the Baron gazed on his daughter's 
face— 
With its rosy pallor and day-dawn 
ey 68— 
And fancied a likeness he there could 
trace 
To the sheep she’d eaten in mutton 
pies! 


I.—THE 


No. 


And she sang the songs they had 
loved of old— 
While her lute strings trembled in sad delight, 
And the silver cadences turned to gold 
As they floated far in the crimson night. 
O this weary life! O remember'd joys! 
O the days that nothing can e’er recall— 
Lut the Baron told her to ‘‘ stop that noise !”’ 
And the sun and lady went down That’s all! 











TURF CUTTINGS. 


To tue Epiror or “* Fun.’’ 
PERSONAL MATTERS, THE ChSAREWITCH, AND THE 
LA.C., MERTING. 


Sin,— Your coarsely-worded note, wherein you say, ‘* Without wishing 





FUN. 





to intrude upon private affairs, we would be obliged by yourinforming | 


us why we have had no ‘copy’ from you for the last fortnight,’’ 
to hand. I pass by the mention you make of my having drawn my 
talary as usual, and proceed at once to say that it is intruding con- 
siderably upon my private affairs to ask such a question, and I decline 
to answer it. If, after giving, successively and successfuily, correct tips 
forthe St. Leger and the Ayrshire Handicap, I can't take a holiday 
and ¢ njoy my 8¢ lf a bit without bothering about ‘*« opy,”’ things are 
coming to a pretty pitch, and if Ido draw my salary as usual, isn’t 
that a proof of those regular habits which you are continually denying 
that I possess’ And if I’ve overdrawn a little, I'm sure the proprietors 
would be the last to grumble, secing the enormous sums they make by 
following my tips. Of course you backed my Leger tip? How well 
I remember the words! Ilow I conjured up the figure of the Prophet, 
** Dimly in the future reading how the Abbot (fast or revel) cannot 
cope with Rob. the Devil How the riches of La Dlata one 
might lay on Cipolata.’’ And what was the result? Abbot 
with Rob. the Devil, though he tried hard and finished third, 
Not satisfied with that, however, did he not 


copt 
with ¢ ipol ita second, 
make assurance doubly sure in the last couplet, which contain: d these 
remarkable words: ‘* But he lives in hopes of seein’ J. and H. and 
Kt. and B. in”’ The initials standing respectively for Jockey, Horse, 
Kiobert, and Brewer ‘the owner's name). Thus was the Old Manright 


again with 1, 2, and Then the Ayrshire event—everybody knew 
Peter and Rosemount would take fir ind second pla es: the doubt 
was which would take third. Who named him in the words 

** Blackthorn will beat (as a Blackthorn should do)’’’ Who but the 
gentle, modest old Prophet, who has served the public so long and 
faithfully without their standing him even so much asa silver snuff-box 

What wonder that the mon y rolling in from this success induced me 
to take my case and let my watch « oe} fora holiday! Ah me! 
pl asure is short-lived. I have By nt all that m mey n Ww, every 
thousand of it, and my watch has returned to its il shelf between 
a flat iron anda pair of boots. However, who knows? I may land 
some more over the following infallil . 

I } HR 4 ‘ 


Keep Petrone! well in your 
And let not The D’roct 

Or take for your motto, ‘* Hurrah for Ridotto! 
And back him and never say di 


The game of Roulette gis 
lietreat’s pretty sure t 
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Alexander should win in the fight ; 

And Wallenstein’s prospect is bright ; 
While (pardon reminding) you're certain of finding 

Sea Horse a sea-horse of delight. 


Though kissers should ever be mute 
I’ll own to a Royal Salute ; 
And backing of Stockmar—though betting may shock ma(r)— 
Is not such a childish pursuit. 
But Abbot’s the party to choose 
(It isn’t his abbot to lose), 
With fair Cipolata a-galloping arta, 
And trying to get in his shoes. 
I wouldn’t much confidence place 
In ‘‘ Robert ’’ or Exeter's case, 
A voice (which is inner) says, ‘‘ Neither is winner, 
Though lobert is good for a place.”’ 


And now, what I want to know is this—what has somebody been 
doing to insult the Clerk of the Weather?’ It’s someone in the 
Lendon Athletic Club, and he’s on the committee, too, I should think. 
If it is not so, how is it that the L.A C. meetings, which used to be 
favoured with the best of weather—(for the time of year, you know, 
strictly for the time of year)—have, on the last two occasions, been 
treated to the drenchiest drenchers that could possibly drench? The 
L.A.C. and the C.o.t.W. must really make it up again if they expect 
the Old Man's valuable countenance to continue—and when I say 
‘‘ valuable countenance,’’ I do not allude to my physical beauty, but my 
moral support. Such was my devotion to duty that it was not till 
the two mackintoshes, six carriage rugs, three pairs of leggings, one 
greatcoat, two comforters, and five shawls (all borrowed) with which I 
had enwrapped myself were completely wet through, that I at length 
retired to a seat in the grand stand (where the people most 
obligingly made room for me—even leaving the seats on each 
side of me vacant, as well as those behind and before me, that 
I might not be overcrowded). For the Ten Miles Challenge Cup 
and the Three Miles Walking Chailenge Cup, P. H. Stenning 
and G. DP. Beckley ‘‘ walked over’’ respectively, and as the Old 
Man had himself walked over, and got soaked in consequence, he 
could heartily sympathise with them. In the 150 Yds. Handicap, H. R. 
Ball won the last heat in capital style, the placed men doing all they 
could to keep the ball a-rolling by finishing ‘‘ close up.’’ The 
SSO Yds. Challenge Cup called forth a splendid struggle, J. D. Sadler, 
the holder, maintaining his right inthe end. Considering the weather, 
the meeting was well patronised, and Mr. Wellington’s light cavalry 
band would have played some inspiriting strains under less rainy 
circumstances. Messrs. Waddell’s punctuality in starting the events 
was conspicuous as per usual, and if it hadn’t been for their whisky I 
shouldn’t have been alive now, I daresay—two bottles was liberal on 
their part, truly liberal, and I don’t care who hears me say so.— 
Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 

P.S.—Look out for the Cambridgeshire tip. 


Intimidation. 

Tue magistrates of Houghton-le-Spring made a jump in the right 
direction when they fined three bullying miners £3 each for intimida- 
ting other miners who wished to work during a strike. Threats of 
personal viol: nee are at all times objectionable, and should, in trades- 
union intimidation cases, be put down with astrong hand. By the 
way, gentlemen with a taste for violence would do better to retire to 
the verdant soil of ‘‘ ould Erin,’’ where they could indulge their 
ruffianism without feir of ‘*the lash,’’ or the kind cftices of Mr. 
Marwood. It must be so much more handy for scoundrels to reside in 
a half-savage country. where the thief or murderer can rob, assault, 
and murder without the slightest fear of being brought to justice ; 
besides, the personal gratification of being made a pet of hy canatlle is 
a certainty for the blackguard who resides in Ireland, and that is 
something. So bullies, thieves, and murderers take our advice and 
go over there at once. 


Notes from the Brewers’ Exhibition. 

A metTuHop showing brewers how to malt easily is on view. 
method would be to have a Maltese and leave it to him. 

A new patent for cleaning musty casks is also to be seen working. 
Our plan when possible would be to place the musty cask underneath 
& *‘cusk-aid.’’ Suchan ‘‘aid’’ should at all eventa he Ip to freshen it up. 
m, from the quantity exhibited, are much mor 
be that they 


Our 


Syrups, it would se 
diunk in this country than is usually supposed. Can it 
are consumed syruptiti usly ¢ 

Brewers’ casks of all kinds are shown, their manufacture being a 
‘* Co-operation,’? which has nothing to do with the 


Sper ies ( f 


** Stores. 
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z.—The Naval Demonstration. 
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NETS AND CAGES. 


(The latest seaside Sashion is an overskirt of fishing-net.) 


A port of a lofty school, 
Like that wherein this bard professes 
(He doesn’t practice, as a rule), 
Disdains the aid of ladies’ dresses, 
As stuff with which to make a muse 
Funnier, or at least more festive ; 
But it is too hard to refuse 
A combination so suggestive. 


Mermaidens of the sea or land, 
I think you used in ruder ages, 

Posed on a strand, or in the Strand, 
To lead to ruin saints or sages. 

You used to lure with charms and arts— 
The end a wedding or a wetting; 

I never knew you snared our hearts 
With quite such a substantial netting. 


Ocular “‘ flames’’ you then employed 

To make a fellow look a stupid, 
And some poor fellows you decoyed 

Talked wildly of the ‘‘ darts’? of Cupid. 
Sometimes a farthingale you'd wear, 

Or hoops improved—and won, your carriage ; 
*T was sometimes ‘‘ by a single pair ’’ 

You drew a single heir to marriage. 


But this is franker, this is just ; 

You’re now a power one can treat with, 
And who perceives you promptly must 

Divine the danger he will meet with. 
In knotted cords bedraped, you say 

At once: See, here’s the fate allotted— 
I catch a husband in this way, 

And thus are my true lovers knotted. 


No doubt they’re very potent traps, 

But so perverse in mind and flesh is 
The lower sex, you’ll find, perhaps, 

They rather scorn such obvious meshes. 
They'll fly from her who fashion sets 

To her who meek at home is sitting,— 
Less like them who look nice in nets 

Than the few left who’re nice at knitting. 


THINGS ENTERTAINING, 


Ar the Egyptian Hall, on the afternoons when Massrs. Miskelyne 
and Cooke do not perform, Mr. Duncan Miller’s Royal Hand Bell 
Ringers appear, and soring the changes. The successful appearance 
of ‘‘ The Miller and his Men”’ is further enhanced by Mr. J. W. 
Benn, who gives an artistic entertainment called ‘‘ Notes on Noses.”’ 
This gentleman can and will ‘‘ draw.”’ 

The Polytechnic has no end of attractive features. The lecture on 
Modern and Machine Guns is anything but Joreing ; Asmodeus ; or, the 
Bottle Imp, by Professer Hellis, 18 capitally Hellistrated; Mr. 
Walcot’s musical sketch of Rip Van Winkle provokes Rip-ples of 
laughter ; and the O. H. Miscroscope, exhibited by Mr. W. Rt. May, 
is simply aMayzing. 

Mr. and Mrs. German Reed’s entertainments have re-commenced at 
St. George’s Hall with ‘‘ The Pirate’s Home,’’ ‘‘A Flying Visit,’’ 
and a new sketch by Corney Grain, ‘‘Tne London Season.’”? This 
latter, in Mr. Grain’s happiest style, is crammed full of Aits at the 
London Misses. 

Mr. Frederic Maccabe, now almost the only protean entertainer, is 
taking a final farewell at St. James’s Hall, in his well-known 
monologue ‘* Begone Dull Care.’’ Although we shall be sorry to lose 
80 gifted a performer, Wwe hope that he really will fare well. 

Madame Tu<saud’s exhibition still keeps up its reputation of being 
‘full of good things,’ the latest additions being the Rev. C. H. 
Spurgeon, and Perry, the attempted murderer on the [nderground 
Railway. We should think the reverend gent would be uncommonly 
' waxy” at being placed a side o’ the scoundrel P. rr y- 


1,000 to 1 Against the Temple Bar Two. 
a new obstruction is being 


Tempe Bar is gone, it is true, but 
Then why not 


reared in its place in the most unblushing manner. 
call such a cruel infliction upon acitizen the ‘‘ Zemp'e Bar-barity’ # 


MORE WAYS THAN ONE. 


Jones (fishing in the North) :—‘‘I say, 8tR, 18 THERE NO OTMER WAY OVER 


THAN THAT? ”’ 
Scot (in the water) :—‘* Ov, ar! 
NOO GIN YE CAN 800M (swim).”’ 


Yer’LL WIN OWRE FINE PAUR YE ARE THE 


Boating Items. 

SrrippinG for a boat race, in the ‘‘ pink of condition,” during a 
drizzling rain, is unwise, as the pink is apt to rapidly become purple, 
and the condition uncomfortable. Training is an important thing to 
consider in boat races, especially when attending them. We ourselves 
always prefer an express train to a Parliamentary. Gout is a great 
disadvantage while towing. A man won a race on the Thames the 
other day. He is a man who ‘* makes flesh rapidly’’ ; the reason, we 
suppose, is that the steaks he rowed for and got amounted to 380 dbs. 


A Civic ‘‘ Feet’ of Arms. 

A CONTEMPORARY somewhat slangily remarked that the Corporation 
of London had undoubtedly ‘‘ put its foot in it’’ with regard to the 
erection of the ‘‘'lemple bar Memorial.’’ Now, so far from agreeing 
with this statement, our notion, after inspecting the leeus in quo, is 
that the Corporation, so far from having ‘‘ put its foot into it,’’ in 
regard to the recently widened. roadway opposite Child’s Bank, has 
most decidedly taken its five feet out of st! ° 


_— _ a 


A Race of Races. 

We are not surprised to see Laycock,an Australian oarsman, beat 
one Blackman as he liked in a race from Putney to Mortlake, rowed 
last week. Iven in his own country the aboriginal “* Blackman "’ bas 
no chance against the white settler ; how much less would he be likely 
to succeed in 4 struggle in the white man's own land ? 

Owrne to a defect in the chief gas-main, the whole of the burners 
at London Bridge station ‘‘ went out’’ at 9 p.m. onthe Ist inst, 
leaving the terminus in total darkness ; at any rate, so dark was it that 
the passengers couldn't even see a joke. One gentleman in the con- 
fusion lost his watch, upwards of £50, and, we expect, his temper. 
The situation for two hours wasa serious one, notwithstanding the 
management did their best to make light of ut. 
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VALUABLE OPINIONS ON THE FORGETFULNESS QUESTION. 
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‘‘ Bless me!” says Brown presently: “if I haven’t left my umbrella 


in that shop!” ‘Feller can't always remember everything,” says 
Jones, sympathetically. 


- 





“ A man has no right to forget,” says Brown. “ Here’s a fellow goes and leaves 
£40,000 worth of securities in a railway station, and loses every penny—and 
what I say is eerve him right too!” ‘“ Of course!’’ says Jones. 
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“=: Forget, indeed!" says Jones, indignantly. ‘ Fancy 4 signalman forgetting ‘* Dear me,’’ says Jones, anon; “ I've actually left my bag in that shop too !”’ 
; that an envine’son the line! What /usiness has he to forget?” **Oh well,”’ says Brown, deprecating!y, ‘*no man’s memory 1s infallible.” 
ip ‘Ought to be hanged,’’ says Brown. And back they go to the shop to reclaim their property. 
3 i 
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el WM onid you believe it says Brown, boilingly ; “those things aren't to be found. Fellow had the impertinence to hint that it’s our fault for forgetting them, | 
‘ +) , 4 , 4seane ¢ a * —e — . : & Dial i. ye f ‘ one , : » @ AvTLiL : . 
ther than fur not noticing them! Hang it! a man can t indulge in a slight slip of memory without losing all sorts of property. It is a little too hard!” 








Ancient Poet. 
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tHE 4 Po * «i,t 
THAT BOY AGAIN! 
Papa, what’s ‘‘ albumen ”’ P— 
Pshaw ! Charley boy, few men 
Could answer that question impromptu ; 
You don’t feel disposed 
To have words diagnosed 
On the top of that terrible romp, d’you ¢ 


CURT COMMENTS. 


At the Middlesex Sessions, in sentencing aman named John Lyons 
to seven years’ penal servitude, it was stated that out of the last thirty 
years, twenty-seven had been spent in prison. Weshould think he 
must admit that he has had considerably more than ‘‘ the Lyons share.”’ 

On Saturday weck Mr. Donald McKenzie sailed from Liverpool 
for the purpose of joining the small company of Englishmen which 
has been formed at Cape Juby. To such a Cape-chle gentleman the 
reception by the new colonists will be Juby/ant in the extreme. 

A novel exhibition is shortly to be cpened at the Dudley Gallery. 
Tt will consist of designs for Christmas and New Year's cards, sent in 
by various artists under the auspices of Mr. Raphael Tuck, who has 
given £500 to be compet ted for. "Thut some of our best men will be 
represented goes without saying. It is certainly ‘‘on the cards.”’ 

The Westport correspondent of the Freceman’s Journal states tha 
the late Lord Mountmorres had only nine tenants, who paid in all 
£50 a year. What grim satire to say that he rich/y deserved 
his fate ! 

A deaf and dumb sculptor, named John Coffey, 
for being drunk and incapable. From the fact 
Ccfey we should say he would have good grounds 
totaler. At any rate, as he is deaf a 
join a Mute-ual Improvement Society. 

From an exhaustive report on the Scotcl 
the yield of cereals is ten per cent. above thi 
the publishers’ announcements that the English s 
good 
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THE NAVAL DEMONSTRATION. 


(Tus following song has been sent us by an officer serving with the 
International Squadron at Gravossa. He states it was sung y the six 
admirals at a fc‘e given on board the Alexandra by Sir B. Seymour. ) 

Ain: The King of the Cannibal Islands. 

Apmirats. Hokee, pokee, wikee, wum, 
We to Dulcigno have come, 
To aid the Montenegrin scum 
With a Naval Demonstration. 


CHORUS O1 


ApmiInAL. My orders, I may safely say, 
Are countermanded ev'ry day, 
While all the men are angry they 
Should join a nose-truncating fray. 
I wish *twere over, and I pray 
That one or other would give way ; 
I do not like the part I play 

In the Naval Demonstration. 
Chorus. 


Britisu 


French Apminat. Why I am here I do not know; 
My orders are I’m not to go 
Considering the Turks a foe, 
jut all coercion to veto ; 

Yet I am sent to join a **show’’ 
W hose object is coercion, 80 
Anomalies would seem to grow 

In the Naval Demonstration. 


Chorus. 


ApmtTRAL. Coercing Turks, you might agree, 
Is momentless to Italee, 
Jut none can reckon what may be 
The outcome of this water-spreo ; 
A ‘scramble’ may ensue, and we— 
“* Tralia irredenta ’’—BSee P 
That's why my Government sent me 

To the Naval Demonstration. 


| 
| Chorus. 


ITALIAN 


AvsTriaN ApminaL. I don’t think much of this parade, 
But while the Turks are ‘* being made,”’ 

| Roumelia could, with Russian aid, 

rom indepe n Ii nce ‘) not be pt iy d. 

Th nN Russians on a southern raid 

We could not “ flank,’? we're much afraid, 
And so to keep a watch [ weighed 

lor the Naval Den tration. 
Chorus. 


GERMAN ApmMinaL. It certainly may seem inane 
To join this demonstrating train, 
When caring not a ‘* Pomerain- 
Jan’s bones”? how matters wax or wane ; 
But having promised (’gainst the grain) 
This blessed ** Concert” to maintain, 
We couldn’t very well refrain 

From the Naval Demonstration. 


Chorus, 


By master-strokes of policy 
Turks the Pow'’rs defy ; 


Phe Pow'rs, for honour’s sake, will ply 
| The Turks with broadsides by-and-by 
| Then, when the Turks from Europe fly, 
Our vassal states, or we, are nigh 
‘To Constan Hush! Ifurrah! say I, 
Kor the Naval Demonstration. 


Chorus. 


War to the Knife. 
\ very strange « has lately been under consideration in Italy. A 
iting a Bologna «# during i railway 
ok place, and his knife was jerked go far into 
his m¢ l severe injury The Company consider he 
deserves wha e bad manners to put a knife to his 
mouth, but he thinks they ought to ‘‘ ford out.’’ It is all very well 
for them to apy r seandalised at fis 11] but to him the 
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SUGGESTION FOR 


IMPECUNIOUS PARTIES. 


Old Countrywoman (to Squire's small daughter, who has brought a message 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


Past is that grand phenomenon 
Which o’er the mighty Roman shone 
While journeying tow’rds the spot whereon 
Now stands Stamboul between-seas. 
We moderns ask, ‘‘ To which of all 
The Powers Fate means her spoils shall fall 
When once set rolling is the ball? 
What statesman may the words recall, 
‘In hoe (Dul) cigno vinces’ ?”’ 





AT THE AGRICULTURAL. 
By ovr UNNECESSARILY UNRELIABLE CONTRIBUTOR. 


Tue Exhibition of the Licensed Victuallers was a big 
success, for had it been in one line it would have reached 
a mile. Of course, not being an artist, I found it difficult 
‘‘to draw the line’’ (especially in the tasting gallery) ; 
but in that I was not singular, for there were plenty of 
others ‘doubled up. One firm alone had thirty different 
kinds of champagne, and at the twenty-ninth it was 
well nigh impossible to feel otherwise than a trifle 
mixed, and I could not help noticing at this stage how 
‘* testy’ everyone became. Perhaps the most noticeable 
thing about the Victuallers’ Show was the almost utter 
absence of victuals, and this to me was food for reflection. 
As your representative, I was ‘‘ specially ’’ interested in 
the machinery, and was surprised to find that apparently 
the trade was not averse to disclosing its secrets, for 
‘‘pumping’’ was going on allday. The stalls devoted 
to the sugar, glucose, and saccharine factors were sweetly 
pretty, while the exhibits of isinglass gave the affair 
quite a refined character. The temperance party was 
well represented, and if all aérated waters are as good 
as those I tasted (Kent Mineral Water Company for 
choice) I can understand the Local H/op-shun movement. 
In addition to a display of china and glass, which might 
be called ‘‘ fitting ’’ exhibits, cigars and tobacco formed 
a prominent feature, and many were the ‘‘ puffs’’ dis- 
tributed. The attendance was all that could be desired, 
and though for the last fifty years I have been present 
at every English and foreign exhibition, I can truly say 
that on no occasion have I ever met at one time so many 
‘* public’’ characters. 


from the Hall) :—‘* THANK YEWR PAPA, MI88, AN’ say I'LL CALL FUR THE 


SOUP AND SCRAPS THI8 APTEKNOON, AN’ RKOIGHT GLAD I am, FuR I CARN’T 


MAKE HOTH ENDS MEET Now.”’ 


Squire's Small Daughter (innocently) :—‘‘ TuzN WHY DON’T YOU MAKE ONE 


END VEGETAKLES, Mus. Hocoins’”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL DINES WITH THE AUSTRA- 
LIAN CRICKETERS. 


WueEn you telegraphed to me, ‘‘ Demonstration or no demonstration, 
come back to No. 153 at once!’’ you acted, sir, as it behoved an 
editor of spirit to act. I had wasted quite enough time as it was, sail- 


ing about the Adriatic with Sir Beauchamp Seymour, keeping the 


gun-room mess in a roar,and waiting for something sensational to turn | 
up ; and to tell you the honest truth, I was not sorry to get your message | 


of recall, and, in due course, to find myself in Fleet-street again, ready 
forany ‘‘ extra-special ’’ work that might arise. 


My first duty, anda right pleasant one it was, was to dine at the | 


Mansion House with the Australian Cricketers, and it may interest you 
to hear a little more about that interesting banquet than your daily 
contemporaries saw fit to insert. 

Determined to thoroughly enter into the spirit of the occasion, I 
went with two unmistakable ‘‘creases’’ down the back of my dress coat,* 
and should have worn a pair of cricket shoes had not a flunkey at the 
door demurred. Mr. Spofforth, however, who chanced to get to the 
‘* wicket,’’ as we called it—the front door of the Mansion House—for 
that evening only, at the same time as I did, noticed the incident, and 
will doubtless tell his countrymen how I literally ‘* put my foot in it” 
in my endeavour to do their repres ntatives honour. 

I sat between that admirable wicket-keeper, Mr. Blackham, and that 
equally estimable bowler, Mr. Boy le, and did my be st to enlive n the ir 
meal by characteristic sallies. Thus I caused them some little amuse- 
ment, I hope, by calling out ‘‘ Over!’’ when the waiters changed our 


T 


° A very tude cricketing friend of mine whom I met saw fit to observe dpr pos 


to the more defined of those two marks, ** Wel), next time you take your coat to 
your ‘uncle's’ ask him not to foid it up in that way again. Any one can see that 
it isa’ popping’ cre ise you have a wh your bac«,’’ He thou he this f nny, I 
ave no doubt, sir, but you and I know what adjective would best desenbe such 
waritty.— Y.E.-8.R. 


| plates for another ‘‘ innings ”’ ; 


EEE 


A Bootiful Thought. 
Younc ladies are not obdurate, but show their softer 


character by wearing ‘‘I yield’’ boots. 








and by anxiously inquiring, when the 
sweets came on, after the ‘‘ cane-handled bat’’-ter pudding. I also 
asked Mr. Boyle whether ‘‘ Fielding’’ was not the favourite novelist 
in Australia? and if he had ever heard what was the best average 
achieved by ‘‘ Tom’’ Bowling? When I added that ‘‘ Tom,’’ being a 
‘*tar,’’ always ‘‘ pitched”’ the balls he sent down at the Frenchmen’s 
stumps, Mr. Bannerman, who was sitting opposite, opportunely turned 
pale. I say opportunely, because it gave me an opportunity for 
working in the obvious sally that a ‘*‘ Bannerman’’ never ought to 


| ** lose his colour,’’ even for a joke ! 


And so, sir, the merry jest and the civic loving cup circulated 
amongst us, and the usual rounds of ‘‘ buttered toast’’ having been 
disposed of, aslip of paper placed in my hand by the toastmaster 
himself informed me that his Lordship was about to couple my name 
with the Press. 

Thus, before I well knew where I was, sir, I found myself standing 
up in my place, and, with my hand in the breast of my waistcoat, 
declaring that the present was the proudest moment of my Extra- 
Special life. 

With an unanimity that bespeaks the extent of their jealousy, every 
paper in London ignored my speech; and but for the kindness of Mr. 
Blackham, who jotted down afew notes on his menu card as I spoke, I 
should have been unable to give you even the incomplete repcrt that 
follows. 

After the usual flummery about the ‘‘ proudest moment,’’ ‘‘ most 
valued privilege,’’ and all that kind of thing, I went on to say :— 

‘* And, now, my Lord Mayor and Gentlemen, a few words as to 
our guests,® who, as a distinguished colonist observed just now, have 


* At this point, on the strength of a private lesson given me by Lieut. W. Cole» 
I endeavoured to interpolate a ventnioquial * Guest so!’ but utterly failed, 
according to Mr. Blackham s testimony, ali he heard, he assures me, being 4 
curious sound like cutting a cork under the table.—Y.E.-8.R. 


Hee sss, pms? 
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played an uphill game on some of the most level ‘ pitches’ in this 
coun I should have myself preferred to say they had done their 
‘level best,’ but no matter. Then there is our friend Mr. Murdoch, 
who, we were told this morning, had pulled ‘a match out of the fire.’ 
That must have been a match, I should think, that lighted only when 
struck on the box. (4 laugh.) I see Mr. Spofforth, too, who, after 
his latest average, should be called Spof-frst! Australia, my Lord 
Mayor, has often been called the land of the Kangaroo! But, hence- 
forth, it should be known as the land of the Bat! (Cheers.) It is 
impossible, I fear, to finish off to-night with a scratch match. 
‘Cricket on the ‘hearth’ even is out of the question without the 
necessary tools, or, at least, that ‘J. L. Toole’ whois a host in him- 
self. But I understand our friends here are artists as well as athletes, 
and that they have ‘drawn’ some of the most interesting matches 
they have played in, and ‘drawn’ them, too, at a critically inte- 
resting point. May we not hope, then, to see some of these spirited 
sketches, if not now, at all events at one of the spring picture exhibi- 
tions? (Hear, hear.) A gentleman wishes them to be exhibited here, 
my Lord Mayor. What does Captain Murdoch say? Ah, he shakes 
his head. Well, we must forego the pleasure,I suppose. But it is 
time I sat down ; and I will only add what I heard a German say of 
the match played at Kennington by our guests against All England a 
few weeks since. He said, my Lord Mayor and Gentlemen, ‘It was 
an ‘‘ Ovally’’ vine game!’ So it was!” 

I here resumed my seat amidst loud applause, Blackham assures 
me, and Murdoch asked Palmer across the table whether he did not 
find it very painful to always travel with a ‘‘ Boyle’’ about him. 

But about this time the loving cup, which had been going ‘‘ round”’ 
as usual, began to goin a zigzag direction, and I do not remember 


anything more of interest. 


THE UNPUNISHABLE JUVENILE. 


A Piece of Practical Advice to ali good Citizens, to be applied during the 
temporary—eccentricity—of the Home Secretary. 





O, coop Mr. Citizen, quite without price 

Is the following excellent bit of advice, 

And yet it’s included, entire, in the one 
Absurdly magnificent pennyworth, Fun! 

When bound on a walk, in the palm of your hand 
Take a nice little penny, in coin of the land ; 
Two halfpence, ere now, have sufficed for the plan, 
But make it a penny, we say, if you can. 


Now go to a window that’s well in the light 
And rub up the penny (or halfpennies) bright ; 
And don’t be contented, nor stop, till you see 
The penny (or halfpennies) bright as can be. 


Now carefully take it, and place it within 

A nice bit of paper as clean as a pin ; 

Or, if it be halfpennies, prudence would lean 

To placing one end of the paper between. 

Now put it—not dropping or knocking it, mind !— 
In one of your pockets that’s easy to find ; 

Then start on the walk you were bent on before, 
First softly and carefully closing the door. 


Now rapidly walk; never loiter or stop ; 

But continue your pace till you come to a shop ; 
Now barter that penny—(or halfpennies twain)— 
For the thickest and heaviest possible cane. 
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Now civilly ask—for civility wins— 

The shopman to give you a number of pins ; 

Stick these through the cane—(nor permit them to bend)— 
For the space of a foot from the uppermost end. 





FUN. 
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Tuer is but a very little difference between our national flag and 
a workhouse coat; one being an Union Jack and the other an Union 


Jacket. 
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When adjusted, the points of the pins should remain 
Projecting the eighth of an inch from the cane ; 

The pins, being neither too nor too small, 
Should number—well, call it a hundred in all. 


Now take the contrivance, and gingerly touch 
Some part of you—lightly—not pressing it much— 
And then, if you give an incontinent yell, 

The weapon will answer sufficiently well. 


Continue the walk, and as soon as you meet— 
(Perchance on a railway, ce in the street)— 
Some urchin committing some horrible crime— 
(As you certainly will: it’s a question of time)— 


Don’t calla policeman and give him in charge ; 
Don't censure him kindly and leave him at large ; 
Don’t try to exhort him to penitent tears— 

But take him up gently by one of his ears. 


Continue to carry him carefully thus 

(Without any scolding, or anger, or fuss), 

Till reaching (by running or not, as preferr’d) 
Some place too sequestered for screams to be heard. 


Athletic amusements have a charm, 

It’s striking how greatly they strengthen the arm : 
The arm, on occasions when strength is required, 
As well as endurance, is apt to grow tired. 


How happy is youth! How untroubled ! 
One sorrowless chain of delectable dreams ! 
In dealing with youth we should always provide 
For its great ond proverbial toughness of hide. 


In studying cries the philosopher finds 

That cries are of varied and manifold kinds, 

And range from the shrillest of squeaks to the growl: 
Some cries have the force of a positive how/. 


Some woods are exceedingly brittle in grain ; 
While others are tougher. Example :—the Cane. 
The cane, when effectively handled, should make 
A lasting impression before it will break. 


The impressions of Youth are admittedly strong ; 
Its memory notably vivid and emf 

There are certain impressions which, causing regret, 
Take Youth a respectable time to forget 


But why do we stray from our topic in dreams, 

And absently ponder extraneous themes? 

Let’s see—— Weremember! Theaim of this rhyme 
Was advice in the treatment of juvenile crime. 


Oh, yes Well, the youth, if unable to speak, 
Will doubtless revive in the course of a week ; 
So, leaving the juvenile curled on the ground, 
You trust to the elements bringing him round. 


Now vanish as quickly as possible— Roam 
Away on the walk you projected, or home: 
But go up a doorway as fast as zo may 

If Sir W. Harcourt is coming that way. 
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Strange Com-Bannerionship. 
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THE BETROTHED. 


Elder Sister -—* You suovLp MAKE YRIENDS AGAIN. If Is ABSURD FOR AN EN@AGED FAIR TO QUARREL.”’ 


Lawra :—** Wait, THEN, Let Evoar saY THR FIRsT worp.”’ 














| cj Bdgar (with a hvely recollection of the recent tf) :—‘* Yus, 80 LONG AS YOU HAVE THE /ast YOU DON'T CARB.” 

.% ai. | Thursday, October 14th, One Shilling - post ls. 2d 

f / ’ ’ ’ 

F wae Seen 06 6 Sones. HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 881. 

La I~ the case of Goodwin ¢. Bennett, tried at Lambeth, the plaiatifi | Tener Paces op Piorvans 

; sought to recover £7 10s., money lent in connection with mbling. |, ,, : . ; 

oi The defendant resisted the claim on the ground of cheating, GS having By Gordon a Griset, and E.G. Dalziel Ludlow, H. Tuck, 
7 on one occasion, during a game at ‘‘ Nap,’’ gone behind a screen to | 7" 7 » = Leen 
1 get some refreshment, when he saw from the reflection in the glass | Now Reopy. Daan Ons SHILLING, Post- -FREB, ls. 24d., 
| ad the plaintiff looking at his hand. Of course at cards tricks are an FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 
i essential, but not dirty tricks of this description, and we are glad that | ‘ia 4 

z the defendant won the day. We trust, however, that it will be a/| FUN ON THE SANDS.” 

if warning to him and others not to be caught ‘' Napping.’ : A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pretures. Pictures on every page. 





A wew sect has been alee in America by Mr. H. D. Thoreau, but Uniform with ‘* Fun on the Sands. 


bi as the followers of this gentleman not only abstain from strong drink THE ESSENCE OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
it but marriage as well, we should doubt their ever being Thoreau-ly THE CREAM OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
i popular. THE EXTRACT OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
| — 
Tus British Goat Society is now a recognised ‘‘ Institution,’’ having | One Shilling ; by post, ls. 2d., 
issued its first annual report. In order to encourage a better breed of 
these animals, their pedigrees will in future be protected by the estab- | LIFE of ME OOS INGS. & YM HOO D. 


lishment of a Aerd book, in which they will be entered. Should the 
Society be at s loss for names for the prize goats, we would su 
Bully Gladstone and Billy Harcourt, thus ensuring for them an unherd 
of _ Of notoriety. 


Produces most 
Bide ees it 
TARD atthe 
Gt) CAUTION.—If Dur ys 


=P ule" ESSENCE aaa 


Bear the Fucen drese— i etther scratch sor epurt, the ovints being rounded _ — 
ALFRED BIRD, BIRMINGHAM.’ PURE!!! SOQLUSLEI!! REFRESHING!!! | zccccm. Serrte Pes... o: mast tree Taimpe, worse 


Printed by JUDD & 00., Phants Works St. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Pub ished ‘for the Proprietors) a¢ 158, Fleet Street, B.C.—London, October 18, 165° 


Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


Iui.verraTsp Nova.errs. 
‘* FUN” “FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
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THE WEATHER. 


Young Lady :— Very CHANGEABLE WEATHER, Mrs. Wiaarns, 


Mrs, Wiggins ;—‘**’Exs, Miss, IT BE. 


isNn’T IT 7”? 


Fusr ’OT, YER SEB, THEN COLD, THEN ‘OT AG'IN; BUT IT’S A BLESSIN’, "COS IF THE WEATHER 


WASN T A LITTLE WARIALLE THERE WOULDN'T KBE NO WARIETY IN SOME POLK’S CONVEKSATIONS,”” 


‘* At Beauty’s Bar.”’ 


A werk or two ago a barmaid in the city sued the proprietor of a 
restaurant for a week's wages, she having been dismissed without the 
customary notice. ‘The defendant's case was that the good-looking 
dumsel had violated the agreement that there should be no ‘‘ counter 
courtship’ by being too attentive to one particular customer ; but 
Mr. Commissioner Kerr, before whom the case was tried, found for the 
fair plaintiff, and in some Aerrsory remarks advised the licensed 
victualler to refrain from engaging good-looking young barmaids. 
We fail to see what youth and beauty have to do with the justice or 
rather the injustice in question. If the young person (we beg pardon, 

il barmaids are * young ladies’’) broke her agreement, the defendant 
most surely had a right to dismiss her. ‘To our thinking she was in the 
wrong, and Hele also, especially in the matter of good-looking girls, if 
they act as ‘* counter attractions”’ to drinking. 








Bismarck in Reduced Circumstances. 

Ir is stated that ‘‘ it is known at the Court of Berlin that the health 
of Prince Bismarck is the cause of great anxiety ;’’ but we should 
think it is the ill- he alth of the Chancellor that OCC4810N8 apprehension. 
he fact that he has lost sixteen pounds within the last few months 
He now, however, turns the 


“cale at sixteen stone, so that his presence, or absence, in the German 


( 


uncil must be a matter of great weight. This also accounts for the 


statement that the Prince is a Acavy beer-drinker. 


> 
ay 
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An A-spiring Idea. 


l'une energetic Vicar of Great Yarmouth, in addition to having the 


-«rgest parish church in the kingdom, wants to build a aspire which 


“> 


all be higher than any other in the country, hoping that the early 
rning sun illuminating the golden vane may be a guide for those 
sea. That he has S riptural authority cannot be denied, for we are 


erlainiy told that ‘‘ Jain is the help of man.”’ 


VOL. XXXII.—wno. 805. 


Woodn’t It? 


Tur Echo says that the people who used to delight in propagating 
the falsehood that Mr. Gladstone was a sleeping partner in the firm of 
Gilbey, because he lowered the duty on fight wines, will ne doubt 
assert that he is bent upon making a large sum by selling his felled 
timber, as a City firm aaeaitias picture-frames, &c., made out of wood 
from Hlawarden. There is no doubt that cutting down trees would 
result in the Premier being considerably ‘* bent.’’ 


The Church Militant. 

Tue other day at Cardiff the Rev. Mr. Concannon delivered a 

lecture on ** Ritualism and what it leads to,’’ in the course of which 

an uproar occurred and a free fight took place between litualists and 

Protestants. Whatever doubts there may be with regard to this 

question, there cannot be any with regard to Kitualism as the subject 
of a lecture when it ‘* leads to”’ a free fight. 


Tur Czar’s yacht Livadia started from Glasgow some days since, 
having on board Admiral Popott and Mr. Pearce. Popotf and l’earce ! 
There is such a projectilean ring about this pair of names that one is 
inclined to fancy that the new yacht—like everything Lussian—must 
have some ultimate connection with war, and that her apparent 
adaptation to peace and pleasure is a mere shell. 

At 4 land-meeting in lioscommon, a Mr. Gunn said no man should 
shoot or interfere with landlords. This is crying down one’s own 
vocation with a vengeance—no, we mean without a vengeance. The 
orator—who by his name ought to be one of the explosive sort— 
evidently looks upon his calling as of the most rifling importance. 
Lut why do we descend to such jokes as this ? 

An “Amy” Orren.—To volunteer to assist the wind to “ get up”’ 
again when it ‘‘ falls.’’ 

ImpontTANT Query.—When a tailor bathes does he consider it incon- 


sistent to take a header? 
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»UST glancing 
} over the Enter- 
tainments page 
of a theatrical 
newspaper the 
other day, I be- 
came aware of 
a curious Cir- 
cumstance. It 
was this: that, 
whereas the 
name of every 
actor or actress 
concerned ap- 
pears either in 
the full glory 
of an exclu- 
sive ‘* Mr.,” 
“Mrs, @ 
“Miss,” or 
grouped with 
others under a 
comprehensive 
— ‘* Messrs.”? or 
‘* Meedames,’’ the authors’ names, except in three instances (out of 
about a score), are printed in the studied simplicity of Christian and 
surname without prefix or aflix! 






—_——- — 


The three exceptions occur at the Opera Comique, where Mr. Gilbert 
and Mr. Sullivan have a ‘* Mesers.’’ between them ; the Folly, where 
the author of The Upper Crust is permitted a ‘‘ Mr.’’; and the 
Criterion, where Mr. Burnand rises to the full, unusual, and isolated 


eos Sas a 
dignity of ‘* luaq. 
* 





This is, of course, a great compliment. Nobody speaks or writes of 
Mr. Shakespeare or William Shakespeare, Esq., or M. Molic¢re, or 
Herr Goethe. Still, it is a curious circumstance. 


The same theatrical paper, by the way, announced that ‘ the little 
differences’’ between Messrs. James and Thorne and Mr. Byron were 
: write the next 


‘‘cleared up, ’ and the latter had ‘‘ undertaken to 
piece for th Vaudeville.”” Mr yr n,inanote tothe Dai/y News, 
says there were no * little differences,’”’ and he is not writing the 
“next” piece for the Vaudeville ~** otherwise,”’ he might have 
added, in the words of the naturalist who had just demolished some- 
one’s detinition of a lobster, ‘* otherwise the statement is correct.’’ 


One other announcement from the same source seems worthy of 
comment. Miss St. (Juinten, says this authority, will (in the Alhambra 
version of Le J’etit Faust, which is to follow La Fille du Tambour 
Mayor) ** undertake the rele created in this country by Miss Jennie 
Lee.” The role created in this country by Miss Jennie Lee—the one 
in which her talents first received prominent recognition—was the 
insignificant one of a street arab or crossing sweeper, ‘‘alive to 
Coppers though keeping a Lroom,’’ to quote the bill; a part of about 
half a ** length,’’ I should think; and Miss St. (Juinten’s prospec tive 
performance thereof seems hardly worthy of special announcement— 
unless it is advanced as evidence of that lady’s extreme modesty, of 
course. 

Now the part I, in my ignorance, should have expected Miss St. 
(Juinten to play would hay e been that ot Me phisto, 7 the role create ] 
in this country’’ by Mile. Marguerite Debreux—but then I’m not 
‘* in the know,’’ and never can tell the cast of a piece until I receive 
oficial information on the point. I really must make the acquaintance 
of u stage carpenter or something. 


I see that Mr. Edgar Bruce has taken advantage of his position as a 
manager to select for his own performance the only part in  dnwe-Mie 
with a pron name. tle will play Russell. Just look at 
the other names though. Dirksen, Jan Schnif (a gentleman with a 
cold clearly), Kwak (capital name for a doctor), Koenrad Deel (cer- 
tainly the ‘* deil’s amang’’ them), Falkwaard (this name is a triumph 
of Falkwaardness), (rovert, Kees (this is quite pantomimic—-any rela- 
tionship with Miss Ward, I wonder! Ward, Keys—see?), A ne- Mie 
Lize, Mettj}: , Roosje, Triene and Bartye! I say Jook at 
them advisedly; 1 do not recommend any one to pronoun e them. 


ince able 


Kwak 


and Co. (1 ifed) is the 
Durnand and H. P 


title of a new 
. Stephens for the 


Corsican Lrothers 
ue written by 


The 






Me SST Ss. 
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Gaiety. Miss Vaughan will play Emilie de l’Esparre, while Miss E, 
Farren (as Chateau Renaud) and Mr. Royce (as the double dei 
Franchi) will most probably also go in for ‘‘le spar’’—in the duel 
scene. 

Mr. Sothern’s daughter, Miss Eva Sothern, it is said, is about to 
appear on the provincial stage as Moya in The Shaughraun. I take the 
liberty of wishing that Miss Eva's nascent career may result in more 
than Eva-nescent success—and this is one of those things you wish the 
more the Moya think about it. NESTOR, 


A WIFE OF THE FUTURE. 


I’m ‘‘a wife of the future’’—I am ! 
So, a bit in advance of the times ; 

I am Richardson’s Patent Madam— 
(Pray, pardon all exigent rhymes). 

I’m a ‘perfect, and British, housewife ”’ 
(We do not exist in a swarm), 

And Hygeia’s my mission in life, 
My aim ‘ Sanitary Reform.’’ 


I get up with the carolling lark, 
And rout the whole house out of bed; 
And i may be allowed to remark 
I ‘‘ work with my hands and my head.’’ 
Iam ‘‘ watchful and busy,’’ and ‘‘clear,”’ 
As ‘‘ sensible as I am sage ’’— 
But, alas! Dr. Richardson, dear, 
I am in advance of the age. 


In the ‘‘ science that orders a house ’’— 
House-ordering really is such— 
I am truly at home, and my ncus 
Assists my experience much. 
I have mastered the ‘‘ ologies’’ that 
Relate to our ‘‘ makes’’ and our *‘ moods,”’ 
While in ‘* functions digestive’’ I’m *‘ pat,”’ 
And ‘‘up”’ in the ‘*‘ science of foods.”’ 


’ 


I am versed in the matter of ‘‘ nerves,’ 
Our ‘** blood and aeration of lungs,”’ 
In our skin and ‘‘ membranous preserves, 
Our eyes and our toes and our tongues. 
The *‘ animate’’ having been done, 
I have turned to the ‘‘ inanimate ’’— 
gut the rule that’s prefixed by al 
Won't work, I am sorry to state. 


9 


That ‘‘ most mischievous mischief, the dust,”’ 


I cannot keep out of the air ; 
And the drains will get faulty and ‘‘ bust,”’ 
In spite of their chronic repair. 
And J have got a ‘* map or a plan,”’ 
Which shows where the sewer }ipes lurk, 
But I cannot prevent the workma, 
From making a muddle—and work. 


I can ‘‘ throw the rooms free to the breeze’’ 


That no noxious gases shall choke ; 
But I cannot help chimneys that seize 

‘lhe ** open ’? occasion to smoke. 
Though my ‘‘ecience’’ shows infallis/y 

When water ’s unwholesome to drink, 
I cansot make the daily supply 

A fluid less sombre than ink. 


I have culled from my ‘‘ science’s wealth ’’— 
When * living things, seen or unseen, 
May be present 'tis harmful to health, 
The house be ing rei koned uncle in.”’ 
Of blackbeetles and mice I’m afraid, 
To be without fleas would be nice— 
But I can’t help that nothing that’s made 
Exterminates beetles and mice. 


So I fear, Dr. Richardson, dear, 
You seem to begin the wrong end; 

Find the means to accomplish /Hygeia, 
Their usage then teach and commend. 

lor though *‘ method ”’ I’m trained to maintain, 
4 method's not ready, foorsooth ! 

So, until it is ready, remain 
‘* A Wife of the Future”’ 


in truth ! 





Oxrivette has won Her Majesty's Plate at Nottingham. This looks 


as if Olivette would be equal to a long run. 
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THE CHANNEL ISLANDS. 


By a TooRA.tvoorist. 


Tus journey from London to Southampton is extremely fatiguing, 
as you unfailingly find yourself running after the advertised times: on 
the contrary, the long voyage from Southampton to Jersey is perfectly 
delightful—to those that like it. 

St. Helier is the chief town, and all the hereditary lords of the soil 
live thereabouts. Not long ago some ill-advised persons attempted to 
create a new pier, but the conservative waves of the neighbourhood 
wouldn’t stand it, so he couldn’t stand them, and retired. 

In Jersey the ladies of course wear the fashionable native garment, 
and they say it suits Mrs. Langtry’s figure toa nicety. Unhappily, 
male visitors occasionally seem inclined to follow suit; at least some 
have been known, after finding that liquor was cheap, to get a “‘ tight 
fit’? on them. . 

Grapes are grown here in great abundance ; and those who have a 
weakness for that fruit may well be pardoned for saying that the 
Island is di-vine. 

Of course, owing to its natural situation, there is plenty of sea-nery, 
and places of sufficient interest to induce even the worst sailors to go 
to see; but a brief experience will quickly convince anyone that a 
Jersey Excursion has neither the calm nor (luckily) the length of 
Wordsworth’s. 

Next to Jersey comes Guernsey, which is pretty small, while Sark 
is pretty smaller. You put in at St. Peter Port, and may drink it for 
nothing if you please, for there is no duty on wine or spirits. Neither 
is there any duty on tobacco, so that you can get a ‘‘quid’’ for amere 
trifle, which accounts for its money-making reputation. The Guern- 
sey people have a coin they call a ‘‘ double,” which is double nothing, 
being half a farthing; a good many people outside Guernsey have 
doubles too, but they won’t always pass currency. 

At the mouth of the harbour stands Castle Cornet, so called (accord- 
ing to an intelligent observer) because someone always plays the 
cornet in the barracks there immediately after gun-fire. Evergreens 
flourish well in this Island, which offers an explanation as to the large 
number of days. 

From Guernsey you proceed to Sark, where there may be some diffi- 
culty in procuring lunch, as provisions run scarce at times; but you 
may generally make sure of getting a rod/ as you go over in the steamer. 
You should also be provided with small pieces of money, as the in- 
habitants proverbially never have any change, 80 one cannot doubt but 
that their lives are very monotonous. 

Scotchmen must not suppose that they can buy sarks in Sark as they 
could buy Jerseys in Jersey. Not at all. There are only two 
altogether—Great Sark and Little Sark, and the Seigneur of the 
Island keeps them both, using the little one asa makeshift when the 
big one has to go to the wash. 

The chief sight is the coupée, which is much more commodious than 
one on the railway, and has the additional charm of enabling you to 
get a good view all round. There are also some interesting caves 
which may be inspected with comparative safety, although a jaded 
Member of Parliament lately refused to approach them for fear of 
meeting with Mr. Biggar, who, he believed, was the member for 
Cavern. It needs but to mention furthermore that the natives here 
talk a lingo that Artemus Ward would call ‘‘ kinder Sark-astic.’’ 

Alderney, of course, is chiefly celebrated for its cows, which flourish 
beneath the sway of Mr. Bull. Sheep are likewise to be met with, as 
might be inferred from the ramparts of the fort. The soil is fertile, 
and they grow milkcans of a very superior description. There are a 
few buildings, among them a good Cowrt House ; and capital accom- 
modation may be obtained in the cattle-sheds, with as much sweet hay 
as you like. For special visitors, thistles will be provided without 
extra charge. 

Before making a tour of the Channel Islands the traveller must not 
forget to count the coast, which is rocky; it is not, however, dear— 
except to memory. The official language is French ; but if you want 
to use any unparliamentary language try English, and they'll be pretty 
certain to understand you. The climate is mild and damp; and so is 
their beer. One peculiar feature cannot fail to strike the most casual 
visitor to these parts, which is that they are—without a single excep- 

tion—quite surrounded by water ! 


‘¢ Drink fair Sairey.”’ 

RecentLty at Carmarthen an hotel keeper, at Nantgaredig, sued 
David Jones, an extensive landed proprietor, for liquors supplied. It 
seems that defendant and his wife instructed the plaintiff to keep 
separate accounts for each, so that they might find out who drank the 
most; and when the bills were sent in the wife psid hers, but the 
husband disputed his. It certainly would have been more creditable to 
Mr. and Mrs. David Jones had they tried to see which could drink the 
least instead of the most, and it would be well for them to remember 
that death is a synonymous term for Davy Jones's locker. 
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A MANY-TON(E)OUS PRECENTOR. 


Young Deacon :—‘‘ Now, Elder, as our precentor is getting so frail, 
I think we had better havea choir. You cannot imagine the grand and 
solemn effect of hearing the four parts sung together.’’ 

Auld Elder ;—‘‘Veacon! ye’ll never profane the kirk wi’ a 
band! An’ gin we go to the tune o’ £30 a year, surely we can hae a 
man frae the Sooth wha’ can sing a’ the four pairts himsel !"’ 





ee 


THE WAY TO DRAG IT IN; 
Orn, “It’s Torure noy!”’ 


Extract from the Weekly Whig (Silly Season, 1880, and any other 
year for a century back) :—‘‘ It seems impossible for our contemporary, 
the T'wopenny Tory, to drag out existence through the dulness of the 
present season without the usual and conventional reference to the 
Sea-serpent. It appears that this animal ‘ has been seen by no fewer 
than a dozen reliable witnesses in the immediate vicinity of ——’’’ 
(half a column of extract from the Twopenny Tory, and « column of 
reflections on the inability of other papers to dispense with the Serpent). 

From the Twopenny Tory (same date) :—‘‘ It would appear that our 
contemporary, the Daily Drone, finds some reference to the Sea-serpent 
an absolute necessity in battling with the emptiness and want of news 
of the present season. We read in the Drone that ‘ This strange mon- 
ster is reported to have been clearly descried not far from-———’ ’’ (half a 
column of extract from the Daily Drone, and a column of reflections on 
the inability of other papers, &c., Xc.). 

From the Jai/y Drone (same date):—‘‘ Why cannot our usually 
very readable contemporary, the Hourly Haggler, manage to survive the 
severities of the present dull and trying season without that hackneyed 
allusion to the Sea-serpent? The Haggler feels itself compe to 
admit into its columns a rumour as to the ‘ monster having been ob- 
served only as recently as Friday last by no less an authority than——’ "” 
(half a column of extract from the Hourly Haggler, and a column of 
reflections on the inability of other papers, &c., &c.). 

And so on through the whole round. When will some really 
original periodical strike out a new—and honest—line and speak thus :— 

‘*The Editor gives it up. ‘The sub-Editor’s paste is mouldy and 
his scissors are rusty. We cannot find anything to fill our columns 
with. The office boy has been three times round London, vainly try~ 
ing to induce somebody or other to commit a crime important enough 
for two columns daily. We are forced to fall back upon the Sea- 
serpent again; so here goes."’ (Article on Sea-serpent). 


———— LSS 


‘‘Torp Reay delivered the openimg address at the Edinburgh 
meeting of the Social Science Congress the other night. He contrasted 
the social system of the Continent with that of England, and showed 
that it differs ” So it does; and what’s more, the Continent—at 
any rate, a large portion of it—has the advantage of the difference. 
However Social our system may be, the Continental system is the 


Socialist. 
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GUIDE BOOKERS AGAIN. 


It is wonderful what a cheerful and contented view of things the occupation of Guide-Book-compiling causes the mind to tate. 
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This is a ‘* Hotel abounding in every comfort and luxury, where every attention to visitors is ensured by the While this is the same identical hotel and landlord as 
constant supervision of affable and obliging landlord. (N.B.—Choice wines and recherché dinners come across by an unhappy non-guide-book 
at very moderate charges) which our friends the Guide-Bookers came across ; compiling tourist the very next day. 


= ln ~ 


This is Jarnes Jabez Jones, the intelligent and polite guide, as seen by the Guide-Bookers ; And this is the same as seen the following day by the 
Tourist, still on the track. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 


Narrow Escare or THE PropuetT—Kinpness OF THE EpitoR— 
Croypon Meerina. 


To tHe Epiror op ‘ Frn.’’ 

INDLY SIR,— 
It had quite es- 
caped my no- 
tice, until you 
pointed it out, 
that I had not 
fulfilled my 
portion of the 
conditions upon 
which 


my 
salary was 
raised at the 


commencement 
of the season— 
viz., to send at 
least one tip 
per week. As 
you very gene- 
yh : rously point 
I~ out, this failure 
. = he s ' on my part 
Died places me com- 
neh r I\ pletely at your 
j mercy, and you 
can dismiss 
further thoughtfully add, I’d 





me at 
better keep a civil tongue in my head and not indulge in such 
sentences as the opening one in my last weck’s communication, or it 
may be the worse forme. I’m sure I need scarcely assure you that 


any moment; £0, as ycu 


bad I fully realised the circumstances in which I am placed I would 


never have thought of writing so freely, but would have carefully 
concealed my thoughts under a smiling ¢xterior and done my best to 
insuee you behind your back. As it is, as you have with great 


% 


consideration signified your intention of letting me off this onc 
aa 

on condition of my m aking up the tale of tips (though it will be ve y 
difficult for me to do so, as I am not accustomed to making up tales of 
any kind), 1 will cheerfully accept the position and withdraw the 
offensive words from circulation if the prcprietors will allow that 
course of action. You say—and I have no reason 
a1ithmetical accuracy, though only having had a classical education 


myself, I am unable to check the figures—that last weck was the 
thirty sixth week of the season, and I have only sent you twenty- 
eight tips in all ; consequently I owe eight. Ilere are two to begin 
with :— 

A Tir ror THE Croypon OctoreR Neunsery Hanpica 


Though our interest be ‘* luky 

In its warmth regarding date. 

Suky’s merit’s undisguised, 

Suky mustn’t be despised. 

See the Streamlet rushing past, 

Full of running to the last. 

Zinnia’s here—neglecting it | 

Fatal zin yer would commit. 

Though we storm and rave and ‘‘ cuss,”’ 
You may beat us, Be-at-us. 

Still the Prophet must confess 
Certain man-of-worldliness, 

And, with feelings of delight, 

Backs the great Court lavouriée, 
Who should win (with some to spare) 
With a Nation’s haughty air. 


A Tip 
Oh, sing to the lyrea 
Loud song to Saphira, 
That favours the notion she'll stick to the cash ; 
And sing how the Saxon 
King Harold lay whacks on 
His foes till there comes the historical crash ; 


Hlome Rule lacks BUCCESS (it 
Will never pt «88 it), 


FOR THE Woopsipr PLATE. 


Although very probably Beddington wins 
If joy yo i'd attain to, 
Beware of the Bans 7 yO ° 
seware how you cross Silverstreak, for your sins. 


Lyceum may be’ 
But wait till Lyce 
ut with your cashes, y: 


uln, 
im— 


ur rhinos, and tins. 


Now ¢ 


to doubt your 


There! Now remember that’s only seven I owe you; but I think 
you might let me off the rest for the sake of my last week s tip. Once 
more I score—right in the Bull’s eye; refer back to last week's num- 
ber and see if I don’t. Didn’t I say Abbot would win? And wouldn't 
he have done so if he hadn’t been scratched? Didn't I say Cipolata 
would be second? And wasn’t she? And didn’t ] say Robert was 
‘* good for a place”? And wasn’t he? Very well, then. 

Yours, &e., 
‘Thopnonivs. 

P.S.—Cambridgeshire tip nearly ready—all there next week. Be 
in time. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Mr. Giapstone has been suffering from bad influenza. The right 
honourable gentleman is more often associated with good influence, Ha! 

From Rome we learn that the Duke of Aosta did not come to 
England for the purpose of seeking the hand of the Princess Beatrice, 
but principally to purchase horses. ‘The mistake has occurred from its 
being known that a stead-y young man is required. 

Bath has by a tremendous majority vetoed a proposition to have a free 
library established. Henceforth, when we want to be very satirical to 
a oe person, we shall say, ‘‘ Oh, go to Bath!”’ 

A stoker on the Great Northern Railway has been dismissed for 

refusing to continue work after a spell of twenty hours. ‘The Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals might take up that case. 

On Sunday, the 10th inst., when the authorities connected with 
the Wesleyan Chapel at Bridge ond opened that edifice, they found that 
some miscreant had during the prec ding night entered the building 
and tarred the whole of the sittings. It was evidently the work 
of someone who docs not believe in a Chapel of Base. 

Inatelegram dated Teheran, 11th October, it is 
Kurds have made triumphant progress into Lersian 


stated that the 


territory. From 


the fact that the Shah has felt it nec Ssary to st nd an army to rept l 
them, there can be no doubt that these Awrds have made considerable 
Wal’. 

At aland meeting at Ballyduff the police ‘charged the mob.” 
The exact amount is not stated, but we shouldn't be sorry if they had 
to pay dearly tor their disgraceful behaviour. 


A few days ago a young man named Saunders brought an action 
aguinst his sweetheart, Alice Brown, to recover certain ‘curtains, 
knives, spoons, glass, china, books, pictures, and dust pan,’’ left with 
her with a view to housekeeping. As th e young lady maintained they 
had been given to her unconditionally, the judge nonsuited the young 
man, who was literally ‘‘ done Brown. ’ 


—— . - es 


Literary. 

M. Zora, the authorof ‘‘ lL. Assommoir,”’ is not a nice writer, that is to 
say, he is not at all nice in writing upon nasty subjects; but his last 
work, ‘‘ Nana,’’ is not the success that was expected. The Paris 
correspondent of a contemporary states it has not an active circulation 
in the garrets and workshops, and no sow journal finds it worth its 
while to purchase the right to print it. We should have thought it 
eminently soutable for that class of publication. 


A Puppylar Practice. 

A voc dealer has been prosecuted by the Society for I’revention of 
Cruelty to Animals for biting off a dog’s tail, and pleaded in defence 
that it was the general custom to do so with this particular breed. 
As it was proved by a veterinary that the operation is most painful, we 
trust that this unnecessary crue!ty will henceforth be curtailed. 


Whish! 

ConsipeninG the notorious severity of Russian officials in the 
matter of corporal punishment, it was unfortunate that a contemporary, 
when referring to the trial trip of the Liradia, should have stated 
that the speed attained by the (zar’s new yacht was sixtecn knouls an 
hour. 

The Temple Bar-ricade. 

to the arguments pro and con concerning 

Law Courts, the public are hegpeerey 
leading authorities, Ledford-Street, Stran 


J ‘ . furthe r partir ul irs i 
the new obstruction by the 
requested to apply to the 


on Society is to be entertained during the coming season by 
the King of Udu inga, who hails from somewhere in the centre of Africa, 
and who is coming to England with three of his Ministers. We do 
not believe in the rumour that he will take up his re sidence in the 
oA ological Gardens, alth« or ugh it is perfectly true that that is the usual 


abode ol African 


LON 


sé 
‘tor 


Morro von Laws Tennis Pravens.— Un je servirai.” 
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SCENE: Interior of Public-house. 
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Blood-curdling Villains. 


Tue Kurds who recently entered th® 
Maragha district of Persia have not 
wheyed carefully their chances of success, 
and are not troubled with more of the 
milk of human kindness than a Montene- 
grin or Irish peasant, for their conduct 
has been brutal and savage in the extreme. 
We hope the rebels will eventually be 
punished as they deserve. Brutes who 
murder for the mere love of it ought, when 
caught, to be lashed before being executed. 


Mr. Howard Paul’s Railway Case. 


We are delighted to see that Mr. 
Howard Paul obtained a conviction against 
the foul-mouthed policeman. Forty 
shillings fine and ten shillings costs is not 
a very heavy affair, but it is enough to 
teach an abominable ruftian that he cannot 
use language which, though it may be 
delightful to himself and his family, is 
detestable to respectable men and women. 
The public have reason to thank Mr. Paul 
for his pluck in exposing this filthy 
offender, whose train of thought is 
decidedly off the rails. 


Poultry Annoyance. 


By a case brought forward at the Brent- 
wood Petty Sessions, it lately transpired 
that a Mrs. Hughes, of Ealing, had chased 
a small bantam cock round a back yard for 
the purpose of annoying one Mrs. Comp- 
ton, a lady well known in the neighbour- 
hood for her support in the prevention of 
cruelty toanimals. Defendant was accord- 


\ 
ye 
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Landlord has just been told to replenish glasses ; takes glass off counter :—‘* Wuat's TuIs?” ingly condemned to pay expenses, having 


First Customer :—‘* Birter.”’ 
“Wuhouart's THs?’ Second ditto :—“* Srovr.” 
 Wuat’s THs?’ Third ditto :-—‘* Euprry.”’ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES TO SEE THE SULTAN. 
Stamboul, Oct. 15th, 1880. 


Your natural curiosity, sir, as to the present condition of the 
Sultan of Turkey having brought about my present visit to the Porte, 
it is with a view of allaying that curiosity as far as I can that 1 tage 
this early occasion of sending you a letter. ‘* Failure’’ is a word 
which no member of my family ever learned to spell, and the dith- 
culties which at first seemed to bar my way tothe l’adishah’s presence 
only roused in me that indomitable spirit of resolution which I share 
with Casabianca ; who, you will remember, stood whilst yet a boy upon 
the burning deck, with Cassivelaunus, who 
quite 80! But we may well spare the other thirteen 
historical instances. Cut out all tothe end of the paragraph, if you 
please, Mr. Master-printer — Editor Fon. 

Mr. Goschen, though he most genially isked me to drop in at the 
Eeimbassy when | was passing, did not feel at liberty, he told me, to 
take me to the Sultan's palace with him when he called. Nor did the 
Kiussiun Am!) -assador, on whom I waited with anintroductory post-card 
from Mr. CGiladstone, volunteer to introduce me to his Mai stv, and | 
soon found that my admission to the Imperial ' ld 
be gained by my own unaided effurts 


i\QJuite so! 


Nor did I take long in deciding on my course of action, and but 
for the fact, indeed, that th: ley ity kee] r of the I! ny rial Cott 
Pot was very deaf, and consequently took longer to bribe than the 
seventeen other officials I found it desirable to syuare,* I should hav 
occupied considerably less time in making, or rather in paying, my 
way to Abdul Hamid’s audience chamber 

The persistent financial hardness of the times has told most 
markedly on Turkish courtiers and official underlings 1 now 
bribe a whol volume of ‘'] wes” f honour for tl pr f or 
vice-chamberlain in the old Crimean da “ “f pacha w 


thankfully pocket a douceur which his dragoman would have di spised 


hree or four years ago. I tell you this. sir, that you mav not 
alarmed when you learn that, lik ir ofhcers ler the purchas 
system, I, so to speak, paid for each of my upward steps hKeassur: 
® The curious thing is, sir, that my pury iy they tthe les 
than that I miaht the more : tround w 1 y some 


larineg the circle doesn tit YY E.-8.K 





unfortunately omitted to equalise matters 
by chasing Mrs. Compton round the yard 
to anncy the bantam. 





yourself, estimable sir, my whole expenditure so far is a mere 
bagate le.* 

Having steadily bribed my way through two gates, along four 
corridors, and up three pairs of back stairs, I found myself? in a 
spacious apartment, the floor of which was so completely covered with 
china saucers of all sizes and patterns that I had a difficulty at first 
in making my way to the other end, where an aged ‘Turk, ina long 
beard anda dressing-sown, was carefully examining a number of 
coffee-cups which were set out on a table. 

I had been told that I should see the Sultan’s favourite astrologer 
ind wizard-in-chief; though even without such a hint the state of 
the tloor would have inevitably suggested the presence of a sorcerer, 
not to say ‘‘saucerer.’’ And had the saucers not afforded suflicient 
‘* grounds”? for such a conclusion, their contents would most certainly 
have done so, seeing each contained ‘‘ grounds ’’—‘‘ coffee-grounds,”’ 
in fact—to a large extent. 

As I had long known, too, that the Sultan wasin the habit of making 
divination, by means of coffee-grounds, his rule of life and conduct, 
[ was not so surprised at finding such a display of crockery in the ante- 


room asthe uninformed visitor might have been. 


The wizard-in-chief, who is still high in his master’s favour, I may 
state, suspended his solemn scrutiny of a new cup of ** grounds”’ for 


{ 
. 4 9° “ . . . 
t few seconds as I slipped a roll of crisp cat into his wrinkled 
hand; but then resumed, dipping a skewer in ink occasionally, and 


kir ra fow hurri ] n te S OnNA shi et of parehm: nt it his 8] le. 
‘Will the giaour look*:’’ he asked me, presently; and eagerly 
epting his offer I was shown a bread-and-butter-plate, on which 
} 
4 c 


unusually strong cup of Mocha had been emptied 


Asked to sav what the ‘‘ grounds”’ suggested to me, I had in can- 
? 7 os “ol 4 ’ ° . . . 
jour to reply that I could make out of them nothing more definite 
ind-storm in the desert, or, bya wide stretch of imagination. 
the war dance of a tribe of Caribbee Indians during t} prevalence otf 
° W I t} ‘* billiards I refer ) 
I “out t 
eb, sir ?—Y E.-8.] 
+ I this phrase remin , 
- t rs ee | t 
+ 
i 4 s - a S 
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Neither interpretation satisfied the old astrologer, though, who, Now here’s an example—supposing you gain 
with a perfectly solemn face, went on to describe at great length what Your station in plenty of time for your train ; 
he saw on the bread-and-butter-plate. Beyond the facts that a coffee You purchase a second-class ticket ; you win 
splash in the right-hand corner was Dulcigno, that the confused spatter To a second-class carriage, and settle therein. 
in the foreground represented the European fleets (he even counted the ; s 
spots, did the wizard, and found their total agreed with the number of The third when a couple of jiffeys are told— 
the men-of-war which demonstrated), and that what seemed to me (One third is provided)—is full as can hold ; 
like the Shah of Persia’s native signature in brown ink was really Now, grimy and happy, a sweep is descried 
Mahomet the Prophet himself, on a small scale, shaking the dust off Contentedly taking the seat by your side. 
his sandals at the town already named, I need not burden you with Succeeding thereafter as soon as you please 
the ‘‘ coffee-grinder’s’’ description. It will be interesting to you to A hamper of herrings is placed on your knees ; 
learn, though, that Europe owes the unconditional surrender of Dul- Its owner, selecting the opposite seat, 


cigno to the contents of that bread-and-butter-plate. 

Up to the time that his Majesty had, for want of a clean saucer, 
thrown his coffee-grounds on that bread-and-butter-plate, the fates had 
gone persistently against surrender. No less than 143 saucerfuls of coffee 
dregs—there they were all arranged on the floor just as they had been 


Now thoughtfully places it down on your feet. 
Now corduroy trousers and babies and gin 

In rapid succession flow pleasantly in ; 

Aghast, from the crowded compartment you burst ! 


put out for Mr. Goschen to see, in the hope that he would admit the Your second-class ticket you change for a first. 
Sultan had sufficient ‘* grounds’’ for his obstinacy—had been duly In the first you imagine you've distanced the throng ; 
interpreted by my friend in the beard, and they had all, he assured But the babies and herrings come swiftly along 
me, suggested the retention of Dulcigno in the most unmistakable Together with bottles and bundles of meat 
manner. And cram to repletion your second retreat. 
Why it pleased the old boy to evolve the opposite advice out of ‘Confound it !”" : 
the 144th 1 tried in vain to find out. He said it was the will of Allah, ae ub JOU BY, for seclusion athirst, 
and also referred to Bismillah more than once, but that of course was Js there any superior class to the first, 
all beak | Outside of the limits where nuisances cease, 
But the fact remains that just in the nick of time the old party in In which I can ride in comparative peace : 
the dressing-gown counselled the Sultan to give way, and being para- Officials politely reply ‘‘ there is not” : 
mount with his Majesty, the latter at once assented to do so, with the And then you are venomous, angry, and hot; 
result you know, sir. For you pay for the best of all classes—the first, 
The interesting episode over, I told the astrologer I was anxious to And you've all the discomfort attached to the worst. 


see the Padishah; I found him quite ready for about 2s. 9d. 
more of our money to take me into the Imperial presence. I was just 
in time, he said, for the Sultan was about to take his noon-tide cup of 
coftee, which would be followed by the usual examination of the 
grounds. It was arranged, then, I should enter his sanctum disguised 
as the bearer of the Imperial coffee-pot. But the account of my 
interview and what it led to I must leave till another week, sir. lor 
the present, au revoir. 


sut oh, the next time you’ve a journey to make 
The ‘‘ third’’ is the ticket you prudently take ; 
Then, in the refreshment-room, taking a ‘‘ pull,” 
You smile at the train till it’s close upon full. 


————l 


CONCERNING A FRAUD. 


Another Piece of Practical Advice to all Good Citizens. 


Ovr dear Mr. Citizen, at you again 

With a word of advice when you travel by train ; 
A word of experience, solid and terse, 

And saving alike to your comfort and purse. 


Some people suppose it to be an insane 
And imbecile act to be late for a train ; 
At such our explicit denial is hurl’d— 
There isn’t a greater mistake in the world! 


We’ve heard of responsible folks who declare — 4 
That the party who catches his train by a hair ———— = 

Is fit to be ranked with the reasonless herl— 

There isn’t an error more grossly absurd You watch—-withont anger, or even a tear— 


Some people extol the advantage you gain Your chance of 4 seat ina ‘‘ third ”’ disappear ; 
By Seleets plenty of time fon You patiently notice, with never a sigh, 
What are the advantages? Give us a list: Your chance for a ‘* second’’ grow feeble and die. 
We flatly deny that they ever exist ! And not until then do you finish your drain 

And slowly and patiently stroll to the train, 

And finding a ‘‘first ’’ with no babies or gin, 
Secure the remaining location therein. 





We travel by railway all over the place, 
And here’s our settled advice in the case— 
Advice as unfailing and changelees as fate : 
Whenever you travel by railway, Be Late ! As a fineable fraud we have known it to pass, 
This ‘‘ travelling in a superior class ’’ : 
Now—(holding no swindle a thing to applaud)— 
We think there are often two sides to a fraud. 


Of course we’ve concluded, opined, and inferred 
That you’ve no predilection for travelling third : 
If third’s your particular vanity—why, 


Don’t read this advice, as it doesn’t apply. Oh, good Mr. Citizen, pale with affright 
. a call We gare on the slightest departure from Right ; 
We dare to suppose it your favourite plan And fraud is a bogey we shudder at too— 


To travel by second—or first, if you can ; 


And we further suppose—(though it may be absurd) — But don’t be defrauded, whatever you do. 


That the class that you rather would pay for is third. ee ae 

Some people have gleaned—from what possible source *— ‘“Under Two Flags.” 
ao pean 0 tee yo al A werrer has been published in the daily papers, written by 
Sols ae ae Mr. Ruskin, in which he asks the students of Glasgow University 
In the whole ofthe universe lying around! a question ‘‘In the devil’s name’? — and finishes " claiming to 
be one of ‘‘the only two in England ”’ who are for ** God and 


Why most of the companies isi you to pay . 
For third, in this very identical way, . the (jueen. 
And travel—the matter’s transparent as glass— 
in carriages of a superior class. 


these two, and ask ucstions in the name of the “ other party.’’ 


We venture to think it at least singular that ‘‘ the old 
gentleman,’’ should claim to be one of the only plurality of upholders of 


Ee. 
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LE ILLUSTRATED POEM. 


Jone ’, a great 1d irer of our early English poe ts, has the following li nes brought forcibly to his mind. Tle does not like either the rhyme or 


the reality :— ‘¢ What wondrous life is this I lead, 
Ripe apples fall about my head.”’—J/errick. 








— 


“ i dc This.” Now leady, One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d, 
a eee See NO Ta HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR IB88I. 


Tne great institutions of our country that were wont to be lo ked Turnry Paces or Picrunss 
i up to as unassailable from @ purity point of view are one by one | . (:\.40n Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck 
tumbling off their pedestals, and before long there will be scarcely any- : . ee ask © ti ’ ’ 
thing to which we can point and say, that at any rate is untainted. a , i , -_ _ _—o 
; (nly the other day our confidence was rudely shaken in the National Now Kgapy. Parics Ons Suitime, Post-rres, Is. 24d. 
‘ Kifle Association by the Wimbledon marking scandal, and now we FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK. ; 
have before us the account of a burglary by a Brixton policeman. It ss on ’ 
; is really no laughing matter to think that the guardians of our lives and FUN ON THE SANDS." 


property may turn traitors. They have always been und: rstood not A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 
to be above a little cold mutton and rabbit pie, but we have hitherto | ——— — — - 





regarded them as above suspicion of robbery. It is indeed a bitter Uniform with ‘* Fun on the Sands.’’ 

blow to our faith in matters mundane; but there is this comfort, THE ESSENCE OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
should everything else prove false and impure, there is one thing our THE CREAM OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 
readers will still be able to rely upon—it will always be possible in our THE EXTRACT OF FUN. Pictures on every page. 


lifetime for them to get pure Fun. One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 


LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


= THe Princess of Wales evidently be li ves that if you want a thing OvzuR Onz HvunpDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BaRNARD 
_ ‘ ’ ' , lf ( ‘ rot onlw e ig S Ite Ow : , , 
ty well done you must do it yourself, for she not only designs her own Uniform with the above, 
costumes bat o tually cuts them out. Although some people may MY NEIGH BOUR NELLI E 
consider it scarcely ‘* ftting’* occupation for royalty, it is only another Aw ILivusTRaTEep Novu.errs : 


proof of her inestimable Worth. 


—_— 


‘“‘FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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HUNGRY AND ANGRY. 


Disappointed and surly Tranp to lean Bieyclist :—‘‘Gor No monBY wip ya? An! I’LL Go NAIL YB SPOKE THB TRUT’ THBN. SoORRA 
WAN AV ME KNOWS WHICH AV YEES LOOKS MOST IN NAD& OP A SUPPBR—YOU OR YBBR BASTE.”’ 








‘No, but my projectors are. Well, I told you I was apprehensive, 
THE TEMPLE BAR MEMORIAL. and it isin this ee F In my position asan obstructive I shall be the 

Mr. Fun had the Griffin at the office the other day. He (the G.) | cause of endless accidents—carts and carriages will become blocked by 
walked in quite unannounced ; the office boy lost his power of speech | reason of me, wheels will lock, vehicles will be overturned and people 


fora time. Mr. Fun rose from his editorial chair with alacrity— | thrown out and killed and injured. I ehall have to look on at these 
politeness, not fear. painful scenes, which would be distressing to me at any time, but 











‘* I’m the Griffin,’’ said the Griffin. which would be doubly so then from my knowledge that this Ciriflin is 
‘‘ You're a Griffin, I perceive,’ returned Mr. Fun; ‘‘ but—ah—to | ‘‘the cause, the cause, my soul.’’ I am a mild creature, I cannot 
what am I indebted for the ;* bear scenes of blood. Beneath my scaly and monstrous exterior beats 
‘‘ I’m worth a thousand pounds, and pe a heart of putty, and I should pine away. When I got dirty and they 
“*Oh, pray take a seat,"”’ suggested the great man. ‘scraped’ me | should fall away mer: I should become attenuated 


The Griflin having adjusted his tail through the back of the chair, | and a rampant reproach to the wholeof my race, Will you assist me? 
sit down; then putting his paws on the editorial table leant forward | Raise your voice against this scheme, become a benefactor to the world 
saying, ‘‘ Yes, I’m the Griffia—the regular Temple Bar Memorial G.”’ | of Griffins, gand save 1,000 pounds, which could be got rid of in so 

‘* Exactly—a protégé of Mr. Birch’s, I believe, and—ah—your | many better ways.”’ ee 
business ? ’? “Right,” replied Mr. Fun, ‘‘ they might give ittome. Yourpaw, 

‘Well, Mr. Fun, I’m apprehensive.”’ my friend, I'll see what I can do.”’ 

“ So wae I, to tell the truth, till the mildness of your teeth reassured And he will. 
me. ut though, up till now, I believed you to be mythical, I aati aa aera Sanaa 
should never ne alten you credit for tale fear.”’ ’ No More on That Head. . 

‘* Bless you,”’ replied the Griffin, ‘I’m not fierce, I’m heraldic ; and Ir is said that just now the French hair harvest is in full swing, and 
they draw me rampant, but [’m not. My eye darts flimes, to be sure, | that tons of fair hair are being sent from all parts of Europe and 
but they wouldn't boil a glue-pot. Look at my tongue!” he said, | America. This being the case, it is significant that recently 4 man 
thrusting forth that arrow-like articulator. applied to Mr. Paget, the magistrate, for a summons against the 


**T’m not a doctor, my dear sir,’’ deprecated Mr. F. mistress of his little girl, who had cut off the child’s hair without her 
‘* But look : it seems nerce, tt it’s 98 amooth as your own.” 


consent. Of course his Worship was bound to admit it was com(b)ing 


“* Some persons say mine is rather rough at times. But what are | it a little too strong considering it has a market value, which fact 
you apprehensive of ?” | perhaps accounts for the expression so common with boys—‘‘ keep 


“Well, I'l. tell you. They are going toset me up in the high | your hair on.”’ 








aaa 





places, even above the Queen and the Prince of Wales, and I'm to | pecs cre CS Ge 

cost 1,000 pounds. ‘Toat’s an honour very well in it’s way. But I’m Catching Her Majesty on the Hop. ic 
to be placed where I shall be in the way, namely, on the site where Ix the Graphic account of the (iillies Ball at Abergeldie Castle it 
once stood Temple Bar. That isa proceeding which is calculated to | is stated that the Highland laddies and lassies danced their fill, but 
oring this Griftia, and by association all other Griffins, into disrepute, none 60 well as Her Majesty, who danced 4 reel with the Prince of 
which isa consequence I entirely object to. In fact, I shall be an Wales. Considering how persistently the (Jucen abstains from every 
298:ruction.”’ . appearance of gaicty in England, we think it is reely too bad of her to 

‘* Are you a Home Ruler?” asked Mr. Fey. kick up her heels in 5 otland. 





VOL. XXXII.—No 807. 






























: ot i’ 
a 


he 
pre P 
a ee ahs oer 


we 


epee rarer arena, oat 


a 





NT 


wns tag gon i ll 


om 


- 


. : 
ee ae 


ahh, oe eee: pry te . 8h 
. i ee te 


owe 


* > Bree a at, oe ~=- 


ae 





164 


LS Mousquetaires 
au Couvent may 
bres expected at 
the Globe on 
Saturday. 


oo 


globular a 
tion—that is 

ray, I hope it 
may be received 
with many 4 
‘*rpound.’’ 
Some good re- 
ports of j the 
piece—or pieces 
-—of [es Mous- 
quetaires have 
already reached 
these shores; 
so good, indeed, 
that one might 
almost be ex- 
cused for ex- 
pecting it to be 
all wheat and 


" Ri 





no (mous jue) taires. 





\ir. Ilenderson has engaged Mies Maria Davis for one of the parts— 
the first she has undértaken since her rétorn from America, it 1s said. 
Apropos of which réturn, fomebody (ho shall be nameless) has com- 
posed the following parody : 

‘** Oh, my! tell her to stap,’ 
That is the cry for Mari-er! 
Though of her art the is scarce at the top, 
We've thany less worthy on hi-er.”’ 
(The author of this parodythaving closély followed the original, can- 
not hold himself responsibit for rhyme or thythm.) 


—_— ——— 


Mr. Fred Mervin mervin on to the Antipodes, Mr. Rosenthal has 
been called tothe aid of the Alhambra management to sastain the 
relinquished part of the drum-majorin La Fidle du) Tambour Major ; 
and he supplies no hum-drum-major may be sure. 

After the run of Mary Stuart at the Court, Adrienne Lecourreur will 
be performed by Madame Modjeska—and if you don’t believe it you 
Mod jeeka-priciously refuse. 


Burnand, 
the Stage 


‘Two comedies, translated from the French by Mr. F. ©, 
are said to be in preparation at the Ciaiety— Society and 
(which was to have been produced at the Olympic a while ago) and 
Bumbledom. ‘Vhe sooner they come to light the better; we all know 
that a Burnand is worth any two in the bush, 


ee 


‘That is not all Mr. Burnand}is doing either—he is re-writing his old 
piece, Black-eyed Susan, for the Royalty, its original home. Nhades 
of Miss Oliver, Danvers, and Dewar, how ye rise before me at the 
news! And how bald and grey and decrepit such distant memories 
make one ! 


In making the alterations, Mr. Iurnand, the Dii’y News assures us, 
‘‘ will preserve the trial scene intact.’’ We trust also that he has the 
. 


£7UR 


- 


wish it a truly 


[Octr. 27, 1880. 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL SEES ABDUL HAMID. 

I povst, sir, if even Your penetrating eye* would have recognised 
me as I crossed the thre#hold of the Sultan’s audience chamber, dis- 
guised as the Deputy Bearer of the Imperial Coffee Pot. I was so 
changed, in fact, that more than once I was on the point of forgetting 
myself ; as, for instance; When, having in my natural perturbation 

ut mm foot in a &lo -biitn that was lying on the floor, I all but 

rélieved thy agitated feelt by_ ejaculating ‘‘ Scissors!’’ a homely 
and éxpreésive observation Which I am perhaps too apt to indulge in. 

fortunately, my new friend, the izard-in-Chief, ‘‘old Coffee 
Grounds’ as I i ee him, placed his hand over my 
mouth in time to prevent the audible escape of the word in question, 
which, as I need scarcely explain, is one which the present Sultan 
associates most unpleasantly with his late uncle. To utter the wora 
in his hearing, even in a foreign tongue, is death, I was told; and had 
my 1ll-timed ejaculation reached him, I should probably have been first 
put to the torture, which I am fssured would have resulted in very 
mnch the same way a8 though the torture had been put to me, and 
then committed to the Bosphorus in a bolster-case as though I had 
been so much mil}ptff.t 

Having escaped this great péril, I followed the Wizard silently to 
the divan on which Abdul Hamid was sitting, looking exceedingly 
miserable, it seéméd to me. 

‘¢ Old Coffee Grovnds,’’ who, instead of minding his ‘‘ p’s and q’s,”’ 
a8 mdst people do in the presetice of their sovereign, was quite at his 
‘e's’? (N.B.—This quip otght to be in a foot-note, I know, but it 
slipped in unawares. I made it 80 ‘‘e’s’’-ily), and instead of saying, 
as 1 expected— 

‘¢ Wiil the Conithander of the Faithful deign to take coftee from the 
hand of his devoted slave ¢’’ positively patted the Sultan on his back: 
as he exclaimed m Turkish, *‘ Hattagardeno duleimillah phoski Risme- 
tallaitee ?’’ whith I may freely translate, sir, by the words, ‘‘ Well, 
old hoss’’ (phoski in Turkish really means ‘‘ superannuated father of a 
pack-mare’’), ‘‘ what do you say to a cup of Mocha neat ?”’ 

From the state of his Majesty’s beard—he was still plucking at it at 
intervals—and the presence on the carved ivory table at his side of a 
lengthy document tied with red tape and evidently written in the clear 
caligraphy of our estimable Premier, I gathered that ‘‘our Mr. 
Goschen’’ had been making a morning call ; and the unusual limpness 
of the Padishah was undoubtedly due to this visit. Inthe course of 
the conversation which ensued this conclusion of mine was confirmed, 
his Majesty complaining bitterly amongst other things of the way in 
which Mr. G., when asked to look at the thirty-nine saucerfuls of 
‘‘vrounds’’ in the adjoining chamber, pooh-poohed the whole busi- 
ness) and began translating bits from a few of Mr. Gladstone’s latest 
postcards for the Sultan’s benefit. 

Put when he had drunk the coffee I had the honour of pouring out 
for him, his Majesty became calmer, and inquired in a more natural 
tone when the next cargo of ‘‘ Rahat Lakoum,”’ for the use of the 
harem, would probably arrive in the Golden Horn. 

Now, before entering, the Wizard had promised me, if possible, to 
leave me alone with the Commander of the Faithful for 4 few moments, 
and this question gave him the chance he asked. For, remarking 
that he could not answer without consulting the stellar host, he 
hurried from the room, adding that he would hasten to the roof and 
use his telescope without delay. 

There I was then alone with the Sultan, who so far, however, from 


| seeming to fear any sinister design on my part, hurriedly scrutinised 


ful) authority of the author's family for making the + ntemplat 1 | 


changes, and that no member thereof may hereafter arise to protest 


against ‘‘ the mutilation.’’ 


Vatel, at the Olympic, Mabel lightly dismissed asa failure. Mr. 
Hiny has had every chance, for the company is unusually complete in 
its excellence, but he has scarcely made Hay while the san shor 


Mr. thay is not in the Hay-day of his dramatic youth either, having 


contributed several] decent littl pieces to the stage— in fact, how Mr. 
Hay could expect to succeed wit! wh a piece as Mabe! 1s a ¢ mplet 
Mr. Hay tome. I wish him better luck next time, and that is all [’'m 
Mubel to say on the subject. Ni 
HURRAH Pot Big \ 

lik Election Commissions this circumstan tes 

Both sides were in fault—much corr ption In es 

‘Though which was the blackest ‘tus hard work to settle, 

lf Liberal pot or Conservative kett! 


my features, and exclaimed, ‘‘ You are new tothis duty—is it not sor” 

Thinking all was up with me, I was about to grovel amongst the 
slop-basins and odd crockery littering the floor and sne for mercy, 
when his Majesty, coming closer, put his finger on his lips and 
Whispered in my ear, ‘*‘ H-s-s-h! This is quite between ourselves, 
remember! Not a word to the Chief Sorcerer! But could you lend mea 
prastre till mert Tuesday 2”’ 

When I tell you, sir, that you might have knocked me down with 4 
feather, I only feebly express my condition as these words were 
earnestly addressed tome. ‘The Sultan of all the Turkeys positively 


' trviny to borrow something under tive shillings of the Extra-Special 


°M -(t being a Sultan—if a Sultan can be any one’s sul ject, that is to say 
It K t uppish only in these foot-notes, which are **toe’’-tally 
tinet, of course, from the article above. I, therefore, now I am down here, 
just throw off the remark that what your penetrating eye would have failed to do 
“ not have been accotrnplished even by both your visual organs, or by your 
“ -penny trating eyes '’ in fact.—Y E.-8.R. 
+ How useful these foot-notes are,to be sure! Perhaps, seeing how *‘ downy ”’ 
] nsliers man :efused to hit me once because [ is ** down,” he said 
‘ Y’’ is hardly the simile to use. But we will let it pass, Ithink.—Y.E.->.! 
This 80 surprised that I thought my necromantic old acquaintance must 
e slightly inebriated, ard that the back-patting must bea pie eof his ** Ha 
analian ’ mp en ce Y E.-8 R 
I hav learned tha ur Mr. Goschen’’ actualy made a little joke 4t 
the time [hus, pressed to go and inspect the “grounds,” as sated above, } 
N y When ['m travelling on business I never go to tl 
r mu rocm s good +nough for me! not so bad for 
new ( ter, Was i t yuite thrown away on poor Abdul Hazic 
ykh-5] 7 
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of acomic journal! Why, I should have as soon expected a bishop | 
to look me up in the old days and try to borrow my perpetual free | 


ass to Highbury Barn! 

I had no opportunity to make these reflections at the time, however, 
for his Majesty, undaunted by my look of amazement, went on, still 
in the vernacular ‘Turkish, ‘‘ Do make haste, I say ; he’ll be back in 
a minute, and I don’t want him to know.”’ 


Now, in my pocket I happened to have a box containing the | 
American ‘‘ Boss’’ Puzzle, with the 1 to 15 impressed on the wooden | 
discs in Turkish numerals ; and it was this that I had determined to | 


present to his Majesty at this interview, having heard of his 


melancholy moods, and hoping my gift would serve te amuse him | 
The request, for the loan of | 
the piastre somewhat confused me at first, but [ quickly recovered | 


and, perhaps, keep him out of mischief. 


myself, and slipping all the cash I had left after bribing my way in 


(about two and ninepence) into the Sultan’s proferred palm with one | 


hand, with the other I drew out the Boss Puzzle, and, placing it in 

the bosom of his robe de chambre, I murmured, ‘‘ Take thia also, Com- 

mander of the Faithful; it willbe worth many piastres to thee,’ and 

made the best of my way. from the imperial presence just ag old 

‘« Coffee-Grounds ’’ came limping back. 
* * * 


* so 


The following extract from a latter dated Constantinople, Oct. 25th, 
a week after my visit, explains itself :— 
‘‘There has been a small revolution at the Palace. 


Sultan spends his days and nights,” 





Tue ‘* BugninGc’”’ Question oy THE Hour.—The price of coals. 


{ 
1 The Chief | 
Wizard is deposed, and the post is vacant failing the advent of a man | 
who can solve the mystery of the ‘ Boss 15 Puzzle,’ over which the | 


A DISTINCTION. 


Wiuut.e in Indiathe ryots on Paddy will thrive, 
And with it keep their bodies and souls well alive, 
In our Ireland, alas! it is just the reverse, 

For there riots to Paddy are always a curse. 





‘* What a Falling Off was There.” 
Co-orrration, though perfectly right in principle, is apparently all 
wrong in interest. In the report of the Chancery proceedings last 
Friday week it was stated that several of the Co-operative Societies 
were being wound up. How the retail tradesmen will rejoice ! They 
were wont to railat the Stores and object to their Court patronage, 
= ao will not envy them their acquaintance with the sankruptey 
ourt. 





Solely on That Account. 


A coLonist remarked in public that English cricketers ran ‘ flat- 
footed,”’ whilst Australian players ran on their toes. We admit there 
is a ‘‘ toe-tal’’ difference between the two styleg ; but sceing it is their 

_**soles’’ our countrymen run on, would not * flat-fished’’ better 
| express their mode of progression ? 





A Blunt ‘‘Saw!”’ 


Exe victim who was induced to buy the sham leather portmanteau 
by its close resemblance to the genuine article, now declares that the 
| man who first started the saying, ‘‘ There’s nothing like leather,” 
| must have been entirely ignorant of what a skilful manipulator can 
' do with brown paper. 








MR. FUN’S PANACEA. 


Mr. Fon, (log.). 

Walk up, walk up, and thrust your hands 
Within your pockets deep, 

Produce your bobs at my commands, 
And give them me to keep, 

¥or holes in pockets bobs wedi: burn, 

So be it Mr. Fun’s concern 

Po nobly hand you in return 
A something very cheap. 

Some persons spend their shillin gs 
Fine raiment, drink, or ‘‘ eat,"’ a 

Which articles, if kept too long, 
Wear out or get unsweet. 

Bat here you have a simple ware 

Which certainly will last for e’er, 

So, buy one, and at once declare 
’Tis true what I repeat. 


Here’s autumn come to us at last, 
And evenings are chill, 

‘* Depressions’’ keep us hard and fast 
At home against our will. 

You want a something just to cheer 

You, now the evenings are drear, 

So, here behold a panacear 
lor every human ill. 

Your liver’s action may be lax— 
’Twill ‘‘ alterate’’ the bile! 

Perhaps you’re hypochondriac— 
But buy one, and you'll smile! 

You may be going quite insane— 

{t will invigorate the brain, 

And ’t will, if you have vice ingrain, 
Deodorise your guile! 

And these effects are but a few 
This article has wrought, 

[ think you ought to buy—do you ?— 
Without a second thought. 

A universal panacea 

For ills in fact, or in idea, 

When offered for a bob should be a 
Proposal keenly sought. 

ih? what! Oh, nonsense! 
A joke, and you’re in fun— 

I haven't told you what it is? 
Well, that can soon be done. 

This wonderful and abnormal 

I.xtr’ordinary artical 

{s—hem !—Hoop’s Comic ANNUAL 
For 18S1! 


Surely ’tis 


DEBTS.” 


~ 





Furst Gentleman 


Sccond Gentleman :-—‘‘ Uow vib sOU MANAGE THAT: 
First Gentleman :—'‘ }. 
AND PAID OFF EVSHYTHING."’ 
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THE ‘“‘ON THE PREMISES” QUESTION. 
A DELICATE POINT. (See a Recent Case.) 


ys => emir TIMI 


This was the case. Witnees certainly had his drink beyond the But Z. 10002 swore — oe he saw witness subsequently swallow 
boundary line of the ron a drop as he passed on to the premises. 
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But then witness declared on oath that that drop went the wrong way, and contended, The case was then adjourned for careful investigation as to which 
that he could not levally be said to have drunk it under those circumstances. way the drop really Aad gone. 


Ho 


tt stad ime), 


It now became a question whether, if the drop had really gone the wrong way, it had done so with the knowledge and 
consent of the vendor. The latter was here called and stated that he bad supplied that d 


that it was to be applied to the purpose of going the wrong way. This was a vital point for the defence 


rep on the understanding The case was then again adjourned. 
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MADGE OR MAY—WHICH SHALL IT BE? 





ERE, May and Madge, 
. ft which shall it be— 
To which my love be 
plighted ? 
May’s honeyed lips are sweet 
to me, 

Nor can her words be 

slighted. 
But Madge! When I 166k in 

her eyes, 


Or hear her laughtér ring- 


ing, 
I feel the bright blue of the 
skies, 
When glad song birds are 


singing. 


Faith! Madge ad May hold 
tyrant sway 
O’er my poor heart that’s 
beating ; 
Now this, now that, will rule 
the day, 
Whichever dear I’m meet- 


ing. 
Young May, her smile is like 


the morn, 
ller cheeks are softand rosy, 
Her cherry lips,—they might 
adorn 


A choice-culled bridal posy. 


O sweet and twenty’s little May, 
Madge just eighteen, or under ; 

From blushing morn till evening grey 
I simply sit and wonder. 

How equal in their beauty there, 
Brown eyes, or blue, alluring ; 

I can’t decide ’twixt dark or fair 
Which shall be most enduring. 


I knew them both ; two little fays 
With trundling hoops went playing, 
With skipping-rope or doll- 
house plays, 
And in the springtime may- 
ing. 
Now, quick, as by @ magic 
wand, 
They leap from babe to 
maiden, 
And, all bewildered, here I 
stand, 
With doubts and wishes 
laden. 


Oh, May and Madge ! —oh, 
Madge and May! 
Between the two I falter ; 
Which shall be victor of the 
day, 
And lead me to the altar? 
I give it up;—whiche’er it 
be 
[ leave to Fate’s deciding ; 
Another day perchance we'll 
86e 


Which love is most abiding. 





Out of ’Arm’s Way. 

Ir would seem that a suit of mail is now the ordinany male attire in 
Ireland, a Dublin manufacturer having been applied to, by gentlemen 
from all parts of the distressful country, for suits of armour. We are 
not surprised; for after the outrages that have been committed, it 
isno wonder that landlords should literally ‘‘ stee/’’ their hearts against 
the tenants. 








M.P.-rious Fate. 

; og 7 

A COsTERMONGER Can always claim to be the superior of an M.P., for 

while the former may be a common man, the latter 1s clearly 4 
Commoner 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
TRIUMPH—CAMBRIDGESHIRE—BRIGHTON., 
To rus Epiror op “ Frun,’’ 


Sra;+Surely I am well worth my scanty hénbrarium.* Sach 
uninterrupted and unyielding success cannot #@ be fuck. Was it 
luck, you, that led me last week to say :— 
** Oh, sing to the lyre a 

Loud song to Saphira. 

7 * * + 3 
Beware how you cross Silverstreak for your sins,”’ 


thus givitig the absoltte second and third for the Woodside Plate ? 
And was it luck that I named every hofse that didn’t run in the 
Croydon October Nursery, and not one that did? Anything dut, I 
think. Surely it Was force of chatacter, unexam ty, 
and steady undeviating foresight. To be so to one’s fellow 
men is howevér ‘‘ not ® happy lot,” sir; there is a ond isolation 
about it that is fapidly sapping the Prophet’s cheerfulness and 
driving him to @ con#olation which it has éver been his aim to avoid— 
he having signed the pledge many times, being #o anxious indeed to 
keep it intact that no sooner have uncontrollable ¢ircumstances caused 


him to break it than he has gone and signed it again immediately. 
But these reflections stop the way of my ' 


Tre ror THe CAMpRipeRsuren. 


Fernandez acts well and he’s always successful ; 
Buchanan is favoured of several clans ; 
Oadogan gives joy, and they are not distressful 
Who’ve pressed on the pot upon brave Prest-on-pans ; 
Le Destrier wakens the dreams that are olden ; 
Young Wallenstein sups of sucess to the full ; 
Adventure exists on a future that’s golden ; 
Japonica’s blooming and ready to pull; 
Success Jenny Howlet will never be dumb for ’t, 
Abbaye will abbaye till a winner he’s passed ; 
Who puts on the Ulster is certain of comfort, 
While bravely the Toastmaster ‘‘ stays’ to the last. 


Then strong in the rays—I mean race—Sun of York is ; 
The Chirper as winner may chirp witha will ; 
Who is to be winner the subject of tork is— 
Some say Leo von’t and seme say Leoville. 
But still, on the whole, I don’t think you will get a 
Good chance of success, as the Prophet can tell, 
Away from Castillon, Retreat, and Lucetta, 
The neat Cipolata and strong Petronel. 
And I think when the winner is forward a darter, 
The three who get ‘‘ placed’’ at the end of the hunt 
Will show us Lucetta—RKetreat—Cipolater— 
Retreat (paradoxical!) p’r’aps in the front. 


And now let’s see, there are those tips I owe you—seven, isn’t it ? 
Well—er—what shall we say? The Brighton Meeting is held next 
week—suppose I give: you a tip for that? Eh? What do you say? 
Allright? Very well, here goes, a 

Tiv vox THE Briguton Autumn Hanpicar. 


Hurrah ! let us holler 
For brave Master Waller ; 
Hurrah ! for Zenobia’s witchery ; 
I trust that you’ve lent your 
“et to Adventure, 
Though few can get on without Stitchery ; 
Sea Horse keeps (or may hence) 
Abbaye in abbayence— 
He wins not, although he’s a marcher to ; 
Kthidorroch wins well, you 
Will find Schoolboy tell you, 
And yet / rely on Bay Archer to. 


There you are, sir; now that's only six I owe you—if you won't let 
me off the rest. Next week I shall have a word to say on Liverpool 
and Lincoln. Keep your eyes open and you will soon have something 
in them.— Yours, «c., Tror Honrvs, 


Paddy’s Harvest. 


Fox asserting his rights an Irish landlord may pay the penalty in 
many ways. One of the newest is as follows:—The peasants proceed 
in a large body to the land of one of their number, and then cut and 
carry off his crop in open defiance of the officers of the law, who 
have come to distrain for rent. This is certainly a peculiar mode of 
obtaining reap-aration. 


* BW. don't call it scanty, but there can be no dispute that the scantier the 
‘ honorarium’’ the more worthy of the prophet.—Ep. Fuy, 
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Sharp Child :—‘‘ AND 80 YOU ARB VERY POOR, MARM?”’ 

Aged Party :—‘‘ Au! 

S. C. :—‘* I've Gor A BAD SHILLING—WILL YOU HAVE IT?”’ 

A. P. :—‘'A BAD SHILLING AIN'T NO UBB.” 

8. C. :—‘* On, ain't 17! 
MONBY IN THE PLATB.’’ 





IS A USE FOR EVERYTHING. ’? 


‘” 


I’>D BE GLAD OP A COPPER FROM ANYBODY. 


THAT sHOWS YOU DON'T GO TO CHURCH, AND NEVER PUTS 
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‘“SWEETNESS AND LIGHT.” 
Dedicated to the School of A iwanced 
Thought. 


| I crave with a craving intense, 

| To which words do justice but slight, 
| I long with a longing immense, — 

| Esthetical ‘‘ Sweetness and Light.’’ 


I seek it in London in vain, 
In vain o’er the pavement I jog; 
For Sweetness I find but a drain, 
| For Light I encounter a fog. 


I search academical groves, 

And venture hereon to remark, 
That strangely it somehow behoves 
| 
| All Dons to be sour and dark. 


| I follow an African track 

Where white man ne’er planted his feet, 
| To find that the niggers are black, 
| And anything rather than sweet. 


I hunt ev’ry new-fangled book 
' (Who knows all the volumes I’ve 
read ?)— 
Tis useless for Sweetness to look ! 
And Light?’ Lor! They’re heavy as 
lead. 
In vain from sage-green damozels 
| This Sweetness and Light would I cull; 
| I find these «sthetical belles 
Are awfully bitter—and dull! 


I’m longing for Sweetness and Light— 
Oh tell me, oh, where can it be 7 
Oh, bid not my fancy take flight 
By calling it fiddle-de-dee. 
Is Sweetness and Light then all stuff ? 
No! A pastrycook pities my plight ; 
And I greedily eat up a puff, 
For there’s Sweetness in that—and it’s 
Light! 








A LITTLE CHANGE. 


A Srory or aA Kinp INTENTION. 


We human beings are full of consideration for each other’s feelings ; 
we would go any distance out of the way of our own interests to 
remove the slightest anxiety from the breast of anyone else, even the 
merest stranger; our care and solicitude to save from the slightest 
uneasiness or pain the very smallest member of the brute creation are 
well-known and universally admitted. How is it therefore that so 
few of us have the slightest thought or consideration for the feelings 
of inanimate objects P 

Now there lived a man to whom this reflection occurred again and 
again, each time with augmented force; until at length he could not 
help feeling that his mission in life was being revealed to him by this 
means. A benefactor to something or other he had always intended 
to be from the first—had, in fact, chosen that as his profession from 
the earliest age, and caused himself to be apprenticed to one of that 
calling—but it seemed to him that in the present day there was no 
room or opening for any more benefactors, there being so many of 
them in all the available lines. He had only to glance at the papers 
to perceive at once how all the possible channels of benefaction towards 
human beings were worked by some charitable institution or other in 
the most effective possible manner; he could not avoid seeing how 
utterly impossible it is in this age for anyone—even women—to die of 
want on a doorstep, owing to the admirable management of work- 
houses 

Turning his thoughts to the higher® animals, he saw how kindly 
every one of them was habitually treated, from the lordly elephant to 
the tiny skylark; in fact, the general bearing of butcher boys, 
milk boys, and costers toward beasts under their care was sufficient 
testimony that nothing indeed was wanting except the cat-o’-nine- 
tailst to secure perfect kindness towards our hum)le friends. 

It was after he had been pondering long upon this theme that the 
thoughts as tothe personal feelings of inanimate objects came into 
this man’s head. For a long, long time his mind was exercised day 
and night upon the subject of the most deserving of the inanimate 

objects which seem to especially depend upon man for their comfort 
and well-being ; and in the end he came definitely to the conclusion 


® Printer s error. * Anvther printer's error. 


‘that the most deserving object was Money. 


How many laudable 
little coins—especially those of the smaller values—drag on day by 
day a miserable and forlorn existence amid the most sordid and 
melancholy surroundings! The proud and crisp bank-note, of course, 
hardly ever endures such a lot as this, his high value causing him to 
circulate amid pleasanter and more comfortable scenes; while the lot 
of the sovereign and half-sovereign may be, as a rule, endurable, 
although these may at times be condemned to pass a portion of their 
existence amid dirt, comparative poverty, and discomfort. Half- 
crowns, florins, and shillings, though spending a portion of their 
time amid such discomforts, nevertheless circulate even more frequently 
in more congenial spheres, and are therefore greatly relieved by the 
change, and can well bear with their temporary hardships. But let us 
look at the condition of the smaller coins—the sixpenny-piece, the 
fourpenny-piece, the threepenny-piece, the penny, the halfpenny, and 
—worse than all—the hopelessly-wretched little farthing! How fre- 
quently does it happen that these good and meritorious little coins 
spend nearly their whole existence in some wretched alley, amid dirt, 
darkness, and all the most disreputable associations of life; until the 
brightness with which they started joyfully and hopefully from the 
mint becomes buried beneath an impenetrable coating of greasy 
blackness, and their condition is reduced to that of weary and dis- 
spirited drudges without energy and without hope! 

When our hero Meensneek pondered thus his feelings became un- 
bearable, and he felt that he could never again enjoy any peace of 
mind until he had done something to alleviate the condition of at least 
some few of these unhappy and oppressed little coins. 

Now Meensneek was by no means a rich man; for although he had 
atone time possessed a goodish number of coins of every description, 
he had, by the very force of his amiable instinct, indulged them in 
so many luxuries calculated to lighten the monotony of their lives, 
that they had gained so exaggerated an idea of their right to liberty 
as to leave him by crowds at a time, until at length not one had 
remained faithfulto him. Bent upon giving them enjoyment, Meen- 
sneek had allowed them to indulge in billiards, drink, the theatre, 
cards, betting—in short, every excitement which a coin is capable of 
oe ni ng ; and their return for his kindness had been such as we 

lave stated. 

Undaunted, however, by this cruel ingratitude, Meensneek now 
determined to gather to himself anew as many of the little coins as he 












——_ 
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could lay his hands upon—choosing for preference those whose lots 
were the most hopeless—and introduce them to a little of the enjoy- 
ment which their quiet usefulness had so long merited. His first 
proceeding was to take up his residence for a time in the midst of the 
slums and alleys, in order there to make himself conversant 
with the conditions and wishes of the poorer cdins, by which means 
he would be the better able to give them the chamge they most desired. 
One day, while pursuing these inquiries, he ovérheard a conversation 
among a knot of small coins which had come ‘together in the till of a 
beershop : 

‘‘One incessant round, ain’t it?’’ said a miserable bent little 
farthing. ‘‘ Into this ere dirty till; then hout agin into the char- 
woman’s pocket ; then hinto the leavin’ shop ; then hinto this ’ere alley 
agin ; then back intothis ’ere blessed till. I’m that sick on it I 
am !”’ 

‘* Yus!’’ said a number of othér‘farthings, ‘‘ we’re orl sick on it! ”’ 

‘* What must it be forme?” ‘said a shilling, peeping over the parti- 
tion from an adjacent bowl. ‘‘ I’ve been better brought up, and cannot 
get used to it like you.” 

‘* You goes hout sometimes into decent ‘sérciety—don’t you tork!”’ 
exclaimed a crowd of ‘pennies, halfpennies, and farthings. ‘‘ We 
scacely hever does!’’ ‘* We never does!’’ said the farthings alone. 

‘*Out!’’ said the'shilling, scornfully; ‘‘a pretty out! Why I 
never get further than Ramsgate at the very best! I want'to go on 
the Continent—Italy or somewhere—that’s what J call going out.”’ 

‘* Wot’s Hitterly ?”’ asked the coppers. 

Meensneek choked'down a sob, for the question was too touching. 
Come what might, he‘made up his mind to rescue this little till-full of 
victims and make their lives somewhat happier. But, alas! it was 
impossible for the united efforts of these few little coins to take them 
as far as Italy. But his plan was now clear to him: he would forma 
mighty league among a vast number of little coins, and the object 
which these few could not accomplish unaided should be accomplished 
by the combined action of a great number; and these hapless little 
fellows should have a holiday in Italy, while he would give up all 
engagements which he might have in town—even those with the 
authorities at Scotland-yard and the magistrates—and accompany them 
as their guide and protector. 

So that evening, when the landlord of the beerhouse was looking 
another way, Meensneek assisted his little protégés out of the till, and 





took them home kindly to his humble lodgings. He rapidly collected 
a great number of other coins from a variety of places—from pockets 
in crowds, from yokels unversed in the confidence trick; from 
shops, and so on; and although the chief objects of his care were, of 
course, the smaller coins, he argued to himself that even sovereigns 
did not see so much change as they would like, and accordingly 
included them in his favours. He found many obstacles thrown in his 
way by those who had no consideration of the happiness of the coin of 
the realm—notably from policemen, who actually dogged his steps, and 
at times went so far as to try to recover the coins from his kindly care ; 
but he foiled all these and managed to secrete his little friends in a 
comfortable corner. Some heartless people would even mark the coins 
after the manner of slaves, with a view to dragging them back into 
servitude ; but in these cases Meensneek always surgically effaced the 
disgracing marks and shielded the escaped drudges. 

And his plan succeeded as it deserved to do: in course of time he 
had collected sufficient little coins to form a sort of trades union 

werful enough to reach the desired destination. And one fine evening 

eéneneek set out for sunny Italy in the capacity of protector and 
Ruide tothe poor little coins, who would have enjoyed themselves 
immensely but for one foolish little mistake which Meensneck 
committed just on the even of starting—he very absently went toa 
money changer’s and exchanged the little coins for French and Italian 
bank notes, and took these—which really were in no need of a holiday 
—with him instead ! 





And the beef will taste more juicy if you never 


See me holding on—to ees in 'the: 
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HOLDING ON. 


Tuzre’s a school of politicians—(have they ever been to school ?)— 


Unto which this child’s adhesion irretrievably has gone ; 


It’s a sect whose simple tenet, as compendious as cool 


May be admirably summed up in the sentence: Holding dn. 


It’s a creed of easy practice, not at all like lots of creeds ; 


And it’s free as it is easy, this new sweet thing in beliefs ; 


It ordains he makes most progress who most stubbornly 


88, 
That the debtor's dtte’s a freshold, death the cretisror aaiet” s 


You can hold on to the harvest, ‘you can hold on to the rent, 


You may hold on to the cattle,‘or take John Bull by'the horns,— 
y a cent, 


And the owner's corpse beside it.an impounded crop adorns. 


Well, that system suits me nicely ; holding on is quite my forte ;— 


** Hold the Fort’’ is just'the ditty I was always sweet upon ; 


I at once shall shape my cdmduct as the Parnellites exhort, 


And in private life apply the new device of Holding on. 


There’s the coat I haven’t ‘paiéi#0r, I shall hdld'that hard and fast, 


He’s a meritorious subject who's tailor’s business a 


And my ‘boots, I needn't ménition, T'shall hold onto'the- 


And the cab I take I stick to, not'the vampire'dn the ‘box. 


You will get your spoons and ‘fétke, host, only with tty Iatedt ‘Breath, 


hte * should you have fiddle ‘patterns when ‘aiyipewter’s Chin and 
at ? 


Pass the pence to the conduétor? No, T‘hold it like grim death;— 


I’ve a pass to Madame ‘Tussauds , 1’ll even stick to that. 


See me, snubbed at smug St. Stephen’s, ‘holding hard on to mry seat, 


Though we had to show meee ne pend withdrew ; 


When |’ve been to- Home banquets where the drinks like rents 


were dew. 


I will hold a-gent’s portmonnaie if h’es confidence in‘me— 


He may take his atlidavit that I’m coming back-anon ; 
ing in this country of ‘the ffee 


I will hold—but here’s a hireling 


Who is proving two can play at the new game of Holding on. 





THE “ON” AND ‘ OFF” SEASONS. 


A Specimen of the Science of Expansion and Contraction, for Young 
Reporters. 

Rerort of a given wedding in the ‘‘ on”’ (or London) season :— __ 

‘* Marriage took place yesterday between Hon. P. Jones and Miss 
M. Smith. Grand preparations. Pair went to Paris.”’ 

Report of self-same wedding in the ‘‘ off’’ (or silly) season :— 

‘‘ An important marriage in a distinguished circle took place yester- 
day. We allude to the happy and brilliant union of the Honourable 
Peter James Nebuchadnezzar Philopater Mephistopheles Albert 
Wilkins Jones and the beautiful and accomplished Miss Matilda Kmily 
Berenice Semiramide Jane Cleopatra Susan, hundred and thirty-second 
daughter of the well-known and greatly-respected and looked-up-to 
Mister Augustus Timotheus Grimshaw Iliddlestick Smith, the 
millionaire. The preparations for the happy and distinguished event 
were on the most imposing, magnificent, liberal, com prehensive, and 
brilliant scale.’ (Half a column of preparations.) ‘‘‘The bride is 
descended in a distant way from ’’—(pedigree of bride arranged like a 
tree to fill up space). ‘*The happy and accomplished bride was 
arrayed in’’—(minute particulars of dresses of bride, bridesmnids, 
bride’s mother, cousins and aunts, footmen, coachmen, all the ladics 
in church, and members of crowd outside). ‘‘ The weather was — 
(long reflections on London weather). ‘* The happy pair then pro- 
ceeded to Paris.” (Geographical, geological, picturesque, and general 
description of Paris, with statistics relating to it, in columns; and 
concluding remarks on weddings, relations, and travelling past and 
present.) 

On Saturday week a deputation from the Society for the Prevention 
of Street canbe had = interview with the Lord Mayor on the 
subject of a proposal to construct light bridges acces sheng ieee 
where the traffic is densest. Might not the remains of the Tay Bridge, 
if cut into suitable lengths, be made use of for the p ? They 
appeared to be of fust about the right strength and calibre. 

Ir seems that the Tekké Turcomans have been making their 
territory hot for the Russians; as a rule the Russians have not found 
it particularly Bami. : 

Morrors vor A Brinuarp Piaven.—Méind your P’s and ‘Ques, 
and Nothing ‘‘ Hazard’’ Nothing Have. 

Tux Most Credit-aviw Syeram.—lKeady-money down. 
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A ** PRONOUNCED” FAILURE ; 
THE PEST, THE POPPET, AND THE PRETTY PERT PUSS. A CJMEDY IN ONE ACT. 
Sceng: A Drawing-room. Time: Present. 


The Poppet (at piano, asking the Pest to sing) -—‘* Wit you, OLIvia? ’ | | . 
The Pest (to Poppet’s mamma) :—‘* Dip you HRAR THAT, MY DEAR MADAM? YOUR DAUGHTER ACTUALLY ASKED MB TO O, live here. 


.% oe 


On, 


* . 
telbie neti nw age inte nail Bient 


' ‘ The Pretty Pert Puss :-—* No, INDEED, MAMMA, SHE DID NOTHING OF THE KIND. ON THE CONTRARY, SHE SAID O, leave here.”’ 
| Li ha a Lc bs em 
aT sic: aaa 
i meee tenn Now Ready, One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
' TURN 7. HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I88l. 
d| ; { From our Right-About Turner. Tumty Paces or Pictures 
ay i; Most interesting of all is the new adaptation of ‘‘'Turning’’ tothe By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 
i j mintage of coin of the realm. I saw myself several honest pe nnies ; / E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. ed 
ai (a ‘* turned "’ by mere boys whilst I was at the Mansion House Now Reavy. Parics Une SHILLING, Post-rEEB, 18. 24d., 
| oe Exhibition FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 


N.B.—Why do they not have a lathe at Drury Lane Theatre to “EUN ON THE SANDS.” 


assist in ‘* turning’’ away the money at the doors ¢ \ 
Was it not questionable taste to exhibit that pauper with the label A Book Sull of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 


eye ‘ 
we mn oth 















on his chest as an infatuated Turner who had turned himself out of STasliiems nade, $6 Tien ais thn Menads 19 
is house and home three times in succession ¢ FU ; : 
ml I suggested a joke to the Secretary. ‘* Throw a pot of mustard,’’ an rorya an” Baty zeae = _— a 
said I, ‘‘ at a tea-tray, and then hang it up and label that a ‘ Turner’ THE EXTRACT OF FUN Pict ‘ oO bia. page. 
also. N.B.—If Mr. Ruskin could be induced to criticise it so much | — . eee ee 
the better.’’ One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
Turners should remember one good ‘‘turn’’ deserves another, and LIFE IN LODGING ~ F 
so when they get a fine specimen of *‘turnery ’’ in their hands, take | ~Qyam Ons Hvunprep Fee tettses 2 Senne bee - 
t¢ good care to re-**turn’’ it. Uniform with the above 
I understand that the Irish landlord who had promised to send MY NEIGHBOUR NE LLIE 
samples of evicted tenants ‘* turn: d” out by himself was shot whilst An ILi.vusTraTep NoveLerts. ; 
preparing the sample. ‘‘FUN” OFFICE, 153. FLEET STREET, E.O. 
| DO LEAD.,\ga urvs 
a BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!!] cavrion.—tt coco IRCULAR 
For Be oof 0 MEDAL For Cleanliness 5 ependgg parton 
- susie sees the cup, It proves 
fap no MA SESE ESSENCE, Mag DUy) 
f Beld by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. Starch. ‘ Neither serateh nor spurt, the poms Dems rounded by & Be® 
+ e Box, 64., or ree 7 stamps erse: Bar 
ie £. JAMES & SONS, sove waxens, PLYMOUTH! PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! james Stor Por Sich Pettitte Sait Neepee 


; Printed by JUDD & OV., Phosnis Works St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Propstetors) at 158, Fleet Street, E.C.— Lonavun, Ocwber 27, 1880. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


| 
Ir is somewhat strange that while in 
many parts of Scotland they are in dire | 
distress for want of water, we in London | 
should be inconvenienced by tremendous 
downpours. If only they could have a 
httle more rain and we a little less it would 
be ‘the balance of comfort.’’ Let us hope | 
that blessings will be showered upon them. | 

Albert Brown, described as ‘‘a mere | 
boy,” has been sentenced at Chatham to 
two months’ hard labour for stealing three 
crumpets, and the stipendiary in pro- | 
nouncing sentence declared that ‘‘ he was | 
giving him on3 more chance.’’ Evidently | 
trom this the Chatham magistrate thinks | 
for stealing three crumpets it ought to be | 

venul servitude for life. 

At Kildysart Fair on October 25, a dis- | 
pute having arisen between two farmers, | 
a ring was formed in the market-place | 
and the men fought until the faces of 
both were so beaten as to render them un- | 
recognisable. We should think this must | 
have been a ‘‘ feature performance.’”’ 

In a Gloucestershire village a few days | 
since, the Vicar being absent, the whole of 
the burial service was read at a funeral by 
his wife. We are not very well up in the | 
Women’s (Funeral) Rites question, but we 
don’t think the Burial Act ever intended 
them to so literally have ‘‘a voice in the 
matter.”’ 

Because a waiter at the Café Royal was 
unable to attend to Mr. Henry Fitzgerald | 
immediately, that individual (who is des- | 
cribed as a ‘*‘gentleman’’) cut the man’s 
head open with a water bottle. This cer- | 
tainly was one way of making the waiter | 
smart, but after this we shall not be par- | 
ticularly anxious to be called ‘‘a gentle- 
man ’’—it will sound roughish. | 

The Irish correspondent of a morning 
contemporary says that Mr. Parnell is so | 
altered in appearance that he didn’t recog- | 
nise him. It seems that in addition to | 
cutting off his beard and whiskers, the | 
Home Rule leader when at Cork had his | 
head shaved. This accounts for his having 
lately been ‘‘ @ good deal off his head.”’ | 

Several persons have written to the 
Standard to the effect that cats can be 
made to retrieve like the most perfectly | 
trained dog. We fear there is one thing, | 
however, they will never retrieve—the | 
bad name associated with the lodging- 
house cat. | 

} 


PATIENCE v. PATIENTS. 


Likr Patience on a monument he sits, 
The young M.D., expectant, day by 





NO Sel NY 


— Se 





Tn 


day ; | a , 
"Tis right he should do so, observe the —- SL ee 
re THE DIRECT CUT 
His patients ’xeath a monument will lay. 
English Tourist :—‘* Can you DIRECT ME TO THE GENERAL Post Orvicg, MY MAN 
‘Neat’? Sprrits.—A “tidy ’’ drop of Donald :—** Ou AYE, SIR! ClANG STRAIGHT ROU N’ ABOUT, AND STHAIGHT FUKLIT, A iE 
whiskey, CANNA MIss IT.’’ 
wa —_ rr a i 
ence she had had she answered ‘* that she had been more or lesa ina 
43 5 ’ , ° “9 99 
DAIRY SHOW DETAILS. “q 1an-dairy ’ ever s1nce she was a little yriri. ; 
. P ‘ — T 4 . r) ‘ 
Tr ° . * s *) . belie ‘ . eka Wi nuct admired. Ma ly con @ 
Tiiz proceedings opened with an original ‘¢ milk-cantata,’’ cor ip sed Phe obelisK made of chee 2 } 16 mnitaw *? work 
for the Show. an iii > Milk Ti ’s ban little older. though, it would have been amuch more ** mitey — work. 
or the Snow, and performed by Milk Tinney’s band. itt ’» 5 ; 1d cow, which. rumours 
jon om 4s 5 - : Her Majesty took a prize with 4 three-year-old cow, which, rumo 
} } . al oe Se pen ‘ —s wee to the contrary notwithstanding, we may state 18 moat « rtainly her 
(? + ¢ ‘ ++ a47 + f rails . 
Drought toa 8 Witt conclusion. ; a ; : ; roan’’ and not anyone else’ s. 
Dairymaids, it was noticed, are ‘‘ going out’’—not merely for their ’ 
night a-week and every other Sunday, but altogether—and their . 7 
y re "a ) . =e : he +4 as well ; T Cork F; rmers’ (lub has been dissolve 1, and its members 
place is being taken by men, who, seeing they make butter as well as H} iT armers ; T) i 1] ruers evident] 
- - . . . ‘ ‘ ear > a ] admiue ‘yide y 
cheese, may be called *‘ churnmey ’’-men. advised to join the Land League. ee fi ; f ith te 
nee » ‘ . Sie "Thy ¢ woanon. and nx t it Alt! 0 
A curious incident occurred the second day, when a buxom lass despise a mere Cork Club 43 & Woapo 
applied to the secretary for employment. Being asked what experi- firearms. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 

O one who re- 
members Mr. 
Arthur Law 

s and Miss Fanny 

Holland at 

Gierman lteed’s 

should omit to 


= 
} 











give them a 
\ look in during 

their stay at 
f the Steinway 
Mh Hall, Lower 
y ti" Seymour- 
‘ A street, where 
ae they open to- 
aw morrow 
_ (Thursday). If 


the 
ment is as good 
as the perform- 


“1 


a 


be, there can 
be no excuse 
for Steinway.* 


\s 


You will find a real treat in Seymour-strect. 


Of the parts that fell to his lot at St. George’s Hall Mr. Arthur 
Law was always a good exponent—or Arthur so; and Mise Fanny 
Holland as an ‘‘ Entertainment ’’ singer is among the best—if FPanny- 


thang, she +s the best. 


—_——_— 


The lull before the Christmas storm has fallen on theatrical matters, 
and prospective announcements are few. Les Mousquetaires fired their 
first round last Saturday at the Globe, and seem to have made a “ hit’; 
William and Susan are drawing crowds—and tears; at Drury Lane pe ople 


are turned from Zhe World nightly (which proves the stage a great | 


reformer) ; Low Bells still bow-bells with humour at the Royalty ; 
The Upper Crust isn’t nearly done yet; etsy still keeps her place; 
amd soon, and soon. Everything seems to have quietly settled down 
far a successful run till the time of Pantomime arrives. 





to which allusion 


There is one item bearing on the future, though, 
ny be made. Mr. Gooch has purchased the bh 
baé,as Mr. Booth is announced to play twenty-five d fferent parts 
(which, even though no ome of them is repr 
nights, will occupy & good eight months), if any one is Diane to see the 


I'pench picce they have buta poor look-out. N BSTOR. 





SOME SCRAPS OF CONVERSATION. 
neless, and which 
nbE.C. and W.C. 


And wat was the use ov 
That's 





Overheard at a point of London which shall /- 
situate in the weird and mysterious Lorderland hetwe 
“War I says is, wat’s the use ov it? 

takin ov it down if you're a-goin’ to go puttin’ ov it hup? 

wat J says.”’ 
‘* And that’s wat all wat 
hincumberance the y says.”” 


says ennythink about it says. Reglar 


‘And just look at the cost! Money might have been spent in so 
mnany ways far more useful !’’ 

‘* Ah, close upon ten thousand, [ hear?” 

‘Ten thousand if it’s a penny— and what can be the use of taking 
down one obstacle to pul up an ther?’’ 

** Absurdly pretentious thing for the site!”’ 

** Altogether out of place!” 

** Better have left the origin al obstacle !”’ 

‘* Never see si h a bloomin’ stupid thing to do in my life!” 

‘What are you stopping for, cabby¢’ Oh, that thing—confound 
ai" 

‘Yah! chuck it hover! ’? ‘W this ere stuck in the way ?”’ 


‘*Confound!”’ ng! ‘* Blow!”’ 
sé a @ OP 46 ke | oo fi ly fit for pul cation) A a &e. 


Ivy all magistrates will act in « neert with the most humane and 
sensible resolution of Mr. Cook, of Marylebon 6, it seems probable that 
some of the members of that most ** deserving ’’ class—night-cabhorss 
torturers—will get their deserts; and that the darkness hithe 
depended upon by the amiable Mr. Luke Harding and his brethren to 
conceal their crimes will be no lor wer of much avail us u Cabmen's 

er. 


entertain- | 


ance is likely to | 


vlish right of Diane ; | 


wnted more than twelve | 


That Giuy’s shall be excluded from partaking any share. 


And, 
| And get inve 


miss iriat. 


in a dinner « 


ON GUY’S. 


Matiip A Janez, just take a seat and listen to my rhyme, 

I haven’t hada talk with you for ever such a time ; 

And what I have to say to you may give you some aan 
For I’m about to touch upon the management of Guy’s 


Oh, no, I do not mean (you needn't look so vext) 
The things that will perambulate the streets on Friday next. 
I do not mean the persons who'll accompany the same, 

I mean the famous hospital that’s similar in name. 


A life of dull monotony, 
Is pretty sure to pall upon a person in & while 
It’s pleasing jocularity in which enjoyment lies, 


And that’s the jocularity they’re dealing out at Guy’s. 


my Jane, 


ingilded by a smile, 


Why, all about that hospital is obviously done 

Upon the cheery principle of making lots of fun— 
For surely in its childishness it’s comical to see 

The Governors and Nurses with the Doctors disagree ¢ 


The danger to the patients which it’s certain to provoke 
Must also be re ad d us a most amusing joke, 

While all on whom security bathetically palls 

Will find a little paradise within its merry walls. 


A doctor in a hospital, as you'll discover there, 
Is quite an ornam ¢ntal and superfluous affair. 


What’s that * 
Oh, dear, no, that’s another joke, 


I-xamine patients, Jane, and diagnose the ( ase 2 
for that’s the nurses’ place! 


For instance, now, Matilda Jane, I'll put the matter thus :— 
Suppose you've been run over by a tramway or a "bus, 


| Suppose your back is broken and you're bruised at every point, 


Suppose your skull is damaged and your limbs are out of joint— 


| They’ll take you to that hospital, and there your woes rehearse, 


And pre-ently there'll come to you, oh, such a clever nurse, 
Who'll stick a bit of plaster on your forehead or your nose, 
And then she’ll send you home again—contented we'll suppose. 


Rut when they've got you home again, and put you into bed, 
You’ll take to talking nonsense th rough a-going ff your head, 
From which they will discover you're affected in the brain, 
And then they'll go and take you to that hospital again. 


in terror, for the doctor's aid will fly, 
you'll cie— 
pull that dismal face, 


And then the nurse, 
Who'll come with all his remedies, and then, of course, 
Oh, come- 
Of course, 


don't 


abe. 


there! ther Matilda Jane, 
I'm only putting an im aginury | 


Sut, Jane, 
The and: 
Well, now oo ll always stipulate, 


you know I always aid (which only shows my 20u3) 
' Fund for Hosp itals at London’s Mansion House ; 
in sending money there, 


by-the-way, Matilda, if I tumble in the street, 
ived a little in the wheels and horses’ feet, 
And lie exposed to damages from ‘bus and cart and tram, 
Don't take me to that hospital, but leave me where I am. 


From Grub Street 
things about the 


a i i 


EvERYHODY 2 aen £ say nice exhibition of 


‘S goodies’? at the A ultural Hall. It has been observed that the 
display vy of viands and ct} 

things ever behe ld—in fa t, a bone-a-fide attraction. Tothe question, 
Will it succerd in a y+ ck-uniary sense? s¢ me people answer, * There's 
the grub,’ while others aver that this might have been safe ly prog- 


and pretty nearly everyone is agreed that it is a fare 
subject for A great feature of the show was the display of 
tinned provisions : this was especially worthy of at-tin-tion, as were also 
the solidified soups, which h id been prepared with consomme-ate skill 


nosticated, 


her comestibles was one of the most gorgeous 
de-bait 
i 
F 


and nicety. ‘There was also @ great collection of preserves, such @ 
varie ty ais has bee n bri nel t toge the r in one pla if MAIS, 4 ltogether 
such a tocthsome — tempting set-cut was never seen before, and 


r" 
all who have pene! it declare that they never spent a more happy 
(tising) day than in the contemplation of these wonders of the com- 


acaiialas but the ia 


ee ee ee 


Ara meeting of the Newington Vestry a scene which is described 
as ‘‘lively’’ took place, some of the ratepayers very strongly 
objecting to a dinn r that had been given to the farmers and brick- 
makers who purchas the refuse o1 the parish during the past year. 
We sympathise with the ratepayers, who object to having to pay £59. 
Some very nasty things were said against individual vestrvmen. It 15 
no wonder that pec} le should get ‘agh rate when their mone y is Fpe nt } 


+ - ° 
id 7TU#S?, 











THE SHUNTED SHELTER. 


“St. George's Vestry has been distinguishing itself..”— Echo. 





Fist Cassy (at Victoria Station) :—Here, I say, here’s a lot o’ 
gen’lemen give us a shelter; real gen’lemen, J calls ’em. 

Cappres :—’Ooray! Now we can get ’ot corfee an’ things an’ cook 
our own grub, an’ get out o’ the heast wind an’ wet an’ snow an’ not 
’ave so much roomattics an’ colesin the ’ead, an’ needn’t go into 
‘pubs ’’ unless we likes. ’Ooray! 

REFRESHMENT ConTRACTORS (te Rarbway Company) :—Can’t have the 
thing here, you know—breach of contract. 

Tue Rartway Company (to Canpizs) :—Afraid they’re right, Cabby ; 
you must take it away. 

CaBBiEs (remonstrating) :—Oh, here, I say ! (ut submitting.) Werry 
well, werry well—look ’ere, mates, let’s take it to the stand in Stock- 
bridge-terrace. (They do.) 

First HiGH-MINDED AND BriLir1Ant TRADESMAN OF STOCKBRIDGE 
Terrace :—This ’ll never do, you know, this ’ll neverdo. Why, we 
shall lose quite a farthing a month very likely if it stops here. Let's 
petition the Vestry—it’s an obstruction, you know.* 

SYMPATHETIC CHORUS OF OTHER HIGH-MINDED AND BnriLuiant 
TrapesMEN or 8. T. :—Quite right, of course it is. (They petition 
the Vestry.) 

Vestry :—Very proper petition—granted. 

FEEBLE-MINPEBD, UNBIASSED INHABITANTS OF STOCKBRIDGE-TERRACE : 
—Well, but it’s not an obstruction, and we'd like it to remain. 

Vestry :—Nonsense, trade’s trade ; we’re tradesmen ourselves some 
of us; it might be our case any day. (Zo Canuizs.) Come, clear out, 

sharp. 

TasLeau—Trivumpu or St. GeorGce’s Vestry 0vER COMMON SENSE, 
AND CHorvs or BgEwILpERED Cannes: ** Where shall we take tt 
to now 2”? 


THE CLIMBER. 


(A Tate or THE THeory or ‘‘ TRANSMIGRATION.’’) 





“* At a monster dairy in California the great churn is worked by means of goats 
walking up a wheel, after the manner of a squirrel in itsca:e. The goats take so 
kindly to the climbing that they can with ditficulty be kept away from the wheel, 
cegerly running to it at every chance.’’—J’ith of Newspaper lieport. 





Tue criminal stood in suspense and doubt ; 
The jury had said the word ; 

But the sentence to follow and bear it out 
Had yet to be duly heard. 

The criminal glared in a breathless way, 
As one who would wildly try 

To gather the words that the judge would say 
From the terrible worthy’s eye. 


‘‘Three months,’’ said the judge; but conviction’s son 
Still glared as he had before 

With all the unblinking suspense of one 
Intent upon hearing more: 

‘‘ With hard,”’ said the judge: from the convict’s breast 
The burden appeared to rise ; 

He chuckled with triumph, and tapped his chest, 
And grinned in exultant wise. 


tight warmly he wrung the policeman’s hand 
And that in a thankful way, 
And (as I am given to understand) 
Gave vent toa loud ‘‘ Hooray ! 
While jailers were afterwards heard to swear 
(I only, of course, repeat) 
As sure as that convict was standing there, 
They heard him distinctly deat. 


® Qy—the Vestry ’ 


9 
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endeavoured to fence the questions put him by the Commissioners, 
for the purpose of stifling inquiry as to the illegitimate expenditure of 
money.’’ It is hardly necessary to say that one who endeavours 
ecreen himself behind fencing of this sort defeats his own ends b \ 
placing himself without the pale. 
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The man was removed to the cells, and when, 
With careful and kind regard, 

The jailer appeared at his lonely den 
To call him away for ‘‘ Hard,”’ 

Up UU umped the remarkable convict man 

ith joy that appeared to fill 

His inmost recesses, and off he ran 


And hugged the revolving ‘ mill.”’ | 





With feverish haste he commenced to run 
Delightedly up the treads, 

As if it were simply the primest fun 
Occurring to mortal heads ; 

To common and normally-minded folk 
The puzzle was hard to solve, 

However, he relished that latent joke 
Of making the wheel revolve. 


ixcitedly climbing by night and day, 
By manifest liking led, 
The criminal couldn't be dragged away 
To chapel, or meals, or bed : 
With given conditiens, that anyone should 
Refuse to repose or eat 
May possibly come to be understood — 
But why did the convict dleat ? 


The rest of the prisoners could not get 
Their turn at the mill—their right ; 

This filled them, however, with less regret 
Than other privations might ; 

Yet, seeing the prison régime and plan 
Was broken completely through, 

[t seemed to be time that the convict man 
Was solemnly spoken to. 


The chaplain exhorted with earnest voice, 
Explaining that people should 

Surrender the thing of their taste and choice 
To the general weal and good ; 

The doctor explained that the health required 
The tissues to be renood, 

When worn by exertion and overtired, 


By proper repose and food ; 


The governor did what a man can do 
To warn, and persuade, and teach, 
And added appropriate gesture to 
An eloquent gift of speech ; 
The jailers assisted with oaths employed 
With technical force and skill : 
But never a one of the lot decoyed 
The criminal off the mill. , 


Hie shortly grew feeble and weak and thin, 
The spring of his step was gone, 

His various muscles reduced to skin— 
But gaily he clambered on ; 

Till, yet with undaunted and hasty feet 
Ascending the endless stair, 

The criminal uttered a feeble bleat 
And faded away to air. 


— _—— = 


‘(A witness at the Boston election inquiry admitted that he had 
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THE MAN WE HATE. 


« know who goes about with his pockets crammed full of You attempt to argue a political point with him. “ Gladstone?’ 
coluic papers. ** Gladstone’s an ASS, sir !”’ 


me | i! how at you here in bla k and whit ,:2 “3 ee I 
. " , é . 11le | 2UL, , ul e = ¥ { a s ad ¢ » & ' Y ° - - 
snd he pulls ita carts on representin is 1 y u res wh 4 = oo the § panish Armad +’ Who was the first to wave the tlag of —of universal 
> } eae LINng the freedom of contract t y ballot over the cities of the South Sea Islands ? You urely cz td | 
Premier with a lonkey s head that ¢ : ae 3s surely Cannol. ceny 
7 hat the present Government——, . 
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Of letting off Irish 
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TURF CUTTINGS 
A REMONSTRANCE.—LINCOLN. 


To THs Epiror or “ Fun.” 


Y DEAR SIR,— 
Is existence to 
become a burden 
to me? That's 
what J want to 
know. It is a 
very simple 
question, and I 
think someone 
might volunteer 
to answer it. If 
it is, the best 
thing I can do 
is to catch the 
small-pox, be- 
come an  in- 
patient at Guy’s 
Hospital, and be 
treated (by a 
nurse) for tooth- 
ache at once, 48 
an easy and 
simple method 
of putting an 

end to myself without incurring moral responsibility. If it is not, I 
wish people wouldn’t keep bothering me for private tips, that’s all. I 
don’t give private tips, except under extraordinarily remunerative cir- 

cumstances—and then I don’t give the correct one. Is it likely, sir— 

I put it to you, is it likely, after your engaging my exclusive services 
for your excellent journal at a good salary, that I should in an under- 
hand manner sell the best things earlier and elsewhere,* thus spoiling 
my own bets? ft Not at all likely, I assure you. No, sir, people 

must be satisfied with my tips in your columns, or not at all. Here is 

one of them. 


ais se er, 
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A Tre vor THE Lincotn AutuMN HANDICAP. 


His approval having stampt on 
The perennial Roehampton, 
Oh, the Prophet thinks that Belfry bears the bell! 
While he thinks you'll find The Rowan 
Is an anything but slow ’un, 
And The Schoolboy does his task extremely well. 


With the Laurel Leaf for winner, 
And with Out of Bounds for ‘inner,’ 
The Invader energetic on his part, 
Bay Archer still will savour 
As his candidate to favour, 
But Umbria’s the chosen of his heart. 


Returning to those requests for private tips, of course I can quite 
understand that my unvarying success should foster the desire on all 
hands to be first, and as long as they ‘‘ enclose stamp for reply ’’ I have 
no great reason to complain—stamps always come in useful. But I 
must complain of the conduct of that young man next door. You must 
know, sir, it is my very frequent habit on the eve of a great race to 
retire into the privacy of my back garden and endeavour to relieve the 
anxiety of my mind by the practice of certain games of skill—such as 
thimble-rigging, the three card trick, &c. (which I also find of great 
use in relieving the tedium of the racecourse between the events). 
Now it is very annoying on these occasions to have that young man 
next door leaning over the wall and saying in a mysterious whisper, 
‘‘ Mr. Trophonius! Mr. Trophonius!’’ I always have to turn round 
in the end, though I avoid it as long as possible, when he says, ‘‘ My 
card, sir!” offering the grimy pasteboard. At this point I always 
‘* give him a look’? and resume my occupation; but he is not to be 
denied. ‘‘ Mr. Trephonius! Mr. Trophonius!”’ he repeats. After the 
game struggle 1 turn. ‘‘ My card, sir!” then he adds, ‘‘If you have a 
good thing, sir, as I could get a bit on, I should be obliged—commiseion, 
of course.’”’ I ‘‘look him up and down”’ this time and again resume 
my private affairs, but he is at me again directly, and eventually I have 
to go indoors to avoid him. Such are the inconveniences of fame, sir. 
I, like Mr. Tennyson, am precluded from enjoying the beauties of my 
own back garden by the underbred curiosity of the British Public. I 
shall have to give that young man a lesson one of these days. Mean- 
time here are two more tips to make up what I owe you. 


? 


* We don’t care to express an opinion as to likelihood, but, though surprised, 


Tue Great Tom Srarrs. 


I micur be on Japonica and win a lot of cash, 

I might be on the Belfry and escape a dreadful crash, 

I might be on The Rowan, too (a wavy sort of tree), 

I might be on the Suffolk Lad, as anyone can see, 

I might be on the Alchemist and land a lot of gold, 

I might be on St. Augustine and get completely sold, 

I might be on Prudhomme, you know (an animal of France), 
I might be on the Witchery and stand a better chance, 

I might be on the Kineton too, and never feel a pang, 
I might be on the Carnifex (which seems a sort af sinae’, 

I might be on the rest of them, but (here you'll get a shock) 
I’m not on any one of ’em—I never was a “‘ jock.” 


, But I don’t see why I should take the trouble to give you every 
tip in verse; you must take my opinion on the Liverpool Grand 
Sefton Steeplechase in prose. After a careful examination of the 
entries, I have come to the conclusion that the Pinnace, with a Fair 
Wind, may be expected to do much; but Jupiter Tonans will have a 
hard tussle of it with Diana; then comes the Tug of War. On the 
whole, though, I fancy that a great struggle between royalty and the 
nobility will occur, terminating a trifle in favour of the former; the 
prize, however, may after all be taken by a mere Quibble. 

Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS, 
P.S.—I just reopen this to say, ‘ Ri-ti-tee, ti-tum, tidd y-iddy- 
itum, ti-tum, tiddy-iddy-itum trumpets, tiddy-iddy-itum drums.”’ 
Hooray, sir! Real, unadulterated success this time, and no mistake 
about it. Read the Tip, sir, read the Tip; it’s the Cambridgeshire 
I’m referring to. Look back to your last number, and what do you 
see? Do you not see these remarkable words :— 


“* The three who get ‘ placed,’ at the end of the hunt, 
Will show us Lucetta—Retreat—Cipolata”’ ? 


I rather think you do, sir; I r-r-rather think you do. Hooray! Hip, 
hip, hooray! Who gave you absolute first and third ? 





CORROBORATIVE TESTIMONY. 


By Our Own Unnopervt. 
“Sir Rupert Kettle, in distributing the prizes, suggested that young men should 


be taught those things which they might be more desirous of learning than those 
subjects which the teacher might wish.”’ 








Riout you are, Sir Rupert Kettle, 
That is what I always say ; 
I’m a man of decent mettle,— 
Surely I may choose my way ? 
You or want to teach me grammar, 
1 


But there are—believe me, sir— 
If I'm ound to be a ‘* crammer,’’ 
Other things I much prefer. 


Why, against my inclination, 
Causing endless inward ttrife, 
Must | study mensuration 
When I want to study ‘‘ Life’’ ? 
Why should I acquire of you, sir, 
Things I do not care about, 
When I'd “‘ learn athing or two, sir,”’ 





Love does a great many things—it makes the world go round, and 
rules the universe generally ; but love never scrubbed your best meer- 


we welcome heartily this improvement of tone in our correspondent’ s avowed schaum pipe with hot water and bO4p to clean it and take the smell out. 


sentiments.—Ep. Fun. 


+ We see, we see; we were premature in expressing approval.— Ev. Fux. 
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Oh, no, that’s not love. It’s revenge. 
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TRUE GENEROSITY. 


Small Sister :—** Motru en GAVE IT TO ME. 
S. B.:—** Anu, 88 ALWAYS GIVES YOU MORE THAN ME.”’ 


S. S.:—** Never MIND; 8HE’S GOING TO PUT MUSTARD PLASTERS ON US WHEN 
WE GO TO BED TO-NIGHT, AND I’LL ASK HER TO LET YOU HAVE THE BIGGEST.” 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE HUZMUZ 
BACKADORE. 


Stamboul, Oct. 28, 1880. 


Primanity as a British subject, sir, and secondly asthe Extra- 
Special of this estimable journal, I think it only right to publish in 
these columns the following facts, though looking at it froma facetious 
point of view, I presume facts which fol/low should be found in an 
article which leads, in other words, in a ‘‘ leading’’ article. But no 
matter! as the sub-editor saidon Good Friday, when he'd exhausted 
all the available ‘ flimsy.”’ 

Three nights ago, then, you must know, I was waited on bya 
Dancing Dervish, who, after spinning like a peg-top on the door-mat 
of my room for ten minutes by the clock, preduced a note from the 
lining of his tunic, praying me to allow the bearer of the same to 
conduct me to the oflice of the Huzmu: Backadore, near to the Mosque 
of Sulieman, in the street of the tent-peg makers 

By way of establishing confidence between us, I suppose, the 
messenger, seeing me hesitate, er from his chair and began to 
spin again, keeping himself up with a leather belt as though he had 
been a whip-top, and was positively beginning to hum, he went at such 
a rate —the rate I pay when at home, of some 3s. 3d. in the £, is nothing 
to it I assure you—when I settled the matter by putting on my fez 
and bidding him lead on to the mentioned spot. 

Now the Hucmur B ‘hadore, ] may tell you, sir, is one of the latest 
enterprises in Turkish journalism, having been started but three or 
four months ago as an intensely patriotic, or as we should call it 
‘* Jingo,”’ organ. Judging by what I have seen of it in the bazaars 
and fhe houses I have visited, it has met with considerable support. 

sultan, I happen to know, has been a subscriber from the first for 

pies, for which he does not pay, however, and Admiral Hobart 

ha has arranged with the proprietor to take all the unsold back 
imibers at a price, for distribution in the Fleet. The rival organ, the 
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Small Brother :—** Wuene bIp you GET THAT SWEETSTUFF FROM, ANNIE? 
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AR-TISH-OO | 
A SONG OF THE SEASON. 


(For Music.) 


Tue east wind is blowing, my dove, my dove, 
Tis nice influenzical weather. 
Let's walk on the pier, then, my love, my love, 
And shiver together, together. 
Come, shiver, my sweet, in this easterly breeze, 
Oh, shiver my timbers, oh, shiver de freeze ! 
Ar-tish-oo ! 


The dull clouds are snowing, my dove, my dove, 
Each flake’s like a ptarmigan’s feather. 
Let’s stroll on the beach, then, my love, my love, 
Both coughing and sneezing together. 
Come, shiver, my darling, oh, shiver de freeze, 
Come, sneeze, then, my poppet, my precious one, sneeze 
Ar-tish-oo! 


The streets are o’erflowing, my dove, my dove, 
The wet soaks the solidest leather. 
Let’s wade through the mud, then, my love, my love, 
And wheeze as we paddle together. 
Come, shiver, my darling, oh, shiver, dear, please, 
And wheeze, if you love me, as I also wheeze! 
Ar-tish-oo! 


The ruddy coal’s glowing, my dove, my dove, 
In truth we’re well out of such weather. 
Let’s sip the same gruel, my love, my love, 
And don mustard plasters together. 
Come, shiver, my precious, and shudder and sneeze, 
In reply to your loved one’s affectionate wheeze ! 
Ar-tish-oo ! 


The ‘‘ Marine Man-Drake.”’ 


PiymovuTH is about to celebrate the tercentenary of 
the famous voyage in which the leader was at once 
‘* Drake ’’ and ‘‘ duz,’’ and gave his brave crews a chance 
of making ‘‘ ducks and drakes’’ of the contents of the 

Spanish treasure ships they captured. 
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Shameful ! 


Wuat’s most like a bird playing at cricket >—A crow 
| batting. (Acrobating.) 








Kumshi Duffadar, asserts that the Admiral really uses the said papers 
for ballast, but this is doubtless mere spite. 

I had been struck also by the sensational character of the news 
ublished in the numbers of the Huzmuz Backadore I chanced to buy. 
‘hus, in the first paper I purchased, I read, in big type :— 

‘‘ Fierce Bombardment of Dulcigno by the Allied Fleet—Heroic 
Resistance of the Albanian League—Destruction of the Russian Flag- 
ship by a Torpedo’’—and so on, the head-lines being followed by a 
most circumstantial account of the whole business; and only a couple 
of days since it came out with a special edition devoted to the account 
of aterrible duel between Lord Beackinfield Dizzee and Sir Glad- 
stones, M.P., in the fine old Hewenden manner (sic) of the Bucks 
of the last century.’’ 

I was not altogether in the dark, therefore, as to the character of 
the print in question when the Danciag Dervish, who had spun round 
and round me en route in quite a tip-top style led me through a low 
doorway into a spacious ground-floor apartment, and announced to 
me that I was in its editorial sanctum. 

A good-looking Turk, sitting on alow divan at one end of the room, 
and dictating an extemporised account of the total destruction of the 
(‘zar’s new yacht, the ‘* Livadia,’’ in the Bay of Biscay (as he cheerily 
told me afterwards) to a compositor who was at work cross-legged on 
the floorin the midst of his cases, roseto welcome me ; and by way of 
setting me perfectly at my ease, exclaimed, ‘* Ah, me knows you, sar; 
you make the merry jok-pun for your Fun papper.”’ 

Such affability won my heart at once, and I shared the editor's 
divan (for the Editor it was who had accosted me) forthwith. The 
literary conductor of the Huzmuz Backadore soon let me know that it 
was not for the contribution of ‘‘ jok-puns’’ to his columns that he 
sought my services. It wasrather in my capacity of an Extra-Special 
that he required my aid; and now I come to the point on which I am 
anxious to consult you, sir. 


ut into plain English, the exceedingly ornamental proposition of 
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my new friend came to this :—Would I on my return to my native 
land proceed to Ireland right away, and send from there descriptive 
letters to the Huzmuz Backadore, showing up the terrible state of the 
country ? 

My voluble acquaintance had much more to say on the subject, but 
this was what, shorn of polyglotic excrescences, it came to, and it 
is this, sir, I have to decide during the next few hours. My first 

. suggestion wasthat the Editor might just as well dictate his Irish 
special correspondence as his Dulcigno and Biscayan telegrams; but 
he modestly thought not, and in fact admitted to me that a sample 

- letter of his own he had had set up (in which he had murdered nineteen 
landlords, sacked three villages, and blown up the Lord Lieutenant’s 

bedroom with dynamite) was not approved by Musurus Pacha, 
te whom he submitted it, on the ground that it disposed of too many 
landlords to begin with, and lacked local colour. 

“ But if you liked to do the letter without leaving Stamboul, it 
— be _ pesca affair,’’ he naively added. 

course | spurned the proposal, sir, with the indignation it 
deserved, and showed this Turkish minion that maker of “ S-seme re 
though - ~~ ; — ~— whieh——(The remainder of paragraph 
down to ‘* Modern Bayard, sans et sans reproche,’’ cut 
order.— Master Poreri] ms TT my 

What the Huzmuz Backadore wishes to do is to create a stir anala- 
gous to that caused by the ‘‘ Bulgarian Atrocities’ sensation, and if I 
refuse finally the Editor has asked me to send him Forbes’s address 

’ without delay. 

_ Shall I undertake the job, sir? It would please the Turkish Jingoes 
immensely, I have no doubt, and it couldn’t hurt us much, even if 
the Sultan did send an ironclad or two to the west coast of Ireland to 
ship a consignment of threatened and hunted landlords. 

lt would certainly be a new sensation for me to be ‘‘ Special” for a 
Stamboul journal. Fancy being paid at so many piastres, sequins, or 
whatever it is, per column [or, on the other hand, which is much more 
likely, fancy being paid nothing at all! Editor Fun]. At all events 
I should like you to wire your opinion as to the matter. By the way, 
they are trying to work up the excitement here asit is. There is an 
Irish Atrocity meeting at the Mosque of Omar to-morrow, Ghazi 
Osman in the chair, or rather on the cushion. Iam to support a 
resolution if I Jike. You shall hear all about it. 


A SMOKE NUISANCE. 


Nor smoke in my uniform! well! 
What can you expect after that ? 
They make Volunteering a ‘‘ sell ’’— 
Such strict regulations—that’s flat! 
’Tis hard to be treated this way— 
It goes much beyond any joke! 
Yet if I resign, they will say, 
‘* His soldiering’s ended in smoke!” 
I’m no slave to country and Queen— 
That no Briton ever will be! 
And so it remains to be seen 
If I will obey this decree. 
Should conscience decide that I ought, 
Of course I can never refuse— 
Ha ! if I can’t smoke— happy thought ! 
I always can ‘‘ chew’’—it I choose ! 
























SS 


Here’s another Guy’s ! 


Witiram Pareman, aged 52, was taken to Guy’s Hospital with a 
wound in his head, attended to by a nurse only, and sent away without 
examination by the surgeons. Hissymptoms became so alarming that 
his friends took him to Guy’s again. He was then examined by Mr. 

D. Moose, house surgeon, who admitted him into the hospital. 
William Pateman subsequently died. The fifth of November is at 
hand, the time when the suitable treatment of Guys is taken in hand. 
We fancy that the fate met by so many of the harmless and inoffen- 
sive shams tricked out in the trappings of humanity, might with 
advantage be extended to the pernicious and offensive one. 


What’s in a Name? 

Not much as a rule, but sometimes a great deal that is funny, thus :— 

A clergyman who was tried for bigamy, and consequently what 
would be called a bad man, possesses the cognomen of Good. 

A young man sentenced at Lambeth to two months’ hard labour for 
stealing was by name Blessed. 

At Chertsey a man detected in the act of setting fire to a dwelling 
house is surnamed Cawte. 
‘ = Hammersmith a burglar who was committed for trial was a Mr. 

teel. 

_A man at Durham convicted of theft, pleaded guilty, and stated 

! = ime was brought about by betting, he having lost. His name was 
mn, 
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Mr. Parnect now alludes to the Irish Secretary as ** Buckshot 
He could not choose a better name if he wishes to ‘‘ load *”” 


that right hon. gentleman with prejudice in the eyes of the Irish, by 


whom any Parnellian a 
shot,’’ or what not, is accepted. Stil it may happen that the use of 


too much buckshot may cause him to overshoot his mark, 


Trp por Goat’s-PLesH Eatens.—See you always have “‘ kid-kneo’’ 


A MILD GRUMBLE, 


Ir all the hairs which haunt my pen 
In my attempts at writing 

And render, ev’ry now and then, 
My language uninviting 

Were in the place of those I’ve shed 
(From grief, or rage, or hunger) 

Atop of my unhappy head, 
I might appear the younger. 


If all the sharp confounded teeth 
Adversity (the beauty !) 

Is always drawing from their sheath 
To teach me what's my duty 

Adorned my toothless gums which make 
A martyrdom of living 

I might regard a toughish steak 
With less of wild misgiving. 


If all the great imposing eyes— 
Another grudge that Fate owes)— 
ich foolish Nature misapplies 
So oft to my potatoes 
Were properly attached to me 
And had the , /t of seeing 
I rather fancy I should be 
A more discerning being. 


And if the note I take of Time— 
(A thief, J say; a rank ’un !)— 

Were one stupendous, crackling, prime, 
Negociable Bank ’un 

And in a teapot on the shelf 
(If only just to vary 

The bore of being there myself)— 
Things might be less contrairy. 


If ev’ry stamp I’ve ever done 
On floors, when irritated, 

Became a penny postage one 
And unobliterated 

How many persons might be gay 
And profitably spend *em !— 

I mean the twopences they pay 
On all the notes | send ’em. 

If all the things I see or touch 
Were in their proper places 

I never should be making such 
Dissatisfied grimaces . 

In fact, if things, it seems to me, 
Were placed as I have stated 

My features, too, of course would be 
Correctly situated. 


rr 


The Latest Irish Bullet-in,. 
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RULES OF CONTRARY. 


The Vicar ;—‘* Weit, Mune. SmitH, TELL YOUR HUSHAND THAT I DO HOPE HE WILL COME TO CHURCH NEXT Sunpay.”’ 


Mra. 8. :—‘' An! 
"zs wunt !"’ 


YOU DOAN’T KNOW Situ, 81K! 


IRISH ITEMS. 


Tue worst tatur ever grown in Ireland—the thick-skinned agi- 
tatur, one that ought to be rooted out. In using their new buck-shot 
cartridges, we presume the Irish constabulary will not load with 
buckram-rod. The cartridges will fit, of course, their breechloaders. We 
hope, in the event of a row, ee One buckle (shot) to, and avenge the late 
murders. ‘The hide of an Irish peasant is not thicker than that of an 
Ashantee, against whom buck-shot was used with such excellent 
effect. What is sauce for the savage abroad should be sauce (hot and 
strong) for the savage at home. Except landlord stalking, the general 
business of Ould Erin is remarkably dull and oh but when the 
constabulary do get fairly to work with the mob, it is generally 
supposed there will be a good deal of wakefulness about ; buck-shot 
epreads so, and is very catching.—The true Hibernian is always in| 
good spirits (whisky generally) at a wake. 


o-— 


‘ 
‘ 


The Grave Scandal. 


Ir is satisfactory to chronicle that the Teddington Burial affair | 
ended happily, thanks to the vicar of that parish, who set aside 
the ruling of Mr. Churchwarden Thynne, and not only buried the’ 
Dissenter's child, but tolled the bell We are glad, because if the | 
Churchwarden had had his way i: would have undoubtedly been the 
Thynne end of the wedge. 


’E’p NEVER GOO IF I TOLD ’UN THAT THERE! 


I’LL TELL ’UN AS YOU DO ’OPE AS 


| Now Ready, One Shilling, by post 1s. 2d., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 
Tuirty Paces or PicTurgs 


By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 
E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


I88l. 





FUN’S NEW HOLIDAY BOOK, 
“FUN ON THE SANDS.” 


A Book full of Poetry, Prose, and Pictures. Pictures on every page. 
‘*FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 











THikp Epit1on, Now Regapy. 
One Shilling, Post-free 1s. 24d. 
,0UND TABLE ANNUAL FOR 

FOUR FLIRTS: 

Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 


By Exangst Warren. 


THE 1881. 


Fifty Illustrations by H. Lupiow. 
99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, EC. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Winter is setting in early in Russia, 
for thick ice is already coming down the 
Neva, and several English vessels are 
plocked at Cronstadt. Thiscomes of Neva | 
taking thaw’t for the morrow. 

A contemporary says, ‘* Florence is 
going to Italy.” Florence always has been 
in Italy; but joking apart—and Florence 
is very good at joking ‘‘ a part’’—how | 
comedians do Rome nowadays! 

Sir William Harcourt’s introduction of 
the birch for juvenile offenders is said to 
have already borne fruit. The number of 
convictions has decreased to the extent 
of two-thuds. In this matter Sir William 
has not apparently got hold of the wrong 
end of the stick. 

It seems superfluous to state that Bis- 
marck has resigned. Of course everyone 
knows what it means—nothing. Of late 
years the Prince has done little else, and 
it might correctly be called his Princeipa! 
occupation. 

Garibaldi went to Milan on the Ist, and 
was received by the Milanese with the 
greatest enthusiam, but lay in his carriage 
in an apparently prostrate condition, 
acknowledging the plaudits of the crowd 
by a wave of his left hand. If his Genera/ 
health does not improve we should think 
he would do well to waive all public recep- 
tions. 





The Men in Armour. 

Can it be that the new Lord Mayor’s 
accession to office is to be signalised by 
the release of City prisoners? We ask 
this because we observe that 16 ‘‘ maily- 
factors”’ are to take part in his lordship’s 
show. ‘To prevent unnecessary nervous- 
ness, though, these men might be made 
‘* chain’d-maily-factors’’ at the very least. | 


Hospital ‘‘ Guys.”’ | 

Tux 5th of November was celebrated as_| 

usual by the burning of a large number of | 

‘guys.’ The ‘*Guys’’ that had been | 

previously called over the coals escaped the 

bonfire this time. Let us hope that the 
reprieve will be turned to good account. 


The Depth of Absurdity. 

To write (as the // orld did the other | 

day) of *‘a-bridging”’ the horrors of the | 

Cnannel passage by means of the much- 

talked-of tunnel! It might as sensibly 

write about a-tunnelling the Alps by 
means of a bridge! 





Cheap Yachting. 


A WeLL-kNowN and somewhat stingy 
nobleman manages to keep a ‘‘ yawl’’ and 
live aboard it for some five poundsa week. 
Why, his lordship’s tailor’s ‘‘ cutter ’’ 
costs more than that. 


Jones : 
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The ‘*‘ Folly ”’ of It. 


The ** Memoria’,” is a positive aid to the trats 


39 far from being a hindrance 





( fy Urgan, 
‘Aw aid to traffic’’! That’sa piece of fiction 
Which needs an instant, urgent contradiction. 
It’s too absurd such statements should be made ; 
An aid, forsooth! the writer meant ‘‘ block-aid!’’ 
A ‘‘Nag’”’-ravated Assault. 
\ iM Harwoon, charged at Marylebone with so violently assault- 
nf hi wif + > 4 - . 4 r 1:2 
5 His wife on the head witha flit iron asto endanger her life, 





Sinith :-—* HARDER UP 
—_‘‘ Sgew SpIFKINS LATELY? ”’ 

Smith :-—*‘' No; THAT SMALL SUM I noRROWED OF HIM HAS FSTRANGED US. 
Jones :—‘* AH, THBRE’S ONE COMFORT, DEAR OY: 
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SOMETHING IN THAT. 
THAN EVER, OLD MANY So am I,” 





” 


J anp UU WILL NEVER KE SEPARATED 


admitted his guilt, but stated in defence that ‘‘ it was all through her 
insulting tongue.” Weare afraid if every married man blessed with 
a wife giving to nagging adopted Mr. Harwood's plan, the race of 
wives would soon be extinct. It may be annoying to have wives who 


indulge in satirical speeches, but husbands must learn that no amount 


of satire is sufficient excuse for flat tron-y. 


In at the Death. 

We are likely at length to hear the last of the excavations at Troy, 
M. Aspeline, who is said to be a * Finnish’? archwologist, having 
now set to work there. When anything comes toa * Finnish’’ we 
may surely reasonably expect it will not be recommen: ed. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


NE of the finest 
bits ofacting on 
the stage just at 
rresent is Mme. 
Modjeska’s 
Mary Stuart— 
to be remarked 
for its delicacy 
as well as its 
strength— par- 
ticularly in that 
very dangerous 
last act, which 
to my mind is 
finer acting 
than the 
vaunted quarrel 
scene. 





I do not re- 
member to have 
seen ® more 
dangerous act 
than the one 
just mentioned 
this many a day. The striving for effect is so apparent: the studied 
gloom of * flitting figures clad in solemn black,’’ the sobbing women, 
the peep-show-like ‘‘ business” of Leicester, the commonplace 
dialogue ; worst of all, that peculiar Scotch gentleman who talks of 
‘‘ returning back ’’ to his own country—irresistibly reminding one of 
the tradition that no Scotchman ever docs go back, and the fact that 
the word ‘‘return’’ might be trusted to express its meaning without 
the meretricious and unnecessary aid of ‘‘ back ’’—all these are shoals 
and quicksands which Madame Modjeska’s acting carries us safely 


over. 
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As for the moral tone of the dramatis persone, it is not of a high 
order, kxcepting Burleigh and Elizabeth—both rather unpleasant 
people—they are mostly liars and sneaks, particularly they with whom 
we are expected to most deeply sympathise. 





I was forgetting Sir Amias Paulet, though ; he is a decent fellow, 
anda truthful. Oh, ah, yes, and so is the Captain of the Gruard ; he 
has but two speeches to make, and when he says Sir Edward Mortimer 
‘*has a dagger ’’ the statement is incontestable, while his subsequent 
account of the suicide is substantially correct if somewhat stilted. 





With those exceptions, however, they are a mean lot—I think Sir 
Edward is the worst, he is so abominably conceited about his 
duplicity. 


Two other remarks and I drop the subject—Miss Louise Moodie 
will be a great actress some day, and I have seen small parts worse 
played than Miss C, Grahame plays hers. 





Mr. Hollingshead has issued details of the next French Season at 
the Gaiety. It wall occupy a period of six weeks. Mlle. Sarah Bern- 
hardt, the inevitable, will appear during the first three, supported by 
‘the whole Gymnase Company.’’ ‘The remainder of the time will 
be devoted to the performances of ‘‘ the whole of the Renaissance 
Company.’’ Persons desirous of booking places for these performances 
had better look sharp about it—they have only seven months or 80 to 
do it in, as the season commences on the 6th of June next. 

For the curious reason of ‘‘the dispute with M. Coquelin having 
been arranged’’ (which is our first intimation that the affair was ‘‘ a 
put-up thing’’) he will appear during the French Season of 1582. 
This looks as if a reconciliation had been arranged also. 





A morning performance at the Gaiety on the 2%th will be interesting 
as introducing for the first time to the London stage a son of Mr. 
Boucicault and a daughter of Mr. Sothern in the same piece. May the 
introduction be the commencement of a long and prosperous acquaint- 
ance! Miss Emily Fowler on the same date will essay Frou- Frou, 
with the support of Miss Sophie Young as Louise ; so that persons of 
morbid tastes, though debarred from seeing criminals hanged, have 
now an opportunity of seeing Miss Sophie (Yo)ung. 





Mr. Florence is about to appear at the (iaiety as Captain Cuttle ina 
version of Dombew and Son. Let me see— I lore nce ? Dombey r No, 
no—it won't «do! NESTOR. 
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THE PAUPER PLENIPOTENTIARY. 


(After Mr. H. Stofford Northcote’s wail in behalf of under-paid 
diplomatists. ) 


10, 1880, 








Somzonp’s spoken at last 
For the famishing caste, 
Always downcast for want of those 
Dashed sinews of war 
That help a man score, 
In diddling, as drubbing his foes. 


Chorus. Sing want, and sing woe, 
Wherever we go, 
To Zambezi or on the Spree ; 
A desperate dearth 
Of pence thins the girth 


Of a Plenipotentiaree. 


Little wonder we can’t 
Say you shall and you shan’t, 
And never our sweet will work, 
When we beg a bite 
From the Muscovite, 
And borrow a shirt from the Turk. 


Chorus. The Commons exhort, 
Our commons are short, 
And render us weak in the knee ; 
Oh, how can men carve 
Out States when they starve 
Like a Plenipotentiaree ? 


If limp, languid, and lean, 
liound the baize board we’re seen, 
At nothing the Teuton will stop ; 
For, ** Back our demand,”’ 
He’s safe to say, ‘‘ And, 
Your Excellence, Ill stand a chop.” 
Chorus. And self-seeking France 
Will half-crowns advance 
To get us put crowns up a tree ; 
One cannot refuse 
“en Radical sous 
When a Plenipotentiaree. 


So you'd much better treat 
Us more fairly, if neat 
And nice treaties you'd have us make ; 
That is, give us lots 
Of gold, horses, yachts, 
And pay for the treaties we break ! 
Chorus. For envoys in rags 
Must lower your flags, 
Anywhere they may chance to be ; 
And, patching east, west, 
With parchment, you'd best 
Patch your Plenipotentiaree. 








_ Evgerytuine which is true is beautiful; but there is also an excep- 
tion to every rule, and thus W. Trew, a labourer, who suffered from 
a visitation of drunkenness, and damaged a railway inspector in 
consequence, is not beautiful—at any rate in his behaviour. Let us 
ae, however, that he is good — for the forty shillings which he was 
fined. . 


A PAINTER has been indicted before the assistant-judge, at the 
Middlesex Sessions, for stealing an overcoat, His natural excuse was 
that force of habit caused him to ‘‘ give himself another coat” to 
make @ good job of it. He found it rather a bad job. 


Tue report of Prince Bismarck’s resignation is declared to be with- 
out foundation. (n the contrary, the Chancellor, so far from showing 
any signs of resignation, is as cantankerous as ever. 


At Denver, Colorado, the mob have taken to beating all the Chinese 
in the place; this, however, has no connection with the Colorado 
beat-all. 


Rizax Pacna has been instructed to hasten the preparations for the 
surrender of Dulcigno to Montenegro. Really the Sultan is getting 
quite riza-nable. 

Goop place to make a political speech pitching into ‘‘the other 
side.’’—Taunton. 
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THEIR NOTIONS OF HONOUR. 


A Farce in Tureer Acts. 


ACT I.—Time: Present. Scene: An Election Inquiry Commission 
Court. 


Mr. F. O. Rensic, Q.C. Who was it gave you the £5? 

Jvecins. The Conservative agent. 

Mr. F. O. Rensic. ‘To vote for his party, I suppose ? 

Jueccins. Yes. 

Mr. F. O. Renstc. And did you, may I be allowed to ask? 

Jveerns. No; I voted for the Liberals. 

Mr. F. O. Rensic. Have you returned the money ? 

Jveocins. No. 

Mr. F. O. Renstc. Oh! you took a bribe, and were unfaithful to it. 
Do not even your notions of honour, whatever they may consist of, revolt 
against taking money to do a thing you didn’t do, and yet keeping it ? 

Jvecins. Oh, all’s fair in election times. Besides, I think you are 
exceeding your province. You are here to receive evidence and report 
upon it, not to make personal comments. 

Mr. F. O. Renstc. Stand down, sir. We refuse your indemnity, and 
you will be liable to prosecution in consequence. 

End of Act I. 


ACT I1.—Time: A little while hence. Scene: A Court of Law. 


Cierk or Court. Muggins v. Juggins. 

Mr. Le Gat, Q.C. I’m for the plaintiff, my lord. 

Mr. Costs. And 1, my lord. 

Mr. Justice Mapetaw. Who’s for the defendant ? 

Mr. De Lay. Well, Iam, my lord; but my leader is not here. 

Mr. Justice Maprtaw. Who is he? 

Mr. De Lay. Mr. F. O. Rensic. 

Mr. Justice Mapgtaw. Why isn't he here? We can’t waste time 
like this. I want my luncheon. 

Enter Mr. I. O. Rensic, hurriedly. 

Mr. F. O. Rensic (to Ix. De Lay and defendant's solicitor). Sorry 
to keep you waiting, but was at the House of Lords. Must be back in 
ten minutes. You, De Lay, can conduct the case. You know all 
about it. 

Mr. De Lay. No, I don’t. 

Mr. F. O. R. Well, there are the papers. Pick it up as you go on. 

Souicitork. But, I say—— {Lait Mr. F. O. Runaic quickly. 

Mr. Justice Mapgraw. Now, then, go along. 

(They go along. Mr. Ds Lay muddles it. Jury give verdict for the 
plaintiff.) End of Act II. 
ACT III.—Time: Shortly after Act IT. Scene: Sorters’ Office, G. P. O. 


SorTER (reading post-card). ‘‘To Mr. F. O. Rensic, Pump-court, 
Temple.—Sir,—Do not even your notions of honour, whatever they 
may consist of, revolt against taking money to doa thing you didn’t 
do, and yet keeping it P—Yours, Jucerns.”” 

CurTAIN. 


THEATRES. 


GLopeE.—Les Mousguctaires, from the French of MM. Prével and 
Fevrier—freely translated, adapted, and suited to the English taste 
by H.B. Farnie, who has done his work skilfully. The piece has 
a defined dramatic plot that goes far towards its success. The 
music in many parts resembles other works of this class, but there is 
much freshness in it and is spirited and dashing, but never vulgar or 
commonplace, and is altogether very pleasing. Among the most 
effective pieces are ‘‘The grey musketeers,’ ‘‘ By night, by day,’’ 
and ‘‘Ah, draw near to me.’? The most prominent characters 
are sustained by Mr. Celli, Mr. H. Paulton, Miss Alice May, Miss 
Elsie Moore, and Miss Maria Davis, all of whom acquit themselves 
most admirably. The mounting of the piece is done with great taste, 
both dresses and scenery being beautiful and artistic. 

ImprRIAL.—Billee Taylor, a nautical comic opera by H. P. Stephens 
and E. Solomon. The story of the old ballad is kept to pretty closely ; 
the music is bright and full of ‘‘ go,’’ many of the songs and choruses 
being pleasing, and some certain to be popular. The chorus of charity 
girls is capital; ‘‘ It’s all on account of Eliza’’ is destined for the 
streets of London. A capital company does full justice to the various 
parts ; the dresses and scenery are tasteful, and the general mounting 
of the piece admirable. The piece is so bright and full of fun that it 
ought to fill the house for some time. 

OLyupic.— Delilah, a drama by Mr. F. Willing, founded on one of 
Ouida’s novels, has been transferred from the Park to this theatre. 
There is some alteration in the cast, Miss Amy Steinberg, Miss Brere- 
ton, and Mr. Itedmund sustain their original parts. The piece is well 
acted throughout. 

Royvatty.—The new burlesque, Don Juan, Junior, is put on the stage 
With all the splendour necessary for such pieces. The principal part 
is played by Miss Kate Lawler with great dash and vivacity. ‘The 
music, gathered from various sources, is well strung together, and the 
resut is a successful entertainment. 


FUN. 185 





INQUISITIVE SISSY. 
Ma, what's ‘‘ epidermis ’’ ? 
That, darling, a term is 
Identical nearly with cuticle ; 
Otherwise skin, dear, 
Which people from India 
Narrate how mosquitos there do tick’e. 


THE MOTIONLESS MAIDEN. 
A Tae or Bricutron Pier, 


Tue black storm-clouds gather, and cold blows the blast, 
Well a day, lack a day ! 
The mists gather thick, and the rain patters fast, 
The gloaming is near, and the daylight is past, 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 
She sits as a statue that’s carved from a stone, 
Well a day, lack a day! 
And soft to the ocean she makes her life’s moan, 
Forsaken, deserted, unfriended—alone ! 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 


O’ergathers the night wrack, the dim heavens pour, 
Well a day, lack a day! 

And echoes again from the bleak, barren shore 

The rave of the ocean in passionate roar. 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 

Then soft speaks the youth, ‘‘ Maiden, what dost thou here?’”’ 
Well a day, lack a day! 

“‘ In motionless rest at the end of the pier *— 

‘The band has ceased playing, and no one is near.”’ 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 

‘‘ Oh, say, is it love binds you here to this spot ¢”’ 
Well a day, lack a day ! 

‘¢ The evening is anything rather than hot.” 

She answers him crossly and sharply, ‘‘ It’s not.’’ 
Sing @ masrden well a way ! 

‘¢ Oh, tell me, then, fair one, nor treat me as foe,”’ 
Woll a day, lack a day ! 

‘(Tf with me from hence to the shore you will go.’’ 

With scorn in her eyes the fair maid answers, *‘ No.”’ 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 

+79 


‘Oh, speak, IT implore. Let me not plead in vain! 
Well a day, lack a day ! 

‘¢ While sitting here silent and sad in the rain— 

Say, why is thy brow so contorted with pain?” 

. Sing a maiden well a way ! 

“ Well, if you must know,”’ cries the beauteous and fair, 
Well a day, lack a day ! 

‘¢ T've broken the heel off one boot—now, don’t stare ; 


I cannot walk home, so just fetch a Bath chair!’’ 
Sing a maiden well a way ! 
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LIKELY TALES! 


Sennen 


No. XI.—THE CLEVER COMMITTEE. 
QO course, to do a thing in style, 


And so avoid the cynic’s smile, 
An energetic, fostering 
Committee is the very thing. 
Committees, as I needn’t tell, 
Will always do their duty well ; 
But I’m about to bring to view 
The very best I ever knew. 


A country town (which, by-the-bye, 

It’s needless p’r’aps to specify) 

I’ve had the happiness to trace 

A As that Committee’s native place. 
Ea It happened, on a certain day, 

A noble Marquis came that way 

To speak in that same town of theirs 

Upon political affairs, 

Now it was that Committee’s game 

To make arrangements for the same ; 

It worked the matter through and through, 

And very well it did it, too. 

The Marquis found, when he arrived, 

That things had been so well contrived 

He had no place to lay his head! 

And no one offered him a bed. 


His valet wandered up and down 

And searched about the wretched town, 
But that Committee had the pull, 

For ev’ry blessed place was full. 

That valet sighed, with aching feet, 

‘* My master’s bedroom is the street,’’ 
When, just as hope was growing dim, 
A stranger yielded Ais to him. 








But meanwhile that Committee brings 
Its mind to bear on other things— 
Upon one other thing, at least— 

To make arrangements for a feast. 

It made arrangements where to dine, 
It made arrangements for the wine, 
It chose the food, prepared the wit, 
And marked the places where to sit. 


And then it made arrangements—yes— 

It made arrangements for the Press, 

For it arranged, with placid pride, — 

That all the Press should stay outside ! 
The Press began to make a fuss, 

When that Committee answered thus :— 
‘‘ If you will come, you'll have to try 

Our unacoustic gallery.” 

The Press replied, and gave # sneer, 

‘* When noble Marquises come here 

They don’t address a simple few 

Of local nincompoops like you ; 

Their words, of which we take the charge, 
Are spoken to the world at large ; 

Unless we’re placed in proper sort — 
We'll tell him there’ll be no report.”’ 

The magnates, cowed at this, agree 

To pass them—fora guinea fee! 
(Which must upon the senses strike 
As eminently business-like). 
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The Press, from poverty exempt, 

Forked out the fees ‘‘ with great contempt ” ; 
But their reports, which made a hit, 

Omitted all *‘ Committee ’’ wit. 


I’m sure you will admit the claim 

Of these Committee men to fame, 

For no one, I'll be bound to say, 

Could do the thing much worse than they. 
But if you think my tale untrue, 

Another print is ‘‘in it ” too— 

The print to which I now refer 

The Manchester Examiner. 








TURF CUTTINGS. 
LIVERPOOL. 
To tas Eprron or ‘ Fun.”’ 


Srmr,—I don’t think we need make any further allusion to my ti 
for the Brighton Autumn Cup— it was not fortunate. No, sir; and 
think it will be better to take no further notice of the matter, but let 
it die out quietly. My tip for the Cambridgeshire covered a multitude 
of sins, and my Lincoln successes perform the same operation for the 
rest ; while all future misdemeanours may be discounted by the follow- 
ing tip for 

Tue Livgrroot Autumn Cur. 
Feeling harmonius, Mr. Trophonius 
Goes for to indicate winners, to vindicate 
Claims to supremacy doubted by them as he 
Greatly despises as envious eyes ’is 
Unbroken successfulness full of distressfulness. 
Foremost King Priam is—can’t say as J am ’is— 
Then, in his boast, master, comes Mr. ‘l'oastmaster : 
Followed by Valour, who loudly sings ‘‘ Caller Ou!” 
Also White Poppy, too (not at all stoppy, too) ; 
Victor, Emanuel cannot trepan you well ; 
There for Dream/and is a hope; for Fernandez a 
Very respectable chance is detectable, 
Which, most ieeeennans draws us seductively ; 
But, not deceiving you, I, for relieving you, 
Having a preference, give you this reference— 
Backing Hilarious may be precarious, 
Still there’s some merriment in the Experiment. 


Turning next to the Great Lancasuire Hanpicar, and looking for 
the winner, it seems to me, sir, that Valour is of very little account 
just now, and, although there may be something in the Cradle, itmay, 
after all, turn out to be a Schoolboy. People desirous of picking up 
the worm will do well to turn their attention to Karly Morn, thoug 
many will think them better employed if they stick to Dreamland, 
and, any way, I would advise them to put on the Ulster. Some may 
make play with a Fiddlestring to a pretty tune, and make money 
by the Experiment, while pale-faced lovers may look for a White 
Poppy winner ; for my part, however, I give a loyal Salute. 

‘here! that pays off all the tips I owe you, doesn't it ? 

Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 

P.S.—Look out for the L. A. C. Assault-at-Arms at St. James's 
Hall on the 16th. 


EXHIBITIONS. 


Tug French Gatteny—called a collection of British and foreign 
pictures. The foreign works are the greater in a very large pea: 
tion, and the few British works hardly such as to show the English 
school in a fair light. ‘The exhibition, asa whole, is below the standard 
of the collections generally made by Messrs. Wallace. Doubtless it is 
impossible always to get together such shows as have sometimes been 
seen inthis gallery : im this instance there is little to call forth special 
remark. ‘The gem, we think, is a small head of a lady of the seven- 
teenth century, by Kaulbach. The exhibition is always worth a visit. 

Messrs. Dowdeswell, at their tasteful little gallery, 134, New Bond- 
street, exhibit some sketches of Thames scenery, ‘‘ From Oxford to 
Windsor,” by Mr. David Law. The works are of the ‘‘ Cox”’ schoel 
and many of them pleasing bite of effect und colour, but they are 
generally deficient in the striking features of the place intended to be 
represented—that is, too little is made of the subject in hand, and too 
much of trees, water, and rushes. ‘The sketches generally are pleasing 
and agreeable bits of art, twelve of which are to be etched. 

The Photographic Society of Great Britain make an excellent show 
at the gallery in Pall Mall. Of the examples, numbering nearly 
four hundred, the most prominent are some foreground studies by 
Vernon Heath, some exquisite landscapes by Harvey Barton, and studies 
of swans by Marsh brothers, who also exhibit their wonderful picture 
of Henley Regatta. The exhibition is so full of attractive pictures 
that we can only recommend all lovers of the photograpbic art to pay 
a visit to these galleries. 
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: OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL HFADS THE MEN -IN- 
| ARMOUR. 
I yruiry recognise the excellence of your advice, sir, as to the 
breaking off of negotiations with the I:ditor of the Muzmu: Backadore, 
' 


So soon, indeed, as I found that the handsome stipend which would be 
payable to meas special Trish correspondent of that Turkish organ 
was pot to be psid in advance, | was myself inclined to throw up th: 
appointment Your letter quite decided me to it, and | 
accordingly returned to my native land forthwith, just in time, us it 
happe ned, to secure an engagement for the (th inst. as commander- 
in-chief of the mail-clad knights who are to take part in the civic 


decline 


| 
| 
pageant. 
With a pre fusion which does him great credit, the Lerd Mayor 
Kleet decided weeks ago that the number of men-in-armour in 


ge 0 


sO Ine 
the Show should be abnormally increased ; and I am proud to be able 
to state that, leaving me out of the question altogether, sixteen maul- 
clad warriors will put the lancein rest in Guildhall-vyard on Tuesday, 
and caracole bravely forth upon their spirited chargers. 

My engagement, in character with my commissicn in your service, 
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sir, is of wn extra-special nature. Hitherto the men-in-armour have 
been left too much to themselves. They have had their mail served 
out tothem the night before the Show, have been helped on to their 
horses the next morning, and then bave been allowed to ride along as 
they liked, looking, as a rule, anything but medinval, and bearing 
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supers than Seneschals, Knights 
thing Now 
ur, and itis to his 
possible, look more 


than their pre de- 


themselves much 
of the Red Cre 
this seems to have 


more like ‘ 
<a. men-at-arms, and all that kind of 
Art 


struck Mr. Alderman M 
Ave men-in-armour might, if 


expre seed de sire 
f the express) 


men-in-armoury "’if I may ure 
cesesors, that I owe my present appointment. 
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Yes, sir, it has been my proud duty totake the raw material in hand 
and to inculeste, as far as posmble, euch martial instinets and chival- 
rous sentiments as to make the sixteen men-in-srg ur when t? rduv 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 





IRELAND. 
What will Ireland 


THE STATE OF 


What is to be done for Ireland? 
hers-lt ’—Datly Fay er. 


Is Ireland, famed the bright and green, 
For aye to be the land of strife ¢ 
Shall no more joyous days be seen, 
No pleasant hours of happy life ? 
Shall blatant rowdyism reign, 
Alluring honest men to crime— 
‘To deeds of murder that shall shame 
Her annals to the end of time? 


Here faithless men proud of applause, 

‘l'o win the empty, thoughtless cheer, 
Will sacrifice their country’s cause— 

[ts weal in this mad-blind career. 
The viper with his crimes they screen 

And praise him for the deed that’s done ; 
Oh, woe for Ireland when the scene 

Ur violence warm praise has won ! 


O worthy sons, ye good and true, 

Sestir yourselves to crush it down ; 
Drive out the blust’ring, coward crew, 

Uhat gives your land such black renown. 
Hoot now with yells the dastard chur!s 

(hat rouse up angry blood and frowa ; 
’Tis all untrue the charge he hurls, 

‘To hunt the hones: landlord down. 


Why should these men, with venom'd to>gue, 
‘Throughout the land have all the say ? 
HIere right and left are charges flung. 
And no arm raised to stop their sway. 
Ye lack the patriotic blood, 
Ye better men of Irish birth ; 
Ye should be up and check the flood 
‘Tnat sweeps your fair fame from the earth. 


lionse up, ye true, and make a stand— 
l)o now your best to check the tide 
(of violence that stains the land 
With streaks of blood both far and wide. 
(‘ome forth and tell the truer tale, 
That industry is better far 
Than murder, with its woe and wail— 
Its crushing blight and ghastly scar. 


rHAT 
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comes really feel the knightly part they are sustaining, and conduct 
themselves accordingly. 
I admit at once it has been a difficult task. ‘he eighteen men (a 
murgin of two was allowed for fear of accidents) who were handed 
over tome a fortnight since were not particularly ‘‘ seneschally ’’ or 
‘*‘ knight-erranty,’’ either in their appearance or their views, and my 
first inspection of them as they stood drawn up in line in the Guild- 
hall was not at all encouraging. I had ‘‘ Ivanhoe ’’ with me, in my 
pocket ; and, instead of attempting any drill or evolutions that night, 
I took out Sir Walter's romance and read such extracts as I considered 
would most excite the imagination of my men. As I read I narrowly 
scrutinised the faces of my auditors at intervals, hoping to catch a 
flash of the eye, or a twitching of the lip or nostril, as the more sen- 
sational narrative of the siege and the tournament was reached. 

For a long time there was no response; not one eye of the 
eighteen flashed, nor even so much as twinkled: and the thirty-six 
nostrils and lips were as motionless as they could be. At last, how- 
ever, as 1 came to the dramatic denouement, and read of the strange 
knight's victory in the lists, I caught a decided flash in the left eye 
of one of the eighteen men, rejoicing, it so happened, in the un- 
knightly name of VPoggit But what’sin a name? Poggitt’s eye 
had tlashed, and that was enough for me, and dashing forward, to 
strike whilst the iron was hot, I took the owner of the flashing visual 


organ by the hand and appointed him my lieutenant, or rather esquire, 
on thespot. Then I distributed cheap editions of ‘‘ Ivanhoe’’ amongst 
the eluhteen, and dismissed them, with the silent hope that the seed 
[ had planted would duly germinate and bring forth a fine harvest of 
knightly doings 

Wi sir, | plied my men for a week with the romances of 
Scott and the late G. I’. R. James (the latter began, *‘ As the setting 
sun sank slowly in the west, two mail-clad horsemen might have been 

served pricking their way,’’ &c., &c., and so on), and a popular his- 
tory of the Crusades 

1 allowed them to put on their armour for the first time in Guildhall- 
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yard. The result was positively startling; Poggitt, who had fulfilled 
my most sanguine aspirations, so rose to the occasion that when he 
had got hold of his lance he sallied forth into King-street with a cry 
“St. George and a Poggitt!” vowing to rescue female beauty in 
distress, like the good knight-errants of old. Unluckily he came upon 
a policeman moving-on an orange-girl at the corner of Gresham- 
street, and if I had not followed up closely I believe he would have 
tilted full at that City constable’s stomach. He had cried, ‘‘ Have at 
you, churlish myrmidon!”’ as it was, and was in the act of charging 
home, when I caught hold of his lance and explained the state of affairs. 

This episode will show you, sir, how the rawest material can be 
worked up, for although Poggitt is certainly my most knight-like 
man, yet his comrades, I assure you, no sooner get into their greaves, 
breast-plates, casques, and all the rest of their mail, than the same 
kind of ‘‘ Have at you”’ spirits come over them, and it is all I can do 
to make them keep the peace on drill nights, and not run amuck about 
the City ‘‘ have-at-ing’’ in all directions, and plundering fhe shops, 
and abducting the good-looking female assistants in the fine fearless 
old mediz-val men-in-armour fashion. 

If, however, I can only keep them in order till to-morrow—for I 
write this on the eve of Lord Mayor’s Day—TI anticipate an enormous 
success. Imbued to a man-in-armour in knightly tradition, steeped 
to the lips in chivalric lore, my sixteen mail-clad warriors will make 
the spectators open their eyes, I can tell you. Even the horses have 
risen to the occasion, and have been trained to caracole on being 
pressed by the rider's right knee in.a way that will make Messrs. 
Sanger and Hengler stare withamazement. When not caracoling they 
will ‘‘ amble,” and Poggitt has taught his especial charger to neigh 
wildly, and give a trumpet-like snort at the sight of an alderman’s 
gown. 

To prevent any unpleasant remarks I shall wear my vizor down, but 
you may know me by the blue favour attached to my trusty falchion, 
and the costly housings of my cream-white steed. On passing Fun 
office, too, I shall set my charger’s head to the north, and pressit with 
my right knee. You, sir, and the initiated will at once understand 
my hidden meaning. ‘The action of myself and my horse will imply 
that I am about to ‘‘ caracole’’ to Newcastle ! 

Only one fear haunts me, and that is a sufficiently serious one. I 
dread that the sight of the ‘‘ Griffin’? on the Memorial will be too 
much for my gallant band of knights, and that directly they see the 
dragon—for a dragon it is to all intent—they will, like so many 
modern St. Georges, put their lances into rest, and with a cry of ‘‘ A 
Poggitt to the rescue!’’ ‘‘ Have at thee, unclean monster!’’ ‘‘ For 
Snocks and Merry England!’’ and so on, and so forth, charge 
down on the ‘‘ Memorial’’ and tumble it into the dust. 

I shall do my best to prevent it by ordering all vizors to be closed 
at Ludgate-circus, but in the present mood of my ‘‘ men-in-armour ”’ 
I tremble for the fate of ‘‘Truscott’s Folly’ should their knightly 
eyes catch sight of it! 


THE BATTERED PUPIL. 





He was a boy whose kith and kin 
Held no exalted social stool, 
And thus he was a echolar in 
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His figure was a thing of joy ; 

And he was winning in his ways— 
Yet people courted not the boy 

For these inestimable traits. _ 


It was the teachers at the school 
Who truckled to his ev’ry whim, 

And, in the manner of the *‘ tool ” 
Of melodrame, kotooed to him. 

Whene’er the petted youth appeared, 
They gathered, jubilant and gay, 


And waved their hats and loudly cheered ; 


But snivelled when he went away. 


The admiration thus betrayed 
Was no depraved unworthy sham— 
They loved the quickness he displayed, 
And vast capacity for ‘cram ”’: 
He threw out answers like a mill, 
With verbs and dates for bit and sup ; 
Oh dear he was a boy to fill 
Examination papers up ! 


The way each teacher schemed to get 
That boy in his especial class 
Made lunatics of all the set, 
And dreadful horrors came to pass: 
At first they’d only haunt his track 
In doors and places out of sight 
And catch and put him in a sack, 
And lock him up, and keep him tight. 


But moderation, calm and fair, 
Gave way to anger, grim and mai ; 
They took to tear each other’s hair 
To gain possession of the lad. 
They'd struggle, wrestle, bite, and kick, 
Like heroes of historic page, 
Till all that school of ruddy brick 


Would shake and totter with their rage. 


The conflict grew so sharp and hot— 
Like that fiends of sense bereft— 
That shortly, out of all the lot 
Two teachers—only two—were left ; 
And these, bemailéd to the teeth, 
Would ever meet with savage stride, 
And draw the falchion from its sheath ° 
And spread commotion far and wide. 


When one of these, when time had sped, 
Was fairly beaten to the knee, 
The conqueror removed his head 
And bore ay the boy with glee ; 
He bore him to his lonely lair 
Far hidden from the sunlight ray, 
And diligently ‘‘ crammed ” him there 
For next examination day. 


But when the awful day arrived— 
That day anticipated long— 
The strangely-altered boy contrived 
To fill up ev'ry paper wrong : 
Examiners were overheard 
Exclaiming sadly, ‘‘ What a dunce!’’ 
The teacher said a wicked word 
Considerably more than once. 


The boy’s unhappy brains, they say 
Who cast about for some excuse, 
From being battered in the fray 
Were quite unfit for further use ; 
The teacher, disappointed, sour, 
Continues still to plod away ; 
But even to this very hour 
He’s never had a rise of pay. 


More ‘‘ Polar’’ Mystery. 
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Ir is currently reported that the famous actress, Madame Modjeska, 
is not a Pole but an Lrishwoman, her maiden-name having been Magee. 
If this be not, as we suspect, a mere freak of a London correspondent’ s 
I-Magee-nation, it shows how apt we are, when “ Poles’’ arein ques- 
tion, at “‘ hopping ’’ to wrong conclusions. 





The lowly parents of the youth 
Had few distinctions to enjoy ; 
And yet he was, to tell the truth, 
A strangely, strangely courted boy. 


A Fruitful ‘‘ Appley ”’-cation. 
Tux man who ate his words said they were most luscious and juicy 
—being, in fact, each one of them a part of his (s)peach. 


His head was gay with corkscrew curls ; | 
His cheek was rosy as the beet ; 

And there are many, many girls— 

And some I know—with bigger feet ; 


Our goodly Governmental school. 
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HAVING A GO AT IT. 


Little Boy (spelling over a picture book) :-—‘* Gr. O” Nursemaid :—* Weit, G. O. War's THat speLi?”’ 
Litt e Boy (after a pause) :—*' G. O.—GBE uP.” 




















Something in a Name. Ready on Wednesday, the 17th inst., Price 2d., by post 2hd., 
A vook process-server has been sadly knocked about at Knock- | 
roghery, Ireland. We are sorry for him; but it is only just what FUN ALMANAC, 
might have been expected of Knockroghery if there is anything in a P ly Illustrated by the best Artists. 
name. No doubt the bailiff was badly wanted in the place, and 48 vrofusely Soeins Pars - a 
little question that the rogues of the neighbourhood would not stand Now Ready, One Shilling, by post ls. 2d 
o , ’ . ". 


very particular about knocking himon the head. We hear that one 

of the perpetrators of the outrage has been arrested, and if the others HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I[88l. 

could be captured, and a good sound knock administered by the strong 

arm of the oe to this very rampant species of roguery, there might be 

a good deal of significance in the name after all. By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 
— —_— E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


Turirty Paces or Picrurgs 


An Odd Fish. “FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
Tue other day the Rector of St. Leonard s, Exeter, on proceeding to — — ae eres eee 
baptise a child, was considerably surprised to find a fish disporting Now Ready, One Shilling, Post-free 1s. 24d. 


itself in the font. We have no wish to defend such sacrilegious con- 
duct : the fish was in the wrong (or rather in the water) and had no 


possible rite there : but we wish that this was the only instance in which ‘ 
church proceedings have been found to be “ fishy.”’ FOUR FLIRTS ° 
Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 


THE ROUND TABLE ANNUAL FOR 1881. 
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; Loup Firznanoince at his last rent audit said he wished to see » Baw ’ ; 
the condition of the farm labourers improved, and that he had By Exnest WaRkzREN. 
given away upwards of £100 in blankets. Let us hope the y were not Fifty Illustrations by H. Luptow. 
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A DRESS AGONY. 


Tu2 dead leaves from the trees do part, 
‘he mist rolls down the valley ; 

No song of bird doth wake my heart, 
My drooping spirit rally. 


fa! memories, I pray thee pass 
As mists roll from the river, 

A leaflets falling on the grass, 
And my sad soul deliver. 


He spake sweet words with love aglow, 
‘Light boots, sleeves, corset’s tension 
Co npelled from mea tortured ‘‘ No,’’ 
When ‘* Yes’’ was my intention ! 


The Schoolmaster ‘‘ at Home.” 


Tere would seem to be an epidemic 
just now amongst schoolmasters for bru- 
tally assaulting their scholars, the latest 
being the case of William Henry Timbs, 
master Of St. Giles’s Church Schools, 
Durham, who was fined five pounds 
tor beating a boy on his back with 
a cane, striking him in the face with his 
fist, and blackening his eye. It would 
serve this beautiful head master right if 
his head were punched by someone whose 
headuzation hel not been neglected in that 
respect. It isreally an iniquitous shame 
that for such a disgraceful outrage he 
should only be fined, and we regard his 
non-imprisonment as simply a ‘ whack- 
ing’’ shame. 


Family Jars. 


Ar Chatham a surgeon named Edwin 
Austin Steddy, and his two daughters, the 
Misses Phube and Jessie Steddy, have 
been bound over to keep the peace for six 
months for having assaulted Mrs. Mercy 
Steddy, the wife of the surgeon. ‘That 
for a ‘* young lady ”’ to strike her mother 
is very wrong must be a parent to all, and 
it certainly does look as if the copy book 
of the future would be ‘ Parents, obey 
your children.’’ According to the old sea 
song it is ‘Steady, boys, steady,’ but 
henceforth at Chatham it must be Steddy, 
girls, Steddy. 


Too Much of a Good Thing. 
We are glad to see the Clerkenwell 


magistrate has decided against the Great 
Northern Railway Company in the case of 
the stuker whom they dismissed because 
he refused to go on working after being at 
it for eighteen hours. The exposure ought 


to, and doubtless will, do them harm, 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
THE SHREWSBURY 
To true Eprror or 


MEETING. 


‘6 Fun.” 

UAINT SIR,— 
It may surprise 
you to be ad- 
dressed with 
this peculiar 
and wholly in- 

appropriate 

adj ective, but 

w h en you 

give me such 

a ridiculous 

letter as ‘*(”’ 

to ‘** work in”’ 
you must take 
the conse- 
quences. With- 
out dwelling 
upon the mat- 
ter, however, 
and merely 
calling atten- 
tion en passant 
to my Liverpool 

successes, I 

proceed to give 

my 

Tiv vok tHe Great Sunorsurne Hanpicar. 





The Prophet's eye, with eagle glance, 
Adjudicates each horse’s chance, 
And in the early future scans 
The golden joy of Prestonpans : 
Ile sees Velleda there once mcre ; 
He sees Blue Blood superi-or ; 
Ile sees a saint of Rome 
Attain the goal of all his hopes; 
He sees Evasion *‘ work the rcpes” 
He sees The ¢ hirper ( hirp with gl © 
(Although a chirp is hard to se )3 
He sees Essayez try ; 
With Speculation in his eye 
He sees a lady home . 
He sees a heap of mone vO— 
It is a go !—to Mexico; 
He sees Buchanan head the clan: 
A Scapegrace proves a lucky man ; 
He sees a Lansdown homeward plod ; 
He sees a chance for Mr. Dodd— 
And finishes his pome. 


, 97 
old \ 


‘ 


And so it’s tAree tips and not one I owe you, is it?* Well, well and— 
only fancy !—I thought it was only one. How curious that is. Well, here 
goes for the Shrewsbury Cup—all I say, though, is, keep your eye on 
Vageant and Rhidorroch. 7 : " 

Ha! ha! I thought the Clerk of the Weather wouldn't be able to 
stand that cutting sarcasm of mine about the drenching rain at the 
last two L.A.C. meetings. He turned over a complete new leaf on 
Saturday week, and the club had consequently a splendid day and an 
immense gathering of spectators. The sport was first class, too. Mr. 
Squires’ walking was, perhaps, the most noticeable feature, and Mr. 
Wellington's Band was ‘'all there’’ as usual. The Messrs. Waddell 
may be congratulated on a brilliant finish to a fairly successful season. 
—Yours, &c., "  TropHont 

P.S.— Full account of L.A.C. Assault-at-Arms next week. 


Cause and Effect. 
A GENTLEMAN named Marshall has come to grief through mes- 
merism. It seers that since he was mesamerised he has felt strangs 
Unfortunately this strange feeling has induced him to take fr m “a 


shop in High-street, Caznden Town, two rolls of silk and a pair of seal- 
skin gloves. Mesmerism is a state of galvanized sicep, but as Mr. 
Marshall not only took these valuables, but carefully secreted them 
about his person, some people will think he was uncommonly wid 
a the. : 


a 


Palmistry. 

Can one foretell the destination of a clagueur at the conclusion of a 
theatrical performance i \ cs, if he raises his hands it is evide nt he is 
going to Clap-"em. 


Ep. Frs. 


Yeu it is—we are keeping strict account 


FUN. 


rr 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS TRAGEDY. 


I tHrnx I have told you, sir, in a moment of exceptional candour, 
that some three years and a half ago I wrote a play—dashed it off, in 
fact, inthe pauses of my busy life, in the few occasional leisure 
hours I was able to snatch from my engrossing extra-special duties. 

The play thus dashed off was originally (pray notice the use of the 
foregoing word !) a tragedy in blank verse and the inevitable five acts, 
exclusive, of course, of the headsman’s axe worked in at the end, and 
was written, I am willing to admit, for Mr. Henry Irving. 

It happens that at the time I began my tragedy Mr. Irving’s won- 
derful and varied ways of dying were the talk of London,* and think- 
ing the public could not very well have too much ofa good thing, I 
determined to so construct my tragedy that its hero should die, or 
rather seem to, at the close of each act. I need scarcely say the death 
did not really come off until the fifth act, when the hero’s head was to 
come off also; but inthe meantime the audience would have been 
thrilled—in Act 1, by his presumed death from poison; in Act 2, by 
his presumed death from the bite of a cobra; in Act 3, by his pre- 
sumed death from a broken heart; in Act 4, by his presumed 
death from the fumes of charcoal. There was also an episodical death- 
scene for him in Act 2, where he dreams that he is dying from 
elephantiasis, which some critics consider would, had it been elaborated 
with that weird power Mr. Irving possesses, have alone sufliced to 
make the fortune of the tragedy ; and altogether, I thought, and still 
think, that its production by the eminent tragedian I have named 
would have cansed quite a dramatic furore. 

But no, sir, it was not to be. The tragedy most graciously taken 
on approval was returned with thanks, and my dream of dramatic 
fame for the moment was over. But only for the moment ; for, after 
sleeping on my disappointment, I plucked up courage again, and 
waited, tragedy in hand, on the practical and courteous manager of the 
Gaiety. The six death-scenes (I includethe elephantiasis incident), which 
at the Lyceum would have been the strength of my play, were its 
stumbling-block at the house over the way. ‘‘I am afraid,’’ said Mr. 
Hollingshead, ‘‘that I have no champion cie-ist in my company. By- 
the-bye, why not make a melodrama of it, and let the hero have his 
head reaflixed in the last act, and come to life again with real galvanic 
batteries and electric coils ?”’ 

‘* An excellent idea !’’ said I; ‘*I will alter the piece at once.”’ 

‘“‘Tt won't be quite in our line even then, I fear,’’ continued th: 
lessee of the Gaiety, ‘*‘ but you will find it much more marketable, | 
think.’’ 

I thanked him and went home with my tragedy, which, in less than 
two days, I had transformed into a sensational melodrama, adopting Mr. 
H.’s suggestion forthe finale, and making a cut in Act 2 for a dance ct 
Indian snake-charmers, for which a kind musical friend most prompt); 
supplied me with a tom-tom obligato. I also eliminated five pages o1 
death agony in each of the first three acts, and only k:pt the char- 
coal-fume business in the fourth for the sake of setting the house on 
fire and bringing in a real fire-engine and water. 

With my transformed piece in my pocket I went at once to th 
Adelphi, but the lessee was unfortunately so prejudiced against snakes 
that he declined the chance I gave him of filling his coffers. Nowis: 
disconcerted, off I went to the I’rincess’s. On my way there, however, 
I met that excellent critic and admirable playwright, Mr. bk. L. 
Blanchard, and, presuming somewhat on his good nature, asked him i! 
he hada few moments to spare. He had, and I was cruel enough t 
read my melodrama right through to him over kidneys ¢ da bro. hette at 
the Albion. 

‘* My dear sir,” exclaimed the genial author of a ecore of plays, as I 
concluded, ‘‘ with afew trifling emendationg and alterations you } 
a three-act modern comedy of the most original character 
dialogue is rude enough already, most of it, and by substituting stew 
eels for th t 2, and making your hero lose his 
instead of his head at the end, you will geta piece that Sheridan 
ive written !”’ 
‘* You are too kind,’’ I 

t i 

he 


? 


aa 1 
murmured, pressing Mr. Blanchard’s hand, 
efore I went to bed that night 1 was well on with the dialogue 
for the stewed eel scene. 
before the weer k Was Ou 
and Mr. Hare, of the ¢ 
of modern lif 
+, lie f 


t Vie 


“aT 
hiss 


t Mr. Bancroft, of the Prince of Wales's, 
urt, had both reluctantly declined my comedy 
Mr. Bancroft, because he feared that my subject was 
r his stage, and Mr. Hare . because he felt ¢ mvin ed his stage 
was too bie for my subject. 

It was then, in a lucky moment, that I met Mr. H.9P. Farnie. Thé 
rejected comedy was in my pocket, and I told him its plot. ** Comedy,’ 
he returned—** comedy’s played out; make it into an epéra-bouffe. It’s 

ist the kind of subject for one. A composer would revel in setting 
that indigestion in the second act to music, and a fireman’s chorus, 
with a helmet accompaniment behind the scenes, might be made 
immense. Set to work, my dear boy, and get your songs and things 
without delay !”’ 7 . 


, 


’’ Mr. Irving must have 


Y.E -3.R. 


* It makes my mouth water to think what a 
made out of his * dying”’ every night in 7'4- 


* living 


Bells. 
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Well, sir, to make a long story as short as possible, I did turn my | before passing a final jud . — 3 
comedy into an opéra-boujfe in two acts, and it was only the fact that something aon canable a ie oS vert mag an ‘con 
there were seven other opéra-bouffes awaiting production at the Strand { and senseless dramatic sketch called ‘A Sees Est Sur i 
that prevented ite immediate acceptance there. A friend suggested that | which he had the ill luck to appear.’’ me eee 
I should interpolate a ‘* Major General’’ and a chorus of ** Mutes,”’ Only one more line, sir, that I may state that Jam the author of 4 
and try the Opera Comique with it ; but before I had done this I came | Stewed Eel Supper, and that it represents all that is left, dramaticall: 
one day upon Mr. Henderson. To him I detailed the features of my | speaking, of the five-act blank verse tragedy on whi ch I built ch 
opéra-bouffe, and he was much pleased, so much so, in fact, that he said, | high hopes three and a half years ago y = oo 
“Why, what a capital farce it would make! It’s quite worth cutting | to 


down, believe me! Besides,’’ he added, *‘you can keep that capital | ————SSS 


melody in Act 2 for the.comic housemaid, it looks so well :—House- | OVERHEARD AT TRUSCOTT'’S FOLLY. 
maid, Miss Simperson (with a song).”’ | Frmsr Citizen (inspecting). And so these are the bas-reliefs, eh ? 
Fearing I might long await an opening for its production as an | S£conp Citizen. Temple-das-reliefs, you mean. 


First Cir. But why das at all? 


opéra-bouffe, I resolved, after a mental struggle, to take Mr. Hender-| fF 
Srconp Cir. Don’t you see? Why, because the Corporation 


son’s practical advice, and with ruthless hand I sliced my piece down | 
into a twenty minutes’ farce. But he did not seem to jump at it | thought they might as well be hanged for a ‘‘ bas-sheep”’ as a ‘‘ baad- 
eagerly when [ took it to him. * I wanted a farce to play the people | lamb”’! 
in with, you see,” said he. | First Cir. Bah! Relief from the ‘ obstruction’’ altogether is 
‘‘ Yes??? queried I. | what we want. 
‘‘“Well, this seems a farce to play the people out with,’* he | ‘Szconp Cir. Including Birch’s Griffin. 
shel | Firsr Cir. Certainly. By-the-bye, Birch’s clear turtle would 
‘‘ Surely it’s just the same thing,”’ said I. | have been more in character. 
«Qh dear no!” said he; ‘but I tell you what, now. Why not Ssconp Cir. Oh, that would have made a ‘‘turtley’’ different 
take this farce—farces are drugs in the market, you know—and | thing of it. Good morning. [A£xit Finsr Crt. groaning. 
knock it up into something for German Reed’s people. It would be | — 
just the kind of thing for them.’’ I got up and left without a word. | Tuere is something inexpressibly soothing to our Special Hard- 
* * * * * | Up Man in reading about the ‘‘ Conversion of the Spanish Debt.’’ 
Toe following extract, sir, I cut fromthe Zra of last Saturday six | He has hitherto always been convinced that Ais debts were such 
weeks. | outrageously hardened old sinners as to be utterly beyond all hope of 











BLAcKBURN. conversion. Hope has now revived in his breast; and he has made 
“A new candidate for public favour appeared at thenew Philharmonic | UP his mind to request the curate to have a serious talk to those debts 
Hall last week in the person of Mr. Albany Chambers, a gentleman the very next time he looks in. 
who adopts the monologue style of entertainment made familiar by | Tue wild Kurds, who have been indulging in invasions of l’ersia, 
Messrs. Maccabe and Woodin. He possesses much natural talent, but | appear at length to have encountered a Taimur. 


THAT WICKED MAN AGAIN, 





“Mr. Bromley Davenport, at Coleshill, had no hesitatio. 5 | 
attributing the responsibility (of the murder of Lord Mount- 
morres) to Mr. Gladstone himseilf.”’ 





| 
Ir evils of any kind burden the earth, | 
Polluting life’s veriest dreg, | 
They owe their inception as well as their birth | 
To that renegade Radical Weg ; 
If infamy blackens the people we see 
To a dye of the hue of my hat, | 
I’ve no hesitation in saying that he | 
Will be found at the bottom of that. | 


Eve’s act when one morning she went for a stroll 
Ere her Adam attempted to rise 
(A rather unfortunate walk on the whole, 
For she came back a trifle too wise)— 
The plagues down in Egypt—Bartholomew’s fee,— | 
| 
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Jefiries’ ‘* Bloody Assizes”’ decrees— 
I've no hesitation in saying that he | 
Will be found at the bottom of these. 


Take every villainy—craft’s or the sword’s— 
With each act of chicane or of blood, 

That horrified History sternly records 
From Victoria back to the flood ; 

Take every enterprise—project— decree— 
That Integrity’s forced to condemn— 

I’ve no hesitation in saying that he 
Will be found at the bottom of them. 


The way which the City all reason defies 
With its sugar-stick Temple Bar block, 
The recent insensate behaviour at Guy’s, 
The Election disclosures that shock, 
The damages done by the ravaging sea 
And the floods that the Midlands disclose— 
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I’ve no hesitation in saying that he pw) / , 
Will be found at the bottom of those. lai. = ys a 
It doesn’t consult me enough in its plans on : ee 


This world, which my presence adorns, : 21RI 
I have indigestion (most painful of bans), ; LIKE A BIRD. 
And I suffer a little from corns ; | Trate Sportsman :—‘' Wy, TH#uE RS NOT A KIKD TO KB OEBN ANYWHERE ; 
WHAT CAN THREY be DOING?” 


There's no one defers very greatly to me, WHEREVER CAN THEY BE GONE TO, OK - 
And my politics fall rather flat— Milder Man :—“ VPokinG THEIK HEAKS INTO OTHER SPORTSMEN 6 BUnI- 
I've no hesitation in saying that he wees, [ SUPPOSE: AND THEIR CLAWS WILL GBT INTO OTHER PEOPLE'S 


Will be found at the bottom of that. Pigs. 
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MISREPRESENTED. 





O rRexs that adorn my garden 
Ye have heard in the poet’s rhyme 

Of the crackling frosts which harden 
The earth in the winter time, 

Those gladdening frosts that glitter 
With myriad sparks of light, 

When the birds on your branches twitter 
With joy and with sheer delight ? 


O plants that my wall encloses ~ 
Ye have heard of the feathery flakes, 
As light as the leaves of roses, 
That fall when the cloudlet breaks ? 
Ye have heard of the spotless whiteness 
Of the coverlet fair and soft 
Which, filled with a great politeness, 
The novelists praise so oft ? 


O birds that delight my hearing 
Ye have heard of the winter days 
When Pheebus, benign and cheering, 
Diffuses unfailing rays 
Which artists, in jubilation 
(Those artists who never faint 
In their ardent appreciation), 
So greatly delight to paint ? 


O maid who canst just remember 
- The summer of Sixty-four, 

Thou hast heard of the crisp December 
‘That warms to the inmost core? 

Thou hast heard of the endless skating 
On ice that endures for weeks, 

Of which, in his cheery prating, 
The fool so urbanely speaks ¢ 


O trees, O my friends, how like you 
The murky and dismal fogs ; 

And how does the dampness strike you 
That soddens the patient frogs ? 

O plants, in the summer bending 
With myriad blooms ablush, 

How like ye the sleet descending— 
The chilling and cheerless slush ? 


O feathery host (each member 
As mute as the silent tomb), 
How like ye the real December ? 
How like ye the sunless gloom ? 
O maiden so sweet and trusting, 
Say, why does thy laughter fail? 
And why do thy skates want dusting ? 
And why is thy sheek so pale? 


O writer, and bard, and painter ; 
O false and deceitful breasts ! 
Enjoyment and hope grow fainter 
Because of your heartless jests. 
Ye sap our resigned contentment ; 
Ye play with our trustful youth ; 
Bemused by your false presentment 
We faint when we learn the truth ! 


Beware! Through all climes and weathers 
I’ll track ye betimes and late 

And smear ye with tar and feathers 
In bitter and boundless hate. 


ON 


FUN. i ae 


I know ye! in your professions— 
(I’ve heard ye described) —ye wear 
Great collars, and wild 
And long and beclustered hair. 


I’ve sought them, with blindin 
And ever afresh imbibed : . 
But cannot succeed in finding 
The persons I've heard described : 
Can men who are round and chubby— 
Can chatty and cheerful cards 
With hair that is ly scrubby 
Be novelists— bards ? 


Has Fate, asa tion 

And turning of tables, played 
This card for their expiation— 

That they shall be mispourtrayed ? 
O trees, and O songsters tender ; 

O plantlets about my feet ; 
O maiden so fair and slender, 

Be gay, for revenge is sweet ! 








THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AFLOAT. 


Monsigur Le Repacrgsur,—Hoorays, I ama float. I am also a 
board ; alzo I resent ze accusation a ze ancient mariner zat Iam a 
chump. My frien’ Jollidogue he have come to me and have say vill 
I go vit him to sea, and I, not comprehending, say ‘‘ To see vat,’ and 
he say, ‘* No larks,”’ and zat he mean sailing. Zen I say, encore **'To 
sell vat ?”’ and he explain to me, for I sall nevare undarestand your 
langvidge, zat he is going a voyage in his leetle yacht ze ‘* Saucy,” 
and vill I go also, and voild ! i am on ze board of ze ‘‘ Saucy,” and 
ze sun is shining, ze vayes are rolling, and I also. Ven ve embark in 
ze boat to join ze ship, zare vas lots of Jollidogue’s peoples, and ze 
vare sO merries zat I enqvire of ze sailormans if ze boat is vat zey call 
ze jolly boat, but ze stupide say zat it is von gig, so I laugh and ask 
him it zat it is drawn by sea-horses. Maintenant ve arrive On 20 
board, and ven ve entare ze estate cabin I tell Jollidogue zat veddare 
or no ze boat ve have left is a gig zis isa hansom cabin. Toute 
suite, ze sailormans make great noise, and ze ‘* Yeayo’’ of your Nancilees, 
and Jollidogue tell me zey are weighing ze anchors, and I inquire if 
ze man who sold it have not given good measure. Zen I go on deck 
and make conversation vit ze ancient mariner, but ma foi! que c'est béte. 
He talk of sailing on ze eye of ze vind, but I say, ** Mon ami! ze 
vind it is high, but it bave not got an eye,’’ and he say he knows it. 
Zen he talks of sailing short and long, vich I suppose is zat ve got 
ovare a short distance in a long time, but ze stupid iugh at me. Next 
he tell me a boat vich pass us have a leg of ze mouton gail, and I 
vondare if he is drunk, but ven he say zat our ship vill have to tack I 
am sure he is, and I say, ‘‘ My friend, ze ship carpentare may tack or 
even nail anysink, but ze ship nevare.’”? So I leave him to seek 
Jollidogue, but, vraiment! he is vorse zan ze seaman, for he point to 
ze sail and speak of ze reef points, and I say, ‘* Quel horreur ! vare is 
ze points of ze reefs? We sall be von ground.’”’ But he say zat he 
mean ze short piece of rope along ze sail. But I tell him I have 
heard speak of ze stays of ze ship, and I alway tought zat zey vare ze 
staylaces, and ze aunt of Jollidogue she escream, and say she is 
shock! Presentlys I hear Jollidogue tell zem to haul up ze ensign, 
and I enqvire vat have he done ?—for I know zat at von time you have 
had ensigns in your army, and I suppose it is also an officier of ze 
ship, and I say, ‘‘ Poor fellow, vat have he done zat it is all up vit 
him?’ But zey reassure me zat itis only a flag. But next I am 
horrified ven Jollidogue speak of ze shrouds, and I ask if any von is 
dead, for I begin to feel vare queer myself, but he say ze shenel is 
anozzare name for ze ratlines, and I ejohn—ah, no! ejaculate—‘‘ Vat, 
have you rats aboard?” but ze stupides only laugh at me. Zen, I 
begin to feel ze motion of ze vessel far from jolly, so I zink I vill lie 
down, and I ask ze ancient mariner for ze loan of ze main sheet he 
have spoken of, and ze stupid show me a rope, and I say, ‘* Va-t-en! 
you laugh at me!’ Just zen I begin to feel I cannot say how, and 
ze sailor ask me if I vould like a nice cut off some fat bacon, 
ME + «6 ss 6 
Ven I have done gazing in ze vatare over ze cowsvork—ah, no! ze 
bulvark—I look round, and zare is Mees Jollidogue coming up ze 
ladder of ze companions, in ze neat dress of your naval blew, vit 
bright boutons of gold and vearing a Tam of ze Shanty, and, ma Soil 
ven she bring me ze flask of brandy, and smile, ah! she look so 
ravissante zat | am vell directly, and first I look in ze sea and zen in 
her eyes, and I cannot tell vich is ze most blue, or ze most deep, or ze 
most dangerous ! 


A Question of Strength. 
Wun is a man possessed of irresistible strength ?—When he is armed 
with dyna-‘‘ might’’! 
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A PRIVATE PEEP AT THE PRINCESS’S. 


RESEN TING 

himself, accord- 
ing to special 
invitation gra- 
ciously accept- 
ed, at the stage- 
door of the 
new Princess's 
last Friday 
week, Mr. Fun 
found himself 
in the midst of 
one of the 
greatest thea- 
trical trans- 
formation 
scenes he re- 
members to 
have witnessed. 
The old Prin- 
cess’s has gone 
(readers of or- 
dinary observa- 
tion may have 
gathered as 
much from the public announcements) ; dusty—dismal—‘‘ straggly ’’— 
it has died the death, and has risen from its ashes bright—compact— 
luxurious—a very much more beautiful Phoenix than it ever was in 
ite first youth. ‘There are small details of decoration which are per- 
haps out of harmony with the whole—Japanese fans on flock paper of 
modern design, for instance—but we are not inclined, nor is the public 
likely, to be hypercritical on such minor points, when Mr. Gooch’s 
paramount idea throughout appears to have been the ensurance of 
a comfort bordering ~ 
on luxury to his pa- 
trons. The bell which 
‘*riogs two minutes 
before the commence- | q 
ment of each act’’ is ew) 
& very convenient in- \ = 
stitution—of Parisian 
origin, if Mr. Fun's 
reminiscences serve 
him faithfully—but in 
touching upon this 
pint our artist seems 
to have drawn upon 
hisimagination rather, 
instead of devoting his 
attention to the cha- 
racteristica of the 
room. Ile has de- 
picted a young lady 
commencing opera- 
tions upon a cold, cold 
ice, just as the bell rings; she is represented as desirous of return- 
ing to her seat in time, and being overcome with the magnitude of 
the task befure her. It is an instructive, if somewhat transcendental, 
jicture. 

The smoking-room on the dress-circle level is another great luxury, 

and the most inveterate of Sir Walter Raleigh's followers may pull 

uway to his heart's content, soothed into placility by the reflection 
that the entire butld- 
ing is fireproof and, in 
case of accident from 
a wandering fusee, 
the exits are numerous 
and broad. Livery 
careful man, however, 
afcer lighting his weed, 
will make his way to 
the delightful open air 
summer lounge 
tached and 
over the entrar 
fling his ‘light ° over 
the bal 
heads of the Oxf 
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of his pa‘rons. 


a 


' Booth, the eminent American tragedian. 





[Nov. 17, 1850. 


‘* every division of the audience has its cloak-rooms, retiring-rooms, 
and saloons (in the pit saloon, among some frames of interesting old 


prints, he observed a doubly interesting document—a copy of a 
characteristic announcement by the elder Charles 
Mathews of one of his ‘At Homes’), every seat in 
the theatre commands an equally perfect view of the 
stage (even the lofty occupant of the gallery—proba- 
bly the loftiest in London now —has his complete, 
though distant, view), the proscenium opening is 
thirty feet wide by thirty-six high (this we can 
vouch for, as we measured it ourselves when nobody 
was looking—at least, we venture to say few ob- 
served us engaged upon the task as shown in the 
margin), the walls are papered with a crimson flock 
paper, and the hangings of the private boxes are 
deep crimson figured-silk.’’ We also noticed in 
each of these latter a neat looking-glass, which will 
no doubt be a great source of delight to ladies—and 
gentlemen. We further noticed for ourselves that 
deep piled carpets abound, that the gas is protected 
by delicate-hued globes of novel design, that there is 
4 ious entrance hall, a good crush-room, a wide 
staircase (divided in the centre by a brass handrail), 
an elegant foyer hung with pictures, and plenty of 
lounges, from the soft spring to the less sybaritic 
bent-wood and caned-seated The arrangements 





‘*behind ’’ are on an equal scale; the stage is capa- 
ble of doing anything a stage may be expected 
to do, and the dressing-rooms are large and airy—quite a revolution 
in dressing-roome. 


Altogether, Mr. Gooch with his new theatre may 
well be said to bear off the palm. Our 
artist has illustrated this fact; he has al- 
lowed his fancy full play in the portrait of 
Mr. Gooch, which he warrants an incorrect 
likeness. The humbler portions of the 
house have not 
heen at all neg- 
lected ; broad 
staircases of 
beautiful hard 
stone, and hav- 
ing sumptuous 
iron handrails 
let into the 
wall, which is 
artistically flat- 
ted in a neutral 
tint of white, 
lead to the 

















Fancy portrait of Mr. Gooch “ bearing off the palm.” 





gallery and amphitheatre, and, coming in 
our peregrinations upon the gallery bar, 
we found it beautitully decorated with 
half-a-dozen barrels of beer. Mr. Gooch 
has well studied the tastes of every class 





The Japanese Fan of modern art deco- 
ration is ubiquitous. 


The event of the opening night was the reappearance of Mr. Edwin 
‘This gentleman visited 
Kogland some twenty years ago, when he made a most favourable im- 
pression upon the playgoing public. His début on Saturday, the 6th 
inst . was a de ‘Though we have no space to give any 
detailed criticism of the play, we cannot help referring to the ‘‘ Get 
thee toa nunnery” scene with Ophelia, which, to our mind, is as finea 
piece of acting as it has ever been our good fortune te witness ; the effort 
to repress the deep and true devotion of his love was truly grand. His 
scene with the First Player, also, where the prince threw off his 
‘* seeming madness,’” and was at once the courteous gentleman who 
could ‘‘afford’’ to be affable with his inferior, was most admirably 
mansged. We are glad to congratulate our American cousin, and 
heartily wish him a series of successes equ il to that of the first 
nicht. 


ww 


SUCCESS 


The next great achievement of the evening was, unquestionably, 
Miss (serard’s (phelia This young Jady’s acting was simply delicious, 
ni tl ovation she received at the close of the mad scene Was 43 
ther yell deserved as it has rarely been more worthily 
bestow 

Nor ought we to omit th of Mrs. Herman Vezin, who plared 
Th ‘ mowith! st be ming lignity and vera Th Yay Wad 
well acted thronghout, as indeed it could hardly fail to be when 
the puncy characters were sustained by et) h veterans as John 

ler, W. Farren, and other public favourites. 
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THE DURABLE PATIENT. | 


I cams upon workmen a-making 
A strange and mysterious thing; | 
My taste for inquiry awaking 
Shot up like a tree in the Spring : 
I noticed consignments of leather, 
And fabrics too tough to be marred 
By any ill-usage or weather— 
Materials solid, and hard. 


And while I was watching and waiting 
To try and detect the design, 

I came upon masses of plating 
Like armour for ships of the line ; 

Of stubborn unbending resistance 
These doughty materials spoke ; 

Among them was timber to blansce, 
In hardness and sinew, the oak. 


The workmen were putting together 
A sort of substratum or ground 
Of pieces of oak and of leather 
Most strongly and solidly bound 
In rivetted lattice or grating, 
Completely and firmly enclosed ; 
While, over;the lattice, the plating 
Of armour was superimposed. 


The workmen, to make themselves clearly 
Assured of its answering well, 
N ow tested the object severely 
With hammer, and bullet, and shell: 
Determined to duly expose it 
To tests beyond possible doubt, 
They burned it, and soaked it, and froze it, 
And finally kicked it about. 


Then, having ill-used and distressed it 
By every possible plan, 
They carefully took it and dressed it 
In trousers and coat like a man ; 
Some words of enquiry expended 
Resulted in civil replies 
That this was a dummy intended 
To serve as & patient at Guy’s. 


y RIGHT.” 

Wine Not. 
Surety ‘‘tapping his claret’? was a comparatively 
simple matter when every brave knight wore his 


** casque”’ on his h | 


ELECTION FOUL LINEN, 

Tue Election Commissioners have been doing their exceedingly dirty 
work. These are the edifying scenes that usually result :-— 

Free AND INDEPENDENT VoreER, stifiy Tory. Yes, my lord, it came 
to my knowledge that the other were endeavouring to pervert the 
conscience of the constituency with their puny means ; so I got money 
up from London and presented everybody who bought a pil in my shop 
with three sovereigns in the box. I knew they couldn’t do that. 

F. anv I. Vorenr, hasty Liberal. Pooh! alow, coarse way of doing 
business. I used to go about to the tradesmen and buy a pennyworth of 
something, and then want to change a fiver. As they never had change 
I'd leave the note, and forget it. Now you can’t call that bribing; 
merely a bad memory. 

Tory F. anv I. Vorer (chuckling). Ah, but you didn’t engage all 
the illiterate voters as clerks ata pound a day in order to prevent them 
voting for the Liberals. ; 

Lipgrat F. anp I. No; and you didn’t make them all blind drunk 
before the poll, and get them to vote for the Liberals after all. 

Juper. This is really very shocking; but surely the Good Templar 
party remained pure. : 

Born F. axnp I. Oh, we only presented them with an oxydised 
silver tewn-pump apiece, and then they went and abstained—from 

voting for either. . 

Jupcr. Well, I shall have to report you to Parliament, I’m afraid. 
And if you’re not disfranchised you 

Lipepar F. any I. All right; but don’t you go saying that we 
hadn’t quite as many men drunk.as he: I should never be employed 

48 an agent again. 
Tory F. anv I. And mind you emphasise the fact that we bought 





ninety rotten businesses. Whatever we are, give ns credit for having | to ‘‘the latter of three men.”’ 


p/enty of money and plenty of cheek. 
I, aa Clerk, put this | 


upce. I'll give you all the credit you deserve. 


ANOTHER PERVERTER OF THE TRUTH. 


032A Refreshist :—‘' Goin’ TO FRTSH A DROPSH QO’ BBER, OLD WOMAN? ‘Taran 


. = oe 
———— ee a 


Wife :—"* Yes, BUT NOT FOR YOU; YOU SAID YOU WERE GOING TO TAKB 
THE PLEDGE THI8 MOKNING.” 

Refreshist :—** Yesu, I ’AVE BEEN ROUND TO THE (Gioop TEeMPLARSH 
LopG8sH THIS MORNIN’, BUT THBY AIN’T GOT A WACANCY TILL AFTER Cunismasy.”” 


—w 


borough down for disfranchisement, and let’s get out of it rapidly. 
It’s pestilential. 

F. anv I.’ (ensemble). Well, we’ve made our borough famous at any 
rate. Anybody might be proud to represent it now. 


A ‘*Novel”’ Club. 


A new Bohemian Club has been established, called the ‘‘ Fielding.” 
We presume an alley for ‘* bowling ’’ will be one of its most 
features, and the Cricket on the Hearth another. Should the Fielding 
prove a success the members will doubtless all be anxious to make 
‘*long-stops.’’ ‘‘ Balls’’ will naturally be associated with this elub, 
canis steward may be quite easy as to his finances, for it is by the 
batting, and never in the Fielding, that long scores are run up. 
musical members intend Socnans ® class for singing ‘‘ catches,’ and 
the hall porter (by request) will be styled the ‘‘ wicket- a We 
need scarcely add that ‘‘ point ’’-steaks will be in constant 


A Hole in the Wall. 

Recent accounts of the construction of the new Princess’s Theatre 
say, ‘It may be comforting to many to learn that the auditorium is 
Be ted from the e by a substantial brick wall nearly two feet 

ck.’? Many who have been since the opening night have had, 
ocular demonstration how easily and comfortably they can “ sao- 


through a brick wall.”’ 


A ‘‘Latter’”’-day Error. 
Tus Times, in writing of the late ‘‘ go-as-you-please "’ race, referred 
‘the loti : We have he inows that the Times 
favoured a system of “‘ latteral ”’ reform, but to extend it soas to in- 
inde a‘ comparative "? mistake woulé be a ‘‘ positive ’’ blunder. 
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FIAT EXPERIMENTUM. - 


Master Tommy :-—*' Motuern, DEAR, DO YOU THINK OSCAR WOULD SAVE A LITTLE GIRL’S LIFE IF SHE PBLL INTO THE WATER: ”’ 


Mother :—** 1 DARESAY HE WOULD, DEAR.”’ 


Master Tommy :-—‘‘ Ou THEN, MOTHER, DEAR, do rrow Torsy 1N.”’ 


Ex-M.P.-li Gratia. 


From the revelations elicited by the Bribery Commissioners it would | 
almost appear true that in the political world every man has his price. | 
Indeed, M.P’.'s themselves, who would have scorned the seductions of 
a paltry fiver, have before now been known to accept (Chiltern) 
Hundreds. 


A New Reading. 


Aw erudite correspondent assures us that from ‘‘ Gay to Grave, from 
Lively to Severe "’ is a corruption of the original phrase which went 
thus: ‘‘ Gay to Sterne, from Livy to De Vere!’’ As he quotes four 
authors he probably is right. 


Docror Taxxen has backed himself to fast on water for forty 
days against any tix men of his own age and weight who for the same 

iod will venture to fast on wine, beer, or spirituous liquor of 
any kind. We are authorised to state that there is no truth in the 
report as to Trophonius having gone into training for the match. On 
the contrary, he has failed to find anyone willing to guarantee him the 
necessary supplies of liquor, gratis; and he has never been in the 
habit of paying for his own, and, what's more, doesn’t mean to begin 
at his time of life. 


LTER QUALITY CAUTION —It 
RePeL ARR THE Cocoa thickens ia 
ThiaN: Le THE the cup, it proves 


the addition of 


“ROL M 


‘etrigg AeIOT" 


DALE TOUR. the 9 = 
: COTTONS..:: AND TARE NS PURE!!! = SSENCE. 
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FUN ALMANAC, 


Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 
Now Ready, One Snilling, by post ls. 2d., 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I88l. 


Tuirty Paces or Picrurgs 


, By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 


E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153. FLEST STRFET, E.C. 


Ready November 22, 
THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
of the 


PICTORIAL WORLD, 


Price Owner Suiriyina. Ix an EvrGantty Destonep WRAPPER. 


CONTENTS. 


Two separate Pictures beautifully Printed in Colours. 


A Curistmas CakoL—at Home. From a picture by W. Gadsby. 
CurLpREeN’s Xmas Fancy Bart Costumes, By A. Chasemore. 


And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose. 


The whole being produced by and under the Superintendence of 


DALZIEL BROTHERS. 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


In the recent scene in the French Cham- 
ber, while M. Gambetta was speaking, a 
member of the Right called out, ‘‘ You 
should weigh your words, Monsieur le 
Président.’’ M. Gambetta evidently knows 
his way about, and was not the least discon- 
certed at this sca/ey interruption. 


A married woman named Fanny Savage 
has been sentenced by the Derby magis- 
trates to six months’ imprisonment for 
branding her little girl five or six times on 
the thigh with a sl hot poker. It really 
seems @ burning shame that similar pain 
cannot be inflicted upon the mother (save 
the mark !)—we mean the brutal Savage. 


Mrs. Fenwick Miller has returned to the 
School Board just in time, for had she been 
absent at but one more meeting she would 
have been declared no longer a member. 
This is fortunate, for although she is a 
Mrs., her services would have been missed. 


At the Lord Mayor’s Banquet Lord 
Selborne definitely promised that the 
Government would make an_ earnest 
attempt next session to accomplish the 
codification of the criminal law. As this is 
so essential, we trust his lordship was not, 
in boys’ language, ‘‘ only codding.’’ 


The Damp Season. 


‘‘Tueicg ish he armed who hath hish 
quarrelsh just,’’ he remarked with a humid, 
not to say watery, look in his naturally 
eagle eye. ‘* Quarrelsh just! Just had a 
quarrelsh with the wifesh.’’ ‘‘And you have 
harmed yourself at Jeast thrice,’”” we ven- 
tured. ‘‘What’s the matter ?’’ ‘* Wifesh had 
neuralgiash a week. I’ve gotsh influenza ; 
both irritablo--quarrelsh of coursh.’’ Gently 
but firmly we led him home, presented his 
wife with a bottle of Neuraline and gave our 
‘‘ thrice armed ”’ friend a bottle of Glyka- 
line. The cure was complete, we are happy 
to state. Messrs. Leath and loss once more 
have restored peace, and the eagle eye is 
rolling about brighter than ever. 


A Polite (Chesterfield) Hint. 


Wewere sorry to find that ‘‘ Chesterfield ’’ 
letter wasn’t Ruskin’s after all, because it 
was £0 much more coherent and concise in 
style than the quips and cranks Jack has 
been bringing forth lately, that we were 
beginning to hope he might slowly 
recover; but no, it is a forgery, and we 
hear on all sides there is no change in poor 
Jack’s condition. Well, with a warped mind 
and a sluggish liver a long course of ‘ Bilin 
Water’’ is the best thing to go for. If 
any jaundiced admirer of himself suffers in 
this way let him try ‘ Bilin’’; it will 
often keep him out of hot water. Possibly 
we may shortly have liuskin’s opinion of 
this excellent fluid ! 


EN 


A Cool, Refreshing Beverage. 


Tue O'Sullivan, M.P., describing whisky containing fusel oil, 
condemned it strongly asa drink (and who should be a better judge 
of good spirits than a thrue-born Hibernian ?). The O'Sullivan, M.P., 
says, ‘‘ Such spirit is equal to a torchligat procession going down the 
throat.’’ Any torchlight procession of the unwashed would be strong- 
flavoured and unpleasant, an Irish one particularly so ; but whisky of 
We prefer a lighter drink, 
and have one in ‘‘ Scally’s Swan and Crown Pure Irish Whisky,’’ 
which stimulates and exhilarates over night without leaving palpable I; 


such a sort is torcher we could not endure. 


traces of ite ‘‘ procession’ in the morning. 
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ONE FOR HIS NOB. 


’Arry Samuels :—‘* Lon’ bLEs8 YBR, Miss Pexkins, THESE Devonsuine FRLLERS AN T GoT 
A WORD TO SAY FOR ’EMSELVBS WHEN THEY HAR INTRODUCED TO ALADY. I bo LIKB TO ‘BAKA 
PELLER ABLE TO TALK. Now, I TALK SIMPLY BECAUSE I CAN'T HELP IT.” 

Miss Perkins :—** AND BECAUSE THB LADY TO WHOM YOU AKE INTKODUCED CAN T HELP 


IT EITHER, I presume.” 


- a 
as — —— A CT 


A CO-RECTOR, 
Yz Dons of Glasgow Universitie, 
John Ruskin now will call you addle-pated 
That you could not unanimous agree 
The ‘‘ only wise one’’ should be elevated 
To fill the coveted Lord Rector's chair ; 
But lo! instead, John Bright is seated there. 


‘‘Curgnent’’ Lirgxatvne.—A grocer’s price list. 
Captain Boycott, the blockaded farmer in Mayo, is a teetotaler, 
the beverage he would probably prefer would be ‘‘ Urange-aid.’’ 


9c 


VOL. xXxxII.—No, 811. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE CHAMPION 
SCULLING MATCH. 


Tuovcu when a young man in lodgings I rode from Wandsworth 
to London Bridge every morning for three years, I am not, sir, what 
you would call anoarsman. The fact that I rode, not in an outrigger, 
but outside a bus, during the period referred to, may, in fact, have 
something to do with my aquatic inefficiency. At any rate, though 
of an acute temperament, and as a rule considered ‘‘ downy,” I cannot 
even ‘‘ feather’? an oar. Mr. Gulston once told me this was because 
I had too thick a ‘‘ skull,’’ and whatever the reason may be, there is 
the fact; and here, too (I am writing, to use fig-urative language, 
beneath my own “‘ fig-tree’’), is my nest, which I have never yet suc- 
ceeded in feathering either. 

I started for the Hanlan-Trickett boatrace, therefore, under some 
disadvantages ; and soon found I was the only man on the Press boat 
who had not the whole of the science and slang of rowing at their 
fingers’ ends.* Still, I am never above picking up information from 
others, so I kept my ears open from the first, being determined also to 
ask a question, or two if necessary, of one of the many knowing 
parties present. 

I had not long to wait for information. ‘‘ And so,’’ said one prophet 
to another, as they smoked abaft the funnel, ‘‘ Harry Kelley is to 
‘show up’ Trickett, I hear *’’ 

‘‘Yes,’’ returned the other, ‘‘ that’s so;’’? and there the matter 
would have dropped had I not stepped forward and said, ‘‘ Oh, could 
you tell me in what paper Kelley is to show Trickett up?” 

‘‘ In what paper?’’ echoed the tipster, trying to wink at the other 
without being seen by me ; ‘‘ why, in the ‘cutter,’ of course !”’ 

Now, sir, seeing the ‘‘ Cutter’? is the tailors’ trade organ, and that 
tailors have nothing to do with rowing, unless it be to put in ‘‘ sliding 
seata’’ to rowers’ trousers, I really did not see what possible reason 
Kelley could have for showing up Trickett, or any other oarsman, in 
such a paper. But I give you the fact asI heard it, and cannot do 
more. 

I also learned that the Bull’s Head at Barnes was Hanlan’s head- 
quarters—bull’s head quarters, in fact—the ‘‘ scullery’’ being the apart- 
ment he exclusively retains. When I asked why the scullery, several 
men cried out, ‘‘ Where else would a sculler live, stupid?’’ which 
made me feel very small for the time. 

But I had my revenge, sir, for presently, when I heard them 
talking about “‘ well-trained oars,’’ I said, ‘‘ Oh, I suppose your ‘ well- 
trained oar’ has always had a ‘ boarding-scull’ education, eh?”’ 
which made several of the weaker tipsters quite poorly. 

Arrived at the starting-point, our steamer was moored in the river— 
(did you ever hear of anything being ‘‘rivered ” in the moor, sirt)— 
till the men were ready for the race. Trickett first appeared, and 
stripped at once to his buff jersey. Then came Hanlan, who only 
took off his coat; so that the Canadian was outstripped at first, at 
any rate. 

The latter was in a skiff he had brought over with him, named the 
Canada, seemingly on purpose to give young comic journalists the 
chance of remarking that Hanlan, though seemingly in England, wis 
really in Canada all the time. Then Mr. Ireland was the umpire, too, 
a fact that opens up the way to columns of facetious copy as to the 
disturbed and excited state of Ireland, and so on ad iid. 

Before the start the betting was six to four on the Canadian, and five 
minutes after the start it was nine to four on him, or so I thought; 
but I read in a contemporary that ‘‘the pine to four was laid freely 
on the umpire’s boat.’’ Asthe umpire’s boat was not racing, though, 
I do not quite see what the use of laying was, but, perhaps, at the 
sight of the hatchways the bookmen could not but lay from mere force 
of habit. 

To tell the rea] truth, sir, Ireland, or rather Ireland's boat, was so 
much in the way (it is a trick ‘‘Ireland’’ has) that we on the Press 
boat could see but little of the actual details of the race. But it was 
very soon evident, even to unaquatic me, that Hanlan was the superior 
sculler. A man near me called out, too, that he (Hanlan) was the 
‘better ’’ of the two, though when I asked him for his proof that he 
had bet even a new hat on the result, he called me names and did nct 
furnish it 

At Hammersmith Bridge the Australian was three seconds astern of 

A new theatre is to be built almost immediately, under the auspices | his rival; and soon after the latter began to indulge in all kinds of 
of Mr. Sefton Parry, in Northumberland Avenue. Very well. a very | larks, so much so that some spectators began to fear they might lead to 
good place to Avenue theatre too, I should say. ; : | ‘*fowl’’ play as well. For a short distance he rowed in a most 

; eccentric manner—a kind of paralytic stroke, in fact—and at Barnes 
— : waved his handkerchief and drank a draught of river water ; not having 
The Latest Outrage. | read, it was easy to tell, the last report of the Thames Conservators on 

Per Postcard frowm Colney Hatch. the state of the stream. . i 
i, eines al Mn Wael Waele wh’ *t. a di | Pric kett rowed gamely on, but could not gain on his phenomenal 
. yar Samily recorded his vote at the recent | antagonist, who shot away from him whenever he pleased to try, and 





SOCK AND BUSKIN. 














EOPENING the 
(\ Haymarket on 
“Saturday next, 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Bancroft will 
appear as Jack 
Poyntz and 
Naomi Tighe, 
in School. From 
experience we 
know that Mr. 
Bancroft’ will 
make plenty of 
poyntz, and if 
his clever con- 
sort doesn’t 

score even bet- 
ter than him- 
self, she is at 
any rate pretty 
sure to make 
a good tighe of 
it. Masks and 
Faces, as I have 
before mentioned, is to be the fare next placed before the public by 


























there spirited caterers, and I now understand that Mr. Burnand will 
supply the *‘ follow’’ in the shape of a new comedy. 










I have not yet seen Mr. Wyndham’s new piece, J) /cre’s the Cat ?— 
translated from the German by himself, I believe. Can it be a cat 
with nine tales ? 












Mr. l)’Oyly Carte’s new theatre, The Savoy, is expected to be ready 
by Easter, when the Pirates of Penzanee will probably take up their 
quarters there; Offenbach’s last work, Belle Lurette, filling their 
place at the Opera Comique. The jublic may be reluctant to patronise 
the latter house after the departure of the Gilbert-Sullivan combina- 
tion, but the new opéra-boutfe will no doubt eventually lurette in. 












A really good comedian, possessing the spirit of true comedy art as 
distinguished from buffoonery, and whose face, like Mr. Spectator’s, 
was once ‘‘ well known at the Grecian,’’ has been playing in The 
World at Drury Lane lately. Mr. Harry Nicholls, the gentleman 
alluded to, may be femaeeiiede don the success which bas attended 
this step from east to west, for it is thoroughly deserved. His art, 
Cees it may require mellowing, is the true gold, and not Nicholls 
silver. 

















In our issue of the 1(th inst. we fell into a slight error with regard 
to the morning performance at the (iaiety on the 25th (to-morrow). It 
is Constance in The Love Chase, and not Frou- Frou, that Miss Fowler 
will play. Mrs. Arthur Stirling will also appear, sustaining the 
character of Widow Creen for the first time. The performance is for 
- benefit of Mrs. George Coleman—and anybody else who likes to go 
and seu it. 
















A version of Ze Roman d’un Jeune Homme Pauvre, by Mr. Charles 
Coghlan, is to be produced at the St. James's. Mr. Coghlan, besides 
being an accomplished actor, has done some fair dramatic work already. 
notably a piece recently produced in the provinces under the title of 
For Life, if | remember rightly, so that he is by no means a novice, and 
I trust it will be some time before this Coghlan comes to a full stop. 






















From the 30th of May next Drury Lane will be occupied for a time 
by the Saxe-Meiningen Theatre Company Shakespeare, Schiller, 
Noli re, \c., will be given—all in German, of course. Shakespeare in 
German! I never sausage a thing! Every one of them ought to 
get the saxe. : 




























N ESTOR. 










General Election. To state, therefore, that ‘* Leo p ld ’’ is a ** Li-on ’’ 
, » of it. | © There were some famous sporting writers aboard, whose finger ends being in 
---- mourning, J rhay sfor thesr “unsuccessful tips’? (sporting tips, not finger tips. I 
A “ Fow. " Dexp.—Looking up the Poultry | mean), seemed to have little n a ee ee ee ee 





LSS 






























ey 


ee Ae 
CS 











Nov. 24, 1880.] 


might have won by any distance. But he evidently did not care to go 
any great lengths, and ultimately only won by about three or four. 

I never saw finer sculling than Hanlan’s—it was the perfection of 
form; whilst Trickett’s was rather the realisation of great strength. 
But, of course, in ‘‘ skulling,’’ it is ‘‘head’’-work that is wanted, 
and this Hanlan supplied. 

There is only one other point, sir. I was told on leaving the Press 
boat that the starter’s pistol is specially made for boatraces with an 
‘‘out-trigger.’’ I give you this information as I received it, but can- 
not vouch for its truth. 





























THE CURE-NOT-PREVENTION JOKE IN IRELAND. 


(Axnp A Very GuastLy Joxkg, TOoOo!!) 


Scene: Disaffected District in Ireland. Residence of a landlord. 
LANDLORD discovered somewhat agitated and uneasy. 
Lanpitorp. Here is a threatening letter. I perceive by its con- 


tents that I am about to be murdered. I knewit would come to this 
before very long. There’s no hope of escape for me, unless the police 
arrive. (Looks out of window.) a! There is a man with a blacked 
face anda rifle standing in the road—waiting for me. Oh, if the 
police would only come. Bedad, here they are; and I am saved! 


Enter the Pottcs. LANDLORD embraces them fervently. 


Lanptorp. Whatarelief! It’s all right now you’ve come, 

Potrcre. Oh, yes, sure; it’s all right now we've come. 

LanpLtorp. You won't let em murder me? 

Poticz. Eh? Oh, well, we don’t exactly say as we can prevent 
that. 

Lanptorp. Not prevent it? Why, what did ye come for? 

Pottce. To arrest the murderer, of course ; and avenge you. 

Lanptorp. But I don’t want to be avenged—you'd better arrest 
the man notww—there he stands in the road. 

Poutcs. But we can’t go for to touch him before he’s a murderer. 
Look here—it would save us a lot of trouble if you’d just stroll out 
now and be murdered, because you eee we should be witnesses of the act 
—besides it’s daylight, and we can catch the man. Ah, here comes 
the man to save you the trouble ; now we'll conceal ourselves behind 
furniture, and you stand there where he can take a good aim at you. 


(Man with the rifle takes steady aim through the window and brings 
down landlord). 

Pouice. Dear, dear; if the fellow hasn’t gone and escaped after 

all! Never mind; there’s lots more about, and we'll have some of 


’ 


em. 


A Uniform Charge. 


A TRUMPET-MAJOR of the Inniskilling Dragoons has written to the 
Telegraph to the effect that a thorough gentleman at Norwich asked 
him to have ‘‘a glass,’” but the barmaid of the hotel refused to serve 
him, stating, ‘‘ We don’t serve soldiers;’’ and the man puts the 
pertinent question, ‘‘Is the Queen’s uniform an honour or a 
disgrace?’ It certainly ought to be an honour, and the sooner a stop 
is put to such disgraceful conduct the better. The description of the 
person who wanted to treat him being a ‘‘ thorough gentleman”’ is 
refreshingly funny but perfectly right, since a ‘‘ thorough gentleman ”’ 
is one who knows how to ‘‘ treat” another. This public objection to 
the red coats would seem to be a ‘‘ regular’’ disease just now, and 
might be termed the scarlet fever. 


Married not Mated. 


Tux Rev. John Ambrose, who went toa ‘‘ Matrimonial Office’’ out 
of curiosity, very naturally made a curious marriage which has ended 
in the Divorce Court. It has often surprised us how unlearned 
people can be so foolish as to patronise such an obviously objectionable 
system as the matrimonial noose-paper ; but what is to be said of a 
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A LESSON IN LOVE. 
(Angelina, singing.) 

Coo, Edwin, dearest, softly first, then louder, 
Kiss, Edwin, darling—blow your kisses here 
Lest you should spoil my pearly bloom of powder, 

Or disarrange the curls above my ear. 


Come, Edwin, with a graceful feline stealing, 
I cannot box your ears with sleeves so tight ; 

I should derange my symmetry by squealing, 
And then high heels forbid my running, quite ! 


We will indulge in love ‘‘ ewm grano salis,”’ 

We wen’t be rough and rude and commonplace, 
The culminating bliss of wise love's tale is 

A hand-kiss printed with respectful grace ! 


— nn 
Hill and Dale. 


We hear often of attempts being made to make a mountain of a 
molehill. 
Vedast are doing their best to raise a mountain of objections and 


The ritualistic friends of the imprisoned vicar of St. 


clergyman who thus makes such a mistake, if taking a widow can be 
called a misstake ? 


A GENTLEMAN, named Taylor, has been taken into custody for 
pocket-picking by means of an overcoat having bottomless pockets. 
This gentleman, of the name of Taylor, was arrested by a detective of 
the name of Taylor; and we merely mention the circumstance as a 
fresh proof that two of a trade never wili agree. 





Ix the doings of the High Court of Justice we come upon the 
heading ‘‘ James v. Giles,’’ Is this a case of class against class; or 
have the Saints themselves had a little difference? In any case, it is 
a sign of the radical tendency of the times that the reverend fathers 
should be deprived of their titles in this way. 





A Porvtan Fariacy.—That ‘‘double-crown” paper costs ten 
shillings a ream. 


complaints out of a ‘‘ Dale,’’ which is well-nigh as difficult a task as 
the molehill one. 


An influential deputation lately waited onthe Camberwell Vestry 
to urge that ey to reconsider their determination to ve the 
footpaths of rural Dulwich with York paving. The inhabitants 
think the roral character of the hamlet would be destroyed if the 
paths were flagged. They wish the vestry to be more unflagging in 
their attentions to them. 





Tux senior physician and surgeon of Guy’s Hospital have resigned 
their appointments in consequence of the course pursued by the 
governors toward the medical staff. Now that the governors have, by 


dint of over-bearing on it, broken their staff, Mr. Fun respectfully 
suggests that they might as well ‘‘ cut their stick.’’ 


a eee eee 


Unueattuy Game_ino.—Playing with Jaun-*‘ dice.’’ 
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AN IGNOMINIOUS END. 


it one day justice was too many for him. A It disclosed its errand. The pirate king was at length entrapped. The visitor bore a 
mysteriously -cloaked figure appeared at the summons on behalf of the Inland Revenue for using a crest—to wit, a skull and 
inaccessible portal of his eyrie. cross-bones argent upon a field sable, without the necessary licence. 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
WARWICK—KEMPTON PARK. 
To tH Eprror or “ Fun.”’ 


IR, — (I see you 
have taken to 
heart my re- 
mark about last 
week’s initial 
letter—‘‘S’’ is 
& much more 
satisfactory one 
to work in). 
As there are 
several persons 
who assert that 
my Liverpool 
tips were not 
the successes I 
claim them to 
be, it may be as 
well (solely for 
the credit of the 
journal, of 
course—J don’t 
care personally 
whether they 
are right or not) 
to make plain to these benighted ones that they were successes. Thus, 
for the Liverpool Cup I gave Fernandez as winner, and is there 
mortal breathing who will venture to deny that he would have won if 
his owner hadn’t scratched him at the last moment? I don’t think se 
—what do you think? Very well, then! As for the Great Lanca- 
shire Handicap, that was one of my ‘‘ backwards’”’ tips; my studious 
avoidance of the names of all the ‘‘ placed’’ horses (except Valour, 
which I depreciated) was a clear indication of the direction in which 
my fancies lay. Evenmy Shrewsbury tips have not escaped blame, but 
why should I waste time and space in defending them ? To thetruly 
intelligent all is plain—or ought to be. However, be that as it may, 
and let the ignorant think what they please, here is my tip for 





Tue Warwick AutumMN WELTER Cup. 


Old Kineton surely takes a place, 
Says this prophetical recorder ; 

The Noble Lord will not disgrace 
His noble lorder. 


Carnethy, with his seven pounds 
Of extra weight, may go and take it ; 
His fortune Mar, who homeward bounds, 
May mar or make it. 


Sea Horse my win, ‘‘ withouten skaith ; ”’ 
For Timour other folks may ‘‘ holler’”’ ; 
But as for me, I pin my faith 
To Master Waller. 


Then there’s the Lancasnreg Cup, but all I feel inclined to say 
of that is that the early riser takes the worm. Verb. sap. sat. And 
as for the Grenpon Nursery Hanpicap Pxate, look out for a swift- 
footed royal lady, a starer, and a deserted one. 

Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 

P.S.— That clears off the score of tips, anyhow; but I’m going to 
give you one extra! What do you thinkof that? Here it is. Keep 
your eyeon Fernandez for the Kempton Park November Handicap. 








A LOVE LETTER. 


Dearest and best,— 
kest in the rosy shimmer 
Of dawn /—in the golden noon ;— 
Rest as the day grows dimmer ?— 
Or rest ’neath the silver moon f— 
Say, where is rest ¢ 





THE L. A.C. ASSAULT-AT-ARMS. 


By ‘‘ Tropuontivs.”” 


WEEK ago, at duty’s call, 
I journeyed to St. James’s Hall, 
And there enjoyed, in all its charms, 
The L.A.C. Assault-at-Arms. 
It was a pleasant sight to see 
‘The Hall as full as it could be, 
To — though dreadful things were 
one, 
The perpetrators were ‘‘in fun.’’ 
To see a man with sturdy blows 
Attack another’s chest and nose 
\ Is quite a cheerful thing to con : 
%) RON YZ (i It doesn't hurt—the looker-on. 
WV = I like to see them doing tricks 
: 2 With foils and staves and single-sticks, 
To see them giving thrusts and prods 
As bayonet-excising squads 
(But, though timidity is not 
A thing that’s fallen to my lot, 
I wish they'd keep, I’m bound to say, 
Those muzzles turned the other way). 
To see a soldier stamp and prance, 
And swing and thrust a lengthy lance 
With practised skill and easy grace ! 
Matilda Jane, it’s worth your place. 
(Yet, not, you know, that it appals, 
You just suppose you’re in the stalls 
As forward comes that lance’s tip— 
And then suppose the thing should slip !) 
To see them wield those sabre things 
With mighty thrusts and whistling swings ! 
(I’m not afraid, you understand, | 
But fancy if they left the hand !) 
I see you're trying to explain 
You think with me, Matilda Jane : 
The phrase you use is sure to strike: 
‘* They make you feel ‘all-over’ like.” 


NS) 


| 
Ni 
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Well, well, we had, as people say, 
‘*Some very pretty mitten-play ’’ 

}y champions of many years, 
Whose efforts gained applause and cheers. 
(But one would costal have thought 
That Barge and Angle should have fought, 
For few about the world at large 
Would take an angle from a barge.) 
But though the Barge performed his share, 
Alas! the Angle was not there. 


Besides the things alluded to, 

And excellently carried through, 

‘Tne sword, the lance, attack, defence— 
Which I can praise with confidence, 
Brave Otterway and Blackburn met 
With Sabre versus Bayonet ; 

Then came those feats one scarce believes 
With sword from Corp’ral- Major Grieves ; 
And then we had, not bad by half, 

A lively bout of quarterstaff ; 

‘The Sabre versus Sabre, too, 

And Indian Clubs next came to view, 
And, lastly, Wrestling came to pass, 

And all was of the highest class ; 

And many persons, with delight, 

Would welcome some old favourite ; 
While as for the arrangements—well 
The name of W. Waddell 

Appears suflicient proof to me 

That they were all that they should be. 





A pErUTATION has been to Mr. Dodson at the Local Government 


Dearest and best,— 
Not on the earth without thee ! 
On thine when my lips are prest, 
My yearning arms about thee, 
My heart of thine own the guest,— 
Then have I rest! 





Wuere we should not meet with a clogging system.—In the 


** Patten’t ”’ Office! 








Board to ask for his assistance in the matter of the prevention of 
floods. Now there is so much in the papers about the prevention of 
fogs, why doesn’t a deputation wait on the same gentleman for his 
assistance in that matter *‘—Dodson would bethe very man to deal with 


Fogg! a Eo 
Ix atelegram from Buda-Pesth, dated 13th November, it is stated 
that owing to volcanic eruptions the peasants have been obliged ‘‘ to 


flee the neighbourhood.”’ We should think if Messrs. Keating be wise 
they will hurry forward with some of their house-pest powder. 
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O FISH-US. 


Vusstor at the Laird’s ;—‘‘ So you've ween POACHING, MY MAN! 
TELL THE Laine anovut you.”’ 
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MACARONICS A LA MODE 


de Austin Dobson, Frederick Locker, Cholmondcley Pennell, 
Henry 8. Leigh, Ashby-Sterry, Evelyn Jerrol?, and 
even worse. 


Niwnetta, mia della, so here is the last 
Of all the cream-laid leaves of idyls we read ; 
‘Lhe sunshine that made the trenches dorées is pass’d, 
The echoes the poesy woke up are fled. 


We loved as we shouldn't; we loved as we could; 
We posed for no passion, you know, mma petiie ; 

*Twas a la bonne franquette, we both understood, 
Un amour en passant, familiar and fleet. 


These quick little sparks from the great heat of love 
Light all things, burn nothing,—an ideal fire ; 
Qu’ importe if the handclasp don’t outlast the glove? 
Gants glacés, not hands, is what we most admire. 


O vingt ans in spring, with a whole life before you, 
With room for a thousand loves larger than these! 

Vingt ans, and a /elle aug yeux bruns to adore you, 
Ninetta, ma chére, turn the page, if you please! 


Each one of these fancies that fly is a guess 

At that final love, which shall come with the years, 
Our pleasures rehearse the secure happiness 

It cannot but bring when at last it appears. 


C’est égal, for all the time squandered we've yet 
Some days of delirious gladness to show ; 

They’re short, it is true, ma toute cherie, Ninette 
Mais, qu’y faire? the best are the quickest to go. 





May and December. 


Tus Newbury justices had to settle a matrimonial 
dispute between a Mr. and Mrs. Cooper, aged respectively 
90 and 30. Of course most married people have 
‘* differences,’’ but between this couple there will always 
——— be a great difference —sixty years. ‘The disparity, how- 

ever, is no excuse for the young wife knocking the old 

gentleman about, and we are surprised to see that at the 

I sHALL suggestion of the Bench they will separate, the husband 
making his wife an allowance. We consider her 


Boy :—‘* Na, NA, sin. SAY NARTHING AKOOT IT, AND A’LL GIB YB THE conduct eo bad that no allowance ought to be made for 


FISH TAR YERKSEL.”’ 


HISTORY MADE EASY. 


= =—— TT is very interesting and 
instructive to read in the 
~ Standard of Nov. 13 that 
‘*‘the Skeik Abdullah is 
besieged in a village not 
far from Urumiah. 







/ fh 
—— 


= Sandjbulah has been cap- 
SS tured by the Persian 
Se troops.”’ The interest 


ss 


and instructiveness in- 
crease when one reads in 
the same paper of the 
same date that ‘‘ Sandj- 
bulak has been captured 
by the Persian troops.” 

But how shall we ex- 
press one’s overwhelming 
sense of enlightenment 
when one learns in the 
. ; Daly News of Nov. 15 

a ' that ‘the Persians en- 
Aiea ~ tered Soujbulagh on the 
a » —~ 10th,’’ and (just below) 
that ‘‘ the Persian troops 
took the town of Soojbulagh on Wedne sday last,’’ and (on another 
page) that ‘‘ the Kurdish Sheikh Obeidullah is entrenched ’’ ? 

With the weak hope of identifying this latter personage, the reader 
now refers back to the aforementioned Standard of the 13th, and is 
there given his choice between ‘‘ Abdullah’’ and ‘‘Ikbal Dowleh’”’ 
as the representative of ‘‘ Obeidullah'’—any one of the three names 
bearing about an equal resemblance to each of the two others. Having 
leared up this matter, the reader, still in quest of enlightenment, 


ee 


her. 








proceeds to weigh the possibilityZof any identityjbetween ‘‘ Abdullah’s 
son Kadir,’’ ‘‘ Obeidullah’s son Sadeek,’’ and ‘‘ Abdul Sadir’’; and 
then the enquirer turns his attention to the connection which may or 
may not exist between ‘‘ Sipeh Salar,”’ ‘‘ Si Salar Azem,’’ ‘‘ Kish- 
met Dowleh,’’ ‘‘ Heshmet Dowlah,’’ ‘*‘ Hismet Dowlah’’ (last two 
both dead in same column of Daily News), and so forth. 

There is something in the discovery of so many distinct yet mar- 
vellously similar sets of circumstances, occurring to distinct personages 
with curiously similar names, at distinct places bearing strangely resem- 
blant appellations, which strikes the reader with actual awe at the minute 
and persevering investigations carried on by the writers of the items of 
news. Who, for instance, without being in the actual vicinity of, and 
holding continual intercourse with the actors in, the events, could 
discover that ‘‘a person named Jones, of Broad-street, Battersea, had a 
row on the canal with Mr. Cooper, a cotton spinner,’’ and also that 
& parson named Janes, of Bread-street, Buttersea, had a row in the 
kennel with Mr. Cowper, a kitten skinner’’? Anyone who hed not | 
gone deeply and keenly into minutia would be liable to imagine that | 
one narrative was a garbled version of the other, or that both were | 
garbled versions of the same event! 

| 


smile aati 
DRESS AND ADDRESS. 
Craim we for our panting ‘‘ Blue-coats,”’ 
Since the more includes the less, 
Head-gear, lighter togs, and new coats 
When they alter their address. 


Puppetual Changes. 

Seeinec how ruler after ruler is dethroned and got rid of at Cabul, 
it would be folly to call it a dynastic monarchy ; it is ‘‘ Ameer” 
puppet show. 

A Ficvurative Dialect.—That in which a clock tells the hours. | 
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O, coop Mr. Butcher, I’m sure you'll believe 
That it’s not that 1 haven’t the will— 
(For a greater enjoyment I cannot conceive) — 
To settle your dear little bill. ~ 
I'd joyfully go to the end of the land, 
Or anywhere out of my way, 
To ferret you out, with the cash in my hand 
To fully and faithfully pay. 
So, butcher, you mustn’t go taking it ill; 
For it isn’t, you know, that I haven’t the «ili. 


O tinker, and tailor, and baker I love ; 
My friend the tobacconist too ; 
The words I have said to the butcher above 
May well be repeated to you: 
Such a thing as a disinclination to pay 
I hold as a positive vice, 
And, but for an obstacle placed in the way, 
I’d up and I’d pay in a trice. 
I possibly never may pay you; but still 
It isn’t, you know, that I haven’t the wi/?. 
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Nor can I with perfect correctness assert 
That it’s due to my lacking the cash ; 
lor treading veracity’s rule in the dirt 
Is—putting it tenderly—rash. 
I own that my book at the banker’s is graced 
With fairly imposing amounts ; 
So poverty isn’t the obstacle placed 
In the way of my paying accounts : 
I’ve money sufticient for cutting a dash ; 
So it isn’t, you know, that I haven’t the cash. 


And you mustn't’ suppose my unpayingness springs 
From over-employment or care: 
I’ve plenty of leisure to look into things, 
And lots, in addition, to spare. 
My utter contempt for the notion of haste 
Is such as to reach the sublime : 
You'd stare at the oceans of leisure I waste ; 
So it’s not that I haven’t the time. 
I loiter and loaf from the chime to the chime ; 
So it isn’t, you know, that I haven’t the time. 


Lest any among you incline to resent 
My intention of handing him ni, 
I'll tell the regrettable facts that prevent 
My instantly paying his bill: 
Although I severely regret to be found 
To run my acquaintances down, 
The thing’s to be traced to the neighbours around, 
To Robinson, Thompson, and Brown ; 


And it’s nothing but fair that the fact should be known 
That it isn’t, you know, through a fault of my own. 


Now each of these gentlemen (not that it comes 
To ought in the shape of a crime) 

Has stood as your debtor in various sums 
For a matter of some little time. 
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These gentlemen's bosoms have lately been torn 
With a feeling—sincere in its way— 
That it’s simply outrageous, and not to be borne, 
That folks should be wanted to pay : 
We've argued the thing—very warmly indeed ; 
So it isn’t, you know, that J hold with the creed. 


They say if I ever go paying a bill 
ey’ll shoot me, as sure as can be ; 
They’ve solemnly sworn it ; they certainly will ; 
And it’s rather unpleasant for me ! : 
They’ve each a revolver of beautiful make 
Whose number of chambers is six, 
And a rifle as well; and they’re always awake ; 
So it places a man in a fix. 
To each I’ve appealed as a friend and a man ; 
So it isn’t, you know, that J further the plan. 


Just now, in the area, Robinson (deft 
At arms) is adjusting his sight ; 
And Brown’s taking aim from the wall on the left ; 
And Thompson from that on the right. 
I'd g° to the Government were there a hope 
Of their righting the matter amiss ; 
But Government's feebly unable to cope 
With any such matter as this : 
The Government's staggered by any such freak ; 
And it isn’t, you know, that J’m timid or weak. 





REASONABLE REQUIREMENTS. 


**Some thousands of pounds have been spent by the parishioners in a few years 
upon capricious alterations required by the Water Company—special valves, &c , 
are insisted upon, not necessarily the best, but such as the company may take a 
fancy to, or probably has an interest in.” —Second Edition, 

Scenz :— Zhe Parish of St. Pancras. 

A Parry :—Oh, I’ve just dropped in to say the Water Company 
requires your cistern to be moved a story higher; you'd better get it 
done. 

HovsEHoupeEr :—Well, but—I say—look here—what for P? 

A Party :—What for? Why, because the company requires it, 
to be sure. 

ANoTHER Party:—Ah, had your cistern moved up, I see; but 
you’ve got your waste-pipe the wrong side, the company requires you 
to put it on the other—that’s right ; but you’ve got your cistern 
fastened to the right hand wall, the company requires it on the left— 
there—that’s better; but you’ve fastened it up with thirty nails and 
clamps, the company requires forty. 

HovsexHo.Lper :—Why, confound it! What can that matter ? 

ANoTHER Panty :—Matter ? Oh, I don’t know, expect the company 
has an interest in nails and clamps. 

A Tuirp Party :—Let’s see; cistern on proper wall, got right 
number of nails and clamps and so on—yes, all right ; but look here, 
you’re to have your cistern lined with zinc. 

HovsEnoLpEer :—Well, but it is lined with zinc. 

A Turrp Party :—That don’t matter, you must have it lined again 
—company has an interest in zinc; and, let’s see, yes, you'll have to 
have another kind of valve—company has an interest in another kind 
of valve; and, look here, you must have another kind of ball-cock, and 
you'd better put an extra waste-pipe in, and you must have another 
kind of nut, and have a tap in every room—company has an interest 
in them, too. 

A Fovrtu Pantry :—Ah, pretty well fitted up here, I see; but you 
must alter your taps, you must have this kind of tap—company has aa 
interest in it. 

Hovsenoitprr :—Why, that’s the very kind of tap I Aave got. 

A Fovrtu Panty:—Eh? Why, so itis! Oh, then it’s this other 
kind of tap you must have, and the company requires you to fix your 
cistern upside down on the roof, and detach the pipes from the 
and put ball-cocks all round your garden wall, and have valves fi 
to your tea-cups—(and so on, and so on). 





Tus Council of the Miners’ National Union recommend colliers 
‘‘ not to contract themselves out of the provisions of the Employers’ 
Liability Act.’”’ In hard times colliers often find it difficult to expand 
themselves out of the poowenns The Council evidently consider that 
a man will not be likely to enlarge his prospects by mes Se 
self ; but it seems to us that such a process would at least him 
to avail himself of the smallest opening in his favour. 


Tne Persian troops have succeeded in capturing Sandy Buller. 
How ubiquitous and venturesome these Scotchmen are, to be sure! 
We have never heard of the gentleman before, but we always said he 
would get himself into danger. 
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Lady Visitor :-—‘‘ Ma Gonz ovT TO work, Fanny ?”’ 
Fanny :—‘‘ No, mum; suk's GONE TO LOOk you up, MUM. SHB SAID AS HOW'S YE’D CALLED "BRE 80 OFTEN, IT ’UD ONLY BB CIVIL 
TO CALL BACK ON You.” 


nn LOTTE 








Cookery Notes. Now Ready, Price 2d., by post 244., 

How to Pot Game (Moor Game especialily).— Hit it! The More the FUN ALMANAC, 
Merrier. : ; 4 billiard Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists. 

Pigeons are to be done in various ways, but ‘‘legs’’ an illiard ~——————~WNow Re dy, One Snilli by post ls. 2d 
markers are more qualified to advise on this subject than we are. : 8; ? 

Geese are called green until three or four months old, but the most HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 188I. 
aged birds may be obtained very green at the poulterer’s, that is if ; Turrty Paors or Picrunss 
you are green enough yourself to buy them in that state. By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 


E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


: “FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
Ir ought to have been a stroke of good luck for the parties who = =——————_____________ 


were taken up for gambling at a public-house, at Liverpool, to be Now Ready, 
tried before Mr. Raffles. Surely if we allow Raffles on the bench, THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


we cannot set our faces against roulette in the neighbourhood of the of the 


PICTORIAL WORLD, 


© Even when attempting assassination the true Irishman will Paice Ong Suitiuine. In an Exvecantity Dasignep Wrarren. 


have his little Hibernianiem : the gentleman who wounded the land- CONTENTS. 

steward, near Mullingar, ‘‘ bid behind a ditch’’ to do it. We ; Two separate Pictures beautifully Printed in Colours. 
expect that when details are forthcoming we shall find that he also A ( HRIsTMAS CakoL—aT Hous. From a picture by W. Gadsby. 
made a little hole in the gap of a wall to fire through. Cuitpken’s Xmas Fancy Bart Cosrumus. By A. Chasemore. 


And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose. 


The whole bes oduced by and under the intendence 
* Tus only way for bishops to deal with clergymen who, like Mr oP DALZIEL BROTHERS “em ¥ 


Dale, will not conform to the laws.— Comme-Velham. 99, SHOK LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON. E.C. 


BLACK = 
DOME fess Cadbury: iM 
I  " ESSENCE. Sota a . 


! nes 
BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NO DUST!!| carron—u @2QQC) A 
Beld by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. eerated eer the peimts be.mg rounded by new 


JAMES & SONS, sove warens, PLYMOUTH. PURE!!! SOLUBLEI!! REFRESHING!!!  |zzrmn ‘tenses. yise pieots Risin 


a LD DBPBABB PDL LLL LLL CeCe 
Bby JUDD &CO., Phenix Worker, 5t. Andrew's Hill, Lectors’ Commons, and Published for the Poy rietors) at 1:2, Fleet treet E.C.— London, Nov. 24, 1980. 
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NOT QUITE THE 
AFTER ALL! 


H1, mateys, here’s our special ‘‘ pub,”’ 
Let's dr.in a friendly glass, 

And ’ave a pleasant little rub, 
And let the money pass. 


SAME 


Of course, the law it won't permit 
Of gambling in a pub; 

That is a bore—yet, wait a bit— 
Suppose we start a club! 


Here, landlord! kindly put us up— 
Here's Tom, and Bill, and me: 
The price that buys a cheering cup 

Shall be the entrance-fee. 


Each dropper-in shall have the right 
To pay this entrance-fee ; 

And not until the morning’s light 
The club shall cease to be! 


Here’s Bill has nicked some coin, has 
sill, 
Entrusted him to pay; 
And Tom and me have cleared a till 
We noticed on the way. 


And so we’re finely off for coin 
To help a friendly game ; 

And when it’s gone, we'll all purloin 
A fresh supply of same. 


Why, mateys, what on earth can make 
The landlord pause and rub 

His doubtful nose? He doesn’t take 
S 2 kindly to the club! 


Now here’s a cove who's game and gay, 
And ready to enrol 

His name among our number—— eh ? 
‘** Detective’’? Bless my soul! 


There's little need for you to show— 
That’s all we’ve got to say. 

This ’ere’s a private club, you know: 
You'd better go away. 


The West-end swells can have their 
game : 
This ere’s a club like theirs, 
Exactly similar the same 
As them Dall- Mall affairs. 


What—‘‘ Have to take us, all the lot’’ ? 
This is a Vlessed shame! 

Then after all it seems it’s not 
Precisely just the same? 


Fcrtuer change of name! Important 
to readers of contemporary history! ‘T’he 
individual who has been going about for 
some time on the borders of Persia under 
the various names of Abdullah's son Kadir, 
Obeidullah’s son Sadeck, and Abdu! Sa tr, i8 
now endeavouring to conceal his identity 
under the further a/ias of Abdul Gadir—at 
least we have the testimony of the (lobe 
to that effect. 


ON THE IDENTI-TEA OF THE CHINESE AND 
ENGLISH LANGUAGES. 


By MvuLvueEr. 

Havine exhaustively studied the construction of the Chinese 
language, whi h, in conseq us nee of its intricacy, has taken meé nearly 
& fortnight, I am decidedly of opinion that it 1s the original languag 
of the world. I trace in it the roots of many words in all the modern 
t This is going to the root of the matter. The mention 


MaxtMINIMUM 


u' neues. : . 
merely of a few facts will prove English to be one of its dialects. 
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Muaggins :—‘* You’ 
VERY—(/ic)—HIGHSH OPINION O01 ' . 7 
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Spouter :—‘* THINKSH 810, MvuGGIN®; WELL, BEGS PAKDONSH ALSO, 
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RIGHT TO ADMIRE THE MASTEKPIECES OF NATURE. 
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NO FALSE MODESTY. 


‘ . ’ 
PARDON ME MAKIN’ 8HO rREB, Mr. Srovrer, wut rHovon [ve A 


a 99 
yer, I THINK you’VE GOT TOO MUSH SELY-CONCEIT. 
I’ve EVekY 


Everyone must see the analogy to Chinese in the following ‘English 
words :— 
Pe-kish (for hungry, or peckish). 
Li-kin (for liking. The French have also adop‘ed pong-shong). 
Jo-li (fine; both in English and French). 
So 8o (middling, applied to health). : 
Hyson is clearly the equivalent of Fitz or Ap, hys, or his, son. Ar | 
How qua is Howk (Scott, dig) awa, and is synonymous with t! 
English name of Dig-by. | 
These instances will suffice to show that there is good foundation for 
my proposition. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


HEY seem deter- 
mined to do 
well at the St. 
Jamese this 
season. The next 
change in their 
programme will 
bring Good For- 
tune to their 
stage, after 
which, accord- 
ing to report, 
a Money- Spinner 
will arrive. 
This latter is 
the most im- 
portant wor k 
its author has 
yet written, for 
the Money- 
Spinner i-s- 
Pinero’s. 





Besides a 
number of 
Shakespearian revivale, Mrs. Bateman thinks of producing Mr. Albery’s 
version of Pickwick shortly ; but that theatrical contemporary of ours 
is wrong again in stating that Mr. Edmund Lyons was the “‘ creator”’ 
of the hcro of spectacles and guiters on its production at the Lyceum. 
The original exponent of the was the late Mr. Addisun, and 
excellently well he both looked and played it. | 


The coughing season has set in with much severity, and it is not 


unlikely that considerable annoyance will be felt by theatre-goers so 


unfortunate as to be placed in the immediate vicinity of afflicted ones; 
but what will be the state of mind of the Sadler’s Wells audience at 
Christmos, when Mr. Hermann Vezin returns to that theatre! They 
will have soughing and Vezin both ! 








Again the Sadler's Wells :—Constant novelty seems the order of the | 


day there. 
the Wiiderness (the original of Ingomer) is suid to be in preparation. 
The author of the original play has a sweetly pretty name. 
were to withdraw the * Billing”? part of it a suggestive name for a 
teller of stories would be arrived at; however, no play can get on 
without ** billing.’’ , 





Mirs Lottic Venne leaves the Criterion, I understand, on the 20th— 
changes her Venne-ue, in short. She goes to the Gaiety, which is 
as it should be, though gaiety and she have never been far apart. Her 
bright, vivacious cleverness causes her to earn a lot of popularity as 
wellasa Lottie Venne-vy! 





lichcarsals have recommenced at the I.vyceum. 
‘lennys-on there, and Miss Terry has com: back to town toplay. Thomas- 
a-Bechet may there fore be expected soon. A becket to win popular 
favour against anything you like to mention. 





A play by Mr. Kyrle Bellew has, it is said, been accepted in 
the provinces. It is further eaid that Mr. Bellew’s chances as an 
author are not only budding but bellewming. 

‘The Grecian question is the topic of the hour—it is in every man’s 
mind Phe question is, ** Who 1s going to write the pant. mime this 
year’’’ The reply is, ** Mr. Henry Pettitt,’ and while Mr. Pettitt acts 
as clerk and writes the piece, Mr. (lark will pettitt on the stage in 


A new translation of Herr Munch-Billinghausen’s Son of | 


{f one | 


There is a game of | 


the well-known Grecian style. With regard to the cast, the ¢ ampbell is | 


coming, so are Miss Du Maurier—who seems to do more here than anv 
other lady—and Miss Marie Loftus, as well as most of the old favourites 
—though the Conquests and ** Harry ”’ 


by their absence. 


Mosers. Stephens and Solomon are already engagid upon a new 
burle: 1 opera t fi w Lilie Tay or atl the Imperial. ‘lhe subject 
the \ have chor is Claude / tai. The YY stem to make ( laud b] 
endcavours to keep pretty mear to the raat hi tked cut by Messrs 
Gilbert and Sullivan, and doubtless Duval-uable service in that 
Tespcct 

In ocr er of arrangements at t Alhambra f new pro- 
gramme at Christmas, La fille du 7 r Moor w soon be with - 
draw? Although itis I) mbcr, this: esthe ** Tambour’’ **] 
up’ to the tune of ** March away.’’ Adieu, ma Filk N esto: 


| 
i 


Nicholls will be cOnsphk UOUS 
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THE LYCEUM BROTHERS. 


Ix Corsica once there lived two pretty men, 
Whose names they were Louis and bold Fab-i-en 
Dei Franchi, both twins, and in consequence brothers, 
While each had a counterpart-face to the other’s. 
Whenever they chanced to be distantly parted, 
And one of them found himself ill or down-hearted, 
The other directly perceived the sensation 
And felt just the same as his distant relation ; 
But what was more strange and might puzzle a dunce— 
For it seems too absurd— 
Like Sir Boyle Roche’s bird, 
Each could manage to be in two places at once. 


Now Fabien enters in Act Number One, 
With a green velvet suit and a Corsican gun, _ 
And divulges the news (from the depths of his throat, 
How that Louis at present is very remote ; 
In fact he’s in Paris, whilst Fabien here 
Feels certain he’s ill or that something is queer. 
Then after a scene where the audience get a 
Slight laugh from proceedings about a vendetta 
(Which simply arose from the death of a hen, _ 
And has nothing to do with these two pretty men_,, 
Whilst Fabien sits in the dark at a table 
And writes off a letter as well as he’s able, 
With motion oblique, in a way to astound, 
The ghost of poor Louis slides up from the groune 
And Fabien knows that that moment he died ; 

Though how he could come 

From Paris to home 
Underground in one instant ‘tis hard to decide ! 
Then down comes the curtain, the audience cheer, 
And want the survivor to straightway appear ; 
When up goes the curtain again, and you see 
A vision of what had occurred to Lou-ee, 
Which you realise further in Acts Two and Three. 


If somewhat too eadly the lirst Act has ended, 

The Second begins in a manner too splendid ; 

For a gorgeous red curtain is draped o’er the stage. 
Which alone is enough to become *‘ quite the rage’’ 
Then you’re shown « Parisian opera-ball, 

With the boxes and fountains and maskers and all, 


And some swallow-tail’d swells with the whitest cravats, 


Wearing truly rema:kable opera-hats ; 

And Louis dei I'ranchi stalks in amongst these, 
With thin legs and long hair, 
Whilst you frankly declare 

That he and his brother are like as two peas. 

Well, after some talk with one Chiteau Kenaud, 

These giddy young sparks to a supper-room go, 

And, as the result ot a scandalous bet, 

Affairs rather noisy and turbulent get; 

There’s a row—with a lady, of course, in the case— 

And Louis beards Chateau Itenaud to his face. 

This leads to a challenge, they leave for a duel, 

And Chiteau Renaud gives poor Louis his gruel. 

On the ground and his back in the forest he hes 

(By ‘‘ he ’? I mean Louis), and just as he dics 

The spectre of Fabien—who, I may say, 

Is alive and at home, a great distance away— 

Ay pears at the rear to determine the scene, 

And receive his last sighs, with soft music betwecn. 


In Fontainebleau Forest takes place Act the Third, 
And again is the sound of the fiddler-band heard, 
And again do you witness that Chateau Renaud 
Stand without an umbrella in very big snow. 

Who cannot guess what will be hay pening nexté 

Of course Chateau Kenaud feels strange ly pt rple xed, 
And of course in mes Fabien— now in the tlesh— 
To ware his killed I roth« r's encounter alre th r 


And of course he has brought with him weapons for fight 


And cf course Chateau Renaud can’t stick him cutright, 


And of course the swords clatter with slashes and thumps, 
} e , > . 
And of course, when they're broken, they tight with the s 
And of course Chateau Renaud then comes otf the worst— 


4? ° , , 4 . > 
For it’s slunply what ev'rvone knew from the first. 
Of course, having carefully punctured the chest 
(+f his enemy, Fabicn's wishful of rest. 


And of course he meanders behind a big t 








eo eee 


ieee 


2 ee ee eee 


‘wre 


—= ew ee 


Se eee 


ig 


EE ees 





eres 
FUN. 


—_— 





Dec. 1, 1880.] 





When someone returns who you fancy is he; 
But of course it’s his double, who sits on a post, 
While the true Simon Pure 
Of course, to make sure 
Of the startling effect 
You have learned to expect, 
Sneaks off to the side 
Where poor Louis had died, 
And obliquely returns as his dead brother’s ghost : 
And of course this ghost walks ev’ry night for his sins, 
And of course Mr. Irving himself is the twins. 





Downside Up. 


" Tuess are indeed revolutionary times. The whole earth seems to be 
upset. Italy has been visited with a hurricane of unprecedented 
violence, Austria is the victim of an earthquake of ‘shocking ’’ 
magnitude, and now intelligence has reached New York that much 
devastation has been caused by a cyclone which has occurred at 
Sitcha. It is a long time since we have had sitch a list of casualties, 
and it accounts for foreign securities being quoted at an upset price. 


A Low Occupation. 

Accorp1nG fo statistics just published it is shown that considerably 
over two thousand women and girls are still employed in British 
mines, but principally in Cornwall. It is sadto think of women thus 
degrading themselves for a little ‘‘ ¢in.’’ Instead of bothering about 
their electoral qualifications, it would be well if the women’s rights 
people were to see to this miner matter. 


Att Swett Tuit Enns Sweti.—The only thing to which a 


‘‘swell’’ is of any use is an organ. 


WILLY’S GRIEVANCES. 


I wisu that to my sponsors, 
While standing round the font, sirs, 
A better name than ‘* William ”’ had occurred ; 
And I think it is a shame in 
So neat a point as namin’ 
That folks themselves should never have a word. 


There’s Rudolf or Alonzo, 
Or Cecil or Alphonso,— 
I might have chosen these had I my will, 
But plain unvarnished William 
For life I, will I nill I, am, 
And sometimes even hear myself called 2Bi//. 


But that’s notall. Determined 
To vent the spite of her mind 
And fill my soul with sorrow till it burst, 
Without the least submission 
To the bent of my volition, 
Dame Fortune made me born on April first. 


Yet in my tribulation 
I derive some consolation 
‘rom my namesake Kaiser Wilhelm of the Ithine, 
And I calculate that few men 
Are famed for more acumen 
Than Prince Bismarck, whose birthday’s the same xs 
mine. 


Potatoes All Hot. 

Tur County Court Judge at Brighton having to 
lecide a case in which there was a dispute as to th: 
quality of some potatoes which had been bought and paid 
for, gave instructions for some of them to be cooked, 
and then pronounced that the defendant's pratics were 
good, but the plaintiff's cooking was bad. It must 
have been rather a comical sight to see his lordship 
munching the murphies—in fact, @ tasting and a trying 
moment for all. ‘This novel mode of deciding a suit 
may have answered in this particular instance, but 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Arrention is drawn to the fact that in Paris during the winter a 
certain number of cabs are fitted up with heating apparatus, and the 
question is asked why a similar convenience cannot be provided in 
London. We suppose it is unnecessary here, because if you hire a cab 
and then simply give the driver his actual fare, he'll make i¢ warm for 


| you. 


A young lady, named Lilley, has been swelling it down at Brighton 
with £42, which she abstracted from her brother-in-law'’s house, and 


_is committed for trial. We have heard of painting the Lilley, and this 


one was certainly associated with guilt. 

_ Lord Beaconsfield’s new novel, for which he is to receive £12,000, 
is all the rage ; but, we believe, some readers will be slightly enraged 
that it is a political story of a bygone age. What else could they 
expect? There is no doubt the day of the ex-Premier has gone by. 

At the Worship-street Police-court a labourer was charged with 
stealing a slice of bread-and-butter, value one halfpenny, from a 
coffee-stall, and fined 10s., or seven days’ imprisonment. We should 
think he will look upon that piece of bread-and-butter as anything but 
** @ slice of luck.”’ 


A telegram, dated November 23, states that on that day a fog of 


' great density prevailed over the east coast of Scotland. That's no- 


thing, however, to the accounts from Ireland ; there they appear to be 
in a chronic state of ‘‘ fog.’’ 

A Herefordshire farmer has had to pay £600 for a breach of 
promise of marriage which he made to a lady’s maid. He should have 
remembered the adage, ‘‘ Who breaks pays.’’ We trust he will be an 
altared man. 
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Wat is it Rarery ‘‘Serves’’ you “‘ Rriaur’’ P—A Lawn Tennis 
Ball. 
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MAKE NO ERROR! 





we don't think it would as a rule, for the simple _—- Irate Scotch Lawyer (to future Solicitor-General) :—‘' Now, 100K AT 
+ ‘ - ‘ lar « ° r 
that every ( yunty Court Judge is not nec S84rLy 4 OO THIS, «IR! SIX MISTAKES ON THE FIRST PAGER OF THI* DEED, in! WHat 
. idge—of potatoes. USB IS THIS TO ANYONE, ary 7 Whe at t SE, I SAY. RIK? 7” 
F.S. G.:—“* Wuar ver—woat——.” (/opefully) ‘We MIGMT MAKE A 
Writ o° Error o'r, sini tl” 


‘Mere’? Trirtinc. —Drifting on a lake. 
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PUBLIC MONUMENTS FOR THE ENGLISH. 
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Your true Enylishman loves delicate and fragile bas-relief work in For his great idea is to take a piece of the monument hume 
his monuments. admire it on his own mantlepicce. 
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And if the ordinary flint stone will not serve his purpose, he will journey far to procure 
twols that will; for he really bas an enthusiastic delight in his bit of monument. 
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Taking all this into consideration, Fu» bas altered his mind. He was going But no, such a course would be simply ¢ ue’. On the contrary. let the monument be of 
to propose that all our monuments abould be, more or le.s, of this the shape of the first block of stone that comes to hand ; and when t Eng ishman 
shape, and of the ha:dest steel; has taken it all home to bis mantieplece, let another m nument he Supt } 
Onur granite hills really teem with monuments; and the on!) ‘ 
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WHAT THINGS ARE COMING TO; 


OR, THE BOYCOTTED AND LAND-LEAGUED LANDOWNER, 
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SIR TROUT: A FABLE. 








In crystal rivulet bright gleaming, 
So cool beneath the cascade’s show’r, 
Kteposed Sir Trout, of dinner dreaming, 
Awaiting what he might devour. 


Sir Trout was middle aged and shining, 
And sleek and polished to behold, 

Ofttimes with silver minnows lining 
Himself, he stretched his sides of gold. 


Iie was an epicure,—not greedy ! 
Iie’d watch the shoal of minnows swim, 
And scorn to eat the thin and needy ,— 
The best and fattest were for him. 


Yet oft his practised brain was puzzled, 
Almost deceived his gem-like eye, 

By ‘* phantom minnows,”’ but, self-mu: 
He’d look again and pass them by. 


And many fishers angled daily : 
One threw him a delicious fly, 
‘Then darted off again quite gaily,— 
Sir Trout he was so very sly! 
And anglers tried in vain to hook him— 
A noble fellow for the dish ! 
And ladies sighed in vain to cook him, 
But he was a slippery fish. 
He lived a life serene and holy, 
And ev’ry Sunday went to church,* 
But on those occasions solely 
He mixed with roach and dace and perch. 


Although a little vague in action, 
And sometimes wont to stray from facts, 
He felt increasing satisfaction 


With self, and self’s well ordered acts. 


One time his spotted sides grew thinner ; 
He was advised to try the sea ’ 

Instead, he gave a nice fish dinner, 
Fresh watur shrimps and cress for tea. 

grand receptions 


grew less thin. 
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And water parties ; 


And lady trouts, with fond deceptions, 
Would sidle up to squeeze his fin. 

fire bold girl trout, it was rep ited. 
(‘aressed his nose! He soon was locked 


Vithin his study.t whilst, defeated, 


She fled !—he was so very shock 
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So thus he lived in virtue zealous, 
His conduct free from stain or spot, 

Till circumstances made him jealous, 
And Fate decreed the cooking pot. 


A little fisher maiden fed him 
With dainty scraps of toast and crust, 
And thus in course of time she led him 
To feed and fatten, full of trust.. 


One day a cousin trout intruded, 

In search of food, Sir Trout’s clear pool ; 
Sir Trout in silent anger brooded, 

But tried to keep his temper cool. 


He was by nature hospitable, 
But now he felt his patience tasked ; 
This scapegrace, like the ox in fable, 
Had never waited to be asked ! 


The maiden, not by worms revolted, 

One day brought many a wriggling beast, 
The which Sir Trout unbitten bolted, 

For fear his guest should share the feast. 


Much worried by his poor relation, 
By indigestion’s pangs as well, 
He gobbled twice his usual ration, 
Until his sides began to swell ; 





Till all his usual caution vanished, 
Till down he bolted all he saw: 

** That wretch shall be by hunger banished, 
I can’t evict him by the law! ’’ 


And then that artful maiden baited, 
With giant worm and Stewart hook, 
And for that greedy pair she waited, 
Then drew it gently through the breok. 


‘** He never shall enjoy that morsel,’’ 
Sir Trout with sudden impulse cried, 
And, darting with erected dorsal, 
He hooked himself in lip and side! 


Mona. 


In small temptaticns we may rule us, 
Till self-esteem grow such a siz 
We let some giant impulse fool us 
Who thought ourselves so good and wise ! 


THEATRES. 


At the Princess’s on Saturday, the 20th inst., Mr. Edwin Booth gave 
his impersonation of Lord Lytton’s Richelieu. So rarely has the 
play been acte din IL ndon of late years that to the majority of play- 
goers it comes like a new piece. Though there were some slight hitches 
in the performance, we need hardly say that none of them had refer- 
ence to Mr. Booth. His acting throughout was most admirable, 
marked by a fine perception and careful study in every part; but the 
great climax of his triumph was undoubtedly in the scene where 
ltichelieu threatens the curse of ome upon those that are plotting 
against him, in this Mr. Booth rose to the very highest pitch of 
excellence. Here, a8 indeed in every scene where Miss Gerard 
appeared, he was most ably supported by her thoughtful and refined 
rendering of Julie de Mortemar. 

In noticing this theatre, we ought not to overlook the very clever 
acting of Miss Maud Milton in An Old Master. Her personification 
of Sophie l’enrose, though @ small part, isa masterpiece of art. 


Currenion.—A decided success has been scored by Mr. Wyndham 
in Where s the Cat ? the pir Ce be ing full of the parti ular chara: ter- 
isti 5 that h saVe take n sO Wi ll at this house. 

Tus Foury.—The Light Fantastic, by H. J. Byron, produced as an 
afternoon piece, has been so well received that doubtless it will 
become one of the stock pieces of our most popular comedian. 

Garery Marinfes.—Mr. Hollingshead continues the revivals ; among 
the most recent are Black-eyed Susan, the pure text of Douglas Jerrold, 
and “ here non hotontho Ogos, “a burl ug by H. Carey, first produc od at 
| the Hay market in 17454. Arrangements have been made with Mr. 
| }{ollingshead for a morning performance on December 4th of the comix 
| pera, Lillee Taylor, whi his now having so successful a run at th 

Imperial : 


bles of a member of the Irish nobility have 


Tue plate and vaiua | , 
lately been quicliy be nt from M ‘yo to england, whither his lordship 
| mitt pe | after then Ie its seary to state that the noble in question 
I d 
| the Mar sof Sly-g 
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BRAVE-OH! 
Beene: Seven Dials. 
Bid :-—“*T say, Jack, DO YER #EB THAT LITTLE Cove?” 


Jack :— 


Ball :-—** Lear's vuxcu um.” Jack :—** Wuat ron? 
Bild :-—**'’Cavesmp HE AIN'T BIG ENOUGH FUR TO HIT Us BACK.” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
CROYDON, 


To tue Epiror o1 


“ Pow.” 


Sim,—Fine old English weather, isn’t it? I'm enjoying it awfully. 
** Awfully "’ 's the word. My nose is purple (with cold), in consequence 
of which several people have thrown out hints, which I scorn. My 
feet are frozen down into my boots, I think—only I can’t feel them —_ 
and my pen and fingers are one by congealment. The racing season 
is pretty well done for, and I'm going to count up my gains for the 
past ten months as soon asl begin to thawa little. Until then I'm 
writing my last tip of the year. Year it is, 80 make the most of it; it 
is my tip for the Croydon 


Great Metrrororitan Hanpicar. 


Now Bacchus's name is a mute invitation, 
And Ii niface cannot be far from his side : 

The Empress goes first, by the right of her station 
(A thing that’s self-evident can’t be denied) ; 

Who says that Fair Wind is without any favour 
exhibits an ignorance painful to see ; 

Who stays Golden Pippen has lost all its savour 
"Sa perfectly imbecile person to me 








Oh, tell me is Regala regwal-er duffer: 
** Despise not the aged,” is all I reply ; 
The backer of Shifnal will never more suffer 
From poverty's little reverses, say I ; 










Make much of the Nugget, all ye that are clever, 
An’ kiss it an’ nugget as long as agrees 
There's some will back Sysiphus’ uphill endeavour 
But Jupiter Tonans for me, if you please 
Here's a pal o' mine just wants metog tand learn to 
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A SUBLIME ACHIEVEMENT. 


I’m wholly unwilling to grovel, 
Unheeded of Fame; 

I’m bent on adapting a novel, 
And making a name: 

Though Fate hasn’t treated me nicoly, 
And critics pooh-pooh, 

Adapting will suit me precisely — 
It s easy to do. 


It's easy to make a selection 
(And ease I desire), 

Now, Dickens's works are perfection 
For what I require ; 

Their fulness of plot, and construction, 
And most of their traits 

Entirely defy reproduction 
in possible plays. 


I’ve glanced at his novels and scann'd ‘em ; 
I’m up in their names ; 

I don t in the least understand ‘em, 
‘their plots or their aims ; 

With the matter my way of proceeding 
}las eomething to do, 

As I never attained to the reading 
Of one of them through. 


I'll torture and slash like a Nero, 
And hack and disjoint ; 

Begin by expunging the hero, 
And every ‘** point.”’ 

I'll garble the dialogues, twist *em, 
And ruin their ring ; 

For this is the regular system 
Of doing the thing. 


See, here’s my dramatic distortion, 
The fruit of my pains ; 

An infinitesimal portion 
Of Dickens remains ; 

Its source in that eminent writer 
Would hardly be known— 

So, 1 fancy it might be politer 
To call it my own. 


~Tm." 
Aw event in which the leaping must always be a bit 
of «a fuilure—the Wrekin’ Hurdle liace. 








slide—he says the ice is fully an inch thick. I should like to go, but 
I can’t. I don't like to say so, but I’m frozento my chair! Fine 
old English weather, isn’t 1t? There’s a fine old English fog just 
coming up, so I shan't be able to see presently.—I am, yours, \c., 
TROPHONIUS. 


Monday wre I a 
P.S.—I shall sum up the season next week and show how successful 
I’ve been, so look out for a real surprise. 


NEW LEAVES. 


Messrs. F. Warne and Co. stand among the first as publishers of 
books for very young children, and they have this year gone far 
beyond all their former productions in ‘* Afternoon Tea,’’ rhymes 
for young children, with illustrations by H. G. Sowerby and H. H. 
I:mmerson. Every page of the book is decorated with pictures and 
ornamental borders. ‘Lhe pictures are generally of a pleasing charac- 
ter, the borders are very charming, and the colouring retined and 
It is just the book to present toa child. 


i: ) 
delicate to a degree. 


In another publication by the same firm, ‘‘Our Little World of 
Child Life,’’ the artis of quite a different kind, but the pictures are 
bright and pretty. ‘* Merry Ballads of the Olden lime” is a 

lume full of tright pictures of foreign origin. ‘Two capital 
collections of songs s*t to music are ‘** The Children’s Hour” and 
‘* Songs for Our Little Friends,’’ issued by the same firm. Warne’s 


‘Tlu-trated International Annual”’ consists of contributions by English 
and f relgn auth lited by h Hatton, who has gathere j 


rs, €¢ Jose] 
together a ve la’ le set of papers and some very pretty illustrations. 


rv Ten 


The work is well printed on good paper, and is certainly a good 
shilling’ s-worth. 

od nm rs’ agent of the Wigan district has been giving a gool 
le {a t said miners; but surely} annot « many 
better t st contained in his own nam I; 
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ON THE !INCOMMENSURABILITY OF MEANS 


AND RESULT. 
T seems to me, Matilda 


—_ 
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Jane, 
That any given end I 


gain 
Is always ined — 
(when gained at last) 
By means too cumber- 
some and vast. 


I say the means em- 
ployed by man 

To aid and further any 
plan 

Are too incommensu- 
rately great, 

And wholly dispropor- 
tionate. 


My meaning better to 
explain 

To your confused per- 
ception, Jane, 

Examples shall, with 
your consent, 

Elucidate the argu- 


ment. 


Suppose my aims are centred in 

The lifting of a humble pin— 

The many muscles brought to bear, 
Matilda Jane, would make you stare. 


Just fancy! I should have to use 
This arm, with all its mighty thews, 
So oft employed—and ably too— 
In hurling heavy things at you. 


Suppose your humble servant buys 
A single oyster, mean in size ; 
What plans is he compelled to frame 
Before he can consume the same! 


He is compelled, as you'll admit, 
To buy a man to open it; 

To buy a man, no matter whenee, 
Is no contemptible expense. 


They’d think, who do not understand, 
It would suflice to buy a hand ; 
But no, the oyster wi// require 
The man, unparted and entire. 


The oyster, be it understood, 

Is opened—eaten. Very good. 
Now, hang it all, whatever can 

I do with that confounded man? 


Lie won’t—at least the hope is dim— 
Fetch half the price I gave for him ; 
For all, excepta careless few, 


Would say ‘‘ The fellow isn’t new.”’ 


The man I’ve bought is one they sell 
To open oysters; very well, 

His structure might be ill-design’d 
For work of any other kind. 


I may not want, it’s very clear, 
Another oyster for a year ; 

And thustill then, as matters stand, 
I have that useless man on hand. 


For, even misers must confess, 

I ought to feed him—more or less ; 
But, even say he isn’t fed— 

Still there’s my money lying dead ! 


At times, of course, he might come in ; 
You'd use him as a rolling pin; 

Or, if I had a woolly host, 

I'd use him as a rubbing-post. 


But such advantages, you see, 
Recoup in very small 

The very gréat initial cost, 
The which is practically lost. 


(rere, ee LLL 


As such a waste of substance must 
der ultimate disgust, 

I should be tempted, some fine day, 

To simply throw the man away. 


As such exertions one must bring 
To bear in doing anything, 

I will not do another jot 

While I'm existing—¢hat I'll not ! 





A QUAINT CONCEIT; 


Or, Tur Cocxy Canapian. 





‘* Off Biffen’s boat-house he treated the onlookers to some remarkatle 
manceuvres—stopping rowing, leaning back in his boat, taking « leisurely survey 
Dropping his sculls in the water, 
he fell right forward on his f and remained there as cond or two. A groan 
burst from his supporters ; they thought something dreadful had —_— to hin, 

y 


Ss 2 » BO 


of the scenery, waving a handkerchte b © ¢ 


but he sprang up suddenly and resumed rowing, laughing bear: 
rowed with alteraate sculls, stopped repeatedly, was as full of antics as a clo en 
M Elliot, he pulled alongeldc 


and drank to the steamers in water,’ &., & , Kc. ud nanecam.—/'<> 
on the Championship Boat-race. 


—— 


WHenz’ER a clown with somersaults 
Would mirthfulness provoke, 

When over backs of chairs he vaults 
And cracks the feeble joke, 

‘The quips and cranks we fail to ‘‘ see’ 
With lenience we treat— 

Of each we murmur, smilingly, 
‘* This is a quaint conceit.”’ 


We know he but pursues the plan 
The clown for ever tries, 
But when an oarsman does the same 
His antics we despise ; 
Such monkey-tricks prove ‘‘ cheek ’’ immense 
That dreams not of defeat ; 
We say, in quite another sense, 
‘* This is a quaint conceit.’’ 


, 


—=—=—========—————>=oOo—— 


‘*Come Wheel, Come Woe.”’ 


Mn. Pacxr, the police magistrate, in fining the rider of a bicycle the 
other day, thought fit to denounce these machines as ‘‘ abominable and 
dangerous nuisances.’"” When it is remembered what a blessing they 
have been and are to thousands of young fellows who but for their 
invention would possibly have been spending their time and money in 
a much more undesirable way, we think the worthy magistrate’s stric- 
tures very much out of place. This is a fast age, and the rising 
generation ought not to be discouraged from ‘‘ going the pace,"’ if they 
are only content to do so on a bicycle. 





_— 


A Happy Despatch—Obstructionists Permitting. 
Tus Government is warily on its guard. In announcing the 
further prorogation of Parliament the usual phrase ‘‘ for the dvepatch 
of business’’ was omitted. Evidently the tactics of the Irish and 
‘Fourth’ parties are fresh in the Ministerial memory, and Ri 
Honourable gentlemen are not too sanguine of progtessing with 
business. 





Fux is very glad to learn that the Colebrook (Co. Fermanagh) 
tenantry have pledged themselves to protect the person and property 
of their landlord. ‘They evidently intend to actin a ieeu-eneneal. 


rer ee 





e and indulged in an animated conversation «ll 
along Duke of Devonshire meadows; hethen bade Elliot firewell. Preseutiy 
he stopped 
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A WARNING TO LOVERS. 


When you say good-bye to your swectheart, be careful it is mot opposite a pawnbroker's, with 
some such notice as the above in the window. 


eS 





From the Great Seal Office. 


W wen does a patentes admit th it he 18 only mn cat i] wrrii¢ 
_ personable pies, ' pride, he « claims, ‘(I'm aninventor-J ! 
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One trial will ensure its constant use nee 
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ASHES. 


Depicatep TO My Deas Derarrry 
CIGAR. 


Asues, fragile ashes, 

Of those letters she indited : 
Ashes, foolish ashes, 

Of the love she ne’er requited ; 
As the fading flame outflashes, 

Yes—I am delighted. 


Ashes, mournful ashes, 

Of my hope and pride’s cremation ; 
Ashes, saddest ashes, 

Of my heart’s incineration ; 
As the sated flame outdashes, 

It—fills me with elation. 


Ashes, fragrant ashes, 

Of a pleasure just departed ; 
Ashes, dearest ashes, 

Of cigar but lately started ; 
Sharp regret my spirit lashes, 

And—lI am broken-hearted. 


‘‘ Easy Does It!”’ 

Some people are said to work too hard to 
lay up riches. ‘They thus defeat their 
object, which might evidently be better 
accomplished if they did not work too hard 
to do it! 

An Iw~srrumentat Musitcan Boy.— 
***Tom-Tom,’ the pipex’s son.”’ 


Now Ready, Price 2d., by post 23d., 


FUN ALMANAC. 
Profusely Illustrated by the best Artists 





Now Ready, One Shilling, by post 1s. 24, 


HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL 
FOR 1|88I. 
Tuirty Paces or Pictures 


By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, 
F. Barnard, H A Iudlow, H. Tuck, 
E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 


**Fun”’ Office, ho Fleet Street, E.C. 


Now Ready, 
THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
of the 
PICTORIAL WORLD. 
Price One Shilling. In an Elegantly 
Designed Wrapper. 
Contents. 


Two SEPARATE PicrurRes 
PRINTED IN COLOURS. 
A Curistmas Canot—at Home. 

picture by W. Gadsby. 
CHILDREN’S XMAS Fancy Bars, Costumes. 
By A. Chasemore. 
And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose 


BEAUTIFULLY 


l'rom a 





The whole being produced by and under 
the superintendence of 


DALZIEL BROTHERS 
99, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street London, E.C. 










As Supplied to the 








_LAUNDRESS 
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C.—Londan, Dec. 1, 15980, 
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CURT COMMENTS. 

Durinc the trial in the Exchequer 
Division of the Attorney-General v. the 
Edison Telephone Company, Mr. Justice 
Stephen summed up the merits of the 
case by stating that one instrument had 
been taught to tick and the other to talk. 
We hope and trust the telephone will 
supersede the telegraph, because then it 
wil do away with the ‘‘ tick’’ system. 

Several acts of violence are reported 
as having been committed by the fishermen 
on strike at Hull. We are not surprised. 
Having struck work, it is only natural 
they should strike the other fishermen, 
who have always been connected with 


smacks. 


It has been resolved by the Swansea 
Council to request H.R.H. the Prince of 
Wales to be present at the opening of the 
new Kast Docks in October next. They 


have given him long enough notice. 


Evidently with regard to their docks they | 


are on the quay vive. 


According to the advertisements ‘‘ Miss | 
(;lyn having recovered from her temporary 
illness, will commence her Shakespearian | 


readings with Macbeth.”’ 


We thought 


that gentleman had been dead some years. 
We know we’ve heard that he had been 


‘*murdered’’ at the East-end of London. 


At the meeting of the Anglers and 
Oarsmen, held for the purpose of consider- | 
ing what steps can be taken to diminish 
the nuisance of steam launches on the 
Thames, the first resolution was reported 
as ‘*seconded by Mr. Pearce, an angler of 
sizty years’ stanaing.’”’ We should think | 
it he has been standing for that length of 
time he must be tired, and we are surprised 
he was not asked to sit down. He would 
have been the very man for ‘‘ the chair.” 


Accidents Will Happen. 


In the appeal case of Winspear v. The 
Accident Insurance Company, the de- 
fendants tried to get out of paying the 
£1,000 which the late Lord Chief Baron 
and Mr. Baron Huddleston adjudged 
them for, on the plea that the man fell 
into a stream, and because he could not 
raise his head above the water from ex- 
haustion caused by a fit, he was suffocated. 
When suffocated he naturally died, and 
therefore they argued it was a natural 
death ; but the Lords Justices of Appeal 
thought otherwise, and confirmed the pre- 
vious verdict that he wasa ‘‘fit’’ subject 


for compensation. 


A Bootiful Sell. 

A PAINTER at Christchurch pleaded 
Suilty to buying a pair of boots from a 
soldier, and has been fined £5, and treble 
the value of the boots—in all £7 12s. 6d. 
We hope he likes his bargain. Perhaps it 
will heal him of such tricks, for he has 


been moat beautifully soled. 
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Turning the Tables—and Chair. 
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‘““CAN’T STAND FIRE.” 


Young” Housekeeper :—‘‘ Wert, nut, Mr. Gaerexnwoop, HOW Do You A 
TALE GOING ALL TO PIECES? ”’ 

Shopkeeper :—‘*‘ Hum! Tue Pract 1s, MADAM, Y' 
IN A ROOM WHERE THERE WAS A FIRE.”’ 


‘>t 


— 
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Caution to Fat Farmers. 


At a meeting at Colcheste , r night in support of the repeal 
d ee at Colchester the other night in support o P , ; > aiinean 
of the Contagious Diseases Acts, the Rev PP Show, don't on any account attempt to go by way of 
: < ‘ Scascve . sU eve 
4USpices the me ting wi el was dra red from the ylatform and ai “sng : ; 
f eting was held, wa BB P i if not positive injury, in trying to squeeze past the 


was with difficulty rescued. 


VOL. XXXII.—No. 813 


. We suppose the opposition regarded him 
in the light ofa ** resolution,”’ and wanted to carry him unanimously ; we 
but it wi i ‘6 ai f 7 ae LV entle- 

a3 to¢ rally c » chairman. 1e rev. gentle { 

" is too literally rough on the ca cee 5 ee 2 cacieiaae We are glad to see that there has been a well-attended m ting at 
man was anything but pleased at his adversaries carrying every Ws gi . . rang aed sproges A 
thing (inc luding himself) before them, and does not consider it a Willis’s I.ooms to consider the damage done )y steam-launches on the 
GY) ' 4 4 iS J 4 ; ’ . whe ‘fe ar + The rm etin wis 
oy céss, at least, to quote a popular saying, not Upper Thames. 1CCUAR 
Vhen asked to take the chair again we fancy he’!l bz somewhat chary. 
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Memorial. 





; 
‘down tothe ground.”’ en aa oor 
—and we hope Mr. ’Otway will be supported in a warm 


NT 


JU MUST HAVE HAD THIS TAERL 





Iv you happen to be in the West-end and wish to get to the Cattle 
Mr. Lynn, under whose ) if Fleet-street, 
because you would most certainly suffer great personal inconvenience, 


Temple 


nder the presidency of Mr. Otway 


manner. 


POR THE 


RE STAND! 












































































NMISTAK- 
ABLE signs of 


the approach of 
Christmas are 


the subjects of 
eae oe 
at the principal 
houses. I shail, 





Surely Viearage, Mr. Clement Scott’s neat, if somewhat ethe- 
realised, tramslationof Le Viilege, was scarcely necessary in the face of 
the existence of a piece called(if I remember rightly) 4 Cosy Cowpie, 
which gives; on the whole, a better reproduction of the general idea of 
the Freneh'piece. Surely. 

A posthumous piece by the late Lord Lytton has been hit on. Itis 
at present in ie fends of Mr. Holingshead—and very good hands, 
too; 

Michael Strogof is to be produced: at the Adelphi, with Mr. Charles 
Warner in the principal part—the scenery will be om # magnificent 
scale, The piece, it is true, may not be useful, though Warner-mental ; 
but} by M. D’ on one of Jules Verne’s works, I don’t 
thinl® you'll find D’Ennereasonable doubt that it has am excellent 
chamee of Verne-ing success. 





The Americans have got an Upper Crust too. It isnot Mr. Toole’s 
and if isn’t well done—so they say. 





ThdPhiantcm Cutlet was heard of some time since, an absurdity by 
Mr. Saville Clarke and Edward Solomons; hitherto it has been phan- 
tom. T6has cooppet up again now, and will be seen at the Gaiety one 
of thése days with Mr. Terry and Miss Lottie Venne in the principal 
parts. I lexpect to enjoy myself extremely Venne this latter 
lady is added to the Gaiety corps. Nastor. 





THE POLICE 7. THE PUBLIC. 


Tue policeman is a nice ornamental creature, pleasing enough to the 
eye, is occasionally also useful ; but he should not run away with 
the idem that he can do exactly as he pleases with the bodies of inoffen- 
sive citizens. The worthy constable who threw the Bermondsey 
shopkeeper through a plate-glass window recently, because he did 
not get out of his officership’s way while on march with the rest of 
his detachment, should be looked after by the Scotland-yard authori- 
ties, or in his youthful zeal he may commit manslaughter some day 
if he has ever to arrest anyone really guilty of a crime. The worthy 
sergeant who, on the Bermondsey shopkeeper demanding his number, 
arrested the said B. S., and charged him with being drunk and dis- 
orderly, likewise requires a little attention. Perjury isa thing that 
grows upon one so, and false evidence might be given in a serious 
case as easily asin atrivialone. Lastly, Mr. Bridge, the Southwark 

istrate, should be more careful in his remarks. A magistrate has 
no right to make imbecile apologies for police blunders. ‘To contend 
that it is a foolish thing to take policemen’s numbers who have done 
wrong, because it gives those sensitive officials offence, and may result 
in their locking you up, in which case they are justified in doing so— 
which is the gist of what Mr. Bridge said—is about the most 
childish piece of crass stupidity that has emanated from the 
magistracy lately. A J.P. could not have uttered more idiotic 
nonsense. We say no more. 


SO eee 


Mem. vor OunitHOLootets.—Merrie England was so called becanse 
always had larks. 


FUN. 
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OUR JEXTRA-SPECIAL AND HiS FAT BULLOCK. 


My poor old Uncle Benjamin would not have died in peace had I 
not promised to take charge of his famous fat bullock, ‘‘ Cowslip,’’ and 
carry out his intentions, including exhibition at the Islington Show, 
concerning that fine, and I am bound to add, sir, somewhat unwieldly 
beast. So, spite my misgivings, I undertook the charge, and as 
the peculiar state of my uncle’s affairs rendered it necessary that I 
should : at once clear out his effects from his abode at Sloggerston-in- 
the-Slush, I accordingly arrived at the Paddington Station, a week 
ago last Friday, with Cowslip in a specially adapted truck at. the 
end of the train, en route to my northern abode, where I hoped to find 
the wash-house duly prepared, in accordance with my instructions, 
for the reception of my charge. 

A fortnight ago I knew nothing whatever about fat stock, nor, for 
that matter, about any stock at all, except the ‘‘ Reduced Threes,’’ 
and they are surely a lean one; and my first step, therefore, on 
succeeding to my new trust was to read up all the available hand- 
book#on the subject of cattle-feeding, the result being the acquisition 
of a large quantity of mixed information which I hoped to apply 
later on. 

I mused on this varied information all the way up from Sloggerston, 
thie result being that I was worked up into such a highly nervous state, 
tliat whilst in Box tunnel I could have sworn I heard the groans of a 
dying bullock ; and on reaching Swindon, rushed in a highly excited 
state to the cattle truck, expecting to find Cowslip breathing his last. 
Nothing was amiss, however, the bullock being engaged, as was his 
wont, in devouring oilcake. As I have said, indeed, Paddington was 
reached in safety, and it was only on finding myself upon the platform 
that my troubles really commenced. 

Unluckily, with the view of saving expense, I had brought up no 
rustic hind with me, and I was at once nonplussed as to how Cowslip 
could be conveyed to his new home on the northern heights of this 
great city. I was trying to hit upon some bold expedient, when a 
porter asked me if I had any luggage he could get for me. 

‘* Yes,’’ I answered, ‘‘ I wish you would. I have one bullock anda 
Gladstone, and I want you to call me a Pickford’s van.’’ 

The porter stared: at me as though he thought that I had come 
beyond my station—Hanwell; and then went coolly off to 
assist a lady with seven children and an average of four packages for 
each of them. 

His desertion gave me more time for thought, and I soon saw the 
Pickford van would never do. How could we get the bullock in with- 
out a steam-crane? Nor, seeing Cowslip was not to reach his new 
abode in instalments, did the adaptability of the ‘‘ Growler” to the 
job in hand manifest itself. In fact, the longer I thought the more 
certain did it become that it would have to bea pedestrian home-coming, 
although, at the very notion, the most animated pictures of a fat but 
infuriate bovine beast running amuck in the gay and glittering china 
shops of the Edgware-road presented themselves to my agitated mind. 
True, Cowslip had so far been sulky and lethargic rather than 
passionate a active, but then he had, as a matter of fact, never yet 
been tempted by the sight of a really first-rate crockery establish- 
ment; for at Sloggerston the inhabitants depended for their china 
supply on a man who came round periodically with a van full of 
‘* wasters’ from the ‘‘ Potteries.’” And, clearly, a bullock, especially 
a fat one, could not, with every wish in the world to do so, run riot 
in a china cart ! 

It was with serious misgivings, therefore, that I ultimately ascended 
the slope leading from the arrival platform into Praed-street in the 
following order. First went a hansom bearing my personal baggage 
and a supply of oilcake for the journey, for ‘‘ Little and often, my 
dear Eddard, little and often is the secret of prize bullocks!’’ had 
been the emphatic advice of my uncle. Then came Cowslip, ponderous 
and deliberate, and seemingly much more likely to lie down and chew 
the cud in the gutter than run amuck in any china shop by the way. 
I had attached a rope tothe creature’s horns, and improvised a goad 
by lashing my scarf-pin to the end of my walking-stick, being com- 
pelled by the exigencies of the situation to undertake his driving 
myself. After me came two odd loafers I had picked up in the station 
yard, who were to act as scouts, rearguard—I would gladly have made 
them my vanguard ; but alas! there was no van, Pickford’s or any- 
one else's, to be had—and make themselves generally useful en route, 
and a small crowd of idlers, who, having nothing better to do, made 
up their minds to see me and Cowslip home. 

The pace of my bullock was most aggravatingly slow, almost as 
slow, indeed, as travelling by glacier must be when you go one inch in 
40 years, I believe, but not quite so slow as the Great tern’s stop- 
ping trains. Several times even in Praed-street it was only by 
applying the scarf-pin goad that I prevented Cowslip from settling 
down comfortably for the night, the last time curiously enough just 
outside a milk shop with a plaster-cast of a cow in the window. I 
thought it well, therefore, to order the two loafers to take the rope 
and go in front and tow, the result being a slight acceleration of our 
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rate of progression, which was still, however, a poor rate rather than | tangent, dashed through the open gateway on his left, anda single glance 


over that gateway explained all. For I read th l 
But we had passed five china shops in safety, which was something, | it was an Dileale and Food for Cattle manufactory ; nt ee 
whilst several Guardsmen in full uniform had in no wise affected Cow- | at the chimney shaft and a sniff of the air further informed me that 
slip’s equanimity ; and as we debouched into the Euston-road about | Friday must be the day for boiling down the cake. 
5.30 at a rate of about half a mile per hour, I really began to hope| It was but evident then what had happened. Co walip sniffing the 
the worst was over. | food of his adoption on the breeze, and missing the supply from the 
Slowly, but surely, our cavalcade, or rather cattlecade, moved on | hansom, had lost all control over himself, and rushed away to revel in 
through Euston-square and St. Pancras, Cowslip’s attempt to go | the food that he adored. It wasa case not of a bull in a china sho 
down the stairs at Gower-street Station being as brief as it was | but of a bullock ina cattle cake manufactory. Next week you sh , 
abortive. At length, when, three hours from the time of starting, King’s | hear which is the worse situation of the two. 


a highway one! 





Cross hove in view,* I did think that further anxiety was needless : 
and so, wishing to have all in order in Cowslip’s new quarters, I 
scribbled on a leaf of my diary :— 

‘‘ We are at King’s Cross, and may be home any moment. 
up a good fire in the copper, and put on the bran to boil! ”’ 
and bade the hansom cabman hurry on with it to my wife at No. 156, 
Pentonville Polygon. Then cheering on the loafers to a last effort, I 
skilfully applied my goad, and was about to break into song, when to 
my great astonishment all the latent passion and strength in Uncle 
Benjamin's fat hullock broke out, and with a fearful snort he whisked 
the rope away from the two loafers, lashed out at me with his tail, 
and rushed up the Caledonian-road, turning with all the élan of a 
blue Favourite "bus ! 

What could it mean? Why did Cowslip, erst so dull and heavy, 
now sniff the breeze like a war-horse, and thus suddenly develop those 
bullocky passions a score of china shops and scarlet tunics had failed 
to bring forth ? 

Why? Alas! the answer was not long in coming. Rushing efter 
the unfortunate beast, I saw to my astonishment that after going a 
few yards he stopped as suddenly as he had bolted, and turning off at a 


* When not s0 busily occupied I shall work up a riddle out of this. The 
ae = be—‘‘ Because one is hove in view and theother is a view in Hove !’’— 


Keep 














TO MY DARLING. 


To call it Love would be absurd :— 
The sentiment I feel 
By such a short and common word 
I never could reveal. 
To tell you how, en. and where 
My passion grew ew 
This pen and ink would hardly dare ; 
But if you only knew! 


It brings me joy and brings me grief, 
It haunts me day and night. 

The bottle yields me small relief, 
And spoils my appetite. 

I strive to hide my bitter cares 
Within my manly breast. 

I try to mind my own affairs ;— 
But if you only guess’d! 


Though people say I’m growing gray, 
And also growing fat ; 

I tell them in a kindly way 
I’m none the worse for that. 

I wear the sickly mask of mirth, 
And smile as if exempt 

From ev’ry mortal pang on earth ;— 
But if you only dreamt ! 


Perfectly True. 


‘‘Perrectty true!’’ as a friend of mine always 
says when he is straying further from facts than 
usual. 


Fun does like to see a man do things thoroughly. Now 
Mr. Walt Whitman (a poet) does not do things tho- 
roughly. He did not choose to entitle his forthcoming 
book intelligibly, and call it ‘‘ Like Cedar-Plums,’’ but 
preferred to invert into ‘‘ Cedar-Plums Like,” which 
doesn’t seem to mean anything. Now how much better 
it would have been to do the thing boldly, and call the 
book ‘‘ Smulp Ekil Radec”’; this would have been far 
nearer perfection in the matter of inversion, and quite 
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‘LIKE GURES LIKE.” 


Ronprav. 


Axorusr Love !—Ah! many a “ broken heart *’ 
Has sighed to think of all its depths of pain— 
How thought of fature love is sad and vain— 
How all of Time is killed, as if Death's dart 
The hope and pleasantness of Life had slain ! 
How tears—not loving looks—alone can start 
From eyes whose light is quenched by sorrow’s rain, 
And the dead heart desires not to gain 
Another Love! 


Can broken hearts be mended? Has Love's bane 
No antidote to heal the venom’d smart ? 
Aye, there isone! Cease idly to complain ; 
Let pride bid bitter memories depart, 
And find the cure that Life must still contain— 
Another Love ! 





Cvurtovs Fact.—The Irishman most ready to quarrel with his bread- 
) and- butter is always too fond of so-called patriotic toasts. 
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EVERY MAN 


as intelligible as the title of Mr. Whitman’s choice. 
: : & e letters - 
Seen Seer Sees pe tees tee Se e Young Ladies: —‘‘ You’ve wot Gonz TO THE CaTTLs SxHow, THEN, 
aN . Gauupper?”’ 
A Merr Answsr To A Frequent Question.—What’s Grubber :—‘‘ No, MY LADIBS, NO; MAISTRE AND THE T’OTHER BRASTIZES GO 
to be done ?—Meat. THERE! I xkNoW HOW TO STAY IN MY OWN PLACE.”’ 
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THAT HABIT OF CIRCUMNUTATION. 
Mr. Darwin, in his “Biovemshte <t Tisatep? thas eultted-¢0 state that feces Bal  ieapocsibte to drop thelr habit of sotary wagging, even when ent down 
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MMi fe ad Lu? j ' s 
It is this fact which accounts for that uncomfortable propensity to This very mast was afterwards cut down into telegraph poles; and we have it on the 
circumnutate observed ia the mast of a ship by our friend Squeaws authority of our friend Reeler that the wood even then retained its peculiarity. 











Then again the way that rootlets have of piercing their way into the ground by Nevertheless that liarity is advantageous at times, as in the case of our friend 
means of that same circumnutating process. Our friend Stumper had the Barker's dog Snapper, which had the misfortune to lose its tail in combat. 
misfortune to have a wooden leg made out of a rootlet. It suddenly occurred to Barker that perhaps a rootlet and a little glue— 

and upon our word that artificial tail positively makes you giddy. 
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SLAVE DRIVER ON THE BRAIN. ck neubemaniaiion tn enlists eobemeaine Panes a 


Lezt’s have a little game, and make believe, Matilda Jane, 

Now you shall be a seamstress ; for I’ve seamstress on the brain 
Since reading of the Preston man, that enterprising snip 
Whom Nature has so well designed to wield the slaver’s whip. 


And I will be the gentleman you serve for bread and cheese 
(The tailor, or the draper, or the slaver—which you please), 
And I will make you labour till you cannot move or 8 

For slight remuneration—say a halfpenny a week. 


Just train yourself, Matilda Jane, for feats that cannot fail 
In thoroughly eclipsing those performances of Gale ; 

Don’t titter now, Matilda Jane ; let laughter be restrained); 
And let us now consider you are adequately trained. 


Now stand upon a single leg—(it doesn’t matter which)— 

In some distressing attitude ; and now begin to stitch ; 
Remember, this performance, Jane, will tax your utmost powers : 
You have to stitch without a hitch for thirty-seven howers. 


Now don’t begin to fidget, Jane; and don’t begin to fret; 
For, bless my soul, you haven’t worked a dozen hours as-yet. 
Do persevere, Matilda Jane; for (if you’re still alive) 

You’ll work for many hours as yet—another twenty-five. 


Now don’t begin to snivel, Jane; and don’t begin to weeps 
And hi! You must perform the task ; you mustn't go to £ 
Allow me to inform you—though there shouldn’t be the need— 
Your health’s of less importance than my avaricious greed: 


I tell you NO, Matilda Jane ;jyou haven’t time to sup ; 

I'll dance around and jeer you, which perhaps will keep you up ; 
Besides, you must remember that the papers ev'ry day 

Report your great performance in the most attentive way. 


Remember how delightful their remarks will be to con! 

“* Matilda Jane is jaded, but is gamely plodding on; 

Last night at 1-11-8 there still remained to do, 

To finish, 27-37-52.” 

Eh? What? ‘‘ Your bones are aching, and your fingers very sore,”’ 
No doubt, and very likely ; your complaints are quite a bore ; 

To all appeals for mercy I’m as deaf as any stone; 

I have to make a fortune, if I wear you to the bone. 


What’s this? Your other leg’s gone down ; your nimble needle’s 
stopped : 

I said you wouldn’t do it, Jane. You haven’t. You have dropped. 

It’s happened, as you’ll notice, Jane, exactly as I said: 

You’re limp and flat upon the mat, and very nearly dead. 


When you can fail, who’re big and hale, and strong as any horse: 
When this affair can thus impair and sap your vital force, 

It may explain, Matilda Jane, her agonies and tears 

Who’d known the sun for only one beyond a dozen years. 


TURF CUTTINGS. 
THE END OF THE SEASON—A LIST OF TRIUMPHS. 
To rus Epriror or “ Fun.”’ 


ENERABLE 
' SIR,—(Not 
that you are 
‘*yv enerable,”’ 
you know— it’s 
only another 
case of ‘‘ work- 
ing in” an 
initial) — The 
end of the sea- 
son has arrived, 
and simultane- 
ously my ardu- 
ous duties come 
to a conclusion. 
A more than 
usually brilliant 
run of luck 
leaves me well 
supplied for the 
“a riod. 
In fact, cou. 
I have never 
in bygone years 
been known to 
fail in a tip, this year I have been even more successful than usual. 
The following table will show the incredulous reader (and his name 
is Legion) that I am not boasting without warrant ; and, if he is still 





make no objection, and it is of no use whatevermto. borrow them ; they 
must be bought—and carefully study all the tips. If he don’t admit 
my claims after that, I give him s 

Now do look at this table carefully, and see if*the. Prophet is nota 
truly marvellous man. 


TIPS AND TAKERS. A TRUSTWORTHY TABLE. 





Tir. 


Race. 


1. Waterloo Cup ... ** Honeyweed is far from ehadyp,’”’ Howepwood. 
2 eet Bendowa | {  “ Thedisld~give way to Bacchus” 








t © v9 
8. U. K. Steeple- “ e: h 
chase, Croydon ... In 4, 5, and 6 finds the 1, 2, and'@? — Te 
4. Bristol Royal|{ Tip-veered from one horse to another ‘Weathiercock. 
Steeplechase ......| ) clearly indicating 
5. Lincolnshire) } << "ivhed taeer with a Rosy Oross Rosy, Cross 
Handicap ............ | ' Ceuld oe ogy a , 
( ‘* Baek Oxford is the advice of yours, , 
6 Boat Ri ocsccss } &e., onius.”’ Oxford. 


7. Gd. Hdp.Hardle| | ** King Charles there’s no ban on (geod | lea I 
Race, oe mht data we pen). New . 

8. Gt. orthamp-| | *‘ What can er than swift Dresden ; | 
tonshire Stakes .. | } China?” <a China. 


* The Abbot (fast or revel) 
21. St. Leger ........ Cannot cope with Rob. the Devil.” | 
22. Cesarewitch ...... | : 7, eo — is good for a place.”’ ‘Ditto. 
= os 0 get placed at the end of) Lucetta,Fe a 
! Will show us Lucetta, Retreat,Cipolata.” }| ‘e#, Cxpolata. 
‘Jupiter Tonans will have a hard | 
24. Liverpool Grand) ( struggle ofit. . . then comes the Tug } a Tonans, 
Ww 


9. = Metro-/ | ** ae rong - dale plays a good partif he’s Chippendale. 
POLitan ......00.++.+- ( ; ° 

10; City and Subur-| } ‘all Town on'Master Kildare.” | (Master Kildare. 
11. Chester Cup..... ** Fashion is sure to succeed.”’ Fashion. 

(‘Choose not the Abbot to practice 

economy, 
12. Manchester Cup | Seorn not the chance of the top weet Isonomy. 

Isonomy.’”’ 
et ae Or. Bend Or. 
14. Ascot Stakes .. “‘ The Prophet's eye ison the North.”” =‘ Teviotdale. 
15. Ascot Hunt Cup) _ _** Back the Scotchman.”’ , _ Lord Clive. 
16. Ascot Gold Cup ae haul if you've chosen | Iso y. 
17. Northumberland) \ “ The Prophet has his feelings, and | es 
OED cccactets stones | they're strong upon Mycenw”’ j |Saycenm. 
2 Gestece’ Galt ™ With Dresden Chi-na fill yourere / Dresden China& 
24 . we ' You cannot fail with Chippendale.’’ || Chippendale. 
19. Goodwood Stakes| |“ Reveliey may surely, surely look 0 | inovelter, 
| 2 — a wong | a meer epee slice 
; ; efal young Edelweiss ; Bay Archer and 
20. Brighton Cup ... ! But, ha! ha! the foremost marcher, j i loten, 
Who is he but staunch Bay Archer.” 
( 
( 


Inobrt, the Devil 


23. Cambridgeshire 


Sefton Steeple-- (of War. . . @ great struggle between ) gal, Tug of 
GED cccanantnciintses / Royalty and Nobility. . ar. 
_ | | favour of the former.’’ 
5 Sat Senn, ( “ Valour first mentioned.” ‘Valour. 
26. Warwick Autmn.|{ ‘‘ The noble Lord will not disgrace his } I ord Cli 
Welter Cup ........ | + noble lorder.”’ | Clive. 


27. Grendon Nrsery.| / “ , 
Handicap Plate ...| | Look out for a deserted one.’ 


. & trifle in J 


(Enone. 
' 





A 





ree 


There, sir, that’s a list to be proud of, I think—every tip a success 
(I have not thought it necessary to mention the instances in which I 
have failed). Let the public search out another prophet who can make 
so good a show. The old man is not such a bad judge, afterall. I 
am often asked how I doit. My answer is very simple ; it is—‘‘ Giood- 
ness only knows.”’ 

Well, farewell till February.—Yours, Xc., 

TRoruONIves. 

P.S.—Great events will happen in 1581. I have some good things— 
they have just come home from the tailor. 


We'll Be Shot If We Do. 


Mx. Bromiey Davenrvort, M.P., speaking at the annual dinner 
of the Rugby and Dunchurch Conservative Association, gave it as his 
opinion of the present state of affairs in Ireland, that ‘‘ifa ‘close 
time’ be not soon established for landlords, the race will soon be 
extinct.”’ We believe the t ition of the landlords to be so 
serious that we don’t think they should be ‘‘ made game of."’ 


With a Hook! 


Wuew a lady takes her lover for a row in a boat she does not want 
any other beau took. (Boat-hook !) 


ee 


Wuewn the ponds will not bear in the parks, ice and skates can be 
procured at the fishmonger’s. 











(Dgc. 8, 1880. 






PAPA’S ADVICE. 


Wuewn launched upon 
The world, my son, 
Maintain your independencs, lad ; 
Forgetting naught 
Of precepts taught 
Beneath my superintendence, lad. 
















If you are right, 
To all show tight, 
No need to fear their hating you ; 
Those who at first 
Reviled you worst 
Will end by imitating you. 

















Taking ‘‘a Rise”? Out of Them. 


Tue Isle of Wight workhouse autho- 
rities have been considerably put about by 
an idle able-bodied pauper named Frank 
Rann, who objected to get up, and remained 
in bed until tive o'clock in the afternoon, 
when a constable arrived and ejected him. 
This is a deed of daring coolness, we were 
going to say, but a pauper cuddled up all 
day in bed-clothes suggests that he must 















































AT THKUPPENCE A STONE.’’ 
Pat :—‘*' AN’ MY FRIND HERE CAN 
SHILLUN A HUNDREDWHITR.”’ 


LET YER HAVE SOME 


His Honour ;—‘* Wuy, THAT'S LESS THAN HALF THE USUAL PRICE; FAR CHEAPER THAN 


AMERICAN HAMS EVEN.”’ 


Pat :—‘* AH, THEY HAVEN'T BNOUGH RELAFE IN AMERICA; WE'VE BEEN RELAFPD S0 MUCH 
THIS DISTRESSFUL YEAR WB'VE NIVER TOUCHED LIT NOR SCRAP OF OUR OWN.” 
A DOZEN HAMS, 


His Honour :—‘*Sexnp ROUND SOME POTATOES AND HAL! 
GRANT THE DISTKESS MAY LAST.’’ 


INFECTIOUS. 

Tus ‘* Boycott fever,’’ which had its origin in Mayo, has unhappily 
spread itself beyond St. George’s Channel, if we may rely upon the 
following report of a meeting which is said to have been lately held in 
London, and which secured a very full attendance of young men about 
town. 

The chair was taken by Lord Scattercash, who, in opening the pro- 
ceedings, said he assumed that everybody present was a member of 
the Anti-Dun League; if any there were not so, he trusted they 
would join it immediately. 

The Hon. Algernon Wildoats then addressed the assembly. He 
said they had been convened to discuss the case of Mr. Snip, the 
eminent tailor of Bond-street, whose scandalous conduct was enough 
to make a free-born Briton blush for shame. As they very well knew, 
most people of consequence were inthe habit of favouring Mr. Snip 
with their custom, and in response to such condescension Mr. Snip 
had at length had the temerity to press for payment of his accounts. 
He himself, and many others, had been abominably dunned by Snip's 
paltry subordinates, and Snip had even been impudent enough to 
threaten legal action. Could this state of things be suffered to exist 
any longer? 

Someone in the crowd here interposed, suggesting that the remedy 
was in their own hands, as they need not deal any further with Snip, 
but could get their clothes elsewhere. 

The Hon. Wildoats thereupon requested the gentleman not to be 
frivolous ; his interruption was not to the point. They chose to wear 
Snip’s coats, and nothing but Snip’s; and they were not going to let 
him thwart their desires by his unwarrantable avarice. ‘They would 
still continue to order their clothes from Snip, but they would not pay 
the extravagant price he demanded for them, nor indeed pay at ail 
under pressure. He had had Snip’s list of prices revised, not by 
Griffiths, but by another v: ry safe man (a member of the League ? 
upon the re-valuation, Snip’s bills would be reduced to one-fifth, and 
at that rate he had offered to discharge Snip’s account in full, and 





HARD TIMES IN OULD ERIN. 
Pat :—‘‘Suvre, YER HONOUR, AN’ HERE'S A FOINE SAMPLE 0’ TATERS I CAN LET YER HAVE 


His Honour :—‘* TuHat’s pirt cuear.’”’ 
PRIME IRISH 


be a particularly ‘‘ warm member.”’ 


Kurds. How can we wonder at this, when 
the town is divided like it is ? Perchance 
if it had continued to hold together as 
Soojbulakh things might have been dif- 
ferent; but when it becomes divided 
among itself as it now is in the D. V., what 
can you expect ? We also learn that these 
Kurds have been pillaging and massacre- 
ing within eighteen farsakhs of the town 
of Tabreeze When will they farsakh 
their evil ways? 


HAMS AT FIFTY 


Waicu are the poets most appreciated 
by fishmongers? — Why Crabbe and 
Shelley, of course, stoopid! 


AND THE SAINTS 








Snip had positively refused to accept the offer. The question, there- 
fore, was—what should they do? 

Mr. Straight Dealer said they might do as he had done—pay for 
the goods at the contract price; but the Chairman at once called him 
to order, he was voted unworthy the name of a gentleman, and sum- 
marily ejected from the hall. 

After much discussion, it was finally resolved that, since Snip 
declined to come to a compromise, he should be made to undergo 
punishment ; and, as what was permitted in Ireland would no doubt 
be permitted in England also, it was decided that Snip should be 
threatened with death, have all his workman coerced out of his service, 
and himself be besieged in his own villa at Putney and cut off from 
all communication withthe outer world. This course was agreed to 
nem. con., the last entry in the Minute Book standing thus— 

** Resolved —That Mr. Snip be Boycotted accordingly.’’ 





THEATRES. 


ApeLrul.—The revival of Buckstone’s popular drama, Green Bushes, 
with so powerful a cast cannot fail to be a success. Henry Neville, 
Shiel Barry, J. G. Tayler, R. Pateman, Misses Bella Pateman, Lydia 
Foote, Clara Jecks, and Mrs. Bernard-Beere all sustain parts well 
suited to their several powers, and consequently are seen at their 
best. 

PHILHARMONIC.—The lovers of a bit of genuine burlesque should not 
miss seeing 7) Coster Twin Brothers, written by Frank Hall, who 
plays the principal part with wonderful humour, and is most ably 
supported by a clever company, the most notable being Mrs. Bathurst 
Mrs. Franky, which is comic to a degree. The piece is about as funny 
as anything of the kind to be seen in London at the present time The 
burlesque is preceded by a clever comic operetta, 0 Jupiter, which 
is well played, well mounted, and very amusing. One of the great 


charms of the entire entertainment is that there are no rests. The 
management is to be complimented for a capital bill of fare, such 4s 


ought to draw lots of money. 





— ———— 


Accorpinc to the Daily News, Sou 
Boulak has fallen into the hands of the 


eerste 
Sete 
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‘The Suppression of Drunkenness Question.” 


fe ae 


PICTURE FXBIBITIONS. 


Tue Dupi8y GariEery.— The principal centre is given to Heywood 
Hardy’s ‘‘ The Old Squire’s Favourite’’ ; ‘‘ Apple Dumplings” and 


‘‘Cherry Pie,’’ two most elaborate examples of G. D. Leslie, R.A., 
hang on either side. ‘‘ The Foot-bridge,”’ E. F. Brewtnall, is grace- 
fully drawn and sweet in colour; ‘‘Spring Time,” E. A. Waterlow, 
is a fresh bit of nature, but we like his ‘‘ April Morning’’ best. 
‘* Luring a Tide-Left Conger ”’ is a firm, manly piece of work by H. 


Macallum ; ‘‘ A Lace Maker,’’ F. G. Cotman, a capital example of this 


clever artist ; ‘* Nasturtiums,’’ H. Fantin, a grand example of flower- 
painting ; ‘‘ October,’’ Tom Lloyd, a good, healthy bit of work; 
‘Shower Clearing off at Sunset,’’ H. Moore, a charming picture ; 
‘‘ The Miller of the Dee,’’ H, S. Marks, R.A., a choice example of this 
master ; ‘‘ A Summer Storm,” J. MacWhirter, R.A., a very clever bit 
of painting; ‘‘ The Way Down the Cliff,’? R. Macbeth, by far the 
best of his two contributions. One of the sweetest little pictures in 
the collection is ‘‘ Feeding Time,’ by J. D. Watson, a simple piece of 
nature, in every way charming; ‘‘ Waiting,’? H. Ludlow, a graceful, 
well-painted half-length of a lady. The exhibition well repays a 
visit. 

Tue Society or British Artists.—The galleries contain a fair 
average collection ; there are many really good pictures by old as well 
as young contributors. Among the most notable are ‘‘ Roses,’?” W. H 
Gadsby; ‘‘ The Haunt of the Wild Fowl,” E. Ellis; ‘‘ Lost and 
Found,’ J. R. Reid; ‘*Otter Hounds,” J. Emms, and ‘Short 
Handed,’’ L. P. Smythe. ‘There is a good collection of water-colours, 
mostly by young men, among whom we may mention works by Claude 
Hayes, H. Tuck, Herbert Lyndon, Yeend King, 8S. Lloyd, F. A. 
Vinter, L. P. Smythe, and H. Thornycroft. 

Hanover Gatiery.—On entering these beautiful rooms we are 
at once struck with an idea of the superiority of the works generally ; 
nor is this to be wondered at, seeing the collection is got together by 
M. Chas. Deschamps, and that there are works by Sir F. Leighton, 
Millais, Alma Tadema, Pettie, Watts, Prinsep, Marks, Albert Moore, 
Boughton, MacWhirter, and Burr ; and of the younger men, Macbeth, 
Wyllie, Brewtnall, Gregory, Mark Fisher, Sadler, and J. R. Reid. 
There is a large collection of black-and-white drawings, the originals 
of works that have appeared in Puneh, by John Tenniel, C. Keene, 
and G. Du Maurier, which ought to prove an additional attraction to 


these galleries. 





‘¢ Break—Break—Break.”’ 


‘‘Twerive shipwrights”’ have been advertised for to break up 
Lady Young. Right or wrong, one man has generally been found 
enough to break up a young lady’s peace of ar but here twelve are 
wanted of a mind to break ‘‘ Lady Young’’ to pieces. No miss-givings. 
They must set to work and smash her. But no sympathy, as evidently 
Lady Young is only an “old bulk.” 


A Titled Parnellite. 


A cenrars Honourable Greville Nugent has expressed a desire to 
have his name enrolled as a member of the Irish Land Leagne. As 
there is far less rank than file about the composition of that insubor- 
dinate body, no doubt the Leaguers will be only too delighted to wel - 
come the adhesion of such a new-gent. 














THE COMPANY’S CATSPAW 


“In a case tried at Birmi a gentleman has been fined 20s. and coste— 
Gusunting in all to £3 6s.—for riding in a first-class with a third-class 
ticket, although he proved that both himself and his luggage had been placed in 
the former by one of the railway emp/oyés, because there was no room in the first 
or second claas.’’— Globe. 








Tue porter had depression in his eye ; 
His woe was very terrible to bear ; 
The station-master struggled with the melancholy sigh ; 
The magistrate was tugging at his hair ; 
Their melancholy plight 
Was a pitiable mght 
As iey wept beneath the willows of despair. 


It banished all my customary ‘‘ go”’ ; 
My heart within the bosom of me sank ; 
And [ ee to make inquiries of the reason of their woe 
Though I'd business of moment at the bank. 
For I couldn’t get away 
From the sympathetic sway 
Of misery debilitate and lank. 


They cried: ‘* We are aweary of the jokes 
Of the Company that heartlessly befools, 
Appointing us commissioners and agents of its hoax 
And ing us unmitigated tools ; 
We are looked upon of late 
By the public with a hate 
With a wile-suspecting hate that never cools.” 


Cried the porter: ‘‘ Says the Company to me :— 
‘ When a traveller’s a-going by a train 
To you shall be entrusted the beginning of the spree 
hat will drive the wretched traveller insane : 
At his ticket you shall look ! 
If it’s second as he’s took 
Then you drags him to a first with might and main. 


‘* «Then suppose he’s very scrupulous, and says : 
‘*T feel it isn't right to take my ease 
In a class that is superior to that for which I pays; 
So you’ll put me in a second, if you please,’’ 
His remonstrances you'll meet 
With, ‘* There isn’t any seat 
In a second ’’; and his scruples you appease,’ ’’ 


Said the station-master, smothering a sigh : 
‘* My miserable part I then sustain ; 
l’or I get a third-class carriage and attach it on the aly ; 
Then I ferret out the traveller again. 
And I shout in tone severe : 
‘ Now you, mister, out you clear! 
There are lots of third compartments in the train.’ "’ 


Said the magistrate: ‘‘ The duty then is mine, 
That traveller is hurried up to me ; 
And I tell him it’s a swindle; and I mulct him in a fine 
For trying to defraud the Compance. 
Oh, I do my cruel part 
With a bitterness of heart, 
Though the Company consider it a ‘ spree.’ ” 
They sorrowed very heavily indeed, 
In bitterest humility and gall ; 
So I generously promised that I'd go and intercede 
(Out of Jan for their feebleness and fall) 
ith the cruel Companee, 
To relent and set them free 
From its heartless and humiliating thrall. 


Labor Vincit Omnia. 

A macuinist, named John Atkinson, was charged at Preston last 
week with causing a girl named Eliza Kelly, aged 14, to work for 
thirty-seven hours with only one and a half hour’s interval of rest. 
For this iniquitous piece of aaa he was fined 70s , but we think 
as he apparently is not well up in the labour question, the bench mighé 
bave initiated him with, say, one month’s hard—really hard labour, 


A Seas-on-able Remark. 
Tw sea’s (h)ide is naturally the portion of the world’s skin by 
which we see ocean-loving Lritons (s)tan’d. 





Most savages are more or less objectionable ; but the Basutos ase 
positively revolting. 
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CABBIN-IT COUNSEL. 


Friend (to North Country farmer, in London for the first time in his life) :—‘* You sUsT TAKE ONE OP THESE BUSSES, AND ASK TO BB PUT 


DOWN AT THR CaTrie Suow, AND I'LL MEBT YOU THERB BY-AND-BYE.”’ . 
Farmer :—‘* Naw, NAW! AW DOAN’T TE-AKB NAW BUSSB; AH DOAN’T WANT TO PE-AY FOR TWA HORSES AND TWA MEN; AH LL JUST 


TE-AKE YAN O° THEM CB-AHS.”’ 








THE TABLES TURNED. | Now Ready, Price 2d., by post 2}d., 
(4 Duologue overheard by our Horrified Correspondent. ) | FUN ALMANAC, 


Scenzg: Interior of a fuur-wheeled Cab. Two Unprotectrep FemMaes oe Lilustrated wine tress best a 
discovered. ow lteady, One Shilling, by post 1s . 


Finst Unpnotrecrep Femare. Let me see; the distance is two | HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I88l. 


i] d seventeen hundred and fifty-ni rards—that will be one- Tuirty Paces op Picrurss 
cauecaian, MG SHRENS AE Ee ae Fe Se ions _ By Gordon Thomson, J. Sullivan, F. Barnard, Hal Ludlow, H. Tuck, 


Sxconp U. F. Yes; not a penny more, mind. Pi _ _E. Griset, and E. G. Dalziel. 
Finst U. F. No fear! By the way, I have only three cartridges | ——— FUN” OFFICE, 188. — STREET, E.C. 
ow Read 


left ; you see, 1 have taken s0 many cabs to-day, and a box soon runs 


out. | THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


Skeconp U. F. Oh, I can lend you some—I always carry a belt full. of the 


I think your size is 3207 ; | PICTORIAL WORLD; 








Finst U. F. No; unfortunately I carry a Tranter, which takes ; . 

; ’ 7s ae Pricg One SuHILinG. N AN ELEGANTLY SIGN F . 
Eley’s 550 size. Here we are at our destination. (Z/ey alight. To , ae Is an tame ANTLY DesignED WRAPPER 
all three cartridges have missed fire, and {—— ie A CHRISTMAS CAKOL —AT Home. From a picture by WwW. Gadsby. 

SECOND U. k ° All right ; get out of my line or fire, and let me—— Cull -DREN’ S XMAS Fancy BALL Costu MES. By A. Chasemore. 


Why, deary deary me! all the bullets glance ctf him! And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose. 
Born U. F. (sm horror and despair). A shirt of mail, by Jingo : The whole being pro: duced by and Te the Superintendence of 
What a monster! DALZIEL BROTHERS. 
(They call a policeman.) __|__ 99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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Produces Moss 
Delictous CUS- 
TAKRD wqwithvut 
Feces at Ha!’ the 
iw ea ur 


CAUTION.—If rys 
Cocoa thickens in 
the « cup. is proves 
zs 2? ESSENCE 
» Neither scratch nor spurt, thepuints being rounded "ya new 


ace P — — Sample Bor or post free 7 m ork r 
a "BI ED IRMINGHA M. PURE ! ! ! SOLUSLE ! l ! REFRESHING ! ! ! I Gieghem ‘tate tae he or eat ne Bawarde et Mowgate-a 


in‘ed by JUDD & CO., Phanix Works, 8t. Andrew's Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Dec. 8, 1980, 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


Dvurinc the trial ef the extraordinary 
spiritualistic fraud case, Mr. Abrahams, 
speaking of the prosecutor, stated that she 
said, ‘* ls my mother here now?’”’ upon 
which Mr. Flowers remarked, ‘‘ Does your 
mother know you’re out?’’ (Laughter.) | 
Of course it created laughter, because it | 
was funny, very funny, for a magistrate; | 
but we think the dignity of the law would 
be better upheld by not admitting quota- 
tions from the language of Flowers. 

Tne Foreign Office has written to 
Colonel Synge (who was captured by | 
brigands at Salonica), requesting to know | 
when it will be convenient to him to re- 
fund the £12,000 advanced to him by the 
‘Treasury to pay for his release. Don’t 
they wish they may getit. We wonder 
whether his reply will be a check on Ran- 
soms ? 


On the occasion of Mr. Gladstone’s | 
recent visit to Sandringham, the Prince of | 
Wales was most anxious about his visitor’s | 
health, and on account of the coldness of | 
the weather pressed him to accept the loan | { i} 
of a fur coat, which the Premier gratefully | 
but firmly declined. We suppose Mr. 
Grladstone was thoroughly wrapped up in 
the interests of his country. 

It is rumoured that General Roberts 
will be voted the substantial sum of 
£25,000 for relieving Candahar. ‘There , 
isno doubt his achievement deserves any | 
amount of credit, but we expect some of 
the radicals will object to his also having 
cash. 


When Parliament meets there will be 
at least three judicial appointments to fill 
up, and it is said early in the year we shall 
see an unusual shifting of judges. We 
hope it will have the effect of making 
some of them less shirty. 

On Tuesday, the 7th inst., aremarkable 
phenomenon occurred. Her Most Graci- 
ous Majesty visited London and remained 
in town for fifty minutes! No wonder 
that railway travellers did not know what 
to make ot it, for on this memorable occa- 
sion | iclurta was at Paddington. | 
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The Rats’ Ban(e)ish. 


AN enormous invasion of rats is reported 
to have occurred at a place called Mary- 
hill, in North Britain. ‘They ‘‘run about 
in thousands,’’ and a whole army of them 
went down the river Kelvin ‘‘swim- 
mingly.’’ ‘bis reminds us of a similar 
event in the town of Hamelin, and the 
visit of the pied-piper, who, after a bar- 
gain with the townsfolk, stemmed the tide 
of invasion by playing all the rats away. 
Is there never a piper in Scotland who 
would rat-ify a bargain with the folks at 
** Maryhill,’ stem the tide on the Kelvin, 
and /ag the ‘‘whole army of rats’’ by 
playing them ‘* Over the (Mary) hills and 
far away ’’? 
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‘¢Qne Who Can Be*Well Spared.”’ 
A MAN of talent has just gone over to the great majority. One Mr. 
Bryant-Bryant (no connection of the celebrated match makers, of 
course) was without his match as a begging-letter writer to the trade, 
| his clients being those begging-letter gentry who are unable to strike 
| a light idea on taeir own knowledge boxes. Bryant, though not lead- 
; ing 4 highly moral life, seems to have known more about preying than 
most hamans, and will be no doubt deeply lamented by a large number 
' who impose on the soft- hearted and occasion illy soft - headed 
| benevolent. Mr. Bryant attained the ripe old age of (4 years. 


. 


TIL. KCC .—wno. 814. 





‘The Coming Generation of the Foinest Pisantry.in the Worrld. 
Barney :—‘‘ SHURE NOW, 
Bridget :—‘* Don’? yER KNOW, 


EARS TO-NIGHT, AN’ THEY VE CHOOSED 


. eae ’ 
Chorus of Children: —** Pook DOWN-THRODDEN FATHER. 





7 


a 





7 +o 
BRIDGET, WHAT WAS VATHER CRYING AKOUT THIS MORNIN FO 
BAKNEY, HOY, THEY'RE GOIN’ TO CUT OF! Mr. Mivit6 An's 
_ . 
Nappgr TANDY TO DO THE CUTTIN: PAKT, STEAD 0 


, ‘f , ‘a ” 
nim. DBevap, AN’ IT'6# A BURNIN: SHAME, 
’ 


KAI v Git DGE AGIN 


And Well They May! 

Tue remarks of the Irish Chief Justice May, in refusing Mr. 
Parnell’s application for 4 postponement of his trial, were #0 tie phe 
the applicant that he and his friends must devoutly hope t “y nt 
not be tried before the judge in question. Instead of Chief Justice 
May, who is the senor justice of his divisional court, they would 
probably prefer to come before a ** June-lor™ ju ige. 

subchannel 

A GravuaticaL Parapox.—That in the Dublin courts a ‘‘ May” 
should represent the ‘* might’’ of the law. 
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ELL, well, and 
so Anne-Mie has 
succeeded 80 ill 
at the Prince of 
Wales’s that Mr. 
Bruce is going in 
for A-lone ! Can 
nothing be done 
to Ward off the 
blow f 


Stop a minute, 
tuough—I have 
the above on the 
authority of that 
theatrical con- 
temporary of 
curs, 80 it would 
be as well to ac- 
cept the infor- 
mation cum grano 
sais. 


Yes, I thought 

80, that paper is 

‘‘out of it’? once more; another and more reliable authority save the 

said theatre will be closed from the 10th to the 18th, when Mr. 

Coghlan 8 For Life, which I recently mentioned, wiil be produced, 

Some managers are content with a piece that results in a good long run 

(say for four or five years), but Mr. Bruce seems determined, in the 

face of Anne-Mie's want of success, that the next thing he produces 
shall be For Life. " 


That’s really a very funny paper, that theatrical contemporary of 
ours—it says now that Michael Strogoff is the original of the Courier of 


the Crear! ! You see, Michael is amember of the Russian « rps called 


the (‘ouriers of the Czar, and, catching at the fact, our merry friend | 


has jumped to the conclusion that the plays are identical, and advances 
it as information. It isa very merry paper. 


Miss Kate Santley, who has been absent from the stage for quite a 


long time now (most of the time through il!ness), will appear in the 
lorury Lane pantomime, I hear. Hier r plion } pretty. ure to be a 
vood one, for the lady herself probably knows the effect of absence 
oa the susceptible British bosom. In securing Miss Kate, Mr. Iarvis 
again shows as the spirited Kate-erer. 


Miss Eva Sothern and Mr. D. Boucicanit, jun., are to appear at the 
Criterion in Andy Blake, the piece in which they each made their first 
appearance at the Gaiety. I'm told that many managers were 
‘after’? them (though my authority is perfectly unreliable . but the 
enterprising manager of the Criterion, as I have intimated, Wyndham, 


It isa great pity that Miss Fannie Leslie (Mrs. Walter Gooch) is 
still so indisposed as to be compell)d to give up her Drury Lane 
engagement, in addition to the Alhambra one, which she was obliged 
t>» relinquish some time ago 
of Gooch she seems to have gained by it. 


me 


Richelieu, at the Princess’s, by the way, is so successful that instead 
need 


of limiting the performance to twelve nights, as arrang: ¢ will 
continue ** until further notice’’—I would call it a rich lore. if the 
proper pronunciation of the great Cardinal’s name would lend itself to 


the indignity. 


The version of Adrienne Lecouvreur, in which Madame Modjeska is 
now appearing at the Court, ’Ad-re-en-gaged the attention of the 
adaptor before it was produced—that is to ray, the version 1s Madame 
Mod}: ska’s special prope ry they say so J presume Fri u- Frou, whi h 
is to follow, will be produced on the same principle, and be re-trans- 
lated Frou and Frou. 


—_— — —— 


is rapidly recovering) from her illness—so more than promising an 
actress will be very welcome back, and I think Fate is treating us 
well in the matter —scems inclined to l’attison the back, in short. 
NESTOR, 
How tro Avoip SLEeEriInG ar ¢ attention to th 
rmon. 


She has had a long rest, too; but a lot | 
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THE NEW “SHAN VAN VOGHT.” 


(A Pvzzte Story ror Litrie Reavers.) 


‘* Ax’ whose landlord is it ye'll be afther shootin’ this fine mornin’, 
Thady dear?’’ asked a winsome colleen of her love. He was a fine, 
strapping young fellow was Tnady O’Rafferty, with a handsome, 
manly countenance incapable of deceit. 

‘¢Sure and won't I b+gin wid my own first entirely,’”’ said Thady, 
good-humouredly. ‘It’s charity that begins at home. But whisht, 
I'll just get the burnt cork on for fear o’ the Shan Van Voght down 
yonder that wouldn't know the divil’s own self wid his face black.”’ 

Now this Shan Van Voght was an old and feeble dame who had 
been for some time past maundering about among the cheery, honest 
Irish peasantry, with (according to repute) a malicious and evil pur- 
pese in so doing. It was popularly whispered that her errand there 
was to track down and bring to injustice the honest boys who went 
out landlord-shooting; and the old woman was accordingly looked 
upon with small favour in the neighbourhood. But it was currently 
reported that her purblindness was of so peculiar a kind that the 
moment a boy blacked his face she was wholly unable to see him even 
when he passed in front of her nose. ‘Truth to tell, even when she 
could see him, her movements were so excessively slow and feeble that 
it would have been next to impossible for her to succeed in her object of 
tracking him down; nevertheless, in order to be on the safe side, the 
kind-hearted boys always took the precaution of blacking their faces 
when their errand was landlord shooting—which it mostly was. 

So the good Thady went into his cabin, and emerged in a few 
minutes with a complete coat of beautiful black on his honest 
features: and, giving the colleen a hearty kiss, which left its mark 
on her swect face, the youth strode gaily down the road, and, taking 
up a firm position with his back against a post, took steady aim with 
his trusty rifle at a tree on the other side of the road. While gazing 
with one eye along the sights, he watched with the other eye the Shan 
Van Voght slowly and laboriously, with halting gait, approaching 
along the road. 

Just then the landlord came along in his dog-cart, and when his 


tha 


| head pas-ed between Thady’s eve and the tree on the other side of the 


road the gallant Thady pulled the trigger. The bullet missed its 
mark and embedded itself in the tree. While this occurred the feeble 
old Jady was hobbling within a couple of yards of Thady, whom shi 
could not see on account of the black on his face; but she seemed to 
be dimly conscious of a report, for she looked stupidly around with 
blinking eves, and scratched her head. 

‘Thady heaved a sigh of disappointment and strolled away to be 
consoled by his colleen with words of encouragement and hope. 

Now the landlord (a wicked man who wanted his rent) was not 


| aware of the peculiarity of the old woman in regard to blackened faces ; 


for it’s only the just and good, such as the pensants, to whom the 
good fairies impart such providential knowledge. And when the 
wicked landlord passed next day at the same time, with his face of the 
ordinary flagitious colour of landlord’s faces, Thady was at his post 
taking aim as before. but somehow the landlord was beforchand with 


“ 


him, and winged him with a bullet from a six-shooter just as he was 


| about to pull the trigger. And the old lady, who was hoveiing on the 


spot again, at once perceived the landlord as he fired the shot; 
and by some strange chance managed to fix her claws in him and drag 
him off to injus—no, by the way in this case to justice, to be 1m- 
prisor ed without the option of atine; while the good and cheerful 
Thady went home to his cabin to chuckle in company with the pg. 

And the puzzle we propound to our little readers is this :—-Who is 
this Sian Vaw VocGur, which is, being interpreted, ‘* Lame (and 
impotent) Old Woman’’ + 


Land at Last. 

Tr is stated that the salient features in the coming Irish Land Pill 
will be the establishment of a peasant proprietary, the enlargement 
of the Ulster Tenant Right, a permanent Commission to value rents 
and a cheap method for effecting free sales. The result of such ex- 
tension of Zenant Light will probably end in there not being a 
Landlord left. : . 


An Hora-tian Sentiment. 
Sometrmes it is ‘‘the Hour,”’ sometimes ‘*the Man’”’ that is come; 
but the Citw Court of Common Council can boast of both in the p#r- 
son of Mr. Deputy Hora. This is the gentleman who, according toa 


. | cockney colleague, cannot even ask «a question without making an 
I am very glad to see a re port that Miss Pattison has recovere d (or ! 5 ? ~ j - to t £ 


Horation! 
A Des-Pondo-nt View. 
Tue Gove rnor of N ital telegraphed that the Pondos had ceased 
es + ~1) %? , ; 

to sit still Now if this means that they are no longer near 
the “‘seat ” of war, it ls encouraging news ; but if it implies that the 
tribes in question have now gone in for a ‘*'standing’’ army, the 
ntelligence is somewhat alarming, 
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AGE AND BEAUTY. 


GazeED I on a new stone mansion, 
Regular as rhythmic scansion, 
Void of poetry, in truth. 
Scanned I then an abbey olden, 
Lichened boulders, grey and golden,— 
sroken age more fair than youth. 


Watched I oncea tricksy maiden, 
Youth and frolic, beauty-laden 
Empty brain and prating tongue ; ; 
Turned I to a careworn mother, 
Toiling ever for some other,— 
Fairer she than maiden young. 


Springtide lovers wed together, 
Palting soon of Hymen’s tether, 
Knowing not the spirit’s light; 
Autumn lovers’ souls entwining, 
Faith and love and light combining, 
Are they not the fairer sight ? 


A Weighty Matter.’ 


Iv seems that it is illegal for bakers to send out bread 
nithout weights and scales, several having been fined at 
Croydon for ss doing. These prosecutions may have a 
bencficial effect on the bakers, who have for so long 
systematically swindled in the matter of weight. Bread 
is & matter of such universal énead, that any wrong doing 
- connection therewith can only be stigmatised as a 
be-yeastly shame. 


. Questionable Policy. 


Sm Srarrorp Nortucore has pretty clearly let it be 
understood that the Conservative party means to oppose 
the Government on the question of Ireland. Of course 
the Irish question can be made to answer the Conserva- 
tive purpose if it be made a ‘‘ party ’’ question. 


From Erin it is reported that in all quarters the 
peasantry speak with grim pleasure of the delights of 
“ Boycotting,’’ and declare that they mean to live rent- 
free on land which is assumedly theirs by birthright. 
The well-known Shakespearian line should in future 
read, ‘‘ Native here and to the manor born.” 


TRADE PRIZES. 


THE Hop Bitters Company set an ingenious example in the matter 
of cheap advertising when they laid out «a thousand pounds in the 
promotion of an inte srnational re gatta on the Thimes. How is it that 
other well-known manufacturers are so much less enterprising’ A 
splendid chance was missed last week at Islington, where a distribution 
of the following prizes would have inevitably attracted great notice 
by their ve Ty nove ‘Ity—which is the ingredie nt that advertisers most 
seek after in calling attention to their wares : — 

A gross of Brown's Bronchial Troches might have been offered to 
the Ox or Cow (any class) that acquired the worst cough during its 
stay in the Agricultural Hall. 

lifty packets of Keating's Insect Powder might have been awarded 
to the pen of nee that caught the greatest quantity of fleas (not 
fleece) at the Cattle Show. 

And six dozen bottles of Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup might 
have been given to the Pig that kept awake the greatest number of 
hours during the week ending Dec. llth, 1880. 


Cause and F-fect. 

Every political speaker on Ireland is now trying to give a fresh 
version of the famous three F’s. ‘They probably think their F-forts 
are most F-fective; but, as a matter of fact, they are becoming 
in-F-ably F-fuse and F-fete. 








Cum Graino. 
Tr is all very well for the papers to announce the average price of 


wheat per quarter, but they should surely tell us which quarter it is 
Lady Day, or Midsummer, or Mic hacimas, or what. 
Lamaas TD)ay.—Alpacas introduced into england. 





“THE WAITS AND WEIGHTS.” 


First Passenger (uho has just missed his train) :—‘‘ Let’s GO AND 8EE WHAT 
OUR WEIGHT Is.”’ 

Second ditto:—**‘ Humrn! I KNOW WHAT MINE IS; MY WAIT’S ALOUT 
THREE-QUARTERS OF AN HOUR.”’ 


ee 


One for Us. 


Last week in the City of London Court, in eettling a disputed 
claim, Mr. Commissioner Kerr was asked to allow the expenses of the 
plaintiff, who was alleged to be ‘‘only a working man,’’ when he re- 
plied, ‘* Don’t talk to me about the working man. I have a very strong 
opinion about him, and that is that he is one of the greatest impostors 
of the day.’’ Mr. Commissioner Kerr has evidently studied Mr. J. F, 
Sullivan's book, ‘‘ The British Working Man, by one who doesn’t 
believe in him’’ (a few copies of which can still be had at 153, Fleet- 
street, price half-a-crown). ‘The Commissioner has our thanks for his 
valuable testimony as to the worth of that work. 


The Cast of the ‘‘ Die.” 
A ConnEesrONDENT asks us if an execution could be legally carried 
out on the Sabbath. Certainly not! Sunday is, in the eyes of the 
law, a dues non; and consequently *‘ non(e) dies’’ on that day ! 


Answering it ‘* Pat.”’ 
Wien isa drunken Irishman performing a valuable military duty ? 
—When he is a ‘ Pat-rolling!”’ 


Army Virumque Cane-oh! 
ScHooLwoys say they are fully satisfied as to the propricty of doing 
away with the Birch us system. 
Barbarous. 
\Ve are inklined to believe that an ink eraser is nota razor intended 


to be used for shaving. 
W paTuInsTER rd Beaconsfield. 
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FUN. (Dec. 15, 1880. 


THE SOOTHING INFLUENCE OF PLANTS. 


aed 


——. 


There’s something very soothing to the mind in the contemplation of a choice plant. More particularly when the plant, in spite of the 
The occupation of tending and watching over it seems to banish all the more care lavished upon it, begins to go wrong ; 
violent feelings of the human bosom, and lull the soul to a calm content ; 
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The necessity of coming down to water it at 2 a m. And as, in spite of all this, the plant continues in its downward course, the 
steadily increases the soothing ¢ ffect ; features themselves become permanently stamped with the inward calm, 
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Which, in course of time, becomes positively indescribable, And ends in drink. 








JUST HAND 


PLL 


YOU ; 


THANK 


DUTIES? NO, 
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TO JUSTICE.’ 


TO YOU! 


ATTEND 


SHUTTING THEM UP. 


AS A CHRISTMAS PRESENT 





Mr. Bull :—“ LET YO! 
J OVER S } 
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HE eyes in doubt 
The heap of pipes 
That lie about, 
Of varied types. 
A pipe, she’d thought 
For some time back, 
- Was what she ought 
To buy for ‘‘ Jack.” 


But all these types 
Bewildered strike— 
She’d thought that pipes 

Were all alike! 
Bewilderment 

Selection thwarts— 
Who aid invent 

So many sorts ? 


The likely end 

Of this affair 
I don’t pretend 

‘lo know or care, 
But still | trace 

This equivoque 
In any case 

’T will end in smoke. 











THE LONDON ATHLETIC CLUB MEATING. 


To THE Epiror or ‘* Fun.”’ 


Srr,— Last Wednesday week, solely to oblige you, sir, and not at all 
that I care for feasting and revelry, | donned the dress suit I last year 
borrowed for the twin occasion, and attended the Annual Dinner of the 
London Athletic Ciub at St. James's Hall, Piccadilly. here was 
a good entry for the event, there being over ninety gentlemen present, 
every one of whom came up to the mark. Punctuality in starting 
Was—an unusual thing with the L. A. C.—not strictly observed, but, 
as soon as the word was given, the men settled down to their work in 
a steady, determined manner, which evidently meant business. When 
the soup sprint come on every man faced the course with cheerful 
alacrity, and lap after Jap was taken in capital style; over the longer 
courses they went with even more display of power and pluck, all the 
men seeming well matched and fully up to their work; those who 
restricted themselves to small quantities (called the ‘‘ limit men’”’) 
naturally finished first, but the unlimited ones kept at it gamely to 
the end. The whole company was evidently perfectly ‘‘ fit,’’ and 
looked even better and fresher at the finish than at the start, as, 
fortifying themselves with a last glass of wine, they took the final lap 
with a lot inside. 

The cloth was then drawn (not being done by one of the staff of your 
journal, sir, it was not a striking performance) and the toasts com~- 
menced. Having loyally (although it may sound treasonously) got rid 
of the Queen and the rest of the Royal Family, Mr. Martin (in the 
chair) proposed ‘‘ The Health of the L.A C.,’’ and showed some Martin 
doing it. Mr. W. Waddell responded in a feW-odd-el-egant sentences, 
and recounted the triumphs of the patht— I mean path. Some portion 
of his remarks, uealing with the L.A.C , the A.A.C., and the AAA., 
from their frequent use of the initial letter of the alphabet, tended to 
give the Old Man a rather ’A-zy idea of things, but he understood the 
worthy Secretary to express approval and satisfaction for the circum- 
stance that the small differences between the two big London clubs are 
things of the past. Mr. Waddell concluded his remarks by hinting 
that we may expect next season to see some performances of the 
American amateur, Mr. Myers, and he evidently greatiy ad Myers him. 
Several toasts followed, usual and unusual, and in due course an end 
came to a pleasant evening—even the Old Man hadn't exceeded (not 
that he ever does, I’m only putting it that way, you know) for had 
they not before them all the evening a healthy monitor in the person 
of Mr. Ah. Be. Wise, of the O.U.B.C? I pause for a reply, and am, 
yours, Xc., TuorxHonivs. 








Fourwheeler, Whoa! 


Ar Brentford on Saturday, the 4th inst., during the hearing of an 
assault case among cabmen, witnesses for the defence stated that they 
saw ‘‘a few drops of blood’’ on complainant's face, but in cross 
examination one of them admitted it was true ‘they did not think 
much of spilling half-a-pint.” One can hardly feel very sanguine, in 
the face of this sanguinary statement, of the march of civilization, the 
savage element is so conspicuous. We hope the magistrate duly depre- 
cated the allusion to ‘‘ half-a-pint”’ in no measured terms. 
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THOSE SAVAGES! 


Ir's very odd that savage tribes 
In distant situations 
Where, say, an island circumscribes 
Their field of observations 
Snould treat those white explorers who 
May chance amomg them as they do! 


Their islands—({and we can’t pooh-pooh 
Sack grave considestiaah—- 
Might be so very useful to 
Enlightened Western nations 
if they would only drop the low, 
Degraded ignorance they show, 


Some cruising captain, say, may take 
And have a strong impression 
That such and such am isle would make 
A very nice ‘‘ possession ”’ ; 
He goes ashore to take it, and 
Present it to hig native land; 


He gives a cheer and ts his flag, 
When, meanly, to distress him, 
Some savage comes, without a rag, 
And ventures to address him, 
In some contemptible. unktfiown 
Outlandish gabble of his own! 


The gallant captain, having just 
Contemptuously scann’d bim, 
Then intimates, with much disgust, 
He doesn’t understand him, 
And then the savage dares to frown, 
Whereon the captain knocks him down. 


That wicked black, in whom there ]urk 
The traits that tend to narrow 
The intellect, then sets to work 
With wicked bow and arrow ; 
And drives the cuptain from his shore, 
Or, very likely, wounds him sore. 


It’s;simply—view it how you may— 
The want of education 
Which: leads the savage to display 
Such depths of degradation . 
It dwelling here, beyond the wave, 
How differently he'd behave! 


Now, just to clearly demonstrate 
How intellect ad vances 
With education, as we state, 
Reverse the circumstances ; 
Suppose the savage, full of views 
Of annexation, on a@ cruise. 


Suppose this savage, then, to sight 
And form a pleased impresrion 
Of our delightful Isle of Wight; 
And land to take possession ; 
And plant the standard of his king, 
If he possesses such a thing. 


The coastguard, gazing on the scene 
In unintruding silence, 
Would shame to go and intervene, 
Or make a show of vi’ lence ; 
le'd touch his hat, polite and bland, 
And beg the savage to command, 


And when the savage claimed a right, 
Without polite excuses, 
To confiscate the Isle of Wight 
To his especial uses, 
Should we, the British, roughly go 
And shoot with arrows? Hang it—No! 


No, being more enlightened, we 
Should hand the Island over, 
And pay a yearly subsides 
To that invading rover ; 
And that’s the way, in point of fact, 
The savage people ought to act. 





A youno lady refuses offers because she does not wish to have a lot 
of chaps on her hands. 
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““SAVE-ALL.” 


First Man (pleasantly) :—I MADR A GOOD BARGAIN YESTERDAY. 


I savE TWOPEBNCE EACH DAY.” 


Second Man :—‘* ARRAH HEGOR, AN’ 8O YOU DO; BUT IF YE'D ATE A PECK 


A DAY YB'’D BE AFTER SAVEN FOURPENCE.”’ 





& OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS FAT BULLOCK. 


I tert my fat bullock last week—ah! if I had my way such crea- 
tures should be always kept under bul-lock and key !—as you will 
remember, sir, running wild in a cattle food manufactory in the 


Caledonian-road,* and I would have gladly left him ‘‘ for good and | 


all,’’ as the saying is, had not the recollection of my uncle’s final 
injunctions been so impressed on my memory. ‘To tell the truth, I 


was more than half afraid to acquaint myself with the real state of | 


things in the Oilcake Factory, through the gates of which ‘‘ Cowslip”’ 


had so incontinently disappeared; and when, at last, I did screw up | 


my courage to an entering point, it was with the determination of 
dissembling, if possible, that I did so. 

Of course, a crowd had promptly collected, and to show you how 
soon facts get exaggerated, I may mention that a man of whom I 
asked the cause of the gathering of people, as I pressed through to go 
in after the bullock, assured me that two mad bulls had just broken 
out of a cattle truck at St. Pancras Station, and, after wrecking a 
tram-car full of passengers and two plate-glass shop-fronts, had been 
decoyed into the Cattle Food Factory (by putting pieces of oilcake on 
their tails, I suppose), and were being kept there pending the arrival of 
a company of Grenadier Guards, who were to shoot them. 

By the time I had squeezed myself up to the gates the two mad 
bulls had grown into a herd of buffaloes, and the casualties so 
numerous that really I felt relieved, in a way, that the yard in which 
I found myself was not bestrewn with the fragments of nursemaids, 


* Caledonians, when in London, have such a way cf walking even long dis- 
tances to save ‘ twa-pence.” that the * Caledenian Rode"’ really conveys a false 
, ippreasion. If it were the * Caledonian Walked’’ it would be much more 


--¥.E.-8.B 












I novuGut 
SOMB POTATOES AT THE RATB OF SIXPENCE PER PECK WHOLESALE; THBY 
WOULD COST TENPENCE RETAIL, AND AS MY FAMILY EAT HALF A PECK A DAY 


THE MUFFIN MAN’S MOAN, 


Dear Mr. Fun,—In your gentle urbanity, 
List to the muffin-man’s piteous moan ; 
Driven are we to the verge of insanity, 
Gone is our calling and sad is our tone. 
Give, by the means of your paper, publicity 
Unto our woes, which are due to the course 
Keenly pursued by that sweet ‘‘ Eccentricity,” 
Styled and entitled and known as ‘‘ The Force.” 


What is a man less his not-to-be-mentioned-’uns ? 
What is a muffin-man minus his bell ? 

How could the muffin-at-tea-time-intentioned-’uns 
Know we were coming a quarter so well? 

Quick in the twilight we ring it, and dimly go— 
Churches we wot of ring all the day through ; 

As for the nuisance !—well, ask them in Pimligo 
Which is the greater by far of the two? 


Wasn't ‘‘ The Force’’ when Sir Robert invented it 
Meant to look after the badly-disposed ? 

What in the world can have so far demented it— 
Are all the gates of its common-sense closed ? 

Freedom is Crime’s. It abuses it awfully, 
Peaceable folk are looked after too well ; 

And we are summoned for ** using unlawfully ’’— 
Jemmy—revolver? No! Simply a bell! 

Dozens of murderers go with their hideous 
Actions unpunished, unfettered, at large ; 

Busy ‘*‘ The Force”’ in its highly invidious 
Duty of finding some trivial charge 

*Gainst a refreshment-house keeper unfortunate— 
Serving some person he dare not refuse— 


portunate, . 
Pistol or knife with impunity use. 


Daily we hear of some well-designed robbery, 
Capture is seldom the miscreant’s fate ; 

Busy ‘‘ The Force”’ in creating a bobbery 
Over some pub. open ten minutes late. 

Where are the men who go stolen things dealing in ? 
Thieves wouldn’t thieve were it not for their ‘‘ pal’’ ; 

Busy ‘‘ The Force’’ in creating bad feeling in 
"I'ween Piccadilly and shady Pall Mall. 

Hadn't ‘‘ The Force,”’ in the Public’s opinion, 
Better look after such matters as these ? 

Not letting Crime and its every minion 
Go about doing whatever they please. 

So, if ‘‘ The Force’’ were to set to embarrassing 
Murderers, burglars, it wou/d be as well, 

Devoting its time to the criminals, harassing, 
Not to the peaceable muflin-man’s bell. 





double perambulators, bus-conductors, and other such brittle 
articles.* ae 

As a matter of fact, the place was unexpectedly free from débris of 
any kind; whilst, though | listened intently, I could hear no sound. 
This latter phase of the situation did not reassure me though. I 
thought, instinctively, of the General who made a desolation and called 
it peace; and began to fear, sir, that the silence was an ominous one 
—ominous, I mean, of the fate of the working staff of that Cattle 
Food Manufactory. In my mind’s eye I began, too, to see the most 


| terrifying pictures, in which ‘‘ Cowslip,” raging furiously on his hind 





legs, occupied the prominent place in the foregrouzd ; and I was really 
becoming quite agitated, when at length a door opened on my right, 
and a human being—possibly the sole survivort of the whole establish- 
ment, I thought—stood in my path. 

‘** Now to dissemble,’’ I said to myself; and so, assuming a nonchalant 
air, strangely differing from my real feelings, I said calmly, ‘‘ Oh, 
— you can tell me if a fat bullock took this turning just now in 
mistake 7 ”’ 

The man looked at me sternly, I thought, and retorted, ‘‘ Oh, are 
you the owner, then, of the beast in question ?”’ 

Grave as was the situation, sir, I assure you that what flashed 
through my mind at the moment was whether I was in ‘‘ owner”’ 
bound to give a straightforward answer to the above query. After a 
moment or two's reflection I decided I was not, so 1 replied, witha 








* Now, “ nursemaids” are surely nouss, and so are bus-conductors—that’s a 
very “ well-noun '’ fact! So, according to that, “‘ nouns” are ‘* articles,’”’ you see. 
I leave you to work out this nice littie grammatical paradox, sir.—Y. E.-S. R. 

+ ‘* The ‘ole survivor’’ is a very fishy term to use, by the way, sir; for it must 
have struck you, surely, that the so/« survivor must be saved }b.di/y, or not at all. 
—Y.E.-8. K, 
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tobbers, though, could, were that ‘‘ keeper” im- 
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smile, ‘‘ Well, no; but I had undertaken the ‘ownerous’ task of 
driving the bullock home, and just outside here I missed him.”’ 

Before the employé could reply there was a sudden and violent 
clatter and cracking, such as an elephant dancing in wooden top-boots 
on a slate-roof might occasion, and then from an open doorway facing 
me there came, flying through the air, a hat, followed in quick succes- 
sion, also high in the air, by an umbrella, a small black bag, a middle- 
aged gentleman in spectacles, and an officechair. With commendable 
presence of mind, the individual I had met proceeded to field the 
middle-aged gentleman with?all the precision of an Australian 
cricketer ; and, judging the distance toa nicety, caught him most 

cleverly pine inches from the ground. For my part | tried to field 
the hat, but ‘‘ buttered”’ the catch, and, owing to my maladroitness, 
received the umbrella dart-wise in the small of my back as I turned to 
og itup. Jt was some moments ere I recovered breath, and when I 

id I found the middle-aged gentleman, who had been so skilfully 
caught, shaking his fist at me, and I heard him say, ‘‘ I am the senior 
rn in this concern, sir, and if that is your bullock inside, I will 

ve the law of you. Meanwhile the beast is tossing the rest of the 
firm, and you stand there like an idiot. Why don’t you go and take 
your confounded creature away? ”’ 

Keeping one eye on the door for fear of further flying umbrellas, I 
still dissembled with the other as much as ible as | answered, *‘ 
ba! in hopes the bullock would soon eat itself stupid with your patent 

‘* Impossible, sir,” roared the senior partner ; ‘‘ our food brightens 
the cowiest intellect to the very last, vide small bills One trial will 
convince the sig 

Who or what it was the one tria. was to vonvince I was not destined 
to hear, for at the very moment a bald-headed bookkeeper rushed out 
excitedly, and «ried, ‘* Oh, if you please, sir, it’s all right; the mad 
bullock has been trying to toss the big safe, and that’s finished him! ”’ 

Then I felt, sir, the time for action had come. ‘* Fear nothing!” 
I cried, waving my hand, to the senior partner more especially. ‘‘ The 
thing to do is clearly to take the bullock by the horns! ”’ 

‘** Well, you can't do that,’’ retorted the bald-headed bookkeeper, 
** because he’s knocked them off aguinst the safe.’’ 

It was no time to joke, sir, so I suppressed my rejoinder. ‘In 
that case then, one may ‘tafely’ go in,’’ and standing no longer on 
ceremony, rushed across tothe doorway I have mentioned and 
into what proved to be the counting-house. 

It was a strange sight! Three junior members of the firm, who had 
been tossed, were coming round on the hearth-rug, whilst the clerical 
staff to a man were trying to avail itself of the bullock’s comatose con- 
dition—he was lying in a heap amongst broken oilcake, gored 
ledgers, and other official débris—to bind him to the legs of the desk 
with bits of small twine. A glance at Cowslip's head deprived of ite 
chief ‘‘ hornaments,”’ as the cockney cashier called them, convinced me 
that my uncle's bullock would not be permitted even to enter at the 
Agricultural Hall, and having no confidence in his temper after what 
had happened, I gave an office boy 1s to goand fetcha butcher 
there and then, who (to finish the ill-fated beast’s history at once) gave 
me £2 2s. for Cowslip just as he lay, and is now making enormous 
profits out of the deal, I am told, by selling the beef as that of a 
prize bullock. 

I wish I could end the other details of the incident as quickly, but I 
have not finally settled with the Cattle Food petple yet. That my 
fat bullock trod to pieces some 19 cwt. of patent food during his stay 
iu the factory is possible, I admit, and I have paid for that quantity at 
the cash discount price; but when we come to the relative value of the 
partners tossed it is much more difficult to decide on the value. None 
of them was really injured at all, and I think £30 damages for the 
tossing of a junior partner a most éxorbitant sum to demand. Nor 
should the senior member of the firm, seeing how nicely he was 
caught, claim fifty guineas for damage done to his nervons system ; I 
only wonder he has not claimed something extra for his hat and 
umbrella. Altogether I am not likely to forget the bullock in the 
Cattle Food Manufactory for some time to come. 





‘¢ ‘You Can Go Nap on That.” 

A crrtarn genius has invented a table to fold up and go in the 
cket or carpet bag. He describes his patent as ‘‘a nappy idea,”’ 
ut for what reason does not appear on the specification It may be 
because the table is covered with cloth, or that it is intended for the 
specia] behoof of those bons virants who like to take a nap under the 
_ table after dinner. Very likely the principal use of the invention 
will be for card- playing upon railway journeys, im which case, whether 
the game be ‘‘ penny nap,” or what not, the “nappy idea’’ is pretty 

sure to kad to some one being cavght napping. 


A Mite-y Attraction. 
Tae American Midgets are drawing crowds nightly at St. James's 
Hall. Jt is a cvrious ccmmentary on the times, but such indeed is 
the power of Mite, even in this peaceful and enlightened age. 
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UTTER IMPOSSIBILITY. 






I preamep’a delightful and practical dream ; 
I dreamed of myself as g 
A nice little launch that was driven by steam ; 
And the fun I enjoyed in pursuing the theme 
Was a positive joy and a blessing. 
I dreamed I was summoned all over the place— 
They warned me, and fined me, and ‘bound * meo— 
For steaming along at a dangerous pace, 
In the style of a madman engaged in a race, 
And scattering terror around me. 


And people remarked, ‘‘ He's endangered the lin.b 
And the life for a long enough season ; 

This summons will act as a warning to him ; 

He’ll see that the law is in earnest, and grim, 
And the lesson will bring him to reason !’’ 


But at every summons I chuckled anew, 

And talked about teaching your granny ; 
For the sorrows I felt at the ‘‘ lesson’’ we.e few; 
With every summons my happiness grew, 

And my joys were ecstatic and many. 


Oh, morning by morning I chuckled with gle 
On dipping my nose in the papers ; 

For, oh, there were articles all about ME. 

All cutting, indignant, and cross as could be, 
And dreadfully ‘* down’’ on my capers. 


I saw, with elation, and far from distressed, 

My ways were surprisingly clever : 
For here were advertisements, grandly expicssd, 
Concerning the apeed of the launch I possessed, 

And costing me nothing whatever ! 


On reading each article teeming with blame, 
Condemning, and sternly abusing, 

I'd gladly excise and exhibit the same 

On the wall of my parlour, enclosed in a frame, 
All handy for people’s perusing. 

I chuckled to think how my fame had been wrought 
By rating, denouncing, and scorning ; 

Each morning at breakfast a summons was brought, 

And somehow or other my mind never caught 
Its proper effect from the warning ! 


But this was a dream : and you rightly demur 
With prompt and far-sighted decision : 
‘* The law is severe and would surely deter, 
And any such business couldn't occur 
Except in an imbecile vision.” 


oo 


‘* Ga-a-t-gut! ”’ 

‘‘ Tuxne’s music in the ,”’ saysanew song. Maybe there 
is, but it’s the wrong place for it anyhow, and unless we are m 
mistaken it’s the wrong sort of music, too. To be sure the “ god 
do give voice now and then, particularly when the curtein is a bit 
late in ri or when the villain of the piece isa little too much 
villain even for their patience ; but only the devoutest believers fn 
bagpipes and the penny whistle, we should think, ever.found any 
“mnsic’’ in their utferances. Even the gods themselves ae 
it in its peraee piece. and the best way to stop the “ musio in the 
gallery ’’ is for the orche-tra to ‘‘ tune up.”’ 











Nores or Disconv.—The Dulcign otes. : 
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LAST WORDS. 


Smith (who has just had another squeak for his life) :—‘‘ Tom, PROMISE MB ONE THING.’ 


Tom :-—‘*' Ex ?—wuat?’’ 


Smith :—‘*‘ Wuxn xou do uIT ME, put me out of my misery with your second barrel !"’ 


CONTENTMENT. 


Tux world is pleasant—or it is not— 
Tis without us, and part within. 
A -_ contented has ever got 
A joy in life—and enough of ‘‘ Tin’’! 
I've fix’d my heart on the Three per cents.— 
I'll toil no longer for cash and cares— 
I'll trouble no more for lands and rents 
dreaming lovers, or ‘‘ sleepy ’’ pears ! 
Life has its troubles, but has its fun! 
Its loves and weddings—its joy and woe ! 
But what we profit by shade or sun 
Depends on the way we choose to go. 
We all can live, and we all must die— 
The universal allotment aan : 


But let the wine cup of Gri 
Like Infan Infant ellinte or «Mosher? ” beer ! 


Trope-ical Heat. 


Mr. Hasty, M.P., has been indulging in the most violent language. 
Some of his ‘ tropes” applied to the Government would be inexcuse- 
able, indeed, were it not that their author probably considers them | 
mere flowers of speech—simple ‘‘ Healy-o-tropes,” in fact ! 


CHADWICK’S::- 


Bh; : SEWING THLANGLE TICKET. | the cup, it proves 
F COTTONS. i “in 


ane’ TARE “yO 


ak 


Tee UALITIES, 
« ‘. we eACH 
REL ae Ane 


PURE!!? SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! 


On the 22nd inst., One Penny, 


THE CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 
Full of Comie Pictures, Comie Verse, and Comic Prose. 


| 

| NOTICE ! 
HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR I88I 
Is now Out of Print. 


The few unsold copies can only be had of Booksellers and Newsagents. 
“FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 


Now Ready, 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
of the 


PICTORIAL WORLD; 


| Price One Suuume. In an Execantty Dasionep Waarrmz. 
CONTENTS. 
Two separate Pictures beautifully Printed in Colours. 
A Curistuas Canor—at Home. From a picture by W. Gadsby. 
CuiLpRren’s Xmas Fancy Batt Costumus. By A. Chasemore. 
And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose. 
The whole being produced by and under the Superintendence of 
DALZIEL BROTHERS. 

99, LANE, 


SHOE FLEET STREET, 


Reckitt’s 
A e-l MiB ei ib Ls 


| As Supplied to the 


ana ‘WALESs 


LAUNDRESS 


iby JUDD &0O., Phenix Works, St. Anérew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—London, Dec. 15, 1889. 








EP ORD 









Dzc. 22, 1880.) FUN. a ie om 243 


CHRISTMAS. 
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THE BLACK , SIDE.—Powpkzns, FREEZINGS, Dr¥ENxcuinos, , 
















































CHRISTMAS DAINTIES, 


Messrs. Marcus Warp AND Co. have produced the most beautiful 
collection of Christmas Cards that have come under our notice, both 
for taste and choice of subject, as well as for delicate and refined 
manipulation ; they also issue three very useful Motto 

An exceedingly beautiful collection of cards is also issued by 
Mr. B. Sulman; and Messrs. Harding, of Piccadilly, publish 3 
variety of cards of a character suitable to the tastes of the lovers 
sports and pastimes. : 

Eugene Rimmel, ever on the alert in the production of novelties, is 
this year as profuse as ever. Among the newest are the + 
Wooden Shoe and the Christmas Hamper; and the most am 
the Miniature Christmas Pudding. 

Tom Smith and Co. are in Font of all others with their world 
known Crackers. The designs this year are quite up to their standard, 
those labelled ‘‘ Mount Olympus,’’ “‘ Hymen’s Torch,”’ and ‘* Oupid’s 
Quiver” being the most beautiful in colour. 

Mr. J. B. Rogers issues a most capital game, ‘‘ A Voyage Round 
the World,” which is not only entertaining but instructive—a capital 
present for a young bo 


SOME CHRISTMAS RIME. 





LLL LLL LLL LA titi 


Very amusing are the Home Pantomime Toy Books, published by | *- ee ee pudgy through, 
Dean and Sons. They will be great favourites with the little folks at | we'll Took toy lead rain tO mar the New 


the holiday time. While wringing the Old Year out ; 





a We'll bravely cut all figures of Fates 
A “ Regular” Btew. , And ath ania victer’s bay . 
Tue praiseworthy conductors of the London Cottage Mission have And try to ecale up to the weights 
recommenced for the season their weekly Irish-stew dinner to the For a round with the boxing Dey. 


poor hungry children of the East-end of London. For this bene- 
volent —— we plead most earnestly that all who can will 
e 





contribut ely to its funds, and not let so good and needful a charity : 

flag for want of money. A fund for providing stew should not’ be Pelice Intelligence. 

allowed to get inamess. All offerings—the bigger the better—may At Chelmsford an unfortunate individual been sentenced fo 
be sent to Mr. Austin, at 44, Finsbury-pavement, E.C., for (v)aust- fourteen days’ imprisonment for having been and disorderly 
tin is needed by that just steward to fll their empty coffers, so that six years ago. 6 had been in jail during the interval on a charge 
hungry children ** shall not be sent empty away.’’ | of felony, and was re-arrested on his release. We really think this 


—_ was one it a little too far back. - ht fo bore Saar — 
\HRIS y stuas C . is-ti Chris- | statute of limitations. What memories elmsford m 
wait TIAN Names von Canistuas CtLpxen.—Chris-tine and Chris Level’ “As they ase 00 peed as yomnmaseian’ (ay Milishs of Glte 
‘‘Cvreant’’ Events.—Stoning the raisins for the puddings. people, we hope they never forget themselves. 
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“VIS INERTIA. 


Tue Gov. They are going on in Erin 
In an unexampled way ; 
As for law, it’s disappearin’ 
And its agents are at bay ; — 
They are threatening and arming 
In the most portentous style ; 
It is getting quite alarming 
Is the state of Erin’s isle ! 
But, suppose the agitation 
Should proceed to any length, 
Why, the surest demonstration 
Tae: Of administrative strength 
ae j Is to make no alteration, 
ee For this trumpery affair, 
In the calm determination 
Of our customary air. 


Corvus or Inish MurpeRens. 
Now, what is the law, to appal, at all, 
Us bold and determined bhoys ? 
It’s taking no notice at all, at all, 
Of all our astoundin’ noise ! 
Such vigour as ever it had, bedad ! 
Was only as deep as skin ; 
An’ we’ve only to murder like mad, bedad ! 
And Erin is sure to win. 


Tne GoverNnMENT (cheerfully). 
Rank conspiracy and murder 
Stalk triumphantly about ; 
But one couldn’t be absurder 
Than to try and stamp them out. 
It’s by sitting, smiliog blandly, 
When the mass would fret and pule, 
That we demonstrate how grandly 
And unmovedly we rule. 


Torn and bleeding in the gutter 
Lie the worthy in the strife ; 
All-prevailing is the utter 
Disregard of human life ; 
And the just assassinated 
Make a round and goodly sum ; 
And the rule is relegated 
To the scourings and the scum. 


But our calm determination 

No commotion shall efface ; 
No especial legislation 

Shall be wasted on the case ; 
From our custom shall we sever ? 

Resolutions shall we break ? 
No! No action whatsoever 

In the matter will we take. 


For it surely must be taken 
As the earnest of a sway 
That shall nevermore bea shaken, 
And shall never know decay, 
And shall silence all detractors, 
That it recognises, chicf 
Of itted social factors, 
he assassin and the thief. 


Cuorvs or Intish Murperers. 

We’re making too little to-do, hooroo ! 
To see such a harmless set 

The Government only pooh-pooh, hooroo ! 
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They’re takin’ no notice yet, 
A TURN OF THE SCALE. We're killing too few of wh sorr, begorr’ 
Husband (seriously) :—*‘ Cunistwas 18 HERE, AND I vIND MY HOOKS BALANCE ON THE Too sparin’ we are in row; 
WRONG #IDB.”” This isn’t defyin’ the lor, begorr’ ; 
Wife (dubdiously) :—** But 1P YoU TURKSD THEM OVER, WOULDN'T THEY BALANCE ON THE We'll get to it wholesale now. 
nioute”’ Tus Gov. Full of inward satisfaction 
aor ii pe A - anier om Se Goong, 
ut the time come for action, 
CHRISTMAS MEMS. As we recognise, at length : 
Finp out the hour for highwater, in order not to miss the Yule-“‘ tide.”’ They demand a special measure, 
Read up the latest Blue-book, so as to make as much “Greece” as you can in dividing ese assassins ; and they win : 
**Turkey ” amongst your friends. With the most unbounded pleasure 
Bé sure you give them some of that ‘‘ Sublime Porte” at the same time. We decide on—giving in. 
Put your ‘‘dragon’’ on short commons at once, so as to make him “ snap"? well at Any blessed legislation, 
a ny? oa ae _ ey shall have that they demand ; 
© out a supply of geese and plum pudding to our cabmen wi o reward assassination 
expect ‘‘a Christmas fare ”’ at this ak ~~. >: Seep ae a Let assassins have the land. 





t aw a fool according to his folly’’—that is to say, hiss at him in an anser-ine (Great Triumph of Firm Government. Red 
, Fire.) 
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ANHYDRO-ORTHOCHLOROBENZMETAMEDUPARATOLUIDE. 
(Which is a real scientific word, and not a soke.) 
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The Ri ing Sceut fc Ge cratis was getting middle-aged ; yet it had no tak nm i«+y afrun Let b ok it begom with. Civbisation was was beginning to fidget; its 
had al stopped short, for waat of Science. ‘‘ You won't be long before you evolve something !"’ asked Civilisation. “ ! 
ee “ Why I haven't quite mastered one word yet ; Unt I'll be ao quick asl can.” oes 
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Bisation had return d to the savage & “Ive 
The R. Sc. Gen. had attsined ripe years. Civ a aan 6 Oba don’ ts ee Os 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
MAS comes but 
once a year, 
And then the 
pantomimes 





Vif 
oor appear. 

P| i % But they seem 
sor Me ' to appear in de- 
imam ld itrrat creasing num- 
bers every sea- 
son. We have, 


roughly speak- 
ing (although 
members of 
Mr. Fown’s staff 
are not given 
to speaking 

y a8 a 
rule — being, 
indeed, ex- 
tremely civil- 


young 
gentlemen) — 
roughly speak- 
ing, I say, we 
haveover thirty 
theatres in the metropolis, and we are promised, a/so roughly speaking, 
little over half-a-dozen pantomimes. 


If their number is less than of yore, however, their gorgeousness is 
greater—and perhaps there are just about as many as there is demand 
for, 80 we “a dea rest content that pantomime should give way, at 
many theatres, to the higher forms of art. 


The pantomime dish should be a very good one, though, if all fore- 
shadowings be trustworthy. Weare to have Valentine and Orson at 
Covent Garden, and, ju by last year’s effort of the Messrs. 
Gatti, it is not at all likely to have (V)a-Lentine effect, and the man- 
agement is not likely to make the most infinitesimal (1)Orson it. 
Mother Goose will appear at the rival house, old Drury, but it does not 
much matter which you or ri-value most—some like one kind of 
things and some mothers—de Goosetibus, &c. 


The Marylebone management has taken upon itself to produce the 
story of our old friend Sinbad, and I can’t say that it’s Sinbad hands 
either, while Mr. Holland’s mode of putting Hop o’ my Thumd on at 
the Surrey is pretty sure to set us Surreying over the water in our 
thousands. 


The Philharmonic promises 7he Babes in the Wood ; where there ate 
babes in the wood there are pretty sure to be w’ines fromthe wood—we 
should remember this as we take our Phil on our rounds. 


There will be pantomimes also at the Park (Parka Vorba), the 
Standard (the Standard never flags), and the Grecian (Grecian claims 
to attention require no special enforcement at the present moment). 
The Gaiety piece may almost be described as a pantomime, although it 
is to have no clown’s assistance—otherwise harlequin-aid ; Mr. Reece 
is the gentleman who has expended ink in its arrangement—may its 
success ink- Reece nightly ! 

Mephistopheles is the Christmas cup at the Alhambra—let us drink it 
to the Mephistophe-lees! Run your eye over the list of performers! 
In fishing for an audience they at least know how to make a cast. 


Mentioning lees reminds me that some of them are mg the 
Imperial (afternoon pen allude to the Hanlon- » & 
think the troupe ought to be styled the Hanlon troupe only, for they 
make you laugh so continuously that there is very little foes eek 
you by the time they have finished. 


Unless Mr. Burnand’s comedy is to be produced at Christmas there 
are no other novelties in contemplation. Mr. Bruce, having failed 
once, is now occupied with A New Trial, at the Prince of Wales's ; 
the strong-minded Richeliew will give way to the Fool's Revenge at the 
Princess's ; the Cormcan Twins will continue T’ win-terest audiences 
at the Lyceum ; Olivette will remain at the Strand, and you can take it 
Olivette ; Delilah ( its authorshi being ‘*a matter of sentiment”’) will 
still occupy the Olympian heights; 7Ae Gwe'nor, at the Vaudeville, 
will still retain command; the Criterion, not satisfied with a stormy 
‘‘ first night’’ still cries for punishment with ‘‘ Where's the Cat?"’; 
the Royalty with Don Juan (Juanior), the Court, the Folly, the Opera 
Comique, though they are coining money, you'll “‘ find no change in 
them,’’ at the Globe we still shall have Les Mousquet-dances and Les 
Eanenchaiee, while the St. James's will stick to Good Fortune while 

‘ it. 

To-day (Wednesday), at a Gaiety matinée, Zhe Nine Days’ Queen, b 
freltobert Buchanan, is to be produced, with Miss Harriet Joy es 
Jayne Grey. NzsTor. 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER. 


Tux orthodox Christmas number, sir—I do not allude to the snow- 
ball—consists, as you are aware, of a collection of Christmas stories 
told under novel and interesting conditions by A, B, C, D, E, F, &c., 
A, B, O, D, E, and F being individuals—or so, in our artfulness, we 
authors pretend—who have met unexpectedly, and, being detained 
indefinitely, fall straightway to telling tales indefatigably whilst they 
remain er 


I speak with some authority on this point, sir, because, as you may 
be aware, it has been for twenty-three mortal years my aggravated 
lot to devise, season after season, the novel conditions under which the 
Christmas stories of the year should be related, and because, though I 
say it myself, I have earned a reputation for originality unequalled in 
the profession. 

But, as you may easily imagine, sir, the invention of new frame- 
works has become year more difficult, and this season I confess I 
was for a long time at my wits’ end whilst trying to bring my story- 
tellers together in some way novel in Christmas literature. 

What could I make the acs for the stories, then, this Christmas ? 
At first I thought I would make the Temple Bar ‘‘ Memorial”’ my 
locus in quo, and put the requisite number of narratives in the mouths 
of ‘insides’ blocked in an omnibus by that organiser of civic traffic, 
the ‘‘Griffin’’; and anon I all but resolved that I would have 
a theatrical locale, and get the tales told in the lobby of the 
P—— Theatre by playgoers unable otherwise to get through the 
interminable entr’actes; and again I rather favoured the notion of 
making seven ‘‘ Crutch-and-toothpicks,”’ waiting while their hats were 
being ‘‘ ironed up,” take to relating the most interesting incidents in 
their vapid lives; but I dropped this on finding a rival story frame- 
maker had put his tales in the mouths of parties waiting whilst they 
were being ‘‘ soled and heeled.’’ At last, one day, almost in despera- 
tion, I rushed from my study-table down to the front door, and, 
throwing it open, stopped the very next six people who passed, and 
begged them to step in and take lunch. It so happened that the 
half-dozen who responded were—1. A Tattyman. 2. A MILLINER’s 
Arprentics. 3. A Bumparirr. 4. AN AcropatT. 5. A MonruHiy 
Nursg. And 6. A Post Caprain ON HALF-PAY. 

When [I had them collected in my back parlour waiting for 
the sausages and mashed potatoes I had put in hand, the notion 
struck me that if I could only induce them to fall to telling stories I 
might obtain material for the tales to fill the framework which 
I intended their Seon gathering for luncheon to supply. 
So I told them candidly what my object was, and intimated that any 
suitable story matter they might supply would be paid for at a liberal 
rate ; and to convince you, sir, that truth is stranger than fiction, I 
may add that after luncheon was over, and when the festive glass _ 
an amo my strangely constituted party, they positively di 
begin to seofiee, at such a glib rate I could scarcely keep pace with 
them, even with the aid of stenography. 

Nor is this all; for what do you think, sir? Why, the whole 
affair ended in such a sensational and romantic way that I have been 
able to make of the odd gathering, and the stories told at it the best 

i number I ever wrote. Yes, it is only another proof what 
a small world this is we live in, for only fancy, sir, what transpired by 
the time the stories were all told by my chance guests, every one of 
whom entered my house separately and without collusion ! 

Well, the post captain on half-pay it turned out was in reality the 
real uncle of the milliner’s apprentice, who had been driven from home 
by the wickedness of the bumbailiff, her own father, it was supposed. just 
two days before her own true love returned from over the seas to claim 
her. Finding her gone, the ‘‘ own true love”’ took to the circus in des- 
poe and became an acrobat, the acrobat in sooth I had asked in. 

y had the pair of lovers fallen on each other’s necks, when from 
the monthly nurse’s story it transpired that she had changed the bum- 
bailiff’s daughter at birth ; and that the milliner’s apprentice was in 
reality the heiress to the Saxmundham estate and £10,000 per annum, 
and not the sheriffs’ drunken officer's child at all. Amidst the con- 
gratulations that ensued the tallyman told his tale unnoticed, till, at 
length, throwing open his coat, he showed the ribbon and order of the 
Bath, and declared himself the First Lord of the Admiralty, having 
merely adopted a tallyman’s disguise to see for himself that our brave 
tars wives received their monthly allotments safely. On this the monthly 
nurse, staring fixedly at the abnormally prominent apple in his throat, 
shrieked, ‘‘’Tis he! ” and swooned, meaning that the First Lord was 
none other than the long lost father of the milliner’s apprentice. 
More joy and more excitement, of course, heightened still further, 
when the First Lord, in his ecstasy, insisted on creating the post 
captain on half-pay an Admiral of the Fleet then and there. You 
will find it all worked out in the annual I refer to, sir, including 
the curious fate of the inebriated bumbailiff and the extraordinary 
story of the acrobat, who, it turned out, was of noble birth. But I 
can add no more, save it be that I shal] not in future go far beyond 
my own front door for materials for my future Christmas annuals. 
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THE REDUCED SPECTRE. 
A Curistmas Mysrery. 


if. } T was some- 
| where about 
Hi 





















. Seer (who had 
_ been specially 
born upon a 
Hallowe’en in 
| ! i l order to enable 
|e J ar iI him to see fur- 
Re eer ie y La at ther through a 
aT Wid A SS : Fe ghost than 
I ett kore ct other eople 
iN MN Le ~ was ed 
Soh nervous, well 
knowing the 
oO Vv erpowering 
visibility of all 
spectral visi- 
tants at the 
festive season. 

As he mused 
in his lonely 
studio, by the flickering firelight, waiting for creaks in his newly- 
bought cheap furniture, he became gradually aware of a gentle 
tapping at the street door. f ; 

Going himself to the door—the parlourmaid having struck against 
opening to ghosts—he beheld a pale and very seedily-clad figure on the 
steps: it was a ghost (for what is the use of keeping the reader, who 
expects a ghost, in suspense’), but it did not behave in the usual 
unceremonious manner of its kind; on the contrary, it touched its hat 
in the most abjectly diffident way, as if shrinking from human sight. 

‘‘T humbly beg pardon, my lord duke,”’ it began, tremulously. 

‘‘Not at all—not at all,’’ said our Ghost-Seer. ‘‘Come in, I’m 
always at home to ghosts at this time of year.” And a visible shudder 
passed through the speaker’s frame. 

The ghost crept modestly in, and stood on the mat ; and our Ghost- 
Seer now perceived that its coat was buttoned tightly over its chest, 
evidently to hide the absence of linen. 

‘“‘ Well, what can I do for you?” asked our G.-S. " 

‘« That’s just it, my noble gent,’’ replied the threadbare apparition. 
‘‘That’s just what I called to see, if 1 might make so bold as to say 
so %? 


Tait 


0. 


‘Well, come into my room and sit down,”’ said our G.-S., patting 
the spectre through the back. 

The spectre obeyed ; and, strange to say, the moment it caught sight 
of the table its eyes gleamed with wild joy, and it glided swiftly 
underneath it, and began tapping. ‘Then it seemed to recollect itself 
and crept slowly out with adeep sigh. ‘‘ You’ll excuse my behaviour, 
it said, ‘* but it seemed like old times fora moment. I’ve seen better 
days; and it’s a paying occupation too, when séances are plentiful ; 
though I did offer to do it half price and even less, but not a job to 
be had at the lowest prices, and all brought about by them, sir—that 
is, your grace’s majesty.”’ 

‘* Them 2”? inquired our G.-S. i 

“ Yes,”’ said the ghost, plucking humbly at his sleeve. “If you 
would be so good as to come, having no other engagement, kind 
gentleman, sir ?’’ 

Our Ghost-Seer put on his hat and overcoat and followed the poor 
ghost into the street. ‘The spectre led the way into a hall, where a 
gentleman was lecturing ; but our Ghost-Seer had not time to glean 
the subject, for his spectral companion, witha sudden grimace of rage, 
glided on to the platform and under the lecturer’s table, which he 
overturned, with one violent rap, upon the lecturer’s toes. In a 
moment all was confusion; in the midst of which the seedy ghost 
returned humbly to the feet of our G.-S. and drew him once more into 
the street. ‘I’m really ashamed of myself,’ it said, apologetically, 
‘but my feelings get the better of me when I catch sight of either of 
them !” : 

They had now arrived in the neighbourhood of Piccadilly, and here 
they entered another hall, where there was a platform with another 
gentleman on it, who was just saying: ‘‘I hardly need tell you that 
there is nothing supernatural in what I do; and you perceive I arrive 
at precisely the same results as those who pretend that spectral 
agency——’’ There he was interrupted by a loud and prolonged hiss ; 
then there was a furious tapping, which seemed to proceed from the 
head of the gentleman on the error igs ; 

Again confusion ensued, and our G.-S. found his way into the street 
with his companion. 

‘There!’ said the latter, fanning itself with a tattered handker- 
chief, ‘it’s all over now and can’t be helped. I’ve owed it to them 








along time ; and now you've seen them ; and I suppose if you can’t do 
anything for me, the only thing left is the workhouse.” 
A tear stole down the spectre’s cheek ; our G.-8. wi 
looked away. When 
* 


It was some few days after this that our Special Ghost-Seer was 
forced, on account of some dispute with us as to arrears of salary, to i 
seek temporary relief of a parochial nature. He was seatedin the i} 
casual ward on Christmas eve, engaged in cheerful conversation with 
the assembled company, when a sudden 
as an icy breath of air swept across the apartment. Then two 
who were seated close 
leaving a space between them ; and W the conversation was re- 
sumed there joined in and took part in it a voice which proceeded 
from ns seat thus left vacant. Our Special G.-S. recognised this voice 
as it said :— 

‘Ah! as far as I’m concerned,%I’ve seen better days, and it'was a 
paying occupation too ; but it’s all owing to hem, though I have served 
em out at last.” And the speech was accom 
a iporncunaes tapping, while all the rough*tables in the room paired 

and went through a quadrille to the music of instruments which 
seemed to be gliding about in the air. It was a wild weird scene that 
Christmas eve. 
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his eyes and 
he looked for his companion, tt had vanished. 
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hush fell upon the whole circle, 
casuals 
eron a before the fire drew apart, 


panied by a chuckle and 





A Boar's Heap. 
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A PLEASANT PARISHIONER. 


The New Viear’s Wife:—“I Trust WB SHALL 8BE YOU AT CHURCH ON SuNDAY, Mrs. Grunpis. I HEAR YOU HAVE NOT BBEN ATTENDING 
LATELY.” Mrs. Grubble:—‘‘ Naw, AW DIDN'T LOIKE LAAST PAARSON; I THAWT 'UN A 0J08 HIDJUS IDGIT.”’ 


N. V. W.:—“ Dear uz, Mus. Gruspee, WHERB DID YOU ACQUIRE YOUR KNOWLEDGE oF LarTIN?”’ 


CORKER’S LITTLE JOKE. 


Iw the matter of jokes Corker isa practical man. He delights in 
ying anyone out. ‘There is no doubt he ought to have been a sailor, 

e would have been so useful in ‘‘ paying out ’’ the cable (all nautical 
yeople will sea this ata glance). But to resume : Corker has a father-in- 
Ae and every Christmas Corker used to go down to his house in the 
country. Corker’s father-in-law, however, did not ‘‘ go down’’ with 
Corker, that is to say, he loved him not. This is not surprising, for 
the old gentleman—Mr. Lucre (‘‘ filthy Lucre ” Corker him)—is 
very purse-proud, and poor Corker never having had a purse to be proud 
of, he naturally detests him. Last Christmas morning Corker was up 
early before his host, and was much amused at the young Lucres 
coming to him and telling him that they had each of them spent all 
their money, and not one of them had bought papaa present. In- 
wardly chuckling with delight, Corker appeared to think it very sad, 
said he would see what could be done, and bade them remain in the 
breakfast-room till he came back. In a few minutes he returned with 
several parcels, which the oengnten addressed with their respective 
loves, &c., and placed by the side of Mr. Lucre’s plate on the break- 
fast table. When that worthy came down he wished them all a merry 
Christmas and then commenced to open the parcels. No. 1, a beautiful 
edition of Tennyson from dear Tommy. ‘‘ My dear, how good of you 
(kissing him). Bless you!’’ No. 2, a handsome copy of Byron from 
Minnie. ** My love, this is too generous of you (kissing her). My dar- 
ling!’’ No. 3, a miniature barometer from Arthur. ‘‘ Thank you, 
Arthur.! I have one very like it in the library, but thank you, my boy, 





all the same.’’ No. 4, a water-colour drawing from dear Ethel. ‘‘ Eh? 
What's this? “i own picture—my own barometer. Where did 
you get them? 

fellow.” 


r. Corker gave them to you? Confound that 
This was Corker’s last, literally his last Christmas, at his father-in- 


law’s. 





AN OBJECTION. 


Op Christmas beams upon us now, 
And meet it is we should be jolly ; 
Yet take, oh, take away that bough— 
I cannot bear the sight of holly. 
Its hardy leaves let others twine, 
And brighten with its ruddy berry ; 
It shall not deck a board of mine, 
Een though the type of all that’s merry. 


*Tis not that I have ever had 
A hate for leafy decoration ; 

Tis not that I would fain be sad, 
When all around is animation : 
Oh, wreathe the rosemary and bay, 
About the ivy lay your sickles, 
Bring mistletoe ; but holly—nay— 

It’s full of such infernal prickles ! 
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AT A CHILDREN’S PARTY. 


Edwin (who, together with Angelina, is doing the amiable at the little ones’ party) :—‘‘ How swEBTLY INNOCENT AND THAT SORT OF THING 
THE CHILDREN——’’ 
Small treble voice from the centre :—‘*’Ernz, I say, TARN’T I ’AVE SOME O’ THAT CUSSED PUDDING ?”’ [ He meant custard, 


FECEVaR Sere “THE LIGHT FANTASTIC” AT THE 


' 


Tue Society of Painters 1n Water CoLtours.—The principal feature | “EOLLY.” 
is a collection of the works of the late George Dodgson, the most im- : 
portant of which are lent by the owners, while a large number of pic- 
tures and sketches are here exhibited before going to public auction. Teaching the young idea musical kickery, 

Of the merits of the artist’s works we have often spoken, and would | Learning the giddy youth waltz movement rotary, 
now call attention to a remarkable drawing, ‘‘ St. Paul’s Cathedral | Making the blushing belle gay dancing's votary. 
from Blackfriars Bridge,’’ to which is properly given a place of Talki cee ; 

honour. The exhibition generally is very good ; there are a larger i king and walking in manner bombastical, 
proportion of sketches than usual, which is more in accordance with | re a lecture on toe that’s fantastical, 
the original intention of the Winter Exhibition at these Galleries. inging the charms of a home domesticity, 


Tue Institute or Parntrers In Water Cotovrs.—A fairly good ex- Guilty the while of a horrid duplicity. 





Jocunp high priest of the goddess Terpsichore, 








hibition, most of the members being up to their usual standard. Among Prey, in his turn, to a wretched Othello-sy 

the best of the figure works are those by Linton, Clausen, Kilburne, | Gnawing his heart-strings—that’s Anglice jealousy— 
Wilson, C. Green, and a clever sketch by Seymour Lucas. There is | More than impatient of conjugal thrallery, 

a sweet landscape by Boughton, and fine specimens of Collier, Hayes, Artful inventor of Charing Cross crawl-ery. 

Syer, Thomas, Hine Mogford, and Fulleylove. Among the black-and- 


What does this mean ?—Drop that accent so withery. 
Mean? Why ’tis Toole in his new part of Slithery ; 
See him, and laugh till you cry at his trickery, 


white works John Tenniel exhibits three designs for Punch Cartoons, 
that for the Almanac, 1879, being the most elaborate. 











as Ruler in Chief at the Court of Terpsichore. 
A ‘‘ Literal” Fact. 
‘*Some men are such idiots!’’ exclaimed Miss Di Vernon, the i t 
famous queen of opéra bouffe, ‘they won’t take ‘no!’ for an answer. a a ra ert ; oe 
This is the third letter that stupid young Lord Vapid has sent me! ”’ Dat ss still ith = pping, 
‘*Ah!’’ returned Mr. T. R. Shelley, the author of a hundred bur- C ainanal h a sinatitterth 2 
lesques, who was standing at the wings, ‘‘ you'll get another letter "a yi - bvveh - ot pping 
from him yet. Fool is always spelt with four letters, you know!” . a a ore 
: ; Ir is to be sincerely hoped that the members of the Irish Land 
With the Compliments of the Season. League will not be so seriously infected with the fashionable method of 


_ Tux well-known author of a score of modern burlesques being asked | reminding one’s acquaintance of one’s existence as to indulge in 
in what respect a ‘‘ hanger’ differed from a ‘‘ pot-hook,”’ replied with | any additional Christmas-carding of the honest tenants who pay their 
a smile that he had never taken ‘‘pot-hook-ular’’ notice. ' rents. 















254 EF UN. [Dac. 22, 1880. 











- WEST BOURNE, PAR 
(NOTHING AILL Ilreren 
ADDISON RAD: | 


CHRISTMAS. 


Ir seems but just the other day— 
So rapidly existence passes ! — 
That Christmas found us all, a gay 
Young group of merry lads and lasses, 
At Grandmama’s er met 
To spend the Holiday of Holly— 
A rampant and uproarious set, 
To whom all Christmas things were ‘‘jolly’’! 


How many years are gone since then 

How many a Christmas bloom’d ae faded ! 
We're grown to women and to men, 

4ll, more or less, world-worn and jaded ; 
And some our Grandmama have met 

Where, long ago, she went before us ; 

many more of us have yet 
To feel death’s curtain closing o’er us. 


We now have grown to sober age, 

With troops of little Toms and Annies — 
All new editions of life’s page, 

With modern Grandpapas and Grannies. 
How ay Branco it seems to look ahead, 

of when these little people 

wil. reckon us among the d 

Who rest beside the village steeple ! 
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| 
Just so our Grandmama, perhaps, 
Once thought of us, when tiny creatures, 
And wondered how small rosy chaps 
Would look when beards hide half their features ! 

| How pouting, little saucy maids 
Would change to quiet, happy mothers, 
F orgotng all the vanished shades 

parents, sisters, friends, and brothers! 


But Christmas is a time of joy, 

| nee promises of future pleasures ; 

| ue pare the past should ne’er destroy 
| 

| 





h thoughts of all our vanished treasures. 
Tis for the coming time we live— 
Yet still, however merry-hearted, 
Some sweet remembrance we may give 
To friends and Christmases departed ! 
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AND YET THEY ARE UNCIVIL AT TIMES! 


Scene: A District Railway Station. Train approaching. Lights and large placard | 
on engine indicative of its destination. List of stations at which it calls posted | 








conspicuously on station. 


Porter (distinctly, too): —‘' Bisnor’s Roa», Rovat Oak, Westnourne Park, L Mu , 
Norrine Hinz, Latimer Roap, Uxsriper Roap, Appison Roap, AND Mansion or a Massy - 
Hovse TRarn.”” "’ Tue Radicals talk about holding a mass mecting in 


Fussy Old Lady :—*Oxu! uens! ut! I say, roRTER, DOES THIS TRAIN Hy de Park on Boxing- -day. Why not call ita Christ- 








Go TO Westnovunne Park *” ‘*mass meeting,’’ and make a seasonable affair of it ¢ 
eR oe fiat seis ibs ee NOTICE ! 

CHRISTMAS CRACKER BONBONS. HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 188! 
Tue cup that ‘‘ cheers’’ with tea is always ‘‘ tea-ming;’? — Is now Out of Print. 
The glass that ‘‘screams’’ with fizz is always (s)‘* ee ing The few unsold copies can only be had of Booksellers and Newsagents. 
That Xenophon the saan anata of Greece must be erroneous, “FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.C. 
For how could ‘‘ Grease ” rian have, save it be Suct-onius ? Taare a ei aaa ae... 
If you want a Christmas number, send for ‘‘ Jacky Frost”’ to | THE CHRISTMAS. NUMBER 

‘*numb’? it; of the 
t h 

If gyn B a ric plum pudding, fetch the glazier’s man to | ‘. P 1c TO R IA . WwW OR L D; fs 
How can the nation’s heart be right, for see in each direction | aS es AETES ™ ener anne. WaAree™ 
The postman prove there is a Christmas-‘' card-iac affection !’’ Two separate Pictures beautifully Printed in Colours. 


A Curistmas Canrot—at Home. From a picture by W. Gadsby. 

Cur_pren’s Xmas Fancy Bart Costumes. By A. Chasemore. 
And 32 pages of Pictures, Poetry, and Prose. 

| The whole being produced by and under the Superintendence of 

eee © DALZIEL BROTHERS. 


Tus ‘ Gonotn’’’ Knor.—The one you tie in the pudding string. | 99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


DOME fHi#\Gadbur » | 


BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NO DUST!) cavrion.—t W adi?t nb) wee | 
hater" ad wad Pe“ es COCOA Trea 

Bold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. Starch. ESSENCE, Neither ecratch nor ¢purt, tue points teme rounded Dy & Rew | 
E. JAMES & SONS, sove waxes, PLYMOUTH.’ PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! | nists SeetieeitcateaSt nite Eien’, wornsins 


a os 


Kind Uncle John, resolved to make his nieces see a paradox, 
Sent five nice “Stalls”? at Drury Lane, and said they were his | 
Christmas ‘‘ Box’’! | 
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PUNCHING. 


Apron :—** Vy, BILt, THIS IS LIKE YOU AN’ ME ‘AVIN’ IT OUT Wi’ ONE ANOTHER AFTRBR A SPREE 0’ Boxan’ Day—van I puncurs 
YOUR ’ED AN’ WOPS YER.”’ 
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DARK DOINGS. | Wirs. And d’you think I’m going to let you hide your nasty 
, . private drink among my cakes and biscuits? If you do, you're 
Sceng: A parlour. Elderly Couple seated by the fireside. ‘Time, 5 p.m. greatly mistaken, David; so I tell you! 


on a Winter's evening. Hvusnanp. Confound !—surely you never—what’s become of it ? 
Wire. I wish those servants would come back, to be sure! Here, Wure. Why, I threw it into the back-yard yesterday morning. 
are the shutters not closed, and the gas not lighted, and—— | Hvusnanp. What! Threw away my precious new patent Bottled- 


Husuanp. A prospect of getting nodinner at all. Abominable! | up Daylight? And I was just going to uncork it at the top of the 

Wire. Ionly let them go out on condition of their returning before | back-stairs, to light up the basement ! Very well, madam; you may 
dusk, and now it's as black as night. | go and look after the thieves in the kitchen yourself, if you like—J 

Husnanp. And I can’t see to read the newspaper. | shall stay where I am! 

Wirs. I suppose I must go down and turn on the gas at the meter | 





myself. Hush, David! ‘*Clubs”’ are Trumps 
Husnanp What’s the matter, my dear ?  Weh : : . ' 
, “mig ; ope, and believe, Mr. John M. Cook has eda trump card in 
Wire. Don't you hear a noise downstairs ? | establishing the ‘‘ New City Club ; ’’ his “‘ persona conduct’ trio doing 


Hvussanp. No, I don’t, my dear. rt : ; ; 
| ’ . : . is certainly that ofa ‘‘trump.’’ He has fitted up the’place ina manner 
Wire. Well I do, then. I believe there are thieves in the ‘fit for (merchant) princes, and he offers a tariff fit fon ll ol , hat 


kitchen. : : ; ; 
: he specially desires the *‘ assistant’’ class to master its advantages. 
Hvuspanp. Eh—what—thieves? " . : : ; 
Wira. Yes, thieves, David, thieves! Here, take these matches ; | seer totem he eon ade doe tees ood) a 198 i veer a os 
re Ul find & — rey: ne yooms- an ever present manager and @ good ‘‘ Cook ; as no alcoholic drinks 
USBAND. rather not, thank you. are to be sold, none can be “ Grunk on the premisés.”” We sincerely 


ae eee ee ee hope Mr. Jobin M: Cook, fiethus boldly meafing 8 great (and. much 
" : 7 : aM , nee want, may never want those he needs to meet him in a similar 
Husuanp. _ Not with a candle, so that they could see me before I spirit, but may find this the most permanent and most profitable ven- 


saw them. Where's the corkscrew ? a ae . 7a Ss 
Wirz. Corkscrew, indeed! What d'you want with a eorkacnew, , ture he has ever *‘ personally conducted. 
1 eo like to know? A pretty thing that to frighten a thief with ! | Manian Di tkalasel oT gaateceas 
Hvsnanp. It ought to be somewhere in this drawer. Ir is re that a great improvement in carbons for electric 
Wire. ‘They’ll have time to ransack the whole house and be off, lamps has been discovered by Mr. Maxim. When he ‘‘ mak’s ’em”’ 
while you're pretending to look for a wretched corkscrew. The fact may his specimens prove that he has gained 4 maxim-um and may 
is, David, you’re a coward: that’s what you are! his lamp ‘‘ show us a light’’ that will electrify. 
Hvusrnanp. Never mind, my dear. Ah, here it is. Now, then, to LT 
open the sideboard. Hullo! The bottle’s gone! Meal-y Mouthed. 
Wire. What on earth’s the use of a bottle now, pray? Tue ‘‘ Bread Reform League” desire the universal use of whole- 
Hvusnanp. I put one in here most certainly, a tallish black bottle, meal bread. Our desire is that every one bred in the universe may 
two days ago. _ never be without a ‘‘ whole-meal.”” 
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PROFITABLE UNDERTAKING. 


Undertaker :-—‘* Yes, MINR’S A VERY GOOD LINE OP BUSINESS, "CEPT WHEN 
You'’vE A MANY RELATIONS, FOR THEY ALL WANT TO BE BURIBD FOR 
NOTHING, AND THAT TAKES OFF THE PROFITS.” 


—< 





PANTOMIME PECULIARITIES. 
(Tuovonts in MY Stacy on Boxine Niaeurt.) 


Danctno is not only a number of steps—in other words a pair of stairs—it 
is also the ‘ Ballet's trade’? if you come to think of it.—(N.B.—Please try 
to think of it as ‘‘ Balustrade” !) 

When the wicked fairy said, ‘(io then and Rwe the day,’’ to the pretty 
heroine, I was surprised to see that she, the P. H., did not make her exit 
by the ‘‘R.U.E.”’ way. She went by the “ L.U.E.” instead, which I con- 
sider was Lue-sing a point. 

In the course of the feather-fan ballet, I observed that all the dancers 
obtained their feathers naturally enough from the ‘‘ wings,’ and put them 
back in the ‘‘ wings”’ when they finished ; a proof that they take 
care of the ‘‘ pens”’ or, at any rate, of the ‘‘ quills” at the T. R., Piccadilly. 

When the Mack Ogre made his final exit a festive ‘‘ god” cried, ‘‘ There 
goes the old nigger!" But, as I could not help thinking at the time, this Ogre 
of colour had really made ‘‘ an (n)egress! ” cheats 

The entrance of the supers, topped by the inevitable masks, reminded me 
of the fact that it is very rarely the man who undertakes this ‘‘ masky line ” 
of business models a ‘‘feminine’’ head and face. 

Tt was the sight of the prone busily engaged on the O. P. side in making 
the flashes during the storm which reminded me of the stage manager who, 
by way of ‘lightning ”’ his prompter’s duties, gave him a deputy to make the 
‘‘thunder’”’ for him. 

What an irony of fate, thought I, that in to-morrow’s notices a line or two at 
most will be devoted to the column-bine ! 

Seeing the harlequin’s mission is to thwart vice and ‘‘ bowl out’’ the 
vicious clown and pantaloon, surely his ‘‘ bat’’ is out of place. A ‘‘ball’’ 
would be more useful for the bowling-out process, eh ? 

Do popular actors never live to a ripe old age, I queried to myself? Cer- 
tainly they do, I made up my mind. hen there's another good proverb gone 
wrong, I mused. ‘‘ Those whom the ‘ gods’ love do mot die young! ’’ 





Wuexue’s THs GAMBLER’s Panavise ?—In Ace-ia, of course. 





AN UNFORTUNATE YOUTH. 


No member of any delectable kind 
Do I love with a love so intense 
As the criminal party whose sensitive ‘“‘ mind 
Is unable to bear the suspense.”’ 
In the column entitled ‘‘ Police’’ I may say 
He is found, on an average, every day. 


He mostly is picked from the poor of the land 
By ano man who befriends, 
And takes the unfortunate youth by the hand 
For purely beneyolent. ends ; — : 
He pities the poverty dragging him down 
And makes him a clerk in his office in town. 


Observing the youth's undeniable worth, 
And this steadily keeping in view 
The various duties attached to his berth, 
He rapidly raises his screw, 
Advances the youthful and promising waif, 
And trusts him at length with the key of the safe. 


The youth, though intent upon making his way, 
Ime. toa aie in the F Co.? 
Annexes in secret, one opportune day, 
A sum of a thousand or so ; 
And after, as good opportunity comes, 
Continues annexing in various sums. 


These failings are somehow discovered at last, 
Though apparently hard to detect ; 
At which the young fellow is simply aghast— 
It’s a thing that he didn’t expect ! 
And then, with regret that is touching to see, 
He offers his very acceptable plea :— 


Had he harboured, he says, the most distant and slight 
Suspicion that’s under the sun 
That the matter would ever be brought to the light 
The action had never been done: 
This plea of itself—if you'll only revolve 
The affair in your mind—should suffice to absolve. 


But the hapless offender proceeds to declare 
That, had he not needed the cash, 
Or even, in fact, if it hadn’t been there, 
They’d never have found him so rash : 
Now this, in the eyes of the veriest dunce, 
Would warrant unstinted acquittal at once. 


He further declares no incentive in life 
Would ever persuade him to roam 
From virtuous ways if he hadn’t a wife 
And several children at home, 
Besides an establishment drawing upon 
His limited means in the Wood of St. John. 


Moreover, the stripling goes on to express 
His right of expecting to find 
His kindly employer, in this his distress, 
Now doubly forbearing and kind ; 
He's certain humanity wouldn’t allow 
His benevolent friend to be hard on him now. 


What sorrowful sympathy softens the sense 
When we hear him so touchingly say 
That his mind is unable to bear the suspense 
Of the trial’s protracted delay, 
And state that he’d hold as an act full of grace 
And of delicate taste, their withdrawing the case. 


Not a Profitable Post. 

A RURAL postman, in Cornwall, who walks twelve miles 
a day with a heavily filled bag, receives, it is said, twelve 
shillings a week. Everybody is supposed to be jolly at this 
season, but, considering the extra work entailed upon 
postmen, we should think they regard it as ‘‘a jolly 
nuisance. ” 

The Old Diggings. 

Iv the discoveries in the neighbourhood of Fenchurch- 
street are to be supplemented by similar results from 
further excavations, we may soon come to regard London as 
one vast Curio-city. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


OUNG Mr.) 
Farren, who is | 
spoken of as ‘‘a 
chip of the old 
block ’’ (whereby 
no covert allusion 
to a ‘‘stick”’ is 
at all intended), 
and who comes 
| home wearing 
Antipodean 
laurels, is to ap- 
pear as Crabtree 
in the Sadler's 
Wells revival of 
The School for 
Scandal. For his 
father’s sake 
many will hope 
that he will find 
his game is 
fully worth his 
; scandal. 

Comic operas of native manufacture are becoming the order of the 
day—lI have no ‘*‘ behind thought ’’ in using the word “‘ order ’’—and 
Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan (the former in particular) may be thanked 
for the impetus that form of entertainment has received in these days. 
Mr. Frank Marshall is the most recent of those who Marshall them- 
selves Frank among providers of such; he has written a piece with 
the title of Lola, which I hope will Lola high place in public 
estimation, but I’ll wait till I’m ‘‘ out of the wood’’ before I’ll Lola. 


The production will appear at the Olympic, I understand, ‘‘ early in 
January ’’—probably at the conclusion of the run of that thing of 
‘* sentiment ”’ Delilah—and is prospectively described as ‘‘ a magnificent 
spectacle with a powerful cast.’”? Ishould have thought a pair of 
spectacles at least would be required for a ‘‘ powerful cast.” 

The music, by the way, is not of ‘‘native manufacture,’ being the 
work of one Signor Antonio Orsini. This is regrettable, asa foreigner is 
likely to miss a certain ‘‘ English ” tone to which Zhe Pinafore, &c., 
owe much of their success ; and, unless, Signor, you can give us a cert- 
An-tone-ye-owe, nothing will make the picce popular—no cast, or 
band, Orsini-ry. 

Miss Louise Moodie has succeeded Mrs. Bernard Beere as Geraldine 
in the Adelphi Green Bushes—in other words, Geraldine deprived of 
her Beere has become Moodie. It is said that Miss Moodie’s engage- 
ment is more than temporary, a part in the new piece being reserved 
for her ; if this is so, I pity him Moodie-nies the wisdom of the manage- 
ment. 

Miss Ada Cavendish is expected back from America about'May next. 
She will be as welcome as the flowers popularly (but erroneously) sup- 
posed to arrive at about the same period. This will restore gaiety to 
the bosoms of her many admirers who have mourned her lengthy 
absence. 

Speaking of the Gaiety reminds me that Mr. Hollingshead’s birth- 
day ‘‘ manifesto’? has been handed to me. The theatre completed its 
twelfth year on Monday, the 20th (I thought it was opened on 
the 18th, though), and the manager’s terse, historical retrospect, 
bearing but the very faintest traces of natural and business-like 
colouring, isarecord of considerable energy and enterprise. Of course 
a few of the casts, in the light of some after-successes, appear stronger 
than they actually were. Take Miss Litton, forinstance ; the ordinary 
run of playgoers during her Gaiety engagement would be meee 
acquainted with her name, and even Messrs. Clayton and Irving had eac 
their coup to make. There can, however, be no doubt about a cast 
which included the names of Messrs. Phelps, Vezin, Brough, Charles 
Mathews, and Toole; and, doubtless, Mr. Hollingshead can sub- 
stantiate all the claims he makes. 

The Connaught opens, under Mr. Charles Morton's management, on 
New Year’s Day, with La Fille du Tambour Major. How is it that this 
theatre always opens with a piece the first bloom of which has departed 
—how, in fact, is it that it alwaysappears to be saying paradoxically, 
‘*T, Connaught, sing the old songs’’ ? 

Previous managers of this house, too, I should think have, on over- 
hauling their books, had to Con-nought ; but Mr. Morton brings such | 
a brilliant diploma of success and enterprise with him from the | 
Alhambra alone (to say nothing of his previous triumphs), that euch 4 | 
result need scarcely be looked for. It is a dangerous reputation, | 
though, this one of enterprise—for we all learn to expect en-ter-prise if. | 
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THE STERN REPUBLICAN. 


Tt was a stern Repub- 
lican; he couldn’t 
understand 
That wicked plan 
| That any man 
UNG ae ; Should hold a lot of land— 
— > = " That any owner of the 
| soil should go and be 
a gent, 
‘o ‘‘ swell about” 
And let it out 
To honest folk for rent. 


It was his stern convic- 
tion that the land be- 





ly longs to all— 
\y J hat each should sit 
= Jy IAD ps Upon his bit— 


_His own, however small : 
What matter though his bit should not be adequately great 
To turn him round 
Upon the ground, 
Much less to cultivate ? 


On coming on a lordly park he'd raise an angry shout, 
U the lord 
Of tree and sward 
Would come, enquiring, out ; 
Whereon the stern Republican indignantly would raise 
His voice, and shame 
That ‘‘swell’’ with blame 
And liberal dispraise. 


Then said the stern Republican in wrathfulness and hate: 
‘* The son of toil 
Must leave the soil 
He loves, and emigrate!” 
And sought some influential ‘‘ snob” and made him understand 
He deigned to crave 
Beyond the wave 
A goodly grant of land. 


Then wrote that influential ‘‘ snob’’ a note to foreign lands, 
And quickly sent 
Their Government 
The lowly one’s demands ; 
And that enli id Government, to populate and plant, 
As gladly gave 
That trampled slave 
A most extensive grant. 


And now that stern Republican, the foe of wealthy vice, 
At once forsook 
His home and took 
Possession of his slice ; 
He felt himself, with honest pride, the owner of the ground 
(As someone feels 
With heightened heels), 
And quickly fenced it round. 


But as he trod his fine estate, and felt a man of stamp, 
With scorn intense, 
Within his fence 
He saw a lowly tramp. 
Then roared that stern Republican : ‘‘ How dare ye pass my gates ? 
A pretty joke 
That pauper folk 
Should stray on gents’ estates !’’ 


It was a stern Conservative ; he couldn’t understand 
That pretty joke 
That dirty folk 
Should stray on people’s land— 
That any owner of the soil should let a landless beast 
Devoid of ‘‘ tin’’ 
Approach within 
A hundred miles at least. : 





— ———— —_—-—— - --— 


A ‘*Leading Article.” 


As we 80 often hear of quill drivers, we presume pens have to be 
u should never drive a 


Mentioning the Alhambra reminds me that Méfistofele has been pro- | driven, but it is important to remember that yo : 
duced—and though crowds went to see Mephisto-fele, they had to ald, in fact 1% must be, 
remain to see Mephisto-succeed. 


NESTOR. 


Boal you wish that to write well it 
< e a ! ’° 
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THE LIMITS OF POLITENESS. 


. lite to those suffering from unfortunate ph: traits of limited extent should entirely lose their 
Ir is a curious fact that even people who aze extr.mely po — as - 





,  / er 
ze 


eT 
. A 


We will suppose you (we prefer not to put it in the first pers n) to be the victim of short, In the same wav, if you are psiaful'y tall, he stares into your waist- 
yet not , stature : if you ask the way of a polite person, he gazes cost in oder nut to remind you of the absurd elevation 
away over your head when seplying, t) avid teeming to look down upon yuu. ef your face, 





And if you are painfully ot, Soa patios anything rather than app«ar But the instant you are so small as to be a fit subject for an exhibition, he doesn't 





care Acw he starts on reeing you. 
Se ny | | | 
Cc) et. S rr Seno ! 


a 1 fi) 
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{ And if you are a positive phenomenal giant he will glare at While, if you have the misfortune to bear a resemblance to the ‘‘ fat man”’ of the booth, the fellow 
you in the most insulting way. will come and poke you in the street without the slightest hesitation ! 
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or, Converting Land Leaguers into good 


wholesome Subjects. 
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ALPHABETICAL HIGHMINDEDNESS. 


| ‘tl Wg EAL ore 
t 4 , 14] di “pe fi 
Demme" 
oe We set our- 


nn’ ple i 
ne 
selves 81x 
_] months ago 5 
ali ’Twas nota 
NV 


one, if you 
; = ask — 
=O YQ To do an alpha- 
Sm] bet, you 
know. 
The task is 


hardly one to 
cow 
E’en when, as 
in the present 
case, 

You’ve regis- 
tered a solemn 
vow 

To do it in a 
= volume’s 
space. 

Who, when the sun shines, makes no A, 

And scorns to imitate the B, 

Should o’er the C be sent away 
Sped onward by a sounding D——. 

E who some F-fort brings to bear 
Will seldom find his plans ‘‘ a-G,” 

H I'ld may work his will—where’er 
A J in peacock’s feathers be. 


When energy and willde K 
An L they toll for manhood then, 
Until, M’d in in ev’ry way, 
His heart would e’en disgrace a ’N. 
O something to themselves men do, 
They've more of will than parching P ! 
So when a MAN receives the Q, 
Stand forth and show that you R he. 


A man must be a stupid 8, 
A king of incapaci T, 
Who can’t U out (without distress) 
An alphabet to save son V. 
I'd W completely up 
That man (an’ X& for less have bled). 
I’d say not Y, but as a pup 
I’d ** go for him” and punch his Z. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON A PRACTICAL 
LEGAL REFORM. 


Many years ago, sir, I lived in a rural cottage built on the marge of 
an old chalk pit. It wasa peaceful and a dangerous spot, especiall 
for children, but I was enamoured of its quiet seclusion and loved it 
full well;* till one day some speculative fiend bought up the ex- 
hausted pit ; erected works in it, including a steam engine, and set to 
work cement-making night and day. The effect on my comfort was most 
appalling. The vibration was terrible when the engine was working ; 
and instead of my peace of mind, which went at once, it was the pieces 
of my humble cot that I began to expect to see falling about my head. 

I complained, but in vain. The cement-maker laughed me to scorn, 
and rattled away with his engine—who but he? Then the British 
Lion in me would “‘lie-on”’ no longer (pray note small leonine quip) 
and I went to law. ‘To support my case fifteen affidavits, declaring 
the noise and vibration to be unbearable, were made by myself, family, 
servants, and visitors, and duly filed; against it the cement-man filed 
quite a8 many, made by his workpeople and friends, declaring that the 
engine made no noise whatever, and that if it did, it was a pleasant 
noise rather than otherwise. 

Well, the trial came on, and the Vice-Chancellor went gravely 
through the contradictory affidavits. He was evidently puzzled to 
know which to believe, and adjourned the case for experts’ evidence. 
But that did not help him. I procured the affidavits of five civil 
engineers, stating that my cottage would be shaken into the pit in 
about a twelvemonth; the defendant, those of six, declaring my 
grievance to be illusory, and the action of the engine to be, at the 
worst, a sedative. The poor V.-C. was more puzzled than ever; and 
it was really out of pity for him as well as from self-interest that at 


 s should have loved the pit, had it been full, full well also ; aye, even full 
better, for chalk is worth I do not know what a square foot.— ¥.E.-5.R. 
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len I suddenly jumped up from the well of the Court, where 1 was 
sitting, and exclaimed, before my solicitor could stop me: 

‘‘ Your lordship is naturally puzzled; but may I suggest, as the 
plaintiff in this cause, that if your lordship would honour my humble 
cot with a visit, and stay the night with me, your lordship would be 
able to judge without difficulty which side is in the right ?”’ 

I not soon forget the effect caused by my unprecedented action. 
The Vice-Chancellor nearly fell off his chair, the usher of the Court 
rushed up to seize me, the Q C.’s glared at me like tigers, and the 
Junior Bar began to sketch me on their blotting paper as the latest 
sample of a lunatic. It wasa wonder, indeed, I was not committed for 
contempt of Court, although I had only suggested the most fair and 
practical way in which such a case as mine could be decided. 

I need not say that his ‘‘lordship’’ did not honour me with a visit, 
though he eventually delivered judgment in my favour, mainly, I 
believe, because my ‘‘ affidaviters’’ were, man for man, of better social 
position than my rival’s. Numerous similar cases have been heard 
since, in which a few hours’ practical personal experience on the 
Judge’s part would have saved days of time, reams of aflidavits, and 
hundreds of perjuries; but it was not until lately I noticed, with 
well nigh incredible satisfaction, that a County Court Judge at 
Brighton had, in a measure, adopted my suggestion. 

The case, sir, turned on the quality of certain potatoes which were 
in dispute. This side swore they were regular ‘‘ balls of flour’’; that 
side, they were waxy, hard-hearted tubers. So the Judge ordered a 
saucepanful of the “ praties’’ to be boiled there and then by an inde- 
pendent party, and brought steaming in a dish to the judgment seat. 

H{e could then, from their appearance, easily arrive at the approxi- 
mate facts of the case, and judge accordingly. Nor is this all. A 
police magistrate at Hammersmith also took a similarly practical 
course. A certain bell was denounced as a nuisance, and there was 
the usual divergences of opinion as to whether it was; whereupon 
quoth the magistrate, ‘‘ Bring me the bell,’”’ and, having been 
brought, it was wrung with such effect by the usher of the Court that 
its denunciation as a nuisance followed as a matter of course. 

Here, then, sir, are two most encouraging facts, and I am beginning 
to hope common sense is at last to be allowed to assist even in legal 
decisions. This cannot be permitted too soon, for it is monstrous that 
hundreds and thousands of pounds should be wasted in trying to pre- 
vent a Judge making up his mind justly—for that is what it comes to 
—when an adjournment of the Court and a personal visit of his 
lordship to the locus in quo would often enable him to see for himself 
the exact state of affairs. 

It would be better still could the practical evidence be brought to 
the Court itself, as in the instances of the boiled potatoes and the bell ; 
but this would often be impossible, as in the case of a big printing 
machine complained of as a nuisance, or a fifty-feet wall denounced 
as an interference with one’s light and air. 

As judges go circuit, however, they surely would not object toa 
little more travelling about in the interests of justice. Or there could 
be officers attached to each division of the High Court—why could not 
those lazy gentlemen, the ‘‘ official referees,’”’ be used for the pur- 
pose P—whose duty it should be to go here, there, and everywhere 
where their presence would tend to simplifying an obscure or contra- 
dictory issue. 

This, sir, is not a comic or even a humorous subject, but I think it 
one of such importance that I go out of my usual path to recommend 
it, though, of course, the fact that it will save suitors’ money from the 
lawyers will rouse all the legal profession against it. 

Think what | might have saved in my chalk-pit case had euch a 
state of things as I am now advocating been in existence! Directly 
the nuisance became unbearable I should have given the makers of it 
notice that I was about to apply for the Official Nuisance Inspector of 
the Court of Chancery, or whatever he might be called, to come down 
to my cottage, and have asked the defendant to come and take tea 
with him, to see all was fair. 

The date for the visit fixed, I should have aired the spare bed, killed 
a couple of chickens, and gone to the station to meet the official inspec- 
tor. He would have come, have sat in all my rooms in turn, and 
listened to the engine, have had his dinner, and then have retired to 
such rest as the fiendish machinery in the pit allowed. The next 
morning he would have made any further investigation he thought fit, 
and have returned to town to make his report. Not an aflidavit on 
either side would have been required; not a single barrister’s speech, 
trying to prove black was white, or grey, or no colour at all. The 
Judge would have had a short chat with the inspector, and delivered 
judgment accordingly ; my outlay, however the case went, being the 
price of a first-class return to Dartford for the nuisance man, instead 
of 4 sum of upwards of £150, as it was in reality in the case I named. 

Surely the one aim of justice is to get at the truth; and I ask you, 
sir, whether this cannot be done better by deputing an impartial 
official to find out the real facts on the spot rather than to put up four 
or five gentleman in wigs in succession, whose duty it is to prevent 
the truth being arrived at, to confuse the issues, increase the expense, 
and, if possible, keep the case unsettled for years to come? 
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Small Child :-—‘* BR E A D—sreap.”’ 


Nurse :-—'' Now, OF COURSB, YOU KNOW WHAT BREAD I8 MADE FROM, AND 


WHAT IT I8 FOR?’ 
Small Child: —‘‘It'& MADB FROM FLOUR AND YEAST, 
KNOWS WHAT IT's FoOR.’’ 


AND 


Smatier Child :-—** Yue, I suouLp TINK 80: 1f’8 TO PUT JAM AND TREACLE 


\ND KUTTRK ON, THAT'S WHAT IT's FOK.”’ 


THEATRES. 


Tux ALHAMBRA.—Mrfistofele IJ. is the new attraction, and is put on 
with all the splendour and gorgeousness characteristic of the produc- 
tions of spectacular opera at this house. The story is Faust and 
Mephistopheles, retold by A. Maltby ; the music principally Herve's, 
cleverly adapted and arranged by M. Jacobi, whose well-trained 
orchestra does ample justice to the compositions, which embrace a 
selection from Mendelssohn. Marguerite, Miss Constance Loseby— 
this accomplished lady sings and acts with her usual good taste. 
Dr. Faust, Mr. Fred J.cslie, makes a decided hit ; whether as the old 
ustronomer or as the passionate young lover he is equally good ; his 
sony, ‘* The Analysis of Love,” is one of the features of the piece. 
Siebel, Madame Rose Bell, looked, sang, and acted most admirably, and 
rave many passages with considerable dramatic force. Valentine (Mar- 
guerite’s brother), Lionel Brough, is comic to a degree ; his first scene 
is perhaps his best. The supposed death scene is the very acme of 
burlesque, and fairly brought the house down. Mefisto, Mise St. 
(Juinten—full of activity and animation, striking melodramatic atti- 
tudes throughout that were at once grotesque and graceful. The 
subordinate parts are well sustained by Mies Petrelli, Miss K. Lee, 
and Martha (the Matron), admirably played by Miss Sallie ‘Turner. 
The piece terminates with a grand transformation scene, such as will 
delight the lovers of spectacular display. 

Orympic Matinges.— However much our manners and customs may 
have changed since Sheridan wrote The School for Seandal, certain it 
is whenever that rare old comedy is put upon the stage there is that 
ring of sterling metal about it which never fails to please. We have 
to thank Mr. Odell for giving us an opportunity of witnessing this 
play at the Olympic on Monday, the 20th inst. Mr. Odell’s Sir Peter 
and Miss Louise Willes’s Lady Teazle were both admirable per- 
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CHRISTMAS GAMES. 


Snap Dracon.—Very fashionable this winter. Col- 
lect the best athletes you know around the Temple Bar 
Memorial, and then make them jump up and see who 
can first catch hold of the Dragon's tail. 

Beccar My Neicunovr.—Most suitable for Ireland, 
but may be played elsewhere. Find some landowner, 
| or other substantial person, whom you happen to dislike. 
| Then intimidate his labourers, decoy his domestics, cut 
_ off his supplies, threaten his life, and isolate him com 
| pletely. Acapital game, the interest being long sustained : 
sometimes called ‘* Boycotting.”’ 

Fiy Tue Garrer.— Offers grand amusement to Dukes 
an Earls. ‘Take the first *‘ K.G.’’ that chances to fall 
vacint, then throw it up, and let them all scramble for 
it. 

Hipe anp Seek.—Capital fun for Radical Reformers. 
Get a lirge City Company to state the amount of its 
income for the current year, and then set the Reformers 
to find out what has become of it. 

Fo.tow My Leaper.—Specially adapted for Ritual- 
ists. Bring together the most contumacious priests and 
deacons in the country, put them on the scent of 
Mr. Dale, and see if they will follow him into Hollo- 
wav, or any other prison. 

Forreits.—A mild recreation for married men, Lit 
them knock down their wives, jumpon them, thump on 
them, crack their sculls and break their bones, and 
then see what is the smallest fine that a magistrate can 
impose. 

CuakapEs — Always popular among-t amatcur 
actors. ‘The difficulty is to find a word that hasn't been 
acted over and overagaio. Llere is a hint. 

My first is half a Parent ; 

My second is quite a Girl; 

And my whole is a Double-dyed Nuisance. 
Answer: Par-NE LL. 
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The Hero of the Hour. 


On the 16th inst. Gen. Sir Frederick Roberts, K.C.B., 
was entertained by the Senate of Trinity College, 
Dublin, and presented with the honorary degree of 
LL.D. We have no doubt it was duly appreciated, but 
we fancy what would be more acceptable—a little 
{ s. d. 





From the Butts. 


An unlucky name for a marksman’s fiancée.—Miss 
| Annie Howe. 


' 


formances ; the same may be said of Miss Cicely Nott’s Mrs. Candour, 


Mr. Lin Rayne’s Sir Benjamin Backbite, and Mr. J. Vollaire’s Sir 


Oliver Surface. 

ImpeRiaL Matinges.—After a short but successful run of Robbing 
Roy the novelty for the holiday season is the Hanlon- Lees in their cele- 
brated J oyage en Suisse, which will doubtless prove a great attraction. 


Orrra Comiqus.—The management have very wisely put on Tie 
Children’s Pinafore for morning performances during the Christmas 
holidays. The great success of the little performers and the charming 
music are too well known to need comment from us. 





Drinks all Round. 


Tw a lecture entitled ‘‘ Rays from a Prison Lamp,” the Chaplain of 
(‘lerkenwell Prison stated that the jails just then were singularly 
empty, owing to the fact that everybody was saving up their money 
for a good drink at Christmas. Knowing the interest that is taken in 
the private lives of public men we append a list of the drinks that 
certain celebrities went in for :— 

Mr. Giapstonr.—A little ‘ Irish hot.’’ 

OrHER Memners or THE Cantnet.—Possibly a ‘ split.”’ 

Baron Roruscuitp.—A bottle of Mo’selle. 

Ma. Parne_ty.—Some bitter recriminations. 

Grn. Ronerts.—The cup that ‘ cheers.”’ 

No Enp or Pgopie.—Were found to be ailing, and 

Tug Epiror or Fun had to kave a little light porter to help carry 
home the numerous presents with which, as usual, he was hampered. 





Prnny-TRATION.— Seeing through the Daily News. 
Hatr-rgeNNY-TRATION.—Seeing through the Echo. 
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153; Asa‘ Panoramist,” 162; Joins the 
Royal Academy, 167; Goes to Tunis, 
181; And the Sheik, 191; In ‘Trouble, 
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"| PERFECTION, 21 

3+} Painful Recollections, 83 
| Pageantry of Woe (The), 89 

Putney, April 8th, 151 


Dreapreur Calamity (A), 100 Paschal Presents, 157 


Detectives’ Chorus, 129 
Disappointed E:ngine (Ihe), 151 
Desolate One (The), 155 
Disinherited, 193 
Dismal Déjeuner (A), 203 
Dead Sea Fruit, 201 
Delicate Mission (A), 212 
Derby Day (The), 216 
Derby Defiration (A), 218 
Dots by the Way-- 

A Scene in the House, 1 





Quite Proper, 136 

Quite Too Too! 233 

Rounpb of the Theatres (The), 8 

Round of ‘‘ Entertainments” (A), 18 

Reforming Valentine (The), 52 

Recovering, 101 

Result of the Haresand Rabbits Bill (The), 
134 

Round the Studios, 147 

Rhymer’s Entry (The), 254 

Real Sponge Culture, 


79 
, ‘ 255 
EprrorRtAL Quandaries, 1o9g 
Economic Verse, 119 

I'ew Cursory Remarks (A), 37 
Fun’s Philosophy, 109 

Flora of Babies (A), 115 


Some slight Amends, 42 

Story of Mr. Scroper, Architect (The), 63 
Skipper’s Whim (The), 81 

Song of Surprise (A), 234 

Sock and Buskin, 32, 42, 59, 72) 74, 85, 
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Few Sup sitions (A), 172 94, 104, 114, 123, 146, 156, 166, 176, 196, 
Fashionable Contretemps (A), 239 206, 222, 228, 228. 248. 262 
» 223) » 23%) 240, 3 
Girts Laughter, 12 | liiomas CARLYLE, 70 
Genuine Fall (A), 53 ‘That Little Irish Affair, 120 
Gummer’s Goblins, 244 | ‘Tenemental Knot (The), 130 
‘Twin Stars, 17 
| HunTinG the Huntress, 95 | Tented, 195 ‘3 
{ 


Homicide’s ‘True Sphere (lhe), 172 
Hurly-Burlington (The), 177 
How it’s Done, 22 


lo Bed! 205 

‘Vo the Last Wizard, 212 

‘To Madame Modjeska, 249 

Purf Cuttings, 29, 39, 47) 59) 715 74) 345 945 
104, 114, 123, 143, 146, 156, 166, 176 196, 
206, 223, 228, 238, 248, 259 


IMPERILLED Dot (The), 17 

In an Almanac, 19 

Infringement of Rights (An), 35 

**Is Life worth Living?” 175 

If 1 were only Young Again, 192 

Injured Ticket-Snatcher (The), 233 

Intelligent Foreigner on Football, o1 3 in 
the House of Commons, 99; (lhe) Reads 
for the Bar, 186; At Hastings, 249 


UNIMPEACHABLE Testimony, 99 


VALENTINE’S Vengeance (A), 70 
Vain Regrets, 75 
Vision of Fair ‘Busses (A), 165 

| Vitiated Virus (The), 202 
Waiv of the Plutocrat (The), 33 
Winter ‘Tales, 95 
Whim of Mine (A), 182 

| What Boots it? 213 

' Wail (A), 225 

| Whitsuntide Retrospect (A), 237 


YounG Woman Next Door (The), &6 


Jupiciousness of James (The), 235 
KEEN for the Day, 133 

LirtLte Laughing ‘‘Gas” (A), 1 
Little Music (A), 22 

Legend of Saint Anthony (The), 79 
Lost Opportunities, 91 

Loveable Lady (A), 182 

Little Proclamation (A), 183 
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ENGRAVINGS. 


| ‘*ANciENT Custom” (The), 4 
| Alf for Her, 31 
Advantages of Modern Education (The), 


May and December, 2 
Mysterious Pantomine (A), 13 
More Pleasures of Youth, 31 
Melting Moments, 48 
Modern Barmecide to his Bride (The), 145 
Melodramnation, 161 
May Song (A), 187 
Morbid Sentimentality, 192 
Matter of Fact, 205 
More of It! 9 

e (A), 253 


** Moving” ‘Ta 
New Year's Resolution (A), y 


' 


As It Comes, 130 | 
Another Triumph of Art, 173 
Atrocious Party (An), 187 
All the Difference, 194 
Appropriate Adornment, 20 
A Towel-ing, 257 

An Irish Alibi, 258 
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-' Cocovur Blind, 3 
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| Not the Slightest Doubt He Would, 73 
| New Disease (A), 163 





BirtTHPeLAce (The), 27 
| Beaux Bell(e)s, 60 
Bucolic Fragment (A), 63 
|(Boat) Racy ‘uns, 136 
Boat Race Mems, 141 
| Blue Ruin, 144 
| Backward, 218 
| Bones, 240 

Coercion Bill (The), 85 
| Cold with the (Ch)jest, ro2 
| Changed (af)Front, 105 

Coercion Act (The)}—Great Success! 
| Custom of the Trade” (The), 152 
, Comparisons are Odorous, 174 
Curious Coincidence, 188 

Caught Out, 207 

Candid! 235 


“DEAK Little Soul!” 110 

Difficult Question (A), 175 

Drawing a Line, 216 

Derby Jottings, 226 

** Delicate Way of Putting It (A),” 249 


EXAMPLE of ‘‘ Assurance” (An), 14 
Entertainment in Ireland, 30 
Elysium (An), 43 

Ear! Ear! 80 

Exmoor Pony (The), 132 

"Easey Does It! 191 

Eggs-actly So, 247 


116 


Sse --ssssessessssseeste=aren-~te 


Fittau Affection, 9 

Force of Example (The), 05 

Fearful Hardship (A), 168 

Fun’s Conundrums, No 1, 193 

Fun’s Derby Hieroglyphic; or Clear and 
Comprehensive Tip ‘l'ypcial, 215 

‘* Follow! Follow!” 224 

Goop Things to Write on the Fourteenth 
of February, 62 

Gentle Hint (A), 75 

Good Prospects, 236 

Good-for-N othing, 245 

Got at! 260 


‘* Happy Man,” 20 
Hibernian, 40 

His Miss-Shone, 72 

Hammer and Block, 111 
Home Rule, 122 

Hanging Matter (A), 123 

‘** Happy is the Man,” 129 
High and Low, 145 

** Haughty-Culture-ism,” 155 
Home Thrust (A), 184 

House of Correction (The), 204 
Hospital Charity, 250 


Inisit Agitator (The), 106 
Inside Out, 237 


Knows Him by His Looks, 50 
Knock Under (A), 65 
Knows His Weigh(t) to a Foot-man, 164 


Last of the Season (The), 148 
saw and Its Master (The), 158 
Att'e Perplexed (A), 198 


‘* MisCONSTRUED, Poor Man!” 11 
Misunderstanding Somewhere (A), 33 
Man ot Weight (A), 103 

Most Likely, 125 

Man Wanted (The), 135 

Mum ’s the Word, 157 

Mixture as Before (the), 225 

** Medicine Made Easy,” 


207 
227 


NoruinG Like Being Correct, 38 — 
Notes During the Reign of Jack Frost, 41 


‘Neck or Nothing,” 182 

New View of the Land Question (A), 214 

Oren Offer (An), 10 

Oh, Law! 19 

On the Subject of Tips, 28 

On Important Chairs, and Their Influence 
upon the Career, 61 

Our Jolly Jack Tars, and What They are 
Coming To, go 

On Physiognomy, 115 

One of the Martyrs, 126 

Omnibus Puzzle (The), 195 
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| Preserving the Commons for the Railway | 


| Land Bill League (The), 231 
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Peers and Commoners, | 





Companies, 34 
Prize Race (A), 48 
Political Way of Putting It (A), 52 
Pace that Kills (The), 92 ” 
Pat Again! rar 
Plausible Inducement (A), 147 
** Plain,” 165 
Police and the Pub-lic (The), 1 
Practical, 197 
Pleasures of the ‘Table (The), 208 
‘* Precious Pet (A),” 213 
Pleasant Choice (A), 256 


Rounpb Answer (A), 83 

Retiring Athlete (The), 142 
Recollections of the Royal Academy, 185 
Royal Road (A), 201 : 


SHEEPISH, 13 

Sharp Engagement, 23 

Some Scientific Reasons for It, 24 
Special Pleaders, 96 

** Soft Answer (A),” &c., 112 
Shelved ! 113 

Slight Difference (A), 168 

Some Derby Definitions, 217 
Singular Fact, 246 
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TASTE of the Times (A), 7 
Through and Through, 37_ 
That ‘* Transmigration” Business Again 


44 
Trifle Too Strong (A), 66 
Taking the Highway ‘‘ Rate,” 69 
Too Bad, 239 


UNFEELING, 76 

University Boat Race (The), 133 

VALENTINE Fancies, 53 

**Valentine’s” Day, 54 

WeiGurT for Age, 49 

Wise in His Generation, 70 

Word in Season (A), 81 

Way to Retain Health (The), 86 

‘* Way it is Done (The),” 154 

** What the Dickens!” 165 

Worry of Married Life (The), 205 

Wonderfully Fortunate Tradesman (The), 
230 


Wet-Suntide Bank Holiday (A), 255 


Ye Game at Chess, ror 
Yes. No, 
Youthful Advocate of Celibacy, 264 


90 


CARTOONS. 
Army Reform, 107 
Appeal for Justice (An), 127 
Appeal to Jonathan, 261 
Bill of Fare (The), 15 
Boat Race (The), 139 
‘* Bravo, William !” 209 
“€ Coercion "—Those Irish Boys Again, 45 
Carrying His Bill, 240 
Feats of Strength, 77 : aoe 
Irish Question (The)—Advice Gratis, 
Irish Cinderella and Her Fairy Godmother 
(The), 179 
John Bull's Valentine, 67 
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Left Luggage, 5 
Legacy of Care (A), 117 


‘* Land Bill” Race (the), 221 


Nation s Tribute (A), 169 


Obstruction, 35 
Our Savage Tribes, 25 


Returned with Thanks, 149 
Ringleader (A), 189 


Scarecrow (The), 87 -. 
‘** Soothing the Savage Breast, 159 


Tory Twins (The), 199 
Valentines, 56 
Won't He Catch It! 97 
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NOW READY. 


HOOD'S COMIC ANNUAL FOR 1881. Price ONE SHILLING, 


Full of Pictures, Prose, and Verse. 
ber one of unusual excellen 


‘Tales poems,and sketches combine tomakethe num ce. —Sunday Limes, 
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THE DAY OF REST. 


OLD Lapy.—‘Oh, you wicked bad boys! If you ain’t got no respex for the Sunday yourself, you did ought to let them pore animals ’ave a rest one day 
i’ the week !” 


THE SEASONS. 


EN WSs =. | 
BIRR =| | Tosay that the Seasons come round in rotation, 
os DSS | | May smack very much of a trite observation, 
; AN) | But things that ** come round” asa rule, you ’Il discover,— 
The taxes, the butcher, or Cissy’s last lover, — 
For something they want, at your knocker will clatter, 


And that is the reason I mention the matter. 
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The workman *‘comes round” (when you’ve waited 
for ages) ; | 

He bungles his work, and he asks or his wages ; | | 

The poet ‘‘comes round,” and he sells you a sonnet ; | 

Your missis ‘comes round ”—and it costs you a bonnet! 

But Seasons come round, and, as long as they ’re living, 

They occupy time in perpetual giving. 
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They give us relief from, and ease by persistence, 

A somewhat monotonous state of existence ; 

They give us some memories worthy to treasure, 

They give us some pain and they give us some pleasure, 
They give us some food and they give us some raiment, 
And never so much as a hint about payment. 
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They give us some good and some jolly bad weather, 
They give us a number of things altogether : 

’T was one of those Seasons that gave us our breath, boys, 
And one of those Seasons will give us our death, boys. 
I mention these gifts as a few of the reasons 

Inducing mankind to describe them as seize ’uns ! 
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A POLAR QUERY. 


Ou! hail to the land of John Bull Ol! hail to the land tt] _— RUSSIANS are said, as a race, to possess more nant 
The land of superlative blessing ; " pede NP inde , electricity about them than any other European peopte- 


By freedom and liberty greete os 
, re > sal a d A Ai y greeted » - _ . . ‘ cc ) les : u 
Where men are with modesty full, Whose people are noble Ae ene But how, then, about the Telegraph ‘‘ Po ; 


And women are famed for their dressing. And not in the least bit conceited. A **NuRSE”’-CESSARY EviL.—Missis Gamp. ie 
ee emi 









FUN ALMANAC. 






I 























| Sahl: a Way \' A BR Plat Sh | 
" : Ay alike. SL s Ke te te ay \ \ \ 
lVAaS NST ty Pa ARS 2% 
| ae . iad [Ee . 
1h 7 \) | iy Ki | ¥i yj Y ‘y ’ : , 
| 4\) } | 
i | 


estates 











\ 
’ . ee 
' 
\\ « 4 
st) = - 
; \ % - 
2 _ =. ~- 
—_— = —s < - 
| = 7 = 
= ~ - 

' _ : — - | 
= . > | ' 
——— = ' i 
} > cree ' 

\\ ._— 
\ = ' 
\\ P ~ i 
- . i 
- a 

= = ; 


_—* ao’ r , SS 
BE | 


ONLY TALE!’ 


GEent.— My B-B-B-B-Brave B-B-b-B-B-Boy, can your B-B-B-B- }-B-Bird talk a 7 
Rustic.—“ Ees! a darned sight better than thee canst, or else Id cut his head off! 


ALMANACK-NICKS, 


AcTors are often cramped or space, no doubt, but 
why do they not act on the advice of their friends? they 
would have illimitable room then. 

There is a well-known ‘‘ watch-snatcher” in Short’s 
Gardens, who is usually alluded to by his “pals” as 
Procrastination, ””—because he is a ** Thief of Time,”’ 
you see. . 

The force of police will be doubled at Tower Hill 
during the Christmas holidays. They will be employed 
principally in looking out for ‘‘ Mint spies.” 

Old Creedy is a character, indeed. When he wants 
to patch up his slate roof he orders in a ton of cheap 
coals ! 


TiiAr was an Irish swimmer surely who, trying to 
cross the Hellespont the other day, had really got more 
than haly-way across, when he turned round and swam 
back whence he started, for fear, he declared, that he 
wouldn’t have strength to reach the opposite shore. 


NOTE ON THE CALENDAR. 


oT. BLaize has his day, we notice, on the 3rd of 
january. What a pity it cannot be changed to the 12th 
i August ! we should then call him St. Blaize Away! 


A GERMAN CHEMIST says there is sugar in the tears 
We always call salt. Certainly when one cries the eyes 
are “‘moist,” but the ‘‘lump” is in the throat, we 
hought, and not the eyes. If the chemist is right, chil- 
“ren should be encouraged to cry into their pap, and 
‘issing away the tears will be as good as eating lollipops. 





Oh ! hai! to the land where the strains 
Of bagpipes make Highlanders frisky, 
The land where the native abstains 


_ . ~ . ,* , vs onve t a wi isk . 
_— Whose daughters are famed for their beauty. From ev'rything stronger th J 
, OO  ————————— 








Oh! hail to stern Scotia’s far land, 
Tz was indeed a careful man, for, after a storm, he The land of religion and duty, 
used to turn down all his flower-beds to air them in the Whose sons boast a generous hand, 
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SEASONABLE SURLINESS. 
BY OUR CHRONIC COMPLAINANT, 
SPRING. 


SPRING, you are with us again, I see, 
Welcome you are, in a mild degree, 
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You are the season of promise, Spring 

Is the performance another thing ? , 
You are, moreover, the time of hope ; 
Spring, do we give you sufficient rope ? 
Spring, can we easily gauge your truth ? 
Where is the promise you gave my youth? 
Where is my dream this many a day— 
Where is that beautiful fortune, eh ? 
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Spring, you are with us again, I see, 
What are you going to ‘‘ spring” for me? 
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SUMMER, 


Summer, you ’re with us again, I see, 
Welcome you are, if no better be. 
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How is it, Summer, through all my years, 
You have been bathed in endless tears ? 
Summer, it gives me enduring pain, 
Noticing how you indulge in rain. 

You are the season of warmth, I’m told, 
How is it, Summer, you're always cold ? 
Where are the calm and pellucid seas ? 
Where are the flowers and balmy breeze? 
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Summer, you’re with us again, I see, 
Can’t you bring, Summer, these things to me? 





CHRISTMAS DIVINITY.—The Dripping Pan. 

AFLOAT AND ASHORE,—Whilst we stone raisins on 
land, holy-stoning is done at sea, 

FowLs should not be carved with a chisel. 

‘¢ ARTI-CHOKES !” exclaimed the fond mother, as her 
dear little Arthur gasped for breath over the unwonted 
dish. 

GERMAN Purrs.—Tobacco smoke. 

You may make a mull of your ale, and yet furnish 
first-rate liquor. 

THE quickest way to souse mackarel is to pitch it 
overboard. 

AN IRISHMAN’s TOAST TO HIS WIFE AND CHIL- 
DREN.—Mate and Murphys. 

How To LIVE ON A TRIFLE A DAy.—Eat nothing 
else (we are afraid you won’t live long). 

Thymo dulcior, indeed! What can be sweeter than 
dinner-time ? —_—_—— 

‘*STANDING” THE RACKET.—Buying a lawn-tennis 
bat. 
A Younc Lapy refuses offers because she does not 
wish to have a lot of chaps on her hands. 

A MoVEABLE FEAsT.—A leg of fowl carried off by a 

cat. 
VALENTINE’s DAy.—The cooing is all very well: the 
“WHAT BOOTS IT?” billing afterwards is the bother. . 


Mr. JONES (Carver ana Gilder ),—‘‘ Look at the frame, Mr. Smith! My work on the line THE FIRST Goop FrY-DAY.—Shrove Tuesday. 
THE CHIEF EMBER Day.—Ash Wednesday. 


CHRISTMAS DAy.—Great fires in London. 
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Mr. SMITH ( Bootmaker ),—My work on the line again, Mr. Jones! Look at these doo/s!” ee 
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SPRING.—THE CourRTING SEASON, No balance at the Bank. 
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THE HOLIDAY SEASON. 
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ON GUIDE-BOOK POETRY. THE TITAN HAND. 


How the contemplation of grand scenes inspires even the otherwise prosaic mind with sublime ideas—or shall we say @ sublime idea 
Take the example of the gentlemen who go about parts to compile Guide-Books, Here are two—<A. and Bb. 
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‘GRAND scene, isn’t it?” says A. ‘* Looks for all the world as if placed there by some Titan Hand.” ‘‘ That's a good notion!" says.  “ We ‘I! 
put that in the Guide.” A, sniggers modestly, but confesses that it 7s a goodish notion. a 
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yy a ‘Magnificent tableau, eh?” says A, Seems just as if swept up by the Hand of some Giant.” ‘‘I say, that idea will look well in the Guide!" says I, 
admiringly. A, laughs it lightly off, but yet feels that the conception will ‘ tell.” 
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‘ ‘tere 's a nice little flower,” says A. ‘Each tiny petal delicately shaded as though limned by some—some—”  ‘‘ Some Giant Hand,” suggests B, 
- Yes!” says A., breathless with admiration: ‘that’s a splendid simile! Put it in the Guide.” And something within tells B. that he will make his mark yet, 
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FUN ALMANAC. 


MEMORANDA OF THE MONTHS. 
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JANUARY.—Kate’s skate. May.—The Herald of Summer. Design or SEPTEMBER.—Quarter Day : moonlight flitting. 
iy BRUARY.—St. Valentine’s Day — Love and | a hood. OcroBER.—Hoop-la, the popular pastime. 
Despair. JuNnr.—The longest day in this month ; at least, NOVEMBER.—Guys. oe 
Marcit,—Hard blows. Brown thinks so, as every minute seems an hour, DECEMBER.—The shortest day. Jones thinks 

APRIL.—AI! Foul’s Day, JuLy.—Crab-catching. so ; hours pass like seconds. 
AvuGust.—A B C Guides and Seaside. 
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SEASONABLE SURLINESS. 
BY OUR CHRONIC COMPLAINANT, 


AUTUMN. 


AUTUMN, you’re with us again, I see, 
Welcome you are, if you'll hear my plea. 


Spring is the time when the seed men sow, 
Summer’s the time when they watch it grow, 
(Tending, with knowledge and care, the root) 
Autumn ’s the time when they look for fruit. 
Autumn, alas! you have shown deceit, 
Autumn, you frequently play the cheat, 
Bringing to nothing their lore occult, 

Giving them ‘‘ ought”’ as their works’ result. 


Autumn, you’re with us again, I see, 2 
If you must ‘‘ought” ’em, pray don’t *‘ ought” me, 


WINTER. 


Winter, you’re with us again, I see, 
Welcome you are as a weird to dree, 


Winter, it’s true, J’ll be bound to say 

You are the season of grim decay : 

Stripping our lives of Hope’s leaves that grow, 
Freezing and hiding them under snow ; 

Yet at the very last hour, to some, 

Fortune and fame have been known to come, — 
When to misfortune they ’re grown quite used, 
Fortune and they have been introduced. 


Winter, you’re with us again, I see, 
What will you Winter-oduce to me ? 








A NEW WAY OF DRESSING POTATOES.—In frocks and 
trousers. 
SHRIMP SAUCE,—When a small boy calls you ‘‘old 
stupid.” 
PLEONASM.—A green goose. 
THE man who had a steak in the country thinks they 
are better cooked in the City. 
INFERNAL MACHINES,—Perambulators. 
THe ANGLER’S PATRON SAINT.—Polycarp. 
ITOSPITABLE SENTIMENT.—So long as my friend Jones 
adorns my table with his presence, my humble board will 
never lack a sheep’s head. 
MELTED BurTeR.—rA weeping goat. 
Cooks have a weakness for over-dressing: so have 
housemaids. 
A LITTLE fish stock is, of course, necessary to complete 
the dressing of collared eels, 
Wuy does not the cook whip the dad eggs? 
A JAM can be made out of a rush. 
A FRENCH CABBAGE.—Annexation of Savoy. 
MEAL-TUB CONSPIRATORS.—Mice. 
INCONGRUOUS FARE.—A cool tankard and a hasty 
pudding 
BATTLE OF BULL’s RuN.—Rout of the British.—How 
old John did skedaddle !—Brother Fonathan’s History 
Re-written. 
}ATTLE OF PULLTUSK.—Large amount of ivory looted. 


HAs anyone information to give as to the sack of 
sagdad ? 
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AUTUMN.—TueE SPORTING SEASO 








N. The desperateGame. WINTER.--Tue Fesrive SEASON. (QUEER Fisu, the Hock-topers, 
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“CONFIRMATION STRONG.” 


LITTLE Niece.—*‘Oh! Aunty, Uncle’s been confirmed, hasn't he?” 
AuntTy.—“‘I don’t know, child. Why?” 9 
LITTLE NIECE.—*‘ Because I’ve heard Mamma say he was a confirmed drunkard, 
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git tight; last night she must ‘ave forgot it.” 


Oh ! hail to sweet Erin’s fair isle, 
The isle of contentment and quiet, 

Whose sons wear an evergreen smile, 
Sworn foes to disturbance and riot. 
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“SAD FORGETFULNESS.” 


Jack,.—‘“‘ You takes to the coffee kindly this morning, Bill.”’ 
BitL.—‘* Werry. Fact is, when I fetches a few herrands for the old woman, in general she ties a bit_o’ string round my little finger, to remind me not ter 


Oh! hail to the Isle of the West, 
That ever in calm placid state is ; 

The isle where the children are blest 
With potheen, and pigs, and pertaties. 
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BERRY MUCH SO. 


A PROTEST has been raised against the picking of holly 
for Xmas decorations, on the plea that the birds suffer 
from the consequent scarcity of berries, and in many 
cases actually die for lack of them. If our robins and 
thrushes are really unable to go a-‘‘berrying,” it is indeed 
a ‘‘grave” question ; but, holly or not, surely they can 
‘*bury” their beaks in a grub or a worm, 


IN QUEER ANIMAL SPIRITS. 


A PATIENT discharged from Hanwell as harmless but 
incurable, determined to go in for farming. On being 
asked how he proposed to stock it, he said, ‘‘ Oh, that’s 
all right !” and he produced the following list : 

A pair of Footman’s ‘‘ Calves ” ; 
4 Rough Towel ‘‘ Horses” ; 

6 *‘ Pigs” of Lead ; 

2 Battering ‘‘ Rams”’; 

An Irish ‘‘ Bull.” 


According to their *‘ Lights.” 


A Correspondent wants to know what is the best time 
for seeing the Aurora Borealis. We have referred to the 
Commissioners of ‘* Northern Lights ” at Edinburgh. 


THE Moon’s **QuARTERS.”—The starry firmament 
on high. 

A Goop OLD ‘*ALMA-KNACK.”—The ‘Knack ” of 
fighting against odds and winning the day. 

A LreGAL MaximM.—Land cannot possibly be a sca- 
curity, 

THE BACHELOR’S PARADISE.—Button-y Bay. 

AN INCISIVE NOVELTY.—The New Cut. 

‘*CURRANT”’ EvENTS.—Plum Puddings. 

RAISING THE MAssEs,—Elevating the ‘‘ host.” 
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| “A CONTENTED MIND,” etc. 


| BoLp Briron.—‘‘ At this sylvan repast we possess the three main components of contentment: here is the bread, I am decidedly ‘ the cheese,’ 
and you can give me the kisses!” 
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BIOGRAPHIES IN BRIEF. 


| 
| ARCHBISHOP UssHER began life as an under-waiter 
| at Rugby. His motto was “ Cave, canem!” Late in 
| life a classical prime minister ‘‘translated”’ him to the 
| primacy; and he was ‘‘ Ussher’d” into the next world 
in 1668, —_—— 
| Tue author of the “ Vicar of Wakefield ” was a writer 
| whose works are so full of pearls of fancy and jewels of 
| thought that you would have thought he had been a 
| jeweller as wellas a Goldsmith. There is the ring of 
true metal in all his works, and his ‘‘ assays” were 
justly famous. | 
IZAAK WALTON, the great angler, had chudéy cheeks | 
| 
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even as a boy, and a f/ace on one of his so/es where a 
skate scratched him. He was for ever dropping a /ine 
to his friends, and would often tell thera to ook it. 
Fishing preserves were, in fact, his only ‘‘ veal jam.” 
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Mozart showed signs of musical genius as an infant, 
for he often composed himself to sleep in his nurse’s | 
arms ; he also used to eat his pap with a tuning-fork, and 
would leave a roast duck, stuffed with prunes, for dinner 
for the sake of a piano-for-tea. The piano, in fact, was 
his forte. Mozart was also a born conductor: he con- 
ducted himself well, but other people even better. As 
a letter-writer, too, he excelled, but his notes were yet 
more charming, 





EX-PLANET-ARY TIPS. Du I A R= 
For an archery fete choose a day when Venus is in . 








Sagitéartus, the Archer. A [AZ 
For the embarkation of troops choose a day when limes GN 
Mars enters Aries, the ‘‘ ram.” 
For a sea-fishing expedition choose a day when Nep- Oh ! hail to the shores whcte the sun, Oh! hail to the far-away shores, 
tune is in conjunction with P%sces. Ne’er setting on English dominions, The shores of the Colonists’ labours, 
_For taking blue pill choose a day when Mercury enters Shines hot, when the night has begun Where man the wild forest explores, 
Gemini, the Twins, To spread over Britain her pinions, And woman speaks well of her neighbours. 
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a 
ONT, You TAK KE con, 
¥ ER Yo Me 
. eney jong 


when Medical Science demonstrates that this sort 
of thing only is wanted ? 


fens clas % \ | 
\ ae ‘Ul 


ae = / 7 = - ‘ a 
AN Hs poe pe, efile / ere 


~ = \ ove = ‘in » \ 
a eutld JOLLY, 
~~ 7 


» a oa 
al . 


MARGATE 


= 


o as 


w 
) 
av 


— 

= ~~ 

7% en re . 

Sh iy ae 
WN mS ., oS 


Ud 


i) 
BN 

s g 

"i 


Why do it? when by extemporizing a bathing machine in your back garden, with the aid of a bath or two, and a few pails of real sea-water 
_(now SO readily obtained), the thing 3 is done tor a trifling omg! 


— ——————— 


THE LANGUAGE OF VEGETABLES. 

THE Language of Flowers is played out, and we CABBAGE,—With all my heart ! SPROUTS.—My love grows every day. 
have now a Language of Vegetables to suit this SHALOT,.—Strong in my love. SAuR KRAuT.—I am in a nice pickle! 
practical and utilitarian age. Some of the principal A Pop oFr PEAs.—‘ Peas” vobiscum ! SAGE AND THYME.—Stuff! 
definitions we give below :— CAPERS.—Save me lots of dances. CaARROT.—I blush for you. 

ONION.—I own my tears to you. TURNIPS, —I will call and see you en route. TURNIP RADISH. —Dyspepsia detains me! 

A SALAD.—Matters are at present very mixed. SCARLET RUNNER.—You ’ve écan flirting with MINtT.—I require coin. 

LreTruce. —Let’s! a soldier. Ke., &e., 


BRANSON’S GOFFEE EXTRACT. 


Perfection of Coffee, per 6d. Bottle. 


Equal SIE and Superior Quality to 1s. Bottle of anv other make, with proportionate Advantages in the 18. and 2s. Bottles. 
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A LITTLE LAUGHING “GAS.” 


Man the balloon! (and we feel it’s perennial) ; 
Fix the new pennon and off to the sky ! 

Starting again on our journey biennial, 
Clearly our aim is, as usual, high. 


Up, ever up! As you watch us adoringly, 
Mansion and hovel and mountain and dell ; 

Up, ever up! Ever brilliant and soaringly— 
Making our enemies sore, though, as well. 


Up, ever up! And the giddy brain that mus’ fear— 
(That it’s a// up with us nobody dreads). 

Up, ever up! To the purest of eee 
Sometimes a little bit over your heads. 


Buoyant with Satire, Wit, Humorous mindliness, 
They give our thoughts all their lightness and shape, 
We, bearing ballast of Wisdom and Kindliness, 
Never allow any ‘‘ gas’”’ to escape. 


Faint are the lines our importance is painted with— 
Just to give one of its feeblest of germs— 

Our Solar System you're, maybe, acquainted with ; 
We're, with that System, on visiting terms. 


See! From afar they’ve already detected us, 
While on their confines we lightly encroach ; 
Eager, impatient, they've all been expecting us, 

Mark with what joy they observe our approach. 


Jupiter joyfully seems to anticipate ; 
Menxcury’s starting to meet us half way ; 

Mars is preparing to quietly dissipate ; 
Neptune has settled him down for the day. 


Impatient, Unania seems to distress herself ; 
Impatient, old Sarurn would clutch it too soon ; 
Impatient, here’s Vex vs omitting to dress herself, 
d mark the delight of the Man in the Moon. 


And then to ourselves let us modestly tune a verse, 
(Modest as modest as modest can be), 

Because they’re excited all over the un-a- verse 

"Bout the first number of VOL. X XXIII. 
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THE Telegraph Clerks had struck. They’d grown tired of snubbing the public, and delaying messages for eighteen hours a day 
on a pittance ; so they had struck for salaries instead of wages, thirteen months holiday in the year, and “ Esq.” on all their letters. 
They’d been agitating for many years, but now a Government was in power which seemed inclined to favour them, so they struck. 
Everything was at a standstili in consequence: there was no news in the “ Foreign” column of the papers, nobody could tell whether 
the Queen of Spain had slept well, or who was visiting Monaco, or if it had rained at Naples. Worst of all, there was no Shipping News. 

BRITANNIA hurried to MR. FUN in distress. ‘ What am I to do?” she asked. 

“Make the Government give them what they want,” said FUN. 

“But what do they want?” said BRITANNIA. ‘ We've tried to satisfy them, and now they want more! What will satisfy 
them?” Wildly, “ What does everybody want, what will satisfy anybody? Look at Ireland !” 

“Yes, a sorry sight,” said FUN, sadly. He felt sad, for many of Ireland’s sons had served beneath his banner well. 

‘‘And yet poor Pat is the broth of a boy at bottom,” said BRITANNIA. 

‘“At bottom, yes. But the broth is éo¢/ing, so the scum has risen to the top; and,’ added Mr. Fun, darkly, “ you eught. to 
remove the scum, or the broth will be spoilt entirely.” 

“ But how is it to be done?” 

“ By inoculating the whole world with wisdom,” replied Mk. FUN. “ Every one will be satisfied then—Telegraph Clerks, Ireland, 
and everything else.” 

‘“ That’s all very well, but where am I to get the pure lymph necessary for the purpose?” 

“ Direct from the calf,” replied the Philosopher, overwhelming her with delight by handing her a half-bound copy of 


OGhe Ghirty-Thirs Volume of the Aelv Series of Fun. 








a 105 (An) 
uatic of joy (AD), 135 
Abode of Bis Ay —-" 
After the Ball, 181 

At Ye Albert Haul, 243 


Batrape of Blue Pill (A), 3 

Bag of Treasure (The), 22 
ted Beauty (The), 2; 

Banbury Cakes, 49 
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| Noble’s Pride (The), 151 
Noble Calling (A), 235 


| Newest Nostrum (The), 247 


| Next News from Ireland (The), 253 


|Our Extra-Special as a Dramatic Adver- | 
- Gives a Twelfth Night Party, ' 


Between the Baraques and the Shops, 103 | 


Birthda 
Bic 
Ban 


Lines, 147 

rap soa gs (The), 154 

Holiday (The), 167 Aine 

Bringing Out Our Extra-Special in |i- 
True Coleen, 207 

Briton’s Fling, 259 


Cononation of Sir W. (The), 27 
Case of Pickles (The), 186 
Culpable Negligence, 203 


Curt Comments, 12, 21, 48, 59, 71, 25, 94,| On the Deat 
127,| Old Baily Law-ghter, 162 


205, 121%, 129, 136, 148, 161, 165, 183, 
201, 224, 228, 248 
Carols of Cloudland (The), (4) The Bridge 
at King’s, 43; (4) A Serenade, 80; (s) The 
Queen of Cloudland, 125 ; (6) Cheek, 215; 
(7) A Matter of Course, 212 
Conversations for the Times, 69, 110, 244 


Deeapreut Calamity (A), 100 
Detectives’ Chorus, 120 
Disappointed Engine (The), 151 
Desolate One (The), 155 
Disinherited, 193 

Dismal Déjeuner (A), 203 

Dead Sea Fruit, 201 

Delicate Mission (A), 212 
(The), 216 

ration (A), 218 


LITERARY. 
Arter a Christmas Burlesque, 7 
As others See Us, 85 


Derby ae 
Derby Deli 
Dots by the Way— 

A Scene in the House, 176 


' . 
| Evrtortat Quandaries, 109 
Economic Verse, 119 


Few Cursory Remarks (A), 47 
Fun's Philosophy, 109 

Flora of Babies (A), 115 

Few Suppositions (A), 172 
Fashionable Contretemps (.\), 259 


Girts Laughter, 12 
| Genuine Fall (A), 53 
Gummer's Goblins, 244 


| Huwtine the Huntress, o* 
| Homicide’s True Sphere (The), 17 
| Hurly-Burlington (Lhe), 177 
| How it's Done, 227 
Imrexittey Dot (The), 17 
| In an Almanac, 19 
| Infringement of Kights (An), 32 
| ** Is Life worth Living 1” 17 
| If 1 were only Young Again, 1, 
| Injured Ticket-Snatcher (The), 
| Intelligent Foreigner on Football, ors in 
| the House of Commons, 99; (lhe) Keads 
for the Bar, 186; At Hastings, 245 


| Jupsciousness of James (The), 255 


' Awen for the Day, 143 


| Lirrie Laughing ** Ga: 


Little Music (A), 22 

| Legend of Saint Anthony (Lhe), 79 
Lost Opportunities, 91 

| Loveable Lady (A), 182 
Little Proclamation (A), 183 


| Mav and December, 2 

| Mysterious Pantomine (A), 13 
| More Pleasures of Youth, 31 
Melting Moments, 48 
Modern Barmecide to his Bride (The), 145 
Meclodramnation, 161 

May Song (A), 187 

Morbid Sentimentality, iy2 
Matter of Fact, 205 

More of It! 229 

** Moving “ Tale (A), 25; 


New Year's Resolution (A), 9 


(A), 
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| Winter Tales, 95 
| Whim of Mine (A), 18 
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tiser, 
12; At the Grosvenor, 29; On Plumbers 
and Glaziers, 32; And_ His _ 
Boiler, 47: On Saint Valentine, 60;, 
Joins the ‘‘ Kyrle” Society, 73; On a 
Military Crisis im Monaco, 89; And the, 
‘Telephone, 100; As a Crossing-Sweeper, | 
111, 119; Ata French Concert, 123; Has, 
the ‘* Blues” as Usual, 134; Is Numbered, | 
153; Asa“ Panoramist,” 162; Joins the) 
Royal Academy, 167; Goes to Tunts, | 
181; And the Sheik, 191; 
197; On the Derby, 224; <And_ the} 
** Society's Sight-Seeing by Proxy Com- | 
pany,” 234; And the 24 ! 
Military Tournament, 254; University, 

Match, 264 
Other People, 75 
h of Cwsar, 113 


On the G. G., or a Canter Round Sir 
Coutts’s Ring, 211 


PERFECTION, 21 

Painful Recollections, ©; 
Pageantry of Woe (The), &g 
Putney, April 8th, 151 
Paschal Presents, 157 


()c1TE Proper, 136 

(Juite Too Too! 233 

Rounp of the Theatres (The), 8 

Round of “* Entertainments” (A), 18 

Reforming Valentine (The), 52 

Kecovering, 101 

Result of the Haresand Rabbits Bill (The), 
134 

Round the Studios, 147 

Khymer’s Entry (The), 254 

Real Sponge Culture, 


ace 


255 

Some slight Amends, 42 

Story of ‘Mr. Scroper, Architect (The), 63 

Skipper’s Whim (The), &1 

Song of Surprise (A), 234 

Sock and Buskin, a2, 32, 42, 59, 72) 74) &5; 
94, 104, 124, 125, 146, 156, 166, 170, 196, 
206, 223, 228, 238, 248, 263 

THomas CARLYLE, 70 

Phat Little Irish Affair, 120 

Tenemental Knot (The), 130 

Twin Stars, 173 

Dented, 195 

lo Bed! 205 

lo the Last Wizard, 212 

lo Madame Modjeska, 245 

Durf Cuttings, 29» 390 475 S9v 71s 74: 
104, 124, 123, 143, 146, 156, 166, 176 

S, 238, 248, “59 


4: 94 
196 
28, 223, 22 


UNIMPEACHAULE Testimony, 


Vatentine’s Vengeance (A), 70 
Vain Regrets, 7: | 
Vision of Fair ‘Busses (A), 16; 

Vitiated Virus (The), 202 


Watt of the Plutocrat (The), 33 


What Boots it? 213 
Wail (A), 225 





| Whitsuntide Retrospect (A), 237 


ly 


| 
xG Woman Next Door (The), 66 | 





ENGRAVINGS. 
“ANCIENT Custom” (The), 4 


| Alf for Her, 31 
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Advantages of Modern Education (The),, 
93 

As lt Comes, 330 

Another Triumph of Art, 178 

Atrocious Party (An), 187 

All the Difference, 194 

Senet Adornmeat, 203 

A Towel-ing, 257 i 


An Irish Alibi, 258 
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Birturerace (The), 27 
Beaux Bell(e)s, 60 
Bucolic Fragment (A), 63 


'(Boat) Racy ‘uns, 136 
| Boat Race Mems, 141 


Blue Ruin, 144 

Backward, 218 

Bones, 240 

Corour Blind, 3 

Coercion Bill (The), 85 

Cold with the (Ch)jest, 102 
Changed (af)Front, 105 

Coercion Act (The}—Great Success! 116 
**Custom of the Trade” (The), 152 
Comparisons are Odorous, 174 
Curious Coincidence, 188 


In Trouble, | Caught Out, 207 


Candid! 235 
** Dear Little Soul!” 110 


remier, 245; On| Nifficult Question (A), 175 


Drawing a Line, 216 
Derby Jottings, 226 
** Delicate Way of Putting It (.A),” 249 


Exampte of ‘‘ Assurance” (An), 14 
Entertainment in Ireland, 30 
Elysium (An), 43 

Ear! Ear! 80 

Exmoor Pony (The), 132 

"Easey Does It! 191 

Eggs-actly So, 247 


Firtar Affection, 9 

Force of Example (The), 95 

Fearful Hardship (A), 168 

Fun’s Conundrums, No 1, 193 

Fun’s Derby Hieroglyphic; or Clear and 
Comprehensive Tip Typcial, 215 

‘*Follow! Follow!” 224 


Goop Things to Write on the Fourteenth 
of February, 62 

Gentle Hint (A), 75 

Good Prospects, 236 
,00d-for-Nothing, 245 

Got at! 260 

‘* Harry Man,” zo 

Hibernian, 40 

His Miss-Shone, 72 

Hammer and Block, rr 
Home Rule, r22 

Hanging Matter (A), 123 

‘** Happy is the Man,” 129 
High and Low, 145 

‘* Haughty-Culture-ism,” 155 
Homie Thrust (A), 184 

House of Correction (The), 204 
Hospital Charity, 2s0 

Iktsu Agitator (The), 106 
Inside Out, 237 

Kxows Him by His Looks, so 
Knock Under (A), 65 

Knows His Weigh(t) toa Foot-man, 164 
La: © of the Season (The), 148 


j Law and Its Master (The), 158 


Litt ¢ Perplexed (A), 198 


**NIISCONSTRUED, Poor Man!” 11 
Misanderstanding Somewhere (A), 33 
Man ot Weight (A), 103 
Most Likely, 125 

Man Wanted (The), 135 
Mum's the Word, 157 
Mixture as Before (The), 225 
** Medicine Made Easy,” 227 


NotuinG Like Being Correct, 3° 
Notes During the Reign of Jack Frost, 41 


' Not the Slightest Doubt He Would, 73 


New Disease (A), 163 
*Neck or Nothing,” 182 


Oven Offer (An), 10 
Oh, Law! 19 
On the Subject of Tips, 28 


On Important Chairs, and Their Influence 


upon the Career, 61 


Our Jolly Jack Tars, and What They are 


Coming To, 90 
On Physiognomy, 115 
One of the Martyrs, 126 
Omnibus Puzzle (The), 195 


a. 
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Peers and Commoners, 21 : 
| Preserving the Commons for the Railway 
mo ne 3 

Prize Race (A), 48 
Political Way of Putting It (A), 52 
Pace that Kills (The), 92 
Pat Again! rer 
Plausible Inducement (A), 147 
** Plain,” 165 
Police and the Pub-lic (The), 173 
Practical, 197 
Pleasures of the Table (The), 208 
** Precious Pet (A),” 213 
Pleasant Choice (A), 256 


Rounp Answer (A), 83 


STRESS =e Eee oa een ae 


Retiring Athlete (The), 142 
Recollections of the Royal Academy, 185 
Royal Road (A), 201 


SHEEPISH, 13 

Sharp Engagement, 23 

Some Scientific Reasons for It, 24 
Special Pleaders, 96 

** Soft Answer (A),” &c., 112 
Shelved! 113 

Slight Difference (A), 168 

Some Derby Definitions, 217 
Singular Fact, 246 


TASTE of the Times (A), 7 
Through and Through, 37. : 
That *‘ Transmigration” Business -Again 


4 
Trifle Too Strong (A), 66 
Taking the Highway “ Rate,” 69 
Too Bad, 239 
UNFEELING, 76 
University Boat Race (The), 133 
VALENTINE Fancies, 53 
“Valentine's” Day, 54 
Welcur for Age, 49 
Wise in His Generation, 70 
Word in Season (A), 81 
Way to Retain Health (The), &6 
‘Way it is Done (The),” 154 
‘What the Dickens!” 165 
Worry of Married Life (The), 205 
Wonderfully Fortunate Tradesman (Tie), 


230 
Wet-Suntide Bank Holiday (A), 255 


Ye Game at Chess, tor 
Yes. No, 229 
Youthful Advocate of Celibacy, 264 





—_—- 


CARTOONS. 
Army Reform, 107 
Appeal oo (An), 127 
Appeal to Jonathan, 261 
Bill of Fare (The), 15 
Boat Race (The), 139 
‘* Bravo, William !" 209 


o 


‘Coercion "—Those Irish: Boys Again, 45 
Carrying His Bill, 240 
Feats of Strength, 77 
Irish Question (The)—Advice Gratis, 23 
Irish Cinderella and Her Fairy Godmother | 
(The), 179 
| John Bull's Valentine, 67 
Left Luggage, 5 
| Legacy of Care (A), 117 
** Land Bill” Race (Lhe), 221 
| Land Bill League (The), 231 


Nation s Tribute (A), 169 


| New View of the Land Question (A), 214 | Obstruction, 35 


Our Savage Tribes, 251 
Returned with Thanks, 149 
Ringleader (A), 189 
Scarecrow (The), 87 
‘’ Soothing the Savage Breast,” 159 
Tory Twins (The), 199 
Valentines, 56 | 


Won't He Catch It! 97 
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A LITTLE LAUGHING ‘ GAS.” 


Man the balloon! (and we feel it’s perennial) : 
Fix the new pennon and off to the sky ! 

Starting again on our journey biennial, 
Clearly our aim is, as usual, high. 





Up, ever up! As you watch us enone 
Mansion and hovel and mountain and dell ; 

Up, ever up! Ever brilliant and soaringly— 
Making our enemies sore, though, as well. 


Up, ever up! And the giddy brain ‘hat mus’ fear— 
(That it’s ali up with us nobody dreads). 

Up, ever up! To the purest of atmosphere— 
Sometimes a little bit over your heads. 


Buoyant with Satire, Wit, Humorous mindliness, 
They give our thoughts all their lightness and shape, 

We, bearing ballast of Wisdom and Kindliness, 
Never allow any ‘‘ gas”’ to escape. 

* oe = * . 

Faint are the lines our importance is painted with— 
Just to give one of its feeblest of germs— 

Our Solar System you’re, maybe, acquainted with ; 
We’re, with that System, on visiting terms. 


See! From afar they’ve already detected us, 
While on their confines we lightly encroach ; 

Eager, impatient, they've all been expecting us, 
Mark with what joy they observe our approach. 


Jupirer joyfully seems to anticipate ; 
Mexcvuny’s starting to meet us half way ; 

Mars is preparing to quietly dissipate ; 
Ngptuns has settled him down for the day. 


Impatient, Unania seems to distress herself ; 
Impatient, old Sarvzn would clutch it too soon ; 

Impatient, here’s Venus omitting to dress herself, 
And mark the delight of the Man in the Moon. 


And then to ourselves let us modestly tune a verse, 
(Modest as modest as modest can be), 

Because they’re excited all over the un-a-verse 
"Bout the first number of VOL. X XXIII. 











eo 
MAY AND DECEMBER. 


6 ane 
to judge from the weather, must have been courting in 1850. 
May. 


‘To sit beside my dear- 

est friend it mice 15, 

All nature sings of 

love, looks beautiful, 

I feel like someone hot 
devouring ices, 

He is so faultless, cold, 
and dutiful !”’ 


Decemner. 

‘‘T like my friend, and 
once I thought her 
charming, 

[’d tone her downand 
make her quieter ; 

Her impulses are some- 


times —orr 
And if enco ’ 


what a rioter!”’ 


Wir, 





Tue Crexk or THE Wearuer, /oq. 


O sun! that kissed sweet May among the daisics, 
That decked her brow with Myosotic blue, 

Whose hues were stolen from those distant hazes 
That float away whene’er they notice you; 

December sun, shine on this man and woman, 
Disperse the shadows still affrighting them, 

Make her less volatile and him more human, 
And weld in gold the link uniting them! 








—_——_ — 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AS A DRAMATIC 
ADVERTISER. 

Havino tried original dramatic work (you know with what result, 
sir), I have determined that I will attempt what seems to be a much 
more profitable business—the adaptation and rearrangement, that is to 
say, of the dramas of others. What Mr. Wills has done for (old- 
smith and Jerrold I propose to do in time forall our classic dramatists. 
With this difference, though. I will be more reverent than the 
author of Ulicia, and, instead of altering the text of our stage master- 
pieces, will only add to them lines imbued with the spirit of the times, 
and making them more suited to our modern practical and commercial 
tustes. 

At present I am at work on Sheridan's Schoo! for Scandal, which I 
hope to finish next week. My version was not quite ready for Mrs. 
Baternan at Sadler’s Wells, unfortunately ; but I hope to find a 
manager, with an eye to business, prepared to produce the piece as 
soon as I offer it tohim. I donot mind telling you that the main 
idea of my treatment is to freshen up the dialogue of all our old plays 
by modern topical allusions which any audience can appreciate. I 
also propose to introduce a limited number of strictly apropos aiver- 
tisements in the various scenes. The public is tired of reading its 
own advertisements on hoardings and at railway stations; it wants to 
have them declaimed to it with rhetorical effects. And very properly 
too. If the artist and the author combine to make modern advertising 
a success, why should not the actor collaborate? Iam working outa 
second idea, having reference to a ‘‘ Series of Advertising Analogues” 
to serve as lever-de-rideauz instead of farces, which I should write to 
order for this or that advertiser, who would then take round my little 
piece and secure its run for twelve nights at this house, say, at £1 per 
night and dresses found, and for a month at a second on even « heaper 
terms, probably, as the rollicking fun to be found in my little adver- 
tising pieces came to be known, ; 

To return to the old dramas, however, and to the School for Scandal 
especially, suppose I give you a specimen of the play with my 
additions, so that you may judge as to the general nature of the great 
task I have in hand ; for I propose to treat all Shakespeare similarly in 
due course, Of course, you know Sheridan’s great *‘ Screen Scene ”’ 
by heart? Well, I will take my specimen from that :— 

ACT IV. 
Scene IITL.—A Inbrary. Joservu Sunvace and a Senvant discorered. 

Josernu (eager/y). And my Cough lozenges’: *® Have you secured 
me three two-and-ninepenny boxes? (dside.) Each of which, | may 
add, contains as many as three of the thirteenpenny-halfpenny size, 
as | in my wiliness have long since found out. , : 

SeRVANT (producing packet). ‘They are here, sir, and Mr. Jalap, I 
find, charges them at store prices. 

* A blank would be left here by me for the insertion «fa pame: and for the 


privilege of filing that blank the cough lozerge manufacturers of Europe. 1 f 
certain, would wildly struggle —Y. E.-8.R. 


—— 





teeny 






FUN. 











[Jan. 5, 1881. 


'Tis well! (Sucks lozenge.) And Lady Teazle’s letter ? 

There is none, sir. 

None! This is strange and inscrutable as a prize double 
Can Sir Peter suspect? [ Knocking without. 

Sgrvant. Sir, I believe that is Lady Teazle. 

Joserx. Good! Then hasten and have in readiness a decanter of 
that dry and nutty sherry I procure for the ridiculous sum of 18s. 
from Bung and Korkscrooze ; and then see if it be really her ladyship. 

Servant (producing decanter). ’Tis her ladyship, sir; I know the 

nnet. 
ra What, that duck of a new one I bought her at Madame 
Chantilly’s for a mere bagatelle of some two guineas or 80 ? 

ServaANT. The very same, sir. 

JoseruH. Then show her up; but first draw that Japanese screen 
before the window—how Bricaback’s people can do them that size for 
203. I can’t make out !—and spread one of those Persian rugs—dirt 
cheap at 15s., as I told Messrs. Freedom’s young man when he 
brought them—inside the screen. Now go. (Lvxit servant.) (Aside.) 
I have a difficult game to play, as the American said when he began 
to try the Boss 15 Puzzle. Lady Teazle suspects me, and she is not 
yet in my power. I must see what an Indian shawl from Chutneese 


and Kurry’s will do. 


JOSEPH. 

SERVANT. 

JOSEPH. 
acrostic. 


Enter Lavy Trazxe. 

Lapy T. What! in soliloquy? Have you been verv impatient? 
Oh, lud! don’t look grave, I couldn’t get away from Marshgar and 
Swangrove’s for my life. They’re selling off, you know. 

JoserH. Oh! madam, punctuality is a species of constancy very 
unfashionable in a lady ot quality. (Places chair.) But now tell me 
what you think of this easy chair. Logwood’s latest design ; and, fore 
gad, not expensive. __ ; 

Lapy T. (sitting). No lady of fashion should be without one. But 
prithee tell me, do you know Sir Peter is jealous of Charles? 

Joseru (aside). Ah, then Rollaky’s private detective has done his 
work well? Odds bodkins, but he is cheap at a guinea per diem. 
(Aloud.) Jealous, did you say, your ladyship ? 

Lavy T. Yes, positively; and my friends circulate the most 
scandalous tales about me at their five.o’clock teas. 

Joseru. They should use Smith and Smith’s selected Bohea, at 
3s. 4d. ; no scandal is ever talked over that, I hear. 

Lavy T. So they tellme. By-the-bye, dear friend, Lady Sneer- 
well tells me you know an excellent chiropodist. Is’t so? 

JoseruH. Lud! lud! What was the fellow’s name? He cured Sir 

}enjamin Backbite of his bunions, you know. Snod-Snod—— Oh, yes, 
Snodley’s the name, 2544, ‘The Barbican, E.C. ; ring the top bell ‘and 
walk up! 

“ans. T. (taking out her tablets). 
return to that jealous Sir Peter of mine. 


A thousand thanks. And now to 
How can I best punish 


him ¢ 
Joseru. By giving him cause for his offensive suspicions, 
Lavy T, In fact, cure his jealousy by giving him reason for’t. 
Joszru. Undoubtedly. Be seen in my company this very evening. 


And where, pray ¢ 
Let us think where is the place to spend a happy evening. 
The ‘‘ Royal Sanitarium ”’ gives a marvellous shilling’s- 


Lapy T. 

JOSEPH. 

Lapy T. 
worth ! 

Joseru. It does, but the ‘‘Ichthyological Pantheon’’ combines 
perhaps still more information with amusement. 

Lavy T. And you can dine there! 

Joseru. True; as the advertisement says, you can wash down the 
tlesh of the plump Southdown with the choicest vintages of Bordeaux 
on the pro ratdé principle. 

Lapy T. Whilst a choice band discourses the sweetest 

; [| Anock without. 

JosepH. We are interrupted! Hasten behind yon screen. You 
will find there several novels from the Cavendish Library, to which 
I subscribe. | Knocking repeated. 

* 





* * 


My space isall gone, sir, but you will be able to judge, even from 
this fragment, I think, that I have ‘‘ struck ile.’”? Think, for instance 
what advertisers will be ready to give for the repetition of even the 
above short puffs by Mr. H. Irving as Joseph, say, and Miss Ellen 
Terry as Lady Teazle. And then only think how the system can be 
extended! Oh yes, sir, it’san ‘ Extra-Special”’ notion depend on 
it, and ought to'make both our fortuces. 

—— OO 
A Pretty Pair. 


Tue Judge of the Oldham County Court ‘has had to decide a dispute 
between a publican and ,4 Sweep, which he rightly characterised as.a 
‘‘rascally transaction.” These two. da wrestling match 
between two professionals, and also ‘which was to win 
thereby enabling them=toswindle the public out of their money in 
bets. Thecaseoughtinot to have beenalinded*to as a dispute between 


he ie P ° 
a publican and a sweep, but a disagreement between two thorough 


**sereeps,”” 
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A BALLADE OF BLUE PILL. "#2 
By the Author of “ Ballades of Blue Cochin Chinas.”’ 

Wuen Life’s turning night into day 

And day into night with dream fancies— 
When work leaves no moment for play— 

And laurels are prized above pansies — 

Hope revels in wildest romances, 
The brain won’t consent to be still ; 

And turns in its feverish dances 
To Life’s great restorer—Bive Pitu! 





We've fallen in love with a May— 

Or flirted with Pollies and Nancies— 
Penn’d many a rapturous lay, 

And lived in elysian trances ! 

Love flies the world's desert expanses 
And roosts on the gold in a ‘till’! 

Yet sighs, amid amorous glances, * 
For Life’e great restorer—Buive Pitz! 


Lp 
A 


PG 


Y 


Vp 


Misfortunes in horrid array 
Transfix us with poisonous lances ! 
For Love without cash will not pay! 
And, bankers declining advances, 
You fly to Boulogne (which in France is) 
Quite bilious at thought of a Bill! 
The one thing in this circumstance is 
Our Life’s great restorer—Bive Pitz ! 


L’ Envoy. 
The pleasures of life it enhances— 
The liver without it were ‘‘nil’’! 


And hearts conquer changes and chances 
By Life’s great restorer—Bivur Pit! 


At Numerical Disadvantage. 


TaLKING of games, there is none perhaps at which the 
new player is more likely to find himself at ‘‘ sixes and 
sevens ’’ than ‘‘ ten’’-nis, unless, indeed, it be ‘‘ fives ’’ ! 
To pursue the even ** tenner” of his way with ‘‘ fives,”’ 
in fact, is almost impossible. 


Irish. 


A TENANT-‘‘ niTeB”’’ the landlords would like to see 
carried out.—Paying the ‘‘rint’’! 


Good Resolutions for the New Year. 


Must certainly take to early-rising, and abandon the practice of 
lying awake in bedan hour or so, thinking whether it isn’t time to set 
up. 
"ied never attempt to do more than one thing at a time, and never 
look at a newspaper until I have finished all my work for the day. 

Must pay greater attention to strict accuracy, and manage to render 
a correct return of my income to the Inland Revenue Commissioners. 

Must really make an earnest effort to improve my rather indifferent 
handwriting. 

Must remember never to eat two consecutive helpings of plum- 
pudding again, and to carefully eschew mixing my wines at dinner. 

Must fill up the Census-paper with truthful particulars as to my age 
and all the rest of it. 

Must be always prepared to discuss the burning questions of the day 
—whether social or political—with absolute impartiality and a perfect 
command of temper. 

Must make friends with all the people who have quarrelled with me, 
and never speak hastily to my inferiors. 

Must relinquish a good many habits which I have acquired, and 
which it is now quite unnecessary to specify. 

Must cultivate a little better feeling between myself and certain of 
my relatives. 

Must generally be more successful. 

Must try to bear in mind these resolutions. 


The Proof of the Pudding, &c. 





‘* TueRe’s no earthly reason why we should eat such stodgy stuff 


‘? 


at Christmas !’’ exclaimed old Mr. Simnick, pointing to the flaming 
dish just brought to table. 

‘* Pardon me, uncle,’’ retorted his nephew, who is supposed to write 
for the comic papers, ‘‘ but every plum-pudding, you must admit, 
has its ‘ raisin’-d’éire.’’ 


FUN. 
_[CARLOwITZ); 








—— 
_— 
=~ 
4 







SN Cy 
WES ——— 
44a) WS S } - = 
‘ 3 | Ws fl = 

a as 


——E 


VO 


Ma 


Z 
\ |! 
\\ | 


YZ 


Yq 


—_—_——— 


COLOUR BLIND. 


Puagilistic Sweep :—* WHY DIDN’T YER GIVB IM A HIT MOREY Biti?”’ 
Sweep :—** WELL, YER KNOW, IT LOOKS 80 JOLLY BAD. TO GO ALOUT WITH 
A BLACK BYE.” 


A *BACCY-NALIAN FEAST. 


Messrs. Core gave a soirée and dance to those they employ in their 
dealings, 

And no st will blame them, I’m sure, for giving this Cope to their 
feelings ; < 

In Liverpool’s elegant Hall (St. George's) they'd spirits and beer 
in— 

To enjoy themselves thoroughly there and watch the Old out and New 
Year in; 

And if you would like to know why these lines om the fact I’m indit- 
ing, 

Why, 1 was invited, you see (Messrs. Cope are extremely inviting) ; 

But if for their reason you ask I’m bound to admit that you task me. 

They’d a masque, though, at midnight, and so that’s probably what 
made them mask me. 

Full gaily all feasted and talked, full gaily they treaded the measures, 
And only a man with a corn would have given his scorm to the 
pleasures ; ; ; 

No such shagony troubled me, though, as I placidly took«my birds- 

eve view ; 
Not even ago/den cloud fell obscuring in any way my view. 
There were plenty of partners about, as gentle in mamners agemanner ; 
When you couldn’t have Jenny, you kaow, why there, you: could 
always have Anna. 4 
Then as ev'ry one homeward returns, admiring) Cope Brothers 
intensely, ee 
Each one who was at the soirée just swore 'e enjoyéd it immensely. 
Thus heartily Messrs. Cope sing, ‘* Il cigaretto per ease felice.”’ 


Down on Her. 


Wuen a man is informed that his wife wishes to speak to him, 
what article on hisstudy table does he mention in reply *—Letter- 


Weig At. 
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THE “ANCIENT CUSTOM.” Tr 


decision lately gone the magisterial bench that the muffin-b-ll nuisance is to be permit c L a. 
aod ata g’ad to receive the following account of the broad and imrartial views entertained by a magistrate on the question 


=f 
se / 





| | 
The other day a big man hammered deafeningly at that 


magistrate’s door ; and on the magistrate’s going out to see what was the matter, the man “‘ led off” 
heavily with his left on the functionary’s nose. 





But a few words of explanation from the seeming offender brought back the 
content to his brow at once. 
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* But how am I to know that you tell the truth about the matter!’ *‘ It's all right and satisfactory, constable,’’ said the m: as | 
8 all satisfactory, con: le, magistrate. It seems that this worthy 
asked the worthy magistrate ; where upon there sudden'y appeared fellow's grandfather was in the habit of calling and damaging the nose of my gr indfather’ 
the ghosta of the magistrate’s and the man’s grandfathers as in the same way. As it thus becomes an Ancient Custom I have every satisfaction 
Witnesses. in its continuance.”’ : 


This anaouncement was received with cheers from all the Ancient Nuisances,which were, however, quickly suppressed—not the nuisances : far from it. 
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A TASTE OF THE TIMES. 


Saxon Cattle Dealer (to Pat) :—‘‘ Well, Pat, how d’ye like the 
whiskey ?”’ “ce Gedeet 
Pat :—‘‘ Well, sorr, it’s the roight stuff entoirely, for shure it’s got 
the Land League mark on ’t.”’ 


zg tt tt 


I880. 
Discovered is a globe-shaped cauldron, with irregular 


Underneath is a fire produced by the friction of tiine. 
Thunder and lightning. 


A Barren Heath. 
| tracings outside. 
Enter twelve shadowy forms. 


| Tur Twetve. We are the months, January to December, 
And in a perfect cycle round the cauldron go, 
| While of our ring each duodenary member 
Certain strange components in the pot will throw. 
So cast in the pot, as it bubbles and boils, 
A mixture of worries and troubles and toils, 
A course of events which may cause the birth 
Of a young new year to the old grey earth. 


I throw in floods to devastate St. Kitts, 
A riot, and at Connemara place it, 
F.ve thousand Afghans cut to little bits, 
A colliery disaster down at Leycitt. 
First, there’s the opening of Parliament, 
Then there’s the dynamite attempt upon the Czar, 
Next there’s the Clichy railway accident, 
Then there's the finish of the tunnel St. Gothard, 
To a six days’ match of ridiculous tinge 
I’ll add the capture of Colonel Synge. 
There’s Newgate outside Mr. Edmund Grissell, 
Count Melikoff shot at, and that by a Jew, 
There’s Chili chastising Bolivia well, 
The (lueen to her Albion bidding adieu. 


I bring a General Election, 
And Gladstone fetched to make a change, 
Increase of Paddy-whack defection, 
A battle on the Galkoh range, 
A fire of vast extent near Ottawa, 
Election trials block the Courta of Law. 
There is the Premier’s ‘‘ Austrian” apology, 
There is G. Goschen’s mission festively begun, 
There is the growth of the Land League’s sociology, 
There is the Peace Preservation Act undone. 


JAN. 


Fen. 


Marcu. 


APRIL. 


May. 


Police at fault in Harley-street, 
The shutting of French convents murky, 
Ned Kelly’s wonderful (!) defeat, 
Collective notes addressed to Turkey, 


JUNE. 





a 








| Orient, which carries a mail, is more than five hundred feet long. 


Jury. There’s Bradlaugh triumphantly allowed to take his seat, 
The Maiwand (Afghanistan) most terrible defeat, 
The ‘‘ Duke’s”’ burnt, the gas explosion up in Percy-street, 
The steam-launch at Shepperton and pleasure wherry meet. 
_ Avo. Lo! there’s the ‘ Scotchman” flying in the wrong direction, 


| SEPT. 


A steamboat burnt called the Seawaneka, 
And battles somewhere about Arica. 


The recalling of Sir Wicked Bartle Frere ; 

Lo! there’s the Irish Compensation Bill’s rejection, 
The Bermuda storm so terribly severe. 

Lo! there’s the riskiness of Irish rent collection, 
With the owners simply paralysed with fear. 


There’s Ayoub defeated, his army in flight, 
A hundred poor soldiers drowned crossing a bridge, 
A city in Chili destroyed in a night, 
The slip of the land on the Naini Tal ridge ; 
The Sunderland Colliery accident sad, 
Mountmorres a victim to impotent law, 
Another French cabinet gone to the bad, 
Basutos outbreaking in actual waw. 


Oct. Treland, from all law exempt, 
Christiansund in ashes, and 

Dale committed for contempt, 
Battles in Basutoland. 

A fall of snow on Gowrie’s Carse, 


The Naval Demonstration farce. 


Nov. Proceedings re Parnell and all his staff, 
The miserable Land League agitators, 
Charles Russell’s letters to the Telegraph, 
Dulecigno entered by the ‘‘ mutilators,’’ 
The Ga/atea lost in English waters, 


And Consols at a hundred and three-quarters. 


Dec. Croatian earthquake shocks renewed, 
Erin resigned to ‘‘ notre roi,’’ Parnell, 
Alarming Grecian attitude, 
Kurds in rebellion and Boers as well, 
A mine disaster in the Principality, 
And Scotland Yard’s odd notions of morality. 


Tue Twetve. We've cast in the pot, as it bubbles and boils, 
A mixture of worries and troubles and toils, 
And these ingredients, events eee, 


Hey presto ! have produced—see! Kighteen-eighty. 


AFTER A CHRISTMAS BURLESQUE; 


Or, THE WAG IN THE “Bus. 


Conpvucror. Your fare, sir, if you please ! 


Wac. AmTIreally, now? ‘That’s very curious, for I’m considered 
very dark ! 

Conpvucter. Shall I put you down, sir? 

Wac. No! it will take a better man than you to put me down, or 


take me up, I can tell you! 
Conpvuctor. Do you want me to stop? 


Wac. J never wished you to begin ! 

Convuctor. Well, d’yer want me to draw up? 

Wac. You can draw up and paint up, if you like. 
Conpuctok. You're werry sharp, you are! 

Wac. Well, you’re more like ‘‘a natural’’ ! 
Conpuctor. Will any gent go outside to oblige a lady ? 
Waco. Gent, indeed! So you think gendly does it, eh? 
Conpvucror. I never spoke to you! 

Waco. That's not a spoke in my wheel then, is it ? 
Conpvuctor. Brompton-road ! 

Waco. And quite right of Brompton; why should he walk? By 


the way, what’s my fare? 

Conpvuctor. Fippence! 

Wac. That's a *‘ farey”’ story, not to say a lie. 
pence! Take it out of that! [Gives ssxpenee. 

Conpuctor (offering twopence). And here’s your change. 

Wace (refusing it). Keepit,my man! I'll get my change by leav- 
ing your beastly "bus. [ Alights. 

Conpuctor. I don’t want to see you any more! 

Waco. Then watch me, and you'll see me grow small by degrees 
and beautifully Jess! 

[ Disappears down the ‘* Fool’em-road”’ chuckling. 


It’s only four- 


Breach of Postal Regulations. 
Letren packets may not exceed the length of 2ft., and yet the 
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And no one at the Surrey will be ‘‘ surrey that he’s come ”’ 


THE ROUND OF THE THEATRES. Who marks the bright intelligence of little Hop-my-Zhum). 
Lb \ \Y /E= never saw so queer a go! Red- Riding-Hood the Royal Park produces more than decently ; 









The per mimes have come | ‘//,dain at the Crystal Palace made a hit but recently ; 

‘ ant en The Alexandra Puss-in- Boots, we can’t deny a place to it, 
I yes A aietios aan dumb | 48 long as e’er Miss Parkes provides those sParkes of light and grace 
(16 nearly strikes The novelties have, seemingly, [to it. 

_ With lightning speed got past— 

They’ve not produced them teemingly, 
For here’s the very last :— 

We _— cmmneives © King Frolic at the Grecian yields amusement we declare, 

—, For merry laughter’s sure to flow with Marie Loftus there. 


gain) 
Since (long before the fall of 
them) 


And went to look at all of 
them, 

And criticise them wittily ; 
With aptness more than near 
enough, 

In fact, exactly suiting it— 
Of course it can—that’s clear 
enough— 

So where's the use disput- 
ing it? 





— a 


When played for weeks incessantly, 
Each year they heed not that a bit, 

But shine rejuvenescently. 
Though ‘‘ flat’’ at times, in prevalence 

They’re certain to be foun again— 
For Time, in his benevolence, 

Is sure to “‘ bring them round”’ again. 
You can’t, at Christmas, smotner plays, Xe 

And pantomime’s the gist of them, 


Although, of course, we’ve other plays— 
And, there, we'll give a list of them. i oan still ie ir ie asneaeee : 
’ Smee f still Billee Taylor occupies the bill at the Imperial ; 
SN ne es ot cheat eens B _—— . The Pirates at the Opera Comique display their loyalty ; 
There Fawn (and not fawn nothing) raises laughter, not exclusively, Don Juan, you ll discover, s not done jewin’ at the Royalty ; 
For Arthur Roberts acted well, though rArthur Robertrusively ! ! j ; ! Th’ Adelphi play, a dreary ’un, 
Kate Santley’s voice we trace again They still continue that ; 
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Our heartstrings to attack— 
We're glad to see her face again, 
And glad to see her back. 


They’re still, at the Criterion, 
Inquiring for the Cat ; 
And still, if to the Strand the misanthropical will get, 


We could, in po of Addie Blanche, indite a lot of vols., They'll find old Dr, Christmas recommending Holly- Vet ! 
i 


ment those children on the clever ‘‘ dance of dolls.” The Sadler’s Wells produces School for Scandal—chance a-seizin’ it— 
With Vezin as Sir Peter—and it must be good if Vezin it. 
Upon th’ Alhambra bill of fare proceeded to regale, we have, 
And marked Mefisto’s antics in the gay Mefistofele, we have — 
Cessation not befalling them 
We watch them night by night, 


And we comp 


At Covent Garden (mark it, for they’ve Valentine and Orson there) 
The Vokes’s eee the public are end-Orson there ; 
The dresses an 


embellishments are far from economical, 


And Master Lauri’s bear you'll find ridiculously comical. 


(The plays have all been floating 
In our head for many days: 
We give a «ketch denoting 
Our conception of the plays; 
A slight examination of that noble work of art 
Will show how far reality and fancy are apart !) 


Eccentrically calling them 
Mefisto pure delight. 
Friend Gooch still finds The Fool’s Revenge attractive to the town, 
And Folly says The Upper Crust continues to go down. 


There’s School, you know, at ‘‘ Bancroft’s place,” and full of hits and 


Poyntz it is ; 
At Royalty Bow Bells you'll laugh till painful to the joints it is ; 
Good Fortune at St. James’s is (by hardihood or other hood), 
The Cup at the Lyceum and the mystic dual brotherhood. 
At Prince of Wales’s—bode of ill, 
We seldom hear the name !— 
The Court and eke the Vaudeville 
The bills remain the same 
sut in my bit of rhyming, why, I think I’ve shown at least 
There's heaps of entertainment for the man, if not the beast. 





The Forty Thieves are well received as given at the Gaiety, ° 
The actors have encouragement from clergy and from laity, 
Miss Farren—loyce and Terry—could they earn less anim ity ? 
Or Miss Vaughan (Morgiana) look for Morgianarosity ? 
St. George at Sanger's, duty : 
Says ‘the journey you should make”? : 
The Standard Sleeping Beauty 
Is extremely ‘‘{wide-awake.”’ 


; = p /, 
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Though pantomimes go flat a bit 
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A NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTION. 


(Being a little agreement or compact between ourselves and 


our beloved and obliging readers.) 


Supposgs we make— 
For custom’s sake 

And ancient institution— 
For this new year, 
O Reader dear, 

A solemn resolution ; 
Unknown to man 
A better plan ; 

We’re itching to begin it 
With might and main: 
We'll just explain 

Your part and parcel in it. 


Whene’er you run 
To purchase Fun, 
With bright anticipation 
Too strong to speak, 
Each passing week 
Upon its publication 
Don’t read the print 
With sordid stint 
Of fitting admiration, 
But tell the earth 
It’s sterling worth 
With shout and exclamation. 


Just stand about 
The curb and shout 
With wild consuming laughter, 
And so behave 
That Fleet-street’s nave 
Shall ring from wall to rafter. 
*T will not be long 
Before a throng, 
A motley congregation 
(We quite expect), 
Will there collect 
In search of explanation. 


But, chuckling hard, 
You disregard 
Their agitated queries ; 
And, gasping, raise 
Disjointed phrase— 
The after-mentioned series :— 
** More air! I choke! 
A splendid joke ! 
I lose my self-possession !— 
How can they fit 
Such subtle wit 
To such refined expression ? ”’ 


‘*Oh dear! oh dear! 
I feel it here— 
Excessive laughter’s gnawings ! 
Spare my distress 
O letterpress ! 
Have mercy, O ye drawings !”’ 
When you begin 
Exclaiming in 
So natural a fashion 
Police of sense 
Will bear you thence 
And charge you, in compassion. 


And now’s your chance: 
At once advance 

In presence magisterial, 
And simply place 
Before his grace 

The mirth-inspiring;seria] ; 
This scheme of pith, 
Enacted with 

vecurrency methodical, 

Would advertise 
In goodly wise 

Qur splendid periodical. 


Tue Anoiers’ Patron Saint.— Polycarp. 
Tuts to the last, Pat wishes to wake the dead. 
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FILIAL AFFECTION. 


School Board Examiner (improving the occasion) :—‘‘ CHILDREN, LOVE AND HONOUR 
YOUR PARENTS. N&VER GIVE THEM PAIN. ‘THERE ARE TWO KINDS OF PAIN— 
MENTAL AND PHYSICAL. Now, SaLuty MiucGins, lr, ON BISING IN THE MOKNING, 
YOU FOUND YOUR FATHER ILL AND SUFFERING GREAT PALN, YOU WOULD KE SORRY, 
WOULD you noT?” 

Sally Miggins :—‘‘I arn’? SORRY WHEN PATHBR AVES THE GOUT, SIR; I’m GLAD.” 

8S. B. E.:—‘*Guap! Wuy:’’ 

S. M.:—‘‘’Cos THEN HE CAN'T WEAR HIS BOOTS, 80 I pon’r "Ave TO 
CLEAN ’EM.”’ 


2 eee ee a -~ ows 0+ we 


There's Nothing Like ‘‘ Paper’’! 

A rouse made entirely of paper, and fitted completely with fu: niture and chattels 
n.ade of the same material, is one of the novelties of Melbourne Exhibition. We 
have not read the details of the construction of this curious edifice ; but if it is like 
the ‘‘ paper houses’’ we sometimes hear of in this city its foundations, we may take 
it, are laid—we had almost written blue laid—on bill-stamp paper. As to its main 
features, the walls would naturally be manufactured from ‘‘ wall-papers,’’ whilst the 
beams, uprights, and other necessary supports would, we presume, be cut out of a 
good strong ‘‘ post.”” As to the bedsteads, the owner of the house would only have 
to go to his printer to obtain ‘‘ four posters’ for the asking ; and if he duly procured 
a ream of ‘‘ pott,’’ it ought surely to have been simple work to make it up into pans, 
bowls, and other such utensils. ‘‘ Sheets’ for the bedding would be forthcoming in 
any quantity, and a ‘‘ream’”’ or two of assorted paper would meet all other varied 
requirements of the builder, or rather ‘‘ Bill-der,” as he would now be called. 


Wait for the Wigan. 

Tuere are two candidates before the Wigan constituency, Messrs. Powell and 
Lancaster, and whilst the former ought certainly to ‘‘ Powell’’ all the voters who go 
to ‘‘ Powell,’”’ the latter has an undoubtedly ‘‘ capital’? chance. The question is, 
however, whether or not each ‘‘ Wigan Tory” has not a right to vote for both 
‘‘Tory and Whig ’’ candidates / 


Please the Pigs! 
Accorpxc to the latest Land Le edict, the system of ‘‘ Boycotting”’ has 
been extended to the pigs kept thronghout the disturbed districts of Ireland—these 
inconsiderate porkers being avowedly ‘‘ the gintlemen’’ as pays the rint ! 
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AN OPEN OFFER. 


Old Man :—‘' Oren, LADIRG!—NA, THBES BE NA GAATB TU OPEN. 


LIFT 'BE OVER.” 


—_——— 
ee Ce 


Awkward Moments. 


Wuen, having proffered a shabby-looking person a pe mny under the | 
impression that he is a beggar, you see by his astonished look that he 
is a gentleman dressed eccentrically. 

When, on being asked to sing something comic to amuse the child- 
ren at the vicarage, you find you have commenced a song only fit for 
an extremely convivial gathering of the male sex. 

When, having given instructions that you are ‘‘ not at home”’ and 
having heard the door closed, you think the visitor has gone (but he 
hasn't), and you roar out to the domestic, ‘‘ Well, Mary, what did that 
ass So-and-So want ?’’ 

When, having told your host that if there is one thing in this world 
that you cannot stand, it is a big fat woman, you suddenly remember 
that his wife is nearly six feet high and proportionately stout. 


99 





Coming through the ‘‘ Rye.”’ 


Miss Ryr’s ‘‘ Emigration Home for Destitute Little Girls” 

** Avenue” House, Peckham, is in great want of funds to carry on the 
good work of sending homeless children to Canada. By sending her 
some money, as much as possible, our roaders can-aid-her to send 
many to one of our ‘‘ dependencies,”’ and thereby raise them from a 
dependent state to a state of in-dependency. The givers will then 
‘avenue "’ pleasure, and the children will ‘‘ avenue” life; and though 
it will be all ee ee oe ee eee it will be also be all- Rye -ght. 


Ir 50 BE 'EE WANTS TO BE THROUGH ’BE MUN JUMP IT—OR LET ME 


Now Ready, the Thirty-eighth Half-yearly Volume of FON, dae the 


THIRTY-SECOND VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; o 5s. oe or binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
ye Cases, . each, 


One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Ovan Ons Hunprep ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
An ILLusTRATED NoOvSLETTE. 
“FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 


Round Table Books—One Shilling each Post, 1s. 24d. 


FOUR FLIRTS: 


Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 
The continued demand for this book has rendered it necessary to print 
another large edition, which is now ready for delivery as a Standard 
Cg Book, and is the first of a series to be called Round Table 
ooks 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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Dirty and objectionably familiar Tracesman :—‘*I assure you, 
ON THE SMALL PROFITS AND QUICK RETURNS PRINCIPLE. 


GET RID OF IT.’ 





A CITY ‘‘SCENTS-US.”’ 


4From some recently-published accounts it seems that the cost of 
conferring the freedom of the City on the King of the Hellenes 
was nearly £2,000, of which sum no less than £13 was spent 
in pe rfumery. "That the City should wish to keep itself ‘‘in good 
odour’ in all possible ways we can well understand; but to spend 
£13 in Jockey Club, Opoponax, and Mille- Fleurs Essence was 
scarcely the way to accomplish this. 


To Smokers. 


A pap wife is a shackle to her husband’s feet; but bad tobacco is a 
thorn in a man’s side, and smoking it, as many persist in doing, 
handicaps a human heavily in life’s chase. Steam power is a wonder- 
ful thing, and has never Bed more happily applied than by A. H. 
Thorbecke and Co., of Manheim, and Basinghall-street, London, in 
the manufacture of their “‘ Monopoly ’ ”’ cigarettes, as it has enabled 
them to produce cheap and, at the same time, good firm smokes, which 
ought to sell like steam. Thorbecke and Co. use a variety of tobaccos 
in the manufacture of the ‘‘ Monopoly’’ cigarettes, including some 
‘‘pure Turkish.”” It is very satisfactory to find anything pure con- 
nected with Turkey, and A. H. Thorbecke and Co. are to be con- 


gratulated on having found it. 





Indian ‘‘ Currie.’’ 
 Ciry men have been praising the appointment of the senior partner 


rT 
MISCONSTRUED, POOR 
LADIES, I AM A-DOIN’ A MOST ENORMOUS BUSINESS ! 
I NEVER ’AVES ANYTHINK ON my hands I wish TO GET RID OF. 
Yiuny Lady :—‘‘ No, I supposg Ir WOULD MEAN RATHER A SERIOUS OUTLAY IN THE WAY OF 80AP AND WATER IF YOU DID WISH TO 
y ’ 
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I SELLS EVERYTHINK 


judicious patronage. It is in reality, however, the result of ,bare- 
faced selfishness on the part of the members of the said Council. 
Being old Indians almost toa man, they could not get on without 
their ‘‘ Currie,’’and now the Government has given them what they 
asked, and India will have to pay for it—at the rate of £1,200 per 
annum. And thus evena Liberal Government will ‘‘currie’’ favour 
when it can, it would seem, with the rich and influential. 


Pitching it too Strong. 

Ar Colchester, the other day, the clown in the pantomime drew 
caricatures of Lord Beaconsfield, Mr. Gladstone, and others on a 
stretched canvas, and finally put his head through the frame, when 
some one flung a bottle at him; but who the offender was was not 
discovered. That the delinquent was a juvenile there can be no doubt, 
for it is a well-known fact that ‘‘ youth will have ite fling.’’ 


_— 


‘‘A Wee Drappie.”’ 

A.tHovcu the long expected cession of Dulcigno has become an 
accomplished fact, the Montenegrins do not seem particularly in- 
toxicated over their success. ‘This, however, is hardly to be wondered 
at ; because, after all, they have only got a little port. 





Mr. Timorny Honrcan invited to attend at the Mansion House 
two parties whom he accused of inciting a pugilist to damage him. 


in Glyn’s Bank to a seat in the Indian Council as a piece of very | This is evidently a Horgan that objects to be *‘ played upon.”’ 
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LAUGHTER. 


LOVE to hear the pleasant round, 
The merry rippling trilling ; 
I joy to hear the peai go round, 
The room with gladness filling. 


I'm not so young as years ago; 
With care my brow is shaded ; 

I squint, I'm told: I’m bald, I know: 
‘Wy cheeks and lips are faded. 


GIRLS’ 


] 


I’m very lame, und limping drag 
One foot the other after ; 

Bat oh, I love to hear girls wag 
Their tongues in cheery laughter! 


Yet, though I know them voidof'sense, 
The jocund sounds I treasure ; 

But as'their laugh’- »t+my expense 
"Fie'riot unsullic. pleasure. 


Ce  _______—) 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GIVES A 1 WELFIH-NIGHT 
PARTY. 


Critzpxen are not what they were, sir! especially other people’s 
children. My own, Tam glad to sty, though anything but Sandfords 
and Mertons, still yield obedience, as a rule, to my authority; but 
when it comes to the olive-branches of one’s friends and neighbours, I 
am +hocked to find how utterly lost to all ecnse of reverence for their 
superiors and consideration for their élders they have become. 

And it jas come to the olive-branches of my friends and neigh- 
bours in my case, I am to say: for on Twelfth-Night, I, over 
persuaded thereto by the ner of my Extra-Special boscm, gave 
a children’s party. ‘‘Ifis so pleasant to see a lot of little darlings 
enjoying thaameelved? ”’ my wife had pleaded, and in a weak moment 
I consented, and agreed to be home for the evening, and act ina 
general way as master of the revels. 

Twenty-three children were invited, and twenty-four came : for the 
little Manchips brought with them a cousin from the West Indies 
named Shepperby, on impish young mulatto of ten summers, who 
proved the demon of the evening and went into a well-simulated 
epileptic fit when corrected for his faults. 

As you know, sir, I like doing well and thoroughly everything I 

attempt, and with a view of making cur children’s party a success I 
went to the trouble and expense of hiring a Punch and wudy Show ; 
and of inducing an obliging friend named Sinkins, who isa very clever 
amateur wizard and a most merry wag withal, to promise to look in 
during the evening and help keep the ball of fun rolling ; in addition 
to which I was at ccneideealte pains to procure for myself an appro- 
priate get-up in which to appear as Father Christmas and distribute 
the gifts from the tree, which was to be cne of the features of our 
juvenile fete. 
» Tea passed cfi in comparative quietude. But for a tendency on the 
part of little Master Trood to disappear from view beneath the table 
and pinch the legs of the young ladies present, I might even charac- 
terise that meal as 4 success, though the mulatto, developing his 
instincts thus early, insisted on having a fancy sponge cake shaped like 
an elephant cut for him, in spite of my assurances that the oblong 
penny variety, of which there were dozens, was of «xactly the same 
taste and quality. 

But the fact was the ice was not yet broken, and what I took to be 
good behaviour was but the result of the diffidence often associated 
with ill-breeding and bad manners. This I soon found when, ina fatal 
moment, I cheerily sugyested a rcund of ** blindman’s buff ”’ by way 
of making our little guests feel at home. It was an ill-advised move ; 
for blindman’s buff is a game which considerably arouses even the 
most placid children ; as to our juvenile visitors, it had the effect of 
plunging them suddenly into a well-nigh delirious state of excitement. 

veral of the boys, indeed, were more like urchins possessed, and 
pranced and shouted with a fervour which in about five minutes so 
upset Mrs. kxtra-Special that—after vainly trying to save the table- 

legs from the infuriated assaults of the Masters Butterfield (3), who, 
in their demoniac mirth, beat them savagely with my choicest 
walkin y-sticks, whooping the while—she went cff into hysterics, and 
retired from the scene attended by her mother, a stern, beny lady, as 
you know, sir, with a beard, whose presence was the only influence 
likely to rule the rising storm. : 

Left alone with my guests, I quickly discovered my utter helpless- 
nees, as the ruder and bigger boys, despising the tame sport of 
assaulting inanimate furniture, made such a deliberate set, with knotted 
pocket-handkerchiefs, on poor Master Witteycombe, the meek youth 
who was ‘‘ blindman,” that he fell into the fire in his fear, and had to 
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be sent home, with my compliments, reeking with hartshorn. This 
episode enabled me to change the game, and wishing to moderate the 
excitement I determined to bring on the Punch and Judy Show, 
which was already on the premises, out of its place in the programme. 

So, summoning ‘‘ Codlin and Short” from the kitchen, where I 
regret to say I found them secreting light pastry in their puppet - box 
with the connivance of the cook, I bade them strike up at once in the 
hall. Punch’s first *‘rooity-toot,’’ however, so far from having a 
sobering result, affected the ruder boys veF¥y*much as the ‘‘tanrantara 
of the trumpet is said to affect the superémittuated “ war-horse,”” and 
they rushed off with a yell, each dragging a screaming girl after him, 
to a fresh field for their outrages. The fact that the green baize curtain 
of Punch’s temple was too short to reach to the bottom of the frame, 
and that Codlin’s feet were, in consequence, visible, was most unfortu- 
nate, for the sight of that showman’s lumpy highlows prompted the 
mulatto, as soon as the murder of Judy and the baby was consummated, 
to ‘‘let fly’? at them, as he called it, witha paper weight he had 
secured by a fitful raid into the drawing-room. ; 

The bolt was aimed only too well, and catching poor Codlin well on 
the a. kle, caused him to jump high into the air with a scream of pain. 
Nor was this all, for in coming down again he fell forward, carrying 
the show with him bodily, on to the top of Short with his big drum, 
and involving in the wreck the’seven little boys and girls in the front 
row, who, as it often happens, were the only really nice-mannered 
children present. 

Whilst I was occupied in sorting out the little victims from amongst 
the débris, Master Shepperbyand a few choice spirits made a dash into the 
kitchen, and bore off most of the supper sausage-rolls and penny tarts 
in a bucket, after severely pinching our somewhat obese cook in the 
fleshy part of her arms. For the rest of the evening, indeed, our 
house presented a pandemoniacal scene. Even the bedrooms were 
invaded, and the W. D. S., and humerous other initials cut deeply on 
the footboard of the mahogany four-poster in the spare guests’ chamber, 
account only too significantly for the twenty minutes’ lull which at 
one period of the evening so astonished me. I should have sent to 
warn Mr. Sinkins not to trouble to come round, but I was too disturbed 
to think of anything, and that devoted wag and amateur wizard came 
—alas! unwittingly—to hisdoom. To say that the Shepperby gang 
pelted him with the very eggs (‘‘ shop”’ ones, too, unfortunately) and 
jemons he would, under happier circumstances, have extracted from 
their hair and jacket pockets, is only to hint at the indignities he 
euffered. I shudder to think what became of the rabbit he brought 
with a view of producing it from a tin loaf; and as to his gold fish, 
there is scarcely a day that I do not scent one out from behind a pic- 
ture, or shake one from a curtain’s folds. 

Not wishing to be burned in my own house, I postponed the magic 
lantern, «nd only donned my Father Christmas costume as a desperate 
last resort. It was, of course, a failure. ‘‘ Yah!”’ shouted the 
malign mulatto, when I appeared shaking flour from my beard; 
‘it’s only old Mr. Extra-Special playing the fool. Lets chivvy 
him!” And I regret to say, sir, that they did. Yes, I was chivvied 
in my own house on Twelith-Night, and were I to write ten more 
columns I could not add to the significance of this sad recital of my 
woes. In fact, I refuse to dwell longer on that terrible evening, and 
will only add that wild horses would not drag out of me the invita- 
tions for another children’s party. 





CURT COMMENTS... 


Messrs. Tancyz Broruers have contributed the munificent sum 

of £10,000 to the Birmingham Permanent Art Gallery. In future 
there will be something extremely expressive in the remark that So- 
and-So has given scmething Zang ye-bie. 
_ At the annual great Horse Fair at Preston scme heavy horses frcm 
the northern agricultural districts fetched over £100 each. ‘These are 
heavy sums, Lut we suppose the owners would regard them as only fair 
prices. Fe 

A writer in Society compares politics to a game at cricket. There 
is one way in which the simile is undoubtedly gcod. Those who aie 
‘*in ” most often get bowled out. ° 


“Aman at Nuneaton was sentenced to 14 days’ imprisonment for 
stealing his own boots from the shop where he had left them to be 
repaired. Things have certainly altered. It used to be, ‘‘ He that 
steals what isn’t Ais’, when he’s cotched ‘ll go to prison.’”” Well may 
we say, *‘ Oh, law! oh, law!” 





YEAR AFTER’ YEAR. 
Onr-eight-eight-ought has ‘* doused his glim,”’ 
One-eight-eight-one has lit his lamp ; 
‘‘ Ought’s’’ evil ways went out with him ; 
‘*One ” looks just such another scamp. 
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A MYSTERIOUS PANTOMIME. 


Nor To BE FouND ADVERTISED IN THE PAPERS. 


We have an able critic; and we sent the same about 

To see the pantomimic entertainments that are out ; 
And—(surely from intemperance, or something of the sort)— 
He sent us in a truly unaccountable report. 


Though searching in the papers to a marvellous amount, 
We cannot find the pantomime contained in his account 
Which clearly has resulted, we are driven to decide, 
From fancy and mendacity conjointly misapplied. 


With simulate oblivion, impervious to shame, 

He knoweth not the theatre’s locality or name ; 

From his muddled recollection the obstruction only falls 

At the moment when he finds himself reclining in the stalls. 


Here memory, regenerate, requires no further jog :— 

The pantomime commences with the ‘‘ Home of Demon Fog,” 
Where, unilluminated by the sun’s improving beams, 

The Demons of Misplacement are developing their schemes. 


Deserting these abysses of destruction and despond, 
We reach the Headless City at the waving of a wand ; 
And here the breathless audience discovers with delight 
A land of lovely monuments—a most enchanting sight. 


It seems a region situate at Paradise’s door, 

A land of perfect beauty and delight for evermore, 
Unmarred by disadvantages, untenanted of griefs ; 

A land of grand ‘‘ memorials” and brilliant bas-reliefs. 


And here, with preparations of unlimited extent, 
They all prepare to celebrate a popular event, 

A prince of veiled cognomen having recently proposed 
To wed a royal ladylove whose name is undisclosed. 


But lo! as these festivities are in the fullest swing 
There happens to the Paradise a most disastrous thing : 
They find each lovely statue, which so recently had shed 
Its rays of joy and loveliness, has wholly lost its head. 


With anger and commotion all the populace proceed 
To find the malefactor who has done the bitter deed ; 
They fit an expedition; but they haven’t far to roam ; 
They come upon the criminal, apparently a gnome. 


But angrily demolishing the demon’s outer dress 

They find that kindly fairy, Prince Opinion of the Press, 
Who’d simply done the damage in that horrible disguise, 
With the purpose of beneficently opening their eyes : 


The fairy’s wise destruction makes them clearly understand 

Ihe Demons of Misplacement and the schemes they have in hand ; 
For the Demons’ whole vocation is to carry out a plot 

To place each thing existing in the most improper spot. 


By all the city’s populace the fact is clearl 
y seen 
That, had they placed their statues where their statues should have 
n, 
In place of being blinded by the Demons’ potent spell 
They’d all have had their heads on, and of Sac ies deine well. 


S>, headed by the fairy, all the populace repair 

fo rout the wicked Demons in their Caverns of Despair ; 

And the Demons being subjugated, sat upon, and chained, 

The object of the fairy is victoriously gained. BEED 


Upon their all returning to the City of Delights, 
Tog find that all the statues have regained their proper sites ! 
—, further, as a co quence, to please them even more 

heir heads are on their shoulders even tighter than before. 


Lo, all their fine ‘‘ memorials ” and lovely bas-reliefs, 

As stated, being happily recovered from their griefs, 
Once more the preparations go triumphantly a-head 

For the prince of veiled cognomen and his lady to be wed. 


And thereupon the lady, who is named, as you opine, 
And as we now discover, ‘‘ Lady Beauty of Design,” 
Is wedded to her handsome and inimitable knight, 

Lhe gallant ‘‘ Prince Undoubted Suitability of Site.” 


— 


Considerably Cut Up. 

Ar a meeting at Edinburgh of the Scottish Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, Councillor Sloan took exception to the hissing 
of some ladies. We think it was quite excusable; the horrors of 
Vivisection are so great that any allusion to them is sufficient to make 
ladies hiss-terical. 














SHEEPISH. 
Young Lady :—‘‘ When poor sheep are goimg to be killed do you 


think they know it?”’ 
Boy :—‘‘ Some of ’em do; more of ’em don’t, miss!’’ 


FENIANTICS. 

A preap that the terrible Fenians are once more going to turn u 
somewhere or other is gradually making itself felt ; and we shoul 
like tomention, just by way of timely precaution, that all well-disposed 
citizens ought to clothe themselves in the thickest coats they have, so 
as to thoroughly protect their arms. In Ireland the loyal inhabitants 
are quite in a state of panic on the subject, in connection with which 
a little incident that lately happened is well worthy of record. 

A landowner, in a county which shall be nameless, has for many 
years employed the services of a trusty servant named Pat, who has 
not yet been infected with the doctrines of the Land League, and 
regards his disaffected countrymen as under the influence of « very 
evil eye indeed. A night or two ago Pat came rushing into the 
drawing-room in the hottest haste, and looking as white as a sheet. 

‘¢ What's the matter now, Pat ?’’ asked his master. 

‘‘ Shure, sorr, but they’re come at last!’’ answered he, quaking in 
every limb. 

‘« Who are come at last ?”’ 

‘¢ The Faynians, your honour.” 

‘‘ Nonsense! The man must be mad.”’ 

‘‘D)ivil a bit is it that I’m mad, though!’’ Pat replied, with an 
air of offended dignity. 

‘¢Then what on earth do you mean? Speak up at once!” said his 
master. 

‘‘ B.dad, thin, but I will, sorr. It wasn’t ten minutes since, but 
jist as I'd left the town, and was coming across the waste with the pig 
I’d bin to fetch for ye, but I—and it is a dagk night, sorr, as black as 
my Sunday hat—I heard the tramp of feet, and the Gineral cried, 
‘“"Halt !*? and thin he cried, ‘‘ Right face! March!’’ and I dropped 
down into the ditch, and the Faynians all marched past me—a 
thousand at the laste—and my heart jumped into my mouth, sorr, 
and I thought I wag dead, and laid there till I got up again, and | 
heard them go out of sight, and I left the pig, and I ran back here as 
fast as my legs would carry me, and shure the Faynians have already 
taken the Town Hall and are coming on to burn down the old house, 


sorr!’’ 
o * * om * 


After all it was only one of the Flying Columns! 


ee 





Lisson to This! 


No one in Lisson-grove was ever known to put his or her ear toa 
keyhole. The old proves, ‘* Lisson ’’-ers hear no good of them- 
selves, is known and acted upon in the above district. 
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EXAMPLE OF ‘‘ ASSURANCE.” — 


adh, «- > 1 , 






“1 can assure you of the thorough effectiveness of this apparatus; in fact, I most solemnly swear to it—my assistant most solemnly 
swears to it.’ 





‘* Pray don't refuse to order it. It cannot fail to answer by ony possibility. Here’s my wife and little one ready to stake their 
happiness on the effectiveness of the article.’ 


== | WS PS TOR AS 





~ 
.\ ~~ a 43 a 
4 eS hot 
= Ne =) ad 
; '@) Sa 
> f b 
° ~ | 
Mn drdcatrhemone aed ‘ f | . 
‘ fr = ee ae ‘ 4 
} [ f - Sat = : . fas ’ 
‘ ~ 4 -_—_—_— \ 
iT ® oy « 
i s “ iy 
at 
, 14). h 
= ' \ 
- ¥ it 
r -? 
, 4 
. aS a ——— ; 
~ SSNs - — ’ 
"= Fe 
“Eh? Ahem—‘ Guarantee it,’ sir?  Well—the fact 
4 


Y © « 


S k Nake ¢s y ir+ , a) "fp y)¢ aT) 7 ‘ Vol Z } : i 
is we make a point of never guaranteeing articles. You see, in the case of their 
not answering ' 


—— 
errs : : 











KY 
\ A 


NY \\ 


Lp 


AW 
ee 


if MR 22 se 


rs i Hy] aE Te 


a 
\ p AN Me 
»' "i SoS ZA ae 


AEA 
ye 4h A tty 


} 


CLE Ia th 
Se Ios LA Lhe 


a 
arg, 
A 
a 


: Cas any 
1 ML 


Y ee 


Yi 


UT] Tr PEEETS Se * 
aa HHTSFL, 


oe fil ~ 


i wt 


ia 


"ALK 


——a 
ef 
ee 
— 
~ 
eee 
~— 
—— 
fen 
an am 
_— 
eed 
aon 
— 












ER 
~~ 


ee ee 


Jan. 12, 1881.] 


YCEUM. — The Cup, 
by Alfred Tennyson. 
—From every point 

of view the production of 
this tragedy must be re- 
garded asa success; the 
plot is a sad and painful 
one, but full of dramatic 
interest, and is rendered 
by Henry Irving and 
Ellen Terry with such 
subtle beauty and artistic 
skill as to satisfy the 
student as well as the 
lover of the dramatic 
art. No praise can be 
too high for the manner 
in which the piece is 
mounted, the dresses and 
scenery being so perfect 
as to make the complete 
work one grand art 
study. 
Princess’s.—Mr. 
Booth scores another success in The Fool’s Revenge. In America it is 
considered that in the character of Bertuccio this accomplished artist 
rises to the highest pitch of his power, and as far as dramatic force 
goes perhaps this is so; the cunning, hatred, longing for vengeance, 
coupled with the tenderness and love for his child—in fact, all the 
varied passions—being given with an ability that is rarely seen; yet 
we think in Richelieu he has more opportunity for the display of his 
great talent. Mrs. Vezin plays the disagreeable part of Francesca 
Bentivoglio with dignity and power, and Miss Gerard the part of 
Fiordelisa with great tenderness and delicate feeling. The other 
characters do not call for special mention, further than that with the 
short runs it perhaps would be difficult for Mr. Gooch to get together 
a better working company. Seer ver 
ALHAMBRA.—The management has strengthened the entertainment 
by the production of a new ballet, Hawaia, by Alfred Thompson, whose 
taste and fancy, as well as his knowledge of the harmonies of colour, are 
once more proved to be of the finest order; the plot is romantic 
and suflicient to interest the audience. Madame Pertoldi is as grace- 
ful and agile as ever, and the dramatic poses of Mlle. Gillert are of an 
accomplished statuesque kind. 
—[—[——[————————————S— 


RATHER STRANGE, 

‘« Aw escape of gas being detected at the Albert Hotel, Craven-road, 
Westbourne-terrace, Mr. John Mullins took a light to ascertain its 
cause.’ It is not the extraordinary character of this occurrence 
which induces us to record this fact ; for the occurrence possesses no 
such character, it being the usual and accepted thing to search for an 
escape of gas with the aid ofa light. No—the extraordinary thing 
about it is, that Mr. John Mullins was subsequently ‘‘ seriously 
burnt.”’ 

Now there is a strange coincidence which we have frequently 
observed on the occasion of these searches for escapes. We have 
noticed that almost always after persons have been engaged in 
‘‘searching with alight ’’ they become more or less ‘‘ burnt.’’ It 
almost seems as if there were a connection of some mysterious kind 
between the two occurrences; and yet none but the most unreason- 
ingly superstitious could entertain a belief of the things being 
anything more than coincidence. We might as soon suppose that 
there existed a connection between the different occurrences related in 
each of the following paragraphs. 

Mr. James Jones having noticed, the other day, the presence of a 
mad bull in his back yard, entered the yard for the purpose of ascertain- 
ing the sizeof the holes punctured by the horns of the animal when 
under extreme irritation. Mr. Jones was discovered, later in the day, 
with two holes, about two inches in diameter, extending through him 
from back to front, such as might be made by the horns of a bull. 

Mr. William Smith perceived a large bottle containing a mixture 
of strychnine, prussic acid, vitriol, arsenic, and corrosive sublimate on 
his table the day before yesterday, and immediately quaffed the con- 
tents to ascertain whether the bottle was really there. About one 
minute after a complaint of ‘‘ pains’’ was made, and, strange to say, 
by the very gentleman mentioned in connection with the bottle 
occurrence. 





‘‘ There’s Poison in ‘The Oup.’”’ 
The Cup has been produced at the Lyceum. "Tis a cup that does 
not cheer, neither does it inebriate ; but the “‘ pison”’ is drunk, and the 
audience cheers The Cup. 


BUN. 
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THE IMPERILLED DOT. 


H, fair my Intended, thou 
t me so 
That my heart is abob on 
the wavelets of glee 
To hear that thou hast, but a 
moment ago 


Been posting a loving epistle 
to me. 
Describe, oh describe that un- 
merited prize ; 


Pp 
The words that are in it—its 
shape, and its size. 


Oh, tell me again, to my thrill- 
ing, intense, 
Yogualiods iy; of thy mak- 


ing so 
With stops and coherency, 
; grammar and sense, 
In telling thy ardent affection for me, 
And trusting that letter, as warm as a toast 
From the fire of thy heart, to the passionless ‘‘ Post.” 


Oh tell me again thou hast put in the same— 
(I speak of that letter, the cause of my bliss)— 
Adjoining my metaphor-qualified name, 
A dot in the corner, to stand for a kiss. 
Yet now through my agonized bosom has shot 
A pang of uneasiness, touching that dot. 


How keenly the pang, like a poisonous asp, 
Is blighting the rainbow of joy on ioaee : 
All letters in transit, I find, with a gasp, 
Are the Postmaster-General’s chattels pro tem. 
Confound it ! the Postmaster-General’s got— 
This moment, perchance, is enjoying—my dot ! 


Suppose some degenerate postman were tried 
Yor stealing that letter—just realize this !— 
Suppose that the papers should state far and wide 
That that is the Postmaster-General’s kiss— 
Thy kiss, my Intended, my cherished, my life: 
And what would be said by the Postmaster’s wife ? 
Juet fancy it known that the “‘ carrier’’ stole 
A kiss from my prudent, my modest, my fair ! 
Considering matters, it can’t, on the whole, 
Elicit surprise that I tug at my hair! 
There’s simply no saying who might or might not 
Get hold of my precious, my priceless, my dot! 
Supposing the Postmaster-General went, 
And clung to that kiss, and he held it in store 
Until we were wedded in peace and content ; 
Then came with a thundering bang at the door, 
And flourished the dot like a triumphing gnome, 
And broke up for ever our trust and our home! 


No doubt that he would, on perceiving the dot, 
Re-seal the epistle as quick as could be, 
And, coughing discreetly and feeling quite hot 
At the awkward position, come quickly to me 
And banish my fears of his breathing a word, 
To any one living, of what had occurr’d. 
Suppose that the postman—it might be for fun— 
Should take from the letter thy coveted kiss, 
And rudely annexing it, substitute one 
From another sare dame—some impertinent miss 
lor me ; and the matter got whispered to thee, 
My goodness! a nice little scene there would be! 


Such terrors have potency vastly above 
The fear of the bailiffs—the dread of a ghost ; 
Oh, how shall I chide thee, my precious, my love, 
For trusting so priceless a thing to the post ¢ 
Oh, bring them in future ; I prithee do not 
Believe in a frail and purloinable dot! 





A Taking Character. 


A man at Durham was charged with pocket-picking, but in defence 
contended that it was impossible for him to have done so on account 
of his arm being paralysed. His coat was removed, and there sure 
enough was an emaciated and ap tly useless limb ; but on the warder 
being sent for this officer that withered arm did not prever 
the prisoner making exceptionally active use of it at dinner-time 
whereupon he was sentenced to nine months’ hard labour, so that h 
will have to use it now wither or no. 














aes: BRT Ig ‘ 







FUN. [Jan. 12, 1881. 


The’envious may show one 
A ROUND OF “ ENTERTAINMENTS.” How teeth together crash— 
I! Mr. Public! Stopa The Oxford envies no one 
" haet But has yates A ps Om an 
* ‘ke that! | There’s Cornetting and Conjuring which readily ‘‘ go down,”’ 
oan ee see haiz, | A troupe of clever «niggers ’— Wallace, Newland, likewise Brown ; 
And Vance is also ‘‘ to the fore ’’—for all a lucky chance, 


iw pryth , it,” $ 
ies Be oe ‘yout The Oxford’s going forward, as we know, when they add- Vance. 


hat. 
The Theatres we’ve sung 
about 
In quite a pleasant way. 
But—you’ll be pleased to 
hear, no doubt— 
We've something more 
to say. 
For Entertainments by 
the score 
At Christmas time 





arose— 
We sang of Theatres be- 
fore, 
And now we'll sing of 
those. 


But first we'd frame apologies, sincere and unconventional :— 

Last week we made an oversight entirely unintentional 

In speaking of performances, well-balanced or sidereal, 

We missed the Philharmonic and the Afternoon Imperial ; | 
We thought the Christmas beaker 


| 
We had emptied to the dregs ; 
(It didn’t make us weaker | The Canterbury Company has beer selected luckily, 





In our language or our legs), And Mr. ‘‘ Carlos’’ Stuart has commenced his venture pluckily ; 
But soon we found we hadn't got, in spite of all our skill, The most attractive features of the bill are, inter a/iz, 
imperial full measure and we hadn't got our Phil. The acrobatic Midgets and the ballet Saturnalia. 
: : At the ‘‘ Met.’’ we duly ‘‘ valley,” 
Regarding the Imperial, the Hanlon- Lees are there, they are— 
ry ae oe And commend to lots of luck 
The best of pantomimists, as you're probably aware they are. a Pmvcrge ng sngeirctncnting: to 
The Philharmonic pantomime, The Babes (those in ‘‘ the wood ”’) it is, z ath ik, aa amn aleealld 
And, of a certain calibre, indubitably good it is. (Some goo ; , 
‘“Tincle’a” acti The other Halls with spirit seem to cater for the crowd, 
Uncle's” acting, we should say, would iadhtiine tien Chehedl o rita “ain’t allowed.”? 
Gain him some important part ; ncluding the Victoria, where spirits ; 
While the dancing of Miss Heywood's An’ den de Moore an’ Burgeth plathe, you'll thee, de more you theek 
Not Heywooden sort of art ; ob it, 
We think Miss Haidee Kingsley Haidelightful ‘‘ Babe ’*_and quaint; | You're thure to want it Moore an’ Moore—we know—we ’Burgeth 
She'd find it an advantage, though, to practise self-restraint. thpeak ob it. 
(Because we left this theatre last week upon the shelf The distant Agricultural displays the cheery Roundabout, 
We've given it a sketch below entirely to itself !) The Circus and Menagerie will also there be found about. 


There’s also means of ‘‘ training ’”’ 
By a locomotive there— 
An artful means of gaining 
One the fun of all the fare. — 
The show of Mr. Richardson will furthermore be found, 
With Shooting Tubes and Wax Works, too, and others I’ll be bound. 


But e’en suppose you tire of these, or feel disposed to vary ’um, 
There’s last, but none the less for that, the Westminster Aquarium. 


4 
| They’ve there ‘‘ Farini’s Zulus,’’ with their beautiful vernacular, 


q\' 

j a] 
TAS 
of | 


(EN | 


aa a 


7? off _ go to ‘‘German Reed'’s,”’ and then you're bound to say, 
thin 
(Whee == you've seen the acting), these are splendid Reeds to play, 
think ; 

And then to Loo and Labial, and such things in the ‘‘ tasky ’’ line, 
Great things in the concealment way by clever Mr. Masky-line. 

But if you get the fidgets, 

~ And his mysteries oT 

Why, go and see the Midgets 

At the Piccadilly Hall ; 
Or seek the Polytechnic to relieve you of your care, 
You're certain to be satisfied— Usopia is there. | % 
The Oxford has a Christmas bill (to pay) which proves some activeness, | ; ce. 
Will Atkins and the following conduce to its attractiveness : | 2 
Misses Vandyke and E. Victor (who'd E Vict-herwerea ‘‘greeny | 17% 
un ? : } * 

And Mr. Patrick Feeny (who is probably a Feenyun). 


~ 
A Night in Pekin, also, which is something quite spectacular 
(P. Williams we could deck with 
Our approval for the same) ; 
Amphibious Miss Beckwith— 
Coming Beckwith added fame. 
And, last, the mighty Circus with its gay ‘‘ Arena’’ scenes— 
You shouldn’t miss a thing that we have named by any means. | 
alee etree 
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IN AN ALMANACK. 

Yesterpay, as I saw and heard 

A linnet lost amid the rime, 
I thought of my fleet-feathered bird, 

Who loved me—when she had the time, 
And all the day I dreamed the dear 

Old dream we never took for truth, 
Before the record of the year, 

In which we crammed an age of youth. 


But is it dead, our youth? No more 
Than our old love day-dreams renew ; 
And if you knocked now at my door, 
My heart would open unto you. 
Feel, it can flutter still; and, see, 
Mine eyes can still some faith express ; 
Ccme back, Musette, and eat with me 
The holy bread of happiness. 


Already shelves and stools and chairs, 
Dumb things that make the musico—home 
Wake up, and put on gala airs, 
At the mere empty whisper, come. 
Come back, ’tis all as once it was, 
Only your going made a!] bare,— 
The narrow board, and that big glass 
Where you so often drank my shaie, 


You'll put on the black dress again, 
And one of those old Tartan hoods; 

Once more we'll take the Sunday train 
And go discover Cockney woods. 

In trellised arbours, near the swing, 
We’ll quaff the cri of seventy-one, 

In which your carol dipped its wing 
Before it soared into the sun. 


Ah, love remembers me at last, 

And takes the well known way of yore 
(Her y uletide rapturously past), 

‘fo signal shyly at my door. 
But as I my truant 

I half regretted the good-bye : 
Musette, who was no more Musette, 

Told me that I was no more I. 
We'll give it up, poor broken bird, 

That flew from me, and stumbled back ; 















































Our youth, our love are both interr’d 
Within the old torn almanack. 
It’s only through a mist of rain, 
And digging deep into the frost, 
That we in memory hold again 


| OH, LAW! 


‘Ys ir Law you’RE TALKING ABOUT? Look, Now, WHEN I was A 
SAUDGER I SHOT TWENTY MEN FOR THE QUEEN, AND SHE GAVE ME A PINSHUN; 
| wor ir I WAS ONLY TO 8HOOT ONE STRAY FELLOW FOR MYSELY, BEDAD, I'D 











The keys of paradises lost | BEB TRIBD FOR MURTHER? Tuere’s Law ror yzz.”’ 








| a , . 
to me. Sta ferred bank notes.—Yours faithfully, on 
NEW CHARITABLE APPEALS. imitd@ean ner Se 


THE Editor of Fun has received the following heartrending Srr,—Is this a time only for the distribution of substantial charity ? 
supplications :— ; for the bestowal of coarse beef and pudding alone? No, sir; let us 

Srr,—I am led to believe that this is a pores of the year when even | bestow charity on the poor of spirit also; to which end I to 
the flinty hearts of Nonconformists and other heathens are occasionally make this solemn appeal to the great Conservative party on be of 
humanised by the universal beneficent influence of pity. I have | that poor dislocated chaos that calls itself the Liberal Majority. I 
heard, indec d, that even an Agnostic bas been known to give twopence suggest that during the winter a number of noblemen and gentlemen 
to acabman as a New Year gift, wherefore I beg to solicit your | should devote themselves to the instruction of this unfortunate party 
assistance in behalf of the Martyrs of Conscience who are either lan- | jn ethics, histosy, mmar, political economy, &c. Thus Lord John 
quishing in chains or painfully recovering from the effects of an | Manners and rd Bateman might give the wretches elementary 
unjust incarcération. We should require a little fund of, say, five or | notions of political economy ; Salisbury would undertake the depart- 
six thousand pounds, with which we propose to give the martyrs 4 ments of history and eography ; Lord Beaconsfield should instruct 
trial after their own meek hearts. Firstly, we should engage one of | them in pure ethics —s grammar ; and perhaps I might add that in 
Messrs..Cook’s most experienced (and Ritualistic) conductors, and | literature they might find worse tutors than your humble servant and 
under his care we should place the martyrs for a lengthened tour | petitioner, T. TwWappLer. 
through Catholic Europe, which would comprise all the monastic 
establishments, all the gaudiest chapels, all the galleries where they 
have saints ye heads on one side, from Mode to vee. | A Saving Clause. 
Secondly, we would furnish the martyrs with money to buy anything | ¢ 
they cancied in the way of birettas, reredoses, scuetladias. = As Ix a letter to the papers Lady John Manners has made a most 
for the poor sainted innocents who might still be in durance vile, we | admirable suggesaon with regard to gratuities to those persons to 
would «ndeavour to keep their spirits up with such carnal comforts as | Whom we give beer money.”’ She suggests that some stamps be 
old port, foie gras, nice wadded monks’ gowns, ond the newest things | 8iven instead, on one of the Post Office Savings Bank forms, and so 
out in the way of controversial literature. We subscribe ourselves | ncourage thrift. ‘We sincerely hope the idea will be carried out. 
(but not our money) The present practice of giving money only tends to increase drumken- 

- ers nes, while this scheme would literally s¢ it out. The drinking 

Tie Good CuvRGiIwanDens or Sr. ALpAst Axp S#. Vauans. customs of the people are so bad that it is time they were im- 

&in,— Pray, pray ask your three or four million readers to send me | proved in their Manners, 
something, any mite will do, in aid of those poor darling es ye 
mime imps. ink of their dear little faces all pea-green, and a tail | 
affixed to their poor little tights. Think of it, and send your money’ A “‘Ne11y’’-Gint Mowancu.—The King of the ‘‘ Hellenes,” 
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‘“HAPPY MAN.” 
Lady :—‘' We wWSsRE 80 SORRY You MUST MAVB HAD SUCH A MELANCHOLY CHarsTMAs, GILES 


Giles :—‘‘ Mataxouoty, mum? Buzgss yer, No, Mum! THB OLD ’OOMAN IN THE ’ORSPITAL, THAT RAWSCAL OF A 80N 0” MINE TOOK 
UP FOR POACHIN’, AN’ MY DARTER GONE NOBODY KNOWS WHERE, I AIN'T "ap SICH A MERRY CHRISTMAS THIS MANY ’S THE LONG YBAB ! 
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‘‘OVER THE WATER TO JARLEY’S.” | Now Ready, the Thirty-eighth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 
Panis is to have a waxwork like our Tussaud’s or Mrs. Jarley’s. THIRTY-SECOND VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 
Very much like the famous establishment last named, we are Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
disposed to think, seeing that the promoter of the Parisian concern is Also gute Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 
no other than M. Grévin, the distinguished caricaturist of the 
Journal Amusant, &c. It goes almost without saying, therefore, that One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 


similar methods to those employed by the lady of the caravan to| LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


attract the public will be resorted to at the Gallic ‘‘ Jarley’s.”” ‘‘ Aux. 
ne shen citoyens, au Grévin,”’ will of course be one of the parodies | Ovan Ons Hunprap IiivstRations sy Frepsrick BaRNAagD. 


adapted to the occasion, and possibly Waz-t am Rhine may be another; | Uniform with the above, 
and here, too, is a literal translation of one of the most fetch'ng Jarleian | MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
invocations with which our sprightly contemporary can scarcely afford | Aw IxuverraTap Novasrrs 
to dispense, and which we have much pleasure in placing at his a os : 
service. Cur readers will no doubt recognise the original. s FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 
. j’avais = aoemene = n'irait point | aha dai | Round Table Books—One Shilling each Post, 1s. 2}d. 
our voir l'exposition des ouvrages cirés de M. Grévin | 
Croie-tu que je l’avouerais ? Oh, non, non! . FO UR PLIAF S : 
Allez, courez, donc, chez M. Grévin. Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 











¥ > The continued demand for this book has rendered it necessary to print 

From Levon. another large edition, which is now ready for delivery as a Standard 

Whuicu portion of the inhabitants of the City of Exeter might Shilling Book, and is the first of a series to be called Round Table 
presumably be deemed the most intolerant ?—Those who reside on the Books. 


banks of the river, for they are likely to have Bre-stream views. | 998, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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Delictous CUB- 
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Neither scratch nor epurt, the points being rounded by s Be 


Each Packet must beer the Inventor's Address— .° 
ALFRED BIED, BIRMINGHAM.’ PURE!!! SOLUSLEI 1! REFRESHING!!! | proccss. Sample Bor, ¢1..0r post treet stamps. Works: Bir 
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PERFECTION. 


GRISELDA is a pattern maid, 

Whom nothing can excite, 
By all her slightest word’s obeyed— 
i, She’s always in the right. 


Her prompt decision is superb, 
She knows no wicked spite ; 

Her calmness naught can e’er disturb— 
She’s always in the right. 


No breeze that blows can rough her hair 
To rude unseemly plight, 

No mud to soil her dress would dare— 
She’s always in the right. 


Her steps she bends where she should 


g0 
She scorns the world’s delight ; 

She answers ‘‘ Yes,’’ she answers ‘‘ No,’7— 
She’s always in the right. 


Her figure’s tall, her eyes are pale, 
Her form is spare and slight ; 

Her thin, red lips no faults bewail— 
She’s always in the right. 


She always does the thing she should, 
Her sayings sages cite, 

Because, you see, ’tis understood 
She’s always in the right. 


Should I wed her, they say, my life 
Would be serene and bright ; 

But, oh, I do not want a wife 
Who’s always in the right. 


No, no! My bride must have a fault, 
Or we'll ne’er jog along ; 

That woman isn’t worth her salt 
Who's never in the wrong! 





CURT COMMENTS. 


Ir appears that the Coventry magistrates 
are in a perfect dilemma as to what is the 
best means of dealing with juvenile 
offenders, birching having proved a com- 
plete failure. ‘This is reversing the order 
of things : instead of the authorities having 
punished the boys, the youngsters have 
beaten the authorities. Evidently for a 
punishment it is no good ‘‘ sending chil- 
dren to Coventry.”’ 


In atelegram from Vienna, dated Jan. 
10, it is stated that the Alliance of the 
three Emperors may now be regarded as 
re-established, and the possibility of a 
meeting of the three Sovereigns is being 
discussed. We expect if they do meat, 
instead of being the Triple Alliance, it 
will be the Tipple Alliance. 

James John Horne, who appeared in the 
dock in his postman’s uniform, has been 
sentenced to five years’ penal servitude for 
stealing two letters containing stamps. 
The powers that be are terribly severe for 
this kind of offence. We suppose they 
consider theft inexcusable by a man of 
letters. 


It is understood that the Bill to create 
a Water Trust for the metropolis is being 
prepared by Sir Theodore Martin. This 
is the first time we have heard of a water 
supply on any ¢rust principle. We expect 
to have to pay for ours at any rate. 

An Irish landlord is stated to have hit 
upon a clever device for collecting his 
rents. He informed the priest that in the 
event of their being paid he should 
receive a commission, and the result was 
they were paid immediately. This is 
a very literal interpretation of priest- 
craft. 


VOL. XXXIJI.—wNo. 819. 


feats of strength. However, for once the peelers were ‘‘caught on the hop,’ and, judged 
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PEERS AND COMMONERS. 


Bleggs :—“‘Iy THIS ANSWER OF YOURS I8 PINAL, Lapy Gertrupe, I LEAVE YOU, AND SHALL 
DOUBTLESS SOON HEAR OF YOUR MARRYING 8OME COMMON FELLOW.” 


Lady G. :—‘* But were I 10 ENTRRTAIN YOUR PROPOSAL IT APPEARS TO ME I SHOULD BE 
ACCEPTING A commoner. | Bloggs, though very rich, has not yet Leen recommended for a peerage. 





Policemen at Play. 


Own the evenings of the 6th and 7th inst. an entertainment was given in the Bishopsgate Schools 
to the members of the City Police Force, when a number of distinguished persons were present 
and spoke, the speaking being followed by singing and dancing, in which the bobbies, their wives, 
and sweethearts took part. Imagine, if you can, X 92 capering about to the strains of Strauss; 
we can’t. To our mind he is made of much sterner stuff, and the drills with which we associate 
him are not quadrilles. His boots don’t seem adapted for the light fantastic, but rather for 


by the accounts, enjoyed themselves right merrily. Weare glad. On the whole, they are un- 
doubtedly a deserving body of men, and it is but right their merits should be recognised. 
The concert wasa great success. Policemen are capital conductors, and are never seen to better 
advantage than when ‘‘ on the beat,’’ while as to merriment, a bobby’s rattle is well known. The 
selections that were the most successful were ‘‘ The Frog’s March,” ‘' We run them iz 
‘* Robert, toi que j'aime,’’ and ‘‘ The Boy in Blue.”’ 
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SOCK AND BUSKIX. 


Tia _— 


UCH times as the 
present (thea- 
trically speak- 
ing}, when our 
tifty odd mana- 
gers have set- 
tled themselves 





the volatile 
notices of com- 
ing events 
There are no 
coming events, 
cr at least very 
few. 





There is a 
new piece, in three acts, ‘ in active preparation’’ at the Globe—Ja 
lielle Nurmande, written by Messrs. i. Mansell and A. Maltby, and in 
which, it is understood, Mies Munroe will appear. [rom the initials 
of the parties thus involved it onght to be M-inently successful, and 
there should be no reason to cond-M it. Miss Mumroe’s persona! 
attractions go far, no doubt, to sure the success of pieces of this 
class, but ’Munroe-mantic enough to look for good singing from her 
—and get it. 


Upsteirs and Downs'cairs,a new farce by Mr. Lewis Clifton, is shortly 
to see the light asa lever de rideau at the new Sadler's Wells. It 
laughter from gallery and pit (upstairs and downstairs) is the result of 
the initial piece of the evening, we can casily know, if we will, Lewis 
the cause of it. Nestor. 





A LITTLE MUSIC. 


Sax, what shall I sing to you, quecn of my heart ? 
Let my larynx assert my devotion. 
I'm here at my Collard, and ready to start 
When a word sets my larynx .n motion. 
If music in truth be the language of Love, 
I am trained pretty well in the lingo :— 
Can coo like a dove in the notes up above, 
And the lower ean punish, by Jingo! 


In French and Italian and Spanish I shine ; 
I'm a polyglot wonder completely. 
I’)! chant you « carol that comes from the Rhine, 
Ora Swiss Tu-ra-liety neatly. 
The lays of our snug little, tight little isle 
I can call up a laugh or a tear in; 
And go through the lyrics, in illigant style, 
That are dear to the daughters of Erin. 


Of opera music I've always a stock ; 
To the like not « soul ever listened. 

From Verdi and Meyerbeer down to Lecocq ;— 
Never mind how the air may be christened. 

My voice has a rance and % COMpiss Immense . 

Though it tlies now and then to falsetto. 

No criti possessing the least common Scnse 

liver sneers at my ULE i petto. 


Then think whatar 
Lucky queen of n 
But stay !— I'L not si: 

For the ban: 


e inti llectual feast, 
heart, is before you. 

Not at present, at least 
et I< ffer might bore vou. 


THE BAG OF TREASURE. 


A NARRATIVE OF THE DistuRBED STATE OF IRELAND. 





CHAPTER I.—Tuz Two TraveLiers. 

Ir was in Ireland, in the wild and uncivilized year 1882, that two 
travellers prepared to make a journey across country. They were 
engaged in making the most cautious preparations for the safety of 
the property they were to carry with them. They started with a 


pag eer j large escort, but they by no means rode in a closed carriage ; far from 

of th : ‘Chi ‘abe it, they were perched on a high jaunting-car, which travelled with 

oe = worse _ | extraordinary slowness and steadiness. Another queer thing about it 

rey re was that each of the two travellers was observed to have, painted in 

HL tion” and | bright colours upon the breasts of his overcoat, a device resembling 
|) \\ otherwise), are the bull’s-eye and ring ofatarget. — 
Mh eck the most Posted behind the walls on each side of the road, at intervals o 
i favourable for | 80me hundred yards or so, were tenants taking careful sight along 
H aaa their rifles. As the jaunting-car progressed it was accompanied by 


regular reports; but of all this the armed escort took no notice what- 
ever, and the procession arrived safely at its destination—a lonely inn. 
It was now noticeable that the two travellers were unable to alight 
from the car without assistance ; and that it even required the four 
powerful men who formed the escort to take each of them down and 
carry him into the parlour of the hcstelry. 


CHAPTER II.—Tue Puiorrers. 

W une the two ponderous travellers were seated over their pipes and 
punch in the private parlour, a dark and treacherous consultation was 
being carried on in a low tone in the adjacent tap-room. 

‘‘ Treasure worth the taking is there, by’r lady!’’ growled a man, 
v hose dark visage, or at least as much as could be seen of it beneath 
a huge slouched hat, boded little of good to the subjects of the con- 
versation. ‘* Saw ye not how eight stalwart arms had no little ado to 
lift them from yonder car? Bedad!”’ 

‘That did we,’’ returned anotler, in a low and husky voice; 
‘and, so our trusty steel may serve us, the booty shall be ours ere 
cock crow, and begorra and eke faix to that!” 

As the speaker mentioned his steel, he was observed to produce from 
beneath an ample cloak a surgeon’s instrument case, and to take 
therefrom a probe, pincers, and several bent instruments, eye them 
carefully, and replace them. 

‘*Come,’’ said the landlord (a man, indeed, of no reassuring aspect), 
‘* prithee let us crush a cup to the success of our undertaking ; for, by 
my halidome, an’ we fail we lose the richest booty this many a league. 
Wirrasthrue !” 

‘The bumpers were drained in ominous silence. 


CHAPTER III. 

Meanwhi e the two travellers prepared to retire for the night. In 
answer to a summons their four sturdy retainers entered and carried 
them, one at a time, to the sleeping chamber which had been prepared 
for them. Nor was it without vast «ffort that they contrived to hoist 
the vast weight of each traveller up the staircase, and deposited him 
on his couch. Having, however, accomplished this, the retainers 
retired, carefully locking the door on the outside, the travellers being 
unable to rise for the purpose of locking it within. 

‘* Methinks ’tis foolhardy at the best to travel with so much trea- 
sure ; with what I have collected in the journey I must i’ sooth weigh 
some fifty stone.”’ 

‘*And I but little less,’’ replied his companion. ‘*’Tis indeed no 
light risk. Nay, there were eyes that watched with a covetous glare 
as we alighted from the car.’’ 

So saying he placed his dagger in a position more ready to his 
hand. 

CHAPTER LV.—Tueg Inrrvsion. 

Tue two travellers had slept some two hours, when one was 
awakened by a slight noise, and, cautiously opening his eyes, he per- 
ceived around the bed of his companion several masked torms, one of 
whom was deeply engaged upon the person of the slumbering traveller. 
Hy his side lay the surgical case, while its owner handled with much 
skill the instruments which it had contained. At frequent intervals 
he dropped into a stout leather bag small but heavy articles extracted 
from the person of his victim. ‘‘’Tis a rich booty i’ faith and 
mavourneen,’’ whispered the others of the group. ’ 


Although I COU warh!: r’ y staves } \ the n ir ; T'o tuke in the whole scene and form a des ps rate resolve was with 
a r | } ‘ 1) s . . . * " oe - 
. oe perh ps is well—and more tender— the awakened traveller the work of an instant. Silently gathering bis 
© spoon fora While int! front of the fire le st oth into or sors 10 effec a’ . 
With ese Ard : = 4. - - mt ¢ i th Resck : wh le strength int one gigantic effort, he raised his ponderous frame 
eet on the edge of fender. high above the couch, and allowed himself to fall with a thundering 


‘*Coll” it by what name you will. 

Tux Boers taken fighting fairly will be treated well: but any 
ruffians caught in the act of pillaging and murdering defencelesa come | 
batants must expect but short shrife Even if they are not ‘‘ ene per 
coll.,’’ they will be sus. per. ** Colley,’’ which will practically come to 
the same thing in the end. . | 
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crash upon the intruders; nor did he cease to roll to and fro upon 
them until they were rolled out perfectly flat to the thickness of a 
shilling. The operator alone escaped, but he carried with him the 
weighty bag of extracted articles. In another minute the four 
retainers were in the room, and the slumbering traveller was awakened. 
ie started lightly up; then sank back witha cry of despair on finding 
himself able to do so. 

‘* All—all taken!’ he sobbed, ‘‘ I am indeed ruined!” 
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CHAPTER V.—Tue Fverttve. 

Tue man with the bag sped, as fast as his booty would permit, 
away from the lonely inn. But the retainers were on his track, and 
erelong he stood at bay on the edge ofa precipice above the murmuring 
ocean. Another moment, and with one wild yell he sprang from the 
cliff; but a retainer, clutching at the bag of treasure, saved it from 
descending with him, and erelong its owner was engaged in joyfully 
counting its contents and restoring them to their proper positions 
about his person. 

What were the contents? They were bullets. The Irish landlords 
having been for some time past paid by their tenants in lead instead of 
gold, the latter had become a drug in the market and valueless, while 
bullets had attaiaed a value absolutely fabulous. It had become fool- 
hardy for a landlord containing any considerable number of bullets to 
go about unescorted, robbery being certain. 

That the two landlords of our simple narrative had been collecting 
their rents was evident to all from the weight of their persons; and 
even the escort had not sufficed to insure immunity from robbers, who 
wero now always armed with the proper surgical instruments for 
probing and extracting the booty. 

In these wild times your landlord was a man of weight. 


THE BOYCOTTED BEAUTY. 


Dear Mr. Fun,—I write to you because I’m in distress ; 

You, Mr. Fun, a /ast resource, I venture to ad iress ; 

Folks alays hurry—do they not ?—to you when troubles throng. 
I pray you, dearest Mr. Fun, correct me :f I’m wrong. 


For any inconvenience to which I may give rise, 

I beg, and that emphatically, to apologise ; 

Sut as I ama beautiful young lady in my teens— 
Why, any end I have in view will justify the means. 


Across S+. George’s Channel, I have heard, there is a League 
Created for the purpose of political intrigue, 

Which, should you chance displease it, and so many people do, 
They what is known as ‘‘ Boycott’”’ you, and we// they do it, foo. 


Now, in this town where I'm acknowledged 4elle among the Jelles 
They’ve formed a sma// association very like Parnell’s ; 

This small association doesn’t interfere with land, 

*Tis passive in its action from what J can understand. 


This small association, sir, deliberately went 

And took unto itse/f our bacheloric element, 

And one and all are bound to do as one and al/ may bid,— 
They say they hang together, and I really wish they did. 


A member, say, proposes, and the lady—pouf !—disdains— 
The other members are compelled, by penalties and pains, 
To have no more to do with her till she apologise, 

Ere which humiliation, sir, a girl of spirit dies! 


To shun her in the High-street and to shun her at the bal), 
‘T's shun her coming out of church and in the concert hall, 
In fuct, to make her Boycotted as Boycotted can be: 

And this, dear, noble Mr. Fun, is what they’ve done to mz ! 


A miserah’e member of this miserable band 

Audaciously effected a proposal for my hand ; 

{ need not tell you, Mr. cn, I told him to ‘‘ get out; ”’ 

fTe said he would have ‘‘ vengeance,” and he das, without a doubt. 


To show how all the single men obey the League's dictates, 
When skating I, unaided, hare to buckle on my skates, 

I just might be a spinster, with my residence—a she’f, 
er ° ay 4 y , 1 

ror if 1 tumble down I have to get up by myself. 


I leave the ball-room early, and with ev’ry dance unlet, 
Unless I dance with pa, and then they ¢ry to shun our ‘‘set,”’ 
It isn’t much enjoyment, for he makes such shocking faults, 


And gouty men are not the best of partners in a waltz. 


I’m taken down to supper by some antiquated muff, 

Some married man, and married men go mostly down to stuff. 
At church the idiotic League, too, carries on its whims,— 
No bachelor invites me now to share his book of hymns. 


There! Mr kun, what think you of this pretty state of things ? 
When English gtr/s are treated to these wicked Boycottings, 
And this, too, in a country which is eulogised as free— 

Bah! tell it to the horse-marines, but not to such as me! 

But what I ask you, Mr. Fun, is—what am I to do ? 

J see no tintest of holes by which I can pull through: 

There’s nothing but surrendering and be that wretch’s wife, 

And that Dil never, never be—it Boycotted for /ife. 

And now. dear Mr. Fun, furewell. Excuse my letter’s length; 
Please write —a word from you will give my resolution strength ; 
And if you cou’d suggest a way to bettering my fate, 

You'll earn the gratitude of Yours affectionately, ATs. 


er 


—_—- er Oh 
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SHARP ENGAGCMENT. 
‘‘ Beg pardon, Colonel, but I think you are sitting on my razors.” 


THEATRES. 


Garety.—On the 8th instant Miss Litton produced the first of 
| a promised serics of old comedies, The Country Girl. By her accom- 
| plished acting—well supported by others—Miss Litton has shown us 
how @ piece that pleased our grandfathers and grandmothers can be 
made to gratify ourselves and our sons and daughters, and how town- 
bred people may be charmed and delighted by The Country Girl. It 
is a good idea she has ‘* Lit-on.”’ 


Sr. James’s.— Zhe Money Spinner has been produced here in a 
highly successful manner, although by many the plot will not be con- 
sidered all that could be desired. The theme is dramatic, and is 
worked out by Mr. Pinero in « forcible way, and with a considerable 
knowledge of stage requirements. ‘The acting is throughout about as 
perfect as only such a company at its best could make it. Irom the 
favour with which the piece has been received, we may hope that The 
Money Spinner will, for a long time, ‘‘ spin money”? for the deserving 
managers. 


a 
_ 


v* 


Tus Connavcut.—La Fille du Tamhour Major, under the general- 
ship of Mr. Morton, has marched to this theatre, and is produced with 
all the care and completeness (permissible by the confined limits of the 
stage) for which Mr. Morton’s name is a guarantee; and although 
the characters are not all played by the same persons as at the 
Alhambra, they are filled by those fully competent to do them justice. 
On the opening night Mr. Morton was presented by some of his 
admirers with a diamond ring, as 4 well-deserved recognition of the 
merit he has displayed in ‘‘setting’’ many ‘‘ gems’’ before the 
public. 





The Dickens They Are! 


Mu. Cuanpers Diciens has issued a most useful littlework, entitled 
** Dickens’s Dictionary of Days,’’ recording all the important and 
interesting events of the past year. Dickens's different Dictionaries 
(there is not one that isindifferent) are becoming positive institutions— 
regular ** Household Words,’’ so to speak, and this latest is specially 
nteresting on account of its having to do with ‘All the Year 
tound.”’ 
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SOME SCIE 





Set ss RTS 


**Cold 


‘‘ But isn't this wall just a trifie thin, don’t you fancy ?”’ you ask. 
it”? you eay to the Builder. ‘‘ It’s the earthquakes you notice,” replies weather, you see,’”’ says he—“‘ everything contracted by cold and 
expanded by heat : fourteen inch work in the Summer, that is ; 
contracts to nine inch in the Winter.” 


You look over a house, with a view to purchase. ‘ None too firm tbis floor, is 
* Very disturbed and electric state just at present ; 


that person. 
frequent vibrations noticeable. 





‘ I was thinking this ceiling was just a little low?’ ycuremark. ‘' Well, it s to-day,” says the Builder ; ‘‘ but you see it’s a depressin _— i 
charged with electricity. You'd find this ceiling three feet higher after a good thentuestorn.? ning Cap—cimenphace heonity 


Human breath always contains 5 ’ 
a ys contains @ considerable percentage of water held in sus ion ; 
fact. maddens the water companies! ”’ One noepension 





't” he sage. ‘ Yea, cf course: that’s our breath, you know 
ndisputable scientifi 


fill a cistern with it in a very short time. 


, 4 1 4 
Builders should always build on scientific principles ; there are many we know who “ build” a good deal upon them 
—_ eee eens tse asonsessesssssiesunnasnstsnsmmessnnnememmmmmssesumnemsmemmmensnes pene 
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BIRTHPLACE. 


THE 


School Board Inspector :—‘* Where was Cardinal Wolsey born? ’’ 
Little Boy :—‘‘ Please, sir, in the cradle.” 


NEW LEAVES FOR JANUARY. 


Tux Entr’acte Annual is full of characteristic sketches, by Mr. Alfred 
Bryan, of people notable in the theatrical world, and of entertaining 
articles by sundry persons ‘‘ not unknown to fame.”’ 

The Era A’manac is replete with information interesting to the 
theatrical profession and the general public, and contains also a set 
of sketches by actors and actresses, which chicfly show how they can 
or cannot draw artist-i-call-y, as compared with how they can draw 
as artistes. 

The Corsican Brothers ; Story of the Play, illustrated and printed in 
colours, is an elegant souvenir of the successful performance at the 
Lyceum. = 

The Universal Instructor, with such genuine information on ‘ uni- 
versal ”’ subjects, put before the public in so good and cheap a form, 
there ought soon to be no ill-informed people in the universe, as the 
lowest to the highest can all go in for ‘‘ self-culture.” 

Ecience Gossip will be, as it always is, welcome to all lovers of 
science. 

The Antiquary, thongh by no means expensive ‘considering the rich 
variety of its contents), must be ‘* dear’ to all admirers of antiquity. 

The Paper and Printing Trade Journal is, from all points of view, a 
valuable and wonderful production. 

The Day of Rest, amongst other excellent articles, has the com- 
mencement of a story by ‘‘ Jean Ingelow,”’ illustrated by Brewtnall. 
The number is further enriched with illustrations by Barnard, Small, 
Kilburne, <c. 

The Leisure Hour contains abundant material, to which may well be 
devoted ‘* hours of studv.’’ 

The Sunday at Home, from the general ‘* goodness”? of its contents, 
may profitably be resorted to on Sunday or on any other day. 

Friendly Greetings and Zhe Girl's Own Paper. Werds of high 
commendation are due to these meritorious periodicals. 

Tinsley’s Mogazine, with three continuous stories and other excellent 
articles, offords suflicicnt attraction to its readers. 

The Burlington well deserves attention. 

Seribner’s Monthly is, throughout, a well-sustained display of the 
highest order of merit. 


9 


Le Follet is attractive as usual. 

“England from a Back Window.’’ By James B. Bailey, the Dan- , 
bury Newsman. leaders of this book will learn much about 
England that they never knew before, and ina way that may be | 


equally and delightfully new to them. 
‘‘Nauticus cn his Hob? v Horse’”’ is an 
Sailor's ‘‘ cruise upon wheels.”’ 


account of a 


interesting 
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THE CORONATION OF SIR W. 


Ir is an aged gentleman ; around his honoured knee 

His offspring, their descendants, and the latter’s progenee 
Are gathered; with considerable cheerfulness they hail 
The antiquated gentleman’s exhilarating tale. 


** It was,”” he said, ‘‘ I fancy, in the spring of °S1, 

The noble things I purpose to discourse about wered one, 
When I was under seven years, and very, very small ; 
And little Tommy Tuppeny wus leader of it all. 


«Twas little Tommy Tuppeny— courageous little man !— 
Who boldly gave the impetus to that successful plan : 
And many very juvenile but enterprising friends 
Supported him with spirit in his salutary ends. 


‘‘ For Tommy, he had recognised—oh, Tommy wasn’t dense !— 
The sterling perscipacity and admirable sense— 

The marvellous discernment, quite approaching the sublime, 

In good Sir William Harcourt’s words concerning youthful crime. 


‘‘ The good Sir William H. had said, ‘ The boys of tender years 
Must have their little playful crimes, the pretty little dears ; 
And no intrusive punishment shall wickedly annoy, 

And limit the amusements of, the little English boy.’ 


‘* And little Tommy Tuppeny and his com panions heard 
With much of satisfaction good Sir William's weighty word, 
Deciding that its spirit, irrespective of its truth, 

Had much to recommend it to contemporary youth. 


** For Tommy very heartily enjoyed his little joke, 

The which it was to catapult the eyes of aged folk ; 

And all his ycung companions would have suffered many pains 
To satisfy their appetite for smashing railway trains. 


** And Tom and his associates, agreed on ev’ry head 
Of what that most intelligent Sir W. had said, 
Resolved upon bestowing their unqualified support 
On schemes of so ¢€ xceedingly intelligent a sort. 


‘They planned a demonstration, which accordingly was mude 
With passable commotion at the Lowther's gay Arcade ; 

They opened their proceedings, did those enterprising boys, 
By killing all the traders and annexing all the toys. 


‘* Tt was patent to the elders, who were very much amazed, 
That the standard of rebellion was d¢fin itively raised ; 
From every locality, at hand, and far away, 

The juveniles in multitudes came up to join the fray. 


‘* They used the Polytechnic as a garrison and fort, 

And daily did they sally forth intent on youthful sport ; 

And juvenile hilarity went happily unchecked, 

And not a single railway train in London but was wrecked. 


‘‘ And then, with one tremendous shout—it had a joyous ring !— 
The juveniles resolved to make Sir William Harcourt king ; 

Sir W., protesting his unworthiness in vain, 

Was subsequently crowned upon the stage of Drury Lane. 


‘Oh, those were grand triumphant times of universal joy, 
When good Sir W. was king and I was quite a boy ; 

The times when not a pane was whole, and not a crib uncract, 
And never one adult remained with all his limbs intact !” 


The accents of the aged one were now no longer heard: 
For all his youthful progeny, without a single word, 
Engaged their aged relative with little more ado, 

And all that now remains of him is just a bone or two. 


Too Big for her Boots. 

A sERVANT-GIRL sucd her mistress in the Brighton County Court for 
a month’s wages for wrongful dismissal, she having refused to cleana 
iuse that would have caused her to climb a ladder, which 
she thought improper. The judge, however, thought there was no- 
thing immoral, indelicate, nor irreligious in that uct, and gave a verdict 
for the mistress. We trust this will be a warning to servants, as 
evidently those who ot t to climb ludders mustn’t take sleps in the 


County Court. 


window be 


Our Boys. 

At the last mc: fing of the Eastbourne guardians the master r‘ ported 
that the recent workhouse entertainment was most suce essful, one old 
man, aged %2, having sung ‘** The girl I left behind me,”’ whereupon 
the vicar, who is over 50, said they must have had a jolly time, when 
boys of %2 sang about the girls they left behind them. It is eminently 
gratify ing to think there are such be ings 45 happy paupers, and it says 


, much for the veracity of the proverb, ** Union is strength.” 


a 
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ON THE SUBJECT OF TIPS. 


The Little Old Gentleman who always 
gives bis penny. 
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A case in which the mention of a tip would be 
an insult. 


—-__—— 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE GROSVENOR. 


Tue Grosvenor is more than a picture-gallery, sir; it 1s the 
AVisthete’s Shrine, and just now especially, when their high priest, 
Burne-Jones, has the East Gallery almost to himself, they flock there 
with all the ardour of devout Mahommedans travelling to Mecca. 

Knowing, then, that I should find the .:sthetic School in strong 
possession in Dond-street, I resolved not to venture amongst its 
devotees in my ordinary character as a ratepayer connected with the 
Press, or, as they would style me, ‘‘a howling Philistine,’’ but rather 
to myself assume the character of an .1)sthete, and as such worship at 
the altar of High Art. Unfortunately, the notion of thus dissembling 


did not strike me in time for me to let my back hair grow very much: 


1 


hut in other particulars I flatter myself I ‘‘ made up” with great 
8; and what with my long hooded overcoat, my collar cut low 
on the throat, my blood-red socks and my sunken eyes and hollow 


the me 


travelling fi 


cheeks last the results of staying out all night dancing, and 
r two hours the next morning between I\ing’s-cross and 
r-street stations on the U aderground—made an eminently favour- 
rression on ‘‘ the brotherhood.’’ . 

1 was a little nervous on entering, although I had been carefully 
rehearsing before my looking-ylass Mr. Beerbohm Tree’s attitudes in 
Where's the Cat? but having pre viously heard that Nos. and 327 
were the pictures before which the initiated first worshipped, I jerked 
myself in my mcst angular way in front of them, and then, when 
there was a vacant chalr, sank limply into it, fell to pieces, £0 to 


speak, and, assuming an appearance of utter and hopeless dejection 


aby 


biake 


al le lf! 


gazed mutely at the Burne-Jonesian ‘Sea Nymph’’ (No. 9 
yradually opening my lips till my mouth matched that of the medi:-val 
a ay nin. 

1 had meanwhile noticed that on either side of me were sitting 
he sthetes of the most pronounced types—two touzle-haired * sisters.”’ 
holding their ** Florentine ’ chins at the orthodox angle. on my right 
aa sa} 9 , . } +*) _ } } } > . Celts 
and & brother on my left, with su a bush of hair protruding 
from under his hat that the birds of the air might have built 
init with quite as much facility as the lark and the wren of th 


lit 
nursery lyric formed their nests in 
Old Man.” 

Rightly assuming that both 
picture, ** Cu 


the beard of Mr. Le ar’s famous 
the ‘‘Sea Nymph” 


and 
id's Hunting Ground,” 


, In their way, 


+} 
the 
‘ 


Anoth2r case in which it wou'd be equally out of the 
question. 








Worse. The Gentleman who 
gives him a bad sixpence. 


The Gentleman who injures the Waiter’s 
feelings by giving him nothing at all. 





The Gentleman who never has any “‘ change.” 





celli’s,’’ before which it behoved me to be dumb, I said nothing, but 
went on gazing, merely altering the angle of my neck occasionally 
and rearranging my legs in a fresh but still .1/sthetic straddle. 

I could plainly hear the regular breathing of my neighbours, and 
without turning my eyes much could notice now and again their limp 
lips curl with scorn as some hapless visitor ventured to allude dis- 
paragingly to Mr. Jones's gaping dolphin. At these times I took care 
to curl my lip, too, as much as I could, and poke forward my head at 
a still more uncomfortable angle, as though to atone by increased 
devotion—(in plain English, by more crickiness of the neck)—for such 
profanation in the presence of the ‘‘ Master'’s’’ work. 

At last, after about half an hour of torture, I felt so ‘‘ pin-and- 
needley ” all over that I was obliged to get up, an example in which 
I was followed by my three 7“sthetic companions, who also arose and 
followed me to the front of No. 353, ‘* The Judgment,’’ one of Mr. 
Burne-Jones’s most important works, I believe. 

This wonderful work of art represents in the background twelve of 
Mr. Jones's most listless-looking male figures, sitting uncomfortably 
close together on a rout seat, each with a dinner-plate at the back of 
his head. ‘lwo angels are blowing into things known as ‘‘ shawms.”’ 

Dumb asI had been before the ‘‘Sea Nymphs,’’ I felt I should like to 
say a great deal before ‘‘The Judgment,”’ notof Paris, but of Jones ; but 
still resolved to dissemble, I bided my time, and stood gazingat the angels 
with my head on one side like an observant blue jay. Suddenly one 
of the two -l’sthetic ‘‘ sisters’’ broke silence. ‘‘Uh, cara mia,’’ she 
gasped, turning to the other and hanging on to her shoulder by her 
> clasped hands; ‘* let us both strive to rise to the level of this.”’ 
‘‘Ah, my sweet friend,’’ returned the other, evidently heedless of 
my oe o, * willingly will I strive, but methinks ’tis too ineftubly 
intense for us as yet!’’ 


Ve 


Qn this the young man with the hair all clustering on his coat- 
lar turned his head slowly as on a swivel, and with languishing 
K trom his lac k-lustre eyes said, ” Courage ! talr Sisters. and We 


ii ail gain strength to live up even to this quite too luscious 


{¥ ” 
éltort. 


i ae paeaee struck my attention at once as being familiar, and feeling 
my chance had come I then turned my head with the swivel-like action 
wards the last speaker, and exclaimed, ‘‘ Joy! Methinks I must be 
speaking to none other than the renowned Pilceox : 99 


ot deny a name I hope to make immortal,’’ returned the 


I will n 











a 
FUN. 
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young man, thrusting a hand into the breast of his coat, ‘‘ but in the 
presence of the effulgent Master ’’—and here he waved his other hand 
towards the picture—‘‘I have no identity. Pilcox is but a nameless 
‘worshipper, like the rest.’’ 

I asked Pilcox to reveal to me, as an sthetic neophyte, whether 
there was any other painting in the gallery before which one could gu 
and be dumb. 

‘Nay, I have a little effort of my own here,’’ returned he, ‘‘ dashed 
off whilst I was first learning to live up to a ‘* hawthorn”’ jar; 
but that is a picture rather to write dallades, royales, and triolets about. 
But come, I have ordered a majolica bow] of lilies to be prepared for me 
in the adjoining 1efectory : join me in contemplating them for lunch, 
I pray.”’ 

Tinkline to the last, sir, I consented, but took care, as my new 
Z¥sthetic friends passed through into the restaurant, to dodge behind 
a statue, from whence emerging when the coast was clear, I pulled 
myself together a bit and went and had a good basin of turtle soup 
and a big rump steak by way of practical atonement for my morning 
of deception. 


TURF CUTTINGS; OR, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE Epiror or ‘* Fun.” 


Srr,— Unexpectedly early in the season (but delightedly welcome*) 
the Old Man appears once more before his long (and severely) tried 
friends the B. P. (and far be it from him to hint that those initials 
indicate the words ‘‘ Born Phools’’). He will tell them why he does 
so—a course his natural common sense and good feeling would have 
led him to pursue even without those energetic demands for an 
explanation and violent requests to know ‘‘ what the deuce he means 
by it,’’ to which he has been liberally treated by a section of the com- 
munity which he scorns. 

The explanation is as follows :—The writer of last Session’s ‘‘ Parlia- 
mentary Notices ’’ in this journal having been raised to the peerage (by 
the style and title of Baron Punsby the Dozen) for his consistent and 
valuable support of the Government, right or wrong, through thick 
and thin, it became necessary to find someone to fill his place, he 
(having gained all he could reasonably expect by them) having 
resolved, most judiciously, I think—I should do the same myself—to 
cast politics and Fun behind him for ever. 

In these circumstances, to whom could the Editor turn for one more 
fitting, whether for literary capacity, honesty, or total want of bias (he 
being a Conservative-Liberal with a strong infusion of the Radical- 
Tory) than the Old Man’ Why, nobody.t There was another reason : 
the Prophet's long and honourable connection with Sport rendered 
him peculiarly fit to chronicle occurrences which the experiences of 
recent years lead one to expect in Parliament, particularly in the Lower 
House. And the more he approaches the subject the more he is 
struck with the singular appropriateness of his appointment. Apart 
from the sporting character of the House—containing, as it does, an 
Indian Secretary who is a breeder of horses, a Chaplin who is a ditto ; 
resembling, as it does at times, a bear garden ; and indulging, as it does 
occasionally, in the fine Old English game of ‘‘ drawing Gladstone”’ 
(like a badger)— it every now and then indulges in a tip not unlike 
those of the Old Man, though seldom so successful. The (Jueen’s Speech 
is 80 much of that character that the Prophet feels compelled to put 
it into the proper form as below. 





A Speech from the Thrown ! 


* The Edi‘or des not hold himself responsible for opinions expressed by cor- 
rerpondents.— Ed Fun. 
+ See previous note.—Ep. Fus. 
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Tip vor THE Sgssion Hanpicar, 


To work, My Lorps anp Ganxtramen, I give my call imperious 

(It’s earlier than usual, but things are getting serious). 

The terms I'm on with Foreign Powers are friendly and har- 
monious ;* 

We've got the Turk to yield some land—nor discontent made any 
grow, 

And hope to better Greece as we've already done Mon/enegro. 

The famous Berlin Treaty-work, assiduously bending to, 

Its unfulfilled provisions we are anxiously attending to. 


The Boers in Southern Africa are kicking 4 din again ; 

They’ve broken out—I much regret I'll have to break them in 

again. 

Suseate still continue war with dangerous unbendlineys ; 

I’ll seize the foremost chance I see to intervene with friendliness. 

The war in Afghan's ended, though, and, no more there to roam 

again, 

(Evacuating Candahar) my troops are coming home again. 

And now, regarding Erin ; caught again upon the hip it is, 

You'll have to givethem Justice, that’s my sure and certain tip it is. 

Although, as I said before, I am perfectly unbiassed in politics, yet 
as a writer on the subject I feel it my duty to appear as a partisan. 
So that anything of an unreasonable party spirit to be observed in my 
articles is due to my connection with this journal, while anything of 
a high-souled and broadly tolerant nature isa simple emanation of my 
lofty character. 

And now to business. 

The Lords have not been particularly busy. Lord Beaconsfield in- 
dulged in his usual little arraignment of Government policy. This 
time they have reversed his policy, he says; dast time they'd copied 
it—a touch of character reminding the Old Man very much of himself ! 
On Monday Lord Lytton disappointed everybody by not making a 
racy, personal speech on Afghanistan as he was expected to do. He 
was very hard on Governmental reversal of previous (iovernmental 
policy—his Government of India wasn’t a reversal of nearly all previous 
ones! Oh no! not at all! I don’t think! The speech was good 
though. 

The Commons has been hitherto quite devoted to Ireland (in one 
sense) ; what Ireland has been devoted to by exasperated members I 
shouldn’t like to say. Parnell has ‘‘ roared you like a sucking dove,” 
Mr. Forster has been determined and earnest, Mr. Shaw forcible and 
moderate, Messrs. O’Connor Power and Mr. Healy have shricked for 
someone to ‘* thread on the t-hails of their coats,”’ Lord Kt. Churchill and 
Mr. Chaplin (full of useful suggestions as ever) have promised their 
valuable support to Government, Mr. Gibson has condemned every- 
thing, and most of the members are dissatisfied with the promised 
Land Bill, of which nobody knows anything definite. Ministerial 
speeches all good, but then they have the facts all their own way. 
‘lake my tip, back Coercion Bull for first place.—- Yours, &c., 

TRoruonivs, 

P S.—Keep your eye on the colt Land Bill for the Lrish Settlement 

Stakes, and Mr. Jardine’s nomination for the Waterloo Cup. 





A Willing ‘‘ Colley-gue.”’ 

THERE were some who thought the distinguished defender of Kam- 
bula Camp in Zululand and the hero of the Zlobane mountain would 
not serve under his military junior, Sir George Colley. But we knew 
Sir Evelyn Wood! 


Rank (and File) Calumny. 

Tux determination of the Government not to call out the Irish 
Militia this year is already causing a fresh outburst of blame from the 
Land Leaguers. Any suggestion of the unreliability of the Militia 
men they denounce a4 a purely ‘‘ Militia-ous ’’ fabrication ! 


Vain Hope! 

As the Government have determined on abolishing the use of the 
cat in the Navy, we sincerely trust that all the mice will Letake them- 
gclves to & csaiehe life again. 

Loup BEaconsrigLp once gave Sanitas Sanitatum as the motto of his 
party. Surely, then, if a bath and wash-house kind of policy be the 
Conservatives’ idea, the sooner they call themselves ** Lavu-'T'ories” the 
better, and, by-the-bye, what a well-named leader fur them Wash- 
ington would have been! 


——- + — = 


On the first night of the new Session all interest was naturally 
centred on the Irish (Juestion, and when, at a late hour, Alderman 
Fowler and Mr. Labouchere attempted to discuss the affairs at the 
Cape, honourable members regarded their remarks in the light of the 
rising of the bores. 


eee ae oe 


Well, iat is satisfactory at any rate.—Tiorn sivas, 











(Jan. 19, 1881. 


—_—— _, 


oC 


a 7 7 
es AN et 


Z PY ga] 


Hi i 


> a a 





ENTERTAINMENT IN IRELAND. 


Biddy 0 Flannigan :—‘‘Suvurg now, Mrs. Driscort, LAVE YOUR WASHIN’ AN’ COME OUT. 


Mr. MaGuire, THE LANDLORD, HAS PASSED, 


KINNIN’ AWAY, BBDAD, Pat, HIS TINANT, HAS PASSED, RINNIN’ APTER HIM, GOIN’ TO CUT HIS DHIRTY Tene THE Bar.irrs HAVE PASSED, 


KINNIN’ APTHER PaT FOR THRE RINT, WID REVOLVERS IN THBIR HANDS; THE 
Batives, TO CORP8B ’BM; AN’ ALL THE DARLINT BOYS AN’ GIRLS ARE RINNIN AFTHER THE LOT JIST TO SEB THE FUN, BE JABERS, 








‘‘ Rough Justice a little too Rough.”’ 


HAVE PASSED, RINNIN’ AFTHER THE 
” 


‘SxkuLt THRESHERS’ 








Now Ready, the Thirty-eighth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


Mr. Birch Rop Harpman, of the Surrey Sessions, has sentenced THIRTY-SECOND VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


another beggar to be flogged. 
begging, what ought to be done to forgers, burglars, pickpockets, and 


violent persons? Surely, judged by the same code, they ought to | 
have their hands cut off, their ears or noses sliced ‘off, their bodies | 


seared with hot irons, and the tortures of the rack and the scav enger’s 
daughter revived for their edification. No doubt Mr. Hardman would 


be delighted to see all these merrie Old English laws in force again; | 


but we doubt whether brutal legal violence ever repressed crime. The 
sturdy, abusive beggar is a great nuisance, and we are afraid it is 
nearly always a case of Mend-I-can’t and Mend-I-won't; but twelve 
months’ hard labour and twenty strokes with the birch-rod for | 
asking alms is a sentence more Kussian than English. 


‘* It is an Ill Wind——”’ 


At the Mansion House, a man, charged with stealing an overcoat 
from a shop on Ludgate-hill, pleaded guilty, but stated, in defence, 
that as he was passing the shop the coat, which was hanging outside, 
was blown into his arms, and he could not resist the temptation. We 
fancy some people will say, ‘* Oh, that be blowed for a tale,’’ and 
ee ee that the individual be kept o out of ’arm’s way. 
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A by JUDD &CO., Phoenix Works, St. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Publis ied (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet street, E.C. 





If men are to be flogged for street- | 


. Gadbury: 


CAUTION.—If 
Cocoa thickens in 


BCOT TONS. 2282" “hue: sousern foe 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d.; post free, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Reading Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 


One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 

LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 
Over Ons Hunprep ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 

MY NEIGHBOUR NELLeCIHE. 

An ILLUSTRATED NoOvVELETTs 
“FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STR#«ET, E. 0. 


Round Table Books—One Shilling each Post, 1s. 21d. 


FOUR FLIRTS: 
Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 
The continued demand for this book has rendered it necessary to print 
another large edition, which is now ready for delivery as a Standard 
a Book, and is the first of a series to be called Round Table 
oks 
99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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«Without the fear of getting whackt. 








PLEASURES OF 
YOUTH. 


I woutp I were a boy again; 

I wished that wish some time ago, 
Because it seemed to be In vain 

Since William Harcourt willed it so) 
Iindeavouring the smallest bit 

To bring to book a wicked boy ; 


And any crime could he commit 
Without its punishment’s alloy. 


I wished to be a boy again, 
Since J could steal, annoy, and fight, 
Without the ‘* most minutest ”’ grain 
Of fear of Law and all its might. 
I wished to be the thing I ain’t 
Because the laws I could ignore, 
But now they’ ve hfted a// restraint 
I wish it very much the more. 


I would I were a juvenile, 

Because I never could be thrashed ; 
Before my thin sardonic smile 

My maitre d’école would sink abashed. 
Were I rebellious, impudent, 

Assaultive, aye, and stupid too, 
He could inflict no punishment 

Save impositions—which are ‘‘ pooh!”’ 
I would I were a happy yout 

Since boxes on the ear I find 
Are highly dangerous, forsooth, 

And make one silly, deaf, and blind ; 
Since ruined for all subtle trades 

Are hands that feel the rattan’s weight ; 
Since birching other parts degrades, 

In fact, is quite indelicate. 


I would I were a little Jad, 
My master I could gaily ‘‘ cheek ”’ ; 
Recourse to caning, if he had, 

I’d get him hauled before the beak. 
And though he'd prove in lads like me 
That ‘‘imposts’’ were of no avail, 

The magistrate would not agree, 
And fine, or send him off to jail. 


I would I were a juvenile 
‘* Within the meaning of the Act,’’ 
My father I could safely rile 


For if he found he’d no control 

Save that which ‘ tickle-toby ” makes, 
I’d get my mother, gentle soul, 
To suc hin in a brace of shakes. 


{ would I were a boy again, ™* 
To do as I might reckon fit, rs 
For boyhood's hour does now attain 
The happiness ascribed to it. 
Yet still there lurks within my mind, 
I must confess, a vaguish doubt— 
Solution I must wait to find— 


However will the men turn out? He: 
Bs 


/Orympic.—This theatre opened on the 15th inst. with Lola, the Beli | 
of Baccarato. The treatment of the plot may be somewhat extravagant 
in parts, but perhaps not too much so for opera bouffe. It begins in 
a lively and sprightly fashion, but the brightness and sparkle are 
scarcely sustained to the end. Most of the music is easy, flowing, and 
melodious, though perhaps slightly lacking in spirit. The piece is 

ell put on the stage, and the acting throughout of even merit. 

THe “lonawk®’ Minstrevs, though calling themselves after a tribe 
of ‘‘Injins,’’ are an ingin-ious tribe of entertainers, whose per- 
formances, deserving as they are of the high public favour in 
which they are evidently held, will repay anyone's calling to see 
them. 

Princess’s.—In Mr. Booth’s Othello there is much that is fine, as 
there necessarily must be in almost any character assumed by 80 ac- 
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ALF FOR HER. 


She :—** Nor Mangiep yet, Autry?” 
—‘*No, How coup I nk, WH&N you AKE NOT?” 





complished an actor ; but it fails to show usfas perfect a performance 
ar either his Bertuocio hir Richelieu, or his Hamlet; it is not 
deticient in vigour, but lacks the tenderness and pathos we associate 
with the character. Mr, Forrester’s rendering of Iago is fully 
deserving of the same high encomiums it elicited when he played the 
character some years ago at the Lyceum. In alternating the charac- 
ters it is not much to say that Mr. Booth’s Iago proved, as was 
expected, much better in every respect than his Othello, but it is a 
ood deal to say in favour of Mr. Forrester that his Othello is better 
than his Iago. It is unfortunate that the tempestuous weather of the 
past week should have prevented large numbers of people from 
attending to witness the alternate performances of two such important 
Shakespearian characters by two such competent men. Mrs. 
Hermann Vezin’s Emilia isa splendid performance, and Miss Milton 
has greatly improved upon her first niyht’s rendering of Desde- 


mona, 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


_AN it really be 
, that Mr. Bur- 
nand’s  post- 


poned comedy 
at the Haymar- 
ket is to be a 
new rendering 
into the ver- 
nacular of Le 
Mari a la Com- 
pagne merely, 80 
well known to 
Englisa play- 
goers in the 
dress of A Seri- 
ous Family? 
Masks and Faces 
is announced for 
a run first, too. 
Oh, these re- 
vivals and re- 
revivals, these 
\ translations and 

re-translations ' 
When will they end and allow that injured person the British 
Dramatist to take @ front seat 7? 


And when will the I. B. D. prove himself worthy the implicit faith 


of manaprers ? 


Ay 











Eh ? 





It strikes me as strange, when I come to think of it en passant, that 
no novelty whatever has been produced during the first year of the 
existence of the present Haymarket, a theatre the claims of which tu 
loftiness of aim mark it as the very place that might be expected to 
encourage contemporary dramatic literature. The St. James’s, which 
raises similar expectations, is nearly as bad ; as a vulgar person might 
put it, ‘‘ At the Sut James’s sutch aims is almost forgotten.” 


It is understood that Messrs. Bancroft and Cecil will ‘‘ alternate’’ 
the purt of Triplet in Messrs. Reade and Taylor's play. This is a 
step in the right direction, and we may hopefully look forward to the 
day when the part will be adequately represented, for though two are 
of course, better than one, it is obvious that three gentlemen are 
absolutely necessary for the proper performance of a tr plet. As Mr. 
Bancroft is the manager, I suppose that it is Mr. Cecil that under- 
studies the part—though he has never done that with a part yet, his 
performances being remarkable for completeness,—nor can Mr. Ban- 
croft, against whom no charge of vulgar ov er-elaboration can be 
brought at any rate, be said to overstudy cither. 








Another theatre! Coventry-street, Leicester-square, is the scene 
of the latest project, or rather projects— for there are to be two, one of 
smaller dimensions than the other, to be adapted to the “¢ entertain - 
ment’’ class of pieces. If theatres increase at the present rate the 
sooner some of them are ‘‘ sent to Coventry’’ the better, or managers 
will find themselves as time goes on with less and less-ter-square their 
creditors with. 


In the English version of Misdiad . Strogef, now being adapted for 


the Ade Iphi by Mr. Byron, that gentleman will re pres nt the English 
‘ wpecial.’? That's all right, ‘*for hei an Englishman,” but how 
about Mr. Irish as the representative of the Fre e h ‘special’ 


Things are not nice in Ireland just now—are the bad old days of 
Franco-Irish intrigue coming back? England would be sorry to see 
a renewal of that Frenchip. 





Mr. Alfred Nelson, released from the Princess's by Mr. Walter 
Giooch, goes to the Strand as stage-manager. ‘lhe good ship ‘‘ Opera 
Boutie’’ will scarce become a stranded wreck with a Nelson at the 
helm. N esTor. 


Polemical. 


We observe that in giving evidence before the Bribery Commis- 
sioners, at Chester, an slderman of the city spoke, in all seriousness, 
of one ‘of the electors who had been guilty of bribery, as beiny, in his 
f bn, ‘‘as straight as the North Pole!”’ It was thoughs he was 
his latitude in thus introducing the Poll-er regions. It would 

been inte resting to have asked the learned alderman to describe 
‘Arctic Circle ! 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON PLUMBERS AND 
GLAZIERS. 


You doubtless noticed, sir, how suddenly and utterly public interest 
in the rising in the Transv aal, the debate on the Address, the anarchy 
in Ireland, and all the rest of it, collapsed as soon as the frost really 
set in. Some of us dissembled so far as to talk of other topics, und 
there was, in fact, but one subject of public and private moment, Lut 
that subject Was WATEK-PIPES ! 1 

I can truly say that life has become a burden to me since the 
dread moment when our domestic announced that ‘‘all the pipes 
was froze.’ 

Former experience, of the dampest and most dismal character, 
warned me, however, that passive resignation would not answer under 
the circumstances ; ‘and my first step, therefore, was to visit the 
kitchen, and there relate with dramatic earnestness to our jaunty 
menial the ghastly fate of a maid-of-all-work who was blown to 
pieces by a*sélf-filling boiler during the frost of 1870. And I so 
harrowed up our Matilda Jane’s feelings by elaborating the fatal 
details, dwelling especially on the fact that her ill-fated and widely - 
scattered predecessor had to be sat upon by three coroners in the 
counties ot Middlesex, Hertfordshire, and Essex respectively, that I 
am confident our boiler will never burst during her term of service. 

I wish I could say as much for our water-pipes; but that, alas! is 
impossible. I have reason to know, indeed, that they are too often 
laid on with that express purpose, for a retired plumber and glazier 
named Pullinger, with whom I[ was once wrecked whilst crvussing the 
Atlantic on an ‘‘ Extra-special’’ voyage to the States, told me as much 
as we were sinking, and before the ship which subsequently rescued 
us hove in sight. He had been a mystery to me all through the 
voyage, for though very lavish of his money he had always smelt of 
putty, and was constantly pulling about the plumb-line. It so hap- 
pened, however, that when the time came for us to sink he was on my 
left hand, and we were sinking in company, hand in hand (for the 
smell of putty was of but small consequence then !), when, observing 
that he was much perturbed, I asked him if he had anything on hi 
mind. 

‘* Anythink on my mind! ”’ he wailed, ina voice that rose above the 
howling tempest ; ‘‘ I should rather think so ; ; it’s lit’rally swamp’d 
with bust water-pipes, that’s what it is!”’ 

Well, sir, with this quaint introduction my ‘‘ puttiferous ”’ friend 
pr oceeded to open his soul to me, and told me tales of plumbing and 
glazing villains which even in our peculiar situation tilled me, asa 
householder who had suffered from burst pipes myself, with horror 
and indignation. Hle admitted that pipes were constantly put and 
joints made at the precise points where the frost could most easily 
affect them, and confessed that his own fortune had been chiefly 
accumulated by means of the harvest of burst pipes reaped by him 
during the hard winter of 1550-60. 

When we were rescued Mr. Joshua Pullinger weakly pretended he 
had been delirious, and wanted to make out he had been a doormat 
maker all his life. In that case, I should like to know how it was that 
on returning to England I found in an old Kelly’s Directory for 1860 
the name of ** PuLLINGER, Josh.’’ amongst the Metropolitan Plumbers 
and Glaziers, marked with a * to signify further that he made the 
laying on of ‘domestic water- pipes @ speciality of his business 7 

Burst water-pipes on my ill-fated premises have on several occasions 
since the above incident happened vividly recalled the nefarious 
Pullinger’s confession ; but I was not prepared last week, when, in 
my utter he ‘ple ssness, I went to call in a plumber and glazier to my 
aseistance (!), to find over the shop front these ill-omened words :— 


SamvurL Bapnnacse & Son, 
For many years with Mr. Josuva PuLuincer. 


A kind of fascination drew me on into the shop, in which, how- 
ever, there was no sign either of the paternal or filial Babbage, Nor 
did either respond to my rat-a-tat upon the counter; and no wonder, 
as I soon thought, when a loud shout of ill-timed bacchanalian re- 
velry (it was but 11 o’clock a.m.) induced me to step up to the glass 
door dividing the shop from the back parlour and peep over the 
curtain. For what do you think I saw, sir? Why, some ten or 
twelve ‘‘plumbery ”’ looking gentlemen sitting round the table, and 
drinking champagne (hoper Fréres, too, for I could see the labels!) 
out of tumblers. As I looked the party in the arm-chair at the head 
of ~ table was proposing a toast, and I caught these suggestive 
words :— 

‘* Brother plumbers all, is your glasses charged? Here’s to the 
‘ard frost, then, and many on ’em; and may all the pipes we mend 
bust agen afore the winter’s over !’’ 

I just heard the answering shout of the company, ‘‘ They shall! 
they shall!’ and then, turning on my heel, fled hastily from the 
premises, vowing never to have dealings with plumbers again. 

But what else can you do when all your pipes burst simultaneously ? 

pite of my vow Messrs. Babbage and Son have well-ni; gh livedin my 
house for a week. 
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EXHIBITIONS. 


Royat AcapEMy.—The collection of pictures by old masters and 
deceased British artists this year places before the public a rich assem- 
blage of masterpieces in both divisions. The committee seem to have 
been unusually fortunate, and to have done their duty in a praise- 
worthy and successfalmanner. Students should take ample advantage 


of the opportunity afforded them of closely scrutinising these works | 


of the past-masters of their art, and the general public should lose no 
opportunity of examining a collection whose influence must operate to 
their advantage. 


GROSVENOR GALLERY.—The Winter Exhibition is a collection of 
water-colour pictures ‘‘in two parts,’’ as separate and distinct as 
possible, both being highly interesting and instructive when viewed 
from their different stand-points. The ‘‘ department of decorative 
art,’? of which E. Burne-Jones (the ablest), H. Holiday, and Walter 
Crane are the chief exponents, forms a striking contrast with the 
‘¢ other department,’’ where may be found many examples by promi- 
nent water-colour painters. We won’t draw comparisons. ‘‘ Everyone 
to his liking.”’ The gallery is well worth visiting. 

Tue Society or Britisu Artists.— This exhibition, by the gene- 
rosity of the members, will be open on Sunday evening next, as it has 
been the past two Sundays, from five till half-past seven, free ; admis- 
sion by ticket obtainable on applying by letter, enclosing a stamped 
and addressed envelope, to the Hon. Sec. of the Sunday Society, 8, 
Park-place Villas West. 


Tue Hanover Ga.urry has been doing likewise. 
This is a worthy endeavour to provide the public with other and 


healthier entertainment for Sunday evenings than the pot-house, and | 
the opening of picture galleries is a most palette-able way of having a | 


brush with the Bungs. 


S(No)w. 


THE WAIL OF THE PLUTOCRAT. 


Str Henry James, Sir Henry James, 

I do not love your little games ; 

This Bill anent Corruption aims 
(I’m subject to correction) 

At making it completely free 

For anyone to be M.P. ; 

Then what will come of men like me 
Is not a sweet reflection. 








I don’t, indeed, presume to jibe 
At plans for checking those who bribe— 
Of course, against that doubtful tribe 
I have a great objection ; 
Sut surely it is only fair 
That candidates who’ve cash to spare 
Should be allowed tospend it where 
Their cause requires protection. 


What ! one committee-room enough, 

One agent (who may prove a muff), 

One clerk, one messenger ? Oh, stuff ! 
Sheer nonsense, on inspection! 

For otherwise, your man of straw, 

Whose sole credential is his jaw, 

lor twenty pounds a place might ‘‘ draw’ 
With which he’s no connection. 


Who'd say the House of Commons gains, 
Should men of substance (if small brains) 
Be thus excluded for their pains 

And brought into subjection’ 
Nay! verily it isa sin a 
This way tu Boycott Land and ° Tin’? :— 
Alas! the longest purse can’t win 

Again at an Election ! 


’ 


This Comes Hopping. 

A uaAnkrurr hop merchant, named A. Legge, whose 
statement of affairs showed liabilities £11,./% an 
assets nil, has been allowed by the Registrar to pass. if 
all applicants in the Bankruptcy Court get off as easily 


their pockets ! 
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LAND LEAGUE ARITHMETIC. 


Tuer ex-Lord Mayor of Dublin has thrown quite a fresh light on 
the Land League outrages. Three-guarters of them, he declared in 
addressing the House of Commons, were exaggerated in detail; and 
a haif, he added, had never taken place at all. This peculiarly Irish 
mode of reckoning will, if generally adopted by the Home Rule mem- 
bers, greatly increase Mr. Forster's difficulty in dealing with their 
complaints. 

We may expect Mr. Dillon, for instance, rising to state that of the 
forty-five horses reported as houghed, two-thirds were not houghed at 
all; and the other three-quarters were cows. 

Mr. Biggar, again, may protest that out of every twenty shillings 
lent by the Government to the [rish landlords, ten shillings has been 
wasted, and twelve shillings and sixpence devoted very grudgingly to 
the tenants’ use. 

Whilst Mr. Finigan, by way of a climax, may assur. the House 
that out of every 1,000 Irishmen who emigrated last year, 150 
died before leaving their country, and 999 landed with less than £5 in 





On the Cards! 


Poxitics are often compared to a game of chess, but why not to a 
game of cards? The latter simile would be all the more appropriate 
because, as a matter of fact, it is well known that at the late election 
Lord Beaconsfield’s chief hope was in his strong suit of ‘‘ clubs,’’ 
whilst his opponent, Mr. Gladstone, trusted rather to the fact that he 
was unusually strong in all kinds of ‘* Hearts.’’ 





Sneaking Scoundrelism. 


Iv there be one class of crime more strikingly contemptible than 
another it is that of which Thomas Richard Whiles was the other day 
kinchin lay—intercepting young children sent on 
errands and robbing them of their parcels or clothes. In the 
police report of the case it was stated that the prisoner was remanded 


| meanwhile for inquiries ; it surely should have been ‘‘ mean Ji hiles.”’ 
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A MISUNDERSTANDING SOMEWHERE. 


48 this, it certainly would seem that the authorities do Iderly Party :—‘‘ Have THESK HELKINGS RORS *”’ 

not wish to be hard on a man when he is down, but, on Elderly farty :—"" vB KING 7 

the contrary ‘are disposed to give an insolvent A. Legg: Fishmonger :—** NOT THKY, MUM; SAME FRICKE A» HEVER AT THE HOLD 
” ¥ ’ CG ‘ ; 4 - ° - . 
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PRESERVING THE COMMONS FOR THE — RAILWAY COMPANIES! 
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There were two friendly locomotives digging one another in the ribs as the City authorities were engaged in reclaiming the common 


lands. 


‘‘He! he!’’ said one; ‘‘ they’re preserving the commons for us! 


Aren’t the public 


going through Epping Forest ; and the L. & S. W. R. and the M. D. R. are going across 


TT issus ! . believe this lane leads to a ccmmon. judein’ be a a oan 
illo, missus! I do believe this lane leads to a cc mmon, judgin’ by the colour o’ the atmosphere. It won't do to take our walk 
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OBSTRUCTION, 
MR. GLADSTONE AND MISS ERIN ON THE ICE. 


Trish Reughs :—** TAKE YOUR SKATES OFF, SIR’ PLEASE REMEMBER THE LAND LEAGUERS, SIR. HAVE SOME NICI 


AMENDMENTS, SIR?” 
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THROUGH AND THROUGH. 
? Arry :—‘* Been on the ice, Bill, and gone through ?”’ 
Bill :—‘‘ Ah! bin on the ice, an’ through the ice, an’ now the ice is 
through me.” 


AN INGENIOUS NOVELTY. 


In the face of the great dearth of ‘‘novelties” this season, it is 
pleasant to be able to acknowledge the receipt of an article which is 
certain to recommend itself at once to, and to secure general adoption 
by, the class for which it has been designed. 

“It is an ingenious little piece of mechanism in the form of a music- 
roll; and has been contrived especially to meet the necessities of a 
large and deserving community—the unaccepted dramatic authors. 
At one end of this roll is placed a powerful electric battery, for the 
purpose of administering a shock to the man at the stage-door, thus 
rendering him momentarily powerless, and giving an opportunity to 
the possessor of the roll to slip by him; while, should the man succeed 
in shutting the door, the battery can be made to communicate a spark 
to a charge of dynamite contained in the same end of the roll, by 
which means the stage-door may be expeditiously removed. 

The way to the manager having thus been—so to speak—paved, the 
owner of the roll touches a spring, when there instantly unwinds 
itself a broad strip of paper several miles in length, upon which the 
author’s play may be written. 

Should the manager accept the production without question or 
reservation, the strip is detached from the roll and the owner quietly 
departs; but in the case of the manager’s showing any resistance, the 
second end of the roll may be instantly presented at his head, a very 
effective little revolver being ingeniously introduced into the 
mechanism. ’ 

It is almost impossible to overrate the excellence and utility of this 
invention ; and there is little question that it will prove the means of 
entirely removing the admitted difficulties which now stand in the 
way of unrecognised dramatic authors. We understand that the 
inventor is now engaged upon the maturing of a larger roll, containing 
arack, a thumbscrew, and other implements of torture to aseist in 
overcoming the manager's resistance, and to be employed in case of 
the failure of the smaller roll ; and it is also whispered that the 
inventor is not without hopes of adding to the rolls a sort of ‘‘ For- 
tunatus’’ purse, which will, in case of necessity, and by merely touch- 
ing a spring, produce two sureties in any sum required for the keeping 
of the peace for any period not exceeding twenty years. 





Court on the Hip. 
Tue poor Irith peasant may surely be pardoned for thinking the so- 
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A FEW CURSORY REMARKS. 


~~ ! For the nonce forsake 
‘our scrubbings, bakings, brooings : 
I have some few patie = + make - 
About your recent doings ; 
Approving many of the same, 
I still regard a few with blame. 
Your ‘‘ Lola” I’m inclined to greet 
With much of commendation : 
The story is a quaint conceit ; 
I like the orchestration. 
But still, Matilda, I confess 
Your ‘‘ Lola’? may be no success. 


And you, it cannot be denied, 
Deserve some recognition 
For giving people, far and wide, 
A Sunday exhibition ; 
I’m sure a marked success will meet 
Your kindly act in Suffolk Street. 


But, hang it! Jane, when wil/ you know— 
(Awaking out of error)— 
The proper way to treat the snow 
Which makes our streets a terror ? 
You’re most outrageously at fault 
To muddle on with spades and salt! 


Your new Electric Railway seems 
To occupy attention ; 
It really caps the wildest dreams 
Of optimist invention ; 
Upon my word, you have, it’s plain, 
A mighty mind, Matilda Jane. 


Now, Jane, you will—you will, I know— 
Abstain from fresh exertion 
To let, obstruct, and overthrow 
That Measure of Coercion ? 
This low obstruction is a crime ; 
I’m sure you'll be advised in time ? 


Although an error in the writ 
Averts incarceration, 
The judges view your acts with fit 
And proper reprobation ; 
I hope we may not see again 
Your ritualistic doings, Jane! 


I’m' glad that on the course at Nice 
You had no need of mufllers ; 
I see your luck does not decrease— 
You won the race with Bu/flers ; 
I give you joy upon the same— 
sut still, it sa funny name. 


I think you’re doing all you can 
To earn my indignation 
By persevering in this an- 
Ti-Jewish agitation ! 
W hate’er your economic views 
You need not persecute the Jews. 


A point on which I wish to speak 
Is this—the case is pressing !— 
Your Irish policy is weak, 
Wrong-headed, and distressing ; 
And such a course of action tends 
To drive away your staunchest friends. 


I must confess that, in the face 
(f this inclement season, 
You have postponed your aculling- race 
With all-sufficient reason ; 
But wasn’t it a rash design 
To train yourself so very fine ? 
One little word, Matilda, more :— 
Your want of information 
About affairs at Kolapore 
Shows lax administration : 
But even this is not the worst— 


Matilda Jane! The pipes have burst! 


‘‘ Tle” of ‘‘ Booty’’ Fare thee Well. 


Amonost the celebrated oil wells in the States is one that was 
accidentally ‘‘ struck ’'’ during the war by a Federal officer, who was 
on patrol duty. The ‘ ile’’ he struck was, of course, ‘‘ patrol”’-eum ! 


called Land League ‘* Courts ’”’ perfectly lawful tribunals, for even the 
‘‘ sanguinary Saxon’’ will confess that they had every appearance 
of being League-al. 
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AN INFRINGEMENT OF RIGHTS. 


Tus anger swelling in my breast 
tebels at lying longer latent ; 
O Angelina, I[ protest 
Against infringement of a patent. 
I state—and state it with a keen, 
Resentful, bitter reprehension— 
That wicked, wicked men have been 
Appropriating your invention! 





The thing that gives this injured tone 
To my remarks is that construction 
That people name the photophone— 
A so-called recent introduction ; 
I speak as one who here invites 
Disproof of aught that he has stated, 
And | distinctly say your rights 
Have been infringed and violated. 


Why, summers since—(a custom, dear, 
You have not even yet forsaken)— 
You threw a message, strangely clear 
And not at all to be mistaken— 
A message which defeated sense 
And wholly routed resolution— 
Along the rays your eyes dispense 
With such unerring execution. 


You did not give the thing a name— 

I mean this sweetest of inventions— 
‘To your conception never came 

The pushing patentee’s pretentions ; 
You surely must, it seems to me, 

Iiave thrown your photophonic glances 
Upon the pushing patentee 

At one of those ‘‘ at homes ” or dances. 


The patentee was not a dunce, 
And could not well abstain from secing, 
And also seizing on, at once 
A splendid chance for patentecing : 
He set to work upon the spot, 
And basely gave his whole attention 
To his unfeeling, shameless plot 
Of vulgarizing your invention. 
PIPE 


Ture Best Bait ror EgLt-caTcHInc—A ‘‘ cochin-eel ”’ 


Pedlar :—** Mornin’, Mr. Wacares. Hinsoyin'’ YER MORNIN’ 
HAPTER LAST NIGHT'S STORM? I[ HEARD YOU AND YOUR WIFE HAVIN’ HIGH 
wokbs AS I PASSED AT TWELVE O'CLOCK.’’ 

Mr. IWaggles (a reprobate) :—**' High worps, woO8 IT?—MORE L 


LANGWIDGR, I CALLS IT.’’ 


IKE low 
paste. 


FURTHER PARLIAMENTARY ORDERS. 


Rocers anp Lorp E. IirzMavurice. 


Discoversp ny Mr, THuoroip 


1. Iv any member do take a sight at another mem)}«r—save in the 
way of ordinary vision—shall eat his own words without salt. 


2. If any member making a motion with his fist do catch the 
Speaker's eye and black the same, the House shall at its option adjourn 
to see the finish of the fight. All bets made during the progress of the 
combat shall be entered upon the minutes of the House. 


. If any member do sing comic songs and do call upon other 
members to join him in the choruses, it stands with Mr. Speaker to 
ascertain the will of the House whether he be heard. 


i. Ifany member do give unto another member impudence, the 
member cheeked may—and Mr. Speaker ought to—punch the head of 
the cheeking member. 


>. If any member do attempt the pea and thimble or the three- 
card trick on the table of the House, and do thus illegally win the 
money of the other members, he shall be directed and ordered by Mr. 
Speaker to give the same upto him, and such sum or sums shall be 
disbursed for potations of the Honourable House, which the Usher of 
the Black Rod shall fetch in. 

6. If any member irrelevantly and foolishly do ask questions of 
Mr. Speaker, such as an injuiry whether his mother do know him to 
be absent from home, or what he, Mr. Speaker, will take for his wig 
without the hair, or what number of beans are required to make five 
or similar frivolities, it stands with the orders of the House for the 
Speaker to interrupt him and to know the pleasure of the House, 
whether they will further hear him, or whether Mr. Speaker shall tin: 
him glasses round for the ctience. 


IN THE PRESS. 


‘‘Smashed Lanterns.’’ By the Author of ‘‘ Broken Lights.” 

‘“'The Professor's Dora.’’ By the Author of the ‘Student’s 
Flora.’’ 

‘‘The Wooden Leg.’”’ By the Author of the ‘‘ Stone Heart.’’ 

‘‘ See Saw.’’ By the Author of ‘* Ups and Downs.’’ 

‘* Her First Chop.’’ By the Author of ‘* His Last Stake.” 

‘*The Poacher in the Preserves.’’ Sequel to ‘‘ The Gamekeeper at 
Home.’’ 

‘* Box Seats.’? By the Author of ‘‘ Chest Forms.’’ 

‘* Words Without Music.’”’ By the Author of ‘‘ Songs Without Words.” 

‘*Cook’s Tourists.’” By the Author of ‘‘ The House Sparrow at 
Itome and Abroad.”’ 

‘‘Steward !’’ Bythe Author of ‘‘ Sea Songs.” 

‘‘ Hit Hard!’’ By ‘* Patmore.”’ 

‘*Guide to Dartmoor.’’ By One of Her Majesty’s Judges. 

aa Lyrics.’’ Ly the Author of ‘* Annals of a Quiet Neighbour- 
hood.’’ 

‘* Rights and Lefts.’’ By the Author of ‘‘ Wrongs and lights.”’ 

‘* Pushings by the Young Apprentices.”? By the Author of ‘‘ Draw- 
ings by the Uld Masters.”’ 

‘* Here and Stop.’’ By the Author of ‘‘ There and Back.”’ 

‘*Small Boys.”’ By the Author of ‘* The Recent Origin of Man.”’ 

‘*Does Your Mother Know You’re Out?’’ By the Author of 
‘* Hints to Travellers.”’ 


An Arboreal Cinderella. 


Ir has been said that nothing will grow in the molten lava which 
flows down the slopes of volcanoes. Well, we happen to know that on 
Vesuvius, at any rate, this is not the fact, the whole track of the 
lava being literally crowded with ‘* Mountain Ashes!’ 


LS 








EE ES ST SE aE 











Jan 26, 1881.] 





TURF-CUTTINGS xs PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To Tus Eprror or “ Fvun.”’ 
a oe Howe T PT Pin | | ( =) 






one this year, and productive of g sport, was continued on 
Wednesday. There was some delay at first in getting the field off 
for the Address Handicap (Parnell heat), Mr. Forster having some 
difficulty in clearing the course of some De:b;-doglike Home Rulers 
who persisted in gambolling right inthe way. 'They were unexpectedly 
joined by that fine, well-bred old British bull-dog, J. Cowen, but the 
ae was evemtually cleared, and those engaged soon settled 
own to their work. The candidates engaged proved themselves capital 
stayers, being very long-winded, as was proved by the little distress 
they exhibited im negotiating this rather trying course (the same 
ground being gone over again andagain). The heat was continued on 
Thursday, when some of the Irish animals showed a deal of skittish- 
ness—and indeed the Erin representatives never had a chance of 
winning from the first—and brought to an end on Friday—Govern- 
ment Majority winning in an easy capter, anyhow. 
The winner is a capital horse, with a good deal of stamina, 
backbone, and sinew, and seems to have lots of work in him. His 
muscle seems mostly in the right place, though he isa trifle ‘‘ straggly ”’ 
in his paces, some of his limbs being apparently not under full 
control. {fe should pull off some big things before the season 
is over, but he is pretty sure to be put to some stiff work, and will, 
likely enough, be a good deal pulled down by next August. 
The second heat of the Address was run on Monday and Tuesday in 
better time than generally expected ; Mr. McCarthy’s Amendment II. 
| was avery sickly animal, however, and never had a chance, being 
| probably only entered to give the Irish contingent a run for their money. 
| The Parnell animal displayed some temper, and the antics of Dillon 
| would be rather amusing if they weren’t something very like & breach 
| of the conditions of entry—better known as the oath of allegiance. 
| But the Old Man can sympathise with the Irish members ; the days of 

their public importance and obstructive tactics are numbered, and they 
naturally give vent to the angry shricks of the batiled—not that 

they’re quite baffled yet, but the work is begun, so let me give the 
, following 


| 
A Goercivs Measure 
Str,—The St. Stephéen’s Meeting, which promises to be a protracted 
i 
} 
} 
| 
| 


Srraicut Tir vor Tue IkisH OustTrucrives. 


{ The House and the Press and the Public together 
(Who see your real project contemptibly plain) 

Consider you've come to the end of your tether, 
So now you will have to be drawn in again. 


Buoyed up with a sort of impossible hope, tirs, 

You'd act with some sense—which you might have contrived— 
They've given your tactics sufficient of rope, sirs,— 

The time for the hanging has clearly arrived. 


So make up your minds for unlimited losses, 
If—'gainst a superior animal matched— 

You try to retard an ‘‘ event’? by your ‘‘ crosses,’’ 
You're more or less certain to find yourself scratched. 


The House of Lords meetings have been very tame, in consequence 
of events of the Government Correct Card not coming off with any 
panctuality. The executive is not much to blame, however, for the 
difficulties in getting the animals to the post are immense and obvious ; 
the entries for the Address, too, were much too numerous, and public 


interest became languid in consequence. Many a name should have 
had the pen run through it in the true interests both of sport and 
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rel Nor did all the redundant ones emanate from the Ixish 
stable. 

When the Address has been got through the course will be olear 
for more stirring contests. There will a hard tussle over the 
Coercion. Look out for Mr. Hinke’s nomination for Waterloo Cap.— 
Iam, yours, etc. TROPHONIUS. 


—_—- 


CURT COMMENTS. 


At Glasgow a cripple named’ William Boolen was ¢harged with 
assaulting a woman with his crutch, but as she has since died he was 
remanded, and will now in all probability be tried on a graver charge. 
Any excuse he may try and make must necessarily be aie one. 

It is stated that at a wedding at Brighton the bride and bridesmaids 
wore crimson silk. We suppose the weather-was so cold that they 
were glad even of a warm tint. Wedare say they looked very nice, 
though it ¢in¢ usual, we admit, to be married in reddy made clothes. 

Tuesday, the 18th inst., was a gale-a day in London, the 
severity of the storm being uneq in the memory of the oldest 
inhabitant. The wind was 5-eastiy and the anow was no joke, for you 
could see the drift of it. There was really no getting about. Those 
who went out of doors only succeeded in getting about two feet of snow 
about their two feet. 








A PAIR OF SLIPPERS. 
Ronpg.. 


Tue lilies grew beneath her hand 
On slippers that are seen no more ! 
Their race of usefulness is o er ! 
They're buried under Time's dark sand, 
And nothing ean their life restore, 
As when, in young Love's flowery land, 
The lilies grew beneath her hand 
On slippers that are seen no more! 


They would—if finished—have been grand ! 
But she became my wife before 
They were half done !—you understand. 
How then—though now the work's a bore !— 
The lilies grew beneath her hand, 
On slippers that are seen no more ! 





Good Samaritans. 


A coMELY matron went into an office the other day to register the 
birth of her last infamt. ‘‘ Let me see,’’ said the Registrar (thinking 
of the date), ‘‘this is the 30th.’’ ‘* Notatall,’’ replied the angry matron 
(thinking of the baby), ** itis the eleventh ” ; and for about five minutes 
it was a warm time forthe Registrar, whose explanations were useless, 
Having hurriedly rushed from the office, she arrived home in tears, 
exclaiming at intervals, ‘‘ Alas! alas! to think that I look as old as 
that.’’ Her husband, sensible man, took her to Brown, Barnes, and 
Bell, the celebrated photographers, of Regent-street, Liverpool, and 
Manchester, who rapidly restored the lady’s spirits and good temper 
by showing her how remarkably young she looked in one of their 
masterpicces of photography. ‘This is a fact. 


F. P. and M. P. 


Tue question of military officers on full pay sitting in the House of 
Commons is one that may well be raised. Any such officer above the 
rank of captain, even asa candidate, possesses an unfair advantage, we 
maintain, over his opponent. He is sure of his ‘‘ majority,’’ that is to 
say, before the polling takes his place. ‘There are, in addition to this, 
very often hundreds of ‘‘ private” reasons why officers on full pay 
should stick to their regiments. 


-— _ + ~_~— s+ ~~» 


Mans Inhumanity to Man. 

NOTWITHSTANDING the severe strictures that were passed on the 
practice of keeping the ‘black hole’’ at Leicester as a place of 
ere wy for refractory paupers, the Board of Cuardians have 
ecided by a majority of 17 not to abolish it. We can only hope that 
the pregent Home Secretary (who acts ‘‘on the square,’’ and not on 
the Cross system) will on this subject be not like the paupers—kept 
in the dark. 





JU8-T SO. 
In France, ‘‘ jus’’ is gravy. In Latin we find 
The subject's perceptibly dryer ; 
Lut, as law is with gravity closely combined, 
The parallel strikes the least sensitive mind ; 
W hat more could a jester desire ? 
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HIBERNIAN. 


Mrs. O' Ballyghan :—‘‘ How YouR COUNTRYWOMtN CAN COUNTENANCE 8UCH ATROCITIES, MUCH LESS APPLAUD AND ENCOURAGE _THEM, 


PUZZLES ME, Mr. O’BatiyGuan.”’ 
Mr. O' Ballyghan :-—‘* Look at THAT, Now! 
to @ man BYMPATHISB WID 1HE Lanp LraGvuer, EDAD.’ 


’ . ’ 
I’p HAVE you KNow, Mrs. O’B., THAT THB DAUGHTBRS AV ‘ THE FIRST GIM OF THE SBA 








PROVERBIAL GEMINI. 
Tueke come two sayings from afar 
‘To most of us familiar, 

The one: ‘* All’s fair in love and war’’; 

‘The other doubtless you will 
Remember hearing scholars speak 
Of as adapted from the Greek, 

Some say ’tis even more antique : 

Vsz., ** Fair play isa jewel.” 

How oft we couple both of them 
When we extol a strata-gem ! 


A Plea for Lodging-house Keepers. 


Tue other evening a conversation occurred in a tram-car between 
a would-be agreeable old gentleman and a man evidently belonging 
to the building trade, when the latter, among other astonishing 
things, staid: ** You will scarcely believe it, but 1 say glass is porous 
—so is lead!’’ This may be new to many of our readers; but, 
taking the man’s assertion to be true, does it not solve a great 
ee accounting for the wines and spirits evaporating from 
vottles at our lodgings’ and, after all, may not lodging-house keepers 
be a set of much-maligned individuals’ Surely, in their interest, 
a ecientific inve stigation Is nece ssary to deal with this new idea. 


LIFE IN LODGINGS. 





Now Ready, the Thirty-eighth Half-yearly Volume of FUN, being the 


THIRTY-SECOND VOLUME OF THE NEW SERIES. 


Magenta Cloth 4s. 6d. ; oat fee, 5s. Cases for binding, 1s. 6d. each. 
Also Re ing Cases, 1s. 6d. each, 





One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 24., 

BY TOM HOOD. 

Ovun Ons Hunprep ILivusrrations By FrepsRick BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 


MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


An ILLUSTRATED NovseLetrs. 
“FUN” OFFIOE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.O. 


Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 24d. 


FOUR FLIRTS: 
Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 
By Exnest Warren. Ilustrated by Hat Luptow. 
The demand for this book has rendered it necessary to print another 
edition, which is now ready for delivery as a Standard Shilling Book, 
and is the first of a series to be called Round Table Books, 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 





TO 


DOME fis Zadbur 


BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NO DUST!) cavrioy.—t coco y-X 


For — of COLD MEDAL For Dlesalinees the cup, it proves 


Bold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. 


E. JAMES & SONS, soce warens, PLYMOUTH, 





Printed by JU! 


in ESSENCE. 
PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING !! 


O., Phanix Works, 8t. Andrew’s Hill, Doctors’ Commons, and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153, Fleet Street, E.C.—L ndon, Jan. 26, 1881. 





Ea BRANDATER EC 
alas 


Neither scratch nor spurt, the points be:me rounded bys ne 
process. Sample Box, 6d., or post free 7 stamps. Works: Bir 
mingham. Lendon Warehouse, 4. King Edward.st., Newgs 
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NOTES DURING THE REIGN OF JACK FROST. 
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Sweeps. An arrangement in black and white. 





THE FROST! 

Frosts of unusual severity have lately set in in various parts. 

In the neighbourhood of No. | round the corner a frost of surprising 
determination was observed in the pockets of our Special Insolvent. 
He at once set to work in an attempt to raise the wind sufficiently 
to blow away the frost, but on his appealing to his acquaintances 
a general iciness was found to prevail, while his reception at our 
oflice was marked bya pronounced chill. Thereupon his spirits, always 
remarkably mercurial, went down far below zero, this being partially 
accounted for by some amount of ecvaporation in them. However, 
on his proceeding to visit his uncle, he succeeded in raising the quick 
—though on this occasion somewhat tardy—silver, and the glass 
rapidly rose, several times in succession; a high temperature (with a 
dash of lemonand two lumps) being at length attained. 


THE WIND !! 

In consequence of the raising of the wind, and repeated rise of the 
glass, our 8. I. found himself rapidly revolving on a storm-centre, 
his legs travelling at the rate of many knots—some of them specially 
intricate—an hour. Considerable confusion prevailed, some damage 
being done. 

KLOODS !!! 

Papa has been extensively inundated with Christmas bills, these 
extending in immense sheets over the study table. 

‘There’s little hope of his being rescued until his ship comes home ; 
but he is resolutely endeavouring to keep his head above water. He 
is collecting such of his capital as is still floating, the greater part of 
it, however, being sunk. Although everything is one vast pool, papa 
remarks that there is very little in the pool. itis curiousthat in spite 
of these floods of bills none of the sellers have been inundated—it is 
only the buyers. 

Mur Special Insolvent aforementioned writes to say that, although 
afiairs are now at a low ebb, he has experienced considerable difficulty 
in getting his furniture ‘‘ out.’’ 

MISCELLANEOUS EVENTS !!!! 

There is a serious block at our hairdresser’s: it has never been 
known to smile. 

‘Jur huntsman is actually regretting that he has not had a burst! 

Snow is still falling, and is now a positive drug in the market; th: 
wind, on the contrary, is rising ; but should it succeed in reaching a 
high figure, the latter may be expected to come down with a crash. 


VOL. XXXIII.—wNO. &§ 


| periodical—‘‘ a journal of pure literature 


a a RR 


A 

A 

Wy 
it 
yay 


— ~~ 


I 


nace 
3 


~~ we 


eS 


Sewn = 





Jones thinks it very slippery. 





Among our polite acquaintances many tiles have been taken off. 

A criminal we know states that he has been blown upon. 

Our Special Insolvent had succeeded in hoarding up a little store, 
but his hoarding has now been swept away. 


NEW LEAVES. 
I. NGLISH. 
The Daisy.—The last six months’ numbers of this excellent 
’’_in a tastefully-bound 
volume, forms « handsome present to place in the hands of our ‘‘ sweet 
little Buttercups’’—aye, and ‘‘ Daisys.’’ 

Water: its Collection and Distribution.—Under this title Messrs. 
Warne and Co. have issued a book full of information on the subject 
of water, its use and abuse. The section treating of its use for 
domestic and dietetic purposes should be studied by consumers and 
water-drinkers, who can learn from it how to keep their pipes and 
drains sweet, which is the best tap, and how to get the best drain of 
sweet water to their pipes. 

Notable Novels (same publishers).—The two last issues of this 
excellent series are ‘‘ Cyril Thornton ’”’ and ‘‘ Reginald Dalton.’’ No 
one can say they are not able novels, or that they are not able to get 
these good novels cheap. 

l’OREIGN, 

The Ban Francisco News Letter is perhaps the best Californian paper 
that comes to our hands. Its Christmas number is filled with most 
entertaining news and narratives, and with characteristic and clever 
illustrations. We must admit the claim to praise of its illustrated 
contemporary, The Wasp. That paper and the New York Chic are 
showing how coloured illustrations may be freely introduced into 
weekly papers.—The Melbourne Punch, by far the best comi paper in 
the colony, has also in a recent number indulged in a well-executed 
coloured cartoon.—The Detroit Free Press and its supplement, The 
Household, are always full of admirable reading. The same may be 
said of The Buffalo Sunday Morning \Vews. 





An Ice Sort of Riddle. 
Wuat English river is most like the Thames when it is in an 
entirely frozen condition?—Why, the ‘ Ice-is,’’ of course! (The 


dogg 4 aoe 
‘‘ Tsis,’’ don’t you seer) 
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BUSKIN. 

ws I Danyonethirl, 
~S [ wonder, from 
my remarks last 
week, that l was 
casting the stone 
of blame _ at 
Messrs. Ban- 
croft, Hare, and 
Kendal for the 
non- production 
of absolutely 
English novel- 
ties at their 
theatres? Such 
was not my in- 
tention, at any 
rate. I merely 
wished to note 
as a facet, curi- 
ous in stage his- 


80CK AND 


tory, that at 
two theatres 
where all the 


conditions of 
high intelligence and appreciative taste are fulfilled, the managers do 
not seem encouraged to rely on articles of purely home manufacture ; 
and I faney I rather meant to hint that the fault lay with the home 
manufacture ! 

And it is rather curious and a matter for speculation and thought— 
though I have no space to speculate or think about it here—how 
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And sing ‘‘ Hurrah!” with a Fal-lal-la, 
For that genial driver man, 

And sing ‘* Hurray !’’ for that damsel gay 
Who rode on a Pickford’s van. 





The Northumberland Avenue Theatre is not to be. Mr. Sefton 
Parry has yielded the site in favour of that 5. E. R., which played 
such havoc with,Dickens’s ‘‘ boyhood’s home,”’ Dulborough. Mr. 
Parry had his theatre plans somewhat advanced, I believe, but on 
calmly Sefton the matter to the bottom he was fain to acknowledge 
the railway company’s claims as Parrymount, and allow himself to be 
‘bought ’—a very different matter indeed from being *‘ sold’’! 





Mr, I’. I. Macklin is engaged to play in the revival of The World 
after the rum of the pantomime at Drury Lane. He will play the part 
of Martin Bashferd. Mr. Macklin is a painstaking and rising per- 
former, and is likely to earn more fame and Mar-tin long before we’ ve 
done with him. 





On dit that Mr. Frederic Clay and Mr. Burnand are engaged upon 
a comic opera for Mr, Henderson. To this on dit I need merely say on 
dit-d! 





Mr. Ilenry Neville will join the Princess's company at the termina- 
tion of Mr. Booth’s engagement. The best of all good luck to Booth 
of them! NESTOR. 


SOME SLIGHT AMENDS. 
I 


A Public Piae. 20m. Mr. Tuixsores and Mr. Siirrer diseovered 
im perplexity. 
‘The snow is far, far too deep for 








7 7 ! 
L Ah, cruel fate ! 
me to wade through tomy home. 


Mr. Sitverx. And I—say, can I dare the glacial journey? Ah, 
no! It were madness! Yet hope at length dawns; a cab ap- 
proaches 


Mr. Tiunxsores. What: Two golden pounds to bear us but two 


miles? Alus! I cannot disburse this amount. 


Mr. Supp Nor I, indeed 

p hen must we fain lie down here and expire! Hard fate! 
But see—v ho and what is this fair being that comes arrayed in hope 
ind 11@Di fF 

Enter a WeraAtp or Mercy. 

Tur Henanp or Mexcy. Lam stationed hereabouts by the Metro- 
| dof Works,which, admitting its incapacity to deal with the 
snow, t! such opportunities as this to make some littleamends. See 

| this vast and bulging purse. Its moneys are for the defrayment of the 
nereased cal fu demanded of those victims of the Beard who would 
wend homeward. Ho, cabby, here are the two golden pounds! 
[This is an excellent notion of the Board’s, and praiseworthy. 
II. 

. af Jiviwestic Fireside. Mr. and Mrs. Movey discovered. 

Mus. Morey. Say, dear, shall we not hie us to the theatre, and 
thus dispe] the pervading gloom of our home ? 

In. Morey. Nay, wite, but it cannot be! See ye not how the 

treets between this and the places of revelry are impassable for 

2 I: is indeed as ye declare it. Then must we even stay 
re and nurse our inward gloom. 

A merry knock at the front door is heard ; then there enter a party of 
cheerful iauminers, who straightway whilean hour with a goodly enter- 
fainment. 

‘in. Morey. Nuy now, but ’tis well done! Say, mummers, what 

iii be your guerdon¢ 

| HE Mi MMrks. No guerdon will we take. Hither have we come, 

nt by the Metropolitan Board, which, confessing its incapacity to 
ical With the snow, would yet make such amends as, Kc. 


’ ‘ ) kent 
seldom the real bnglish artic! ceds, and, though adapted by the 
same hands—the dialogue and (in scime cases) the treatment of the 
story hving quite original—how s+llomthe foreign article ever does 
anything else. Does this point to bad construction on the british 
dramatist’s part, orimability to .nvent an interesting story, cr what fr 
Mr. ‘‘Smedley,’’ whose nar sine Inded in tl at of Mash and 
Faces at the Haymarket, is ¢) t Mr nd } he Editor 
yu . ‘ i il off L it » Ul ‘ i 
Of Jie, und is making his ti ’ rar in leoudon . Lrilliant 
carver 18 possibly before him—« ny rate he has Zone on his sid ind 
if, in his costume, he is not lutely “ uptothe nines,’’ at least! 
be expe ted tu be up iO The ites. 
Ir. Burnand’s alipt t Le Mu Canpogne, however, 18 
‘ y {> ° YY j 
Per DE it the Princ ies 8, and mot is bhaye t 
t I rire v) } mioaere r ly +, + ! 
It ‘s a itil n th Qh ri I ‘ I) . GvICS i] 
(oghlan is to play the principal part, ** The Colom who gives the 
“tle. ; ' , 
title to thy piece (is this Mr. Du Maurier’s Colonel, I wonder 7), which 
is of course the (olonel of the whol affair. 
Phe tollowing t uching incident was cne of the many which ocenrre: 
on that dreadful Tuesday last mont} 
Oh, the snow it snew and the wind it blew 
It blew very hard indecod— 
And an actress she, havi S had her 
To bus-i-r would yx: d 
The sr without as it v I a} 
Did drift and wrigg@le and dal 
s} reed *' Oh iawk ! I never can \ 
[il have to proc tb.”? 
She s nt arour t } f she f } 
(on herow t 
bles Tate i ru I ‘ ” 
Chey'a ra) + ¢ ‘ 4 eT Se 
And ‘‘ nary brou’m,”’ sail every gr 
‘Could sweep such streets as those :” 
While re and more, &s she ste iat her door 
lt ene w and blew l fro 
But soon there loom through t ecy vloca 
: : ‘mia & ~ % -V*-4la 
And slientiy seem to glide 
A van, two horse, and aman of ¢ ret — 
A ** Pickford ’’ in all its pride. 
her irtful sail ind if evuil 
That innocent driver man 
And, hishly elate, she arrives in sf 
On top of that Pickford van 
Ther gy. ** Hurray !’® for a frost 
WV Tie? ’ “T ‘ i j “a 
Wh as : 
When i f ‘ s ist oddle tf 


dhe Board really deserve great commendatien for this idea. 
Ilf. 
. Another Apariment. An Invalid Discovered. 
INVALID. Again the snow-hound thoroughfares! Another 
day without my wonted constitutional! Alas! this weary liver can 


| Car It it brier time mcre; for already it troubleth me. Ah, for this 
LiImMws ‘ ‘ ‘a. Ie : lacy a ie } + . , 
ious headache—this indiyestion—this loss of appetite. Would that 


ach would come—and yet the outlay ! 


_ Luter a Docror. 

3 * . ca: See € show thy tongue and tell thy symptoms. 
‘is 1 had augured. Hvre are medicaments. Here also is an 

-utormatic chair to shake thee up and down for thy liver’s sake. 

Tug Invarip. Ah, I am better—but, alas! thy fee. 
be ~ EOE 1, See 8 no fee required Hither am I despatched 
, 5 - I po.tan Board, which, « onfessing, Kc. 

Pre Loard have really acted most taudadly in this matter. 
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THE CAROLS OF 


IlIl.—THE BRIDGE AT 


\"pon the bridge, like Alfred T., 
I hang, though not with “ grooms and porters ’’; 
Nor gaze I on old Coventry, 
But into Cam’s wood-shaded waters. 
And each trim sward, each grand old pile, 
With magic truth to mem'ry brings 
[ts own association, while 
I loiter on the bridge at King’s. 


CLOUDLAND. 


KING’S. 


Come let me dream they were a dream, 
Tne last score years, and that [I’m waking 
To find that Time has stored his steam, 
Instead of such hard running making. 
Or else his hourglass upside down 
He's turned, or bac kward bent his wings ; 
And that in freshman’s cap and gown 
I lounge upon the bridge at King’s. 


Yes, once again beneath my fe ret 

The dear swan-studded river’s flowing ; 
I hear the bells in cadence sweet 

Ring ‘‘ chapel,” and [ must be going! 

: tramp of many feet—and then 

A boyish laughing chorus rings— 
Perchance I've chums among these men 

Who pass me on the bridge at King’s! 


Sure yonder youth with fluffy chin 

Is dear old Smith of little Downin g ! 
Yet no! for Smith's at Lincoln’s Inn. 

A Q.C.’s silk his labours crowning. 
Nor is the big one Brown, because 

A bishop’s lawnsleeved robe now clings 
About the form of him who was 

The bruiser of his time at King’s, 


They’ve gone! Acrossthe quad again 
Their la 1ughter sounds and sets me sighing. 

I'll look up Jones—Ah me! ’twere vain ! {= 
’Neath Isandlwana’s soil he’s lying. 
And ‘* Men may come and men may go, 

Like ‘lennysonian brooklet, sings 
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AN ELYsIUM. 


= / ; a ee | om ¢ - wony awer w > ” 
The Cam, while here I watch it flow Tom: —* AIN'T SBEN You LATELY, Bit. - 
Iseneath me and the bridge at King’s! | Rill: —** No ; Touin a-porn’ time. Hap TWo MONTHs. 
- Tom :—*‘ Wor run?” 


I’ll bolt to Robinson, of Caius, 

The game prize-getting little sizar ! 
I14’d cut me were he here, for he’s 

Now M.P., millionaire, and miser. 
Ah me! in vain I strive to dream ! | GROUND 
I stand upon you, and you seem 

A bridge of sighs, oh, bridge of King’s! 





THEATRICAL. 


Worps of regret for the death of Mr. E. A. Sothern from us may 
come late, but the passing away of so distinguished an actor and s0 


generous and estimable a man we cannot leave unnoticed. Other 
recent and more sudden deaths have occurred among actors, who, as it 
were, delight us to-night and are dead to-m srrow.—The death of 


es. Bateman, and re- opening of — 8 Wells under the management 
of her daughter, has given Mr. J. L Loole another opportunity of 
affording his es ‘or-re ady sympathy and support, by appearing gat ** The 


Wells”? forsix nights only as Simmonsin The Spitalfields Weaver, assis- 
ted by Mr. Billington and Miss Ellen Meyrick.— The Schoo for Scandal 
has also been reproduced, with the same excellent cast as before, 
followed on Saturday last by Othello, with Mr. Charles Warner as the 
Moor, Mr. Hermann Vezin as Iago. and Miss Ibateman (Mrs. Crowe) as 


E:nilia. This ought t’o-tell-o. We wish Miss Lateman may have 4 
full measure of succes 88, and no a- Bate eman-t. 
At the Opera Comique Miss Petrelli has assumed the character of 


Mabel in the Pirates of Pemzanee. She plays and sings with such 


ahi 14 is TO elicit the » fre 2q' 1ent and cordi: i! pla sndits of the audience. 
Tue Cantexuery.—In ‘t The Snowflake Ballet’? may be scen some 
very pretty dancing. ‘‘Snowflakes’’ have led us all a very pretty 
lance lately, and the piece isrunning well. Saturnalia alsoisrunning 
so successfully that with two such oad runners and other ‘‘ varietics’ 
th I management’’ ought to be winning in a ‘‘ Canter-bury.” 
Tue Scxney has 4 splendid ballet, the magnificent dresses for which 
were designed by Mr. A. Chasemore. They could not be more chis/t'e, 


in j IT p-o'-my- 7), Li I ig still most handsomely handled. 


Bill -— 
SHOOTIN’ 

Tom : 
IRELAND, 
"STEAD 0° 
Alone, despite my maunderings, | TO CARRY A GUN; YoU 
PAID FUR 
ALONE TWO MONTHS. 





‘“TRESPASSIN’ ON A GENT'S GROUND, CARRYIN’ A GUN, AND 
RABBITS WITHOUT A LICENCE.”’ 
—** An! WHY DON’T YER DO 
HIKE YERSELF TO THAT THEER [LAND LEAGUE, AN’ STEAL GINTS’ 
TRESPASSIN’ HON IT. YOU WON'T WANT NO LICENCE FUR 
CAN SHOOT MEN 'STEAD O° RAHHITS THEER, AN’ KE WELL 


HAKGAIN, AN’ NEVER A CHANST OF A FORTNIT, LET 


wot I'M GOING TO, HEMIGKATE TO 


THE 
” 


IT INTO 


ImrerraL.—Billee :n measured off, and his ‘‘ goose’”’ 
is cooked. 


VAUDEVILLE. 


Taylor has ber 


-The Gue'nor is played out, and has been Divorced. 


Hen Masesry’ ‘The Mastodon Minstrels’? have ‘‘ sung out,’ 
and gone cleewhere 

Orrna Comiqur.—Zhe Children's Pinafore has been taken off —to 
be put on agiin in th © province 4. 

aince or Watt os. -On Wednesday last, ‘‘ by special desire of 


their president, Mr. Henry Irving,’’ ‘* The 
Society ’’ gave @ morning performance of Othello. Mr. John Child in 
the principal character, Mr. Wallack as Iago, Mr RL. Roumien as 
and Miss Florence Worth as Desdemona—ali sustained their 
parts with most marked ability, being well supported throughout, the 
gratification of a discriminating audience being manifested in frequent 
and unstinted applause. These clever amateurs repeated their peor. 
formance on Friday at the Windsor Tneatre, under distinguished 
patronage, in aid of the Windsor Dispensary. 


Irving Amateur Dramatic 


t i=810, 
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Harwood You! 


Joun VPsaroy Avavetrvs Harkwoop, at Kidderminster, has been 
lvertising for clerks, obtaining from the applicant, £40 or £60 as 
~ rity, and then causing himee lf to be ** non est, an anything but 
} s¢ pro jing. In addition t» this, however, he has rewarded 
some of the townspeople who were nd to hit n by indu ing their 
laughtera to elope with him.  J.uc ‘ily | he has been captured at Liver- 
pool, and if he only ge ts half he deserves the ex-schoolmaster will be 
iesing from social circles for a co isiderable time. 
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THAT 


BHisifi7 
‘ Viereqg® y 


There's a fellow we know who, directly there’s a “ frost,’’ is sure to come 
round on the look-out for dinners and small loans. 


ee eee 


but when the ‘frost’ is over, 
and we want those little! 
waarkally sbs 


ans repaid, 
I lt hard to appr ach 80 ON. 





“ TRANSMIGRATION ” 


? } } 4 ) 
and all is fulness and flushnes-, But back he « 
a : 
that fellow is all this tirn 


BUSINESS AGAIN. 


¢ \\ (|B Ml 
NMS 
bm, Ws e 
jj ey 
| \ or 
' : , it tit 
oy ° 4 }\ 
\-4 ) o \\\ ! { \ \ \\ ii 
os \ ‘hy » e\id ‘loa os | : 


‘ 


And he isn’t to be frightened away by any servant with a message that we are 
out, but boldly peeps into her hand for dinner-invites. 


a = Sige Ss eaTibi FAS 





mes again next *‘ frost.’’ 
or would have sent that 
We re sure th 


** Fact is, old fellow,’ 
ttle Sum ; 
at fellow has ce me a former existence in some other form. 





el > he says, ‘' I’ve been up a tree 
ut directly th ‘frost breaks and 
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PENNY WISDOM. 
RoNDEL. 


I care? for her—well !— not a penny— 
She didn’t care twopence for me! 

So clearly there could not be any 
Love lost between ¢iis He and She ! 

I’ve certainly loved a great many— 
But with Her it was not tobe! 

I cared for h. r—well !—not a penny— 
She didn’t care twopence for me! 


I met her at Abergavenny 
(Not used for the rhyme, for, you sce, 
I might just as well say Kilkenny }), 
’T was only at Afternoon Tea— 
I cared for her—well !—not a penny— 
She didn't care twopence for me! 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS KITCHEN BOILER. 


Srxce I last wrote to you, sir, I have passed through a week of the 
most horrible suspense and danger. Sudden death has not only been 
at my dcor, soto speak, but has been shut up with me within the 
walls of my semi-detached tenement. I have been, as it were, pass- 
ing my time with a demon on the premises, I have been placed in a 
state of siege beneath my own roof. I have been afraid, tor my wife 
and children’s sake, to go out, even for help, and much more afraid 
for my own to comein again. My back pxrlour has been, in effect, 
undermined ; my kitchen turned into a kind of Brobdingnagian bomb ; 
my very front passage as perilous a place as our advanced trenches 
once were before Sebastopol. A summary termination to my 
‘“}xtra-Special’’ existence by concussion, by compound fracture, by 
scalding water, by explosive convulsion, by anatomical annihilation 
has been, if the metaphor be permissible, staring me in the face. Jn 
short, to put all I have written into plain and simple English, I am the 
unfortunate possessor of a scif-filling hitchen boiler, unprovided with a 
safety-valve and possessing no ** get-at-able’’ aperture by which it can lé 
repl nished } 


The startling intelligence contained in the daily papers for the 19th 
inst., to the effect that three plain cooks had been already blown up 
with their boilers, not unnaturally led me to inspect our own; and 


the discovery that it was one constructed on the most dangerous 
principles led to the immediate development of something like a pani: 
in our household. The female who fills a menial position in our 
family, instead of rising to the occasion, fell into hysterics as 600N is 
I had explained to her the necessity for caution, and added consider- 
ably to the general alarm by rushing into the front garden brandish- 
ing a carpet broom and most irrelevantly shouting, ‘*‘ Fi-er! fi-er!”’ 
at the te p of her normally high voice. = 

Thus deprived of herlocal knowledge of the kitchen range at a critical 
moment, and finding that water ran but sparingly from the boiler tap, 
I felt that I was called upon to do something desperate and decisive, 
and so scizing the poker, I dashed at the fire and raked it out with 
such reckless abandon that some of the red-hot cinders scuttled away 
into the china pantry, and all but furnished full cause for our 
domestic’s hysterical shouts. Foreven when I had discovered that the 
straw and empty boxcs on the pantry-floor were on fire there was a 
total absence of water toc xtinguish it, and it was only by an ‘‘ Extra- 
Special”? effort of my brain that I happened to remember our store 
of soda water, by the expenditure of eight bottles of which I finally 
mastered the conflagration. 

That done. there was the question of dinner to consider, and as 


every other flue in the house smoked furiously, it was absolutely 

necessary to relight the kitchen fire or essay to cook our piece of 

sirloin over thie parlour gas ‘ hands lie P. In the me antime I had set 
a Pee eee 4 eee = ee) ae ] j he t of the boiler whilst 

my eldest son at work to drill a hole in the yp of th ’ 

his sister, w neaningly, but with an evident absence of any know- 

. ° e ° ° . . 4 . ae ° 
le dge ot pra tical hy drostati: Ss, tris ] to force miniature snowballs into 
it, up the tap. 


At six-thirty that eve: ing we were not yet blown up, it is true, but 
on the other hand, the sirloin of beef was not ne arly done, and as the 
boiler began to rumble internally in the most alarming manner about 
that time, I promptly decided to finally withdraw the kitchen fire and 
fall back on sardines and potted ham for dinner. 

Since that ill-omened day existence in our dwelling has been 4 most 
chequered one, most of my time having been spent at the boiler-side 
in endeavouring to feed it like a croupy infant, by snow water passed 
through a quill, which I managed to insert in 4 small aperture made 
after weary hours of labour with a drill. Our domestic has refused 
absolutely to enter the kitchen whilst the fire islighted, and the cook- 
ing has thus devolved upon me. I would I could say I had 
L 


I have not, and when the boiler, 
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as it has hada trick of doing several times a day, has gurgled violently 
nothing but the sternest sense of duty has kept me at my post. Oomic- 
copy, under such circumstances, has been out of the question, and I 
am quite prepared if necessary for your reproof. I would rather be 
blown up by you, sir, in fact, than by my self-filling boiler! 


TURF-CUTTINGS ; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To tHE Epiror or ‘“ Fun.”’ 


The Cave, last Wednesday. 

Sik,—Right again, as usual, youwsee, as I need scarcely point out. 
My tip for the Address gave Government Majority for winner, didn’t 
it? Well, the animal pulled through, sir, as I predicted ; there's 
nothing wonderful in that, however, for, though it alwaysseems to 
be having a desperate struggle for it, im the end it generally proves 
its ability to come in hand over hand:an easy winner in the long run 
(and the runs are so long now that it ishigh time they were shortened). 
This is suggestive of **roping,”’ but there is in reality no more a 
*‘rope’’ than there is ‘“an axe inthe lobby,’’ and even Mr. O'Donnell 
admits the absence of the latterartiele. 

There have been sundry attempts to put pressure upon the head of 
affairs to reverse the order of ‘the eard with regard to two events, and 
run the Land Bill Hunter's Plate before bringing on the Qoercion 
Scurry ; but the powers that be have remained firm, and the field for 
the latter was trotted out for the preliminary canter on Monday, The 
Irish animals were skittish,as usual—‘ only more so’’—and one of 
them, the light-mouthed Biggar, had to be turned out of the ring. 
This caused somewhat of a commotion among his stable companions, 
and there was such a kicking up of heels that it took all night, and a 
good deal of the next day, to reduce them to order; but they had to 
give in to the rein at last, and, in consequence of the trouble they have 
given, will probably be worked on the curl for some time to come. It 
1s some consolation to lovers of fair sport that such ccnduct is sure to 
discredit the Irish stable and alienate public favour. 

Mr. Forster's Coercion (or rather Protection) isso sure of victory in 
the end, distant though it probably is, that it is hardly necessary to 
say that it has my support; but, 28 some people won't be satisfied 
without my tip, why, there it is. ‘The animal is much fancied by all 
but the Irish contingent, who are too much in love with their own 
selection, Obstruction, to exercise their common sense, for their 
candidate is obviously blind and, with all its powers of ‘‘ crossing,” 
without the slightest chance of ultimate success. 

The London Athletic Club hold their general meeting to-night, and 
prophetically speaking, as becomes the Old Man, I muy say the 
report of the last, and the prospects of the coming, season are as 
satisfactory as can be desired. Ni xt week I shall have digest d the 
subject and may have more to say. 

look out next week for my selection for the Kempton Park Grand 
Llurdle Handi ip. Such a seght it will be !—Yours, \«., 

‘Thornonivus, 


THE END OF THE STATE TRIALS. 


** Wonez things,’’ say some (with truth, we trust) 
“There might have been effected ;”’ 

And some will say, with much disgust, 
It’s just what they expected ; 

While some regard it with dismay, 
And some with gasping fury, 

We simply give a shrug and say, 


7? 


‘*An /rish trial-by-jury ! 

A Parliamentary ‘ Post.’’ 
Sim ALEXANDER Gonvon not wishing to prolong further the pro- 
tracted debates on the Irish (juestion, and yet having something he 


| wished to say, printed his remarks in circular form, and instead of 


catching the Speaker's eye, caught the post, and sent round his speech 
to the whole of the Members of the House of Commons. It is useless, 
we fear, to hope that this example will be generally followed, though 
there is clearly no more direct way of ‘‘ posting” Members up in the 
topics upon which they have to legislate. Obstructionists, too, would 
be baflled were they obliged to send round the speeches they now 
deliver viva voce. They would be literally driven from ‘‘ pillar’’ to 
‘*post,’’ indeed ; and their interminable discourses, instead of effect- 
ing a waste of time, would merely cause an overflow of the waste- 
paper basket. Then, too, there would be such a simple, and yet 
effectual, way of bringing any debate summarily to an end. All the 
majority would have to do to close it, in fact, would be to merely 
abstain from opening the postal packets containing the minority’s 
speeches. = 2 

6 


Morro :on THER Hovse or Commons.—Better legis- 


never. 


Be a, ' ' 
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PRIZE RACE. 
WILL YOU TAKE ME 
KOUND YF On, 


‘Now, 


—-!* Ion 


FOR A 
YES, ! YOU LL BE THE 


1 ¢ i la z 


Sandy 


SANDY, 
A KACE 


CURT COMMENTS. | 
Ir is stated that Mr. MacDonogh, ().C., the leading counsel for the 
defence in the Land League trial, was one of the junior counsel for 
the defence in the ("Connell trialin 18! 1, and therefore constitutes an 
interesting link with past hi of Ireland. We suppose if hi 


iin 
a 


vOry 


+} 


had not been there he would ne essarily have been ‘*¢ missing link.’? 

The Audit Of! it the Paymaster-General’s Department have 
actually refused to pay certain m neys becanse in one account the word 
‘*favour’’ was spelt with a 1°’ and in the other the vowel was 
omitted. ‘This is truly u-morous: if they are so particular that every- 
thing corresponds they must have a lot of corresponding clerks. : 

A contemporary states that the recent severe weather has reduced 

li urt offences all over the country to an extent which is emi- 
nently refreshing. Surely not ; the decrease of police-court cases would 
imply that there has been less *‘ refreshis 
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MELTING MOMENTS. 


Time of chilblains and blue noses, 
When Jack [rost, as with a belt, 

Every flood and fountain closes, 
Save the jabber of the Celt ; 

It is one of my worst vices 

To abhor your snows and ices, 

And opine a skate though nice is 
Quite inferior to this melt ! 


For if wading’s not delightful, 
Say, is slipping so divine ? 

Are soaked trousers much more frightful 
Than a spiflicated spine ? 

Boyish, and not virile, vigour’s 

That which sports with wintry rigours ; 

Figure eights seem foolish figures, 
When one’s figure’s forty-nine ! 


No, let poor old fogies favour 
Slush that suits their sluggish blood ; 
There are joys of subtle savour 
To be picked out of the mud ! 
When the grimy ousts the gritty 
I'rom the wet ways of the City, 
Eve, they’ll show yeu, ’s quite as pretty 
After, as before the Flood! 


Watch the rime and refuse, drifted 
Townwards, clog her passage through ; 
See a hem discreetly lifted, 
And then curse the thawing, do !— 
When it’s mankind’s bounden duty 
To admire the nice and pooty, 
And the dainty boots of beauty 
Show a bit more than a Jout ! 


Then the thoughtful thaw unfetters 
Parcels that, imprisoned, wait ; 
Lets a man receive his letters, 
Only three or four days late ;— 
Gives the glory of goloshes, 
And the grace of mackintoshes 
To the bard, who even washes 
Now he’s paid his water-rate. 


3ut the present world-wide puddle 
Yields a joy that makes these blush :— 
Contemplation of the muddle 
Into which our ediles rush. 
Bliss for men and gods’ delighting, 
ltapturous—ecstatic—biting ! 
Viewing idiot vestries fighting 
With the universal slush ! 





Nota Bene! 

A country cornfactor, who was a wag 
in his way, having recently sold out all 
his stock of horse beans, stuck up the 
letters ‘‘N.B.” in his window, and! re- 
ferred all inquiries for the lacking com- 
modity to those mysterious capitals. 
Pressed at last to explain his meaning, he 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Well, you can’t be classic 
scholars, you can’t, not to know that 
N.B. is French for ‘Not-a-Bean in the 
shop.’ ”’ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


, sHouLD I win.” 








Seasonable Suggestions. 

Tue weather is invarial ly a favourite theme of conversation with 
Englishmen, but lately it has especially been an ice topic. 

If someone remarks that he thinks the frost is ‘‘ breaking up,’’ 
immediately reply, ‘‘ Yes, it’s school, though,’’ and then assume 4 
thawtful expression. 

Should anyone want to know your opinion of the weather, say you 
should not be surprised if it were to get warmer ‘‘ by degrees.”’ 

One of the leading theatres announced that it closed in consequence 
of the inclement weather. This was superfluous ; the closing of a 
theatre is generally associated with a ‘‘ frost.” 


Tue first meeting of the Kyrle Society for the current year was 
lay; and a very suitable time of year, too, for 
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BANBURY CAKES. 


«1 MIDDLE-AGED gentleman, sleek and trim, 
In a first class carriage seated, 

Listen’d, as some folks would do to a hymn, 
To ‘* Banbury cakes”’ repeated ! 


He beckoned the boy and he bought a store 

eb assuage his gastric yearning, 

then beckoned again, and purchased some more 
As he saw the boy returning. 


Ile ate and he ate for many a mile, 
And thoughts of his youth came thronging ; 
His face was sweet with a sugary smile : 
As he quenched his boy ish longing. 


7° 7 


\ middle-aged gentleman went to bed, 
So shining and clean and rosy, 

Into the pillows he nestled his head, 
And curled himself snug and cosy. 


He slumbered a space, when a ghastly pest 
Of a pastry hag came bumping, 

Like twenty stone, on the top of his chest, 
Till his heart grew faint with thumping. 


She had currant eyes and a flaky lip, 
And a robe of sugared messes, 

And she only loosened her sticky grip 
To threaten him with caresses. 


1f she should kiss him, he’d smother and di: 
An agonised fear enchained him ; 
He would cry, or fly '—he could only lie, 
And the weight of the lady pained him. 


At last with a struggle he broke the spell— 

Woke with a genuine aching, 

With a yell; to that dream he bid farewell | 

And for ever—to Banbury caking ! | 

A Military Paradox. 

An Cflicer never gets so much ‘ as when he 
is actually engaged in some war. 


. oF 
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FROST ‘‘ BITS.’’ 


Srvexar cases of drowning are erroneously headed by our contem- 
porarics ** Accidents on the Ice.’’? Now, no one was ever yet drowned 
on the ice. It is those who fail to remain om it, and go through it, 
that run ¢hat risk. 

= 
o 

The greatest ‘‘ bore’’ in skating, in all senses of the word, is that 

you muke with a brad-aw] in your boot-heel for the skates’ screw. 
* * 
. ‘ . . . * | 

Sardines ¢ Uhuile may be a popular summer relish. .Just now skates 

d Vhuile are the only fish we care about. 
* * 

r ” ve . » . . 

Ihe Wigan election took place just in time. A week later ther 
could not have been a ‘‘warm’’ contest; nor, indeed, a contest of 
any kind, as only Arctic veterans would have been able to reach that 
North-west ‘* Poll’’ on the day of the election. 

, * ° ; . a 

Frost, the famous Chartist, was a great advocate for the levelling of 
all «lass distinctions in his time; but there is a still surviving mem- 
ber of the Frost family—we allude tothe notorious ‘ Jack ’’—who 
attacks prince, peer, and peasant alike with even greater bitterness. 


, ol 
USUML 


© ° 
Ice, we notice, is still on sale at the dépuls. We presume it 


is weighed on a *‘ sliding scale.”’ 


* 
Wanted—a dentist who will undertake to draw some of the worst 


teeth of the wind. 


—_——_ SS ———_——— — 


A Motherly Sort of Person. 

Mrs. SHAW, the wife of a Newcastle mechanic at present out of work, 
has presented her husband with four little girls at one time, one of 
which has two teeth. Luckily two of the infants did not survive, or 
the mechanic would have had plenty of work to do—to mind them. 
Substantial sympathy has been evinced by many visitors in the neigh- 
bourhood, it is said, and thoagh we never like to stop charity in any 
shape, we think this kind of thing ought Shawly not to be encouraged. 








Small Boy (to old lady) 








WEIGHT FOR AGE. 
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Thieving Done on the Premises. 

T'ue other day the Leeds police were informed by a gentleman 
named Saynor that two men had entered his house while he and his 
wife were at church, had nearly murdered his daughter, and had 
stolen his cash-box. On the authorities proceeding to the house they 
found Miss Mary Ann Saynor in bed, apparently suffering from the 
injuries; but on the surgeon examining the bruises he at once pro- 
nounced them to have been self-inflicted, and two of the notes having 
been traced to the young lady, she admitted her guilt. [er defemos 
was that her lover had promised her certain presents, and she took the 
money in order to buy them, believing that he would give her the 
money when she told him what she had done, and then she could re- 
fund the amount. Fact certainly in this case is stranger than fiction, 
for of ull the strange stories (and we can’t help thinking her statement 
isa ‘‘story’') this is the strangest. The young lady is by name 
Saynor, but wecannot imagine an insaner idea than this ; as, however, 


not supposed to be accountable for their actions when in 


«et 


pe ple are 
love we will Saynor more about it. 


‘*Our Money Article.” 

ADVICE TO Lapies.-During the present weather chapped 
hands are a great nuisance. lead, dear little ’opsey Wopsies, for we 
will let you into 4 secret, and tell you how a lady can keep her hands 
quite free from ¢ haps tis by carefully « irculating a report that you 
have NO MONEY. ‘I'he chaps will keep away, you bet. 

Avyvick To Younc Men.--Never ask a young lady you wish to get 
married to (especially if she bas money) why her back hair does ag} 
match with that in the front. 


YounG 


Strange Generosity on the part of a Careful Man when 
a Child. 

A misex died in the South of England a few days ago. After 
careful investigation his trustees find he once gave something away. 
In the giddy frivolity of his early youth he gave the measles to his 
younger brother. ‘This fact ls ww Le Landed down to posterity in brass 
letters on his tombstone. 
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HIS LOOKS. 


Mary, cook (to Jane, housemaid) :—‘‘ Bur wor I says 18s, Don’t HE look THE NOBLEMAN !”’ 








ANOTHER HOUSEHOLDER’S GRIEVANCE. 


Matitpa Jang! It isn’t fair! 
I do declare I never 

Can get ay right and proper share 
Of anything whatever. 

Now look at this confounded snow, 
And how the stuff's divided, 

And tell me—did you ever know 
Behaviour so one-sided ? 


Just look! The folks across the road 
Have had it blown and drifted 

Against their doorways by the load— 
Are they so good and gifted 

That they should have sufficient snow 
‘To snow them up and trap them, 

While I've this wretched bit to show 
Matilda! I could slap them! 


‘‘Ar a meeting of the London and Westminster Constitutional 
Association, Dr. John Rae delivered a lecture on ‘ Arctic Life and 
Exploration.’ In moving a vote of thanks to the lecturer, Mr. 
Woollaston Pym drew attention to the condition of England ——.”’ 
There must have been a remarkable m larity in the descriptions given 
by the two gentlemen ! 


NOTICE !—On Tuesday next, 
THE VALENTINE DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED.—ONE PENNY. 


One Shilling ; by post, 1s. 2d., 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. BY TOM HOOD. 


Oven Ons Hunprep Itivustrations By FREDERICK BARNARD. 
Uniform with the above, 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


An ILiusTRaTsp Novu.zrrs. 
“FUN” OFFICE, 153, FLEET STREET, E.OC. 


Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 24d. 


FOUR FLIRTS: 
Their Cards, and How They Played Them. 


By Erxnzst Warren. Illustrated by Hat Luptow. 
The demand for this book has rendered it necessary to print another 
edition, which is now ready for delivery as a Standard Shilling Book, 
and is the first of a series to be called Round Table Books. 


99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.O. 
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INTRODUCTORY. 


Ir isn’t that FUN would appear ostentatious 
Concerning his worth and acts, 

That he trumpets them loudly—it isn’t—good gracious ! 
It’s only his love of facts. | 

Whenever he’s struck with his wisdom or beauty,’ 
It’s plain to the merest dunce, 

It’s simply his clear unavoidable duty 
To spread it abroad at once. 


I, CONTENT. 


Laugh away ! 
Such a lot of fun! 
Never mind explaining— 
I know I’ve only one. 
Only one! and plenty, 
And so you needn’t stare ; 
I never wanted twenty, 
I wouldn’t have ’em—there ! 


You’re gaining 


When you have a number 
You generally find 
They make a lot of lumber, 
itate the mind : 
You can't recall the faces 
Of ev’ry one you ’ve got, 
You mix the flow’rs and laces, 
And muddle up the lot. 


When, though, favoured merely 
With a single one, 

All its beauties clearly 
Shine beneath the sun, 

Then, with time—and plenty, 
The smallest points will tell, 

They wouldn’t if you ’d twenty, 
Of course not. 


II. DISCONTENTED. 
Bother take valentines ! 





Very well! 


For their sake who repines ? 

As for me, I declare they might be buried—there ! 

I may not be believed, but the lot I’ve received— 

Grand and dear, cheap and plain—very near turn my brain ; 
Pile on pile, trays on trays,—not a smile can I raise. 


Calmly brings 
(Quite a host 
Of the things. 





And while on the subject (which has its attractions), 
Oh, trumpet this virtue far— 

Ilow apposite all his expressions and actions, 
Ideas and phrases are! 

And nothing can less this contention encumber 
(With confidence he opines) 

Than giving, to open his Valentine Number, 
A number of valentines. 












Ill. RESIGNED, 


I ‘m unprepossessing 
And lacking in grace ; 
It’s really distressing 
To look in my face 
(Though laughter convulsive 
Comes after, a bit) ; 
I’m highly repulsive, 
I’m bound to admit. 











My friends and relations 
On Valentine’s Day 
Give faint indications 
Of this in their way, 
By sending me sketches 
(Expressing their mind) 
Of various wretches 
Of animal kind. 









But though all their creatures 
Be monkeys and such, 

My hideous features 
They never can touch. 

So, smiling contented, 
I bask in the fun, 

And feel complimented 


By every one. 


The mystery 

of death and life, 

| Thisnoosecan play 
its solver. 

I’ve many lives 

in this good knife, 


Who'd get thro’?! There’s six in this 


Gracious, what 
Shall I do? 
What ’s the use 
Of (says I) 

So profuse 


. 
ide 
4 


Ay 


Pales the grace 
Of each gem 
When the place 
Reeks of them. 
liow can FuN, 
Girl, or Gent, 
kind the one 
Charlie sent 


. —— 
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Out of these ? 
Tell me that, 
If you please. 





NXXITIL—NO, 





revolver. 
This axe will sev- 
er necks with case 
(It comes from far 
St. Kilda); 
This life - preser- 
ver’s 
strong, and these 
Are all for thee, 
Matilda, 

A fit reward for all 
you ’ve done, 
Nay, pray retain 

your SENSCS, 
You snow you sent 

that ugly one, 
These are the con- 

sequence . f 



































ENVENOMED, 

Matilda Jane, yon poison-bowl 
(I’ve kept it like a miser) 

Will take ten lives, and not a soul 
Will be a whit the wiser. 
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I also want to clearly prove 
How satire has the power to move, 
And turn from his disgraceful groove 
The laugh-provoking and the dullard ; 
And that the satire which combines 
The lash with humour that refines 
Is that contained in Valentines— 
One penny—‘‘ ugly ”—cullard. 
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This Jones, or Brown, it should be known, 

Had frightful failings of his own— 

Your whole respect for him were flown 
At once, should I describe him ! 

His bosom friends, aware of this, 

Would never—hardly ever—miss 

An opportunity to hiss 
And mercilessly gibe him. | 


But lor! no chaff of any kind 

Presented fully to his mind 

The failings which were there enshrined, 
Or those about his person : 

Mere clumsy chaff, without a scrap 

Of tasteful glaze, presented slap, 

Will make an ill-conditioned chap 
At once become a worse ‘un ! 


u 


But when a friend (for simple fun, 

Not knowing wonders would be done) 

Sent Jones, or Brown, an ‘‘ugly one,”’ 
The latter fairly started ; 

Its hidden sting—its deep, intense, 

Yet lightly-inculcated sense— 

How grand the sermon, how intense, 
How grave, that they imparted ! 


At one great stroke he came to note 

The folly of a crimson coat ; 

He saw that man must simply do/e 
Whose hat is black and yellow ; 

In shame he turned extremely red | 

To find he had a goose’s head ; 

Conviction and remorse were wed 
In that converted fellow! 


At once retiring to a cave, 
I{e solemnly refused to shave, 
And gave his nature to a wave 

Of chastening reflection ; 
And often to his thoughts came back 
That picture’s exhortation—‘‘ Quack !” 
He wore a girdle and a sack 

For corporal correction. 


His bosom friends urbanely smirked 

To see the change the picture worked, 

** Their duty now should not be shirked,” | 
They chuckled, much elated ; 

Nor was it shirked ; they sent a host 

Of ugly ones by ev’ry post, 

Till Jones, or Brown, was choked a’most, | 
And wholly inundated. | 


With these the hermit, sad and grave, 

3edecked the window of his cave, — 

There were the passers-by to save 
From further wild careering ; 

And lowly folks would hang about, 

And oftentimes go in and out, 

Until there couldn’t be a doubt 
These prints were disappearing. 





A POLITICAL WAY OF PUTTING IT. 


Nelite.—**So I HEAR YOU ARE TO MARRY AN M.P. SHORTLY, MAy?”’ 

May.—‘*Yes. I MAVE ALWAYS BEEN MAD ON POLITICS, YOU KNOW: AND THE OTHER 
DAY HENRY HAVING SUGGESTED MY IMMEDIATE ANNEXATION (ALLOWING ME Home RULE 
OF COURSE), WE FOUND WE COULD BOTH AGREE ON A TREATY, WHICH I’M HAPpy TO 


SAY THE GOVERNOR HAS RATIFIED.” And then the hermit, one fine day, 


| When all those prints were gone for aye, 
: Shut up his cave and went away 
THE REFORMING VALENTINE. Reformed and wise and proper. 
| There never came within my range 
COULD any reasonable mind It was the mind of one whose name A man possessing such a strange 
Continue permanently blind Was Jones, or Brown—it’s all the same— | [Jlimitable stock of change, : 
Co satire of a subtle kind ? His calling was the prosy game Exclusively in copper ! 

I stoutly answer, ‘* Never!” Of mercantile humdrummings : 
be homily I now relate I want to tell you how he came, . 
: oncerns < d vou 'll con ry] . Pook, os : ’ ome 
wins mipdlyow contemplate | Wihawfl iemard pangs ofshime, © Dunc oF Iuarcisaxarion. —Ther 

Nor eminently clever T ’ a Sa re are some “matches” which can only |x 
) er. o see his own shortcomings. struck on the Valentine Box. 
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2. The Ugly One. Effect on the Valentine. 
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1. The Pretty Valentine. Effect on the Front Door, 4. Ja wk Hardu 
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‘“VALENTINE’S” DAY. 


VALENTINE AND ORSON? OH, TO BE SURE! 


VALENTINE?” 





TO THE CHURCH ASSOCIATION. 

Tuar by faith you can overcome mountains may be or may not be a fact, 
| But, seeing the manner in which you have recently managed to fail, 
It would seem that whatever obedience from mountains it is you exact, 

Your efforts are thoroughly useless whenever applied to a Dale! 


TO THE CITY REMEMBRANCER, 
Mr. ROBARTS ! we can but note with pity 
The Common Council's put you on the shelf, 


Because Remembrancer for all the City, 
You have contrived to so forget yourself! 


TO A **PROFESSIONAL BEAUTY.” 

O ** Jersey Lily!” though you are the rage, 
| Think several times before you try the stage ; 
For think! you may give cause to some detractress 
| To say you're but a ** Lily ’-putian actress. 

TO ALFRED TENNYSON, ESQ., P.L. 
Your ‘‘Cup,” dear Laureate, many folks opine, 
Is not a little overdone with ‘* whine ;” 


Tn fact, it is complained in common chat, 
There is so much ‘‘Sham-pain” that it seems flat. 


TO THE GREAT EASTERN, SOUTH WESTERN, AND 
METROPOLITAN RAILWAYS. 


’ yulad | } 
toma - would you filch our commons, ch! as rumour now announces? 
y, COMMON schse crics out at yo nil your base creed denounces: 
But don't you thin] lie I Tie’ ryt ’ i] ‘ : ] 
kK One Moment you will have your greedy way, 
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Lady (visiting Studio).—‘* WUAT DID YOU SAY THE SUBJECT WAS? 
NOW—WHICH IS THE 
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A GENUINE FALL! 


Must BE CLEARED AT ONCE!! 






To all too wise to view askance 
Advantages so very plain 


We now present 
A SPLENDID CHANCE, 


WHICH NEVER MAY OCCUR AGAIN! 


A most extensive stock on hand, 
Which must be cleared from off the shelf: 


Investors well will understand 


The 
CHANCE WHICH NOW PRESENTS ITSELF! 










No man of wisdom would betray 
An apathy to good advice : | 
Our splendid stock is 
IN THE WAY, 
And 
MUST BE CLEARED AT ANY PRICE!! 
So those who wish to see our store 
Should do so on an early day, 
And choose their purchases before 


The stock 
BEGINS TO MELT AWAY! 


At any hour it may be seen, 
And tried, and handled by the load, 
l’rom Camberwell to Turnham Green, 
Irom Putney to the Kingsland Road. 
In bulk, in parcels, by the block, 
In ev’ry road and street it lurks,— 
The whole of that 
EXTENSIVE STOCK | 
SURRENDERED BY THE BOARD OF WORKS, | 


A portion is 
A LITTLE SOILED 
With heat and wet and soot and spot ; | 
And, rather than be haply foiled 
In our attempts to 
CLEAR THE LOT, 
We beg to state to those who think 
They wouldn’t care to buy and pay 
That we’re prepared to 
STAND A DRINK | 
To those who ’ll | 
CART THE STUFF AWAY. 





VALENTINE VARIETIES. THEATRICAL, | 
GLone.—Za Belle Normande is, we fear, a bell(e) that has not the | 


true ‘‘ ring” in it,—and it won’t ‘‘ pull’’—It is preceded by Zhe Genius, | 
in which real talent is displayed. 

CONNAUGHT.—For some reason or other La Fille de Tambour Major 
has turned out ‘‘ not for 3o.” 

CRITERION.—Brave Hearts is likely to prove that ‘hearts are 
trumps.” 

VAUDEVILLE.—Divorce. The story and treatment may be somewhat 
extravagant; but the piece has been well received, and has probably suffi- 
cient merit to keep together some time, before a separation has to be 
decreed. 

ITAVERLY’s MASTODONS.—’T is said they have gone to America; we 
thought they must-a-done. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—Othel/o, after this week, will be ‘‘moor’d” to | 
make room for Macbeth. 

IMPERIAL.— Zhe Danites has been produced by Mr. Charles 
Morton—may it have a long ‘‘(American) life” before there comes its 
** Mort ’’on. 

PRINCE OF WALES.— 7he Colonel. The report that a ‘‘ professional 
beauty ’’ was to appear in this piece must have come from a ‘‘ cracked 
nut.”” Now the nut is cracked, Zhe Colonel is out, and the “‘ P.B.” is 
not to be found in Zhe Colonel, What an empty s(h)ell! The play is | 
a decided success. | 

GAIETY.— The Good-Natured Man. The first performance was given 
on Wednesday, It is a reproduction that should be seen by all good- 
natured men—and women. 

MooRE AND BURGESS MINSTRELS.—Mr. F. BuRGEss’ annual benefit, | 
on Tuesday last, was aided by several of the most eminent London | 
actors, and some ‘‘ MO(oO)RE.”’ | 








: SReinc how many hearts are set on fire by Saint Valentine, it is | 
—— whether the traditional pair of brothers were not Valertine and | 





t (/rsona. 
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VALENTINES, AND HINTS TO V 


THE PRETTY VALENTINE. 
‘‘BuT WHY DIDN’T HE SEND GLOVES 


THE OLD VALENTINE, 
WHICH HAS BEEN SENT FROM ONE TO ANOTHER 


NTINE. 


THE CHEAP VALE 


TILL IT, HAS COME BACK T@ HER AGAIN, 
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HOUGH the the- 
atre for North- 
umberland Ave- 
nue has proved 
itself but ‘‘the 
baseless fabric of 
avision,”’ the fact 
deterreth not 
other speculators 


SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
—rather encou- 


rageth them, pro- 


Ris bably. At any 
rate, a new the- 
atre is now spo- 
ken of as likely 
to be erected op- 
posite the ‘‘ Free- 
masons’ Tavern.” 
There can be no 
doubt of the truth 
of the report— 
the place will be 
built of a Verity. 
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That is to say, it will be built from the designs of Mr. T. Verity, for 


‘| Mr. Charles Wentworth. The question for future ages with regard to 
‘}the manager will be, not so much what he wen?¢ worth as what he came 


“4d hack worth. 





But wouldn’t it be better, instead of all this building of new houses, 


} to make those pay that stand already? (Trophonius says, ‘‘ Those that 


‘stand’ always do pay,” but the remark does not seem a valuable con- 


{tribution to the discussion.) Or better still, why not build them on the 


i than a treat. 


American portable system, so that, failing to take in one locality, they 
could be comfortably carted off to another fora trial, and so on till they 
‘struck ile.” ae 

Any one neglecting the morning performances at the Gaiety just now, 
over which Miss Litton holds delightful sway, will miss something more 
Apart from the interest of the revivals (and I like to see 


‘fold comedies—very old comedies—revived), it is a pleasure to watch the 
| method of such actors as Messrs, Farren and Everill, irrespective of the 
} parts they play, and Miss Litton 


}is undeniably very clever. 
“}was in Zhe Country Girl, and 


1 J/an, 
was inferior to her Rosalind is 


_ fsimply to say that Shakespeare’s 
~ character has depth and subtlety 


Seb Po a 
: aye itt VF EE, 


“by innumerable little touches ot 


ygesture and expression, Miss 
“flitton gave us a very perfect 
picture of the mischievous, 


_}@ redundant gesture or a mean- 


}and clearly indicated how purely 
‘the part had been ‘thought 


nd Ore a de 
Mig ecaparctss xs 


So it 


is in Zhe Good-Natured 


so it 


To say that Miss Litton’s Peggy 


—is a complete portraiture, in 
fact—while Wycherly’s is both 
superficial and incidental; but Wy 


thoughtless, innocent hoyden, 


out.” Ido not think there was 


Pingless glance from beginning 


oa ppromises to be extra strong) of AZichael Strogoff at the Adelphi. 
te lerstand he is to play the Ameer, but inferior puns and not absolute 
ppeccuracy are my aim ’ere! a 


— 





Fto end. 


Mr. Howard Russell is the latest reported addition to the cast (which 
I un- 


The Two Q.C.’s is the title of an operetta produced at the Crystal 
‘alace recently, which is sufficiently successful, I believe ; but I do not 


S#think the management will have to apologize when it becomes ex-Q.C.’s, 
a NESTOR. 


i 





A Scents-ible Remark. 


THE Post Office is unable to guarantee the punctual delivery of valen- 


THiine packets. The best thing to do, therefore, to secure it in the case of 


Our own is to send nothing but fancy boxes of perfume. 


Whatever 


pay happen to other packets, you will then be quite sure yours will be 


Ses 


ent! 


, 


DRITANNIA’S TRANS-VAALANTINE.—The insurrection of the Boers. 


ae : — 
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| the ground is in capital condition. On Thursday Mr. Labouchere intro- 


FUN. 59 


THB OLD STORY. 


On, I felt so broken-hearted, when my love and I were parted ! 
I was hopeless, I was joyless, I was melancholy mad. 
Not a soul came ever near me, to console me or to cheer me, 
For in popular opinion I was drifting to the bad. 
If the date of my affection has escaped my recollection, 
When you leak at my condition you can hardly wonder wy ; 
Though distinctly I remember it was in a bleak December 
That she told me how she loved me—and she told a jolly lie! 


When I think upon the features of that loveliest of creatures, 
Of her smiling, her beguiling, and the way she did her hair, 
I can conjure up a notion of the depth of my devotion, 
And the lengths a fellow goes to if he’s driven to despair. 
You may search through every nation, in whatever situation, 
Though I own that such a journey would be troublesome to try, 
And you haply may discover as unfortune a lover, 
But you never will encounter such a jolly fool as I! 








FEBRUARY 14th, 1881. 


Love well sown will yield a harvest 
Of the richest golden grain 5 

Thou art poor who loveless starvest, 
Sowing famine, reaping pain. 


Idols may be clay engilded, 
And the gold may fall away, 
But if Love the shrine has builded 
They will never quite decay ! 


Love in his most trifling doings, 
Even such as yours and mine, 

Sown in ordinary wooings, 
Harvest brings,—a Valentine ! 








CURT COMMENTS. 


THE landlord ofan hotel ia the Isle of Wight was summoned for sup- 
plying adulterated rum, when his wife explained that she was not aware 
that the liquor she sold had already been ‘‘ lowered,” and fearing it 
would be overproof, she had put in more water, The bench evidently | 
believed this, as they only fined the defendant one shilling for her rum | 
mistake. 


It seems that as the law is at present, cabmen are grievously wronged, | 
and the Echo suggests that if they were to ‘‘ Boycott” the House of 
Commons for a week, they would secure attention to their grievance, 
We think their refusing to carry members would be carrying it too far. 
Why not advertise that any one taking up their case will be Aansom/) 
rewarded ? 


TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE Epiror or ‘f Fun,” 


Sir, —I have deceived you—I admit it. When I hinted, in — last, 
that you should have my tip for the Kempton Park Grand Hurdle 
Handicap this week, I was not speaking in accordance with the facts : 
it was not so—I deceived you. You shall of have the tip this weck—it 
is next weck that you shall have it, and what a tip it wi// be! 

The animals are still at it for the Coercion Scurry (1st heat) at West- 
minster, but goodness only knows when the real race will come off, though 


duced his contribution, a merry, entertaining animal, with plenty of 
strong points about him, which is much fancied by the Irish Party; but, 
like the sturdy one introduced by Mr. Cowen on the previous evening, 
all his points are of the wrong kind for this event. Earlier in the evening 
the Fleet Street Griffin was trotted out and created some amusement ; 
there is some hope that this animal may soon retire into private life: the 
old man would like to hear of it being brought to the hammer. On 
Friday they went on with the event, —on and on, round and round, over 
the same ground again and again, and the same on Monday, when the 
Stewards had arranged for a finish, but the Irish contingent, though 
hopelessly beaten, insisted on fighting it out, and the whole field settled 
down to the long trial of endurance. This continued till Wednesday, 
when the Steward of the course abruptly stopped the heat, and, as was 
inevitable, justified my tip of the 26th inst., addressed to the Irish 
contingent. Hooray! Always right! ie atte 

I hope you are still keeping your eye on Mr. Hink’s nomination for 
the Waterloo Cup. Iam, yours &c., TROPHONIUS, 

P.S.—You shall have that tip for the Kempton Park Grand Hurdle | 
Handicap next week —you really shall, It is such a beauty that I can | 
hardly bring myself to part with it. 


tS. 





















































Ne a aye oe ne tee 





_—- 


ag LS PS 
_—— 








H 
"ha v 


Me,” 


aaa | A 
. sy mt 


agit TY NN Hu . 
a " Aa whe 
Ly ASL beh 


MeL AL Psd eT ate RT 
day Lda 


\ 
{ 


GD 
WX 


~ 


<f 


Caer 7 


SO 
ae 
e) 
SO 


. 


Se 





FEB. 9, I8S1. 


i 


—_ Sw | | 
AA EONTS ie 


iB. 
\ SS, 


Ma 
7 IT hs 


vt 
. Se 





BEAUX BELLI(E)S. 


hist Lady. —* ANOTHER 


RAY-FULL! ONE WOULD THINK ALL THE BEAUX IN LONDON HAD SENT US VALENTINES,” 


Svcoond Lady.—** LIKE THEIR OWN HEADS—WITH NOTHING IN THEM!” 


Third Lady.~—** Nor EVEN A RING!” 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON SAINT VALENTINE. 


It has remained for me, Sir, to upset the tradition so long accepted 
without question, that the original Saint Valentine was a bishop. After 
several months of antiquarian research, in the course of which I visited 
the birthplace of the amatory saint, I have come to the confident con- 
clusion that he was a Fancy Stationer—a very fancy one, in fact—who 
was connected by marriage with a Perfumer of the People. I call him 
a perfumer of the people, because I find on inquiry he dealt so largely 
in common scents,” such as the masses would naturally prefer. 

I have been at much pains to discover how the mistake about the bishop 
arose, and was one day fortunate enough to unearth, at the British 
Muscum, a palimpsest of the second century, which, though at first sight 
it seemed only a doctrinal treatise, turned out on scrutiny to have been 
in the first place covered with the facetious composition of a wag of the 
above period, and you can imagine my excitement when, with the kind 
aid of a Museum official, I found that this early comic *‘ copy ” consisted 
principally of a kind of burlesque life of old Valentine, who had kept 
shop, it seemed, in the Ta Baléa, over against the Forum, a ‘‘ capitol” 
position, by-the-bye, especially as he was also agent for Stamps, legal 
and ¢ thewise, for that quarter of Rome. Outside his shop was a kind 
of barber's pole, to which he used to attach his most taking valentines 

howing plainly they were *‘ posted” even in that early epoch). And 
such a marked effect did the transmi f his amorous missives peor 
duce on the Hymeneal returns, that it was currently said he married as 
many couples as a bishop. Here clearly, then, was the origin of the 
episcopal myth, Further, it appears that a wag in the Forum, in allusion 


to his stationery business, dubbed him Bishop of ** Reams,” so that we 


1 , ' 
MSSION O1 DS i 


can easily see, Sir, how in course of centuries he came to be alluded to 
the ’ , — ‘7 ] rN 
» the Bishop of Kheims in all seriousness. 
Again, we have been taught that he died for his religion. Now, I find 
' } ' liv : ] } 1} ’ . 
in th pPauimpsest that a jyocose allusion was m: t! lancy stati r 
+6} ier 4 . ‘ 3 ” 1 ’ . + 4 . ai 
being a martyr to his corns,” there being a blot directly after the last 
word, and the neat sentence beginning with ‘‘ science could do nothing 
r nim. \ ce : ; \\ . , . . ‘ 


lators not only translated the fancy stationer to a bishopric, but also 
turned the words ‘‘corns@science”’ into ‘‘conscience,” and thus made 
old Valentine a martyr to his ‘‘conscience.”” You may be sure that was 
it, Sir, and that the old boy never went to a stake as has been alleged 
—he had his steaks brought to him, and quite right too! And now, Sir, 
I have dispelled some of the mists of history. 


ANOTHER VERSION. 

As there are many inaccuracies to be found in the works of those who 
pretend to know all about St. Valentine’s Day, we have gone to the 
trouble and expense of collecting certain facts, which we rather fancy 
will astonish our readers. 

The originator of this festival is commonly supposed to be Saint Valen- 
tine: nothing of the kind; it isn’t feasible that the man who incited 
young men to send poetry of an amatory character to young women 
could ever have been a Saint; it is far more probable that he was a 
sinner named Vox, which is further confirmed by the fact of his being 
known as Valentine Vox. Ina future paper we can bring still further 
and more learned proof of this assertion by a dissertation on Vox popult. 

The next statement which we can fat/y contradict, or deny in good 
round terms for the matter of that, is this,—‘‘ The observance of St. 
Valentine’s Day is an o/d one.” Nonsense! rubbish! Everybody must 
know it is a practice exclusively confined to the yozsg. 

Then, again, we are told that ‘‘ Valentines are invariably sent by the 
post.” This is an utter fabrication ; it is only of recent years that they 
have been perfumed by Kimmel, and he it is, and not the post, who 
deserves the praise of their being scev?, 

There is but one instance in which we agree with the dictionary de- | 
scription of the custom, which is the following : ‘* The chief aim is, in the | 
generality of cases, to mystify the recipient.” There is no doubt the} 
venerality of valentine verses, if we may judge by those we have seen, 


are foggy; in the matter of poetry they are getting verse and verse. 


’ 
t} 
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Ture LAtREATR’s New Lapy or ‘* Casaa’’-LOoT.—Miss Ellen 
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ON IMPORTANT CHAIRS, AND THEIR INFLUENCE UPON THE CAREER. 





and indecision when he sat init. Folks called in on business ; but they went away saying, “‘ Humph! not much in him!” and he now sells bootlaces at the third 
crossing from the corner of the Royal Exchange. 


They were two City men, of remarkable similarity in force of character, power of brain, stature, physical aspect, social position, and everything else. And they 
went out to choose an office chair each. Now No. 1 made a mistake in his choice. He chose achair which cramped him up and gave him an air of humbleness 
} 
| 
i 





Put No. 2 chose a very different chair. It was a chair that he could lean back in, and exclaim,—‘‘* Now, let us understand one another.” He could touch a 
spring in that chair and shoot up several feet when scandalized at such a suggestion. He could kick out and run backwards in that chair clean across the room | 


when exclaiming, ‘‘ You don't say that!” 





“Wonderful man of business '” said all the other fellows out F.C. way. “* Such a presence th: 
eat the corner of Grosvenor Place 


ee ee 


He could pivot suddenly in that chair to say, “‘ My good sir!" | O 1 ; 
fellow has—marvellous'” Z4Aat man is thinking of taking that empty ! 


—aommeeetnatiosiatanals eeieeiaalaaial 





oo ore 











a ea 


GOOD THINGS TO WRITE ON THE FOURTEENTH OF FEBRUARY TO A 


a! 
Coy 








Le 


\\ 7] 














BARMAID. MILKMATD. , NURSEMAID, | ; ; te ot — 

While merry spoon against the tinkling Nb silly babbler I, no idle dreamer, “I ciarge,” the soldier cries, ‘*’mids' battle My blushing ousemal , tell your dream 
glass You'd butter not refuse to hear my lay; dins.” . ; ' t of oon. t] q’ a 
Makes jocund music like the sound ot O queen of milkmaids, really you're a “I charge,’ the waiter says; ‘‘mycharge Say, 1s your ove the gard ner, page, ¢ 
far bell, s-cream-er ! __ it large Is. Me groom ? 3 alt ie ae 

I prithee by me with such scorn don’t pass ; Has it oc-cur'd toyoul'llhavemy way ry ae reply, sweet smiling onthe twins, Or do you dream that you will keep: 
List to the whale of one who loves a bar- ‘* Like you two gentlemen, I’ve got my carnage, _ [broom 
“bel(le). SO | charges. When for a viscount you give up you 


yin 


oF 





OLD MAID, MILLINER. GOVERNESS, FLOWER.-GIRL. 


— 


Old maid, I pity you with all my heart, Dear milliner across the roadway skipping, Excuse my very halting, limping lines, Gay maid of blossoms, you’re a buddin 
At aged celibates I’m not a sneerer; With ribbons, bonnets, laces, gloves,and I know full well that none could be much beauty, 
But wine's my only joy, so for my part, fans; sloverner;} No girl like you the trusting ma 
Old maid, you're dear—but give me old Iwouldn'tliketosay I caught youtripping— But yet 1’ll say I see undoubted signs deceives ; 
Madeir-er. You've got the ban’box—how about the Sweet governess you're longing for a If you would be polite and do your duty 
banns ? governor, You'd only pluck the flowers by the 
leaves. 


For the ‘‘Common” Good. ‘Scent Valentine's Day. 


Ir you wish to have a bit of practical fun with the directors of the Mr. RIMMEL has this year, as usual, an endless variety of valentin 
South Western and Metropolitan Railways on Valentine's Day, send them excelling in design, if possible, and also if possible more exquisite 
as ‘tcommon”’ a valentine as you can buy, and let the postmark on it, if | scented, than his displays of former years, a special feature being ma 
possible, be Wimbledon, ofa number of comic hand-painted novelties. 
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/ A Packet ust bear the ventor's Address— 
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A BUCOLIC FRAGMENT. 


Lilderly Party. 


CPHELD. Bur As I sAys, ‘BROWN, NEVER YoU MIND ABOU 


LOOKING AFTER FUST. 





ee 


THE STORY OF MR. SCROPER, ARCHITECT. 


Yrs, I'll tell you how it happened—that, too, with all due respect 
Po the memory of Scroper, late departed architect 
Hfow it came that he departed so abruptly in the train; 


Why it was he’s been so late, too, in returnin’ back again. 
4 ’ > 


Now some folks are born to greatness, some achieve it, as you've rea 
\nd some justly stand and take it as it dollops on their head ; 

But in this sublime Republic, where it ’s help and help again, 

We all generally make it in cahoot with other men. 


Scroper was a fine young fellow, of a monstrous enterprise : 
Likewise really d-ambitious, for he was so bound to rise, 
\nd he left no stone unturned—nor a log—he rolled ‘em all, 
Till at last he got the contract for our new great City Hall. 
Now, of all our mortal actors here upon this earthly tu 
The contractors have the hardest parts to play, I will engage ; 


; ° ‘ : oe abe — e os are ie 
| ~ tially In bran-new Cities, just between the knead and bake, 


fo 
iil icld 9 


y 


| 1) ¢ , ¢ . , ly ? 9 | 
And where all the population are severely on the mak 
What between the Common Council, and the more uncommon sort, 
Politicians, Press and preachers, Scroper fell uncommon short. 
\] as ee ee eer ae eae ea Oy Pee ee Ee, ; 
i (ol SUCN AS ( T1i¢ a-piulimiin when a pud i}d ut) poe pick ° 


All against Nils best contractin counter-actin mighty 


Therefore when this edificial had got up his edifi 


1 ’ ‘ . } lL,» , “oh : ; . 
All who ’d not been edifishing with him soon got up a hiss; 
_ the stull upon the buildin was the worst tha Lich be had, 
Ty , ’ , , 
i 4] ( t! ircnitexture archit iy 

? 
. lemn evenin Ire 
\ } } , 
‘Mr. Ser r all siler rently t the Northern tr 
he lett w me small messayve to a friend who shared his heme,- 
When t rued affur blo : raph for met Wi 
' y & 


‘Ir’s A DREADFUL WAY THEY IS A-GOIN’ ON 
BAINT GOT NO RESPEC FOR NO ONES AND HE SAYS, YOU KNOW, 


IN IRELAND, [ HEAK, Miss. MY HUSBAND SAYS, SAYS HIE. TILEY 
Miss, HE says 
tHE BRITISH CONSTITOOSHUN, IT’S MY CONSTITOOSHUN AS WANI 


tr ’s THE BRITISH CONSTITOOSHUN WHAT MUST HI 


So he sat one summer mornin’, far away in Montreal, 

Musin’ on his recent patrons, while at heart he darned ‘em all, 
When there came a little letter datin’ from his recent home, 
“84M the thing ts quite blown over, back again we bid you cone. 


“hor last night we had a tempest,—while the mighty thunder rang, 
Lp there camea real guster, which blew down the whole sheban 
(Shchang is a word irom Hebrew, meanin’ Seven, sayeth Kray), 
And applied to any shanty where they play at seven-up.) 


*€ Zruly it was well blown over all to splinders in the night, 
And the winds of heaven are blowin’ o'er the ruins as / write. 
Gentlemen, the story ’s over. It would last for many a day 
If it told of every buildin’ built upon the swindlin’ lay. 


That Interestin’ Boy. 


[ik sat upon the window-sill and jingled ninety cent There came 


hong another boy, who said, ** }low are you, Pence? You're goin’ out 


a Christmassin’, I guess, among the Dutch, to buy some gifts.” The 
other spoke: ‘* No-—-not exactly much. I am in luck, this year, I am. 


I hav n't any bill i My sister "Ss sk k, and can't expect no pres nts but 
her pills. My brother Ben's in Canada, away upon the wing 


jurse, you know he can't suppose I'l buy him anything. 


t 
knows that she’s gone up for anything at all.” 
father, said his friend. ‘* Well, —yes 


on the old man, and that he had me ca 


‘But there’s your 


ivht, and I was kinder looking | 


rou to hunt himupa pipe; but then, this very mornin’ he hit me such | 
Wi p ! That fixed h Christmas POoOose for hum, and took away his 
LOM | t} ea ( ’ goin’ to a goo and cle ver boy, to buy 
him lots of pea-nuts and candy, I Il engaye —with caramels; and that 
{ m1 boy | y Siz nd apie 


r. ( Df | 
My mother | 
pulled my hair, last night, until she made me squall. Of course she | 


[ really thought that I was stuck 
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who ate dinners came to a bad end. 


‘tain proportion of cases people ) 
No child of r with his consent, and although he 


The Convenience of Friends. No child of his should have dinne 
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: *mself ij » felt hi norals were quite stron 
WINTER, 1850-1. himself never went without, he felt his own } g 
, : ' ey enough to endure the strain. a | 
THE pipes are frozen. Why deplore? Why dismally bewail ? Some applause was elicited by the speech of Mr. Batty at the Board 
I have no doubt the folks next door will lend us half a pail. . meeting of the Guardians of St. Sillians-in-the-Mud, to-morrow evening. 
Who would have thought the snow would drive the milkman not to come? Jy spoke in favour of keeping the paupers from church, giving it as his 
; ases, it had the most injurious 


But Mrs. Brown, at No. 5, is sure to lend us some, experience that, in a certain proportion ofc coe aes 
effect upon the character; statistics proving that many notorious criminals 
‘ a =F ” 


The meter’s frozen! Hlere’sa fix. Nocandles? Deary me: had attended church with undeviating regularity. 
) : . whe at W pial — ad alle “a © = Dp ; > as 
Verhaps the Greens, at No. 6, will lend us two or three. A resolution was passed next week, at the Purblind Board meeting, 


The j and chokes the gutters. Where’s my hat ?— ae : eg : donee om no? Eh Buatiase whines 
q he snow 1s on the roof, and : hoke Tae sige ‘4 e , , t to abolish the practice of breathing in the local ‘‘house; ‘it being shown 
They have a ladder at ‘‘ The Oaks; go and borrow that. Bodegas * proportion of cases persons who have taken to breathing 


in early life have been eventually hanged. 


The snow has thawed, and overwhelms the attics. Here’s a sop! : . ; fs > 
Other meetings omitted for want of space. 


Just toddle over to ‘* The Elms,” and ask them for a mop. 
Phe blankets ave in such a state; the sheets are soaking wet! 
They have a lot at No, 8; I'll go and beg a set. 


Zisthetes’ Valentines. 


Tiik present rage for the high art of which the Grosvenor Gallery is 
the shrine, and Mr. DANTE. Kossetrti the chief bard, renders necessary 
a total change of epithets, terms, phrases, &c., in the numerous old love 
couplets and stanzas for so long associated with good St. Valentine s Day ; 





uch as 
** The rose is red, the forget-me-not 's blue, | 





qe ey 


The violet ’s sweet, and so are you! 
‘Round is the ring that hath no end, 
So is my love for thee, my friend. 
And » On. 
Our MAUDLEs and PosTLeTHWAITES would sooner die at the stake 
than ich natural and un-intense rhymes as the above. Something | 
*fquite too awfully intense” has had to be substituted, and the following | : 
we understand are fair samples of the valentine verses which will be The Waggish Mr. Warton. 
rrent tal ison amongst real wsthetes. | **\Ir. Warton, waking up during the speech of an Irish Member, at once cried | 
: . ore , ‘(Question !’ and after glancing round to note the effect, subsided once more into | 
*Life-blood is red, the chilblained hand is blue, slumber." —Descriptive Report of the “* Long Sitting.” 
Phe blistering kiss is swect, so, love, are you! On. dear Mr. Warton! you re clearly a deep ‘un, 
‘*Round is the serpent curled, and hath no end, It’s you are the boy to be poking your fun, i 
So is my bitter love for thee, foe-friend 1” | With your ‘*(Question,”—although all the time you’d been sleepin, 
: oo * 


Not hearing a word of the *‘spaches “—not one ; 
If all through the world you went constantly secking 
7. You couldn't have found a suggestion more dry, 


A Lucky Saint’s D 


DHhRE | mething in a number, even if ther nothing inaname. Jimply ing when any Home Kuler is speaking 
’ th Valentine’s coming he mth of the mont] Phat ** (Question ”’s a word which is sze to apply. 
oe o, r’ ery ir | ‘ 8 * ‘ 4 Ps 
L\ r ( | I a —— a 


Out you go! 
Ocit!l ye Saxons, by Jabers! but there ‘ll be a ruction 
ff once ye attempt to put down our obstruction.” 
It was thus spake the rabble rout ; 
But their voices were hushed and their tails depended, 
When too far against Parliament rules they offended, 
And found they themselves were put out. 


THEATRICAL. 


COVENT GARDEN.--The Vokes’ benefit last Thursday in-vokes our | 
mention, for benefit it was. We wish we had been there—it might have | 
been to our benefit to have seen their 72 in a Fog, as we have never | 
tN in a fog; in fact, he never is. | 
HAY MARKET.—School is closed. Alasks and Faces are open, and so 

essfully that for this perfect revival the management have no need 
o mask their faces. | 

ALHAMBRA. ~-Mofistofele 17. and Hawaia. Besides these truly at- | 
tractive and splendidly mounted pieces, the management have mounted 
a splendid new act drop. They drop it every night, and never drop 





i} nderland FR ed eas ee. ed | meee rs . . : 
bik S inerlan Boar Srdadans, by the casting vote of their | doing so, Will such constant dropping not wear away its tone? 

. f. rel invi ty 1 tl manager of the local PRINCE oF WaALEs’s.—At this theatre the students of the Neville 

I Lire lor the child er ! 0) } l le \ t ¢t)} ’ nromimne ry ror we +} ] r) - } 17) 
. ren and ol ple to vi intomime. On lyramatic School have given a morning performance of a new and origi- 

rentleman of nous mit es } wanes nl tha invtiattnn cial ee aris ee y eotl aq , ‘ . 
v | mind 1 the ; ptan f the invitation nal comedy by Mr. George Neville, called An Old Story, with complete 

! the pr ; i th if 7 a rt ] } rt I | - es } ] reer) wh Si! . The 962 ' } ‘ Tiw % “) } . 

7 1 a certain proportion of c: . one n who tecess. The piece is smartly written, the situations all well arranged. 
sina Life. \ - “ee 7 ; . 4 cess ' o a : il a ; Sade no rs fell to Misses De franklin and Cecile Nesdale ; Me. LL. G. 
ek hie Mec come ee ee Te eee eT EE onand and Ir, | ecil Kayne deserve honourable mention. 

ie ce ee PRINCESS’s.—Mr. Booth’s first performance of Aine Lear was on | 
sl oth ting «of th ol nae nd ¢ ll , . tarcine \f \ le ia a oe aos omen cia : ; , : . . e . ® i 
me S btu ans, yesterday, | Mr. Mol Monday evening. We cannot heave-"un-in this morning, but you Il} 
: ior to paupers wit) ider energy Lear | 
} o>} +} ‘ ' ‘ \f y 4 her 2 ( ad —- . 8 $ 
a. ed th, In pro} if « Iti ML. Fovage en Sursse, The marvellous activity and polished 
I {S Were of the (owest moral ton ting of the in] ‘es (f 1] t i 1y 
Mr. Gor i ' ae ae AY’, tae Ge } : os iri run Tian! mn Lees Voreign servants particularly) and Agoust 
hy ; i OT CT) i ] Ua nN I tn | ry. Wer Worn ;: lrney to see They 5 ‘coma ter 24 » - “yon 
acai 1, ae eer yt . hey are going to sea, Sion voyace. 
ers } ° r . 1» se he u a e : ‘ 1, ’ ea ee . ae . ae . : e 
. 4 4 . ; . a . . i i \\ is O] L\ \) \Ir. ( h L@TLQOT) S&S benefit on 17th Inst, A **-ombination j 
inners on principle; he | remarked that ina f tal "to bring him talents of cold and silver 
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| The Obstructive’s Appeal to his Countrymen. | 


‘Mr. Dillon implored them not to be led into violence by the action 
i of Parliament.’’—Dasly Paper. 
My countrymen, oh, calm yourselves! 
Nor strike the Saxon ragingly ; 
Leave those revolvers on their shelves, 
And smile around engagingly ;— 
Now, pray be calm, don’t make a fuss ; 
Revenge, you re on the brink of it, 
But never mind revenging us— 
We deg you not to think of it. 


Our conduct ’s been a mixture grim 
Of ignorance and cloudiness, 
Of impudence and pertness, im- 
Becility and rowdiness ; 
We’ve scored ‘‘the House” in which we sat 
With ills that ills may germinate; 
But don’t behead the Queen for that, 
And don’t mankind exterminate. 


Don’t chop the Prince of Wales in bits, 
And fling them in a parcel down ; 
Don’t frighten England into fits 
By pulling Dublin Carcel down; 
Don’t, in your might, on mischief bent— 
Not though there be a score of you, 
Don’t subjugate the Continent =~ 
We beg and we implore of you. 


“The Savages at Home.” 


| ToucutnG the Irish Land Question, a book is now published 
‘entitled ‘f Are the Landlords worth Preserving?” We think 
| they are, though it has not been 7am for them lately, the state 
they exist in being more like hot pickle at present. The 
‘Trish Land (Question is likely eventually to prove a very nasty 
and for the seditious rufhans who have been guilty of such 
fearful outrages, we mean when the buckshot and Martini- 
| Henry bullets come whistling round their cars in answer to 
the seditious murderous way they have of putting the question. 


De-rivet-ive ! 
By what is it that the Chinamaniac’s attention is so frequently 
‘‘riveted ” on a piece of badly cracked and mended china ? 
By the ‘*rivets,” of course! 


VALENTINIANA. 
TO MR. HENRY IRVING. 
THERE'S so much ‘* Miss-TERRY ” in your Laurcate’s 
That it requires, one fancies, clearing up, 


Unless you really mean the play to be 
Not ‘*Cup” alone, but ‘* Cup” and ‘‘sorcer-y, 
TO MISS ELLEN TERRY. 
IN hopes of keeping you for years with us, 
We ’re all Conservatives! Nay, ‘tis no story, 
But simple fact ; for we will prove it thus : 
Our very land itself’s a ‘* Terry-tory! 

TO A FEMALE .@sSTHETE. 
‘© MAIDEN of the sallow brow, 
Listen whilst my love I vow! 

By thy kisses which consume ; 

by thy spikenard-hke perfum: 

By thy hollow, parboiled eyes ; 

By thy heart-devouring sighs ; 

By thy sodden, pasty cheek ; 

By thy poses, from the Greek ; 


‘* 


By thy tongue, like asp whicl 
By thy zither’s twangy string 
by thy dress of stewed-sage v1 
By thy idiotic mien ; . 
By these signs, O wsthete mine 
Thou shalt be my Valentine! 





LEADER OF THE FOURTH 


TO THE 
We see it all, Lornp RANDOLPH, since that night 


When you were newly named by JAcon BRIGHT ; 
Member for ‘* Woodcoc/”? now, of course you claim 
Your right to nightly have you ‘foame 





Cup,” 


S> 3 May thy tear 
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A KNOCK UNDER. 


Lady (in the Fashionable Cloak). —** How EVER AM [ 1O REACH THA 
STUPID KNOCKER 2?” 
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LINES ENCLOSED WITIL A LILY. 


I sEND thee a lily, my own bitter-sweet, 
On which I have lunched for a weck ; 
And pray thee, the joy of its lot to complete, 
Thy sustenance from it to seck. 
Oh, gaze at it, fond one, at six every day, 
Until it has taken thy hunger away. 
And as off the lily I’ve lunched on you dine, 
Its essence shall make you my own Valentine. 
TO THE FAMILY PLUMBER. 
O PLUMBER! when our cisterns freeze 
Uncertain, gruff, and given to tease ; 
When bursting pipes no rest allow 
A most expensive guest art thou! 
VALENTINE WISHES FROM AN UCFSTHETIC LOVER 
May a smile never dwell on thy lips, love, again : 
May thy heart be the seat of a sharp ceaseless pain ; 
May thy tear-wearied cyes, thy soul's anguish reflect, 
And a merciless fate thy fond heart vivisect ; 
May thy cheeks become hollow, and sunken, and white ; 
sting like serpents, thy kisses all bite ; 
May you dress in old stuffs, have a foot out of 
And do nothing else but play zithers and gape ; 
In short, may your maudlin excesses at last 
Make you look like a ghost of an age long since past. 


hape, 


TO A HIGH ART PAINTER. 

TireD of their morbid tone and vapid features, 

The critic cries, ‘‘ Oh, hang these Atsthetia creatures !”’ 
But there’ « painter whom aesthetic owns, 

And him we would not ‘th ing” no, we'd BURNE-JONI 
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A TRIFLE TOO STRONG. THE PROPOSED COMMONS OUTRAGES. 
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It was a good many years ago that the Railway-Director Demon said, in humble supplication, to the jaded City man :-—‘‘ Please allow me to make a railway, and J 
will whirl you away to breathe fresh air at the seaside whenever you will.” And the jaded one weakly consented. 
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| came after t! that it occurred to the jade ld noe he michal eee oe e 19] } ' . 
; i to the jaded one t ald not | | away t easide, and that he ¢ u'd find plenty of fresh air on 
his beautiful commons ; but it was too late, for the Railway Demon was bevinning to feel lis fee’. 
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JOHN BULLS VALENTINE 


LOVE AND RECONCILIATION TO 
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THE ALL-NIGHT-SITTING QUESTION. 


I, Mr. BLINKER and MR. SINKER, Candidates for Representation op 
Stairing- WVhydawake, discovered, 


| CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMES. 
| 
Mr. BLINKER. Sinker, my boy, I feel I’m not uptoit. I’m obliged 
to bite my fingers to keep awake-—— 

MR. SINKER (with an effort). Divide! divide! Come, Blinker, my 


| dear sir, up you get, sharp, and walk round your chair a dozen times, 
| There, that’s done; and it really has woke me up a bit—’pomme wor’ 
| 
| 
' 





—I—fee quirefresh 
Mr. BLINKER. Hi! Sinker, old chap! Don’t snore, for goodness’ 
|sake! Remember the constituents are just outside the door, and if they 
have a suspicion that we—grrrrr ! 
MR. SINKER (with a desperate effort). Di-vide!! 
| Mr. BLINKER (starting wildly and glaring round), Hay? What? 
' Oh, dear! you did startle me—I was just dreaming that—Di-vide!! 
| MR. SINKER. Oh! Eh? Yes, dear me! I fancied it was burglars, 
| Upon my word, Blinker, old man, I can’t get up and walk round any 
'more; I 
| Mr. BLINKER. Bear up—I can hear the constituents coming in to 
i 
| 





see if we’re standing it all right. (A/s/zg.) I contend that this is a 
| measure of tyranny and oppression not to be paralleled in the an—(sinks 
i asleep). 
| MR. SINKER (séarting to his feet). I move the adjournment of the 
| deb-—(sizks asleep). 
| Mr. BLINKER (starting to his feet). Di—vide!!! 

MR. SINKER (starting to his feet). Ad—journ !!! 

[Both sink down exhausted, and snore hard. 
Enter the CONSTITUENTS. 

CONSTITURBNTS. A nice couple of candidates we’ve put forward. They 
won't be much use to the borough. However, we must take ’em through 
now. 

II. 
Mr. OwLsways and MR. KEEPITUP, opposition Candidates for 
Representation of Stairing- Vhydawake, discovered. 

Mr. Owtsways. Let me see—getting on for three o’clock. It won’t 
| be long before sunrise now. I’m as fresh asa lark, of course; but then 
| this is only the tenth night of it. I move an amendment. 

Mr. KEEpirur. I move the previous question ! 
| Mr. Ow sways. It seems to me that the honourable Member for 

Snoreyville 
' Mr. Keepirup. There, that’ll do. We don’t seem to need that sort 
| of thing to keep ws awake. Thanks to—eh? 
| Mr. Ow sways. Yes, by Jove! I don’t think we should have made 
-much ofa job of it if it hadn’t been for—eh? As for those two old 

fogies on the other side, Blinker and Sinker, what can you expect ?—- 
| Regular steady old boys; never been up later than ten o’clock in their 

lives. Stand no chance at all, and wouldn’t think for an instant of— 
eh? 

Mr. KEEpirup. Oh, no—regular conscientious sleepy old boys. 
Perhaps the honourable Member with the red stockings leaves out of 
| his calculations the rather obvious fact——- 
| Mr. OwLsways. Here! here! 

Mr. KEEPITUP. | , 
| Mr. OwLsways. § 


ent i te 














Vide! ’vide! Adjourn! Shut up! Order! 
Enter the CONSTITUENTS. 
CONSTITUENTS. Capital Members they ‘ll make. 
larks. Stand it any number of nights. Hooray! 


4 


| III. 

Mr. ToppicLe and Mr. Discussit in thetr City train. 

| Mr. Toppricie. Very decisive, the result of the Stairing-Whydawake 
election, eh? Owlsways and Keepitup appear to have carried every- 

‘thing before them. Ought to take a prominent position in the House ; 
never even blinked or yawned for twenty consecutive nights. 

Mr. Discussir. No—they really appear to be wonderfully able men 

—wonderfully. 

Mr. ToppicLe. Well, it’s not to be wondered at, as it appears from 
report that they had gone through a prolonged course of billiards and 
cards and three-in-the-morning convivials. 

Mr. DiscussitT. Ah, to be sure! Nothing like three-in-the-morning 
| convivials for fitting a man for the Ministry. 
| IV. 

Some weeks later. MR. TorricLe and Mr. Discussit in thar City 
train again. 

' Mr. Toppicie. Queer things this Stairing-Whydawake election com- 

| mission is bringing to light. 

Mr. Discussit. Yes, indeed. Just fancy how rotten the state of 

| things must be when Owlsways and Keepitup could succeed in bribing 


Wide-awake as 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


the coffee-tavern keeper to supply strong black coffee through a tube 
coming up through the floor and up the leg of their trousers and under 
their waistcoats. No wonder they managed to keepawake. It seems 
the tale about the three-in-the-morning convivial training was all sham. 

Mr. TopricLe. The merest sham. The men were no more fit to sit 
for the borough than why, a friend of mine tells me he’s seen Owls- 
ways go off to bed at eleven p.m., time after time. Simple imposture. 
Just listen to this bit :--‘*‘ William Rasper, a barber, admitted having 
supplied wet towels to the candidates on several occasions. He had not 
tied any round their heads, but had told a man to do so, The man, 
being called, confessed to having tied a wet towel round the head of 
Mr. Keepitup, and concealed it beneath a wig. Mr, Keepitup had said 
to him, ‘ Tie it tight, so that I can’t shut my eyes.” He appeared to 
have a difficulty in keeping them open. James Slighboots had seen 
Mr.Owlsways yawn, and had received three half-crowns in consideration 
of his not ‘blabbing.’ Joseph Sneeker, a carpenter, admitted having 
made two little props to prop up Mr. Owlsway’s eyelids: the props were 
artfully made, and quite invisible. Samuel Underandid admitted having 
been retained to go round with the candidates, canvassing, and stick 
pins into them to keep them awake.” 

Mr. DiscussiT. What a disgraceful state of things! Borough ought 
to be disfranchised ! 
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TAKING THE HIGHWAY “ RATE,” 

SCENE. — The wilds of West **Zomerzse.” A Rusvic HIinb dis- 
covered digging **‘ tetties” in a field adjoining the high road. To him 
enter a PEDESTRIAN, 

Ped. (halting).—** OW, COULD YOU TELL ME PLEASE, HOW LONG 


Iv WILL TAKE ME 10 GET TO DILVERTON?” = [No reply is made. 
(Zhe question repeated, still no response.) 

fed. (angrily). —** TUE DOLT MUST BE DEAF! SO IT’s NO USE 
10 WASTE MY BREATH ON HIM.” [/Ze resumes his walk briskly. 

Rustic (gazing after him some seconds),—‘** Hii! You THEER! 
Hi!” 

Ped, (turning on his heel).—‘* WELL, WUAT Is 17?” 

Rustic.—** YOU WILL GET TO DILVERTON IN ABOUT ‘ARF A’ 
NOUR.” 

Ped,—**AND WHY, IN THE NAME OF COMMON SENSE, COULDN’! 
YOU TELL ME THAT SOONER?” 

Rustic.—** Wuy, ’OW Coop I TELL ’EE AFORE I SAW THE RATE 
YE WALKED AT, EH?” 

[ Zhe Pedestrian left walking on his way moodily. 


LS Se SS 


Bas! 

Mr. Perys tells us in his Diary, under date 15th of February, 1661, 
that he had the previous day sent his lady-love ‘‘a pair of silk stockings 
and garters for her valentine.” We quote this as a warning, however, 
not as an example. Any gallant of the day sending Ais betrothed such 
a valentine as a silk stocking would probably put Azs own foot in it! 


tsetse 





SHOULD there be an Easter Volunteer Review, even time will be turned | 
topsy-turvy, for the March fast will in that case be uext April! | 
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OGhomas Garlyle. 


Born Dec. 4, 1795; Diep at 8 A.M., FEB. 5, 1881. 
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CARLYLE is gone! His day of life is done ; 
A pilgrim, long he toiled upon the way ; 
And many a noble triumph he has won 
With well-earned honour, in his busy day. 
The life he lived was all heroic,—grand 
The badge he wore upon his honest breast, 
Was ‘‘ Truth;” his motto, ‘‘ Whatsoe’er your hand 
Shall find to do, go do it with your best.” 
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sy him life’s battle has been bravely fought ; 
‘* When shall we look upon his like again ?” 
The ‘‘old man eloquent”’ in mighty thought, 
A hero was he among mighty men. 
If some few tares fell mixing with the seed 
He scattered far and wide upon the field, 
See what a harvest for our highest need 
His sowing to the whole wide world shall yield. 











He sympathized with sorrow, and with joy, 
That fell upon his toiling fellow-men ; 
H{e held up every sham and base alloy 
To bitter scorn, and keenly would he scan 
The charlatan in his base hardihood, 
And hotly scourged him with the chastening rod ; 
He held, that man nor nation could be good 
That did not recognize the hand of God. 
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In cold mid-winter, when the sky was dark, 
The dull grey morning light had just begun, 
The brave heart ceased to beat, and—hark! 
His day of life in this grim world was done. 
\ life well spent, and now has come the close ; 
The pulse has ceased, and without sigh or moan 
Ife gently sinks into his last repose; 
The world seems darker now that he has gone. 
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Let us give honour to the mighty dead,— 
And he was mighty in his working day ; 
Among his kindred make his lowly bed, 
His world-wide fame can never pass away. 
The work a great man does will never die, 
But spread his well-won fame through every clime ; 
And CARLYLE’s fame will brightly live for aye, 
A beacon in the annals of his time. 
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WISE IN HIS GENERATION. 


Small Boy. —** WUAT WOULD YER DO, BILLY, IF YOU WAS A-STEALIN’ 
HAVPLES, AND ANOTHER BOY SEED YER A-DOIN’ IT?” 

Much smaller Boy.—* Dror ’EM, AND CALL EE A THIEF, AFORE FE! 
CALLED O1 ONE.” 
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A VALENTINE’S VENGEANCE. **I’m going.”’ And the wretched being went off without saying | 
**good bye.” He ’d walk. He could not stand chatter. Every sen- | 
Op ScruBby was a brute. He was mean and rich. He got upon _ tence appeared to contain a word which had the sound of ‘‘screw”’ in | 


St. Valentine’s morn meaner and richer than ever ; and when he went _ it, and the sound appeared to go through him like the article itself 
down to breakfast, his housekeeper brought hima letter. He opened | would. He walked along, feeling very bad. He could not drive that | 
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it. It was a valentine,—a highly coloured portrait of the Saint, repre- | warning look from‘his mind. That face glared at him from the windows 
sented with a bladder issuing from his lips enclosing the words ‘*O | of the shops and from the corners of the streets. ‘*Second Telegraph ! | 
you "—holding out an abnormally large screw made of tinsel. | Collision in Channel—screw steamer run down !” was being shouted in | 


| ‘*Yah!” snapped the old man, ‘‘that’s my blackguard nephew’s | Fleet Street. Hurrying along to escape from his torture, at last he | 
| loing. Miserable pauper !—wanted to borrow five pounds the other reached the Stock Exchange. As he entered, a pert clerk seeing him } 
day. Not if I know it. And he’s sent this in revenge. I'll—” And cried, ‘** Hullo. $., how bad you look! Screwed last night, eh?” 
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he was about to pitch it into the fire, when something in St. Valentine’s He was perfectly dazed. He tried to transact some business, and, 
re eye attracted his. It was a sort of ** Beware look ; and he hesitated. controlling his voice, asked for a pencil to note down the price of | 
BE Should he ?—but with a — ne : in the eqn It curled up | ‘‘Scarawags.” The moment he touched it he dropped it as though it | 
ra j}and then blazed, but as it's owly crum lex awa) the face of the Saint — burnt him: it was a silver screw. He rushed from **the House.” At | 
i j Seousped a most strange aspect. Scruby shuddered as he saw it, and | the door some one stopped him. | 

: i muttering something about the cold, returned to his meal. He couldn t se] say, said the waylayer, ** you hold ‘ Great Guanos’ largely. Sell. 
OEE | eat. Impelled by some irresistible fascination, he went back tothe fire. There’s a screw loose.” 
ORE! here was that terrible face still staring out from among the coals. He Scruby was gone. He stepped out into the street. Oh, those pains, | 
ile | tried to take his eyes off, but could not. At last, with a great effort, he | screwing into his very marrow! It must be rheumatism "He ’d go and | 
; Bi | tore himself away, and started for the City. All the way that face haunted | see the doctor to-morrow. Qh, that avenging look! He would phat | 
: ei jhim. He began to feel ill. Strange pains went screwing all about his it ina bottle. As he crawled slowly along aaaien acquaintance ‘over: 
4 f | benly. “*My rheumatics come back,” he said ; but somehow he could | took him. . : 
py j mt Boel ale ntifying it with the weird face in the fire. ‘* Ha, Scruby,”—(oh !)—“ going my way?” | 
[hE . sea said a voice, *‘ you're early, Scruby. They came across a crowd. ‘* Horse down, eh ? What a shame to | 
: ' be weucet visibly. work a screw like that ! ” ’ : é Z 
Th sco ae "teke fanaa **Yes,"" added a shoeblack, *‘and that’s the screw-driver on ‘is ‘ed.”’| 
ae . CK 51S eA). , It was too much, and he flew as fast as his tottering legs would carry | 
| 5 ** Why don't you speak, man, not screw your head like that ?’ him. He flung himself into a wine-shop. ‘‘ Bottle Port,” he gurgled. 
, a © shusdered. ee The waiter brought it. The waiter had ¢4at face on him . 
i Seen the paper to-day, Scruby ? ** Draw it, quick, man!” gasped the suffere | 

rn ei ‘No,” he replied with a struggle. ‘‘ Anything in it ?”’ ‘* Yessir. c ee ee en fg 

ei a “s on aie . ruse ; oe ing in it? 7 Yessir, coming, sir, Can't find my corkscrew, sir ; 
weual about the Land League. Set of unscrupulous With almost a scream he bounded away like a maniac. Presently he | 
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stopped. He could not go another step. He would go home. He 
called acab. The horse had ‘hat look. He was driven home, and paid 


the man the fare. 


‘“*Old screw!” growled the cabby. His fingers 


| ached so he could not unlock the door ; there was no bell, and he dared 


| 


not knock, for ¢Aat face held the knocker in its mouth. 
| in and crawled upstairs. How cold he felt !—and the fire! 


At last he got 
On the 


hot coals still glowed the face! In his rage and terror he raked the fire 


‘out. Oh, those racking pains, that creeping numbness! He would 
| have the fire re-lighted ; he would call the housekeeper, 
| not—her name was Mrs. Carew. 


He rocked to and fro. He would go to bed. 


No, he dared 


Sleep, gentle sleep! 


| under the influence of an opiate, would lull his morbid faculties. He 


took the draught, dragged off his clothes, and got between the sheets. 
He tossed and turned, but he could not rest. 
come to his racked frame. He buried his head in the pillow, but still 
that vengeful face would appear. 
into a troubled doze, and dreamed. 
rack, bound and helpless. 
same awful look in his eyes. Mounting on his chest, the Saint seemed 
| to produce an enormors screw like the tinsel one, and placing the point 
{on the poor wretch’s forehead, with a large screwdriver commenced 
slowly to turn it. Gradually it pierced its way through. The pain was 
maddening. Helpless, he could not move. He tried in vain to cry out. 
And the screw went further and further. Oh, the awful agony! It is 
nearing his brain. It touches——And with a terrific shriek he awoke. 

‘*Lor, Mr. Scruby, what’s the matter?” 

**Get my cheque-book, Mrs. Carew—it’s in that drawer. Write, 
woman, quick !—‘ Pay John Scruby £50.’ Let me sign it. There! 

Get a cab, drive like mad—there’s the address—and give him the 





No warmth seemed to 


At length, fairly worn out, he sank 
He dreamed he was lying on the 
Suddenly St. Valentine appeared with the 


cheque—oh !—and perhaps I shall be better by the time you get back.” | 








To the Member for Cavan. 


WHEN good St. Patrick swept the vermin out 
From Erin’s isle with such a wholesome vigour, 
He little thought, as with a zeal devout 
The biggest snakes he from their lairs did rout, 
His native land would some day breed a *‘ Biggar!” 


And he was. 





SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


\ ca Pa a / | ) excellent an in- 
Fe ; MO / Oi stitution as the 


Royal General 
Theatrical Fund 
deserves every 
support and en- 
couragement, 
and I trust that 
the morning 
performance in 
its aid, which 
will take place 
at Drury Lane 
on Monday 
week, will result 


i) ~~ 
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Yl q in substantial 

2 r tet, benefit thereto. 
ST The  co-opera- 
Se ZY tion of such per- 


formers as 
Messrs. Booth 
and Irving, 
Madame Mod- 
jeska and Miss 
| Ellen Terry, is a guarantee of intrinsic merit. 


| Miss Sophie Young is now at the Lyceum, playing the part of Emilie 
; de l’Esparre in 7he Corsican Brothers, a circumstance which gives one 
of those opportunities of seeing this lady act, of which there have been 
| lately Sophie-w. -___— 
' On the 14th of March Miss Helen Barry will commence an engage- 
/ment at the Imperial Theatre, where she will appear in Led -4stray, 
| Clancarty, &c., &c., both at afternoon and evening performances. To 
those who require continuous amusement Miss Barry will evidently be 
no Barryer. —_—— 
__ T have seen it hinted somewhere that Madame Modjeska has a play by 
' Mr. Wills in reserve. Mr. Wills is much in demand with the ladies, 
having written plays for Miss Wallis, Miss Heath, and others. I thought 
ladies always had Wills of their own. 
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Mr. Robert Buchanan’s Mine Days’ Quen, with Miss Harriet Jay as 
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the heroine, took the place of Za Fille de Tambour Mayor at the Con- 
naught on Monday. Shortly before the withdrawal of the latter piece, 
Miss Jennie Lee, who sustained the part of Griolet, had to relinquish 
the part through indisposition. It is an odd coincidence that the same 
circumstance occurred at the Alhambra with Miss Fanny Leslie, who 
orig-Jenny-Lee played the part. NESTOR. 


———— 


TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpiTor oF ‘* Fun.” 

S1r,—The repeated references to my sagacity which my unvarying 
success as a tipster necessitates cannot but have an egotistical appear- 
ance and wearisome effect, and it is with increasing difhdence that I call 
attention to each successive triumph; but so striking a fulfilment of 
vaticination as that which has rewarded my tip to the Obstructives, 
given on the 26th ult., cannot be passed over in silence. I said they 
would be scratched if they persisted in matching themselves against their 
superiors, and it was done. I said also that they had had sufficient 
rope, and the time for ‘‘hanging” had arrived; and were they not 
‘*suspended ”’ the very next day? I should think they were—they are 
so completely and cleanly snuffed out that scarcely a smell remains! As 
soon as these unruly animals were removed, the rowdy appearance of 
the meeting utterly disappeared, and Mr. Gladstone’s Resolutions (by 
Emergency out of Boldness) had a walk over for the Maintenance of 
Order Handicap. On Friday (the 4th), the Coercion Scurry (2nd heat) 
came on, and continued in an orderly manner very refreshing after recent 
events, till the following Wednesday, when Mr, Forster's representative 
came in first ina sleepy trot. On the same day Mr. Speaker trotted out 
his new lot for the Regulation Welter—they are a “gm 

And now let me redeem my promise for Kempton Park Meeting, and | 
give you my | 

Tip FOR THE GRAND HURDLE HANDICAP. | 





I should say that Paul’s Cray ought to do it ; 
Charles the First, with a burst, may get through it ; 
There’s a chance, Id advance, for Hardinger, 
Which Lord Clive, if he strive, yet may injure ; 
Then, you see, Pistol, he may attack us ; 

But I'll bet all I get upon Bacchus, 


Mr. Douglas’s nomination is good for the Waterloo Cup, but then 
there ’s Mr. Hink’s—hm !—ha !—well—er—we shall see. 
The Cave, last Wednesday. Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 


CURT COMMENTS. 

WA with civil war in Ireland and wacivil war in South Africa (for | 
the latter is undeniably Boerish), we might have been thought to have | 
our hands full. Not at all: and so King Coffee Calcalli has kindly | 
obliged by declaring hostilities. Since he was last burnt out we have | 
managed to raise a good many Coffee Palaces, now we shall have to raze | 
| 


ee 


one in Ashantee. 
In reference to the festival of the Newsvendors’ Benevolent and Pro- | 
vident Institution on March 4th at Willis’s Rooms, it is stated that Mr. | 
Edmund Yates will take the chair, but there is no information as to where 
he will take it. 
Another peer has sought protection in the Bankruptcy Court. The | 
Earl of Hardwicke has presented his petition. Times have apecrantly | 
changed, for it used to be said the upper ten were no good at composition, | 
but now they scem to manage it with credit, | 
Bachelors will be glad to learn that a new and simple mode of putting | 
on buttons has been invented, by which sewing has been dispensed with. 
As this has been the chief reason for bachelors getting married, we fear | 
the chance of the spinster of the future will be somewhat sew sew. 
Comic portrait valentines are the latest novelties this year, and are 
obtained by sending the artist a carte-de-visite of the individual you wish 
portrayed, and giving him carte blanche in the matter of caricature. We 
expect these will be a great success, at any rate they are bound to seé/. 
Jewelled valentines are also advertised, the prices ranging from | 
10s. 6d. to £1,000. A few of the latter, if accompanied by a suitable | 
address, would be received by the Editor. The suitable address is | 
153 Fleet Street. 


a 


——==—> i 

’ 

Cool and Fragrant to the End. 

WiikN young ladies leave off putting pins about their waistbands, | 

with the points carefully sticking out, to scratch fellows’ wrists, there | 

will be more marriages; there would also be considerably more domestic | 
felicity after marriage if that somewhat unnecessary excrescence called a 
husband would smoke good tobacco instead of bad. Messrs. Morris 
and Sons’ Compressed Cigarettes are the sweetest we have smoked for 

some time, and we can recommend them to all our patients, 


WHERE'S THE Car ?—Civet is not so much a scent as a ** purr”-fume. | 
Tue Latest Tine 1n Bonnets. —The * Camma” Shanter. 
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Jones (to Smith, who has just missed a rabbit with both barrels).—‘* SMITH, YOU ARE A BENEFACTOR TO SPORTSMEN, FOR YOU EVIDENTLY 
INTEND TO INSPIRE THE ANIMALS WITH A CONFIDENCE THAT MUST PROVE FATAL TO THEM SOONER OR LATER,” 


| 
HIS MISS-SHONE. | 
{ 


ee 


A Thousand Quids pro Quo? 


THe recent banquet to Mr. Morgan Howard at the Crystal Palace is 
called by a contemporary ‘‘ The Conservative Consolation Banquet.’ 
In sporting circles it would be called the Consolation Stakes, but at the 
meating in question there would be no such things as steaks, for the affair 
was evidently first chof, they having presented the defeated Q.C. witha 
thousand guineas. This certainly will be some (a nice sum) consolation, 
and ought to incite Mr. Howard to yet further Golden Deeds. 


Arroot C. MuLpek, the Hindoo law student who distinguished 
‘himself when drunk by breaking two panes of glass, must be rather a 
curiosity. We suppose he thought because he had ‘‘a glass too much” 
; that the two tradesmen had also. A ttool events, from the size of the 
1 windows it is clear he went to great panes in the matter. 


a All for Her. 


| JOHANNA NOONAN, brought into the Marylebone Police Court by three 
policemen, was ap arently unconscious, and was ordered by Mr. Cooke 
‘to be removed to the infirmary, as being in a fit was not a fit state to be 
| brought before him. Later in the day she was brought back, proved to 
-have been shamming, and sentenced to a month. She certainly gave 
plenty of trouble ; ‘Arce policemen to take her to the station, and then a 


doctor to bring her fo. 


j 
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A Curious Coincidence. | 

EARLY on Wednesday morning, the 2nd inst., when ‘* Milbank” was | 
observed going to Biggar in the House of Commons, a Home Rule 
Member, well-known for his loquacity, murmured ‘‘ Adsit omen!” 
But the episode was distinctly of bad omen, for within thirty-six hours 


Michael Davitt went to Millbank. 





i 
' 


A Cutting Com. ; | 


A LECTURE was given at the Cutlers’ Company on *‘ The Properties | 


of Steel.” The subject seems inexhaustible. There are no properties 
however small or insignificant that some people will not stea/. 
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A Tyney Notion. 


THE good Saint Valentine being a bishop, of course had his diocese. | 
In other words, his Valen-‘*‘ Tyne” led toa ‘‘see” in his days, just as | 


the Newcastle ‘* Tyne” leads to the sea in our own. 


Ir seems that the treasury-office of the Irish Land League is now per- | 
manently settled in Paris. There are a good many people who wish 
that the calculations of the Leaguers were, like their funds, a// abroad. 


Take your Affi-Davitt of that. | 


Let us hope the frail ‘‘craft ” of revolution will be swamped in the | 
very act of getting afloat now that it is minus one of its ** Davitts.” 


Reckitt’s 
Paris Blue. 


As Supplied to the 
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NOT THE SLIGHTEST DOUBT HE WOULD. 


Smiffkins.—* WELL, O’SULLIVAN, SHPOSE LAND ’SH DIVIDED: YOU GET YOUR SHARE—LARGSH SHARE, 0’ COURSE—SHOMBODY SURE 
TO SHOOT YOU FOR IT. WHAT’SH Goop, I SHAY?” 

The O’Sullivan.—‘*‘ WHAT’sH GOOD! BEGORRA! BE JABERS! SURE, THIN, IF I was SHOT, I’D BE ABLE TO LAVE IT TO MY 
ANCESTORS, YE COCKNEY FOOLSH !” 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL JOINS THE “KYRLE” SOCIETY. ‘*Then start at two,’’ was the reply. ‘* The Shoreditch Sub-com- 
mittee meets at one o’clock, and an hour Jater will leave here to hang the 
walls of three miserable tenements in Gridiron Court with high art 
paper-hanging—Morris’s designs.” 

‘*Is there nothing going on this evening?’’ I asked, not fancying 
getting myself all over paste. 

‘* There is much!” answered the official. ‘* We are especially active 
to-night. A Dado mission leaves here at seven to visit Rotherhithe for 
the first time. A second contingent of earnest brethren will take out | 
our piano-organ and play Chopin and Schudert in the slums of West- | 


ANXIOUS to take part, Sir, in this new movement for the Propaga- 

tion of Dados amongst the poor, I went to the head office of the Kyrle 

| Society last week and offered myself as a member. The official in 

| charge, without saying a word, went to a seventeenth-century cupboard 

| of carved oak, and taking out what seemed to me a very ugly-looking 

| Oriental tea-pot of blue china, set it down before me with evident reve- 
| rence, watching me closely the while. 

My experience at the Grosvenor had not been useless, and at the sight 

2 of the piece of cracked crockeryware I at once assumed an expression 


; | of ecstatic rapture, with my head posed at the regulation angle. nr and fe - + night arom, Se 8 See of lily on aye 
| “Ah!” exclaimed the official, with marked approval, ‘‘ you recognize | 22 sthetic Horticulturist to the society, are to be planted on the 


window-sills of the most destitute inhabitants of the Seven Dials.” 

I finally closed with that lily-bulb project, and punctually at 7.30 | 
the same evening set out with six other members of the Kyrle, and | 
the sack of roots on a high art, medizval kind of truck. I had not ex- | 
pected a very favourable reception; but the rudeness of the people on | 
whom we called, when they found we were not ‘‘ coals,” as suggested 
by the sack, nor even soup-tickets nor blankets, was really most painful. | 
In vain our leader, who carried a long lily, waved it gracefully, as he | 
explained that we had come to cause eau of similar beauty to bloom | 
upon the sill. In the majority of cases the proffered bulbs were refused | 
with contumely, and when taken, were, as a rule, shied viciously back at | 
us as we descended the stairs. Only one woman received us at all | 
gratefully, and gladly allowed ten bulbs to be planted in old boots, hats, | 
soap-boxes, &c., filled with earth; and she, as we found later, must have | 
stolen our leader’s watch, 

I am beginning already, in fact, to think the Kyrle is a mistake ! 


ae | the ineffable beauty of this rare old blue, I see, and doubtless know you 
: | are in the presence of a tea-pot unique in its dilapidated glory; a tea- 
; | pot found, in fact, in the reign of the far-famed Yung-tee Foo, in the 
| i | dynasty Tum?” 
. Thinking it the safest thing to do, I turned up my eyes to the greatest 
‘ _ possible extent, and nodded in silence. 
z | _ ‘And can you tell me what your feelings are in its presence?” con- 
= tinued my examiner. 
a | ‘*Nay,” I returned, with ardour, ‘‘they are quite too intensely utter 
| for vulgar speech!” 
| That settled the matter, Sir. I could not have said anything more 
likely to show my fitness, and in a very few minutes, having made the 
prescribed declaration of membership, holding a peacock’s feather in 
| one hand, and placing the other on a copy of Alfred de Musset’s Poems, 
| bound in tree-calf, I was a duly registered member of the Kyrle. 
** And now,” said the official, who had dealt with me so far, ** if you 


See 
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| are anxious to commence your labours of love, I can give you congenial 
| ia _work forthwith. A band of earnest spirits starts for Bethnal Green in Gone to the Dogs. 
uw }ten minutes, bent on distributing free admissions to Mr. Whistler's W HERE should the followers of Parnell and Davitt o now that their 
a | Venice Pastels amongst the more intense of the deserving poor.” organization has been so rudely disturbed ?—-To Newfoundland, where 
a | ‘*T would prefer something I could do a little later,” I answered. they might found new land \eagues. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


ISS LITTON’S 
enterprise at the 
Gaiety, to judge 
from the aspect 
of the house on 
the occasion of 
my last visit, is 
growing in popu- 

' larity, as a good 

thing generally 

does; for the 

B.P., with all its 

faults, appreci- 

ates a good thing 
and heartily 

“backs it up” 
when found. 

| These revivals 
are very well 

worthy all the 
popularity that 
may be accorded 
them. 





The Croaker of Mr. Brough is excellent—it would be so easy to over- 
act the character; and Mr. Everill is better than I have seen him for a 
long time: he seems to quite enjoy the part, and plays it to perfection ; 
in fact, the whole cast is good. Mr. Barnes, as Honeywood, however, 
is much too hard and unsympathetic, conspicuously so in the crucial 
scenes connected with his yielding Miss Richland to Lofty and pleading 
his rival’s cause. He seems almost indifferent, and quite ready to give 
the lady up—a lady in such a charming hat, too! 








A slight touch of emotion to express his own feelings, and a little 
more stress laid upon the fact that it is his belief that the lady will be 
happier with his rival which induces him to forego his chance, would 
give Honeywood a strong point in what I admit to be a strained posi- 
tion (but Goldsmith was, of course, carrying out his idea to the full) ; 
Mr. Barnes would then have escaped the severe criticism of a gentleman 
in my vicinity, who observed, ‘‘the man’s not good-natured, he’s a 
muff!” - 

The excellence of Miss Litton’s acting is now such an established 
fact, that we look for a treat in every new character she undertakes. 
We certainly are not disappointed in this case; Miss Richland is a 
tender and gracious lady, though dignified on occasion, and conclusively 
proves that those wonderful cighteenth-century hats were not unbecom- 
ing. It is another added to her rapidly increasing gallery of stage 
pictures—pictures that will be remembered. 

In changing the motif of Le Mari a la Campagne, from the cant of 
religion to the cant of ‘‘zstheticism,” in his translation 7%e Colonel, 
Mr. Burnand has rather weak- 
ened the basis of the story. A 
man may conceivably succumb 
to a **religious”’ tyranny (it is 
difficult to oppose it without 
getting intoa false position); but 
** esthetics !”’—no chance of a 
false position there, except for 
the *‘ wsthetes ’’—their positions 
are mostly false. 

In spite of the above-noted 
weakness, though, and in spite 
of the thorough familiarity of 
most people with Zhe Serious 
Family (with the story of which 
The Colonel is, of course, identi- 
cal), Mr. Burnand’s piece is 
thoroughly amusing and _in- 
teresting from beginning to 
end; in the dialogue the author 
is at his brightest and——what 
a capital actor Mr. Coghlan is! 
Indeed, (with one exception) the 
whole company is of the first 








| order, and thoroughly enter into the spirit of the thing. 


By the way, surely Mr. Burnand should acknowledge Mr. Du Maurier 
as co-author of the piece. Nearly, if not quite, all the latter's azsthetic 


jokes in Punch are incorporated; from the ‘‘intense” one of the early 


days of the subject to the latest anent ‘exist "ing—not forgetting the 








tea-pot that was to be ‘‘lived up to.” Even Basil Giorgione was a) 
chemist before he took to ‘‘art,”’ like Mr. Du Maurier’s Pilcox. 





Michael Strogoff, adapted by Mr. Byron, will appear at the Adel phi 
on the 7th prox., or else michaelculations are all out. 


eee 





It is understood that Mr. Hollingshead will have the direction of the 
Lyceum in his hands from August to December next, when he will pro- | 
duce the late Lord Lytton’s posthumous play Zhe Caftives ; clearly Zhe’ 
Captives cannot fail to be a take. | 

<< } 

Whittington will be the next three-act ‘‘ Burlesque Drama” at the | 
Gaiety : it will be produced in the autumn and be from the pen of Mr. 
Burnand. Mr. Burnand seems to have some very fine animals in that | 
pen of his. —_—— ’ 

The Globe management contemplate producing a comic opera by | 
Suppé, entitled Boccacio ; without being Suppé-cilious, I may hint, 1 
presume, that Boccacio may well come after the Deck-hammerin’ of La | 
Belle Normande. —_——— ao | 

Mr. Irving will in all probability produce Coriolanus, with its elabo- | 
rate scenery, costumes, and etceteras, from designs by Mr. Alma- 
Tadema, R.A., in December next, so what further need is there for 
decemberling in the matter? NESTOR. 








TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE EpiTor oF ‘‘ Fun.” 


Sir,—Just off to the Battle of Waterloo—only time for a line or two. 
Things have calmed down considerably at Westminster, calmed down 
almost to its level of dullness. Nothing of any interest has been going 
forward, in fact, except that Mr. Forster’s severely tried Bill (for the 
Coercion), previous to going in for the third and final heat, has been 
having some heavy hurdle practice—in fact, when my parcel left, it was 
still engaged upon the long flight set up for it by various Members, with 
every prospect of continuing for the rest of the week, and even after. On! 
Thursday (the roth), Mr. Pugh’s hurdle (they call them ‘‘ amendments ” 
there)’was negotiated ; on Friday, Mr. Thompson’s, Mr. Dillwyn’s and | 
others were disposed of; on Monday a number of Irish hurdles were | 
got over, and the game continued up to Thursday, when the animal was | 
still doggedly taking the hurdles (of which there was still a long flight) | 
in a jog-trot sort of style, showing as yet no marks of the fray whatever. | 

And now, as I said, I’m off to the Battle of Waterloo, which is not a 
sanguineous conflict nor a public house, but a coursing match in Lanca- | 
shire, where the only guns used are Alt-carbines and we only let slip the 
dogs of—training. Yours, etc. TROPHONIUS. 

P.5.—On the spot, good deal of coursing and swearing. To be in form, | 
please send the proofs of my ‘‘copy” in slip—leash said soonest mended. | 


as 
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MORE RESOLUTIONS. 


Titk new rules for the conduct of debate in the House of Commons 
seem, for the present at least, to have considerably suppressed the Irish | 
Obstructionists. But we understand that they intend striking yet another | 
blow for the liberty of what they call ‘‘ fair discussion ;”’ and it is! 
rumoured that, as soon as the current urgent business shall have been | 
disposed of, the following resolutions will be submitted to the House by 
Mr. Parnell, or his deputy-lieutenant for the time being :— | 

That all Motions for the Adjournment of the House shall take pre- 
cedence of the Orders of the Day. 

That no Division shall be taken on a Motion for the Adjournment of | 
the Debate until every Member, who may so desire, shall have spoken 
thereto. 

That any English or Scotch Member who shall call an Irish Member | 
to order shall be at once suspended for the remainder of the sitting. 

That any Minister who refuses to answer the question of any honour- | 
able Member shall be named to the House by the Speaker ; and, upon, 
the third repetition of the offence, shall be called upon to resign his seat 
in the House. . 

That when any Irish Member rises in his place to address the House, 

the Speaker shall, if standing, immediately sit down. 
_ That whenever the Speaker shall charge an honourable Member with 
irrelevancy, or with travelling beyond the limits of the question, he shall | 
submit to be smitten on the head with the mace by one of the junior, 
clerks, 

That Mr, Speaker do be summoned to appear at the bar of the House 
to apologize for his recent outrageous conduct towards the representa- 
tives of the Irish nation. | 


' 





~ ° ” . . . 
MADAME o LINA (from Geneva), who is making strenuous efforts to 
establish watchmaking as women’s work in London, needs a line of 
encouragement ; we give her a ‘‘ Lina” (Geneve-viva). 
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OTHER PEOPLE. 


GENTLEMEN, oblige me, do, 
With your very best attention ; 
I have got a thing or two 
That I rather wish to mention. 
If the facts I place before you 
Strike you as a trifle slow, 
Do not grumble that I bore you, 
Other people bore, you know. 


Cynics lgok upon me sadly, 
Say I’m seedily arrayed, 

That my coats all fit me badly, 
And my hats are ready-made, 

Say my gloves are ‘‘twenty-sevens,” 
That my tie’s a perfect rag, 

While my trousers gracious Heavens! 
Other people’s trousers bag. 





Hypercritical relations 
Go about asserting flat 
That my liberal potations 
Make me grow a trifle fat. 
If my checks are getting bloated, 
And my waistcoat ’s been let out, 
And my shape——well, there, I ‘ve noted 
Other people getting stout. 


People say that I am never 
Decently supplied with cash, 

And, unless I’m very clever, 
I must some day go to smash. 

Still I’m not a bit disgusted, — 
Rather happy, truth to tell ; 

Don’t I know that if I’m ‘* busted,” 
Other people ‘* bust ” as well ? 


Though I’m hardly to be pitied, 
Though I ’ve wasted all my time, 

And have probably committed 
Every sort of social crime, 

When I’m told I’ve acted queerly, 
And deserve a wicked name, 

I can always say sincerely, 
Other people do the same. 


SiR RICHARD SUTTON has agreed to hunt the Craven 
All we can say Is it must indeed be 


country for three years. 
a craven country to allow itself to be hunted, 
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A GENTLE HINT. 





Our Friend Brown (who has just opened the carriage door for the Young Lady 
to alight).—*‘ I BEG PARDON ?”’ 


Haughty Beauty.—‘* 1 DIDN’T SPEAK.” 
Brown, —** OH, I BEG PARDON, 


HANDSOME IS AS HANSOM DOES. 


Ir is said that, when the snow was lying thick upon the ground, many 
of the Hansom cabs which plied about the streets of London with two 
horses harnessed ‘* tandem fashion ” were driven by gentlemen of high 
social status, the genuine Jehus having been induced—for a considera- 


tion, of course—to remain quietly smoking their pipes in the Shelters. 
| Now, if Hansoms can be ‘‘tooled” by gentlemanly ‘‘ whips 


” 


in the 


snow, why should not the practice be continued in finer weather? The 
/Civilizing example of a few aristocratic fellow-drivers might have a 


wonderful efiect upon the rank and file; until a scene such as the fol- 


lowing, between a London Cabby and his Fare, ‘‘ up from the country,” 


|might prove rather less the exception than the rule :— 
| PASSENGER. What’s the fare ? 


CABMAN. Indeed, sir, I would rather not name any sum. 


PASSENGER. Well, how far have you driven me? About three miles, 


isn’t it? 
CABMAN, Oh, dear no, sir—it’s well under two. - 
PASSENGER. At a shilling a mile, eh ? 


CABMAN. Pardon me, my dear sir, you may drive two whole miles 


for a single shilling. 
PASSENGER. Then this journey’s only one shilling. 
an extra sixpence—there, that makes it eighteenpence. 
CABMAN. You are too generous, sir. 
PASSENGER. Not at all—take it. 
politeness. 


You shall have 


You’ve earned it fairly by your 


| CABMAN. Please excuse me, sir, I couldn’t think of accepting so 
trifling a sum; I feel fully rewarded through having had the honour of 


, Assisting you. 
| PASSENGER. But surely—the money 





CABMAN. Pray don’t mention it ; do me the favour to drop it in the 


| poor-box on Sunday. I bid you a very good day, sir. 
| 4at to Passenger, and drives away.) 
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I THOUGHT YOU SAID ‘THANK yYou,’’ 


Vain Regrets. 


How cruel it should come to pass, 
We meet as thus we do 
Now I am fifty-six, alas, 
And you are fifty-two ! 
Too fast the rapid years have run. 
Reflect, what might have been 
If I were only twenty-one, 
And you but seventeen! 


The traitor Time, with fell intent, 
Has marked us on his way; 

We both have grown a little bent, 
And both a little gray. 

Ah me! the damage he has done, 
The changes we have seen, 

Since I was only twenty-one, 
And you but seventeen! 


Ah, lady fair, we should have met 
When life was in the spring. 
The autumn, let us not forget, 
Is quite another thing. 
We both draw near the setting sun; 
Though both were fresh and green 
When I was only twenty-one, 
And you but seventeen! 


——-- ——- 


From the Nursery. 








A MAMMA asks why her infant son when he is laid in his little bed is 
like one experiencing the vengeance of the Land League? and adds: 
because he is Boy-cotted, 
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y to make Mr. Ned a First-Class Misdemeanant, as he 


the footman. 


Then Joe, happening to read a paper, was struck with a happy thought ; 


UNFEELING! 
They'd got pore Ned agen, an’ took away his ticket. 


has a ticket for the wrong class,” said 
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**The Home Secretary's compliments, and he regrets that he does not see his wa 


And 'ee adn't bin a-doing nothink this time—on’y “ organizing. ’ 





nd headed a deputation. 
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FEATS OF STRENGTH, 


BY PROFESSOR GLADSTONE. 
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THE 
LEGEND 
OF 
SAINT 
ANTHONY. 






IIE seek-no-fur- | 
ther face of love- 


ees 


i liness, 
The perfect torm | 


of fawn-like | 
springfulness, 
And rich as a bo- | 
nanza just wun- 
bound: 














Catherine Van | 
Peyster, of Fifth | 
ae Avenue. 
bes 
Sa She lived a year | 
b in Europe —but | 
for aye 
In all the hearts | 
of all who met | 
her there; 
And then her pa allowed her boundless cash, | 
Which she laid out in glorious works of art. | 
Such as the dream-like dresses made ly Worth, 
And heavenly hats by Virot, and all things | 
Refined, csthetic, swell, and classical 
Yea, even a picture—she bought everything. | 
T is true it was a picture of herself, 
is And when she ordered it she simply said, 
Bis ‘*T know that I am very beautiful, 
et My mirror tells me that—distinctively ; 
yy But I am also very clever too, 
a For I am of a clever family, | 
Papa and sisters all are awful smart ; ® 
. Now you must make it somehow sparkle o | 
Be In what you paint. And as for me, I gue | 
I ‘ll show you how to fix it—wait a bit. 
Ain’t there a saint they call Saint Catherine? 
Once of my beaux, I think, once called me that 
9%, Lllustrissima,” the artist said, 
** Dere is 2 Santa Catarina, who | 
Is beautiful most of the oder sants 


ees 


Vitch giusto suit so lovely mad as y: 


4 
7 





& ** And she do always hold opon a vheel. 
tie **T see!” cried Miss Van l’eyster-—‘* just the thing! | 
iY The wheel of Fortune-——and ‘the loveliest saint ; | 
és That ’s me exactly! What a perfect fit!” 
And so ’t was painte :d, and the painted pair, 
Saint Catherine and ti 3 C atheri ne, went across 
Unto New York ; and many people came 
To calla ind we rs} -—Or to make | lieve 
oe And with the rest came Mr. Anthony, 
ae A Wall Street broker, and a mighty } ee 
oS Who did not think small brewings of himself, 
Sag Albeit his studies had been very small, 
ns 
2 And very few i’ the heap. His face and form 
Were greeenent and grossness well combined, | 
] aa ee aaa Pe «lid 44 ics are tn ; c y , 
W th neeriness and nearness in the eyes; 
He seemed a kind of coarsest Capuc! | 
And much he l admire the quaint | 
Of bei ne taken as a as 5 int, 
"1 a ci +} ‘? ‘ * 
An d Si oe oT € to try ii » oe Ade, J , 
How could a feller mx it — Catherine ? 


“9 


‘Easy enough,” replied the Beautiful: 
‘You ’ve only got to send your photograph 


Out to my man in Florence, and to say, 
‘Vous feignez mot comme le Saint Anton 


* Tpsissima verba of a fair Philadelp} 














**T 'll write it for you if you have a card, 
**And he will fix it for you come il fou.” 
That very hour the Wall Street shaver wrote, 
And sent the order for his portraiture. 


And in due time ’t was done—and further on 
’T was in the Custom House—and thence ’twas sent 
To the Spring Exhibition in New York, 

There was no time to send it to ** the House. 


9 


And Anthony himself beheld it not 

Till it had hung a week upon ‘‘ the walls,” 
And all the newspapers had served it up 
And all the world had merry made withal. 


Yea, he was in it—clad in dirty rags, 

A vile abomination. In his hand 

A monstrous rosary. The Sunday Press 
Said ’t was a rope of onions, meant to feed 


The monstrous hog which filled the canvas up, 
50 vast in its proportions that it seemed 

As Anthony were waiting on the hog, 

And not the hog upon Saint Anthony. 


In it and in for it. Just as the Saint 
Of Padua is painted, with his pig, 
Only a little more so. And thus ends 
The tale of the great hog and Anthony, 


Who Speaks First ? 


**LApy has some elegant Diamonds and other Jewellery, rich Firs, 
fitted Dressing Bag, P late, and Laces to cispose of.” The above adver- 
tisement, from a daily journal, presents curious points for consideration. 


—-——_ geo ~ 


ee 
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The allusion to the richness of the Firs is not quite plane, this species of | 


tree not being particularly distinguished either in its foliage or its timber 
for that quality. Without commenting upon the curious (h)ash of articles 
offered together for sale, we may remark that the fair advertiser is evi- 
dently pin(e jing fora deal. We trust that she is not reduced to the ne- 
cessity through being up a tree; and that those who may speculate in 
the rich firs asa poplar class of investment, will not find themselves 
(hjoaksed. At the last moment we hear that if not disposes d of by pri- 
vate treaty, the property will be put up at auction, one ‘hoice assort- 
ment of furniture, to be sold (w)holly without reserve, 


IN THE RAIN. 


lit walked beside her in the rain, 
His face grew dark with sorrow; 
The maiden heard him thus com- 
plain,— 
** Some friendly gamp I'd borrow, 


‘A cloak, acoat, a hawl to keep 
This d readful wet from soaking ; 
It mak the very goose juills creep, 
can wakes a bronchia | croaking.”’ 


She said, *‘ For me pray take no 

heed, 
I can de fy the weather. 

In hat and ulster made of tweed, 
kor moor and fen and heather. 


’ a do not understand, 
or seem to be forgetting, 

In all your waterproofing grand, 
That / dislike a wetting!” 





A Card. 


Proressor Rorxtirom, of Whitechapel and 
inform Members of Parliament, Ilome Kulers, Irish Agitators, and 
others, that he has perfected a system by means of which a sound know- 
ledge and fluent use of every description of slang, invective, and scurri- 
lity, including the back patter, Komany, and other varieties of argot and 

peculiar to his locality and society, may be acquired 


flowers of diction 
in a few easy lessons in pul lic or private. Terms moderate. Members 


waited on as their own residences, or at the House, where Professor RK. 
hopes, by strict attention to beaine $5, 800Nn tO have a seat himself, when 
hon. Members may depend upon it they will always find him on the job. 
tes are packed. 


A “DATE” -IVE CASE.—-The box in which da 


tillingsgate, begs to 
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EAR! 
M, WHEN I AM OUT 


EAR! 


Servant.— AND PLEASE 


rHE PIANO-TUNER TO COME TO-MORROW? FOR I NOTICE 


NEW LEAVES. 


The Contemporary Review.—F¥rom the enduring influence of its 
contents, may be viewed and re-viewed as ‘‘ lasting literature,” con- 
sequently there is never anything of a temporary character to con. 

lhe Day of Kest has a fine ballad, ‘* King Christian,” and all the 
‘*rest ” of it 1s good, 

Macmillan’s has a memoir of that notable naturalist and genial 
gentleman, the late Mr. Frank Buckland. 

Jinsley’s has a pleasing story, ‘‘ An Idyll of the White Ranche.” 

Science Gossip. —At this fountain go sip, and hence sigh for more. 

The Antiguary, the Universal Instructor, the Leisure Hour, Sunday 
vat Lome, Boy's Own Paper, Girl’s Own Paper, and Friendly Greetings 
are all of their usual order of merit and ment their usual orders. 
| Zhe Sperting Mirror among others has a portrait of the Champion 
|Sculler Hanlan, plain, not (s)culler’d, 

Scribner's Monthly and St. Nicholas are rich as usual in illustrations 
and literary merit, 

Le Follet is ** all the fashion.” 

lhe Letter H1.—A short and instructive treatise on the use and abuse 
of this much misused letter. It is cure-ious that the cure of its ailments 

| is here attempted by A. Leach. 

Church and Stage is a temperate treatment of a subject on which 
many intemperate opinions are formed and expressed. Whether the 
writer is right or wrong, his purpose is pure and rightly directed. 

Dictionary of Blunaers and Handy Book of Synonyms are invaluable 
little books for the constant use of blunderers, and there are few who 
**don't make no mistakes.”’ 

Keected Addresses. —A neat pocket edition of these masterpieces of 
the humour and satire of bygone days is not to be rejected. 

Whitaker's Almanac this year is so full of useful and well arranged 
rmation that it shows the adroit compilers have certainly ‘got 
knack.” 
Larkins and the Drama, by ‘‘a Party by the name of Johnson.” 
my son John” may be recommended to go in for ‘* Larkins and 
ie rama, 
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MAY I CALL AND TELL 
WHEN YOU | 
PLAYS AS THE INSTRUMENT SEEMS TO WANT TUNING VERY BADLY.” 





FEB. 23, 1881. 








THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 
IV.—A SERENADE. 


THIs morn the song-bird wooes his mate, 

This morn I vowed I would woo mine, 
And ’neath her balcony I wait, 

Ere yon faint stars have ceased to shine. 
O sweet Cecilia, lend thy lyre! 

Its tend’rest chords her ears to greet ; 
Oh, bring to me my heart’s desire, 

My love, my life, my star, my sweet! 


Young day hath kissed the blushing night, 
Who, trembling, pales and steals away : 
Oh, linger not, my heart’s delight ! 
Awake, then truly ’t will be day! 
The jealous earth weeps dewdrops, while 
Her loved sun tarries east, afar ; | 
Arise, and warm her with thy smile, | 


My life, my love, my sweet, my star! 


At last the ling’ring morn star sets; 
Earth laughs to see her loved sun rise, 

I{1e comes to wake the violets. | 
Sweetheart, unfold those in thine eyes. 

Night’s brief truce o’er, with flag unfurled, 
And eager for the coming strife, 

The world awakes. Awake, my world! 
My sweet, my star, my love, my life ! 


ae 


Ah, me! Time halts with laggard feet, 
Till longed-for happiness he brings, 

When Zephyr’s course is scarce more flect : | 
Awake! awake! and lend him wings. 

O heart! what sudden radiance streams 
Full from her balcony above ? 

She comes! the world with gladness beams! 

| My star, my sweet, my life, my love! 


In the High Courts. 


You ask what is meant by ‘‘ Citation ”? 

’T is a summons that may cause vexation, 
But it must be confessed 
’T is invariably best 

To obey it without hesitation. 


oe 


A Fair Barbarian.—Y ou will find it agreeable to make the acquaint- 
ance of A Fair Barbarian, she is well worth knowing. 
Bible Gems (a birthday text-book) is a ‘‘ gem ” in its way.—Scee context. 





} 
Only Natural. 


THE National Sunday League is making earnest efforts, in and out of | 
Parliament, to have the new Natural History Museum at South Ken- | 
sington open on Sunday afternoons, that the working classes may have | 
an opportunity of witnessing the wonderful works of creation on the only | 
day they have to devote to rest and re-creation. The day the boon is | 
granted will be a bright one in our natural history, wonderful for its | 
having been too long delayed. 


The Uneducated Irish. | 


As education spreads in Ireland, we shall find common sense increase, 
and less idiotic nonsense will be talked, by ignorant tenants, about 
‘*Tenant Right.” The tenant who cannot write is generally wrong in | 
his views, and the tenant who cannot read is liable to hang on to that | 
feeble though dirty reed, the seditious agitator, who laughs in his sleeve | 
as he pockets the hard-earned savings of poor uneducated excitable Pat. 


Uniform Pride. 


, 
A STRONG agitation is on foot against the proposal of the War Office | 
authorities to abolish the regimental tartans in Highland regiments. | 
This goes far to prove that the old clannish spirit of the Scotch soldiery | 
is not yet entirely ‘* f/atd out.” ; | 


The Clutches of Equity. | 


Vick-CHANCELLOR MALINs has recently manifested a clear intention | 
to be **down upon” any of the money-lending fraternity wherever it may | 
be possible ; but those gentlemen must not hastily conclude that, because 
Sir Richard will be dozem on them, the hand which he lays on them will | 
therefore be soft and Jight, ' 
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THE SKIPPER’S WHIM. 


Ou, listen while I tell you of a captain of the sea, 

As preposterous a party as a personage could be ; 
Exceedingly impractical, the fellow wasn’t fit 

For the place in which his destiny had put him—not a bit. 


From a port that’s known as Liverpool his vessel spread its wings, 


And her valuable cargo was of grain and other things ; 
But before he lifted anchor he had said this little say 
To the owners of the vessel, in a candid sort of way :— 


‘*Tt is only fair and honest, is my giving you the tip 
That I feel I’m not intended for commanding of a ship ; 
So while I’m on the journey, should an opening arise, 
Why, you mustn’t be the victims of inordinate surprise 


**If I change my occupation, and discard it for the sake 

Of any other calling which presents itself to take.” 

But the owners only sceptically sniggered, saying, ‘‘ Pooh !” 
So he sailed to middle ocean, where he hove the vessel] to. 


sé P 


Then slowly, but decidedly, he mentioned to his mate, 
‘* This skippering’s a livelihood I positively hate ; 

I should rather like to hit upon another one to try.” 
Said the officer, with joyful animation, ‘‘ So should I.” 


So the skipper called together his invaluable crew, 

And rehearsed the few remarks we have recorded all anew ; 
And the crew, with unanimity exceeding all belief, 
Entirely coincided in opinion with the chief. 


‘*That’s delightful !’’ said the skipper, ‘‘this is positively prime ! 


Suppose we take to farming in this very pleasant clime ?” 


Said the mate, ‘‘Oh, how delightful!” said the sailors, ‘‘ To be sure! 


So they hooked a lot of seaweed, to begin with, for manure ; 


And they spread it on the deck until the latter but revealed 
To the eye of the observer the appearance of a field ; 


They dug it and they watered it with all their might and main, 
And sowed it with the cargo (which, we mentioned, was of grain). 


Then all along the quarter-deck the captain up and took 
And planted nice potatoes from the galley of the cook ; 
Each sailor had his garden on the fo ksle, and of these 
Some cultivated cabbages, and others early peas. 


” 


And the masts were much delighted when they came to understand 


That the deck that lay beneath them was translated into land ; 
They fancied they were standing on their own and native hill; 


And they rooted, and they budded, and they sprouted with a will. 


And the skipper saw them sprouting, with a smile upon his lips, 


And he grafted them with apples which he bred from little pips ; 


And the peaches on the bulwarks were the loveliest of sights ; 


While the melons found a forcing-house beneath the cabin-lights. 


And the skipper whistled gaily (which he seldom had before) 
While attending to the roses on his trellised cabin door ; 
And the honeysuckle wafted its perfumery in clouds ; 


And to see the scarlet-runners that were climbing up the shrouds! 


Said the admirable-skipper, with excitement all aglow, 

‘* Let us hold a Cettage Gardening and Vegetable Show!” 
And the mate and all the sailors said, ‘* We heartily agree.” 
And they made, of sails and bunting, such a beautiful marquee, 


And the coming of the autumn didn’t take them unawares, 
For the yards were nearly broken with the apples and the pears 
And, anon, upon a happy and commemorable morn 

All the crew were called together for the cutting of the corn. 
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And they gathered all the harvest in without a single check, 
And they took it to the granary (the house upon the deck) ; 
And they brewed a lot of barley ; and amid the tankard’s foam 
With the greatest satisfaction did they hold a harvest home 
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A skipper I’m acquainted with—(a man who wouldn’t tell 
The slightest little story though you paid him very well) 
Informed me that he spoke them but a little time ago, 
And he never saw a colony that throve and flourished so. 


I gathered all this fund of information at his hands, 

And to him you are indebted for the story as it stands ; 

And the skipper I’m acquainted with—(who wouldn’t tell a lie) 
Was very much astonished at the matter. So am I, 


THEATRICAL. - 


PRINCEss’s.—Zear. Mr. Booth’s impersonation of the fond, fiery, 
foolish old king, for its conception, colouring, and treatment, will bear 
favourable comparison with any of the characters he has previously 
portrayed. His treatment of the three ‘* Princesses,” his daughters, | 
and the results of their treatment of him, afford scope for the display 
of his great abilities, and they are greatly displayed. ear will be re- 
membered as one of Edwin Booth’s highest achievements. 

ROYALTY.—/egey, a new three-act drama, has been successfully 
produced. A highly dramatic story with a tragic ending contrasts 
strongly with the entertaining nonsense of the gorgeous extravaganza 
at the same house, but /eggy is strong enough in constructive charac- 
teristics and personal performances to stand the contrast. Author and 
actors met with much aparnete, and Fegey will probably be a ‘‘ peg” 
to hang their hats upon for some time. 

ADELPHI.—Her World against a Lie. At a morning performance of 
this piece the authoress, Miss Marryat, played a principal part, and 
played it well. ‘‘Upon my wor(l)d its true” and “not a cael ofa lie.” | 

SADLER’s WELLS.—Aacébeth, with Miss Bateman’s fine rendering of 
Lady Macbeth, Warner and Vezin, alternately, as Macbeth and 
Macduff, though neither of them are at their best in these characters, 
no one will cry ‘‘ hold ! enough.” | 

CONNAUGHT. —Mine Days Queen and Onlya Vagabond, Mr. Buchanan 
has here fired double shots and both seem to have hit the mark —both are 
strong enough to hold on by each other and have a good run together. 

IMPERIAL.—The ‘‘ Vokes”’ Family are here for twelve ‘ farewell” 
afternoon performances (commenced on the 21st inst.) in some of their 
most popular pieces, before going to America. Friends must part. Go 
and take ‘‘ farewell” of these pleasant ‘* Vokes,” 





a 


One of the last Agrarian Crimes. 


A HARDENED miscreant, one Myles Ambrose, aged ten years, has 
been charged at the Newcastle Petty Sessions, Limerick, ** with whist- 
ling in a derisive way, and hereby intimidating” Mr. Hugh Murray Gunn, 
J.V. For Myles to perch on a rail whistling at a great Gunn fur-long 
was, to say the least, rood, and we wonder the Gunn did not explode 
with anger and turn Myles into an acher by boxing his ears; but it 
appears that Mr, Hugh Murray Gunn was so terribly intimidated, that 
he thought it necessary to prosecute the naughty little Myles; but the | 
Gunn’s charge failed, missed fire, in fact, for the Newcastle ].P.s were | 
more sensible than J.I’.s generally are, and discharged wicked Ainbrose. 
We sincerely trust that Mr. Hugh Murray Gunn was not really frightened 
so much as is stated in the Irish journals, and that his nerves are not 
permanently injured. 
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A WORD IN SEASON. 


’ . ° . - x ? S om = > 5” 
Aunt —** A DELIGHTFUL SERMON, MY DEARS!” Zom.—‘' YES, INDEED, AUNT. SO SEASONABLE! Aunt—‘* SEASONABLE, TOM: 
Jom.—** Yes, AUNT. IN THIS WEATHER, MR, BOANERGES’ CONSTANT REFERENCES TO A WARMER PLACE ARE TRULY CHEERING, 


” 


AND REMIND US THAT THIS CANNOT LAST FOR EVER. 


PIES ce 


' A“ Cutting” Figure of Speech. One Shilling; by post, 1s. 2d. 
; To cut down the trank of a tree an ordinary woodman’s axe Is used ; LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. 
suppose you wished to lop off the branches of a standing tree, that Over One HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 
unplement would be of little use. Under the circumstances, it might 





is well, indeed, to tr “‘climb-axe!"") For it i ten effectual, i Uniform with the above, a 
’ < aS ell, indeed, to try a : WW-Aane : ‘or it is oOlte efiectual, it fe 
; should be remembered, to bring things to a climax when you wish t MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. ; 


omplish them, AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTER. 















, oa a a “FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
; { A DECIDED IMPEARUVEMENT. cena tei eileen aces ccatanres iia Se Be ie SIAR Lit SAE Rs OLED 

| Now that blustering bragging Peru's last tooth has been drawn, its Now Ready, price One Shilling. Post-free, 1s. 244. 
; ite has become absolutely harmless. She furnishes another example, “STAGE WHISPERS,” 
ia in fact, of the old saying relating to bullies, for now her ** bark” is cer- AND 
, ly much more ethecacious than her bite ! ‘SHOUTS WITHOUT. ee 
‘ \ Pook for Players, Playgoers, and the Public generally. By Cuarrirs H. Ross. Be 
; : With Fight Pages of Coloured Costumes. By ARCHIBALD CHASEMORE. Fifty-six ce 
i| Blow it ! Portraits of Actors, Actresses, Authors, and Critics. By AtrkeEp Bryan. And ; 

1H. the Duke of Cambridge has just invented a new military numerous other Pictures illustrative of hfe before and behind the curtain. 
histle t on le be intere mw’ te ] 1s. 4 itis} t payers c yn! \ > + , y , op *,7° , . 2. 

| W his le. te wld int resting to ws a Brit! } taxpa er ce ¥ Mr. Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 18. 2d. 
: ( hilders tell us exactly what we have paid for that whistle. ect us : . 
though. that whatever its price, it will enable our army to give a FOUR Tite eS : 
' t which no enemy's fir stand, Their Cards, and How they Played them. 
By ExNesr WARREN. Tlustrated by Har LupLow, 
Awentries.—**I like your cheek,” the epicure remark to the pig. \ STANDA SHittinG Book, the first of a series to be called Round Table CL 
: “Let's have none of your jaw,” retorted the latte 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
,. 79 
; 
4 
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VOL. XXIII. —NO. 825. 


Cousin Grace.—** THEN TELL ME, REGINALD, WHY 
IRISH CARRYING FIREARMS?” 
Cousin R.—**Wuy, DON’T YOU SEE?—A REVOLVER 
THINGS IS LIKELY TO PRODUCE A REVOLUTION, 





PAINFUL RECOLLECTIONS. 


Ou, I’m dying the tale to record 
In immortal and musical rhymes, 


And my mind with the facts is well stored, 
Though I’m rather forgetful at times. 
Well! It happened last year—that I know 
Or the year before that—in November 


Or in April—or June—let that go, 


For the date I can’t justly remember, 


That a poor wretched starving street lad 


Or a girl—thus the story begins— 


Or it may have been both, for I’m bad 
In my head—but I ¢Azmé they were twi 
Were at home—or else out in the street 


Wait a bit! I’ve not got it as yet 


Oh! They chanced an old woman to meet, 
Who exclaimed—what, I really forget. 


But it doesn’t much matter, for then 


Came a huge Pickford’s van dashing by, 


But how it all happened, and when, 


Or where they were standing, or why 
I can’t say—for my brain’s in a whirl, 


And I don’t recollect it at all— _ 
But the woman—the boy—or the girl 


Did—or said—what I cannot recall. 


©O’er the sequel I now draw the curtain, 
But most wretched, I know, was thei 


And I only remember for certain 


That the details I’ve wholly forgot ! 


My false memory facts cannot hold, 


I is quite time I was laid on the sh: 


I forget all I’ve read, all I’m told, 
And I'll end by forgetting myself! 


ra LE 





A ROUND ANSWER. 


rHIS STRONG OBJECTION ON THE PART OF THE AUTHORITIES TO THE POOR 


THING THAT REVOLVES, AND THEREFORE IN THE VERY NATURE OI 





Very Shoe-cking. 


Ir has been recently asserted in New York that certain manufacturers 
yossess, and put in practice, the secret of making Jamaica rum out of | 
the worthless parts of old shoes. Everybody must sincerely hope that 
this rumour, as well as the spirit in question, 1s above proof. 


Letteral Facts. 


Ir is nonsense for Mr. Labouchere to try to make out the action of 
the Home Secretary in opening certain letters is contrary to law. He ! 
is authorized to do so by statute; and besides, so far as the Land 
Leaguers’ letters are concerned, his action must necessarily be ‘* League- 
al.” In fact, the Government’s motto just now has to be Fiat justitia 
ruat un-** seal-em.”’ In other words, ** That justice may not be defied, 
letters must be unsealed.”’ 


Cart Horses at Islington. 


For once the ‘‘Cart” has been put before the ** Horse” with a good | 
result, for we could not otherwise have had the excellent Cart-Horse 
Show held last week at the Agricultural Hall. 

Of all the splendid animals shown, the roans were the most tractable. 
It was settled beyond doubt, indeed, during the show, that you can do 
what you like with your ‘‘roan!” By the way, some of the roans came 
from the Antipodes. Why not say from Cart-Horsetralia ? 

Further experiments settled conclusively that the strength of a cart- | 
horse does not lie in its hair, and that it is therefore absurd to talk of 
one pulling with all its might and mane / 

It was unfortunately not the Sourteenth Show last weck, but only the 
Third. We must, therefore, keep on hand for eleven long years the | 
quip which we intend to use for the heading to our account of the | 
Fourteenth Show. We cannot help telling our readers, though, what 
the heading in question will be: ‘** The ‘ Cart-Horse-iéme’ (Ouators- 
wemet, VOUS saver f) 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 





© the occupants 
of private boxes 
at the Lyceum 
possess the pri- 
vilege of having 
a complete tea- 
‘‘the snuggest 
of snug ‘ kettle- 
drums, ” toquote 
a contemporary 
sent to them 
from the saloon, 
if they choose! 
This is another 
evidence, of 
which the im- 
portation of *‘na- 
tural’ actinginto 
the legitimate 
drama was the 
first, that Mr. 
Irving is well 
under the influ- 






ence of the ‘‘tea-cup and saucer school.” 





teristic of bigotry, has imitated the conduct of their Sunderland brethren 
to the letter; refusing, by the casting vote of their chairman, an invitation 
for the pauper children to the pantomime. The sapient ones based their 
objections on the fear that the children would imbibe a fatal taste for 
dramatic fare, and in after life develop a desire to go to the theatre !! 
For my part, the wise lesson is not lost upon me. I am carefully de- 
priving all my young hopefuls of pocket-knives, lest as they grow older 
they develop a desire to go to—Sheffield. 


The Sheffield Board of Guardians, with the want of originality charac- 


The dresses designed by Mr. Pilotell for Bil/ee Taylor having given 
evidence of considerable aBilleeT, and having been widely praised by 
the public, that gentleman has been retained to perform the same office 
for Messrs. Stephens and Soloman’s new piece Claude Duval; from which 
it is obvious that the powers concerned give public Claude Duval-ue. 

I beleve it is arranged by Mr. Walter (;0och to produce a piece, by- 
and-by, by Mr. Kichard Lee. If it is not a good piece when it comes, 
I shall be Richard Lee disappointed. 

é a 
| Mr. Howe, at the conclusion of his engagement with Miss Litton, will 
| join the Lyceum company, which has been enlisting some strony recruits 
lately. It is said that Mr. Howe’ll probably remain in the company 
until he closes his dramatic career; an event at which many a theatre- 
geer will vent the Howe’ll of misery. Howe’ll long we desire the event 
| to be postponed I need not Say. 
The piece written for Madame Modjeska by Mr. W. G. Wills is entitled 
Juanita, 1 presume Mr. Wills will endue his heroine with all necessary 
attractions—he couldn't en Juanita representative. 


- EARS Ai nan elas Pea 


The Stores, by Messrs. Augustus Harris and Edward Rose, and whimsi- 
cally described as a **co-opera,” will be the ‘‘curtain-raiser ” when Zhe 
| World is reproduced at Drury Lane,—an event shortly to happen. The 
music of this little piece < by Buccalossi, which should im-Buccallossity 
itself with interest, while from the title we may expecta sufficiently taking 


| 
| 
| 








L | Store-y ; at any rate, I am sure they won’t have to Book-a-loss, —see ? 
: - —— 
Miss Bella Pateman and Mr. Leonard Boyne are appearing in Delilah, 
which was revived on Monday at the Standard. If the story is considered 
| lacking in beauty or at all likely to fall flat (and I do not know that it 
is, mind you) the lady is sure to em-Bellash it, while the gentleman is quite 
capable of Boyne it up. NESTOR. 
Paradoxical. 


: ACCORDING toa daily paper, ** the revolver seems determined to keep 

itself before the public eye.’ If this be really the ca ac. the } ublic, whose 
eye is in such imminent danger, must consummately wish that 
volver would £0 off. 


the re- 


Exceptions to the Rule. 


Bik fractious section of the Irish M.P.s complain bitterly of the re- 
ictions and rules lately multiplying upon them; the complaint 1S, 
Owever, only natural from genial beings whose sole end and aim in life 
sto be warule-y. 
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PICTURE EXHIBITIONS. 


HIANOVER GALLERY.—Mr. Chas. Deschamps has gathered together | 
many of which are by | 


a charming collection of water-colour pictures, 
popular and favourite artists. Among the most notable examples are 


L. Alma Tadema’s ‘‘ Tragedy of an Honest Wife ;” Sir John Gilbert’s 
‘* Battle of Marston Moor.” 
Hunt are exquisite ; E. Gregory's 
this gifted artist; the same may be sal 
Spring.”’ There are some realistic studies of Lambeth Palace by T. 


‘¢ Artist’s Holiday ” is quite worthy of 


O'Connor; quaint Bird pictures, H. S. Marks; a humorous little bit, | 


‘* Experimental Philosophy,” J. Burr; two grotesque old countrymen, 
‘*Gossip,’’ G. Boughton ; J. v. Linton’s repeat of L Emigrés” is a 
strong bit of colour; and Briton Riviere's ** Apollo” is a good example 
of the master. Of works in black and white, R. C. Woodville’s 
‘ Sketches in Albania,” and the original drawings for Punch by Tenniel, 
Du Maurier, Keene, and Linley Sambourne, are special features of the 
Exhibition. 

O_p BoNp STREET GALLERIES.—Messrs. Agnew have a fine col- 
lection of water-colour drawings, many of them by deceased artists ; 


Turner, W. Hunt, Copley Fielding, Cattermole, Pyne, David Roberts, | 


David Cox, C. Stanfield, and F. Walker being all represented. 
J. R. Herbert, R.A., EF. 
H. S. Marks has some 


Prout 
Among the living artists there are works by 
Duncan, F. Taylor, and Sir John Gilbert. 
repeats of Bird decorations; E. Ellis several powei AScapes, 2 
Keeley Halswelle some fine river scenes. G. G. Kilburne’s ‘‘ Feeding 
Ducks” is a sweet little picture. Mr. Small has a powerful drawing, 
‘Frozen Out.” There are also good works by A. Powell, Macwhirter, 
and a number by that prolific master, Birket Foster. 
nent of the foreign pictures is ‘‘ The Scots Guards,” by Detaille. 

FINE Arr Socigery, Bond Street. —At these rooms are being exhi- 
bited a select collection of the works of J. E. Millais, many of which 
may be considered as truly representative of the varied powers and bril- 
liant abilities of this great master, at periods ranging over more than 
thirty years. Had the collection been larger, the scope of his genius 
would have been more displayed, but could scarcely have been more 
surely demonstrated. 








TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE EpiTor or *‘ Fun.” 

Sir,--The utter defeat of my prophecies both for the Waterloo Cup 
and the Kempton Park event have filled me with a glow of satisfaction, 
unhappily but little shared by my patrons. They complain of my making 
no reference to the matter last week, and hint, with an amount of what 
artists call breadth, that shame induced me to ignore it. Sir, they are 
wholly in error. I can conscientiously assure them that I feel no shame 
whatever on the point.* Nor do I admit that Iam, as they further hint, 
unfit for my post. I knew that Bacchus wouldn’t win, and as soon as 
I saw Princess Dagmar, I spotted her as the winner; but then it was, 
alas! too late: you had gone to press, and you wouldn’t come back for 
me, Sir, if it was ever so. So my patrons had to suffer (entirely by your 
fault, you observe), and I, acting on my late-acquired knowledge, 
amply vindicated my prescience and caused the glow of self-satisfaction 
aforesaid. As for not referring to the defeat in my last, why should 
I harrow the feelings of my followers by probing an open wound? Any 
way, here’s another tip, so let us say no more about it. 

My 
(;reat Valour must win in a hard-foughten fight 

(Though some may consider his chance a bit blacker), 
Hut Henery George I should fancy not quite 

A Yielding of Henery turn to his backer. 
The Belfry stands high—very high—from the field, 

The deepness of War Paint, you scarcely can probe it, 
Dut if you desire your good luck should be sealed, 

Why, go and insure it by backing Post Obit. 


TIP FOR THE LINCOLNSHIRE HANDICAP. 


The St. Stephen’s meeting has been run pretty much on a dead level 
this week. Mr. Forster’s Bill continued hurdle practice up to Monday, 
(21st), when one of the Stewards (Mr. Gladstone) intervened to induce a 
cessation of the long torture to the animal, and, on Tuesday, the Report 
Stage was commenced. 

There has also been a rattling match on the Lord’s ground between 
the Earl of Lytton’s Defence and the Duke of Argyll’s Statement, a 
spirited and close encounter ; which won, indeed, being a matter of con- 
siderable dispute, although the old man is of opinion that Statement | 
held the race all the way and won easily. 

On Tuesday, over the same course, the Sunday Museum (Open) Stakes 
was run, when Lord Shaftesbury’s Three Evenings-a-Week beat Lord 
Dunraven’s Original Motion by a short neck. The latter animal im- 
proves year by year and, I think, will eventually score a success. 

Yours, etc., TROVHONIUS. 
En. Fun, 


* ‘This we can quite believe. - 


The landscapes by J. W. North and A.W. | 


said of E. F. Brewtnall’s ** The | 


al powerful seascapes, and | 


The most promi- | 


























Rvp up your Ollendorf, my friend, 
Polish your French, if you have any, 
And Citywards your wise way wend, 


AS OTHERS SEE US. | 
| 
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Provided with a modest penny ; Se 
Some reading-rooms for that one dime Ny 
Let us survey mankind like Zeus ; hi) 
: Call for the foreign sheets this time, iT 
And sit and see how others see us. ah 
E RH 
‘ That novel by a statesman’s hand, ih) z 
: That shook us like a revelation, na 
me They call it in a neighb’ring land ANN 
i A modiste’s mawkish aberration. Nw 
y They venture roundly to assert Nt 
PE That e’en coercion may not free us ! 
F From every mess, mishap, and hurt, 


The prints that paint as others see us. 


The screaming jokes that shake our sides, 
They cite as proofs of our poor humour ; 
Foibles appear our special prides ; 
Our beauty-spot they call a tumour; 
Our virtue looks a shameful show 
To people placed at the Piraeus, 
And Bulgars vote our fast life slow : 
Maybe we’re muffs! as others see us. 


That British pluck which scorneth knives, 
As daily leaders tootle-tootle, 
As shown by kicking British wives, 
Strikes the coarse Kurd as rather brutal ; 
The liberty we rave about 
In songs that might shame Melibeeus, 
’Twixt ‘‘ running in” and ‘‘ chucking out,” 
Seems slavery—as others see us. , 





Those flimsy sheets, they find 2 place 
To puncture in our best cuirasses, 
And give us back our own dear face 
Like third-rate hotel looking-glasses. 
Of course they ’re wrong, and we ‘re august, 
As the Apollo called Smintheus ; 
sut still, to feel we’re human, just 
See now and then how others see us. 


WHAT’s IN A NAME ?—Why, nothing, now that the Boers 
have positively allowed our reinforcements to pass *‘Siggar’s’ - 
berg without even an attempt at ‘‘ obstruction ! 








THEATRICAL. 


Her Majesty’s.—Drawing-Room Entertainment of Muste Hall Art. 
Strange transformation to be seen—music hall into drawing-room, draw- 
ing-room into Her Majesty’s Theatre ; plenty of ‘‘ drawing ”’ room there, 
if the music hall ‘‘art ” can only ‘4draw.” Subject to this condition, the 
entertainment seems satisfactory to Her Majesty’s subjects. 

Drury LANE.—Most of the pantomimes are off their nests, and the 
‘‘mimes ” have left off panting, but .Wother Goose still sits at Drury Lane. 
Don’t fancy that a visit will be at all *‘ Harris ”-ing, but go soon or you 
will **Gus” your chance. The performance, on Monday, for the benefit 
of the Royal General Theatrical Fund, with such a splendidly balanced 
fund of talent, should result in a handsome balance for the Fund. 

GAIETY.—7ke Busy-Body has followed Zhe Good-natured Man, just 
what a Busy-Body would do, and an excellent good following it is: well 
worth seeing how both actors and actresses generally, Miss Litton, Mr. 





rough, and Mr. Kyrle Bellew in particular, manage their busy-ness. 
tt should be everybody’s business to see 7he Busy-Lody (dont neglect 


’ it 1s the best of these revivals Vet. Miss Litton takes her benefit 
' ee 


Phurs lay the 3rd inst., and there ends these deli htful comedy 
1)] rhiale 


PARK. cessfully (and is 


The Power of Love has been put on here, s1 


ll acted by Miss Amy Steinberg and others). ‘* The Park ~ is just 
place for putting on Zhe power of Love with success. 
Court.—After the successful run of Adrienne, Heartscase takes it 


e, with Modjeska in the principal character. It is a //cartsease at all 
Imes to ** pay ¢ ourt’’ to Modieska. 
PRINCE OF WALES’s.—- Zke Colonel has now taken full command of 
the rank and file. who march in companies to witness his manccuvres 
! 1 applause show there are no Bah-tailey-uns). 


Penuine and deserved appl 
} 1 are In HH Nour By 1i72 7 to {F() and SCC Thi . ce; ” l. 
® , . o . } , 
 SADLI Wetus has 4/amlet, with Vezin as the Prin f denmark. 
en-mark + it fora few nichts only, and it is l’rincely. 


Ah 
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THE COERCION BILL. 


Gallant Captain (stationed in Dublin),—‘*‘OF COURSE YOU ARE COMING 
TO OUR FANCY BALL?” 

Saucy Daughter of Erin. —!*Or COURSE WE ARE! 
THE COLONEL AND OFFICERS, ETC. 
WORKED ALL OVER WITH CHAINS AND FETTERS AND THINGS!” 


BY COMMAND Ol! 
I’VE GOT SUCH A LOVELY DRES 


—— 


LyceuM.—7%e Corsican Brothers has passed its 1§oth night, and 7Ac 
Cup its 5oth. Brothers, hand round the cup. 

COVENT GARDEN.—Opera Season to begin on Easter Tuesday —a 
hey-day in the holidays. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Ir is said that the retention of Candahar is simply a matter of £ s. d. 
We believe there is such a thing as being penny wise and pound foolish. 
If we occupy, it may cost a precious /ot of money ; but if we don’t, it may 
cost a lot of precious lives. 

Mr. Bradlaugh objects to Perpetual Pensions, and so do we, Lik 
Claude Melnotte, we believe in ancestors when ** they are the Incentives 
to exertion, not the title-deeds to sloth.” We don’t object to a Govern- 
iment grant for literary men at all, but to be perpetually giving to fen- 

hunners,—oh dear, , 
The Hot Food Supply Association has commenced its operations, 
In neighbourhoods like the Docks, these itinerant 


no 


and promise s well. 





purveyors of cooked food will be warmly welcomed with their souferior | 


attractions. We are very pleased to be able to record that it 1s unques- 
bl] iccess, we might say a succés de steam. 

nd of February a paragraph appeared in the papers headed 
” We have often noticed 


tiona ] 


On tl 

‘* The Corporation of the Sons of the Clergy. 
imilar announcements, and cannot understand why it 1s. 
thinking, it is quite natural for a clergyman’s son to havea *‘ corporation,” 
considering how much the clergy are given to good /ivings, 

It is noted with surprise that, on Mr. Gladstone's recent visit to 
Brighton, there was no « 
rently, not recognizing him. This 1s suggestive in the extreme, for if 
he is so altered that he is not known, he must be working too hard. We 
hope he ‘ll take the hint, otherwise it will be merely nominal his title of 


Prime Minister. 
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=“ « Waa a " AVGAS 2 SZ = THE YOUNG WOMAN 
ty LOA) bast Is ) bar Ar Pty ‘ NEXT DOOR. 
/ > = F 8 ge N a 
‘Bye F — os LN _ , pe Be aN WHEN to breakfast of a day 
a Ee VAL aT os I descend, with appetite, 
Still I find her at her ‘‘ play,” 
Where I left her overnight ; 
At the horrid scale in C 
In a dismal minor key, 
Which she never, seems to me, 
Can get right. 


And she never seems to stop, 
And I shout, amid my wails, 
‘*Will you never, never drop 
Those interminable scales ?”’ 
Sut the pi-an-o’s re-whackt, 
Jl seeretto to extract, 
For a dozen bars intact— 
When she fails. 


When my City work is clear, 

And all weary home I come, 

I immediately hear 

That most melancholy strum. 

And the author I decry 

Of the Spider and the Fly, 

Which she finishes up by 
Tum-ti-tum. 
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For the villa I live in 
Isn't what is called ‘‘ detached,” 
And the walls are very thin, 
While the wainscotting is ‘‘ matched ;”’ 
With the tongs, her awful ‘‘ eight,” 
On the wall I imitate, 
And the paper’s in a state- 
It is scratched, 


She has ‘‘practised” ev’ry day 
For some twenty hours, I know. 
Since she first began to play, 
Seven years ago, or so. 
Though she’s older now than then, 
She can play no more than when 
She began to play, seven 

Years ago. 


Oh, whatever shall I do 
If the nuisance doesn't cease ? 
But it seems the rather to 
(She ’s segrettoing) increase. 
Of escape I see no mode, 
kor she’dl never leave the road, 

BA ee And I’ve taken my abode 

i, ee On a lease! 

} 
tT} 
Very Particular. 
WHEN the Hot Food Street Supply Asso- 
ciation paraded their toothsome wares out: | 
side the Mansion House, it is said that the ! 
Lord Mayor inspected the novel contri- 
vances, first from a window of the Drawing- 
room, and afterwards more closely from his 
THE WAY TO RETAIN HEALTH. Cae he ne See about to drive west- | 
ae ae | | . ward to attend the Levée at St. James’s 
Young Lady. I'M GLAD TO SEE YOU LOOKING SO WELL, MRS. WICKENS. YOU NEVER Palace. We suppose that this (Ree be- | 
hEM 1O GET ANY OLDER.” Lae Iship’ nape se | 
: ; haviour on his lordship’ re 

a + Sey oo® a pies cect tas Ni is lordship’s part must have 
‘ : whens, WELL, Miss, YOU SEF, I ALWAYS ’AVE ’ELD TEMPERANCE AS A BLESSIN been due to a fear lest ae eal from the 

ANI] ‘ ) CJ ] N . ek . 'y i r ? 'r 4 " . iE : , “1 
fODERATION IN DRINKIN’ SPEERETS A VARTUF. WHAT ISES IS AS THREE OR FOUR food should impregnate his clothes with < 
LASSFS ©” GIN AFORE BREAKFUSS IN THE MORNIN’ IS AS GOOD AS A’UNDRED.” “as pecgmate Bis Clothes Win & 
DRED, suspicious flavour of onions. 
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Artistic Plates. A Cook Tourist 


PAVeER plates are the latest novelty at certain Berlin restaurants; eve Ti uk 
ut, even of bread and butter, be ing thus vetssger vs . sede sea hy roe eee a 6 cook has pone Seer 00 Paris for the pespeer < 
Eggs are of course served on “‘cream-laid ” plates, whilst cheese, to b as = es e combat the most skilful among the culinary artists 
fashionable, should be served on ‘*‘straw."’ Black-bordered pape enedie ; a po oer os ee We should think the judges will find 
pay plat it rather difficult to decide, remem! ering that cooking is after all a matter 


bane customers 1th me urning and ** sug pa pe { Ss Ss 
\ Abhay shade’ uprar paper } kates for Slices of tart , £ fe: » diffi r Pd i 2 
’ < laste, the difficulty of determining suberiorily follows as a matter ol 


, 


Btless Sts0 inh Vowgruc, Adve riisements might he J rinted on many course. Or rather Ourses 
paper plates, we should think, especially those used for ** " a a 
} P 1 


iot-water plates might be made of back numbers of the fost 
itican new ae {back numbers of the w ARITHMETICAL DEFINITION OF THE TRIUMVIRATE GOVERNMEN | 
Ol rHE SOUTH AFRICAN REPUBLIC.”—The Rule of Three. 
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THE PAGHANTRY OF WOR. 


I “rOLLOWED” with de- 
meanour sad, 

Though very far from 
broken-hearted— 
The little that I knew was 

bad 
Of him they called ‘the 
dear departed 
But those who say I smiled, 
and jeer, 
And call my conduct 
ae crocodiling, ” 
Ilave no foundation for 
the sneer: 
What reason could I have 
for smiling ? 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON A MILITARY CRISIS IN 
MONACO. 


CHANCING in the course of my Extra-Special rambles last week to 
be passing soon after sunset through the main, and, in fact, the only 
street of the city of Monaco, which, as you know, Sir, is the capital of 
the ancient and far-famed principality of the same name, I quickly 
found, from the agitated expressions of the inhabitants, who were 
gathered to the number of at least six round the fountain in the public 
Place, that something momentous was either happening or about to 
occur. 

True to my professional instincts, | promptly and fearlessly interviewed 
an old lady with a flourishing beard, thinking a revolution might be 
imminent, or that the inevitable Russian prince had broken the bank 
up at Monte Carlo. But she regarded both these suggestions with 
something like contempt, adding, amidst approving grunts and ‘‘ah’s !” 
that it was something far worse than revolution or bank-breaking either, 
as I might hear if I took the trouble to attend the mass meeting of the 
Army and the Nation then being held in the Hotel de Ville. 
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{ 
‘The way in which it all | Need I say, Sir, I instantly made for the designated spot? which I de ' 
began, fortunately reached just in time to hear a veteran citizen, who was in iM ; 
When came the under- | the chair, I suppose, putting the case to the meeting. Tle did this with 1) ies 
taker’s agent | such an amount of demonstration, gesticulation, and florid illustration, 2 Bhs 
R (Like some theatric ward- | that I had better, I think, merely give you the main facts of his state- , 1 a 
ee robe man) ment. It seems, then, that the Grand Army of Monaco, consisting of it iA 
7 And decked us for the | 78 men all told, is divided into four regiments, two of which being com- L hee 
ie dismal pageant, | posed of warriors recruited from the upper part of the city, are known Co ree 
ae ‘The chartered mummeries | as the ** Hautes-Terres.” From time immemorial (in other words, for Bib 
a I saw, | the past hundred and fifty years or so) it had been the custom to trim the Li. ee 
ss F For griefs efiectual be- | tunics of one of these ‘* Haute-Terre” regiments with blue braid and ier ts 
oe: culling, the other with green ; but now—and it was really affecting to see how f 3); 
Re All tilled me with respect- the veteran citizen doubled himself up and sobbed aloud as he said this >” Caen 
Hy : ful awe ; —an unpatriotic and reckless War Minister, for the base reasons that the ; kt 
y green was five centimes a yard cheaper than the blue, and, moreover, bin 


What reason could I have for smiling ? 
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The band of crape about the hat, 
Thence flowing down the spinal column, 

The simple dignity of that 

Impresses one as nobly solenin : 
The kerchief’s deeply touching shape, 

As held by mourners outward tiling ; 
The mournfully expressive cape : 

What reason could I have for smiling ? 


The plumes that wave for one to-day, 
And wave for some one else to-morrow, 
{°xpress in such a tender way 
The pangs of an enduring sorrow ; 
The hireling mourners prove a grief 
Too pure and true for earth detiling, 
Their staves brass-tipped commani< belief ; 
What reason could I have for smiling ? 


Though small respect I may have had 

For him they called ‘‘ the dear departed,’ 
1 ** followed ” with demeanour sad, 

Though far enough from broken-hearted ; 
But those who say I smiled, and sneer, 
Are only vulgarly reviling. 

Iie left me twenty thou. a year ; 
What reason could I have for smiling ? 
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A Hint to the Census Authorities. 
bitants 


‘“Y.Z.” writes to us recommending that in counting the inhal 
of the Isle of Man recourse should be had to the operations of algebra, 
‘or, as he justly reminds us, their designation ** Manx” ends in an un- 
known quantity. 


A Puzzle. 


ON Chubb or Bramah we susp: 
This seeming paradox 
Must have a visible effect : 
When, scared by Fenian shocks, 
We wish our rifles to protect, 
We straight remove the loc] 


DrEsk.—What process in bookkeeping is exemplified 
Cross-casting. 


IN view of the suspected ‘‘attitude” of the Fenians, it is proposed 


to remove all the locks from the Thames, and the barrels from the 
Church organs and breweries within the metropolitan area. 


ROM THE 


When young people throw sheeps’ eyes at one another ¢ 





Se eset 


| 
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would keep its colour better at the wash, had dared to order that in 
future both regiments should be trimmed with braid of the same colour. 

The rules had only been promulgated the previous day, it appeared ; 
and yet, as the veteran proudly declared, already Monaco had risen hke 
one man to denounce the caitiff Minister--I dared not suggest that he 
should be ‘‘ upbraided,” tempting as the opportunity was, for the nation 
was too furious to be trifled with—and fight his pernicious decree to the 
death. 

When the veteran had fainted away after the excitement of his pero- 
ration, another aged party stepped forward and waved a hank of the 
proscribed blue braid amidst salvoes of vivas and groans for the icono- 
clastic War Minister, and then gave way to a tall gentleman, who, I 
was told, had been formerly an officer in the blue-braided regiment. 

He began by swearing on a second-hand tunic to defend every inch 
of its blue braid with his life; and then mounting the garment on a 
clothes-prop, he carried it through the hall, amidst a scene of the most 
hysterical enthusiasm, declaring that they must never rest ull the 
obnoxious assimilation was countermanded, 

His speech was most successful. ‘*Show me the man of the Blue 
regiment who would dare to march to victory with green braid on his 
cutis and collar!” he cried. But no one could show him the desiderated 
warrior, ‘* And where,” he asked, in quite a bloodthirsty tone, ** is the 
green-braided hero who would deign to fight, even for his life, if he had 
a scrap of blue braid on his bosom?” But there was evidently no such 
hero present, and the meeting presently closed by each man present 
dashing a cheese-plate on the ground, and jumping savagely on the 
pieces (which is the way they take an oath in Monaco), as he declared 
he would, if necessary, die to defend the duplicate system of regimental 
braiding. 

After this I went on the platform to see the difference between the 


two braids; and as you may fancy, Sir, there was a somewhat awkward | 


pause when it was found on comparison that it was quite impossible to 
distinguish the blue braid from the green in the gaslight. 
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' 
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**So you can’t be quite sure which braid it is you have all sworn to | 


die for?’’ I asked the veteran chairman with a smile. 


‘*No matter, Sir!” he replied, fiercely, **we will all die, if necessary, 


just the same !” 


‘* Exactly so,” Tanswered ; ‘‘ though I would suggest that if you were 


all to ‘dye’ the braid, it would be a satisfactory solution of the diffi- | 


culty.” 
jut I dared not wait for the agitated veteran’s response ! 


A Neckstraordinary Proceeding. 


Ir is stated that there is an idea of marking soldiers with a cross on 


the nape of the neck by means of cupping, in order to prevent re-enlist- 
This, of course, will be rather hard on the many for the sake of 


ment. 
punishing the few. 
resort to in order that a deserter shall have a bad mark. 


To our thinking it will be a meckstream measure to | 
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OUR JOLLY JACK TARS, AND WHAT THEY ARE COMING TO. 
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4 Among other changes contemplated by the Admiralty, it is expected that the following Regulations will shortly be iss 
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‘ you got in your cheek?” 1. future be supphed 1 regulation braces. 
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Greek Fire. - 


The Teetotal Bore on Boers. 
Sik Witrrip LAwson very naturally spoke at the Memorial Hall, 


ACCORDING to the ambiguous report of a daily paper, an insinuation 
lately made in the French Chamber to the effect that M. Gambetta must 
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one dore ought to syinpathize 
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| arnngdon street, in flavour of the Boers: 
with others. Sir Wilfrid seems greatly hurt that we (the lenglish) have 

plied the natives of South Africa ‘* with rum and gunpowder.” Well, 
it is a nasty mixture, and they ought to be taught to take it with hot 
water, lemon, and sugar—one knob to the tumbler; at Teast, that ’s how 
we ourselves like it, and, perhaps, Willic does also on the sly. ** The 
rum and gunpowder”? mixture having been so freely introduced to 
natives, Sir Wilfrid gives it as one reason for our condomng all the 
fjoers’ faults, and giving them back their Republic; but the Boe: 
happens to have been a hard taskmaster with a playful knack of flog- 
ging his native s/aves for small offences in a way that would make Mr. 
Hardman’s (the J. I’.’s) mouth water with delight, and shooting them 
down without mercy for larger ones; this is one reason why the British 
civilizing influence (though Sir Wilfrid may sneer at it) should be in- 
troduced into the Transvaal. Much as he would like to do so, Sir 
Wilfrid Lawson will find much difficulty in making ‘fa silk purse out of 


a Boer’ | Gag. 


up 


Here stands a Post. 


THE appointment of Mr. Prior, an artisan, to the post of an [Inspector 
of Factories, has given a good deal of umbrage, because he has been 
excused from passing the customary examination. But the Home Sec 
retary 1s determined to abide by his nomination; and however disap 
pointed candidates may grumble, they will assuredly find themselv 
excluded from po ion of the coveted office by a ‘* Arter incum- 


brancer. 


P-Shah ! 
news comes from Persia. Daouleh 
Hadji Salar Azem as the Commander-in-C hief. 
there is such ** Hadji-tation”’ in military circles at 


Hadit Motemed el] 


Shah’ 


NIOMENTOL 
has succeeded 
No wonder, then, 


| Teheran. 


have been to blame for the betrayed hopes of the Greeks, ‘‘ caused 
the President to descend from his chair om fire with indignation.” If it 
he true that it was the chair which was thus in flames, it is pretty evident 
that the Greeks had nothing to do with the President’s leaving it ; but 
if M. Gambetta himself was the object on fire, then it is rather strange 
that not a politician in the Chamber attempted to put Aim out. 


Proh Pudor! 
y of Marseilles have refused to grant au site for a stat 
of M. Thiers. 

Tue Radicals of fickle France 

May well inspire surprise, 
When thus they seize upon a chance 

Their heroes to despise ; 
but now we can more clearly know 

The tenour of their ways, 
They hate a Marseilles-man, although 


They love the AZarsetllaise. 
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Example is Better than Precept. 

It imitation be the sincerest form of flattery, the Home Rulers ought 
to be flattered by the action of the School Board, for there has been a 
‘*scene “amongst the members. The language from the Obstructionist 
point of view has been quite Parliamentary. It would be as well if thos: 


| 


who have taken the superintendence of the children of this country should 


themselves know how to behave. 


Another A-“‘gras”-rian Outrage. 
live thousand Gras rifles landed at the Pirzeus from Trieste. 
y ‘‘ gras”-dually tending towards war. 
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Then all our babes would gnaw their rings— 
Our boys assume complexions ruddy— 


LOST OPPORTUNITIES. 


I HEORY I here advance Our youths don fashionable things 
Resulting from profound With all the ease of lengthened study. 
reflection : And lovers to a pitch sublime 
I think if Nature gave a Might bring the graces of affection, 
| chance, , lor all would have sufficient time 
We most of us might lor practice, parent of perfection. 
reach perfection. 
| She gives us many things, ompared to what the world were then, 
| no doubt, At present it’s a sort of Hades— 
But soon she _ proves Oh, what a world of perfect men! 
| them mere delusions, And what a world of ‘‘ perfect ladies !” 
By grudging time to work ¥ feel a sense of missing bliss, 
them out When soft reflection whispers, ‘* Maybe, 

To satisfactory conclu- If I’d been left alone, by this 

sions. I might have been a ‘‘ perfect baby!” 

oe Ley). There ’s me—I started as a ae <—— 
Me Fae iii] | thing 
| NI | _ To kick and shout and THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER ON FOOTBALL. 


T wield a oo . My friend Jollidogue he come to me and ask can I play ze football. 
. : ‘i Omamicate ap ma ring, | 3 reply if zat he mean ze footit of ze leetle boy of ze street, I cannot play, 
And, technically speaking, ‘‘ prattle. but ven he explain I comprehend, and say to him, *‘ Ve play your foot- 
These pleasing duties I pursued —_ ball in my own country, cnly ve call it da//on, and kick it vit ze hand.” 
., With ardour nothing could diminish, Zen he laugh and say ze football vit ze kick of ze hand must be Irish 
For I was thoroughly imbued game. Jollidogue he tell me zat a friend of his cannot get up his team | 
With notions of artistic finish. by Saturday, and vill I help him; but I demand, ‘*Is your friend drivare | 
I said, ‘‘ As I ’ve this part to play, of ze engine, for vy he desire to get his steam up?” but Jollidogue say | 
This is the light in which I view it, no joke, and I see I have made vat you call a bun—ah, merct/ a pun. 
It will be better every way Maintenant, 1 tell Jollidogue I vill make von of his friend’s team if he | 
The better I contrive to do it.” vill make anozzare. So it vas settled. A/endesz, and you sall learn how 
And so I studied babies long, zat I was very near almost settled too! 
And “ working up the business ” gaily, Our rendezvous vas ze Rye of Peckhams, and ven ze Saturday after- | 
I made the part extremely strong, noon arrive Jollidogue and his friend and his team vere zare. I vas | 
And added ‘‘ little touches ” daily. zare also. Ve vare all zare. Ze cheeky leetle boys said so, Zey also | 
; made remark zat I had got zem on; I sink zey referred to ze colare of | 
But down came a tomy pain, my Channel Island—ah, no! my Jaresey—also to my vite pants and cap 
And bade me follow boyhood’s courses of ze polo, Presently our capitaine come to me and ask if Iam forward, 
Before I'd time to ascertain and I say, ‘‘No, sare; I trust I inherit ze folitesse /rangaise,” but 
| The half of babyhood’s resources. Jollidogue say ze capitaine mean my place in ze field, not my mannares, | 
j 











a 


Se 


1 ’d scarcely given to that change Zen ze capitaine, who has tossed for side, tell us he have got ze vind 

(Upon compulsion) acquiescence, and ze kick, and I suggest he should take some sticking-plaister for ze | 
W hen I became compelled to range " kick and a mint of ze peppare for ze vind, but he say it is not a time 

The dreamy paths of adolescence. for joke, vich 1 do not understand. Zen ze game begin, and ma foi! | 
it vas terrible. Zare vas a rush and a shout, and I seem Iam borne 
in ze midst of a battle; Iam knock down in ze puddle of vatare, for, 
as your song say, ze bloom--I mean ze vatare” is on ze Kye; I am 
seated upon; von man reclines on my head, anozzare stand on my 
chest. Zen Iam dragged out by ze ankles. Ven 1 get up a man dash 
past me like ze wind, and Jollidogue run up and ask for vy I did not 
charge him, and I say zat for von sing I did not know much to charge 
him, and if I had known, he vas in so much hurry he vould not have 
stopped to pay. But Jollidogue is avay before I have said half, and I 
hear some von shout, ‘* Bravo! Jollidogue has got a rvuge in goal!” ven 
I ansare, ‘‘And I have got a black in ze eye.” Zis game sbould be 
called Rouge-et-Noir. 

Again ve are in ze escreemage, and ze fools have mistaken my head 
for ze football, Some von tell me I am offside, and I reply I sink 
I sall be off my head vare soon. Von man say to anozzare, i is half- 
back, and I say zat is not nozzink, for I am afraid my back is broken 
into quartares. Zen some von Say ze ball is vat he call touch-down, and 
I ask him if zat it will not require aftare so much kecking to be touched- 
up? Presently I understand Jollidogue to say, ‘‘ Come along, zey have 
got ’em all on in goal,’’and I inquire, ‘Vat do you mean? Ze leetle Loy 
have tell me ven I came out I have got zem all on, but vat have zey got 
on in goal?” but he made me vat you call tumble—(ma foi! I have 
tumble horriblement to-day)—zat he mean zay have gota maul on, At 
last ze higher hump—I mean ze hump higher, I sink you call him—he 
say ‘‘ Time,” and vraiment it vas time he did. Ve leave ze field of var, 
ve vash, ve put on ze plaister zat steeck, and ze cold cream, and Jolli- 
dogue ask me how like I ze football. I tell him, ‘‘ d/on ami! in my 
own country ve have sometime ze revolution and ze street barricade; I 
do not like ze struggle at ze barricade, vich is sometimes necessary, nor 
do I like any more ze football, vich is not. But I sall nevare undare- 
It’s one of Nature’s grand mistakes— stand you Eengleese. You vill not allow two men to box vit ze glove, 
Instead of trying concentration, but you vill let zirty play football.” Jollidogue zen say aftare his cold 

She wastes her time and stuff, and makes tub he feel game for anysink, and I say for myself I am no more game 
for football, nor is football ze game for me; and ven ze capitaine say ve 


A lover then, a husband next 
| (These latter changes rapid, rather), 
And after that, to prove my text, 
I suddenly became a father ! 

And now I’ve reached the close of life, 

My teeth and hair have long departed, 
And, after years of work and strife, 
I’m much the same as when I started. 


i 


















An inefficient combination. 
She might, instead of causing man have von bya ‘‘try,” I declare to myself I vill not nevare take ze advice 


From babe through boy to man to go on, 
| To make some men—a better plan— 
Babes always—and some boys, and so on. 


your Balaclava charge, **C’est magnifique, mais ce n'est pas la, guerre!” 
I say of your football, ‘* C'est la guerre, mats ce n'est pas mage i" 


of your proverbe and **try again.” ‘The great Maréchal Frangajesaid of 
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“. LIFE IN LODGINGS. 


PACE THAT KILLS. 
Novi ) RESTOR! [= CIRCULATION LIKE A GOOD SHARP RUN! 


Nearly Ready. 
DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 


One Shilling: by post, 1s. 2d. 


OverR ONE TIUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 


MY NSiGheOU Ss NELLIE. 
I} rRATED NOVELETTE. 
‘ete eee i532 FLEET STREET, #.C. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


HE news that 
Messrs. Irving 
and Booth, as- 
sisted, moreover, 
by Miss Ellen 
Terry, will appear 
together at the 
Lyceum in 
Othello, alternat- 
ing the parts of 
Iago and the 
dusky hero, has 
created not alittle 
enthusiastic ex- 
citement, and 
there is no doubt 
that theatre-goers 
have a rich treat 
in store for them. 
Neither gentle- 
man can claim to 
have made a 

striking success in the part of the Moor, but Mr. Booth has made, and 

Mr. Irving’s peculiar bent holds out every prospect of his making, a 

considerable impression as the wily ‘‘ Ancient.” In each part they will, 

no doubt, bOthelloquently pile up thlagony, but admirers of either 
gentleman who argue that their favourite is seen at his best as Iago will 
ertainly have the best of thlagoment. 





There is in rehearsal at the Vaudeville a piece, which Messrs. Dilley 
obviously an adaptation 
of a portion of Dickens’s Martin Chuzslewit. 1 don’t like Clifton the 
| pen of disapproval, but there is no use in Dilley-dallying when it has to 
be done, and I must remark that adaptations of Dickens are seldom 
anything but patchy and unsatisfactory, containing none of its original 
in this case, however, we may expect a Pinch. 


ried ¢ lifton have’ re mared, entitled Jom Pinch . 
pre] 


parit, 
In Mr. Herman Merivale’s new play, which, I believe, by arrangement 
with Mr. Barrett will be produced at the Court Theatre in the autumn 
| by Miss Litton, that lady and Mr. Kyrle Bellew—Hermany having been 
restored between them—will probably sustain the principal parts. 
alia 


e this new piece is the new version of George 


} Dy the way, I suppo 
| Barnwell we heard of some time ago, which bears the name of the low- 
| lived A/iéiwood for title. I call her low-lived, you know, because she 
wasn't Barn-well. NESTOR. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


FOR seizing a woman by the hair, dragging her into another room, 
tearing off her clothes, brutally kicking her, then throwing her on to the 
fire, a brute (it would be absurd to call him a man) has been sentenced 
at Hull to six months’ imprisonment ; while, on the same day, a man at 
Preston was convicted to five years’ penal servitude for stealing two 

jhens. And yeta Bill for the better preservation of property is deemed 

jurgent. An Act for the better protection of wives is urgently wanted at 
henny rate. 

| In the case of Gilbert and Sullivan v. The Comedy Opera Company, 

| there was considerable fun, but Mr. Geo. Grossmith’s evidence provoked 
He stated that ** when the receipts went down the 

What he sewer/y meant was, that when the piece was 


| roars of laughter. 
! 


| drains pot bad.” 
unsuccessful the proprictors began ‘* fo smell a rat. Hd 
The dreadful disaster to our troops at the Cape is another proof of the 


' to ~or cane , ‘ : ‘ . 

utter fallacy of believing that an Englishman is a match for any number 
of foreigners ; and the conduct of our adversaries also proves that it is 

' 


ustake to allude to a want of valour and pluck as ** Dutes 


eruite } ' 
q sees *s ane 


Ci urage,”’ 


A Regular Stamp-ede. 


No system of encouraging thrift has ever been so liberally and generally 
“stamped” with public approval as Professor Fawcett’s plan for receiv- 


ne lo * | : . . 
ing deposits of one shilling. Every form used has, in fact, been stamped 


no less than twelve times ! 


| Act on the ‘‘ Square!” 
Mr. 


and S van'’s new 


BAKKINGTON’S character in Messrs. Gilbert l 

named ** Mr. Algernon Grosvenor.” T! likely to 
rule that ** round ’ tor cannot 
‘‘square’’ part—in fact, we might say into a ** Grosvenor 


whil 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE EpIToOR OF ‘**FuN.” 


S1r,—When I make up my mind to do a thing, that thing, as a rule, | 


cets done—generally by me—so it will not surprise you to hear that, 
having started last week with the intention of watching the University 
Crews at practice on their own peculiar rivers, I am already half-way 
there. The weather is solely accountable for my not being the whole 
way there. Last Thursday, I started for Cambridge and got snowed up : 
on Friday, they dug me out and gave me brandy; on Saturday, I mace 
for Oxford and got involved in floods; on Sunday, they fished me out 
and gave me more brandy; on Monday, I set out for Cambridge again 
and got stopped by the wind; on Tuesday, they unknotted me and gave 
me still more brandy; and on Wednesday, (that’s to-day), I set out for 
Oxford or Cambridge, I don’t know which, and here I am, half-way, 
and frozen to the spot ; it will take several bottles of brandy to thaw 
me, but my courage is not damped by the prospect. From time to 
time, during my meteorological adventures, my thoughts have been a 
good deal turned to the Croydon Meeting, and I have written the {o!- 
lowing tip—a tip which has been broken off several times :— 


My TIP FOR THE UNITED KINGDOM STEEPLECHASE. 


Oh, loudly and in phrases very far from contradictory 
We’ll sing of the ‘* United ” with our customary verve, 
We ‘ll calmly but decisively assign the coming victory 
With calm unswerving courage and invulnerable nerve ; 
Our mind is in a glow with all the chances of Ignition, though 
The Abbot of St. Mary’s we are reverencing much ; 
We snecr at all the horses of inferior position, though 
We cannot, p’r’aps, with justice, reckon Theophrastus such. 


Oh, stick ye to the Milkmaid with the faith of any span-ual ; 
Who draws the Oxford Beau will have no reason to deplore ; 
The Prophet for the winner would be giving his Sign Manual ; 
You’ll find the Golden Pippin true and faithful to the core ; 
Rocksavage cries out ‘** Victory!” in accents inharmonius, 
Or Gunlock as the winner will be kicking up a din ; 
And if you take the statement of the genial Trophonius, 
He really thinks you ought to stand, by Jupiter! to win. 


The execution of the programme at Westminster has proceeded | 


quietly enough this week. Mr. Forster’s Bill (in the Coercion Scurry) 
easily got through its third heat on Friday (25th ult.), and came smartly 
and triumphantly through the various heats over the Lords’ course on 
Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday. Little else worthy of note has 
happened, except that Mr. Childers couldn’t get a run for his Army 
Estimates on Monday, being baulked by the Irish contingent. 

And that’s all at present. Full account of Oxford and Cambridge 
rowing neat week. Yours, etc., TROPHONIUS. 





‘Hard Lines.” 


SINCE the good, kind Land League have taken 90 much ¢éare of Ould | 


Erin, the number of fema/e Irish tramps wandering about in England is 


} 
} 


very much larger than before the benevolent L. L. began their work of | 


charity. 
male vagabond ; why, some of them will be actually obliged to work for 
a living if things go on in this way. 


A Curious Fact. 


WHAT a strange thing it is that Mr, Gladstone, as a woodman, should 
have such a dislike to moss! It appears that his only reason for wishing 
to drive the terrible Turk out of Europe is, that the T. T.’s country is 


} 


sO MoOsque-cov ere, 


‘That is So.” 


AN ofticer who usually commands a large amount of attention after a 
period of blunders and disasters. —General Election. 


A Firm Pick-me-up. 


Tite Emperor of all the Russias has not recovered from his Nihilist 
scare, so whenever he feels the slightest symptoms of indigestion, ima- 
gines that some bold bad Nihilist has mixed poison with his food, and 
it is a case of **run for the doctor, Alexis dear.”” Now, all this un- 
pleasantness might be satisfactorily closed up, by the good, kind, Christian 
Czar drinking the Bark Beer (Rubine) with his meals, instead of alco- 
holic stimulants. Rubine is one of the best non-intoxicating beverages 
sold, It is down on indigestion like a flash of greased lightning ; and 
those drink it a who never drank before, and those who used to drink 
. it als ore, 
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This is surely very hard on the gentle, simple-minded Bnglish | 
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Aajesty S 


uperb close-titting dark blue riding-dress, which showed off charming]y announced that she had safely landed on the other side. The pace wa 
most elegant figure in Europe, though considerable surprise was ex- __ terrific, and began to tell on all but our intrepid cynosure ; the hounds 
pressed that its fair owner should not be wearing any of the more marked were gradually tailing off, and the general company fast became ‘‘ small 
and common emblems of royalty. As if by inspiration, the whole com- _ by degrees and beautifully less.”’ Reynard had run gamely, and nearly 
y immediately formed itself into a large circle, in the centre of whic] reached the well-merited refuge of a wood; but now, when escape was 

od the Imperial lady’s favourite bay horse; and when its august most easy, he seemed to change his mind, and, turning back with a 
ress gracefully stepped up to it, the noble steed—in the truest spirit courtier-like devotion that did him the utmost credit, he gracefully | 
; Iry—went down on its knees and kissed the dainty ten-buttone| — yielded up his brush to the most accomplished Royal Dame that ever | 
that enveloped her shapely hand. Taking from her pocket o1 crossed a saddle or run a cub to earth. oul 
rt fully gilt gingerbread-nuts, which her Majesty has specia Thus ended a fifty minutes’ burst that will henceforth be marked with | 
for the benetit of her pets, she gave the faithful animal | red letter in the annals of the chase; and one and all who were so 

t nd was then introduced by the huntsman to som fortunate as to be present on that memorable occasion would be ready 
re ted of the hounds, showing a marvellous appreciat: 9 echo the exclamation of an enthusiastic French Marquis, who kept | 

i their | ints, and a fine eve for the difference betwe iver, 2! by my s! ll day, and, when it was all over, brandished his empty 

wn. We then—an imposing cavaleade—1 on t brandy-flask over his he ad, and in rapture cried, ‘* Vive le sport!’ 
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WINTER TALES. 
RECIPES BY AN OLD HAND. 


CarcH a kind of plot zmprimis,— 
Some say catch a title first ; 
But men fictionally versed 
Urge for this the proper time is 
When your villain ‘s done his worst ;— 
Weave it pretty mild of flavour, 
Scarce a taste of gyves and gaols, 
That is one task that prevails ; 
Something simpler, sweeter, suaver, 
Suits this style of Winter Tales. 


Chief ingredients: high feeding, 
Babies, quarrels, and a kiss ; 
Long-lost will won’t come amiss ; 

Moral saws for Sunday reading, 
Punch, and pure domestic bliss. 

With the punch and kiss deleted, 
This may serve to pluck the scales 
From eyes reddened by old ales ; 

For to tracts we ’re sometimes treated 
Even in our Winter Tales. 


If you want the grim and ghastly— 
Novelty ’s a precious boon— 

Put a ghoul in a balloon ; 

Or a vampire would take vastly 
In a *‘ Citizen” saloon. 

The familiar and the fearful, 
Mixed till Wilkie Collins pales, 
Most the modern mind assails, 

And distinguishes one cheerful 
Catalogue of Winter Tales. 


But, young man, if you ’d make money— 
It is said there are a few 
Writers here and there who do— 
Make, oh, make, your stories funny, 
Plot, scene, dialogue, all through, 
It’s the book that sets one roaring 
Does a roaring thing in sales ; 
And it’s here your Mentor fails : 
His especial line is boring, 


And they’re ‘‘ frosts,’’ his Winter Tales. 


HUNTING THE HUNTRESS. 
_ THE following descriptive report would seem to have been intended 
‘or one of the so-called serious papers ; 
into our hands, we do not scruple to publish it for what it is worth :— 
Old Sol poured down his brightest and warmest rays; the verdant 
sward in front of Snobscombe Hall looked exceptionally fresh, and 
many a heart beat high on that brilliant morning—for were we not 
to witness the daring deeds of the most famous horsewoman 
All the rank, beauty, and fashion of this and the neigh- 
vouriIng counties had come, even at this early hour, to the Meet; and 


ic ? 


us land had ever seen before. 
‘A grand day for scent, sir,” remarked a red-coated nobleman to 

And so, indeed, it was, for just at that moment a delicious perfume 
down the balmy gale, as the Empress, waving her snowy 
ef to her numerous friends, drove up rapidly in a dashing 
ap to the ground was the work of an instant on hei 
and we all then had an opportunity of admiring th 
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but it having accidentally come 


he equine element was represented in a state of perfection such as non: 
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THE FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

SCENE—NURSE bringing in a SMALL Boy (crying) to his MOTHER. 
Nurse. —‘** PLEASE’M, ISN’ MASTER TOMMY 10 GO TO BED NOW 2?” 
lommy.—‘* No, MA, I DON’r WANT TO! WE’RE ALL PLAYING AT PAR- 

LIAMENL IN THE NURSERY, AND WE'VE ARRANGED TO HAVE AN ALL-NIGILI 


SITTING, AND I’M IN CHARGE OF THE BILL. BooHoo!” 


SS _ ee 


the nearest cover, where a carefully preserved dog-fox was speedily 

found: one of the under-whips thoughtfully retiring to a respectful 

distance so as not to distress her Highness’s ears, sounded the ‘* View- | 
Halloa,’”’ and away we all dashed into the open at a clinking pace. 

First went the fox; next went the pack; then came the Imperial 

huntress, closely attended by the gallant Captain, whose envied mission 

it is to break a hole through a stiff hedge or knock over a top-rail in 

cases of necessity ; and lastly, at a proper interval, the rest of the Meet 

followed as best it might. ‘* Tally-ho!” ‘* Yoicks!”’ ** Hark for'ard !” 

‘*Tantivy!” ‘‘ Steady now, Topsy!” ‘* Whoa, then !” 

Oh, it was a magnificent sight! On we sped, up hill and down dale, 
over field and over fallow, across river and through hedge, watching with | 
unflagging amazement the astounding dexterity and unrivalled seat of | 
the Lady Nimrod in front of us, who, handling the reins with extra: | 
ordinary lightness, flew like a bird over every opposing obstacle; and 
whenever in the course of the chase her Majesty rode up to a stiffer 
fence ora broader stretch of water than usual, we all with one accord | 
held our breath, until a sigh of relief arose from the whole field and | 
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SPECIAL PLEADERS. 


Norah.—*“*‘Oun! PAPA DARLING, WE WISH TO KNOW MAY WE ORDER SPRING DRESSES, AS THESE ARE BECOMING SO WARM?” 
Kathien.-—** 16 OTWER WORDS, WE WISH TO RELINQUISH OUR TENANT RIGHT IN OGULSTER, BUT WILL TAKE CAHIR NOT TO 
{DOT EXPENSIVE PLANS WHICH WE COWNAUCHT AERRY ov.” 
[.\o wonder they carried their point. 





‘* Meee-ate!” Some ‘“‘Cuckoo” Cries. 


lior dinners in the streets for working men is the latest phil inthropic A CUCKOO Is often the herald of spring. Mr. Yates hopes, no doubt. 
heme for the benefit of this very muchly patronised and befriended, that his Cuckoo will also be the herald of a ‘‘ spring ”—in its own cir- 
ut withal unimproved, class of humanity. <A very tempting ménu of — culation. 
nned meat and other like comestibles has been prepared by the new No doubt the new journal will come out ‘‘like a bird.” 
lertaking, ‘* The Hot Food Supply Association,” and a contempo- Of course this Cuckoo will have its bill of Contents. 
| rary has hastened to supplement it with a variety of nice suggestions. Let us hope that it will not prove a Cuck-oo spoils the broth ! 
| \mong the dainties thus recommended is the Moorish dish known as It has two points in its favour. It will always be well up to Zim, 
Kouskousou, a species of granulated maccaroni; no doubt, a palatable and be before the World. 
{ nutritious article enough, but so far objectionable, inasmucl 





nas we There will be a clock over the ‘‘ leaders,” of course; but need w 
are inclined to think **the working man "is quite too much given to add it will be a **cuckoo” one? 


UCK I 


6 
; ‘ sroer i. thyeveet 7 ervey ‘TY? lelitiansa ® . “4 . ° e ef 
ng and swearing already, without offering him additional provo- Phe printing office will have a very botanical aspect. It will be ful: 


New Leaves. 


mer requiring no knife, fork, or plate, | having merely to ** nibble THe Magazines and other serials of the month under—not beneath- 

off the skewer.”’ There is, however, we should nt out, an English our notice, are up to, if not above, the average. Zhe Letsure Hour, 
Libob ” already in the market, | “ kewer, and though Sunday at Home, Friendly Grectines, Boy's Own Paper, and Girl’s Own 
| not roasted, is eaten in much th me way as the Turkish article, and 1 /fer, are rich as usual in illustrations to delight the eye, and in litera- 


h ester 1 by it mers, a large at nminat ly. Tl ture to enlighten the mind. Zhe Universal /nstructor fully sustains both 
| French gentleman who o1 nrolled | faim this div was heard, its primary and secondary titles in anything but a secondary manner. 
| ' +} ‘ ee, tur i «) } ; ’ j é . 2 ° 7 ek , " " ° :* ° 

wever § eclare tl nor, anc it is just d Churchman and The Antiguary each has many interesting articles. 


that this might al the verdict of those who venture upon so has Macmillan’s, notably one on Byron, the poet, not the dramatist : 
| the Anglo-Turkish ** hi of t treet luncheon ! Assured], nd another on ** The Penny Press.””’ We cannot read them all earnestly 
j some ciscert nt will have to : a ny with proved ourselves, hut we can most earnestly recommend them all to our readers. 


rn | } : t } aa i} wang Tr’ th, ’ ‘| - — 
yment of even the strongest digestions and most catholic tastes. An Oscarly Wilde Notion. 
Mk. OscarR WILDE, 


in his /wpressions de Matin in the World, writes 
‘ . ’ : uf ' } 11. 66 y *%s ° F 
\ Lop Or METAL. \ with hy Coloneé -like intensity, that one might suppose 


tf was a 
‘ . . ‘ 1 . ‘ e* . . . . o — .* 
VESTRIAL VIRGINS. — Fe le ; Ly ' coa-nut tafin he had in his eye. ‘* Kernel” and ‘‘ cocoa-nut, 
EssENCE-IALLY ScoTcH.—Tar-tan-ni ud, donty e? That's where the laugh comes in! 
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Light and Leading. 


IT is said that the reason Mr. Gladstone objects to be transplanted to 
the Upper House is not political but personal: that his temper has been 
so sadly spoilt lately that he does not feel himself to be a match for his 
old opponent, who as age increases only becomes more cool, collected, 
and contemptuows. We don’t know about Mr. Gladstone being ‘‘a 
match,” but Lord Beaconsfield has certainly something of the Lucifer 


about him. 


A Matter of ‘‘ Terms.” 


A WHITECHAPEL public house, together with some disgraceful dilapi- 
dated tenements, celebrated from their having been described by Dickens 
in the ‘* Nancy’’ scene in Oliver Twist, have just been assessed as worth 
£4,250, they being included in a condemned area. The buildings are 
supposed to be worthless, but if they realize £4,250 we hardly see how the 
Dickens that can be. 


UNIMPEACHABLE TESTIMONY. 


THE people about, or—I give you my word— 
At any rate, no very limited section, 

Are victims of fallacies wholly absurd, 

| And all for the want of a little reflection. 





Regarding which point I would wish to explain 
That Jonathan, I, and our Emily Jane, 

Have found many ‘‘truths” (the conventional, please, ) 
Completely disproved by experiences. 


| In fact, it’s as plain as the staff of a pike, 
So don’t take the trouble to try and refute it, 
That, make any blessed assertion you like, 
If done pretty boldly but few will dispute it. 
Because it ’s dee said (which is rather a lark) 
They ’l] take it as truth without any remark, 
And weightily lecture upon it as well ; 
They follow like sheep any sheep with a bell. 





There’s drink—that ’s a thing that they ‘ll 
lecture you on,— 


THE HEALTH OF 
OPHIOPHAG 


uy 
4 






Res ee Inveigh against brewer, distiller, and 
Se \ eeeead kegger, 
t And say that, all bloated, unhealthy, and 
wan, 
You’re made by its pow’r a deplorable 
beggar. 


Why, Jonathan, bless you, is always ‘‘in 
drink !” 

(7Ze’s ruddy enough in complexion, I think,) 

He’s blest with a rude—nay, impertinent 
health, 

And beggary? Pooh! Why, he 
in wealth. 


’s rolling 


Nor must you suppose in his case you de- 
tect 
= The triumph of mind in a trying position, 
His health and his wealth are the simple, direct 
Result of his uninterrupted condition. 
The more he disposes of bottle and keg, 
The firmer he planteth his jolly old leg ; 
The more he disposes of ‘‘ nips” and of ‘* wets,” 
The better he looks and the richer he gets. 


Then smoking’s a subject that seldom will 
fail 
These (probably quite unintentional) 
jokers ; 
They say that they ’re stunted, and yellow, 
and pale, 
Who’re anything 
smokers. 
They say that their throats are, like chim- 
neys, unclean, 
| They say that they ‘re poisoned by harsh 
___ Nicotine, 
They say that they ’re nervous and cower 
with fears. 
What nonsense! 
for years. 


habitual 


like to 


I’ve lived cn tobacco 


The tons upon tons of tobacco I’ve bought ! 
The hundreds of pipes (when I chanced 
to admire them) ! 
Cigars by the thousand, sustained by the thought, 
That down to an ounce I was sure to require them. 
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Tobacco unhealthy ! Just look at me—eh_| 
And I thought about nothing but ‘‘ baccy’ | 
all day ! 
A smoker is certain of ruin, they vow. 
I’ve made a small] fortune by smoking-——so 
now ! 
Then, others will tell you that ladies of| 
wealth, 
Presumable sense, and nosmall education, 
Indulge in a passion for dress till, by stealth, | 
They bring on their fortunes complete 
ruination. 
Why, Emmy once occupied (tempered by 
strife) 
A simply contemptible station in life ; 
And now she has horses and servants—no 
less, 
And all by devoting existence in dress. 





* * * * * a 


A slight explanation might come in this place, 
But, far from its being a kind to enhance it, 
That slight explanation might damage my case ; 
However, here goes for to make it and chance it. 
Old Jonathan ’s only ‘‘in drink” as a trade, 
By selling tobacco my living is made, 
And Emmy’s devotion to dress oughi to be, 
For Emily Jane is a milliner—see ? 


THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER IN THE 
HOUSE OF COMMONS. i 


I HAVE vish for great long time to go see your House of ze Commons. 
(En passant, for vy do you call it ze House of ze Commons ven all ze 
Membares are great svells?). Vell, Jollidogue say he vill get me an ordare 
from his uncle, who sits for a borough. I ask Jollidogue if it is ze High 
Strit Borough ovare London Bridge for vich his uncle sit. -I/ats, t/ me dit 
gue non, it 1s anozzare borough. Afaintenant, Jollidogue keep his pro- 
mise, or razzare, he give me his promise, and bring me an ordare for ze | 
gallery of ze House of ze Commons. Jollidogue have also got anozzare 
ordare for himself. Ven ve arrive at Vestmeenstare zey show me ze great 
clock,—ma foi! ve have at Rouen le Zour de Gros Horloge, ut it is not 
nozzink to your vat you call Big Ben. Ve entare your Vestmeenstare 
Hall. Ve vait among ze monuments of your great estatesmen, and ven 
it is our turn ve go into ze gallery of estrangares. 

Jollidogue tell me some von have caught ze eve of ze Sfikare, zen a lot 
of Membares shout ear! ear! ear! zen ze Spikare himself say, as if he 
vare a professare of ze boxe, ze ‘‘ eyes have it,’ and, latare in ze evenink, 
ze ‘“nose have it;” but vat most peculiare seem to me Is zat, vit ze excep- 
tion of vat he say of ze eyes and ze nose, ze Membare zat you call Spikare 
scarcely say nozzink, no, not at all! Zey show me vare ze Tories are, 
and ze Liberals, and ze Independents, but I cannot see ze Mesodists, 
nor, beside ze Spikare, can I see von Vig. 

I demand of Jollidogue vat is ze gallery 77s-d-vis, and he say it is ze 
gallery of ze ladies, and zat he suppose his sistare is zare. Ven I hear 
him say zat I sleep out and he no see, for I desire to make my devoirs to 
ze charming leetle mees zat I adore. I go tro von corridor, I go tro 
anozzare sort of door, and all ze peoples stare at me, Iam lost; I know 
not vare I go; of a suddink zare is a glare of light, I find myself, gae/ 
horreur! in ze House of ze Commons its own self. I vondare vill zey 
hang, or drown, or shoot ine. Presently a Membare near to me sit at 
my side and say, ‘‘ Fats your name, sorr?” My name is not Fat, but I 
am afraid to say anysink, so I make no ansare; zen he say as zat I am | 
below ze vay of ze gang,—he suppose I am an Irish mans, and I see I 
am in vat you call Irish stew. I say, ‘* All right.” He continue to 
address me. He say to me, vill I support him? and I reply, ‘‘If you 
are ill, sare, I vill support you, but sall 1 not fetch a doctare?” He look | 
at me hard, zen I make grand discovery: ze Eengleesh Parliament is in | 
danger! He say he is going to move se louse!!! 1 rise, I seize him by 
ze coat, I exclaim, ‘‘Mistare Spikare, Voila un autre Gifox entre vous!” | 
Zare is a great shout, icieane get up. Zey call out **Gossit!” 1) 
say, ‘‘ Who sall ve goss? and how do ve do it?” but, Aorreur! zey seize | 
me! ze Gossett is ze Colonel, who is not only a colonel but a sergeant | 
of ze arms. I try to explain, but zey bear me to ze Clock Tower, vare I | 
vait; ma foi! I ama clock-vait! 

Jollidogue and his uncle arrive; zey explain; zey tell me zat I am ina 
fix, and zey demand vill I go to ze Bar of ze House and apologize? I 
say, ‘* Mes amis, 1 vill go to ze bar and vill stam ze drink to ze whole ! 
of ze House!” Zey say it is anozzare kind of bar. Maintenant, ze uncle | 
of Jollidogue explain to ze House how I got zare, and zey pardon me, and 
once more J am free. 
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OOD gracious me! Matilda 


Jane, 
Whatever shall we do? 
Oh! can it be we hope in 
vain 
To find the news untrue ? 
Oh! can it be that all our 
days, 
And ev’ry blessed night, 
shall cower in a dismal haze 
Of unremitting blight ? 


This is no thoughtless jok: 
f > 


insane, 
No tale that I invent. 
The Union Club, Matild: 
Jane, 
Have CENSUKED GOVERN 
MENT! 





- They ve turmed its actions in- 
side out, 


To heartily abuse, 
And Government, I make no dou! 
Is shaking in its shoes. 


bt. 


The Lord who regulates our ships 
Is sure to take to flight : 
Sir Vernon Harcourt’s merry quips 
Will, awestruck, faint from sight ; 
The hair of Chamberlain, though brown, 
Will turn to white instead, 
And Mr. Gladstone tumble di 
And lacerate his head. 
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Society will stand dismayed, 
And quite disorganized, 
, And Art and Literature—Trad 
Will all be paralysed. 
Oh! go, Matilda Jane—this pursx 
, Thy princely guerdon be 
And bey and pray them to reverse 


Their terrible aecrec, 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE TELEPHONE. 


19 I iA n excellent friend, Sir, in the village of —well, let t Ly 

' Marsh-Mangelton, who, some three weeks ago, was attacked by “* in- 
' nnia’’ in its most aggravated form. He was, ual, leading 
tence at the time, and yet suddenly he found himself un 


eve ge adegy i 
ible to sleep, do what he would. The strange part of the matter w: 

that he sufiered no pain whatever; he was, seemingly, free from disease, 
jand yet night after night he tossed from hour to hour in wearying wake- 
fulne He naturally adopted the ordinary remedies, as prescribed in 
| Enyuire Within and books of family recipes; gave up his after-dinne: 






lr Keen 
~ we 
rr me eee 


| coffee ; drank hot grog the last thing before going to bed; walked a 
mile before supper; had his bed-room hung with a mechanically regulas 


paper; and took odd volumes of Blair’s *‘Sermons”’ and Young’ ** Night 


aE pe ee 


: Phoughts . with him to his pillow. 
' But all these means failed in their end, Sir, and when, in addition. 
' fi | that traditionally infallible incentive to somnolency, the counting of th 
i 


ctlective, and m 


ba 


nobs on the quilt, 
through the multiplication 
most arduous 


also proved non 
tal 1 


little cotton } 
had even One 
arithmetic of the 


kwarcs, 
mental 
medical man. 

Well, Sir, the usual remedie 
ed; morphia was injected; miscellaneou 


and pills ; and narcotics of all kis 


, were the na iy ILisic?r 
exhil it 
in draught 
ingly administered. But no! sleep would not be ind 

Matters growing more serious, other means were adopted, regardles 

'ofexpense. Bees were procured and artifi ially persuad to **hum’ 

leepily at night upon my friend's window-sills. The course of a broo! 
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b | was changed, at a cost of nearly £150, that it might murmur drowsih 
5 beneath his chamber casement. Even picked choir singers were br 
07k down from London, and paid heavily to sing soft lull ! 
r parden during the night watch but alas! each ar ( y effor 
' WoO Coy leep turne 1 out abortive. 

mee As the facts became known symy athy Was cl erally « res i—ki 
: : i, iT cigh rs poured in bott] of rare oldc ra als, a k volul oot ¢ 
ot : . }papers, and theological works of all ki: “ th. pric 
‘ . intention Nor did their efforts cease t I} ] I I 
| norw tually brought over (thanks to! Huet of the M 
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for the county) in a specially aired carriage (he was eighty-five, and all 
but bedridden), and then, after drinking a bottle of his own port, 
skilfully led on, in hearing of my friend, to his ‘‘ When I was a boy”’ 
reminiscences, an interminable series of pointless anecdotes which had 
never been known to fail in soporific effect. And when this desperate 
remedy also failed, every one lost heart, and I was telegraphed for. 

Things were critical indeed on the Sunday morning I arrived. My 
friend had not slept for seven nights, and brain fever was imminent. 
Scarcely knowing what to do, I walked out aimlessly, and finding myself 
in front of the village church, walked listlessly in. nas 

That was just before noon. At half-past twelve I emerged again into 
the air with pins and needles in my left leg, but hope in my heart and 
eyes, and, walking hurriedly to the station, telegraphed to town. 

- * * * * * * 


yy the mail that same night an anxiously-awaited packing-case was 
brought, which I carried off in hot haste to my friend’s house. In less 
than an hour a Bell-Edison Telephonic Apparatus was in actual work- 
ing order between the sleepless one and the abode of the village vicar. 

The doctor, who had come from London with me, said, ‘‘ In an hour 
your friend will be asleep or mad.” 

‘He will be asleep,” I replied, confidently. And then, having whis- 
pered my instructions in the physician’s ear, I made for the vicarage, 
ind knocked up the Rev. Barnabas Boomer from his first sleep. 

I did not mince matters with him. ‘* Will you save a fellow-creature’s 
life?’’ I asked. And when he dazingly consented, I continued, ‘‘ Then, 
for Ifeaven’s sake, get out that sermon you preached from your pulpit 
this morning, and preach it again down this pipe! I will explain all 


anon, 
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Well, Sir, thanks to my earnest and Extra-Special manner, he did as | 


[ asked, and in less than five minutes I was holding the candle and the 


telephonic mouthpiece for him, as he leisurely proceeded to divide his | 


sermon into seven heads. 
When, half an hour later, he had reached the ‘‘Secondly, brethren” of 
ould bear the suspense no longer, and so placing Mr. 
of the candle, «c., 


the third head, I 
Boomer in charge 
nouse, 

The changed aspect of the servants prepared me for the good news 
which the doctor imparted to me as I went softly upstairs, 

The patient was, and had been for nearly ten minutes, in a sweet, deep 
‘cep / 

The Rev. Barnabas Loomer’s homiletical discourse was still issuing 
from the mouth of the telephonic apparatus; but it had already done 
its work, I heard, when the sub-divisions of its second head had fallen 
slumberously on my sleepless friend. The soporific effect of that sermon, 

» I had anticipated, had proved utterly irresistible. 

[ am at present engaged in getting up ‘‘ An Aggravated Insomnia 
Cure Company (Limited),” for the purpose of working the Kev. Barnabas 
boomer 
reverend gentleman, sleepless shareholders will be able to lay him on in 
their bed-rooms like gas or water. I anticipate a great success, so you 
had better apply for your shares at once, Sir, through me. 


Lines for Music. 


ng is capable of being well set to music that is not nonsense.” 
No. Il.—AN UN-LOVE SONG. 


Noons the midnights swallow, 
In November night, Dreams are for the dark, 
Like a tall tree bending | fHlearts are often hollow 
"Neath the tempest’s might,— | As a Noah’s Ark! 
Like a wild bird flying Mine is overflowing 
O’er a stormy sea, With vacuity, — 
Like a dolphin dying | And this state is owing 
Is my love for thee! To its love for thee! 


AvpIsow 


Like a May-day ending 


Summer flowers perish, 
Winter snow-wreaths melt! 

All things fly we cherish, 
Like a perfume smelt ! 

If our hearts could banish 
Yet those tish from me Thoughts of any she, 

Win a love that ’s stronget All life’s cares would vanish 
Than my love for thee! Like my love for thee ! 


(learts of girls and boys stir, 
Thinking Aor they ‘Il sup 

When the bearded oyster 
Wears his ** beaver up!” 

[ ‘m a boy no longer, 


Rara Avis in Terris! 
Mk. SWAN’s Electric Lamps will now be brought out by a company. 
Vatentees of rival apparatus must be careful, therefore, not to say thei! 


ese are “Swans, even if in their hearts they think so! 
A cone fr course of action on the stage is positively use] ; It 


rlatively nece 


sary to have a ** Prompt: r! 


I rushed back to my friend’s | 


as an infallible sleep promoter, By arrangement with that | 
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YE GAME AT CHESS. THE STORY OF A FRAUD. 


STILL TURNED. 


RECOVERING. 


Is it quite over? you ’re certain 
The last lamp has shed its last glare ? 


Ouf! ¢ant mieux, there, draw back the curtain, 


Let ’s breathe again business-like air. 
Again it’s worth walking and waking, 

When round one, disdainfully viewed, 
The victims of holiday making 

Stark, stiff, and dyspeptic are strewed. 


It’s worth many walks through the City, 

Or taking a Brixton slow train, 
To gloat over girls, who were pretty, 

Whom waltzing’s made wan, puny, plain. 
Ah ! joy to perceive how the roses 

Their darling cheeks once wore are lost, 
Or frankly removed to their noses, 

Made red by stays, champagne, and frost. 


Let’s look, and rejoice, at the precious 
Dear innocents, bolused for bile ; 
Oh, how their prescriptions refresh us, 
Oh, how their despair makes us smile ! 
Oh, rapture that passeth all checking 
To mark their decline, and discern 
Them ruthlessly, recklessly wrecking 
The homes that wou/d feast their return. 


And then the last lees of their folly— 
The bills pouring thick on papa ; 

Mamma cross as two sticks—how jolly ! 
The bailiffs impending—ha! ha! 

From basement to roof the house littered 
With high jinks’ disjecta membra,— 

’T is all balm unto the embittered 
Bard’s soul that disdains to be gay. 


No doubt they were rapturous revels, 

That some might deem worth being seen , 
But ah! the blue pills and blue devils 

That turn all the revellers green! 


- ll 





CHECK, THE TABLES TURNED. 





A WAY OUT OF THE DIFFICULTY—A LITTLE READJUSTMENT OF THE PiEcks. GAME! 








The bowl may be bounteous and beady, 
The flowers of to-day may be fine, 

sut it is the morrow that’s seedy, 
That ’s more in my lyrical line. 


So give me the dregs and the dolour, 
Oh, give me, to help me to scoff, 
The beau who has crumpled his collar, 
The beauty whose powder ’s come oft ; 
The end of a holiday’s pleasant, 
Itself I disdainfully scout— 
| For nobody gave me a present, 
| And no one invited me out. 
i 


ee 


THEATRICAL. 
HER Majesry’s.—‘* What a fall was there !”—-Opera, and ** After the 
Opera was over,” Nigger Minstrels—and ‘* Music Hall Art.” Artful, | 


but not majestic ; but opera will op-er(e)a-gain. 
Drury Lane.—The performance in aid of the Royal General 
Theatrical Fund yielded £350. 
Court. —/feartsease is as admirably acted as on its former ppocerton. 


—_— > 


eens 


Modjeska’s rendering of the chief character being, if anything, more 
refined and effective than before. 

SURREY.—Here has been put on AM for Gold, or Fifty Millions of 
Money, in which the acting of Mr. Dampier is both forcible and effective, 
whilst that of his daughters Lily and Rose is admirable. They are 
adequately supported (we should think so) with Fiffy A/i/lions—one 
million would adequately support us, and all our Lilies and Roses into 
the bargain, and provide no end of ‘* Fun.” 

STANDARD. —Delilah has gone to the Standard, That shows it has 
become a Standard piece. 

O.ympic.—Zo/a has been taken off. Lo! la! And Jenny Lee’s % 
(my 3, Jenny) has been put on. Another ‘‘ move on” for Jo. 
GLoBe.—/a Bdle Normand, also, is about to be “ rung out.” 

SADLER’s WELLS.—//amid@ until the 18th. Mr, Herman Vezin as the 
Prince (the last character he will play here this season) is a careful, 
| scholarly, and impressive performance. This is to be followed on the 
' 19th by Mary Warner. No relation of ** Charles.” 
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A COLD WITH THE (CH)JEST. 


Elder Sister Ada. —“‘ Ou, Mr. BROWN, HA\ 
Vr. Brown (with a severe cold).—** Do. I 


E YOU 
'L.D LIKE TO IBBEDSELY. 


HOt 





Nellie. —** No! I pon’r WANT MR. BROWN 10 SEF 
Mr. Brown. “Ou, LT see. NELLIE DOESI.T WADT 
A Cut Inverse. 
( Rondeau.) 

liv cut me out! yet I was not a coat, 

Nor he a tailor! neither was the act 
One that in war is often done by boat, 

And in the doing many skulls get crackt ! 
Nor was it with some ‘‘ copy” that he wrote 
Of news I gave him; or an anecdote, 
Which otherwise his paper would have lackt! 
Not one of these befell, when thus attackt, 

He cut me out! 

My Love was with me; and, in point of fact, 

ile cut me out with her on whom I doat! 
\h! she was formed to conquer and attract, 

And I was dumb! my heart was in my throat! 
Iwas by the sea, and ‘t was in eet r blackt 

Hle cut me out! 
A Club Prejudice. 
Heres ules who tackles the Turf Hydra will find the Jockey 
a rat her unwich: ly weapon fo wr the task, it is to be fe ared. 
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Produces must 


CAUT i »N.. 
' the cup, it proves 
the addition of 


Starch. 


ted by Dalriel Brothers, at their Camden a Hig “A Street, N.W 


oe 


Delicious CUS 
TAKRD without 
Pee at Halfthe 
cool apd tryvubie 
S a 


AP { wenst bear the Inventor's Address 
ALFRED BIBD. BIRMINGHAM | PURE!!! SOLUBLE 


‘ 4 Published ; 
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SEEN NELLIE’S LAST PHOTO?” 
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'T.” Ada.—** WHY NOT?” 
TO PUT THE CARTE BEFORE THE HOARSE. 


Sisal ae 
DICK BOULIN’ S FOUR- IN- HAND. 


One Shilling; by post, 1s. 2d. | 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. | 


OverR ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 


MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. 
“FUR OFFICE, 163 FLEET STREET, _ EC, 





Now Sonia. ty pric : One Shilling. Rect-hee, Is. 24d. 
“STAGE WHISPERS,’ | 


AND 
“SHOUTS WITHOUT.” 
A Pook for Players, Playgoers, and the Public generally. By Cuartes H. Ross. 
** The book is the best change for a shilling we have seen for many a day.” — 
Sunday Times. 
Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 2a. 
FOUR FLIRTS: 
Their Cards, and How they Played them. 


A STANDA SHILLING Book, the first of a series to be called Round Table Books. 


99 SHIOE _LANE, PLEET STREET, , LONDON, 7. 
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A MAN OF WEIGHT. 


Groom.—‘* HOW DID HE CARRY YOU, SIR?” 


| Master Tommy.—‘*QH, VERY WELL, VERY WELL! 








‘BETWEEN THE BARAQUES AND THE SHOPS. 


I'Ly Nice-wards, Cannes-wards, dainty few, 
Whose genteel jaundice shuns the joy, 
Robust of lungs and red of hue, 
That agitates the Ao# pollot. 
Fly southward, courier-ridden crowd. 
Though prone to stray, one stranger stops 
Where merrymakers laugh aloud, 
Between the daragues and the shops. 


For pendulous Polichinelle 
Smiles with an old friend’s fervour yet, 
I know the mirlitons so well! 
I won such wealth at each roulette ! 
And back unto a far, dim date— 
Quite eight years since !—my fancy drops, — 
Days when we did not hesitate 
Between the daragues and the shops. 


| The booths! the inner streets of wood 

That lined for miles the streets of stone, — 
They shrined the joys we understood, - 

The joys that we could make our own. 
Our need—which was of boots and shoes ; 

Our taste—which was for lollipops— 
Were satisfied with simple sous, 

Between the daragues and the shops. 


The shops, —what could we bargain there, 
Served by sleek snobs with smug disdain ? 
Give us the face familiar fair, 
From Bastille unto Madeleine ; 
The panoramic shows that leap 
From gas-balloons to razor-strops ; 
A cheerful chaos going cheap, — 
That made our éaragues beat the shops. 
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ONLY HE’S HARDLY UP TO MY WEIGHT.’ 


* 


But wise eyes tire of fun and flags, 
And wiad makes worldlings’ noses red ; 
And there are things in Boissier’s bags 
That spoil one’s taste for gingerbread. 
The furs are warm this other side ; 
And satin boots, with ermine tops, 
Are worth—they ’ll help one make—a stride ; 
Let ’s cross from daragues to the shops. 


Oh, simple booths, you symbolize 
A truth that Jean Jacques would not hear ; 
Your cheap enjoyment ’s only wise 
So long as one can’t buy the dear. 
Maybe ’tis better, through plate-glass, 
Among the Phrynes and the fops, 
To quiz philosophers who pass 
Setween the édaragues and the shops. 


“That it should come to this!” 


Ir is stated that a gentleman who has won two Chester Cups, and 
who has had six horses in training, is now reduced to acting as time- 
keeper to the London General Omnibus Company. This ought to be 
a warning to persons of sporting proclivities not to follow their own 
judgment, but to rely upon that grand old prophet Trophonius, whose 
tips are ‘fa moral.” Very possibly the gentleman who has come to 
grief did not pay attention to mora/s. 


‘‘Come, sit thee down, my bonnie, bonnie Lass,” 


Tue ladies engaged in agitating among drapers for seats for shop- ' 
women suggest that gentlemen should do the same with regard to the 
bars and refreshment-rooms they patronize, where girls are on their feet 
from twelve to fourteen hours daily. We hope the suggestion will be 
acted upon, for it 1s high time a stop was put to this long-standing 


grievance. 
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Mr. Knight Sum- 
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SHORT 
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uction at the 
i olly shortly. 
Mr. Toole wall 


play in it, which 
uarantees a run, 
o that Mr. 
Knight Summers 
! lay look ae 
ward to amusi! 
us for 
immer’s 
to come, 
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Mr. Iferman 





} Ler ie nev 
lay, to be pro- 
luced attheCourt 

by Miss Litton, is not J/idivvood at all, and } nothing whatever to do 


with George Barnwell. It is a modernized version of Fanm:/, and is to 


be followed by a revival of Zhe Old Love and the New, if bausted from 
the play-bill in time. 

The Bdles Stratagem will be Mr. Irving's next revivala - Lyceum, 
where it will appearon the 17th prox. Miss Ellen mars will, of course, 


to bear upon the angular—I mean ane. 
Irving will embody the gentleman fished for, 
the Dort-court. 


bring all her grace 
Hardy, while Mr. 
Dory ‘caught that i 


ee 


Miss Helen Barry will appear in Mr. Alfred Thompson’s Old //ome 
at the Imperial on Easter Monday. I have been hitherto unaware that 


Mr. Thompson ever resided there 


The next piece at the Alhambra, to a ir very soon, will be Mr. 
Reece's translation of Jeanne, ah mncth ¢ Jann te Madame Dubarry 
isa principal figure in the story, and expected to Du-barry weil. 

About the 28th inst., Mr. Wyndham will co ‘the conduct of 
some morning performances of ‘old comedi t t Gaiety. The tir 
production will be [l1/d Oats, by O'’Sheaf—O'kKe I mean—with M: 
Wyndham as Rover. Ey ry one should t! performances before 
the y ar Rover. - - 

Miss Isabel Bateman will abandon t} ment of the New Sad- 
ler’s Wells ‘*as soon ; ible tenant « found.” <A ¥ ) 
the Dady New > her reason for takir ’ this st is her desire to 
herself entirely to her profession an acts t es of 

jan l acting combined being mor I | to perform 7 
| =Miss (Compton, it is understood, joins Miss Bateman’ company for 


(19th). Tl 


cor t t} I r 
ya LAM bibdgle 


| the run of 


| are 


\I me Modjeska’ 


pe t, 2 performan 


Mary Warner, commencing on Saturday next 
error who suppose the engagement will Comp-t 


‘next assumption will be t] of the cl 


ch I shall Juhet-t 


TURP CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND } FORMA SNS. 


| To tHe Eprror or ‘‘ Fun 


Sin, No w came with brandy to thaw me last week, La \- 
}cluded to unthawed of my own accord, and make t est (and 
| rest) ol my way to Oxford or Cambridge—whichever it was. It is as 
| well, perhaps, that people rescued me no more with brandy, for, such 


ismy kindness of heart, Sir, that I know, rather than give theic charitable 
yearnings the rude shock of disappointment, I should have continued 
getting inte dithcultics until all time. 


When I arrived at my destination I found it was Oxford, and I at once 


Tooled down to Folly Bridge. But I have always found the best plac 
for observation to be Ite y Lox k. where ther is xcellent ecr 1 the 
COTES park if. sner is nothing like local opinion for yiving one an 
s lea of the case, and, as all sorts of ¢g Possip concerning the event goes 


forward in this parlour, 


I feel I couldn't serve your interests better - in 


ry sittang in it and keeping my ears open all day (ad! dey, mark you; 
so that the beer bill you will have to pay is not so very long con- 
sidering). I've been at Ifiley three days, and am unanim sais of 
}opimon that Oxford will take the ovis > ; 
° a - ° ° 


ae - ———$——— 
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Later.—I am now on my way to Camobridge tuo 


opinion, and, to beguile the tedium of the journey, I turn my mental | 


eyes towards Birmingham, and compose the following 


Tip FOR THE Four OAKs HANDICAP IIURDLE PLATE. 


A rug it was over his knees, © 
His head it was cozily capt, 
His limbs they were wrapped in a garmet 
His face it was equally rapt. 
His penetrant glances bespoke 
A calm and unbendable nerve 
(I paint, with a mighty and masterly stroke, 
The Prophet, you'll plainly observe). 


it of frieze, 


luminous thoughts 
That lit the prophetical brain— 
‘* Antient Pistol should win, but, if ranked with the 
You ‘Il find it the Thunderstone’s gain; 
Then Gunlock you mustn't despise, 
Nor grudge any cash to Advance, 
But if the Old Vian were compell d to adv 
He'd look to Lord Clis - his chance. ” 


And these were the 


, 
noucgcnts, 
— 7 


"IS¢, 
i for 


Later still, Cambridge.—I "ve been here three days now. I’ve found , 
a very nice place to collect local opinion in, and the beer isn’t bad, but 


the people aren't very polite.‘ I’rying old hunks!” is the mildest I 
get, and allusions to my red nose and irregularities of gait are numerous 
and frequent. But calumny and low abuse are the lot of all who hold 
high positions, so I only suffer the common lot-—and a precious common 
lot they are! I think I’ve heard somewhere that the Cantabs were 


fined fifty marks some time ago--A.D, 1225 for ‘**‘ having their liber- 

ties ;’ all I can say is they take considerable liberties with me, for which 

I should like to see them fined a good deal more than fifty marks. With 

regard to the race, after three «ays’ experience of local iceas on the 
yject, Lam unanimously of opinion that Cambridge will win. 

At Westminister, over ‘the Lords’ C andahar Retention 
Stakes resulted in the victory of Lord Lytton’s Resolution, % Govern- 
ment representative coming off s: cond best; the winner will, however, 
in all probability be disqualified. 

The second heat of the Irish Nursery (people-in-arms) Plate was run 
Harcourt on Peace 


ourse, the ¢ 


over the Commons on the 2nd and 3rd. Sir W. 
Preservation made the running at once, pressed pretty closely by 


the Irish lot keeping 
Sir William. Al 
h Dillon, kicking in: ul directions, and causing 
considerable representatives of the Sister Isle, several 
ultra-radicals having to edge off a bit. Harcourt seized the opportunity 
and plied the whip with effect. At this point Healy, persistently steer- 


ing out of the course, was promptly disqualified, and had to retire. 


thy up), the ruck of 
‘ral attending 


Amendment (Justin Me¢ 
he latter, Solici 
midway Passion bolted wit 

: dismay among the 


’ 
Out 


tor-(sene 


This order was kept for awhile, when Parnell put in an appearance on 
Sleek and Sly (late Better Part of ’ our), but was quietly put out by 


Henry on Common Sense, anda whip all round resulted in an 


sa . 


easy 


victory for Sir William. 
Mr. Childers’s Army 
elicited a {y od deal of favourab] le comment: it Is a 


Alterations was trotted round the ring, and 
2 good, serviceable 

Peace Preservation has been doing some hurdle practice in 

Yours, ete. TROPHONIUS. 


Dramatic Mem. 


Mr. I NG | nnounced that the stalls at the Lyceum, when 
Mr. Boot! ear il be 21 Clearly, then, Ae does not regard the 
engag ta Avoth as at alla Zent-ative arrangement! It is, to say 
the east, a twer ” ' 


one. 


Allaz a Gauche! 


Wity could not the monarchical instinct of our Special Ambassador 


to the Porte be depended on were he to be sent to Paris ?—Because in 
Paris his **left ” or Repul eats tende ncies could scarcely fail to appear, 
seeing he would be a pronounced ‘* Gauche-un ! 


Quid Rides? 


ll to hold its meetings at tl 


"Tk" 1. ° . 1,] ‘ am 
They could not tind a safer place 


lation does we ie Duke 


ling-School.” 


in which to **ride the high horse ” and mount their spirited ‘‘ hobby. 
_Proverbial Advice. 
‘‘Pon Ne ‘a tle!” is a warning we ha ll heard 


Would that our joi 
some ewhat similar counsel, * 
Car: ; 


| penny-a-liners had taken to heart the 
not shout out anecdotal rubbish 


t dO 





| 


collect more loca] | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WHENEVER with my Muse I toy, 


And scribble what I chance to think. 
I would not for the world employ 
Inferior paper, pens, or ink. 


sehold me, seated at my desk! | 
Let Fancy only bid me start 

Some lines pathetic or burlesque 
I’ve all the weapons of my art. 


This paper wafts my words away, 

My ev’ry thought from pole to zone ; 
(And, let my words be what they may, 

My thoughts at least are all my own.) 
No earthly paper that I know 

Can possibly with mine compare. \\y\ 
I bought a ream, a week ago, i\\\ 
Of Messrs. Dash—no matter where. ANC 


This ink, which echoes ev'ry sigh 
Of love, and anguish, and remorse | 
(Appropriately blue in dye, 
And best in quality, of course), 
I got at some superior shop 
In Blank Street, and methinks the namy 
Was—wait a bit ; one second stop !— 
Well, never mind; it’s all the same. 


These pens— metallic and of quill 
Which give to print my lofty rhyme, 
Have been the agents of my will 
For some considerable time. 
They ’re excellent—yet not a trace 
Of where they came from I possess : 
I seem to recollect the place, 
But can’t remember the address, 


— ee a 


How splendid are the goods they sell, 
These folks with whom I love to deal! 
’T would not have been to treat them well, 
Were I their merits to conceal. 
And if my little puff they prize, 
Their bounden duty is, I think, 
To send me, gratis, new supplies 
Of paper and of pens and ink. 


vv 


| Perry Lawson-y.—Appropriating old ‘‘ Joe Millers.” 


| A “Rum” Go.—Taking away the Jack Tar’s ‘*go” of rum. SELF 





PICTURE EXHIBITIONS. 


Tue DupLey GALLERY.—This exhibition of water-colour pictures 
may be lacking in works by the most popular painters, or in pictures of 
| any striking prominence, and may possess some of very mediocre cha- 
| tacter—such accidents will happen in the best regulated galleries—yet 
there are many highly meritorious works by well-known and worthy 
| men, and also by comparatively unknown artists who only need oppor- 
| tunity and patronage to prove their possession of conspicuous ability. 
Among the noteworthy works in figure subjects we may point to “ Bring- 
, ng in the Peacock,” by Percy Macquoid ; ‘* Leonisa,” J. H. Henshall ; 
“The way the Money goes,” John White: ‘‘Three Studies of Mére 
Morot,” Bertha Newcome; and landscapes, ‘* Ploughing,” W. Pilsbury ; 
“Going to Tryst,” Percy Tarrant; ‘‘ Hay Field,” John McDougal; 
Hurley Lock,” by H. Dalziel; ‘*.A Corn Field,” F. A. Fraser; and 
~ Autumn,” kk. W. Fraser. 

Tue Instirute oF Art has some highly creditable pictures and 
water-colour drawings; also needlework and other examples of art 


} ° ? . . ® 
workmanship ; many specimens in each department showing both great 


See 


skill an ; . *) ; ‘ a re a 
; Kul and great talent, which space will not permit us to parti ularize. 


+ oie ie 
Semi-O’-fish-all! 
Ir is reported from Billingsgate that soles have risen considerably in 
| Price and decreased considerably in size. It is further reported that the 
| PAitry specimens now coming into the market are of the kind known to 


> 


ne trade as ‘‘ tong from which it would appear that Lillingsgate 
| es are half fish and half boot—since laced boots have tongues, whilst 
bb » We fancy, have none. But, whether fish or boot, we must protest 
‘g4inst soles that have risen in price being called ‘** tongues ”’ any longer : 


°? * . 
hey ouch: ¢ . es ; 
d Aa ii i‘) L1iiCcq f 


Ne-uUPppe;»rs. 


Turning up the 


A D *SPrereace” tO A RUBBER OF WHIST. 
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CHANGED (AF)FRONT. 


Landlord.—** How now, PAT! HOW COMES IT THAT YOU DON’! TOUCII 
YOUR HAT TO YOUR LANDLORD?” 

fat.—** TOUCH ME HAT TO yor, IS IT?—AFTHER MISTHER PARNELI. 
TELLIN’ US THAT "I WAS YE WERE TO TOUCH TO Us! 
THAT WONDERS AT YER WANT OV MANNERS.” 


SURE It’s ME- 


CURT COMMENTS. 


In the case of Roberts v. Richards, the plaintiff possessed an estate 
through which flowed a small streamlet till it came to the defendant's 
property, when it passed along his border for a short distance and again 
wholly re-entered the land of the plaintifl. The defendant had tapped 
the stream by means of a pipe, which was so large that the plaintift was 
often left without wateratall. It seems that the main point was whether 
or no the stream was natural, and it being decided that it was, the 
plaintiff has lost the case in addition to the water, which seems cv-streamly 
hard. 

Speaking at Bradford, Mr. Illingworth, M.P., condemned the reso- 
lution passed by the House of Lords on the retention of Candahar as 
being directly in the teeth of public opinion. We suppose he used the 
expression ‘‘in the tecth,” owing to there having been so much jazv on 
the subject. 

The Home Secretary has informed the convict Benson, in reply to his 
memorial praying for a remission of his sentence on the ground of ill 
health, that he cannot accede to his request. Sir William Ilarcourt 
evidently knows that 70 Odlige Benson is a farce. 

Owing to some legal difficulties, the electric lighting of that portion 
of the City, including Southwark Bridge, Queen Victoria Strect, Queen 
Street, and Queen Street Place, will be delaye:! a month, the experiment to 
be commen ed on May Ist. This ts doubtless for the best, as it would 
have been suggestive to the opposers of the scheme to begin on the Ist 


of April. 

A fish salesman, named Stevenson, prosecuted by the Board of Cus- 
toms for exporting salmon without giving notice, stigmatized the pro- 

. ; | ’ ° 

secution asa *‘ shabby mean proceeding on the part of the solicitor to the 
Board,” for which he was fine 1 / 20, instead of ZL, 10, the fine Sir A. Lusk 
had intended to inflict. Evidently Sir Andrew is not an admirer of 
Billingsgate language, nor is the defendant of its Crstoms, neither being 


over re-fine-ed. 
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THE IRISH AGITATOR. A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. | 7 
It is not your every-day man who is fitted to shine as an Irish Agitator. Your I.A, must have special and peculiar physical qualities, 










Cc 





First, he must (when at liberty) poses an iron constitution fitted for any number of turbulent agrarian meetings per day: then he must have a leather-like and 


undamageable development of lung, to allow of his roaring all day and every day. Next, he must boast of an arm fitted to wield untiringly the heaviest pike. 


a 
ee 








4 : i . bast be oneene Aonaad we a ome 7 } } ' l : . : 
\ yet, look you, his const tut mm must Gepend so subtilely upon circumstances, that it shall break down, leaving hima helpless invalid that moment that the constable 
bis ' he ¢ he prison surgeon sh; ! Last sos 
| hall arrest him And the presence of the prison surgeon shall make of the agitator a shattered and pitiable wreck. 








so that he shall be surrounded in his confinement with many little comforts and with friends ud let out 


prison gates to be re-assumed like to a mantle 
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EDITORIAL QUANDARIES. 


THE War Office has sent to the leading newspapers a special request 
ithat the telegrams from their correspondents in the Transvaal and Natal 
shall be strictly supervised before publication, so that no information 
shall be made public which may be wired back to Africa and prove of 
service to the enemy. On national grounds, this request is no doubt 
reasonable ; but it is likely to prove a sore trouble to the editorial mind, 
as the following incident will show. 
ScENE.—Lditor’s Room, in the office of Morning Daily. 
| Enter LEADER-WRITER. 
LEADER-WRITER. Isn’t there any fresh news from the Transvaal to 
| wert up into my article on the situation ? 
| EpiTor. Not a scrap. Can’t make out what they ’re doing. Erratic 
fellows these correspondents! (ater Boy with telegram.) Ah, here it 
‘is, perhaps! What’s the betting that this isn’t a splendid report that 
| will sell like wildfire, eh? (Opens telegram.) Yes, it zs from our Special. 
'What does he say? (reads) ‘* Midnight attack intended to-morrow. 
! Troops about to form an ambush. Cavalry moving to the front rapidly. 
{Convoy of provisions coming down. [Plenty of tinned meats in store. 
Weather favourable.” 
| LEADER-WRITER. Well, that ’s better than nothing ; prospect of re- 
| newed activity—something to keep up the excitement. 

Epiror. Wait a bit! It can’t be published as it stands. 

LEADER-WRITER. Why not? 

Eprror. Remember the War Office orders—mustn’t give information 
‘to serve the enemy. We shall have tocut thisdown, Let ’ssee. *‘Mid- 
night attack intended to-morrow,”—oughtn’t to let them know what's 
! intended —strike out ‘‘attack intended.” ‘‘ Troops about to form an 
ambush, -—never do to say anything about ambush—strike out **to form, 
fete.” ‘*Cavalry moving to the front rapidly,”—that won't do—shows 
| that cavalry are on the move and in what direction—delete ** moving to 
|the,etc.” ‘*Convoyof provisions coming down, ”—oughtn’t to give 2 hint 

of a convoy coming, lest the beggars try to intercept it—here, cut out 
“convoy of” and *‘coming ”—that’s enough. ‘* Plenty of tinned meats 
in store,”—can’t pass that at all—Boers are hungry chaps, and _parti- 
‘cularly fond of tinned meats—might draw down an instant assault upon 
the camp: cut the whole sentence out. Last paragraph, ‘* Weather 
| favourable,”’—is it right to publish that ? 

LEADER-WRITER. What does it matter? 

Epiror. It might matter a good deal—Boers may think the weather 
| enfavourable, in which case they shouldn’t be undeceived. 


TIME, I A.M. 


LEADER-WRITER. Then there’s scarcely any of the telegram left! 


Epiror, Can’t help that—official desire—patriotism and all that, you 
|know. Ilowever, I’ll send a messenger to knock up Childers in a few 
| hours’ time, and ask if he minds our publishing details of the weather ; 
if he doesn’t, we'll give it them in a second edition. Meanwhile, our 
supervised telegram stands thus: ‘‘ Midnight to-morrow, Troops about. 
Cavalry front rapidly. Provisions down.” There, that can be set up 
in type; make the most of it in your article, and, if you like, add that 
important news may be expected about the weather. 

| Bxit LEADER-WRITER, @ejeled, 


M.P.-orial Qualifications. 


_ I? is customary in Parliamentary debates, as every one knows, to 
specially'prefix to the general term ‘‘ Honourable Member’ the adjectives 
| **Gallant”’ and ** Learned” when it is an officer or a lawyer who is re- 
ferred to. A fecling has long existed that this partial ** privilege” 
| Should be either abolished or extended to all. In the present Parliament 
| the latter expedient has found such favour that it is proposed to make 
|2 motion on the subject as soon as public business will allow. A small 
| Committee has ‘drawn up a list of adjectives which, it is hoped, will’meet 
all the various conditions of Members, and whilst all will thus share an 
|¢qual grammatical distinction, variety will also be imparted to future 
debates. The following is the proposed list of terms :— 


An M.P. who is a Banker will be referred to as the “‘ Hon. and Financial M 


Merchant re * Commercial 

” Physician a ” The rapeutl 

9 Editor, or New Spaper Owner ? J Jurnalistl 

” Country Squire 1‘ . Sportive 
Yeoman - ” Bucoli 
(;uinea Pig a ne Directorial BS 


| Others will be alluded to asthe ‘* Honourable and Fashionable Mem- 

| ber,” the ** Honourable and Scientific Member,” the ** Honourable and 

Inventive Member ;” whilst such further adjectives as ‘‘ Secretarial,” 

“Artistic,” ‘*4sthetic,” ‘* Detrimental,” ‘‘Crochetty,” ** Puritanic,” 

. ., will be found indispensable, we think, if every 
} 


) 1 
Perky, Xe 
vember is to he fully qualified in debate. 


‘ 
“ss AC 


\,r 


De Cat-a-line ! 


VE do not know the dog-Latin for ‘* Perdidi diem ;” but the cat-ditto 
be ** Purr-did-I daily!” 


_ FUN. 
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“Here stands a Post!” 

THE Jingoes’ war-song was prophetic, after all, and clearly alluded , 
to the fact, now announced, that the Morning Post, reduced to a penny, | 
is to become the authorized Tory organ. 

A threepenny Post has been an anachronism since the days of Rowland 
Hill, and may help to account for the Tories having been the stupid party ; 
henceforth, however, they are to be well Posted up. 

The reduction to a penny will not take place till the autumn, when, 
appropriately enough, the two “falls *’ will be simultaneous. The penny 
fost, then, is not at present a fact, it is merely an Ex Post fact-o! 

The ‘delay in reality is but a matter of a day, after all, a mere Jorving 
/vs/-ponement, you see ! 

The aristocratic tone and general haughtiness of the Aforning Jos? o1 
late years might have prepared us for the coming reduction in price to 
a _ penny ; it was only another case of pride going befo: 

** fall!” 


FUN’S PHILOSOPHY. 


Tit world is full of wrath and strife, 
The rowdy flouts the true and good ; 
The best and fairest parts of life 
Are blindly lost—misunderstood. 


Now FuN would counsel glad and gay 
To dance and sing a merry round, 
To laugh the dreary time away, 
And let the jocund joy-bells sound. 


In lowly cot or lordly hall, 
Or in the crowded city throng, 
‘Mong every grade—the great or small 
UN jests and gaily trips along. 


(ome, lad and lass, and hear him sing, 
Ilear what sage Motley has to tell; 
Old time will fly on lighter wing, 
And merry music louder swell. 


In field or lane, or by the sea, 
In darksome night or sunny day, 
He ‘Il have his joke and jollity, 
Let ‘* Sober-sides’’ say what he may. 





To wander where the sweet flowers grow, 
er heathered moors, on breezy day ° 
Or, lazy, watch the ebb and flow 
Of ocean in its rippling play 


Upon the pebbled, sandy shore, 

Or when the waves are dashing wild; + 
Hell laugh amid the music roar, 

As happy as a little child. 


Or if cloud-shadows overcast 
Their darkness on the flowery lea, 
Ife ‘Il patient wait till these are pass’«, 
Then jingle bells right merrilie. 


Leave worldly care to those who will, 
He'll catch each sunny hour that flies, 

With honied sweets each moment fill, 
And_ bask beneath bright laughing eyes. 


No time to sigh no time for tears— j 
Youth should be merry, blithe, and free ; 
Leave visage sad for weighty years, — 
And that is FuN’s philosophy. 





An Opening for Somebody. 


CAPrAIN DAvip GRAY has just practically proved that oil has the 
power of stilling waves. His experiment was made at the North Dat 
of Peterhead, celebrated for the heavy surf, and the bottle of oil con 
verted the choppy waves over a large area ‘‘into an expanse of long 
undulating rollers, smooth and glassy, and so robbed of their violence 
that a small open boat could ride on them in safety.”’ This is certainly 
taking a rise out of Neptune, and we can fancy the old gentleman’, 
astonishment at being got over by Britannia’s oily ways. There is mor 
to be done yet, however. What is wanted now is some one to invent 
an oil which will have a similar efiect on the troubled waters of political 
strife. 
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“ § *DEARK LITTLE SOUL!” ~— 
ie Sharp CAild.—‘**I¥ YOU COME TO BE OUR GOVERNE I 10 
' YOU'LL. MARRY MY GROWN-UP BROTHER SOON.” 
. Young Governess,-** GOOD GRACIOUS, CHILD! WHY?” 
| F % C.—*’COs THEN THERE’B BE A JOLLY BIG WEDDING CAI 
i 1O N'y IT JUST HAVE A BLOW-OUT WHEN IT WAS OR} 
' 
i cabahumaniesnaeinoncaaeanannaee came scene at 
i CONVERSATIONS POR THE TIMES. 
Ik THk LAW WERE AS SOME WOULD HAVE IT! 
\. Bh me! why, here's B., who always used to look so seedy, 
fi shibiting every sign of the most deep-seated and substantial atiluence. 
j if lo, lL} ' 
; 3. (slad to see you, dear boy ; wall you t: uke a tive-shilling cigar? 
: \. Thanks. (4saée.) And this man formerly smoked not, except at 
; h tu as he could succeed in taal ga ‘screw ’—it is we 
: erful! (A/oud.) B., my friend, I must really congratulate you up 
ge our sudden and magnihcent change of 
if ' Kk. Than than} I have done fairly well, I admit. Fact I 
7 have hit upon quite a new profession 
i A. Indeed? I yearn to know more—pray isfy the cravings of 
. uirning oul, 
; i. Twill. It began this way :—I was straying } lessly w 
; humble doit in my pouch, when my eye fell th 1 
ia | Now ©, is extremely wealthy, and I enjoy a wing ; haintar 
: bua I th **T will pull the bell-pull of C., and it t 
: his health.” I twined about the bell-pull; I hung to it; I p! 
liny feet ag t the arch above the door, and hau! t 
: 4 if erking ently at intervals—when, of a sudder [1 
; 5 | ' writhir n g heap, pon the doorstep. That bell-pull Aad egron 
Straigh tw ty I hurned thence lodge a criminal infor 
ae | the miscreant who had provided a bell-pull which, v 
” | trapeze, was unsafe ; also toclaim compensation for da 
{ | deliberately planned, to myselfi Oh, the fury of tI Ww 
| cruel and criminal C.! He was banished,—and I 1 
j sand pounds of miscreant wealth. 
My profession was apparent to me. TI xt day I f 
‘Wd < , thie trea of 1)., another opulent acquaintance, a skylight Vaul 
a: ely r the railings, I descended upon t 
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Further Questions. 
Ourk IRISH MEMBER. 





2 
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I 


(Mr. Gibson inquired in the House of Commons whether the Government 
would pay for the arms surrendered under the Arms Act (! ! !) 


Y 


I RISE, Mr. ar poow ps to humbly inquire 
If the good and unfortunate boys 

Who nobly believe it their mission to fire 
At the landlord who cheats and destroys 

Will be granted a suitable sum to defray 
The cost of the bullets and stones 

Which the ‘‘ grabbers” unblushingly carried 
In their various bodies and bones. 


I wish to inquire if the parties who mixed 
In the so- calles 1 ** agrarian crime’ 

Will have any adequate recompense fixed 
lor the loss of their elegant time ; 

And I wish to inquire if it’s hap pened to strike 
The Government’s mind to allow 

Any medal ‘‘ For Valour,” or clasp, or the like, 
lor the party who tortured the cow. 


away 


I wish to inquire if the Government ’s bent 
On granting a pension per head 
To the twenty-five valorous heroes who went 
And shot at the babies in bed ; 
And I wish to inquire—Has the Government felt 
No shame to be passive e and dumb 
While Humanity holds the agrarian Celt 
A loathsome contemptible scum ? 


ma 


baa 


> ’ 
Sir W. Lawson's Pets. 
T10se lovers of freedom, the Boers, have a benevolent way 
of taking apprentices without a premium. This is how they 


eee 


manage it :—Having found a suitable Kaftr kraal to operate | 
on, a party of these open-hearted Boers make a sudden raid 


towards it, and charitably shoot all the men who are stupid 
enough to attempt to defend their home; with thought for 
their future welfare these noble fellows then carry off all the 
you 
a pleasant fate, and for the children is reserved the brilliant 
future,—they are trained, used as slaves, and called with sar- 
donic humour ‘‘Orphan Apprentices.” It is time this cow- 
ardly and cow-hidingly slavery is put a stop to. The reason 
the Boers are so anxious to have their liberty is to enable 
them to continue to deprive the unfortunate niggers of the same. 


ig women and children; the women do not always meet | 





vicious I). was condemned to penal servitude for life. 


vy Wherein a brisk and glowing y fire was burning. Advancing | to it, 
[ pl: ced my head for an instant upon the burning mass. My sufferings 
were horrible ! - " ir com] pletely singed off! Filled witha righteous 
indignation, I sped away yand whispe red! in the ear of Justice the conduct 
f the d ening I’. in placing so dangerous a contrivance within the 
h of caller Need I detail the result ? it was as it had been in the 
ther cas 
Within hort time I had walked along the high parapet of F., 
nd fallen over; had penetrated into the laboratory of G., and therein 
drunk sutticient noxious chemicals to give me many and various pains 
bout the belt; had borrowed the carving knife of H., and cut myself 
erewith; had butted my head thr ugh the mantel-glass of I., and 
t my verely ; and had injured my fists against the plate-g rlass 
window J. the trycook. All these are now working out their 
‘ ns f rceration, while I, thanks to the compensation 
I ive icn c , om affiuent 
a 1, B., your a is but meet concomitant of your 
riotism. What rerous social abuses in the way of unsafe house hold 
s } you not been the means of removing! Henceforth the 
¥ will 0 bell-pulls, fires, no parapets, no anything! 
Mr. FUN (musing). And yet th estion is whether it would not be 
th S who know t how to put any- 
One Dutch of Nature, &c. 
I i that | t's ambition 1s to bec a duke, or so 
\ eing he 1s so anxious to turn the Transvaal into 


» dat ipon it. With what dire result? The skylight gave way, 
itting and letting me fall on to the flags beneath. Again I rushed for 
stice; again I secured some thousand pounds or so, while the vile and 


r that 


"Twas not long 


[ visited E. ; a serving-maid ushered me into a warm and genial 








MARCH 16, iS8St. 
OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AS A CROSSING-SWEEPER. 


} 

| Tye cloud of mystery in which it pleases the Right Honourable Earl 

| of Beaconsfield, K.G., to envelope himself, is not easily pierced nor lightly 

dissipated, Sir, as I have good reason to know. If it is to be pierced or 

| dissipated, however, you are quite right, Sir, in concluding that I am 

‘the man to do it. It is in pursuance of this purpose that I have now for 
| four long and what Mr. Mantalini would have called ‘*demd damp un- 
| pleasant days” taken up my post at the junction of Curzon and South 
| Audley Streets,* in a garb which, though certainly of an ‘‘ Extra-Spe- 
cial’’ description, partakes also of an old-womanish and crossing-sweep- 
erish character in a most marked degree. 

]t will be remembered that the entrance of the ex-Premier upon his 
new tenancy was accompanied by suggestive paragraphs remarking that 
by a strange coincidence an old and decrepit-looking female crossing- 
sweeper had also appeared upon the scene, and initiated a crossing at a 
spot whence the area gate and front doorway of the noble Earl could be 
closely watched. One journal, more daring than the rest, added that 
one afternoon the old woman had been seen to slip hurriedly a slice of 
lemon into the basin of tea brought to her at four o’clock by a youth of 
coster-like appearance, and proceeded to draw the ‘‘inevitable infe- 
rence” (as it styled it) that the old woman was not really a crossing- 
sweeper at all, but a paid spy put on by the Russian Embassy to watch 
the leader of the Jingo party. 

Now, Sir, I am in a position to deny this 7# fofo, having thoroughly 
sifted the rumour, and I may state briefly that the old woman in question 
is of Irish extraction, that she has been connected with the crossing- 
sweeping profession for upwards of five and forty years, and that, so far 
from being a spy on the noble Earl, she did not even know his name 

|when I interrogated her, although she readily identified him as ‘‘the 
party with the curly ’ed of ’air” in the course of conversation. 

Having settled the matter so far, I next proceeded, as you know, Sir, 
to negociate for the temporary possession of the old woman’s crossing 
for myself, in pursuance of the design we had agreed on. It may inte- 
rest the public to learn, then, that by the terms finally arranged, I gua- 

|ranteed Mrs. Bridget O’}lynn five shillings per diem for the undisturbed 
j use of her crossing, with an extra bonus of three and sixpence per diem 
; Should the weather be wet, or ten shillings for every Sunday I might 
hold it, whatever the weather might be. She on her part agreed for the 
above sums to give me such instructions as might be necessary in cross- 
| ing-sweeping, and to always keep herself within fetching distance (her 
| favourite house of call was not a furlong off), in case I might require to 
suddenly leave my new work at any time. 

To prevent suspicion, I, of course, considered it necessary to assume 
the outward appearance of an aged female; and the trouble it gave my 
excellent friend, Mr. Lionel Brough, and his faithful dresser, to perfect 

imy disguise in his room at the Alhambra, is a complete answer, Sir, | 
‘take it, to those envenomed critics who have repeatedly called me ‘‘an 
| old woman at best ” in the course of their prejudiced attacks. 
| Well, Sir, to come to the point, it was early on the 8th inst.—a very 
‘muddy but cheery morning, you will recollect—that I first, with con- 
'Siderable trepidation, took up my novel post on the south side of the 
crossing, which Mrs. O’F lynn had most considerately swept for me be- 
| fore handing over her broom as a tangible sign of my tenancy. From 
previous reconnoitring, I had found out the exact spot from which I 
could best command the Earl of Beaconsfield’s premises, and which, as 
| experience has since proved, was a well-chosen position. 
_ The hour being early, there was nothing to reward my notice for some 
time; but just as the clock struck nine, a blind on the first floor was 
| drawn up, and I caught a momentary sight of the expressive face of the 
| noble Earl, though the fact that his well-known hyacinthine locks were 
‘temporarily hidden beneath a lavishly embroidered nightcap deprived 
it of much of its ordinary majesty. Some few minutes later I made a 
'Pretext for crossing the street, and, passing slowly by the area railings, 
saw a white-capped c/ef turning up a small mould upon a glass dish. I 
| lingered just long enough to see that the contents were of a shivery-shakey 
nature, and then with a chuckle passed back to my post. I had evidently 
ee the preparation of his lordship’s morning portion of champagne 
jelly, 

Some quarter of an hour went by, and then I saw a man, with marine 
store dealing stamped unmistakably on his face, descend the area steps, 
and I again went across as nearasI dared. ‘* Now then, about that 
there kitchen grease,” I heard the man say. ‘‘ You know I hoffers first- 
rate terms.” 

“Which ain’t no use here,” I heard a voice reply. ‘* Our guvernur 
48 given hus his instructions, and at this hestablishment we don’t make 
ho terms about ‘Greece’ whatsoever. Downin’ Street is where you 
should goto, my man. _ So just hook it.” 

| With this curious episode I must conclude, retaining my more impor- 
‘ant revelations for next week. 








+. . - . . . 
= Tn view of the mystic air surrounding the notable tenant now settled in the 
rs. urhood, I would siggest that the name of this street be changed to Lady 

“SY s Secret Street. 
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| 






Dear me! what have we here? What! you don't know? 
Well, we are surprised ; it is so simple, too. But don’t you really? We suppose we 
must tell you, then. Well, it represents a thorough completeness of action. No, not 
auction action, What! you don’t see it now’ Tut, tut, tut! and it so clear! 
illustrates the phrase, ‘‘ Going—the Old Organ Nun." 


Poor fellow, how unhappy he looks! How reluctant to lapproach his doo 
And how unfeeling the gruesome headsman—the spiteful officials ~the indifferen: 
soldiery ; evidently Russians—the brutes! Who and what can he be?’ 
Pole! Really’ 


A Sx aff rhe 


THEATRICAL. 


Drury LANE,—The pantomime has at last given way to Zhe Hor /i/, 

in fact, it was in the way of Zhe lVorld. 

ADELIHI.--The more than ever-Green Bushes have had to be «) 
rooted, for the planting on of Michael Strogoff, of which more an-on. 
The new piece is preceded by Barney the Baron, with Shiel Barr 

Barry-Baron-Barney-—all a Barney—Baron the Barry. | 

GAIETY.—-Afternoon performance by the Children’s Opera Com any 
of Cloches de Corneille. This is an exquisite performance, showing thc 
careful and perfect training of the children and their skill as actor. 

GLone.— Naval Cadets. For another voyage- —70 to see, 

OPERA COMIQUE.— Zhe Pirates of Penzance are still pirating prosjer- 
ously, showing that neither they nor their patrons can be /n the Sulés. 

LYCEUM. 
the Booth-Irving-Terry combination is now all the ‘‘talk "—when it 
comes about it will be all the ‘‘go.”’ Zhe Belle's Stratagent to supersele 
The Corsican Brothers is a beautiful bit of stratagem, 

OLyMric,—Fo's ** farewell performances” before going on a tour in 
America. May the performances and the tour both be so successful that 
9 may have golden reasons for repeating ‘‘ He wos werry good to me, 
he wos.” 

VAUDEVILLE. —Zom Pinch was successfully produced on Thursday ; 





it is ‘‘up to snuff,” a thoroughly good Pinch, and a Pecksniff not to | 
sneezed at. 

ImMperia!.—-IIclen Barry in Led Astrayand A Lesson in Love. Wow 
many are ‘‘led astray” by ‘a lesson in love!” and when they are is it 


to them. 


‘ 


not a ‘les 





You really don't: 











The now freely advertised prospective arrangements with | 
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they will let a site on the Downs. Upwards of 4350 was subscribed 26: io es 
a : i dete : Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 24a. 
there and then, so there is apparently no lack of | olunteery contributions, 

though at will cost a s#g4¢ of money. The movement, however, deserves FOUR FLIRTS: 


t year on its coming Their Cards, and How they Played them. 


’ Brown. —* 1 SAY, JONES, LOOK HERE—HERE’S ROBINSON GOING TO HAVE ANOTHER DRINK.” 
7. Jones. ‘*Here, I sAY, OLD MAN! COME, COME, THAT’S TOO HOT.” 
t Robinson. —** NO’ AT ALL, OLD PELLOW—IT’s ‘THREE COLD.’” 
tae — ( 
ie , . , Nearly Ready. : 
ri Women’s Rights Man’s Wrongs. | 
! — vag pevon DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. | ? 
is ACCORDING to the Lancet, the higher education of women is radically | 
: rf }a mistake, since the male children of mothers who have been distin- One Shilling; by post, 1s. 2d. | ' 
Bee guished for special intellectual attainments are not,asarule, remarkable LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. i. 
' Hi j either for their — — - the weet = ns achieve ; ae - Over One HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD, | f 
| Ottspring of mothers who have been notably characterized by genera lr 
if » intelligence, without special talents, are commonly distinguished for MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. lf 
| A intellectual ability. We hope this will have a salutary effect on those AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. \ 
; | 3 ladies who are a piring to be Dons at college, that they may see it is “Ee U N ” O F FIC E, a 5 3 F L E E T S T R E E T. E.C. lt 
; f perfectly possible for them to be too clever, without they wish the next ee es ’ ae eee 
: : ; yeones ution fo fc Aorn fools. Now Ready, price One Shilling. Post-free, Is. 2hd. P 
tie | “STAGE WHISPERS,” 3 
True to the Corps. __ AND eon P 
i : + » “SHOUTS WITHOUT. \. 
q A PUBLIC meeting has been held at Brighton by the Mayor, to make A Book for Players, Plaggoers, and the Public generally. By Cuarves H. Ross. tC 
: i ; _ irrangements for the forthcoming Volunteer Keview on Easter Monday, ‘The book is the best change for a shilling we have seen for many a day.” — 
| 4 , nd arrange with proprietors and owners of land the terms upon which Sunday Times. 
| 








4 
# 
t 
* 
d encouragement, for it was disgracefully snubbed last 1 it 
; 4 of age; but, like everything else, it has its ups and ewns, and this A STANDARD SHILLING Book, the first of a series to be called Round Table Books. Ca 
age ; ; : ’ a ’ oe 
| t year will be a Brighton, we hope, for most of us. 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. — 
; Rana | 
| Cri 
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PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! 


S gt Blue f 


As Supplied to the re 








Brothers, at thei arnden Press, High Street, N.W.. and Pu the Proprietors) at : lee et Street, E.C.—London, Marct 6. 1881. 
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ONTHE DEATH OF CASAR, _ 


MARCH 13, 1881. 
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Ix Freedom’s name was this? You lie ! | 
“She knows not, needs not, arts like yours ; 

| Blasphemed, she will not justify | 

| The crime—outraged, the cause abjures. 

‘When Regicide on Freedom calls, 

| She too assassinated falls. 


And this your victim! he who broke 

| The old serf-chain and set ye free, 

' Through whom your land from darkness woke, 
| Who wreathed your arms with victory! 
When Brutus stabs, the blow goes home, 

| And Czesar bleeds indeed—in Rome! 


The Liberator’s 76/e to play, 
What other, think ye, will renew 

The task, what other hand essay 
To give the prisoned vulture wing, 
Or foster nakes, some day to sting? 









} 
| Since this his fate, who dared for you 
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'Bloodhounds ! you gave him not the grace 
| The savage hunter gives his game! 

| Sure crime so deeply, doubly base 

| Ne’er put humanity to shame. 

|In charity to man ’t were well 

|To think ‘neath demon hands he fell. 
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You cannot harm him, cowards, now! 
His slumber is secure and deep ; 

|The gilded sorrow round his brow 

| Death has at last exchanged for sleep. 

You lose of autocrats the best ; 

| He gains, what you denied him—rest ! 
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““Bumbledom.,” 


Orricious ‘* Bumbledom ” has experienced | 
aslight shock in the ‘* Kennedy” School Board | 
case, Mr. Paget, one of our most painstaking 
and gentlemanly magistrates, having recently 
had to decide as to whether a cultivated literary 
lady, not rolling in wealth, is entitled to educate 
‘her own children at home or not. School Boards 
/are grand institutions, and are not as a rule 
composed of zvooden heads, but there is no doubt 
that many of the hirelings of the said Boards are 
|adea/too rough, and the g/ane (plain speaking, 
|we mean) may be used with effect. We have 
heard of cases in some parts of the country 
| where unfortunate children have been flogged 
‘or not bringing the fees, and also in some 
| parts of London where invalid children have 
been hauled off to school by the ‘* Bumbles” 
| when they should have been ‘in bed (under the 
‘threat of taking out a summons against the 
poverty-stricken parents); this is surely not what 
|any Board should wish : poor children are after 
all flesh and blood, not mahogany. In the | 
| “Kennedy ” case Mr. Paget ordered the Board | | 
| to pay the defendant £1 18s. costs. 
SHELVED! 


A Bad Time. 30B, YOU ARE LOOKING IN RATHER A LOW KEY, BO). WUAT’S 


AFTER the blunc _ . 7 em >? 
‘ER the blunders and crimes that have UP! ; , <n Sa - 

| been floating about so gaily during the last few Gallant Captain.—‘‘ NOTHING, OLD FELLOW; ON THE CONTRARY, EVERYTHING 5 
| Weeks, it is evident that this month cannot be DOWN. HERE HAVE I TO SEND IN MY PAPERS AT FORTY, AND GIVE UP 4 HE ni rs T | 
called the Afarch of intellect PROSPECT OF FIGHTING AND PROMOTION I’VE KNOWN SINCE I JOINED THE SERVICE. 
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Tr is most gratifying to read in our newspaper that the Land League 
CTiminal. ° ot ° ° oo > } 
ee s lodged in Kilmainham Jail ‘ express themselves pleased with 
it treatment.” QOne’s satisfaction at this happy state of things is in- 


creased , the j j , , ’ > > hers f th ? 
, a. l é able members of the | 
Fal ) nformation that one or two loveable We are lately that we could not resist the temptation to peep over his shoulder 


F pel ‘ yang are arve -; . ing i fen ive cattle. 
) , a, ery ‘the bake pep and see what news coul l SO eCngross his attention. VW e found he was 
~ading abc » Negus of Abyssinia. He does so want to know where 

reading about the Neg y 


Holy Inquisition is a dream of the past! 


ee 


° . ° ’ j 
treatment received by those gentlemen in the gaol; but, heigho! the | 


Our old friend Trophonius has been so wrapped up in his newspaper | 


| xously waiting to learn whether the helpless cows—(your Irish peasant 
~<* Hot attack bulls, or full-grown rats, or anything capable of meanly 


reta fine - - 2 ‘ : 7 ; ; ‘ 
, “aung, and rather fights shy of the ordinary worm when it beginsto — one can get a glass, a | 
"vOK like turnine)—de - . ca Aracc itv ** express ed 

the ee dealt with by these dregs of humanity ~— -~ —The proper argument to use towards the Land League for 
sel iil sf "ive , ly Sear wit} tl > ant > t the . > -ived ’ A FACT. 1e€ p p argu ) ) 

ee n the treatmen cy rece qd. y ten comtsiction att: tt. ant he Police Van. 
~ “Wish we could conscientiously express ourselves pleased with the carrying convieli th it. 

ee = as - as / 7 —_ ms -_s : 
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VOL, XXXIIIL—NO, 828. 
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| SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
7 ia _. Mr. Henry Ir- 
CO" vin will preside 
at the next Royal 
(seneral Theatri- 
cal Fund Dinner; 
heis the very man 
for the position, 
is Irving, for the 
Fund, you will 
find, dis-Irving 
too, if Funder- 
stood properly. 





The Ticket-of- 
leave Man is 
now playing at 
the Garrick, with 
Mr. Horace 
Wigan in his old 
part of ‘* Hawk- 
shaw, the Detec- 
tive,’’ (I’d like to 

ee HoracesWig- 
gin’ in the navvy 
I wonder they don’t follow 


a i ad 





scene) and Mr. McIntyre as Jem Dalton. 
illustrious example and Dalt-onate the parts. 
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Mr. Charles Wyndham’s Company will appear at the same t 
Faster Monday, in ink Dominoes, unless Lam misinformed, an 





if I shall still believe it until I am Monday ceived. 
e . 
: Ae ‘ConmavantT THRrateEi In consequence of a mandate of the Lord Chamber- 
és lain commanding the immediate erection of a wall between stag rium, 
: i -—) The Mine Dayt Queen must be temy I1THDKA notwithstandiny us growing 
A ru haoatecs ™ fae? 
. } prearieys i 
+! : ; : : ‘ 
io It is very unkind, and I’ve made up my mind 
3 The Lord Chamberlain shan't be my friend, 
ia To my suppers of cheese, and my water-cress t 
4 Nary welcome to him I'll extend ; 


And, when minus his key, he shall nof sleep with me 
In my attic at Lambeth—that’s flat- 


“ For why should he go (I am anxious to know 
tt) bor to treat Mr. Morton like that ¢ 
a Hah! Just as a play is beginning to pay 
‘ig (Which few have done here for an age), 
Without any call, to go building a wall 


. ‘Twixt the front of the house and the stage 

Your character, sir, it display-, I aver, 
In a very inferior light, 

: bor your object must be that the people shan’t 

’s nothing but envy and spite. 
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ing And it 
: 3 * >. « * 7 * 
- Mr. Printer! Hlere! hey! Stop a moment, I say! 


It appears there 's no cause for my ire ; 
His lordship but calls for proscenium walls, 
As a better protection from tire, 
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’ So his object is wise, and I find with surpri 
if My remarks are a trifle too bad ; 

| But you ‘ll notice that I have n led to it by 

! The above ungrammatical ad. ! 
| ; Mr. Howard Paul has been selected as Director of Alhambr 

ay management This gentleman will, no doubt, on show Howard 
Jirector can cater if he likes, and leave his employers no reason to 
18 a-Paulogize for the selection, i NESTOR, 


ns 


TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
‘es Fus,” 

-l am apostrophistic this week. ‘* Farewell (I say) ye wielder 
of the oar and sliders of the seat, —farewell, ye merry-heart: land cular 
ones! Long will the Old Man remember your parting Witticism, at 
which, e’en now, he has scarce done lau thing : itwasa ‘rn 
: a laughable anent preferring 
ve will be with ye once again ere long; at Mortlake, ye Cam- 
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bridge, and at Marlow, ye Oxford, when, 2 week henc r maybe 
later—he will let ve know which « } Mi ! eve 
in the horse-racing line claim his attention this week, and ve must per- 
Rene tate a tenal ® 30) te a ¥ 

5 rOrce TAKC A DACK Seat, ji < \ \) \I 

? n Cambridge all the wh \ lear them tr 
river, the Prophet, training Vay he rail, come ‘ 





Well, Sir, to the ‘‘ great events.”’ On the 2nd inst. I gave a tip for | 
the LINCOLNSHIRE IIANDICAP; it contained, of course, but crude first | 
impressions, and my real and mature sentiments are expressed in the | 


following 
Tip FOR THE LINCOLNSHIRE HANDICAP. 


The Prophet’s eye it was weird and fixed, 
His crystal before him stood, 

A mystic fluid therein was mixed, 
The odour whereof was good ; 

And spirits there came whose actual name 
No mortal may dare reveal— 

Fair spirits that rose and tickled the nose— 
And sugar and lemon-peel. 


And out of the steam he saw appear 
The King of the spirits first, 
A Chirper that chirped from the rest full clear, 
Douranee that foremost burst, 
But Pelleas rose to vanquish all foes 
(With War Paint the first begin), 
Who, following Mars, through war and its jars, 
For Valour is sure to win. | 
Of course you remarked my success over the CROYDON UNITED, | 
Pretty clear, wasn’t it? ‘* Our mind is in a glow with all the chances 
of Ignition, though the Abbot of St. Mary’s we are reverencing much ; 
we sneer at all the horses of inferior position, though we cannot, p’r’aps, 
with justice, reckon Theophrastus such ;” thus giving absolute first and 
second. I meant Theophrastus for third, and so he would have been ; 
it is not my fault that he was scratched. 
tut there is one other event this week which must not be forgotten, | 
so here is my 
Tir vOR THE GRAND NATIONAL. 


The Abbot of St. Mary’s will be found a broken reed, 

I wouldn’t back him, anyhow, I wouldn’t, no, indeed ! 

ut Thorntield is an animal I fancy very much ; 

The field will find Montauban very difficult to touch ; 

New Glasgow’s claims to notice are considerable too, 

And I look upon Fair-Wind with lots of favour, ¢Aat I do ; 
There still remains another, though, who isn’t to be done, 
And Tonans with the Christian name of Jupiter ’s the one. 


Hfullo! why, here ’s another one! what have we been about ? 

Of course /e is the winner-—why, it don’t admit of doubt. 

Well, well ;—yes, yes; oh, certainly, he’s ‘‘agéd,” as they say, 

With something bald and shining which awhile ago was grey : 

And then, let’s see? ‘‘ten stone;” ah, come, there ’s something 
wrong in that. : 

Ile might be, if he wasn’t so voluminous and fat, 

But de ’s the certain winner. Will I kindly name the horse ? 

Why, bless my life! the Prophet is the animal, of course ! 


In the third heat of the Irish Nursery (People-in-Arms) Plate, run on | 
the 11th at Westminster, the Government candidate, Peace Preservation, | 
was the successful animal. Sir J. Lubbock’s hobby justified its supporters 
for the Ancient Monument Steeplechase. Mr. Gladstone’s Urgency was | 
defeated for the Supply Purse, as everybody could tell it would be before- 
hand; the animal should never have been entered. <All the other 
Downing Street entries for the same event, however, were successful ; 
and the week’s business closed with a general appearance of strength in 
the Government representatives. Yours, etc., TROPHONT! 





New Leaves. 


Day of Kest.—It is the work of a day of rest to make a business of 
stering its enjoyable contents. 
Kh ner continues its ‘* London with Dickens,”’ ** Peter the Great,”’ 
| other interesting papers, and its rich display of illustrative art. 
Sctence Gosstp is far more than mere gossip—it ’s science. 
Le follet, always welcome to ladies, as it brings them new dresses 
every month. : 
_ finsley’s begins with *‘ The Rose of Destiny,’’ and ends with “* Stolen 
Kisses. _ There is much between them. ‘*The rose is and 
stolen ki are sweet ; so take your choice. 

The Press Manual.—A useful record of every journal, review, maga- 
zine, and newspaper in the United Kingdom, by careful review of which 
very possessor of a copy may readily get himself up-on *‘ the Press.” 

fifteen Months tn the Moon is an entertaining and highly imaginative 
little work. No need now to ‘cry for the moon” when you can have 
t (tifteenth months of ixpence. 
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A FLOOD OF BABIES. 


On, totters my mystified brain on its base ? 

Or have I been reading some maddening case? 
Say, why is my mind so incurably bent 

On babies and cabs inexplicably blent ? 


Considering those they were blest with before, 
Why—why did they want to adopt any more? 
And—(whether some extra were needed or not)— 
Why—why did they want to adopt sach a lot ? 


Say, why were the innocents found by the score 
In every parcel that came to the door? 

How came it, I ask, that the infantile host 
Came, folded in letters, by every post ? 


How is it that hansoms and growlers—ch, say!— 
Come emptying cargoes of cherubs all day ? 

How is it the Parcels Delivery brings 

Great bundles and bales of the dear little things ? 


And why do the mothers, for many a mile, 
Come trudging with little ones guiltless of guile 
(Betraying no natural motherly smart), 

And leave them on ‘‘ appro,” and gaily depart ? 


And what did they do about stowing away 
So many consignments of babies per day ? 
‘T was surely no task to be lightly achieved 
To keep an account of the babies received ! 


And how can we wonder they happened to make 
One little—exceedingly little—mistake ? 
such numberless babies, owned, purchased, and lent, 

Are bound to get mixed to a certain extent. 


but I think it was paltry,—I think it looked bad, 
When you think of the number of babies they had, 
And the positive trifle that each must have cost, — 
To make such a fuss about ove being lost ! 


If I called at a house, in my wanderings out, 

Where numberless babies were scattered about, i 
I’m sure I should feel no compunction —no, none— 
(Suppose I required it) in borrowing one. 








J 


| 


mq 


} 


a | 
' 
‘| 


— 








And I’m further convinced I should feel very raw ON PHYSIOGNOMY. 
At his noticing any such jatltiaen efinks es yours, Mrs. FINIGAN! WHAT REAUTIFUL BLACK EYES HE WAS! I's 

5 . elas SURE HE WILL BE BOTH EXCITABLE AND IMPULSIVE; BLACK-EFYED TEO- 
It’sa harassing notion, and likely to goad, YLE ALWAYs ARE, YOU KNOW.” ; 
That whenever you call at a party’s abode, Urs. Finigan.—“*SUURE, Miss, AN’ PERHAPS YOU'RE RIGHI. Its 
That party ‘s to summons you—guilty or no VATHER’S EXCITARLE AND IMPULSIVE ENOUGH, BEDAD! SO LOIKELY I 
For stealing a valueless baby or so! WHY HE’s NEVER WIDOUT A BLACK EYE, SORRAA BIT!” 

Le a ————— 


Civic Laboratories. 


THE persistent and affectionate way in which Frenchmen look after 
their gastric juices may be juicedly amusing, but it’s a rather useful 
absurdity now and then. The chief enemy of the juices in question, 
says the logical Gaul, is the adulterator; and the chief enemy of the 
adulterator is the chemist—ergo, the more laboratories we have the fewer 
prisons and hospitals we shall want. And thereupon he straightway 
went and established a municipal laboratory, wherein anybody who 
likes can see if his pork is trichine’d, his grapes phylloxera’d, his butte: 
tudded, &c., and have the sellers thereof prosecuted gratis. We should 
like to ee that kind of thing instituted in the City ; these are two o1 
three of the least remarkable incidents and accidents that would attend 
the chequered course of its acclimatization :- 

Tradesmen would immediately combine to render anybody using the 
‘aboratory a case for a surgery, and engage themselves to meet the sug- 
efstion of a retort with anything but a retort civil. 

The institution would serve as a nice new excuse for Jinks, who has 
pretty well exhausted business with Binks, as a reason for employing 
superfluous ‘‘sh’s” at four in the morning. ‘‘ Intshereshting ’nalysis of 


sh< ner : . e ° . . ‘ . ; 
As pected dogs-biscuits kep’ him all night,” would be a capital substi- 


‘Mil, 


The Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Common Council might be expected 
6° In for mild chemical experiments immediately, chiefly directing 
“F attention to the tasting of wine for phylloxera or brandy, and 
ttle for whatever amphibious parasite may be the trichina of that reptile. 

“ctures on adulteration might be given, with examples taken from 
nvicted tradesmen’s stocks; and the tradesinen would feel rather in 

cks themselves, if they were made to attend. 

Anybody presenting food for analysis that was found tv be perfectly 
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pure would be forthwith taken to the Mansion House and sentenced to 
pay his butcher's, baker's, or grocer’s bill, as the case might be. 
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Much Ado about Nothing. 


WHAT great events from little causes spring! A travelling knife- 
grinder ground a couple of pairs of scissors for a woman for fourpence, 
but when employed to sharpen halfa dozen knives demanded five shillings 
and sixpence, remarking, when his charge was objected to, ‘* You had 
better pay or it will be the worse for you.” From a case at the Quarter 
Sessions it became a case for Lord Coleridge and Lords Justices Lindley, 
Lopes, Hawkins, and Bowen, together with no end of counsel for the 
Crown. It is satisfactory to find that the man has been ultimately con- 
victed for obtaining money by menace; but what a satire it seems that 


, all those legal luminaries should have to be called in to settle such a 


tinkering cas: 


Pallet-able Music for the Eyes. 


AN American has invented an organ which you listen to with your | 
eyes, 99 to speak. The performer plays not notes but colours, and 1s, of 
‘scales. A symphony in sepia, and a moclurne 


1 ‘re ‘ ¢* ratic 
course, great at ‘‘chromatic ) | 
in black and silver, can be given with great effect, and we should think 


that Mr. Whistler's instant appointment as composer-in-chief would be 
4 decidedly grad move. There are no known colours ** loud cnough, 
it seems, for the transcription of Wagner's music, but an Aurora borealts 
is being arranger, for the colour organ in question, as a fantasia, which 
‘7 likely to be a dazzling suce: It is rumoured, too, that the inventor 


of the organ is at work ona colour fiddle also; this, we presume, will 


be played with a rain-*' bow.” 
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a THE COERCION ACT. GREAT SUCCESS! 
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There was joy in our village, we can tell you, whin they put up the “ Proclamation.” ‘‘ Here's comfort an’ luckshry for some on us now,” said Phil Moriarty, 
+f ‘and plenty ov fowls and champane. Ony, mind ye, don't ye get pokin’ yer durrty faces forward whin the constablry comes to arrist the suspicted wons ; for that’ 
‘et myself, so it ts.” 
a 
“Ti 


wi ~ c . 
Oo ete gate A tee aie, Me : 





a 2 x) ‘ , " 
} - ¢ 
niet ( te 
~ 
: rs . ~ 
' = ‘ 
; 1 2 % o * 
a. 
; 
i - 
» 
f . i : 
;% ; ~/, 4° 
; - - - 


And what did they do but 


wse 
hampane an’ things; an’ Phil M wiarty usin’ that langwidge all through jealousy. 


walk him off to Kilmainh mm, an’ 
f y 
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é' i table } ut Tim Raggerty, bad luck to him for a low thate and ondeservin’ ov the favour of the Govermint ! 
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My Comments.—Clearly—and I may also add, darkly, not to say 
blackly—a ‘‘ printer’s devil” with proof. The fair assumption, I think, | 
is that his lordship is writing the continuation of Eadymuion. 

11.10.—Lord Cairns’s carriage drives up, and the ex-Lord Chancellor 
gets out, and is immediately admitted, From my post I can, soon 
after, see him through the first-floor window, sitting at a seerefaire, writ- 
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ECONOMIC VERSE. 
Dear Mr. Eprror,—Ifave yon ever noticed the peculiar tactics of 
a certain class of verse and song-writers? They treat their subject for 
the time being with a rapturous admiration and exaggerated deference 
beautiful to witness, and, exalting it above every other subject either 
before or since, they claim for it the virtue of universal application (as 
though it were a patent medicine !). Ifere is a specimen of the kind of 
thing I mean—TI call it— 
A BALM FOR ALL, 


When Fortune is bright and Nature all smiles, 
When nothing but Joy approaches for miles, 
When Sorrow has stilled its venomous hiss, 
And manhood is bathed in oceans of bliss ; 
And, surfeited then, we yearn to employ 
Some vent—lest we die of plethoric joy,— 
Oh, then is the time, I’m ready to vow, 

To rise with the lark and follow the plough. 


When Fortune is black and Nature all gloom ! 
When every man is locked in the Tomb ! 

When Sorrow emits its pestilent breath ! 

And manhood is scourged with Famine and Death! 
And, cowering then, we shriek for relief— 

No matter how slight, no matter how brief 

To call back delight and joy to your brow, 

Oh, rise with the lark and follow the plough. 


When Burglars attack and Creditors dun, 
When trains are behind and absent your Fun, 
When mental distress and corns on your toes, 
And runs on the bank disturb your repose, 
When relatives die bequeathing you 77/, 

And somebody robs your innocent till— 

Oh, then is the time, I think you ’ll allow, 

To rise with the lark and follow the plough. 


You see, Sir, the refrain of this elegant composition might just as well 
be—‘*Go in the yard and blacken your boots,” or ‘‘Get on the roof 
and think of your sins,” or any blessed thing else you choose, for all the 
connection it has with the context. This mode of treatment has its 





| keeping one eye on my crossing, to duly note with the other all that 


Eee 


ing, and reading what he writes; whilst Lord Beaconsfield nods his 

head at intervals, and smiles grimly. The latter then takes the docu- 

ment from the ex-Chancellor, and reads it through deliberately, making | 
erasures and additions as he goes on. Then both leave the window, | 
and in a short time Lord Cairns comes out, and re-enters his carriage, | 
and is about to drive off, when a flunkey comes out, and rushing to the | 
carriage window, exclaims loudly enough for me to hear, ‘* Ho, please, | 
my lud, the Herl says will you please be sure to put Sir Staffud’s name | 
to the dockyment ?” | 

My Comments.—The meaning of this incident is clear, I think; see- 
ing that just after it occurred an able and ingenious address to the 
electors of North Devon, signed ** Stafford H. Northcote,” appeared in 
the newspapers. My opinion is that the protest in question was drawn 
up by the two Earls under the circumstances I have described, and that 
**Sir Stafford” knew nothing of it till it was done and he was asked 
to sign it. 

11.35.—About this time my attention was distracted bya nervous old 
widow lady, who, in consideration of a donation of a shilling, besought 
my escort across the street; and on returning to my post I caught sight of 
a youthful and dapper figure disappearing through the Beaconsfieldian 
portals. Though too late to observe the moustache, 1 had little doubt 
in my own mind that the form I had seen belonged to the leader of the 
Fourth Party. Chancing to look down South Audley Street, however, 
the proximate presence of the rest of the party, engaged in innocently 
gazing intoa bookseller’s window, immediately confirmed my suspicion ; 
and sauntering listlessly towards the trio with my broom, I presently 
heard Sir Drummond say, in a somewhat injured voice, to his legal com- 
rade, ** Well, for my part, Gorst, I don’t see why all of us did not call."’ 

‘** At any rate Churchill might have taken me in,” put in the young and 
somewhat lengthy Mr. Balfour, ‘* I know my uncle the Marquis’s views 
so well on——” 

‘Oh, of course,” sneered the prosy and matter-of-fact Member for 
Chatham; ‘‘but ona legal matter like Bradlaugh’s I maintain it was 
clearly my place to call for the noble Earl's instructions.” 

‘* Look here, now, Gorst,” Sir Drummond Wolfi was beginning in 
his turn, when suddenly, with a hop-skip-and-jump, their perky little 
leader was in their midst. 

‘* Well,” the party exclaim simultaneously, ‘‘ did you see him?” 

‘* Of course I did,” returned Lord Randolph, ** and he’s in fine form, 
I can tell you.” 

‘* And are we to go for C. I. ?”’ queried Mr. Gorst. 

Certainly,” replied his leader, ‘‘and the sooner the better; and if 
old Sir Stafford cuts up rough, we ’re to tell him he’s not responsible, 
and never mind,” 

‘*T hope you spoke to his lordship about that Tunis question I am 
fighting ?’’ asked Sir Drummond ; **that’s even more important than 
Mr. Charles Bradlaugh, I beg to state.” 

‘* Nonsense !” returned his leader ; ‘‘ who cares about Tunis ?” 

‘‘T do!” exclaimed Sir Drummond warmly. 

‘*Oh, no!” suggested Lord Randolph, witha laugh; ‘so long as you | 
play first fiddle you don’t care what your Tun-is, not you !” 

At this point, just as Sir Drummond was about to give a hea 
answer, a four-wheeler happened to pass, and, much to my chagrin, the | 
Fourth Party hailed it and went off in it on masse. So the incident 
prematurely closed, I regret to say. 

My Comment.—Comment, I think, is unnecessary; for the above | 
narrative speaks for itself. As to the rest of my notes, I am sorry to 
say my space is gone, and I must reserve until I republish the results of 
my Crossing Sweeping vse in book form the remainder of the Extra- 


| 
advantages, inasmuch as it saves brain-labour—the same set of circum- Special information I picked up in Curzon Street. 
stances being made, with ease, to fit any refrain under the sun ; it has, 
however, a tendency to monotony.—I am, Sir, yours Xc., 
VER S1 FIER. : 
Not too Particular, 
OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AS A CROSSING-SWEEPER. On, bring me the wine-cup, and fill it to the brim, boys, 
As th i ae Lord B In that lies the cure for humanity's troubles ; 
gine he morning went on, callers began to arrive at my Lorn eo Though sorrows throng thickly, what soul would look grim, boys, 
teid's in considerable numbers, and I had all my work cut out, whilst When fragrant champagne to the air cast its bubbles ? 
| 
| 


Went on about the doors of what, I think, Sir, I may call the shrine of | 


the Tory Party. That I did not altogether fail let the following hasty 
mems.’’ of mine bear witness :— 
NOTES FROM MY DIARY, WITH COMMENTS, 
10.30.—Arrival of a small boy, with an inky face and apron, who 
boldly rings visitors’ bell; chaffs the ‘‘flunkey;” and delivers a 
much-bethumbed large square envelope, shrilly adding he will wait, 
which he does in the hall, whistling ‘* La-di-da!” the while. 


—_ : ne 


Fill, fill the cup, then, with juice of the vine, boys, 
We ‘ll cast away care, and be jolly and frisky; 

And if it don’t run to a bottle of wine, boys, 
Pedad ! hift with a gallon of wh 
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‘* Please use your own discretion. We are a little confused at pre- | 
sent, but it will pass off. For goodness’ sake exercise caution !” 
The feeble old lady hisses the army as it retires. When it has long 
been out of sight, and the bold peasants have discontinued to tremble 
like leaves and blubber, they hiss too, but with caution. 





THAT LITTLE IRISH AFFAIR; 


OR, THE ADVANTAGES OF CAUTION. IV.—CAUTION MORE REQUISITE THAN EVER, 
| Somebody has suggested to the Government to bring in a Coercion 
I.—Tne Necessity ror CAUTION. | Bill. The Government, having recovered from trembling at the thought 


of so bold a step, has timidly assented, fearing to offend the suggester. 


THe Constable at Loughslaughterbabe stands in the middle of the 
They think that perhaps the bold peasants might not like the Coercion 


road. He is puzzled how to act. Twenty bold a are waiting in 


¢ 
‘| the field opposite to attack and hough a small calf; but, feeling that it Bill, and might r resent it. This thought is terrible and crushing. 
a would be rather foolhardiness than true courage for so small a party to After a while it occurs to the Government that the bold peasants might 
s }make the onslaught, they wait until they shail be reinforced by more | be induced to accept the Coercion = if a Land Bill entirely in their 
= nal peasants. favour were hurried after it. This plan is decided upon. It suddenly 
ie The Constable itches to arrest the band—a task of no difficulty, the | Occurs to the Government that a Coercion Bill means the arrest of 
: 4 Constable being a good runner-—but his orders from the Government | Murderers: the bold peasants are cevtaim to resent this, and perhaps do 
tf i are strict. They run thus :— something dreadful. 
i ‘+ Be cautions. Display yourself, but do nothing in any case. If After another while, it is decided to give a couple of months’ notice 
ta * they wish to batter you al hout, allow them. Caution is eve rything. 7 of the intended measure, so as to allow the murderers (whose arrest is 
i f !So the expected contingent of twenty more bold peasants arrive, and, the sole raison a’étre of the measure) to escape. The Government, having 
a emboldened by their numbers, the forty proceed—though cautiously, | decide d this, feels very bold. 
; 4 and waiting until she sleeps—to attack and hough the small calf, The Constable meanwhile, having been free to use his own discretion, 
Zz . ; > rae : ——<—_ - . : 
id 4 Phey then plan to attack the Constable, but noticing that he is not a has caught the forty bold peasants in the act of making a desperate 
Hie cripple, the bold band cautiously and wisely retire, and get drunk. onslaught ona lamb, and has kicked them all round, so that their howls 
ii Phey are cheered by a feeble old lady. are still to be heard proceeding from their mud holes. They have been 
: : “tp 
if quiet and overawed ever since. But nowa missive comes from the 
ri _ 11.--CONTINUED NECES ITY FOR CAULION. ; Government to the Constable :— 
‘| | The Government is anxiou ly rig raling. A consults, with much ‘*There is to be a Coercion Act intwo months. Tell this to all the 
wale a ° tructio Cerys : ynst: > . eve } , 7 ‘ PES oe z . ; ye . 
t linisgaving, what instructi ns to send the Constable. It will never doto — murderers in your district as gently and apologetically as possible, and 
take a rash step. P : beg them to go quietly away. Appeal to them earnestly. Do nothing | 
Meanwhile, the C: nstable is ll puzzled ; for the bold foity are | rash, as it might lead to consequences, Consequences must be avoided | 
7 cowering behind the walls along the road waiting to shoot the land- | above all things. 
HI lord's baby, which is straying aimlessly and unsuspectingly along. Sud- ; . : 
fe denly, a tremor of mort al \pprehension runs along the line of light- V.—THE BFGINNING OF THE REWARD OF ( AUTION, | 
; hearted peasants, as they perceive that the babe carries a popgun. The Constable has interviewed the forty bold murderers, begging them 
. . Each peasant, filled with a natural anxiety for the safety of his valu to escape. —e have promised to do SO, and the Constable as conveyed | 
ia ble body, hesitates to be the first to fire. the news to the Government, which is ove rjoyed and begins “ see its | 
i] But now joy takes the place of deadly apprehension, for the babe has Way. The feeble old lady will have nothing to do with it, and his SCS | 
fi) lropped its po; gun. With a hearty cheer the brave po asants poura incessantly, The Government is somewhat uneasy and frightened at | 
volley into the infant. It falls, and the peasants peep cautiously over this, and would withdraw the Coercion Bill scheme if it were n t afraid 
: the walls to ascertain whether any danger sull rem: ees but the babe of oe lead” the suggester of it, a step which would be incautious and 
f lies still, and, enc uraged by this, the bold | arty— holdin g ha inds for | might iead to conseg juences. - | 
if encouragement—advance and kick it. But w By do th cy suddenly turn | Every day the Gove ‘rmment sends anxious inquiries t » the Constable 
bith and flee, as if for dear life? Because the Constable has raised his arm | 25 '© whether a// the murderers have escaped yet, and is unsettled by | 
uit to scratch his head the news that two r three still remain. Time goes on; the Government 
j Ade patch from the Government reaches him. It says :- -** Do nothing is urged and | ee on to bring in the Coercion ‘Bill > an ends many 
ruin yet. Be very cautious. Let them batter you a little.” The feeble old warnings to the bold Irish murderers, and is feveris h and Very ner 
ee lady is cheering. At leng th the G yvernment is terrified to see the Bill pass! It telegraphs | 
: ; : : to the Co mst: 1 ible :—'‘* The <Act is s00Nn to lt e in coe If any mur le rers i 
i ilis III.—Mucn CAUTION sTiLt DESIRABLE. matn | mot to ée Sai "1 ; 1 | 
' _ we N | remain » pretend not to see them. Pray do not make any arrests, or do | 
Lena The feeble old lady's cheering has reached the ears of the Govern- anything rast - t! Micht oon 
: 5 I | 1) . “4 ") ' i I i l ; anyloaing Tas 1 of that SOT. ; o { . lead to conse juences, i 
, ment. t iy Geciaes uyx a bold step. { Se $a large ; /, witl ¢ © ae — 
j met . wildly Gecides upon a Gg ste} 4 Sends a large army, Wilh And now the Government has proc] amations printed, and posted in 
; . guns and every equipment for a protracted war, to supplement the thee: tut . 
t : i : the procl: aimed district, ape los geticall y inform ing such a as remain of the 
4 ' \ onstable. The large army have orders to Surround and, if pos ible ‘ ey: } j * : ¢ = } 
j P fie possible, forty bold murderers that the “Act will be in force in a d ay or two, and 
ie overawe the feeble old lady, but to be very polite to the forty bold hyste sis acum: a hem 1 oa , , ; 
: ) ) iysterically appealing to them to escape. The Constal le is instructed | 
; | peasants, even to the extent of yiel ing the arms and equipment to ther ' ld } tear nd entreaties to tho f the Gov Pees ' 
4 a ‘ : UV ohtalld a ears anu l us a S ¢ the . I'S nment. 
4 if requested. It is an anxious time! Wall the peasants ask for the Diba 


_VL- CAUTION'’S Futt REWARD. 





' 
j arn id equipment ? ran oe 
This instant it see s lik cly ; the next sces hope revive : th | . Us a semasnin g Iris! 1 murderers are now leaving Ireland. They i 
fall is uncertainty are flocking in masses to England. 
. . . . . . 5 . | 1, ~seeter } ls ce" } ‘4 : j 
The feeble old lady resists the army, and slaps the Genera face. English soe VIC h) becomes half ¢ Th ps ed of Irish murderers ; it is indeed | 
, : . . © . eee » *rivyeme ‘ ‘ es Ot ane 6 
| All is confusion, and the plans of the Government are upset. Thi ‘IUMPA Os jOUS Policy. 
ry = } > < ’ , se) < a Tr aan . i). ns sn | 
, eae z c mTCcive { \ ih st - tf > = Aa taacn, — ‘ hurn . ‘) \ [I]l.—THs LINE |} FOR AC TION, } 
’ 4 ve ery % 7. jaencw 9 tc . *, thy — . } a 19 «1 sae ae ; ‘ =i a : : : 
ye NC LATE AMY, SENGINE this Messag ie Constan All the murderers have left Ireland, and the Government } lecide 
; i 
snteienie sreaenseipesiepeneanaiaieitiiicnsieininenceainiiiiiaiaatiniaeaes 











—————— eoaeton —_ . eS a = = a 
‘ona BOLD STEP. It sends the army back again to arrest 
| the feeble old woman. 

She is brought beneath the stern eye of the Government. 
Why does a tear bedim the eye of the Government? Wh 


the feeble old lady, and treat her tenderly? 
Why do the Government and the feeble old lady fall, sob- 
bing, into each other’s arms? . | 
They have recognized each other as sisters ! 


does its stern expression soften? Why does it bid them loose lal 
) ; \ 


CURT COMMENTS. 
AT Bicester, the other day, as a farmer named Tunfrey was 
| about to leave the County Court-room he placed his hat upon 
‘his head, whereupon the Judge fined him five shillings. This 


| misdemeanour may therefore be said, in several senses, to be a 


crown One. ‘ 4 
| Apropos of the Volunteer Review at Brighton, a contem- 
porary hopes that the lodging-house-keepers will be more 
|moderate in their charges than hitherto. Nonsense! it is 
|impossible to have a successful military display without a 
really big ‘* charge.” 

With reference to the fuss that has been made with regard 
‘to the Tartan costumes, it is averred that not one man ina 
Highland regiment probably ever wore a kilt in his life till he 
entered the British ranks; this accounts for the “‘ private” 
feeling in the matter. 

Mr. Eaton, the newly-elected Member for Coventry, is saic! 
to be the best-dressed man in the House of Commons. As it 
| is notorious that some Members are disgracefully shabby-look- 
ing, it.would perhaps be well to ‘‘send them to Coventry.” 

In the case of Toovy v. Farquharson, just decided, the point 
at issue was whether or no such works as *‘ Boxiana” could 
be considered necessary to undergraduate existence, and it 
was decided against the bookseller. The justice of the case 
was a minor matter, | 

Charles Leverrier Constant, aman of independent means, has | 
been sentenced to six months imprisonment for disgracefully 
ill treating a workhouse boy, Unfortunately such cases are 
Constantly occurring. 











Cannibalism in the House. 
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PAT AGAIN! 





SUCH was the all-devouring excitement in the Commons 
when the Member for Coventry was called to the table of the 
House, it was discovered he was positively ‘‘ Eaton.” 








Parish Priest (to illiterate Member of his Fiock).—“*SO YOU WANT ME TO 
WRITE YOU ANOTHER LETTER 10 YOUR BROTHER, EH?” 

Liliterate Parishioner.—‘*1F YE PLASE, YER RIVERENCE; AN’ WILL YE 
MAKE IT A BIGGER ONE THIS TIME, BEKASE HE’S A THRIFLE DEAF?” 


—$——$ ee —— 


eee + 


THEATRICAL. 


' 
Drury LANE.—TZhe World is reproduced with all the care and | 


efficiency which marked its first successful run ; it will now have another— | 
}4 new musical sketch, Zhe Stores, runs in front of it. So for all Zhe 

World and his wife there is something in store. 
_ ADELPHI.—JAfichael Strogoff, one of the strongest dramas of the day, 
is put on the stage with scenic splendour and a powerful cast, it is 
yeconsly acted throughout, and it is ‘ton the boards” that it will 
‘keep the bills” a long time before it needs to be Strog-off. 

PRINCESS's.— Zhe Merchant of Venice and Katharine and Petruchio, 
for six nights, gives Mr. Edwin Booth six opportunities of displaying his 
magnificent abilities in two ‘‘ parts ” whose characteristics are wide 
“apart.”” The one he cannot be tame-in(g), in the other he can be 
jew-dicious—also jew-dished. 

Her Majesty’s,—The Music Hall Art Drawing-room Entertainment 
‘‘drew”’ to an end on Saturday. See last line of the National Anthem. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—Miss Bateman (Mrs. Crowe) as Mary Warner for 
three weeks, ‘See that now?” 

CLOBE.—Naval Cadets is satisfactorily produced, is satisfactorily per- 
formed ; may its cruise be equally satisfactory to owners, cadets, and 
crews, 

IMPERIAL.—Zed Astray and A Lesson in Love. Miss Helen Barry's 
4ppearance in these pieces is a complete individual success, and she is 
80 ably supported by the other *‘ individuals,” that those who are led to 
see them may learn the lesson that they have not been ‘led astray.” 

CONNAUGHT, —Is closed in consequence of the Lord Chamberlain's 
mandate about a brick wall, coming down like a thousand of bricks ; 
and the Nine Days’ Oucen, who ‘‘ went on” with one who was Only a 
Vagabond, went off with him at last. 


Is it true that several needy actors have lately been into provincial 
t nm} . ’ : : 
oe rokers’ shops trying to spout Shakespeare ? 


aati 





Members en Route. 

THE very refreshing news that Messrs. O’Connor and Finigan, M.P.s., 
had been sent to Coventry—unfortunately, however, with a return ticket 
—gave rise to many other lobby rumours. 

Thus Mr. Macdonald, M.P., announced that he was going to ’And-over 
—what, however, he did not say. 

Mr. Callan, M.P., it was stated, had directed Mr. A. M. Sullivan, 
M.1., to go to Bath / 

Mr. Sexton, M.I’., accompanied by Mr, Bell, M.P., was heard to gay | 
he was going to Bury—but what, he did not say; though, we fear, it 
was not the hatchet. 

A report, not confirmed, was spread to the effect that Dr. Playfair, | 
after a game of ‘* pyramids” with a friend, was going to ‘* Poole” for a | 
little change. 

A curious rumour got abroad that Mr, Dillon, M.P., was going to stay | 
at Lord Houghton’s place in Ireland, whilst Mr. Parnell, it wa ulded, 
would probably go to Kilmainham by the same train and steamer, | 


The Prison Cell. 
WeE are pleased to hearthat each of the Irish prisoners has been presented 
withasilverfork and spoon. As ciety is shortly to be formed for supplying 
these unfortunate prisoners with real turtle and the best dry champagne, | 
Consignments of books are beingcontinually forwarded to Kilmainham of | 
all styles of writing, from Tupper to Quida. The prisoners’ bedding is 
principally cider-down, — 


Ma-in-Law. | 

Every now and again there is a stir about the deceased wife's sister | 

marriage question: we've heard of a good many cases where men have | 

desired muchly to marry their deceased wives’ sisters, had they been able | 

to do so with legality; but on no occasion have we, or anybody else, ever 
heard of a man wishing to marry his deceased wife’s mother. Mo, mever / 


se een ay ee 


ae aed rm ¥ ts 




























































ee ge 


pine nate rena 


¥ 
4 


oi CEP OF 
ene tem © 80 wee ny Se tert. i 


we 
“sy 
> 
+ -% se 
. 


e- 


- 
7 Hee 


— — ge 





MARCH 23, 1881. 


ey en re 


ih 

‘ 

a 

} 

ita 

| 
| = 


mL.’ \ 
WSs 





| 2 SASS: 
A . “ o v5 7, *» *s 
3 ‘ . . A . Y WA, ar A * \ \y y 
ae t \ PANY \ ANG 
: Bs . om \ \ . Ws \\ 
eit , \ \ AY NY 
+o i) 
4 3 ‘ 
he 
a i 
iJ 4 
: k Fi 
: 4 
nf 
HOME RULE. 
yi » ’ >» 
. First Young Laay.—“' 1'M SURE WE OUGHT TO BE VERY GLAD THAT YOUR HUSBAND ISN’T A HOMP RULER, DEAR. 


7 
iy Second ditto, with paper (Wife of Lrish M.P.)—‘*1s 11 Tom?) Z’p Home RULE ’M IF NE TRIED IT! HE KNOWS BETTER, MY DEAR!” 


—_—— —-—-- ——— - CS 











‘ | Granted. | Now Ready. One Shilling; by post, 15. 2d. 
In a recent lawsuit, the Kev. Brewin Grant proceeded against a Mr. | DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 
Reid for a libel published in the Aftddlesborough Daily Gazette \ast year, PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, UNIFORM WITH 


the most obnoxious passage in the alleged libel being a statement to the LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. 


' 
effect that Mr. Grant had ‘‘ boxed the religious compass.” But surely 
: the reverend gentleman ought not to have minded that, since it was only OveR ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 


: another way of saying that the boxer was a *‘ muscular Christian,” 
le | MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 


Moistly Damp. 


i 
i AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. 
i 
; | - | Mr. DAVID PLUNKET, trying to impress on his hearers, the other day, 
: 

r 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 








| the terrible dampness of Ireland, declared that even the snipe there get Now Ready, price One Shilling. Post-free, 1s. 24d. 


| 
the neuralgia, and that only green plover and dispensary doctors can “STAGE WHISPERS,” 











iF live. He might have added that even the driest soil is invariably AND 
iin ‘*mouldy.” ‘SHOUTS WITHOUT.” 
; i? ae = A Book for Players, Playgoers, and the Public generally. By Caries H. Ross. 
: = Hands Off! ‘* The best change for a shilling we have seen for many a day."—Sunday Times 
; % : . . _ tr . rev: te? sé ” " a din i ona. ee 
pS = r can a, of 7 oe Ty, . memes rns as his Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 24a, 
ti : | Thumphant cal” (see Muswal Limes tor March), surely it is allowabk ° 
isi }to allude to his marked Aamdiness with his feet on the pedals! for if FOUR FLIRTS: 
se | not, musical critics will be bound both hands and feet. _ Their Cards, and How they Played them. 
i A STANDARD SHILLING Book, the first of a series to be called Round Table Books 
8 | AworneR “CooK-cour, —A “tour” de yorce! 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
: t 
—————__ enemies ilmenite tiaaemeaaaceieiacaaiaimmein amenities Seana 








DOME Gadbury: Guay 


| | BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NODUST!! | caution — @@4Q@ 
| Por Excellence of For Cleanliness | Cocoa thickens in g IA 
i - re proves 
‘ oe Quality. Gold Medal in use. | the addition of 
: Bl Sold by Grocers and Ollmen everywhere. Starch. ‘ 
| Neither scratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by a sew 


Neith 
E JAMES & SONS, sour waxcrs, PLYMOUTH, | PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! fmt os SS 











: > 4 be ' i . . 
rinted t Jalze! other their mider rene . . * ar . 
F i e jy L Br arers. af the \ amdce } ress, H gh Street N VW . an ‘ } :? (for the Propriet rs) at 153 t leet Street k Cc oll endon M - Te 
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0UR EXTRA-SPECIAL ATA FRENCH | 
CONCERT. | 


THERE are several military points, Sir, which 
even experts cannot settle. Take that well- 
known problem, for instance, as to whether a 
chain of outposts can be rapidly cut through 
by a single fle of the enemy? Or again, that 
difficult question, whether a man in the ranks 
can be justly promoted for purely ‘‘ private” 

j}reasons? Even within the past month I have 
heard it hotly debated in military circles, 
; whether the abolition of corporal punishment 
| necessarily involves the extinction of ‘corporal | 
| stripes ;”’ whilst the conduct of that Peruvian 

| officer. who, being told off to lead the advanced- 

guard of a corps d’armée, promptly went off in 

the van of that corps d’armée,—in the baggage | 
van of it, in fact, which chanced to be going | 
‘to the rear,—has also much exercised the older | 
members of the United Service Institute. | 


| Now I allude to these points, Sir, merely 
| incidentally, because, last week, I practically 
se a similar one by showing the possibility 
of one individual making a ‘‘ concerted move- 
}ment,” military text- books notwithstanding. 
At all events, I went alone to M. Lamoureux’s 
musical entertainment at St. James’s Hail, and 
if that was not carrying out a ‘‘concerted ” 
 saavement, I am at a loss to know what is. 
' 





Imagine me, then, Sir, in my place, duly 
iscrewed up to the proper concert pitch ef ex- 
citement *—as I anxiously con my programme, 
iso as to know the ‘‘arguments” of the sym- 
‘phonies, both for and against. The name of 
| the concert-giver, Mons. Lamoureux, suggested 
/to me in my then nervous state, that it’s 
| * L’Amour-eux” conquers all things!” I ac- 
icepted the omen on his behalf, even before I 
'saw him come out to beat Time, so to speak, 
ina canter, as well, by the bye, as in a cant-ata. 
| M. Lamoureux isa famous French conductor, 
and it was a treat to see how well he conducted 
| himself to begin with, and then proceeded to 
/conduct the whole of his large orchestra. I 
!noted his method closely, and may tell you, Sir, 
| that he is a conductor of fewif any words. He 
| might, in fact, be fairly called a ‘* Leader” ohne 
| worte after Mendelssohn’s own heart. The or- 
chestra did well too, though a Hungarian March 
| was taken so very quickly, that I really feared 
/at first I should tind myself at its end landed 
| prematurely in an English April, with my Lady 
Day’s rent to pay before its time. But my fears 
proved baseless, not to say tenorless. 
_Massenet is a composer | have always secretly 
| disliked, because he never composed a ‘ Mass- 
|in-B;” so I shall not allude to his works further, 
‘ave it be to say that one portion of a symphony 
of his sounded to me so like the cries of a tor- 
,mented calf, that I proposed, seconded, and 
| Carried unanimously, Sir (only in my own ima- 
}gination, you know, Sir), that it should be 





| = > ; 
sROwn as the ‘* Vaccine Lymphony”’ thence- | A HANGING MATTER. 
orward., | , 
Partial Critic. —“*1’°VE HEAKD TELL OF ‘SPEAKING LIKENESSES, JACK; bUT WIIMI- 


There was a Réveric, too, by Saint-Saéns ¥ 
which [ confes ‘Sir, 1 oui 2. ee | 4 fr FLATTERY, OLD MAN, THIS ONE OF YOURS WELL MERITS THE APPELLATION, 
| hope, for his friends’ s \ ae Fack.—** *SPEAKING,’ IS 11? AH, THEN, IT WISH MY MISGIVINGS MIGHT IB Dis- 
hope, for his friends’ sake, he does not go ' ‘ ‘ > 7° BE HANGED!'” 
off into such ‘* Réveries” often As for M PELLED BY HEARING IT SAY THE SIMPLE WORDS, LLB ANGEID. 


aunt nm, though, the more he played on his 


violin, in a concerted piece, the more he worked Performers as well as performances were all so | Barring Madame Patey, then, Sir, it was all 


i 
} 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 


on my feelings, till I really found it difficult to | French, that I was surprised to find Madame French ; even to the grand piano, which was 
believe that the gentleman was performing on | Patey was not Gallicized into Madame Paté! But radiant with French polish. Why, even the 
us frst violin, Yet the programme so stated, | no doubt Mons. Lamoureux knew too well the | /Vor/d’s musical critic, who sat near me, kept 

} ¢ . a . : 'y en ; vs 

nd as I have since found that M. Sainton | genuineness of her precious tones, and that on muttering ‘‘A//ongs dong!” when M., Sainton 
i. eae a ; 99 ; : ee saa + . , idling: d said ** Az ) loved it?” 
has been ‘‘ violinning ” these forty years, it only | ** brilliant’ as she is, there can be no sign of | was fiddling; and said a ed! it? 
hows how a good instrument will last. | “*naste”’ about her. [N.B.—There is an cla- | to me when it was all over, thanks to the Gallic 

I “>i “ai/s - : 4 5 . 
*1) id as | borate quip, Sir, in the preceding lines which | impulse of the moment. I was nearly as bad, 
S save oten wondered, Sir, waether Mmston, Cur | I will explain in detail in a supplemental post- Sir, to tell the truth, for not being quite sure 
wedish Nightingale, would not patriotically prefer WEEs CAP EAIES OS da rh i : a a 46a... a 
Stockholm “tar” to British concert “pitch” if she | card if you like. Briefly, the chief point lies | whether he would take my ‘* % vous crois, vieux 
ee set it; but I have never been induced to express in the fact that a French Pété is necessarily | garcon P10 good part, I too was carried away | 
lag naerment openly until now, when, you observe, ‘* Paste.”? Your retort, in case Il w ending | by the pervading Gallicism, and took my French 
wv YY Mocestiyin a foot-note ; which foo. -notes, by the : oY } 14 sé hrn’s ' leat > 
re, I frequently find, very handy.—Your E.-$ this per telephone. should be ** Doughnt! J cave. 
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T is understood 
that M. Henne- 
quin, author of 


the originals of 


: 
, 
; | 
) Pink Dominoes, 
Bi ulog ne, part 
¢ author of the ori- 
| ginal of Betsy, 
&Xc., &c., has 
written a comic 


opera, the music 
being composed 
by Herr Strauss, 


en 
bs 


which will be 
. produced at 
Vienna. The 


direction of the 





| wind is shown by 

ae Strauss (please 

i” mis- pronounce — 

: Straws), and we 

' | , shall probably 

"a — have a transla- 

tion of the piece into English at an early date, when it is pretty sure of 

success if it has Henne-quin to previous productions of the same author. 

| On the morning of the 27th of April an amateur burlesque will be 
if performed at the Gaiety by the ladies and gentlemen—the latter, I 
i | believe, mostly members of the Beefsteak Club—who, a year or two ago, 


produced a pantomime at the same house. The proceeds will, on this 
occasion, be handed over to the Artists’ Benevolent Fund. It is a fair 
|and commendable interpretation of the duties of membership of a Beef- 
| steak Club to feed the hungry. 


| At the Imperial afternoon performances of Led Astray, George de 
l’Esparre was played by Mr. E. S. Willard. This gentleman was, until 
| recently, a member of Mr. Duck’s Our Avys provincial troupe; and, 
during that company’s stay at Brighton, Mr. Willard used to run up to 
town every day to the Imperial, returning to Brighton in time to fulfil 
| his duties there in the evening. You Willardly believe it. 

The Money Spinner, which has already thoroughly justified its name 
at the St. James’s, has had a new act added to it by the author for 
country representation. The added act, which simply commences the 
action carher in the story, takes place in the haunt of the (then) pros- 
perous Baron Croodlc, and is said to be anything but Croodley written. 





Mr. Wyndham has reconsidered his intention of producing old English 
comedies in the form of morning performances at the Gaicty. He will, 
pethaps, be acomedyating us with them at some future time. 
| Anew play, by Mr. H. A. Jones, will give H-Ange to the New Sadler’s 
| Wells programme on the 16th of next month. People say it ought to 
he a success, which the present writer in the most emphatic langu] -ones. 
Ne YLUOR. 


out 





“‘Macfarren "-aceous Food for the People. 





Mr. G. A. MACFARREN’S Lady of the Lake has roused an audience 
to fever-heat at the Holborn Town Hall, as we know by the therm 
meter, which, on that occasion only, marked the degrees ** Macfarren 
hei! 

; : : 
Justices’ Justice. 

\i Leamington a cook was brought before th su » a 
charged with stealing some dnpping, h 
Phe dripping was allowed by the Bet t 
cor { being a perquisite ; it alth h 
meat and tarts were her dinner, she » foun 
and sentenced to a month’s hard labour Although th i 
with rations, there certainly was nothing rationa/ in 

Many Harpy Returns of the Day (St. David's). 

. Ai the celebration of St. David's Day London, Gruffydd, La 
: Lianover’s harper, appeared in the mtable costur f the ancier 
Britons, a striped check, woven in Gwent, and know vernacularz 
> Giwanen onglog a chymmwys." Gruftydd play« ral airs on an 
wi tray tringed instrument which w nmen It was only 
le that this performance shoul SUCCESS, Si sll as 


af “seh Tapa 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpitTor oF ** Fun.” 


Sir,—It’s no use blaming me. / can’t help it if my selection gets 
scratched. I always know well enough which horse cam win, and I say 
so as plainly as possible ; but if owners choose to be blind to their own 
interests, and wantonly spoil their chances, it’s not my fault—at least, 
not that I’m aware of—and soI think correspondents may leave off 
abusing me for my want of success over the Four Oaks National Handi. 
cap Hurdle, Lord Clive would have won that race if he had run; I'd 
like to hear any man prove to the contrary —at least, I shouldn't /r£e it, 
but you know what I mean. Teople are so inconsiderate and unfair : 
when I score a big success (which is generally) they never think of 
thanking me or offering me a share of their winnings ; but, so sure as I 
make a slip (through the fault of others) they abuse me violently and 
demand redress. Why, I’ve not had a single congratulation over my 
Lincolnshire success. There! 1’ve no patience with them. 

1 haven’t much more patience with the Universities Boats’ Crews, 
either. They are so stand-offish. I can’t get any information out of 
them whatever, and neither party will listen to my suggestions for a 
‘‘rope.” They can’t see what a glorious field for speculation would tx 
opened up by arranging between themselves who's to win! They don’t 

| even give themselves a chance, for they won't listen to me. When I try 
| for an audience with Oxford, they say I’m Marlow fellow, and tell me 
_ to get out, or they Il treat me to another kind of rope ; while a similar 
attempt at Fairfax House results in a threat to give me a Mortl-ache in 
every bone of my body if I don’t ‘clear out.’’ How can I get exclusive 
information under the circumstances, I should like to know? I can’ 
get exclusive information, and that’s all about it. but I can use my 
faculties, and I still say, keep your eye on Cambridge—more about them 
next week. 
But here is a tip for the Croydon Meeting :— 


A Tip vor THE GRAND HANDICAP HuURDIE. 


The Prophet dons his thinking-fez 
(Which p’r’aps is scarcely worthy mention), 
And this is what the Prophet sez 
(But ties demands your close attention),- 
‘* Though Abbot of St. Mary wins 
The strongest terms of approbation, 
Though one his faith on Stockmar pins, 
Though all give way to Speculation, 
Though Oxford Bean obtains the pull, 
Though Lord Clive’s backers prove they ‘re \ 
Though Pardon of success is full, 
Although I land on ‘ighland Mary, 
Although for ew ry blessed horse 
You show a palpable affection, 
You'll never spot the right; of course, 
(,eorge Alber: iny own selection.” 


ry’, 


I will also give you 
A TIP FOR 


Kagman will never succumb with a grunt again, 
Keep Speculation, my friend, in your eye, 
Bless us! here’s Beaconsfield come to the front again! 
Bells in the Belfry will never say die ; 
(;,00d of Karoussel the Prophet wz// say, 


of the Prophet—Abbaye ! 


rHE GREAT ‘* \WELCOMEs.”’ 


Observe ye the tip 
TM ings have been j ging along pretty quietly at Westminster this 
week. Mr. Childers’ Army Estimates was successful for the Supply 
Purse on Thursday (the 17th), and Mr. Trevelyan’s Navy Estimates 
ored imilar success the next day. On Monday, Mr. O'Donnell, 
having lodged an objection against the Chairman of Committees’ Sus- | 
pension, trotted out the good old horse Privilege for a match against it, | 
he same ground being gone over again, brought his animal in 
second gh he was not able to absolutely win. Mr. Chaplin} 
red a match against the G.overnment on Tuesday, backing his Pro 
1 (of Foreign Cattl ° the Downing Street represent itive, | 
he supposed (h M the *‘ three-legged cripple, Pro- | 
This show of ispositi to take a mean advantage was | 
nghtly punished by ery that Direct Negative was pitted 
gainst him: while it s his own horse, as was discovered, that wa 
Protection in disguise. | irect Negative scored an easy victory, of course 
Next day, however, better luck attended Mr. Chaplin, and his M tion 
r the Agricultural | pensation (second heat) being unopposed, ha 
Ik over. That us week, from 
liéinrsda f Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 











THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 
V._THE QUEEN OF CLOUDLAND. 


Ou, yes! I’ve in Cloudland a queen of my own— 
\earing no royal paraphernalia ; 

She reigns in my heart a dear despot alone, 

The wreath from the bowl of my meerschaum her throne, 
Her crown a full-flavoured Regalia, 


She’s only a dream-painted picture, my pet, — 
A compound of feminine graces ; 

The virtues and charms of the damsels I ’ve met 

On her I’ve bestowed, but I ’ve carefully let 
Alone of their failings all traces. 


The light of a smile on her face ever plays, 
Save when pity’s tear glistens on it ; 
She ne’er gives her husband, two following days, 
Cold mutton ; with her ‘‘ dear mamma” never stays ; 
She ne’er goes in sulks for a bonnet. 


Your real-life girls don’t for poets much care, 
Their sweetest pipes won’t pay the piper, 

Or milliner either ; so, leaving the fair, 

I take up my pipe, and to Cloudland repair, 
With world-wisdom sadder and riper. 


And there in the blue curling wreaths she ’ll appear | 
My queen, than all other dames sweeter ; 
Oh, that she could grace this terrestrial sphere ! 
[I don’t think my lot would be nearly so drear 
If somehow somewhere I could meet her. 
If some day my bliss I could silently reac| 
In love-light ’neath down-drooping lashes. 
a * pe * k 7 
by Jove ! I was mooning in Cloudland indecd, 
And here is my dream going out with my weed. 
My Dead Sea fruit turning to ashes. 
IN one of the Superior Courts, a gentleman preseni, on 
’ 


hearing the verdict, remarked, in an audible voice, ‘* Well, 
that isa rum go!” Whereupon Mr. Justice Hawkins com- 
manded him to stand forth, and fined him £10 for contempt 
f Court. There is no doubt that it is necessary to uphold 
the dignity of the law, but it was rather rough on the of- 
fender. The £10 fine was an expensive zole of exclamation ! 


AN Inyjunrous Intsu Mistake. —Trusting in-Juries to 
punish injuries ! 


PICTURE EXHIBITIONS. 

_ Frencu GALLery.—The exhibitions at this gallery are always of an 
interesting character, and the ‘‘twenty-eighth” forms no exception, save 
on the side of superiority—many of the foreign schools being represented 
in works of rare excellence, the subjects covering a wide range of art. 
We point to a few of the most notable, although they are by no means 
all that are worthy of both mention and attention. ‘* Couleur de Kose ” 
and *(u’il est drole,” C. Kiesel; two called ‘‘.\ Horse Fair,” &c. 
W, Velten ; ‘*There’s Silver on the Sea,” &c., and ‘*Golden and 
Glorious, ” «e., C. Heffner; ‘* Paris,” and **A Chasseur d’Afrique, ” 
A. de Neuville ; ‘Culling of Simples” and ‘*The Captious Critic,” 
Jimenez y Aranda; ‘Giving the Key-Note,” Hl. Kauffman; ‘* Th 
‘uay at Amsterdam,” J. Maris; ‘*The Courtyard of the Doge's 
Palace, Professor L. C. Muller ; ‘* Waiting for the Fishing Boats” and 
a Daydreams, ” P. Billet; ‘* The Artist’s Studio” and ‘‘ Playing at 
bowls, G, Kuhl; ** Near Munich,” L. Munthe ; ‘‘ The Antechamber ofa 
cr,” L. Jimenez; ‘‘Easter Sunday,” O. Piltz; ‘‘The Two F: 
miles, Munkacsy; ‘* Venice,” Maas Y. Fondyvila; ‘Dolce far 
niente, Y. Capobianchi; ‘‘Count Moltke” and ‘‘ Prince Bismarck,” 
Franz Lenbach ; ** Abandon,” P. Boldini; and ‘*A Pastoral Scene, 
‘tungary,” G. von Bochmann. 

Beaux Arts Suisses.—We cannot speak of this collection in such 


“FMS Of praise as we could wish. Viewed from its own standpoint, it 


at 


‘Ss Certainly mnt tin aril 3 .% . f } . =} i" 
~ ~stdiniy interesting and instructive, and many of the compositions 
~Seutul; but, from an art point of view, it will not bear comparison 


tee arp ve or other collections of modern art. The most note- 
thy works are: ‘ The Interrupted Breakfast,’ J. Mittey; ‘*A Wreck 


a ea,” Arthur Calame; ‘Portrait of M. S. C.,” Ch. Vuillermet ; 
8 vian, Lake of Geneva,” Menta; ** The Departure, Coast of Nor- 
andy, J. d'Ivernois; ‘* The Village engine going to a Fire,” Eugene 

mand; ** Evening,” A, Gos; ‘* Changing Hors KF. Castres; ** A 





MOST LIKELY. 


Sister. —** WHAT ARE YOU CRYING FOR, BILLY?” 

Billy. —** Cos JACK SVYONE’S LICKED ME,” 

Sister. —-** WIIA1T ! A LITTLE BOY LIKE THAT LICKED YOU ALL ALONE?” 

Billy. —** HE WORN'T ALONE AT ALL—HE HAD HIS LEGS AND HIS FISTS 
WITH HIM.” 


-~- - — - 


Village Farm,’’ G. Jeanneret. In the water-colour gallery, two frame 
of six drawings each, by F. Furet; and ‘‘A Street in Annecy,” by H. 
Silvestre. 

McLEAN’s GALLERY has a rich and varied collection of British and | 
foreign pictures. 

Messrs. ARTHUR Tooiil and SON’s GALLERY also contains many 
high-class works, 


———_ -— - —— ~ —- — 


— 


The ‘“‘ House” and the Home. 


Tite residents of rural Dulwich have held a public meeting to protest 
against the parish of St. Saviour’s, Southwark, building a workhouse in , 
their midst, and some of the local papers have thought fit to attack the | 
aggrieved residents for their exclusiveness; but it certainly is hard for | 
ventlemen who have purchased handsome residences to find a strange 
parish compelling them to make casual acquaintances. 


Home Rule. 


I is stated that Mr. Parnell will be married shortly after Easter to ; 
young Amcrican lady of great beauty and wealth. There will now not 
be a single reason for Mr. Parnell to continue his inflammatory speeches, 
and it isto be hoped, for that gentleman’s good and that of his country 
also, that the lady in question wil! turn out to be an out-and-out //ome 
Ruler. \Vhat rejoicings there will be in some quarters when it is a: 
accomplished fact that Mr. Parnell is really ** settled 1” 


SIR (sARNE! Wol SELBY ays that it was too acd to hii hin 5 . Ol 
not taking out a dog licence ; ge neral officers ought tu be alluwed, | 
thinks, to kecp a dog without paying for it, inasmuch as they have had 


all their ‘‘ cat ; 


rus Ny taken from them ! 


~——_ » - 
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THE DETECTIVES’ CHORUS. 
WITH Fun’s APOLOGIES TO Mr. W. S. GILBERT. 


ALTHOUGH candidly admitting we ’ve our failings—we ’ve our failings, 
Which the public isn’t slow to apprehend—apprehend, 
Yet the full and brimming measure of its railings—of its railings 
We don’t altogether merit, we contend—we contend. 
Unreservedly accept its estimation—estimation, 
And you ’d think our lives monopolized the sun—lized the sun; 
But, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is mot a happy one. 
No-o ! when constabulary duty ’s to be done—to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is mot a happy one—happy one! 


When, like other mortal men, we make a blunder—make a blunder, 
And for which we have considerable fame—rable fame, 
Lo! the Press about our ears begins to thunder—gins to thunder, 
Tust as ever it had never done the same—done the same. 
If we plot to obviate miscalculation—calculation, 
Then indictments for conspiracy are spun—cy are spun ; 
So, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is mo¢ a happy one. 
No-o! when constabulary duty ’s to be done—to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is #0¢ a happy one—happy one! 


As it’s certain that our salaries are ‘‘ mealy ”—ries are ‘‘ mealy,”’ 
While our rises are long-intervalled, and spare—valled, and spare, 
Is it marvellous our poorer members really—members really 
Find it almost superhuman to keep ‘‘ square “—to keep ‘‘ square “? 
"We ’ve comparatively little education—education, 
But discretionary matters may not shun—may not shun, 
So, when a@// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is et a happy one. 
No-o! when constabulary duty ‘s to be done—to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is xof a happy one—happy one! 





When the enterprising burglar goes a-burgling—goes a-burgling, 
Of revolvers he imports a pocket full—pocket full ; 
‘Spite the chances of his ultimately ‘‘ gurgling ’’—mately ‘‘ gurgling,” 
He the triggers doesn’t hesitate to pull—tate to pull. 
We, whose duty ‘tis to seek his captivation—captivation, 
Have a little /eathern walle for a gun—for a gun, 
So, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is #of a happy one. 
No-o! when constabulary duty ’s to be done —-to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is #0f a happy one-—happy one ! 
When the Fenians on barracks go a-raiding—go a-raiding, 
They are not unknown to carry dynamite—dynamite ; 
We are sent to help the soldiers a-parading—a-parading, 
_And to hang about the outskirts of a night—of a night, 
As a truncheon might assist our occupation-—occupation, 
Since the rattle of a rattle doesn’t stun—doesn’t stun. 
| So, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is zeta happy one. 
No-o! when constabulary duty ’s to be done—to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is of a happy one—happy one! 


Just the sight of us effectually rouses—ally rouses 
Indignation in the hearts of honest men—honest men, 
For we re ordered to pry into licensed houses—licensed houses, 
And report whatever comes beneath our ken—neath our |en, 
‘And since we receive official intimation—intimation 
| To regard a licensee as a felun—a fe/uit, 
So, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is of a happy one. 
No-o ! when constabulary duty ’s to be done—to he done, 
A Detective’s lot is not a happy one—happy one! 
Yes, take one consideration with another—with another, 
| Our existences seem darker than they should—than they should, 
| Since our notions as to honour we’ve to smother—we ‘ve to smother, 
While the smothering produces little good—little good. 
U nreservedly accept our estimation—estimation, 
| And our lives do not monopolize the sun—lize the sun, 
For, when a// is taken in consideration—sideration, 
A Detective’s lot is not a happy one. 
No-o! when constabulary duty ’s to be done—to be done, 
A Detective’s lot is of a happy one—happy one! 





LENTILY DOES IT !—We know astrict Catholic \ egetarian who at this 
season of the year lives entirely on ‘‘ Lent ”-ils. 

A “Lent” Motto (appropriatly borrowed” from the Latin).— 
Festin 2 ** Tent’’-e! which being translated is, need we add ? ** Fast in 


ane 


ee 








“HAPPY IS THE MAN." 


Here is a gay and happy scene! of course you perceive its significance { 
happy, how truly enviable, the position of this gentleman! You don’t admit it? Oh, 


How ' 


but yon must—indeed, indeed you must. Is it not true happiness to have one’s own 
way, and is not this gentleman obviously “holding his own” : 


oe eee ee 


THEATRICAL, 


PRINCESS’s.—Mr. Booth’s engagement, just terminated, will be long 
remembered by lovers of the drama as a brilliant display of highly 
cultured abilities, in a series of characters requiring such diversified 

wers for their adequate rendering as are rarely combined in one person 
vach in succession has been stamped with superiority, and more or less 
magnificent, culminating in the representation of two most widely 
contrasting—the stern, passionate, vindictive and exacting old Shylock, 
and the light, graceful, and youthful, but equally passionate and exact. | 
ing, though not vindictive, Petruchio; which displayed sucha ‘‘ mastery | 
of the opposites” as was little short of marvellous, and formed a fitting | 
termination to a line of undoubted successes. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—Miss Bateman’s resumption of the character of 
Mary Warner, one of the strongest and finest of her pourtrayals, next | 
after Leah, is as forcible and tender as ever, and, being ably supported, | 
is received with well-deserved favour, 

Court.—-Homeo and Fulict. —Modjeska’s Juliet—thither you may | 
roam. 

ALHAMBRA,— Jeanne, Feannetle and Feannetlon —all-am-braw, 

IMPERIAL.—ZLondon Assurance is good, be “ assured.” 
GLone.—WNaval Cadets is off the Globe already. | 


OPERA COMIQUR.—J%rates of Penzance. Last nights. Penzance fs 
near Land’s End. 





CURT COMMENTS. | 


AT the last meeting of the Sedgeley School Board it was reported that | 
nearly five hundred children were unable to attend school in consequence 
of suffering from sore feet, caused by their having no shoes to wear during 
the recent severe weather. We don’t suppose the children were sore/y | 
disappointed, but s/oerly something ought to be done for them. We 
are horrified at the éa7¢ idea of the poor little so/es, 

A bill-sticker named James Trew has been fined forty shillings and 
costs, for affixing a bill upon a private house without the consent of the | 
occupier. Although the case was not one for the grand jury, it never- | 
theless resulted in the finding of a Z7yew dill, 

At Wolverhampton, 2 man named Edwin Steer, a wholesale bacon 
factor, occupying a good position, has been sentenced to three months’ | 
imprisonment for assaulting his wife whilst he was mad drunk. We 
should hope this will have the beneficial effect of making him S/eer clear 
of the drink. 

Five thousand people at Kilbeg are said to be uneasy because the 
imprisoned Land-Leaguers are not allowed to send their linen out to be 
washed. We only wish other people could be restrained from ‘* wash- 
ing their dirty linen” in public. 

It seems that there is a tax in this country of seventeen shillings an 
ounce upon wedding rings, and owing to the prevailing fashion of wear- 
ing thick ones, the revenue from this source has increased from £6,000 
to £20,000 per annum. It is too bad of the Government to make money 
out of people’s misfortunes. 

Fact zs funnier than fiction. lancy, the first portion of the kingdom 
to recognize the electoral rights of women is the Isle of AZan/ Where 
is this question going toend? First the School Board, then the Univer- 
sities opened to them, and now electoral nights: if we don’t look sharp 
they will undoubtedly be one too mrenny for us. 
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AS IT COMES. 
Joune Lady.—** WELL, Peocy, HOW HAVE YOU WEATHERED THROUGI! 


Al 


(uF LONG WINTER? 


Petey —** AY, DEAKY, WHILES BETTER, WHILES WORSE. BETTER WHF 
YP KEFP SENDING ME THINGS—WORSF WHEN YE DON’T.” 


ee 


THE TENEMENTAL KNOT. 


}THovcu all perceive, with half an eye, 
The tightness of the marriage tie, 
And, though its potency to bind 
Is palpable to ev y mind, 
Or dull or clever, 
With mind unboundedly surprised 
I daily see unrecognized 
A tie of far more sacred kind, 
With far more solemn power to bind 
Its thrall for ever. 


| Compared with that of which I speak, 

| The marriage bond is poor and weak, 
And seems, to those w ho thus compare, 
A light and laughable afiair, 

And lightly shaken. : 

| You will have guessed the tie I mean,- | 

i It is the awful bond between 

| That innocent and helpless mouse, 

| The British tenant, and the house 

i Which he has taken. 


| Although you'll read the tale with pain, 
The case of Mr. Sole-Vagane 
| Would make my point so very clear 
That 1 shall introduce it here, 
With your permissi 
| This party (as I understand, 
| A strangers in our English land) 
Had never heard about the same 
Unaltesable Bond | name— 


| ve 


Ee . 


Unshielded by that sure defen 
The cegis of experience, 
He f wlishly agreed to rent 
A mes-su-age or tenement 
From Skamp, the builder. 
A married man, the theme of praise 
For his domesticated ways, 
He had a mind one loves to see, 
Which any thought of bigamee 
Would quite bewilder. 


Yet he was cautious, in his way, 
And had the sterling sense to say, 
Before he'd sign and cast the die, 
‘* You 're sure the premises are dry ? 

You swear you ‘ve drained ‘em? 
You'll pledge your word that I shall find 
The timber of the soundest kind; 


And, though so many shabby tricks 


Are plaved with mortar and with bricks 
4 ’ 


That you 've disdained ’em ?” 


“7 


And then the builder said his say 
(In quite a nice straightforward way) : 
‘** This house—I say it as a friend- 
Is one that I can recommend. 
I will be candid : 
The house—(I 'm rough, and always blurt 
The simple truth)—is cheap as dirt ; 
putting up that house you 've seen, 
to do a thing that’s mean 
Or underhandid.”’ 
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With all misgiving set at peace, 
Our friend then gladly signed the lease. 
These facts will prove—and that’s my plan— 
Our friend a fairly cautious man— 
No actual duffer ; 
For had he been a thoughtless dunce, 
He would have signed the lease at once, 
Nor ‘* had the matter understood,” 
And such a thoughtless person would 
Deserve to suffer. 


Our friend and his good lady went 
And occupied their tenement ; 
And truly, when he got inside, 
Our friend was very full of pride— 
Choke-full and swelling. 
He ’d fondly sit upon the floors, 
And stroke the walls and pat the doors, 
And vow the place could not be matched : 
The simple man was much attached 
To this his dwelling. 


But—was it in the second week 
That all the pipes began to leak ? 
It was. They saw, with much surprise, 
The waters in the basement rise 
Six feet or better ; 
The papered walls began to skin ; 
The floors gave way ; the roof fell in: 
The parlour settled seven feet ; 
On rainy days, of house and street, 
The house was wetter. 


Poor Sole-Dagane ! his brow was black ; 
He said, ‘‘I’l] have my money back ; 
No moment longer will I rent 
This mes-su-age or tenement— 
A mere delusion. ” 
He sought a judge and told his case ; 
The judge, with horror in his face, 
Loosened his necktie with a wrench, 
And, swooning, tumbled off the bench | 
Amid confusion. | 


Our hero mused. ‘* Perchance,” said he, 
‘-] 've sought the wrong authoritee ; 
This solemn matter would appear | 
To he within the Bishop’s sphere 
Of arbitration.” 
The bishop, simply overcome 
With horror and reproach, was dumb ; 
And now, with much abashed surprise, 
Our friend began to realize 
Phe situation. 


Good people, shocked, would point and stare 
In ev ry public thoroughfare, 
And hiss, estranged from mental peace, 
** Hle wanted to annul his lease !” 
And shun him, glaring. 
Then fled the culprit homeward thence, 
To loathe with loathing all-intense, 
And kick, and chip, and jeer, and dent 
His mes-su-age or tenement 
With hate unsparing. 


And last his wife—though ever fond— 
Perceived this tenemental bond 
Could hardly be considered free 
From shameful taint of Ligamee— 
(Which blights and shatters) ; 
And took (she was extremely pained) 
The only course which now remained, 
Eloping with a friend of years, 
An officer of volunteers, 
To balance matters. 


THe hypercritically disposed might not im- 
probably object to certain pieces now on the 
London boards as being good only in part. To 
such it must be a real pleasure to witness a 
performance of which they can truly say ** I like’ 

/ of st,”” (Olivette). 
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me assi M, : J ’ rs : 
Place and Time:-Paris, a Nobiliagy Bile of M. LAROCHE JOUBERT's With coronet on brow, collecting rags ! 


ic Ctl tc - i 
____—_—— — scm 
THE NOBLE'S PRIDE: 7 Enter JULES quickly, 
HE DUKE UNMASK JULrs, Thou dost deceive thyse!f 
Ok, T , ASKED. Through all his period of nobility : 
A flay. This Duke hath never given up his trade, ' 
But in the silent midnight may be seen, 2! 


CHARACTERS. 


Duc pE LINGERIE, a proud Noble. ; 
Duc pE CHirFon, Marouis p& NocTamsuLe, Suitor or the hand of 


CHEVRETTE. ; : ae 
utes, a Draper's Assistant (in love with CHEVRETTB). 
Cuevrette, daughter of the Duc pg LINGERIE. 


An Apartment in the House of the DUC DE LINGERIE. Enter the Duc 
DE L., followed by JULES, 


Un oe pe 


ig SAC eT 
as 
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Duc DE L, (drawing CHEVRETTE away zrom Duc pe C.) 
Can this be so? Hast thou thus stooped to sully 
Thy high nobility with debasing trade ? 
Methought that thou hadst dropt thy wonted calling, 
The picking of the rag, on purchasing 
Thy title. Hence! my child weds not with trade. 
JULEs. Your Grace, while serving at the counter’s back 
I have amassed sufficient wealth to hire 
A baron’s title three successive years, 
|Dvuc pp L, Nay, Jules, once more I say it cannot be. With surplus for a scanty independence, 
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Have I not served you faithfully behind 
The counter which, last year, you called your own? 
Duc pe L. (Aaughtily). It may be so, This year we know no counters, 


sex magistrates is quite evident. The Choral Societies in and about 
London have been in the habit of performing Handel's great oratorio, 
‘*The Messiah,” on Good Fridays. This year the Middlesex wiseacres 


5 fi 
The house of Lingerie (though poor, perchance, Apart from trade, the while. | +t : 
And maybe scant of furniture) is proud | Duc pe L. Chevrette is thine ! Ba ies 
| With pride of old nobility. Jy ttle The family nobility is saved. pes t H 
| Is no new purchased finery that sits _ Yet swear that, while some days shall yet remain F I 

The wearer awkwardly. No less a time Of those three years, Chevrette shall, noble still, | fy ie 
Than full eleven months and some odd days Enter a convent ; and that thou, dear boy, » rj i 
| This head hath borne the ducal coronet. __ A baron still, will die by suicide. a de 
(Sadly) ’T is true the good eight hundred pounds which purchased | Jutes, This trifling promise do 1 freely give. Pea bs 
| This haughty title for the current year Duc DEL. Oh, happiness! Now can I fade, content, we 4 ie 
Impoverished the family exchequer, | Into the counter’s all-obscuring shade, ki a] Bt 
Leaving but scanty balance for thy hire When the new year’s first day shall ring the knell edi 
My coronet! No, no, I tell thee, boy Of my nobility. I bless you both! REE 
(Although I love thee for thy qualities), (Embraces them with proud affection. Curtain.) H aed 
It were not meet a daughter of the house | cates 

Of Lingerie should wed—forgive the term— ty | 

A jumper of the counter. The Middlesex Magistrates :. Handel. ny 

JULES (with emotion). © yous teace, THAT music hath no charms to soothe the savage breasts of the Middle- i i ) 

Hi 

at 


His title for at least a year or two— 


siti Ai. at ysirdbeg ~ long i" ged: ‘ have given notice ‘‘that they will not sanction performances of the 
December's latest day sha =” ee ‘Messiah’ oratorio, and should it be rendered in any hall, the music licence + 
Ny nergy s- sudhiianbateat ie el of the said hall will be jeopardized.” To handle Handel's work as if it i 
The Grst of Japuaty. wee Canst ' oT — were the lowest music-hall trash, and not fit for Christians to listen to y 
zane x Shouse Cones & peed Seem, on Good Fridays, shows a strange want of good taste on the part of the a 
To keep a title in the family | Middlesex magistrates, unless we assume that these gentlemen ven never ie ; 
When mine shen greene 'T is the hated D heard of Handel, and do not know what his oratorio, ‘‘ The Messiah," is At ! 
poae. “hi - , od vee } ” about. Probably, after all, they fancy it is some flippant French comic an te 
Th ‘oones ae achamameineiiie opera, in which case they ought to be taken in hand, and sent to a Board ee { 
1e hance a4 } 
Duc pe L. . The same indeed, school. sceniainieanem eames eis 
| A member of our old nobility, | Snot ond Sak: #) iG 
| With title scarcely ee. taen eee ; Ir was a pity Mr. Scott and Dr. Carver were unable to complete their i : f 
| But three short days, if I remember rightly ; pity _—* es rye err, i fi 
A man with wealth sufficient to prolong | total of 20,000 shots, owing to the ex ustion of the glass balls. Had | i i 
| we been umpire, we should have suggested that the last fifty rounds, / HS, 
| 


ae 
~~ I 


| There is a future ! | seeing the pair are both such accomplished — and glass ball shots, | 
| JULES (aside) I will foil his suit. [Exit dor/ly, | should have been discharged at a compromise between t two-—7iis., at 
wt E D CHIFFON * class tumblers!” of which the Aquarium could have easily furnished 
tinier the DUC DE CI ‘ON. recone aed tn ! 
‘Dec pe L. Now, welcome, brother pecr. Our fair Chevrette se tame ~~ ~+-—---- 
| Awai rl (Goe t, returns d. ing im CHEV | Vv le Sport! 
waits you eagerly. (Goes out, 7 5 draget Ev: | foe, “the ort! 
: RETTE, and joins the hands of the two, Pp 
I bless you both, | THe sporting element seems to be — well eapeenented in the new 
sh y anuary | Ministry in South Australia; for out o the six gentlemen mentioned in 
) awl snough “ds ee cam 7 return the Agent-General’s telegram, onc—the Treasurer—is the Hon. George 
| Th.viieie wade! rf ; | S:van Fowler: whilst a second—the Commissioner of Public Works— 


ee eee pedet hams | isa Mr. //awhker. We wonder what the latter’s little game is? 
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- | Brown is a capital fellow. Says to me, “* Pintail, my boy, oud mat ‘* O’er the moor, amang the heather.” 
; look well. Come over to Exmoor, and have a day with my harriers 
7 Shakes hands. Oh, those painfully hearty people 
; | 
‘ | 
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> 
: 
: ; 
aM | 


ree re 
ae en ee 
Ag eg we 


Rte ne ie ee ee 
Ca ee weed — = 





contain over 800 illustrations by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. ; the eae ssion 
will be limited to 1,000 « Opies, $0 only 1,000 persons Can enjoy the luxury 
of possessing onc. Who would not be one in a thou sand ? 

Mr. Edward Capern, the Devonshire postman poet, is 
a volume of poems, called ** Sungle am sand Shadows,’ which bids fair 
to rival, if not excel, his previous volume, ‘* W aysid e Warbles,” which 
was so successful a few years ago. This ought to} lly successful, 
for the work is as sure to be equally charming as its Sungleams are to 
outshine its Shadows, 

**Debrett's House of Commons and Judicial Bench” is a ** judicially” 
arranged and valuable work of reference. With it at hand, no one can 
be on **short Commons.” 

‘*Night and Day” is admirably adapted to further the benevolent 
purpose for which it is issued 

Mu sic.—**The Golden Maid,” ** Love 
Bay."’--Three simple songs, set to music sufficiently 
priate | to make them popular. 
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tender and appro- 
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AN eminent firm of neck-tic mam fact urers in the City have lately 

combined wstheticism mo ey and proh tab ly. To eac ch pur- 

q chaser of a half-guinea boa ol peck- they present a beautiful lite 
water-colour sketch ts ustefully framed They certainly « leserve SUCCESS, 


for it is not usual to find tradesmen so liberal in their ** cicws. 
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WATSON. Cadbpur : 
‘COCOA 
ESSENCE. 


| SOLUB 
und Publ: 





No more Exmoor pony for me, 





ly seus fg ta I thank you! | 
ui E 
: 
tt ‘ NEW LEAVES. Now Ready. One Shilling; by post, 1s. 2d. 
i Messrs. G. Routle ge and Sons propose to issue an édition te | ‘xe of DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 
it | their ‘* Shakespeare ;" it will comprise fifteen imperial octavo vols., and PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. UNIFORM WITH 


LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. 


Over One HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. 

OFFICE, 1§3 FLEET STREET, E.C. 


se F U N ” 
Now Ready, price One Shilling. Post-yree, 1s. 24d. 
“STAGE WHISPERS,” 
AND 
‘SHOUTS WITHOUT.” 
A Hook for Players, Playgoers, and the Public generally. By Cuarces H. Ross. 
** The best change for a shilling we have seen for many a day.”"—Suaday Times. 
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Round Table Books—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 24a. 
FOUR FLIRTS: | 
Their Cards, and How they Played them. 
A STANDARD SHILLING Book, the first of a series to be called Round Table Books. 


99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LON ‘DON, E.C. 
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THE UNIVERSITY BOAT RACE. MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS. 
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Old Blues. Here they come ! There they go! [ 


ee 











KEEN FOR THE DAY. I don’t know very much, mother, as you know, about a boat, 


But I should just like for once to see the struggle from afloat ; 
And we might get in the way, perhaps, in spite of the warning roars, 
And think of the honour ’t would be, mother, touching the 'Varsity oars! 


You must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear, 
For to-morrow ’ll be the biggest day of the aquatic year ; 
No interest is shown, mother, like the interest we take 


In the Varsity Race that ’s rowed, mother, from Putney to Morterlake. | | Young Billy should go with me—he asked me to take him, he did— 
. , But you can’t have a lark, you know, when you have to look after 
There ’s many a light blue favour, mother, but none so light as mine, y kid : . ) 
‘ ’ 


— > eee ” I certainly shall twine ; | And he always tells you tales while having his Saturday bath : 
got a light blue scarf, mother—a tassel of that hue I might meet a party I know, mother, somewhere about on the **nath.” 


Is hung on my little rattan, mother ; I'll show it to-night to you. 
So you must wake and call me carly, call me early, mother dear, 


5 seer — sound at night, mother, that I shall never wake For if you happen to be too late, you have to wait a year. 
So vo € to see the winner pass the post above Mortlake ; , | [I don’t know stem from stern, mother, but the Ao/iday I take, 
Wie ow must call me early, or I sit up all night, [white. When the ’Varsity Race is rowed, mother, from Putney to Morte lake. 








Chis-wick Ait. 
To MY first John says, ‘‘ Yessir, 
Take Stilton or Cheshire?” 
My second Pat swears is in Grace ; 
My third is each quorum, 
Who, hands poised before ’em, 
Set teeth and their hearts on first place. 
My whole’s the third crew, 
Which looks on, it is true, 
But never takes part in the race. 


eae, | 


I m sorry it is so early, mother, with which you coincide, 

‘Tis caused by that which waits for none—you understand—the tide. 
Tis rather rough on you, I know, to drag you up so soon; _—[noon. 
You will have some breakfast ready, mother,—I shan’t be back until 


I'd take you with me too, mother, but early morning air 
Affects your asthma so, and you have to take such care. 
ou won't mind cutting sandwiches for me to take as ‘‘ prog,” 
And I do so hope there will be, mother, no last year’s fraud of a fog. 


And I shall see the river-banks with their vast and mighty throngs, 
A € negro minstrels, mother, who, you know, sing pretty songs ; 
nd the three-card men, and the purse-trick men, and the man who | —_————— 
‘aad lift four tons, [sons. | A pat for Pat. 
t . ° ‘ ’ ae 
€ men with cocoa-nut shies, mother, who call us gentlemen's | So MANY nasty things have had to be said about Ireland that it is 


see man who breaks the stones, mother, and smashes on his brow gute a treat to be able to say something in its favour. Mr. Howard 
Statoes—3 Ibs. twopence—there ! ¢hat interests you now ; | Grubb, of Rathmines, has just completed for the Austrian Government | 


The ladies who bid you shoot—with guns whose barrels are bent and _ the largest telescope extant, so that on this instrument and the Rosse | 
squeezed — [greased. | reflector, Ireland can claim the honour of the construction of the two! 


They 've beautiful fringes, those girls, mother, fringes so glossy and | largest telescopes in the world. This certainly reflects credit on the | 
I'm sure to a i a I hy le Hibernian Isle, and we repeat we are pleased to chronicle that Ireland 
It takes som Ct SOME Pals, MONET, Wacom 2 Can Chum Up wh” h has been instrumental in doing good. 
Deo ome two or three to ‘‘rush”’ the bridge at Hammersmith. — 

You think there will be any rain, mother, to spoil the blessed lot? 
"€ forecast I’ve carefully read, mother, s¢ says there may, or may not. 


Se — eee i rea - nee - 
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* 
Which would render my rosy face, mother, a slack-baked sort of a 





A Prain-'*dipg. —A matter-of-fact quarrel. 
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, natory remarks as to the result of the race. 


| Wharton is up to snuff? and whether Buck is 
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ANGELINA Aas never seen the Boat Race. SPOONINGTON (Aer Fiance) takes her 


purpose ly lo see the Race. Sketch while the Crews are passing. 
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The Result of the Hares and Rabbits Bill. 
FARMER (/og. ) to his Wife. 


HAND me the gun, missus, will ee? Be quick! 
Here’s the harriers coming by Thummus'’s rick. 
Has she got ‘ere a charge in?—never, I know. 
Blow down the nipple, I reckon she'll go. 


Now give me the powder—that’s it—put ‘un down, 
Now a morsel o’ paper—there, that bit o’ brown. 
Never leave powder and shot to mix. 

Help pull out the rammer—my gum, how he sticks! 


How on airth he got stuck so to me is the puzzle, 

Still Ill ram ’un down now till a jumps fro’ the muzzle. 
The harder you ram her, the furder she goes, 

And the deader she kills the hare, I suppose. 


Make haste with the shot—yes, some o’ that large ; 
Whoa ! not so much—’t is too heavy a charge ; 
There, that Il do—I ’spect I’m too late,— 

Noa! yonder a be by the bean-field gate. 


a * = * * * 


What, shooted your hare ?—spoiled your sport ? 
You should know better nor that— you ought. 

Clear off my ground—ay, and put on the spurt ; 
Call the dogs off, I say, or Ill do them a hurt. 


I should ha’ thought you ’d known better the law o’ the Jand, 
As I’ve the right to shoot on the ground where I stand. 

For I’m tenant farmer, and if I can nab it, 

May shoot, trap, and snare both hare and rabbit. 


And I make bold to say when you next comes round 
You'll not find a rabbit or hare on the ground. 
Tho’ a farmer be I, and a gentleman you, 

’T is the truth, and it’s acted o’ Parliament too. 





Free-Mace-onry. 


SPEAKING in a strictly Parliamentary sense, we think the 
sessional dispatch of unpassed Bills should be called not the 
Massacre but the ‘‘ Mace”-acre of the Innocents! ‘‘In no 
sense,” by-the-bye, can the ‘‘in-no-cence” of some of these 
measures be admitted. 


_—___-----ee—er eee ee 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL HAS THE “BLUES,” AS USUAL. 


I Ave been lying, Sir, for some five and forty minutes past, at full 
length on our drawing-room sofa, with my feet on the pillow (my usual 
position when in the throes of comic composition), trying to hit upon 
the reason why the University Boat Race is to be rowed on a Friday 
this year? Of course every one knows that Friday, whether in Lent or 
out of it, isa ** fast” day; but whether it is a spe ially ** fast’? day for 
rowers I cannot find out. If so, one can easily imagine both crews being 
anxious to make up for the slowness of their colours (for I've asked our 

_washerwoman, and she assures me that no shade of blue is, properly 
speaking, a ‘* fast "’ shade) by choosing this, the ‘‘ fast” day of the week 
|—and, we may fairly assume, of the strong also—instead of the last one. 
| At all events, Sir, you must admit the change is an ‘‘f’’-fective one. 
| As this is the only occasion on which I venture to interfere with the 
| sportive Trophonius—a rare old sportsman, let me say in passing, down 
even to his finger-*‘tips,”’ which are as ‘‘straight”’ asa prophet’s tips 
be will excuse me, I know, indulging in my usual vatici- 
th You know, Sir, I never go 
by the weights of the crew. I doubt if the extra ‘‘stones’’ scaled on one 
side or the other are precious enough to deserve setting even in type; for 
I never forget the good old saying, ‘* That where there’s a will there 
a weigh, in fact, willy-nilly. Nor do I go by the 
is not at Merton? whether 
not likely to prove a 


ought to be 


‘s 1 
weigh, —must th 
names, or I might inquire why Sandford 


** deer’ oar to his crew ?* 

F No, ur, I search deeper than this ior my ** Extra-S} ecial ” inf rma- 
tion, and when I tell you that I have been down « n three successive 
afternoons to Putney to carry out my quest, you will recognize, I hope, 


in my endeavour, a fresh proof of my determination to please, and a 


: , % . . 
suficient reason for my enclosed claim of four shillings for railway far 
To come to the point, then. 

‘ . . ’ , , v7, 

“Which will win?” I overheard a Putney waterman cry in the gloam- 

‘ law nine ; : - the . aie. S 

| ne yestc! AY cCVYCHINg, a I ] ite red nthe towy &* AKdd 5 oh ut one must 
! ° Why call the crew's master its “ ach,” by-the-bye’® Secing how he nurs ranad 
| men into round holes, a much better name for each boat's Mentor wu he ten cones 
ariver we? 
Em - —_—— 7 —- —— 


be a ‘‘ wizard” at least to decide which ‘* which” he meant. I know 
a dyer, and he tells me that light blue ‘‘ runs” more quickly than dark ; 
but that lands you in a question of shades alone, and, I need not add, 
Sir, that to associate anything ‘‘ shady” with the University Race would 
be most unjust. 

But stay! I have come to the conclusion that the coming race will Le 
won by the boat which has the better ‘‘coxen.” Each boat has its cox, 
as even land-lubbers know. You might call them ‘‘ game” cox, in fact, 
so pluckily do they ‘‘ spur” on to victory. 
the Oxford boat the cox is a ‘*‘ Lyon,” duly provided, be it noted, with 
eight ‘‘ rowers” instead. 
lead to misunderstanding, nevertheless. 









Cocks crow as a rule, but in| 


But to call him a ‘‘rowering Lyon” might | 


Well, in the Cambridge boat the ‘‘coxen” is a Woodhouse, so that) 
you have in effect a ‘‘Cox and Box” arrangement, which is suggestive | 


of a farcical kind of play, is it not? rather than of serious work. 


It is *‘Cox and Box,” then, versus a ‘*rowering Lyon,” and as Cox 


and Box are necessarily two, it seems to me quite impossible, Sir, that 
they should come in ‘*1” at the winning-post. Besides, even if this nu- 
merical obstacle were surmounted, there would still be a ‘‘ Lyon” in the 


Ww ay.T though, as it is only a 7 stone 3 Ib. ** Lyon,” it would not be very | 
wh ee ° stay ’ . se 2 3 
much of a ‘* weigh,’’ would it, Sir? Mere, then, is my tip. Oxford one, | 


Cam! ridge too! 

(N. B.—I say Cambridge ‘‘too” advisedly, Sir, for I thus leave its 
position a doubly ‘‘o”’-pen question.] 
_? As I ain an aquatic prophet for the nonce, I am, of course, a ‘‘ water-seer ;" and 
the ** Lyon _in question is therefore not a Land-seer, but a water-seer “ Lyon ”"—don't 


us hi bes Iie 
you see? This is merely an ebullition of facetiousness, for which I make no extra 
charge. 











Better Late than Never. 


AT in improvement has been made in the omnibuses of the 
metropolis, the London Cars Company having just started some new 
: 4 cross between the old ones and a tramcear, 
but superior to both. It is not before they were wanted, and why they 
have n t been started ere this isa riddle to us, or rather, we should 
say, an Omnibus Rebus. 


vehicles, something of 
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An Aquatic Song of Joy. When that day is getting nightish 
By OUR OWN OPTIMIST. And the sun has slowly sunk, 

| 

} 














Biting Sarcasm, 


AN ex-postman at Gainsborough, having 
been bitten by a dog the property of two weal- 


thy ladies, and having been laid up for a month, 


| | All the people who were tightish 
| , 7 Ay 6 
| CouLp a party, reading lately Will be positively drunk ; 


His contemporary news, ; here is much extenuation and losing his situation in consequence, has been 
But be interested greatly or complete intoxication, awarded a pound as compensation. It certainly 
In the practice of the Crews? And I like some oscillation is very hard lines for the poor postman to put 
Could a pen, however flowing, In the limbs, and head, and trunk, up with this sovereign remedy for the letter- 


Have a chancicle of showing 
All the ecstacy of rowing 





ee carriers’ wrongs. 
VOLUNTEER Forces. —The combined *‘ Four- 
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In its true prismatic hue C’s”? we hope to see at the Easter Monday LEGAL NOTE. 
Review are Caution, Cohesion, Coolness, and Cross-examination is frequently exceedingly 
| Completeness ! ill-tempered. 
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When your slider is a stopper 
And refuses to obey, 
And your button isn’t proper, 
And your stretcher ’s giving way, 
And your muscles you ’re exerting 
In the agony of spurting, 
And when ev’rything is hurting, 
How ecstatically gay ! 


And the Oxford crew betook ’m, 

For their practice for the race, 
To the neighbourhood of Cook’m,— 

And a very jolly place ! 

I’ve a natural affection 
For the woods in that direction, 
Which repeated re-inspection 
Is unable to efface. 


sut their rivals in the matter, 
Their opponents for the time, 
Came to Mortlake, which is flatter, 
Came to Barnes’s nearer clime. 
Think of Mortlake’s sweet expanses ! 
How their memory entrances! 
Why, the subject quite advances 
To the bounds of the sublime ! 


Mr. Lyon is presiding 
_At the rudder of the Ox- 
l’ord, and Woodhouse has the guiding 
Of the Cambridge (being Cox.) ; 
There is nothing so endearing, 
So emphatically cheering, 
As the thought that one is steering 
With the cunning of the fox. , 


_ Oh, the river will be crowdy 
| If the racing day be bright, 
And a many will be rowdy, 
And a many will be tight ; 
But unruly animation 
Mixed with slight inebriation 
Is a theme for jubilation, | 
If we look at it aright. 





| 
Mr. Lord—no idle dreamer, 
But a person of resource— 


THE MAN WANTED. 


“No, str, GLADSTUN AND BRADLAUGHSH AIN'T IN IT (Aic). 
POLITICALSH ‘CONOMIST! GIVE ME A GINT WOT WILL REDOOCE 
'ARD-WORKIN’ MAN 'AVE A QUARTERN LOAF FOR FIP- 
FOR GETTIN’ DRUNK FOR—LET’'S SHAY— 


Will be present on his steamer, 
And will promptly clear the course. Advanced Thinker.— 
Oh, the height of my ambition GIVE ME A REAL 
TASSHES, AND LET A HONEST VORK] 
PENCE, AND REASHONAELE FAC—FACILITY 
NINEPENCE,” 


Is to be in Ais position, 
To reduce to meek submission 
And to clear without remourse. 
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QUITE PROPER. 
A Latter from an Artless Little Thing. 






My dear Cousin Tom, don’t you know that it’s wrong 
To request me to write you a letter? 

I oughn’t—I shouldn’t—it mustn’t be long !— 
Not to write it at all would be better. 








And, Tom, on my word you are most incorrect! 
Do you dream that by you I’ll be beckoned ? 
If I’m at the gate, now, at nine, recollect 
That you mustn’t detain me a second. 


And oh, Cousin Tom! there’s that lock of my hair, 
Which you cut off and put in your pocket, — 
Now, don't be absurd, for I beg you won’t wear 










Vser _ 


ees 







The ridiculous thing in a locket. Sad | ith era = 
And, Tom, at the ball, give poor Ethel a chance, 4 at wae 






The girl seems so cager to marry ; 
Though mind, sir, but oace you need ask her to dance, 
Or——I 'll waltz all the night with Sir Harry ! 














Here you have the Press Boat following the race. All is interest—all is eager ex- 








And, oh! did I tell you I’m going to stay citement and taking of notes, you perceive. What, you thought the Press Boat was a 
With my friend, Laura Byrne, on a visit ? | steamer? Ah, that's just where you make the mistake. If it were, what would be- 
You know you may call if you’re passing that way— come of Tennyson’s remark, “‘ Fly! happy, happy sails that bear the Press”? 
But that’s not at al] likely—now, is it ? Pa | pT) 
Oh, Tom, I daren’t venture to write you again ; — NE AA Hy) 
If you send a reply, pray be wary. rn eR LTTE 
Believe me, dear Tom, I don't wish to remain, —-—-—- L :, MF nf Pt} fii!) fr 
Your affectionate cousin, MAUD MAry. DANS RS ili |LL! 4h 
(Boat) Racy 'Uns. 












MY BOYS SIR~AND 
you WONT FIAO 
GETTER WANDL 





OF A PAIR ae 
or Stviuls rit rir HE 
ANYV/HERE . 
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This explains itself. It is an expert oarsman exercising his efficiency—in other 
! 


words, a “crack” upon the skull. 














| CURT COMMENTS. 


We do not know whether any one told Sir Wilfrid Lawson ‘‘to go 
to Bath,”’ but he was there the other night holding a Local Option 
meeting. Of course he was funny, but the speaker who maintained that 
the Licensed Victuallers deserved compensation if interfered with, was 


Ah, you don't know why this stout gentleman (he's for Cambridge) goes paradin . . . 
himself about all over the place on Boat Race Day in a light blue suit ? Ido. No, e literally Chaffin. 7 
isn't because his sons are all first-class oarsmen—not at all; it’s because he's proud It is not everybody that would do for the post of ‘* Custodian of Her 


f his (s)cullers, and for no other reason. | Majesty’s Gold Pantry,” just vacant by the death of Mr. Goring. We 


expect unexceptional references are required, for it may be truly said of 

the Queen’s Pantry, ‘‘ There ’s millions in it.” 

Recently the Hammersmith magistrate fined a surveyor forty shillings 
for assaulting a tract distributor, who, when asked by a woman fora 
penny, had only given her a tract. This was being penny wise, and two 

| pound foolish. In future the surveyor will very possibly be more, 
tractable. 

It is said that strawberries have put in an appearance in Covent | 
Garden, but at the somewhat prohibitory price of twelve shillings a 
basket. We wonder whether they are sour (the grapes are) ; it’s our 
opinion they oughn’t to be, for twelve shillings a basket is a sweet price. 

The Rev. J. Rilum reports from Old Calabar that the annual custom 
of sacrificing several hundred natives still continues at Abomey. Surely 
something ought to be done to stop this Adomeynadle custom. 

It is stated that the Ladies’ Land League is to contain four F.’s, the 
fourth being female suffrage, and the Members for Down are to be pe- 
titioned to support Mr. Mason’s Bill. If they consent it will be odd, 
for then it will be a case of Down with female suffrage. 


a 


<é ° ° ” . 
Piping” Times of Peace. 

oe this elegant and polite Ethiopian serenader? Ves! And this gentle. | IF it be really true that a deposit of meerschaum has been found in 
an of commanding presence thoughtfully smoothing his beard? You do’? W ell, do | Chief John Dunn’s country another Zulu Warshould be impossible, seeing 





you know who they are’ No! Look again—they are two very important persons ir . : 1 
a racing elght. You avuet know them. “Voo dont? Whe, hee ry oe ne recs thay how readily they will be able to smoke and send round the meerschaum- 
pipe of peace! 


You recognize them now, don’t you 
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THE BOAT RAC] 
Mrs. Britannia 1 REGRET THAT I AM UNABLE TO ATTEND TO YOUR ‘LITTLE ACCOU® 
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CourT.—Romeo and Fuliet. Modjeska’s 
uliet, though it in some slight points seems to 
have failed to satisfy what may be termed over- 
anticipation, yet as a complete performance has 
such high qualities, and such rare touches of 
subtleness and beauty, as brings it wellnigh to 
rfection. Mr. Forbes Robertson’s Romeo 
will add to his growing reputation ; Mr. Wilson 
Barrett’s Mercutio, Mr. Ryder’s Friar Laurence, 
Mr. Norman Forbes’ Paris, and others, give 
strength to this undoubtedly successful revival ; 
it would be un-Court-eous to say less. 
PARK.—Gerty. If strong materials strongly 
put together and polished off with high-spiced 
/horrors can make strong work and secure suc- 
icess, then this piece will grow strong in public 
favour. Take a walk in the ‘‘ Park” with Gerty. 
SURREY.—Saint and Sinner enables Mr. 
| Dampier to appear in another piece, which ob- 
‘tained much approbation on the other side of 
| the world, and bids fair to be as much approved 
on this side—the Surrey side—yes, surr-ee ! 
| IMPERIAL.—London Assurance. That Miss 
| Helen Barry’s assumption of Lady Gay Spanker 
‘is a highly spirited and successful performance 
needs noassurance. That some of her supporters 
/are commendable we are sure. 
ALHAMBRA.—eante, Jeannette, and Fean- 
| neton. Put on with all the superiority of scenery 
and splendour of dressing for which this house 
| is so justly celebrated. The three title charac- 
ters are admirably acted by the Misses Loseby, 
St. Quentin, and Alice May; the other parts 
being proportionately well filled. The music is 
lively and pleasing. The ballet Endymion in 
the second act is tumultuously applauded, and 
altogether the piece is received with such en- 
thusiasm as indicates a most marked success. 
PRINCESS’S.—randed, a brand-new brand, 
by you-R. Lee-ve. 
OPERA COMIQUE.—TZhe Pirates of Penzanc 
have had to ‘‘ sheer off.” 
LyceuM.—TZhe Corsican Brothers will give 
up the ghost on Saturday. 
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THE AQUARIUM programme is nowunusually 
attractive. Mr. Ira Paine’s pistol-shooting is 
quite a star performance—a shooting star, in 
fact. Following the Carver and Scott match, 
which was a ‘‘hit or miss ”—this is all a *‘ hit,” 
The ‘‘ Cirque,” also, has a good ring in. 


ART EXHIBITIONS. 

THE ‘Royal London Panorama” has opened 
with ‘* The Charge of Balaclava.” This exciting 
subject is treated in most masterly fashion, in 
design, execution, and arrangement ; the battle- : 
feld, with all its melancholy incidents, its | QA ' ) E-gee 
‘uirring action, and its wild excitement, being ; : ; _— 
represented with a vivid and startling pictu- 
resqueness which renders it complete as a piece 
of realistic delusion. 

The ‘‘ Royal School,’ South Kensington, has 
—until Saturday—an exhibition of Ancient Art 
Needlework, which ought to delight all who are 
interested in what has been, and yet may be, 
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BOAT RACE MEMS. 


1. THE SLIDING SEAT, 2. A LITTLE RAGGED AT THE FINISH, 
3. A FIT OF THE BLUES. 
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artiully accomplished with needle and thread. Too Many Cooks. not do for them to think of nothing but eating if By 
\ az ‘is oe and drinking. Wedo not believe in feeding i An 
A Cool Not} . ACCORDING to] ir. Buckmasts ', of ne Ee the female mind on Greek roots. We should q A 
00 Ovlon. } tional School of Cookery, th future Soars like to see them sage, and doubtless we shall in i * 
SOME ingenious creature, in America, of | and domestic life of all classes depend on th thyme, because most girls are slightly addicted meee 
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. at ‘ igh gure. Another still more in- loving housewives, not SeREOS wrangiers ana training to become wrangler ‘ 
itive man proposes to alix a screw to the sophs, with their little heads crammed with a 
‘ceberg itself, and so do away with any neces- formula, to the exclusion of melt ' ‘ 7 
. > : ’ « r ae : - | - ; ’ 7 3 ee Tr , ‘the , ‘ . r . . ™ 
y for building a vessel at all. There would | There is no doubt, inacertain sense, Mr. Buck- Pie British Workman is a highly moral cha cf 
certainly be a great advantage in this latter kind | master is correct—that the higher education of | racter, as we all know; but it might be inte- ¥ 
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THE RETIRING ATHLETE. 


(AN EARNEST APPEAL TO THE PUBLIC.) 
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. 1 Hg was a type of those athletes, jle could not bear the public eye Iie would have much preferred to brave 
aE Sixteen of whom are yearly sent To rudely gaz: upon his feats; The cup of sorrow to the dregs, 
: . To Putney’s flood, to represent Than walk in flannels through the streets Than go, with nothing on his legs, 
‘ : Their ** Mater” in aquatic feats. Hle rather had agreed to die. Perambulating Putney’s pave. 
' 1 | Though great his skill and vast his strength, lar rather had he undergone It was among his gravest wrongs 
ti Though virtues great and bright ha! he, Unheard-of woes, however fell, That if he launched from Putney’s gxa’,* 
i 
: i In none he went to such a length Than lounged, in public view, upon The folks to whom the place belongs— 
‘ ) As in the one of modestee, The balcony of his hotel. The public—might be there to see. 
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a 
(uite vainly did the youth declare And this is why, in later days, Lut rude intrusive man would wrench 
Ilis great objection to a throng ; Ile sought a hermit’s lonely den, The hermit from his home afar, 
The public, in its love of wrong, And lived concealed, for fear that men And call him to the shadeless bar, 
| Would haunt the place, and didn't care, should hear about his deeds, and praise And seat him on the stared-at bench. 


And this is why, to row his race, And here he ‘d sit the livelong day, Then barristers would make him blush, 
He fled from Putney’s cruel stare, Foresee detection with alarm, And hide, confused, behind his notes, 
And sought a lone sequestered place \nd eye, in trouble and dismay, With bits of eulogistic gush 
Secure from Fame's unnerving blare The muscles of his mighty arm. About his deeds in winning boats, 
° A purely figurati jae 
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So when ye hear the yearly news 
About the coming boating feats, 
O Public, pity those athletes, 

And take no notice of the crews. 


TURF CUTTINGS. THE BOAT RACE. 


To THE Ep! Tor oF ‘* Fun.” 


IR,—Seeing the 
gratifying, but by 
no means surpris- 
ing or unusual, 
success attending 

mm my Lincoln vati- 











7 /pa],) \: .. cination (who 

~ TU, gave you absolute 

4 : //! 1) third both for the 

’ e, V/ij,{/ ||, andicap* and 

Sd yj a} Y] t//} Grand National, tf 
ne SE , Py Weg // when every other 
$ta88 : YU Lif Ay prophet was 
L' “Oy hopelessly ‘‘ out 

1 }2< of it” ?), remark- 


ing, also, my 
Croydon triumph 





(who gave you 
‘ first three for 
Grand Hurdle 


Handicap?) 
a1 ts you will not be 
: surprised to hear 
that the gold rolling into my exchequer in consequence has enabled me 
to take my shirt and collar out of pawn and still retain sufficient in hand 
_to purchase a ticket to Putney (for the purpose of seeing the Boat Race), 
 €ven at the high figure to which the London and South Western Company 
facetiously raises the fare on such occasions. 

On arriving at the tow-path I soon discovered that I was not alone. 

here were, in fact, a great many people about. There were a good 
many ‘‘yards”’ (as they call them) of straw about, too; but there were 
very many more of blue ribbon of various shades—also some violent 
purple (for Oxford), and some very timid and very pale green (for Cam- 
bridge). There were ‘‘coker-nut shies” and our ill-used relative Sarah ; 
in point of fact there were all the things we read of in the newspapers 
year after year, with such absorbing interest in the brilliant novelty of 
the descriptions. Seating myself on a box of ‘ coker-nuts,” I wrote the 
following 

Tir. 


Now listen to Trophonius, ye Cam., and list, ye Isi 
(Mem.—Bets upon commission at ihe ordinary prices), 

‘\ stream is setting westward from where murky London sit 
(Trophonius can beat all other prophets into fits) ; 

A stream which, fed by tributaries swiftly rushing down 

From Highgate Hill and Islington, from Kew and Camden Town, 


Oe 
WY 
yt / 
oy >/ } dy i‘ 





41 





i 
| 
} 





And, oh! all ye who earn your bread 
By journalism, do not name 

The race. 
Of popularity and fame. 


Those crews so stand in dread 


From Chelsea, Brixton, Holloway, and Bow, and Pentonville, 
From Kensington, and Camberwell, and Harrow-on-the-Hill, 

lows over Putney’s shaky bridge, and over Putney’s Hard, 

By Creek, and Point, and Wharf, and Bridge, and Biftin’s famous Yard, 
As once a year it long has done, and once a year it shall, 

By Corney Reach and Chiswick Ait, and Chiswick Church and Mall, 
By Oil Mills, Horse Reach, Bathing-place (where people take a dip), 
By Barnes’s Inn, and Railway Bridge, and on to Mortlake’s Ship. 
And streams are very often deep, of sky-reflected hue, 

This stream is half a dozen deep and variously blue ; 

A stream which, though originally pure, I ‘ll dare to say, 

The tributaries finding heaps of rubbish in the way, 

And, sweeping them along with them, have near obscured it worth, 
For floating on its surface 1s the scum of all the earth. 

This stream is looking out, with expectation in its face, 

To see which University will win the coming race. 

It is silent, then it murmurs, then it shouts, and then it roars, 

As, flashing in the sunlight, come the swiltly-moving oars : 

A whirl of strong excitement, then a shout of wild delight, 

And folks with Oxford colours put them quickly out of sight. 


As svon as I'd written this, I tooka stroll around. On such occasions 


as these I always yearn for solitude—I hate a crowd—and I seek for | 


quiet nooks where lovers lurk and lower (at least they always lower when 
/ see them), and luncheon-baskets lie unprotected and alone. This 


time I was lucky in almost immediately finding one of the latter, and, | 
as I was extremely peckish, I anticipated by a few hours the hospitality | 


which the owner would undoubtedly have extended to me when he knew 
who I was. I made a ‘‘good square meal,” “4 which I was much 
refreshed, and during which the Boat RKace passed without my noticing 


it, so I can’t tell you any more about it than that it completely justified | 


my tip as above. I regret the necessity I was under of hurrying to 
town with the name of the victorious crew prevented my remaining to 
thank my hospitable entertainer for his sumptuous lunch. 

I am, yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 


P.S.—Parliamentary contests next week. 


[This is a very extraordinary communication. Our disreputable old 
scoundrel of a correspondent describes, as things of the past, the sur 
roundings and issue of a race which has not even yet been rowed ! 
Surely it is an unheard-of thing in journalism that articles of this sort 
should be written beforehand ! 
people leave them in the manner described? We pass over the un- 
blushing assurance with which the nefarious action connected therewith 
is desenbed.—Ev. Fun.] 

© If you desire your good luck 
Post Obit.”—~ March 
‘* Thornfield is an animal I fancy ° 
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BLUE RUIN. 


n.—*'DON'1 MIND HIM, EM HI ON MONEY ON THE KACF, AND SAYS HE’S POSIING HOME 10 JFLI 
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ser) Bhany y the Aut! COM Nein} Now Neady. One Shilling; by post, 15. 2d. 
Nellis [his litth , 1a ty ppearance on 1} DICK BOULIN' S FOUR- IN-HAND. 

, WE WO y recon nd to t ttention PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATE] UNIFORM WITH 
| oe ee wee ye ee ee ene: ee ee LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. 
ie juste a character in his v He kept t ngers cheer! pr OVER ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD, 
ailing upon tl | vy during th mey, MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
elf taking 9 ys ent t tert ent. Th ithor AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE, 

desea n | | oe yr 2 - “FUN” OFFICE, t53 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
heerful : +t} ROUND TABLE BOOKS—One Shilling each. Post, 15. 2}. 
Now Ready. Unif ‘y Fits." 

‘Tis true, ‘tis pity.” THE WHITE CAT. 

mf ' r } } ' , ee in a \\ {uetharof I | es” Fifey lustrat I] | 





I! 
i 


ots having | %y is regarded by ty as a great pity FOUR FLIRTS: 
RPS 80, OUs, I hat rier, the Poor He Qark as | Their Cards, and How they Played them. 
Nix pri ne Shilling. Post-jree, 1s. 244. 
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FRED BIRD, BiRMINGHAM. PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! 
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Vell scan the co 
ilints on cheap cookery to glean ; 
|.uxurious butter we 
or humble dripping, or for lard ; 
feges in or curcine all trace 
snow will soon efface ; 
\nd crumbs of roll, or bread, or cake, 
new forms shall take. 
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The red deer’s tlay 


The Modern Barmecide to his 
Bride. 


dwell with me in Thurlow Square ! 
In fancy all the joys we ll share 

Tit-Bits for the Table” ¢ 
| souls who 'd cheaply live. 
aily we ll taste the savoury messes 
Each pupil of Buckmaster dresses ; 
Or from Professor Henslow stea] 

4? meal. 


t eve, in fancy we will range 

‘All times, all seasons, and their change. 
scertain, beyond a doubt, 

.vhen lamb comes in and game goes out. 
{nd thou wilt love me all the same, 
\Ithough we’ve neither lamb nor game; 
While I shall be the slave I am, 

Jthough we ve neither game nor lan 


thy art shall give 

our; ducks shall live 
ith canvas backs through thy sweet skill, 
rabbits shall be what you will. 

» believe ” for thee, 

t ‘*make believe ” 
soothly swear 
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I tor thy drink each day will bring 

draughts from some new German Spring: 
Or cry, when thou art off thy feed, 
‘*Hop Bitters is the thing you need 
you try the 
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Birthday Lines. | 

| i 
FORTY-FOUR, as I’m a sinner ! 

What was once my raven hair— 

' 


Getting greyer, growing thinner- 
Drives me daily to despair. 

Spring has flown—how quickly flew 
With its brief and sunny smile. 

Should I bid the Fates renew it? 
Nay, ‘tis hardly worth my while. 


Emma Jane—but let me smother 
Ev’ry symptom of my pain !— 
Threw me over for another. 
Widowed now is Emma Jane. 
Kather wealthy she is reckoned, i 
Rich enough to live in style. Ny \ | 
Shall I try to be her second? N\ | 
Nay, *t is hardly worth my whil le 


When my life was gay and gladsomic. 
Harry Smith, my bosom friend, 
Wanted cash—and when I had some. 

I was never loth to lend. 
He’s a thief—or little better ; 
Conduct such as that is vile. 
shall I send a dunning letter ?— 
Nay, ‘tis hardly worth my while. 


Long ago my one ambition 
Was to earn a poet’s name, 
And secure a proud position 
In contemporary fame. 
Ranking high among the leaders 
I would quit the rank and file 
Shall I write, and win my readers ? 
Nay, ‘tis hardiy worth my while 


Carpet-baggers Beware! 


ALL strangers carrying bags or parcels within the precincts 
f the House of Commons are requested to submit them to . : : ; 
i equeste A PLAUSIBLE INDUCEMENT 


the examination of the police. Fortunately, this regulation 
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does not apply to Ministers, or by this time, probably, «ll the Sheelack,—“ “ERE Y’AR! POLISH, 
cats would have been out of their } ! WHITE YER WAIT, : 
ROUND THE STUDIOS. ‘*An Envylish River’ has been immed by bnton hivicre, 
George Kichmond’s ‘*(icorge 3! Richmond,” too, will certainly be 


AND Mr. FUN, as usual, has done ‘‘the Studios,” there 
And what sa Ss uSi »*s anxious iscluse : , a aoe 
_ vh he saw, a usual, he anxious to disclose : “ The Silver Wedding” will be found the work of 
Xeporting, on the wonderful artistic exhibitions ‘The Flitch of Bacon” (P. Gra-! ur appetites will ti 

3 he iv ia i i ’ Wi . “* ih, VU «4 ' ‘ er 
He saw upon the easels of some Royal Academicians. Am incident has Sicstest ieoue tc ee FE thelberteher.' 
To als e] » THU} ho for *A2 ek’ s Kr’ secrciti-rfe o Ase — sbh 54h0 - eeN7588 BeNS § hats Rehitd, 

Iso tell the public who for /Ats week’s FUN negotiate:. MacWhirter probably will send “ 


‘ 


I Sorrows of (Mc) Weiter. 
What Wo cS ‘| le 2% i}yit “d low ce ¢* if he SSK Lite a : - . ‘5 99 . : . 
aes ork will me exhibited by WG OF — As oT John Oakes has done ** The Derby-dog,”’ Phil Morris sends ** A Dancer, 
Anticipating what’s to hang next May in Piccadilly, “And Norman Shaw **A Town upon the Coast of Northern France,” si1 
1} ’ _ 2 «4 om } cy } 77? 5 ' 1, , 1} : ie : = ’ erry vi e : . oe a es are . . ' P ; ; , ; . ; ; y 
Th. On where they gild not gold, but often paint the lily. Lumb Stocks will send ** The Pi lory, ‘0's aafe ph ‘ . 
1¢ President’s fine canvas will put some in mind of Paton, \ perfect trump is * Playing Cards,” contributed 
And, though it ’s called ‘The Early Bird,” yet somehow ’tis a Leightuu. +6 Behold the Trail 1” he Stacer Masia. te es a 
The Wealth of Ind” will represent the work of Mr. Coope-r, “By Hook or Crook 9 Sell he by Hook. and fitly vou ll av: 
7 ae . ’ . - oo “9 . . . rt: , Wiw tl | * , baa ' a pay : Ma b «A ‘ 
mn Pettie’s figure, ‘* Little John,” is like Meissonier’s ** Trooper. a armel Pag Pn sescage e pe ! ~ 
nes sé lsc] hearel » aN eet a’? ; tronuire ? bse ai >~ cage ‘ ‘ sil ii a ke i 
. re eee sUT i Re oe -CHiCe i ‘ NYvure Add oe ¢ An j Wells will lea 3 rt} it ol th; | . ' 4 7 
ry) sa ‘ ( + nn ‘ > ort . . lef ( 5 . ‘ ‘ 
aie IVa “AltCali VWCAlsS LNCS Sifhiack i Ca ° Tac - pictures ine fr ‘ 
The \ ALCUICS Il Na th i> fi m tn i bh Oi iT dl ,| ist e 4 owls wed, nyvhow. ; ‘ hara tet 
( > ee et ee 
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i ' . ’ , ‘ tt 7 , 
a Coke will send, po thumously, ' Deliveris ga Chali , much so, that the public, 
‘A ** Dattletield,” from Redgrave’s hand, is rather melancl ‘ di ' a 
VW ’ . _* Sa fi ‘a q ’ Ar thi IGICs, t ’ ’ ) 

“hie Marcus Stone sends ‘‘Chiselling ;” Frank Holl’s, of course, Mav take it in their | to think (they re awiully 

. Til. 7 mw 4 ‘ ‘ st - i still 
:, Holley, a , ; ; Phey 3 notiind f pictures in the portals acade 

\ pl isant scene by T}; yas kaed 1s call ad ‘* In I); nce D ' TI ' Mr. FUN okiny wit =" iracteriza 

John Alde: nd Vriscilla” (W: its) Or ° Pe Lan! 5 r fi ~ 1} t] Vir. KUN can do’s tu add (4 Inform } 

A Tune uy nN the Ophiclyd bears Frith s tyme-honoured i * » each and all who chan ' 

And Bur; vith ** Anchovies,” will ; rove his present f tat oda Pana Roa 
E. ynter send \s r, > which } lashing the wate f when ¢ re at 

0) ' Se ; [hat ! 
Whil j ‘areson is a picture Which he ¢ i “i pe U dha Dau al Dhigew |, ter 1 } 14’ USI elye 
V5 . ; 6e ur ‘. . 66 Ks . : j 4 ) r ‘ i i i 
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Barlow's landscape will by sandford”’ 


| Then Hor ley forwards ** Parsley ;” the sign-1 
] 


| Appears upon a canvas called ‘‘ The Improvisatore. , 
|S. HT r a3 or ar" 6 Sweetheart.” whil clever Nir. ] ’ VV HIAl aii paniagre | For y ims } : “ ? 
Crow : industrious! Weonce knew a youth who gave up drinking and smoking, 
i ' rucced 1 I scar wor li] nigger for year t the end of that period he| 
} } ? 15 Pe - : rg | Vv vt rs Ky T} four v gett } clint wt relative he 
! r Mar never sce! fe? 
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THE LAST OF THE SEASON. 
Lidell bh. ** COMI i090 HAVE YOUR LAST IIUN WILKE Us, SIR? 
iroun.—'* Last! Wert, no, I nope wot. THEKE’s NEXT YEAK, YOU KNOW- 
Jluntomant. —**VPRY IKRUF, 1} Buy LIFE S UNCERT ATN, IR, AND A MAN GONE TO BARTH AIN’ | LIKE A FU GONE 10 EA 
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CURT COMMENTS. 
[iene may be honour among some thieves, but not among those in 
Archipelagy. During the panic following the shocks of earthquak 
t Chio, on the 4th inst., the Eastern Telegraph Company’s othce wa: 
broken open and pillaged. This is, indeed, ‘*shock ”-ing depravity. | 
At Brighton a man charged with stealing a scarf-pin from anothe: 
named Sickell, with whom he was drinking, pretended that it was only 
joke. As the magistrates sentenced him to six weeks’ imprisonment, | 
clude they are not favourable to these Sicke//y kind of jokes. 
the idea of getting the Princess of Wales to start the fashion f 
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Bradford goods, some beautiful woollen shawls have been made special! 
for Her Koyal Highness, and will be presented immediately on her retur 
‘ 


rom Russia. We should think this will shazw//y have the desired ett 
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, Che Rev. Kh. H. Candy, rector of Swanscombe, has been sente! 

: ‘ ¢} . ror rem wer ; a‘ Po las } ster r , , nl ,? ‘5.57 
1 ‘ i PiIsONIMIent ! . wo sentty veaung a yi Uliw man Wi _ 

; “ preparing for contirmation, but he has appealed. If the vera 
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mul . Candy would be sure to have plenty of sugar. 
It appears that the Governor of Tasmania is named Strvare, a 
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retary is named /Wollop. Clearly the p! hould 
ns’ LL 
ty tbout to be ti t Windsor Ca bi : MW 
} I e ans Her M ty 1s about to come out of her retiremen 
; ? Why, we shall now see the Queen in quite a new 
An Apt Detinition. oe 
LLY.—The **skilly "-ton ut An Anti-Vegetarian. 
\ e artist of the Balaclava Panorama given dir George 
HIUMAN Na ' : uf W ‘ I hair? He iy have been a hot-headed officer and 
n ken tl t , wi : t bjection to carrot 





«oe 


ie re i: 


“Se 
eer | > 


ie np ir seit te Gee a ta 
ae a a ae 
kn phere om tang 8 eve 
4 Sache * 4, Rs ae eS 


ae ce go. 





‘A “wet ANG 
wi Sf \ iat a) \ 
4 f j at \ ; al iN ; 
\\\ ‘t YY 
‘4 { Ne j 

SN 


. 
. . sy 
* - 4 





yer ed 
Pow ia, * 


/ IIIS Ie, 
Ae Ap ho Ss a, 








Pre art 














¢ ba 
cians DF a SRK 


LIFT 
CELA AGL 
TSS DAI SIE ase 











yy, oe ) 


Uf 


joe thbacteet ere 


Wy WAP 





THANKS. 


RETURNED WITH 








ey 


~ ( IW 


1J 


N 


a — 
Ree ee ne en ite silane 
-— seein teoe pate = A ORI > eRe oe 


ie ee 





ee 


APRIL 13, ISS]. 
_ ne ae 


— 





THE DISAPPOINTED ENGINE. 


I Go to business every morning by the 8.46 train from Putney Bridge, 
on the Metropolitan District line. I have long been on speaking terms 
with the engine (a four-coupled outside-cylinder tank with leading bogie). 

He was 2 blutf, good-natured, kindly monster, and always had a good 
word for the weather, though he suffered from chronic asthma and was 
thick (though pretty regular) in his breathing, even before starting with 
his load. I began to acquire a feeling of strong attachment for my big 
acquaintance, and should not have been half so satisfied to be drawn by 
any other engine. But it pained me to hear his thick breathing as he 
waited at the stations, between his periods of exertion. 

I had enjoyed his acquaintanceship for some time when I began to ob- 
serve a something in his demeanour which spoke of inward rejoicing. The 
puff of his exhaust became more sprightly, his movements more springy, 
and the light of his three lamps on the buffer-beam more brilliant. 

His spirits became more and more exuberant ; he would get up steam 
with sudden jerks, so that his safety-valves were wholly inadequate ; and 
the pressure-gauge would run up §0 lbs. at 2 jump, and make the driver 
most uneasy in his mind. I also noticed that each time he arrived at the 
Putney terminus and departed from the end of the train to shunt, he would 
peep over the low wall which finishes off the viaduct, and clap his buffers 

jas ifin glee. Curiosity at length got the better of me. 

‘What on earth makes you so jubilant?” I asked. 

The monster chuckled and rumbled. ‘‘ Don’t you know?” he said. 
‘We're going to extend over the river, and I’m to have my fling over a 
lot of the Surrey commons—Wimbledon and the rest of “em ; canter about 
all over em, and cut ’em up, and smoke ’em out. What a time we ‘ll 
have! And carry a bee-utiful viaduct right across Putney, too!” 

“Well,” said I, **I admit I shouldn’t have considered it a matter for 
rejoicing if you hadn’t said it is, but, of course, if you say so.” 

* ” * + + 

It was some little time after this that I noticed a great change in the 
spirits of the engine. His asthmatic breathings at the stations became 
more laboured, his lights burned dimly, and he seemed to travel heavily. 
He would give snorts of rage and refuse to obey the regulator. 

‘What ’s the matter, old fellow? you seem out of sorts,’’ I said. 

‘‘Annoyance is the matter! and indignation is the matter!” he 
growled ; ‘*there’s a petition lying for signature at that confounded 
tation up the hill, sir, to prevent my getting my change of air on 
Wimbledon Common. I), sir? It has worried me ill. My pump’s 
choked, and my tubes are full of cinders, and my bearings are wearing 
cut, and my cut-off’s wrong, and I don’t get the least relief from my 
telief-cocks, and I prime horribly! Oh, if I could just have a fair five 
minutes with one of their confounded engines up the hill—tank ‘un or 
tender ’un—goods or passenger—/’d let him know! fut there's one 
comfort—we ‘ve posted up little green posters headed ‘South Western 
Railway. Extortion !’” 

“Tt does seem a pity that you can’t have achange of air, — 
still, the public mzgh¢ object to their healthful and beaut: 


I said; ‘*but 
ful commons 
being —— 
Public ? healthful ?” said he, in a tone of decp contempt. * Do you 
hink / care for the public, or their healch, or beauty, or anything ? 

I admitted that I did not. 

His decline was rapid, poor fellow. Every day he grew angrier. 

And one dreadful day, when he had detached hims If to shunt, he 
moved with an awful determined air towards the end wall of the via- 
‘uct. It was in vain that his driver attempted to reverse him—he 
vouldn’t be reversed. He quickened his pace, gathered himself together, 

a dreadful header over the parapet, turned three somer- 
“ults, and plunged into the cold and flowing river. 

He will never take the air on the Surrey Commons, PO 

‘hope none of his comrades ever will either. 


; 

net Sates 

tif] } or 
. tang 


~~ 
te 


-—— + ee — — —_— 








—_— ee - 


a — ~ _ 


EXHIBITIONS. 


SOCIETY OF BriTIsH ARTIsTs. — Opinions must always vary as 
to picture exhibitions being good, bad, or indifferent, as invariably, 
exhibitions of pictures contain specimens of all these three kinds 
of work. This collection is no exception. While admitting there 
may be much that is ordinary or commonplace (and little that is extra- 
ordinary), we hold that it contains sufficient to lift it far above these 
levels, at least to the height of, if not beyond, fair average. Figure 
subjects are scarce, by comparison with sea and landscapes. We may 
mention the names of a few artists whose works will justify our opinions. 

-Sir John Gilbert, Sir Robert P. Collier, J]. D. Watson, J. S. Noble, 
|. White, E. Ellis, G. Cole, J. Peel, Y. King, H. Caffieri, J. E. Grace, 
\. F. Grace, J. Burr, A. Ludovici, W. D. Sadler, W. M. Loudan, 
J. R. Reid, J. Frazer, F. A. Fraser, and others of equal merit. 

_Downrswett’s GALLERy.—‘‘ Christ's Appeal.”—Three pictures by 
I-dith Courtauld Arendmp, pertaining to the sacrifice of the Saviour. 
tairly well treated in the careful and complete, if somewhat conven- 
tional, manner of the School of Art they exemplify, and fairly equal 
to the sacredness of the subject. 

HANOVER GALLERY, SOCIETY OF PAINTER-ETCHERS. —A collection 
—rather too numerous, perhaps—of etchings in the various styles the 
art is capable of, by a number of artists all more or less notable. The 
majority of the work being but of ordinary character, the better 
exmples tell out more strongly ; among the latter will be found those 
by Otto Weber, KR. W. Macbeth, Colin Hunter, Hubert Herkomer, 
L. L’Hermitte, J. P. Heseltine, G. W. Mansel, Seymour Haden, 
A. Le Gros, |. Tissot, Heywood Hardy, and J, MacWhirter. 

THE BUILDING Exuipirion, at the Agricultural Hall, contains all 
sorts of things, artistic and otherwise, connected with the building of 
and completing houses outside and in; and evidences the number of 
trades, occupations, industries, and arts which are brought into operation 
and into co-operation before we can have habitable houses above our 
heads. There are many ‘‘arts * brought into operation, also, when we 
have uninhabitable houses. 
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PUTNEY, APRIL 8th 


IhukRAW! Once more we wield the pen 
To praise the winning crew ; 

Ilurrah! ye gallant Oxford men ! 
Hiurrah! ye Cambridge, too, 

bor such a well-contested spin 
So little leaves to choose, 

That, though the better surely win, 
The losers scarcely lose. 

In our enthusiastic fit 
On such a day of days, 

We quite forgive the funny bit 
The self-important ways 

(And, truth to tell, I’ve little doubt 
Referring to the same- 

That, if we sift the matter out, 
We Jl tind oursely: 510 blame). 


Then loudly cheer the Oxford crew, 
And pen the praiseful rhyme; 

And also cheer the Cambridge Blue, 
With ** Better luck next time.” 

Long may they earn and put to test 
The verdict as of yore, 

That Cambridge did its level best, 
(nd Oxford did no more. 


THEATRICAL. 

PRINCESS'Ss.—Branded, Thispiece has been heralded bya great flourish 
of trumpets, and is put on (military band and all) with great care, and 
doubtless at great cost; it is fairly well acted throughout, more especially 
the leading characters, Mr. Henry Neville seldom having shown to 
greater advantage, and Mrs. Huntley displaying great melodramatic 
power. Branded, although composed of well-worn materials, is full of 
exciting interest, such as may secure for it a good run, 





FoL.y.— Zhe Wizard of the Wilderness, with Toole as a conjuror. | 


This is not one of the regular conjuring ‘* Tooles,” but is a good bur- 
lesque imitation, and wise heads may go and be sensibly—or nonsensibly 
—entertained by this amusing, laughable, innocent, and simple piece of 
“6 Folly.” 

Rova_ty.—Bow Be/is ha 
away. 

This week theatres are 
novelties and new pieces. 
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fiie inward consciousness of right 
To all the tradesman’s actions len 
An air of temperate delight, 
Of grave yet palpable content : 
\ man the law could never touch, 
Hie blandly bore himself as such. 


Agog to interview the same, 
And charged with many things te sa; 
To that establishment there came 
A customer of yesterday : 
It is our painful task to tell 
lingly unwell! 


He lanked « 





FUN. 


-_ - — 


THE 


IS! 


‘Observe this shrunken frame,” he said, 
‘* Which fell disease has rendered weal 
These orbs from which no ray is shed ; 
This wan emaciated cheek !” 
Che tradesman realized his state, 
And hastened to commiserate, 


The customer, with bitter scorn, 
Continued, ‘‘ Pray you, understand 
I came to you but yestermorn 
And bought a ham from Cumberland ; 
I’ve found the ham I purcha sed thu 


' rer ely leleteri-zec, ’ 


nnn 


CUSTOM OF THE TRADE.” 
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‘** It gave me pains both here and there, 
Beyond all pains that fancy paints ; 
1 sell you, sir, I ’ve had to bear 
.\ dozen horrible complaints : 
1 sought an analyst. and he 
Has analyzed that ham for me.” 


‘** This ham contains,” he says, says he. 
‘Sulphuric acid 58, 
And oil of vitriol 93, 
And much corrosive sublimate, 
Carbonic oxide, less or more, 
And prussic acid 94. 





*** And in addition, sir, to these, 

This ham contains, I grieve to find, 
Unnumbered foreign substan. 
f ) . lice : ] . . kis ? 
Of more distinctly noxious Kind 
This ham, if utilized as food, 

l feel assured would not be R ha.” ”” 
Those gnashing teeth—that eyeball’s glar 
Those fingers frenziedly et 
In te aming out the sradesman's 


l’roclain 


i 
~ 73 
we ‘- 
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‘Come in,” he said, ** and while we rest 
Within my little parlour's shade 
Shall this perturbed and troubled breas 
Be soothed by explanation’s aid.” 
soon did that humble room contain 
Within its homely shade the twain. 


c¢- ‘* From certain words affixed about 

The ham in question, to begin,” 

e grocer said, ** you thought, no 

Phat ham of Cumbrian origin ?”’ 

h: **I did,” the other said, ** becos 
It most distinctly said it was.” 


l > 


ee ee eee 


** I knew it,” said the tradesman; ‘* but 
Those flattering words were all a sham, 
Nor yet of Cumberland its cut— 
It was a Transatlantic ham.” 
The other writhed, enraged and ill, 
And said, ‘‘I ‘ll have the law, I will!” 


*“* The law looks on with kindly eye,” 
The tradesman said, ‘‘nor shows its claw; 
For such affairs are ordered by 
.\ power more potent than the law. 
Attend—and let resentment fade- 
It is the Custow OF THE TRADE!” 
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‘*'¥ou give your word,” his hearer said, And when the customer perceived ife bought another cognate ham +e babe 
‘*Tt is the custom of the trade The tradesman’s statement was a fact, And, taking leave in joyful tone, ete 
To cause its cash-box to be fed No longer was his bosom grieved, Departed friskly like a lamb. : b 
By calling swindling to its aid, (Although his body still was rack’t) : d when the tradesman was alone The 
And even murder in its greed?” ** As it’s the custom,” he replied, His on his nose was laid. ' q i 
The tradesman said, ‘*I do, indeed.” **T am completely satisfied.” It is a Custom of the Trade. ‘PRE 
OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IS NUMBERED. Oh, I wish you could have seen the wild look of baffied spite in that i 

“ ; Census-taker’s eye as he saw how he had been sold! 4 

I pONn’T know what your experience of the Census enumerator may “‘ And then there’s my sun-blind, too, you know,” I went on cheerily 4 

have been, Sir, but our man, I consider, was not at all fit for the post. «<span Tadd the : os will you >” , : aS 


That he considered himself fit for it was evident, however, for after “ cond disgraceful !"’ d th —— n 

I had “addressed” him plainly, and ‘‘stamped”’ him (with my dis- of the naa The ae is a most seelioen caamanaal " on | 
approval), he actually proceeded to post himse(/—in our front passage. ‘‘and you should not turn it into a mere jest.” oo <e ; 
| It all began about my occupation. I, of course, entered against my | «Then your employers at Somerset House should set a better example,” 
| name in the ‘*Occupation” column, EXTRA-SPECIAL, in capital letters; | | returned, my blood now being fairly up. ‘‘ Why do they make a jest 
and, though it seems incredible, Sir, yet, I assure you, that enumerator | of jt, ray?” 


7 
a 
i. ine. 
a 3 
1% # by 
Ps 7" 
ua F, 
* 


I. Ser me gars ag 
Fs bad 


oe 


| did not know, or said he did not know, what I meant. | “oT eat 
ee ) Soe es ete i oy | y do not, sir,” he replied, angrily. 
| nee” he repeated. ‘‘ Extra-Special? Why, you’re not ‘* But I say they do, the only difference being that whilst I make a ‘ 
1S See, S88 FORT ; which will live, your Hennikers and Oakeses make nothing better than 7 
: Certainly not,’’ I replied, sternly. ; a die-jest.” ‘ 

| ‘" Perhaps you're a Standard, then?” hequeried. == ' The compiler of popular statistics was literally speechless at this fresh ? 
. = No,” I answered, stiffly, I am only a portion of its staff. verbal outrage, and, taking advantage of his forced silence, I went on. ; 
Then, what do you mean?” this offensive enumerator went on. | Come, now, don’t you think you if better go?” 


“we PP Me ET ES ge Se EE 9 wag 
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‘‘ Do you come out in the evening like other Extra-Specials ?” “Gy ' “ ‘0 | 
(Choy > g—gug—go!” he stuttered, What do you mean, sir? . 
“Sir,” I responded, proudly, ‘‘I am always coming out !—though “Why, what I say. Surely you can go now, or do you want some it 
you may take it that I come out strongest, perhaps, between breakfast- | more winding up?” | 
me and luncheon.” i : : He lingered a few moments, did this collector of statistical returns, / 
He looked a little puzzled at this, and so, giving him no time to | evidently trying to hit upon some appropriate repartee, but in vain. F 
recover his presence of mind, I continued, ‘‘ But if you would see me “It's no use,” I put in, after a pause. ‘* You are not in it, bless you, hy 
come out in real earnest, you should make a point of seeing me come _ with an Extra-Special like I, so the best thing you can do, having ioe i 
out in Fun ! a ak a | a‘ bird’s-eye’ view over my ‘returns,’ is to say ‘Good morning,’ and try a 
) It was a crusted old quip, Sir, but it told with immense effect on that the people next door. You're too penurious to get any change in Ais 
numerator, who, quite nonplussed, shifted his ground to the next | pouce.” 
column, and said, ‘* And, as to column seven, you are quite sure there | ‘‘ Penurious ! What do you mean ?” he exclaimed, firing up once more 
is no one blind in this house, eh?” | at the charge. 


‘Well, not quite,” I answered, rising again to the occasion; “‘you | = «« Why just what I say. You ave penurious, for, if why. in the 
‘ee, there is at least one blind in there!” and I opened the back parlour name tisaieen, don’t a ‘tahoe 'auReee tinal Ion te this once?” 
| door. 5 aay : With the same I went into the back parlour and banged the door, 
Indeed!” eagerly replied this incautious Census-taker. ‘* Then leaving the baffled enumerator scuffling on the mat, whence, however, 
why have you not put it down here? Is it one of your own family? he soon retired, slamming my front portal spitefully after him, and pro- 
Well, no,” I returned, with assumed meekness, ‘not exactly that; ceeding, in a not altogether triumphant frame of mind, to call upon my 
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though, by-the-way, I have a sun bind as well!” "neighbours. 
- enumerator regularly pranced about on the donrennt at this. 
‘* A son blind as well?’’ he exclaimed, *‘ and positively not one wor : 
about it here! It’s really most careless of aaa aea® | The Salvation Harm-y. 
* But, you see,” I returned in my best accents, ‘*I was not sure that Tue Salvation Army people seem to cause a good deal of rioting and 
you wished foreigners put down.” disgraceful disturbance whenever they make their appearance in public; 
“* Foreigners? What do you mean? You said you had a son blind!” , then, of cousse, rifling goes on—rifling people’s pockets, we mean. Stripes 
‘* Oh, yes, but the other I mean.” are also freely dealt out in the corporal sense. The soldiers of the army 


‘What, the one in there?” he asked, pointing to the back lour do not be to the e-at-any-price party, and on being received 1 
door. a . -" , the flings te religion with cat-calls, they lash themselves iato fee | 

a so. That one isn’t English, you see.” tical rages, which, after a free fight, are frequently soothed in the cool | 

“Not English! What country, then?” ' grot and mossy cell of the nearest police station. These lunatics and | 
_ “‘It’s a Venetian,” I exclaimed, with one of my slyest winks, drawing enemies of true religion really want seeing after. There are a good | 
back, as I spoke, well out of the reach of the enumerator’s umbrella. | many vacancies in both Hanwell and Colney Hatch at present { 


Scnnnenclintitietlsiltinniinatinastisneniniinnininiasictiiniastiisciitie teem : amaceitenesttinansiillinestiieennial 
“2 To Corre PONDENTS.—The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In mo case can thase be returned wales 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be hept 
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ing and Bardolphian revels is, in fact, a mere Prince Hal-lucination of 
the ** Divine William’s,” 


tions of the las: partition, for they are dea/ to the calls of charity and d/ind — ing 


to 
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“THE WAY IT IS DONE.” 


Young Lady Land-/eaguer.—‘* THEN YOU'VE ALWAYS BEEN ABLE 1O 
PAY YOUR KENT, Mus. SULLIVAN?” 

Mri. Sulirvan.—** SuuRe, MISS—NIVER FAILED.” 

y¥L. L.L.—‘* AND YOU ARE THOROUGHLY WF! L FED, 

Mrs. S.—** PLINTY, Miss, PLINTY.” 

YL. L.-L.—** YOU ARE SURE YOU ARE QUITE SATISFIED WITH THE 
LANDOWNER?” 

Mr;:. $.—*' Bepapo! Miss, 
AGINT, SAINTS PRESARVE ‘EM! 

ML. L.+L.—** WELL, GOOD MORNING, MRS. SULLIVAN. I'LL BE SURE 
AND REPORT YOUR CASE TO THE LADiges’ COMMITTEE. WE MUST ALTER 


ALL THIS. 
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Hal-loo There! 


PRINCE HAL iw the latest historical character that has been *' white- 
he is now shown to have been a model young man, and the 
All that nonsense about his mad royster- 


you say?” 


WE'RE CONTINT WID LANDOWNER AND 
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Census “‘Quips” by our “Crank-”y Contributor. 


second sec- 


body. 
Heaps of people might well have filled up the first and 


their own interests. 


Many also hs have availed themselves of the third and fourth sec- 
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tions of the same who didn’t, for people behave like idiots when they | 


are madly in love. 
There was one most obvious omission in the instructions how to fill | 
up the ‘ Rank, Profession, or Occupation ” 
said about the noble army of loafers. 
Comic Contributors would naturally put themselves down as ‘‘ living by | 

their wit.” 
A propos o1 putting 


their title, 


fully state their occupation to be ‘* Thiet —une -mployed ”? 
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The Biography of Briggs. 


Ben briccs was a sort of a kind of a chap 

That we none of us knew much about. 
| Sie was thought now and then a bad fellow, mayhap ; 

Now and then a good fellow, no doubt ; 

Such a character queer, such a character quaint, 
Is a difficult thing to define ; 

To assert whether Briggs was a demon or saint 
I shall mildly, but firmly, decline. 


There breathes not, I wager, one soul upon earth 
Who can state in a positive way 

The particular county where Briggs had his birth, 
Or could fix that event by the day. 

He was called either Jacob, or Joseph, or James, 
But could never precisely say what ; 

It was just because nobody cared about names 
That we christened him Ben on the spot. 


Not extremely robust, nor excessively slim ; 
He was nothing uncommon in height ; 

And we frankly confessed that, in talking of him, 
We could never make sure to be right. 

With a neither prolific nor scant head of hair 
(Of a strange and anomalous hue), 

He combined funny eyes—not exactly a pair— 
Which were either deep olive or blue. 


Ben Briggs from his youth as a Quaker was bred, 
Though to Popery somewhat inclined ; 

And in choosing a creed, it was openly said, 
Was unwilling to make up his mind. 

Yet it matters but little. We all must allow 
That a lot of rc: pectable men 

Are parading about in society now, 
‘nd are not a bit better than Ben! 


=== = . =e 


A-Stone-ishing ! 


Lhe World bas eneney elected the ex-Chancellor to the post of Leader 
fthe Tory party, 7 ord Beaconsfi€éld invalided —Weekly paper, 


WHEN a por man is dead, heaps of stones we erect : 
A tribute of honour thus giving ; 
But it shows shameless haste, 
And a very bad taste, 
To set up **Cairns” o’er him whilst living! 





Whist ! 
BowLs, it would secm, is not a garden but a ‘‘card” 
game ; at all events, all who play at it are warned to ean 
‘ rubbers.” If these *‘rubbers” are played on the lawns, , 
a — should ee be trumps. 
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went in for a *‘ Rank Swindle.’ 
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Not a word was, 
This will lead to confusion, as’ 


ourself down, it would be amusing to know the | 
number of strong-minded women who objected to be put down by any- | 


It would also be gratifying to find out how many persons, in describ 
For instance, how | 


; 


many Burglars would have that regard for statistics to make them truth- | 
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THE DESOLATE ONE. 


THEY have not died, my many chums, 
Nor faded into emigration ; 
No—each occasionally comes, 
By hazard or by invitation ; 
They come indeed as erst they came— 
A truth that shall not be perverted — 
But none the less and all the same 
I’m very lonely and deserted. 


When erst they came (by my desire— 
It mattered not—or uninvited) 
We used to sit around the fire, 
And feel so cosy and delighted ; 
And this although we’d often sit 
For hours without an observation— 
lor none of us, we all admit, 


4 4 


Is very great at conversation. 


Ineffably content, we sought 
No outward means of recreating ; 
In tacit interchange of thought 
We'd sit inaudibly debating ; 
\Ve needed not the aid of bare 
And bald attempts at conversation ; 
lsut each auginented with his share 
The fund of silent cogitation. 





\What potent influence invoked 


such perfect, though subdued, elation : 


The fact that each among us SMOKED ; 
And that’s the fullest explanation : 
The voice is far too loud and rough 
lor King Tobacco’s calm dominions ; 
The nicely-modulated puff 


I’xpressed our various opinions. 


At times a ring of glowing sparks 
Yroclaimed our talk intense and rapid; 
But even then our mute remarks 
Were never quarrelsome nor vapid : 
\We never bullied, sneered, nor blamed, 
lhough oft opinions were divided : 
The tapping of a pipe proclaimed 
Some point of argument decided. 


ut one by one my chums resolved 


With morbid fears and dismal croaking, 


that ghastly evils were involved 
[In that pernicious habit, smoking : 
lone by one the headstrong | 
lyeclared their desperate immers: 
In ailments which they hadn’t got 
P eclec) f thor rt" tor 
Vroceeded from that dread diversion. 


ind one by one, to fill the cup 
Of my afiliction and dejection, 
They gave the dreaded habit up 
With much lugubrious reflection : 
Th y come indeed as erst they cam 
But always pipeless and converted ; 
I, though smoking all the same, 
\m very ] nels nd deserted 


arkins.—**YES, MARM. IILIN 
GENTRY: BUT WHEN I ’EARS FROM 
TERS, CABBIGE, CARKOTS, AND 
IN 4 THINK HFSTHETIC IN 
PEAK.’ 


Spiritualist Cases. 
[HERP is a strong aroma of spirits in 


Police Courts to-day. A ten-shilling fine cover 
a multitude of spiritualistic sins at Laster-time, 
+h **twelve months, with hard”’ would 


ih on most of the culprits. 
Wine Nor? ’’—Whuy is the ‘* be 
Company like a Piazza Why, because it 
Porty ¢ 
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‘“ HAUGHTY-CULTURE-ISM.” 


Lady. —“ WisH TO LEAVE, PARKINS 
; ENGAGING, I 
rue 
SICH-LIKI 
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}Ur YOU ONLY CAME YESTERDAY!” 

1HOUGHT YOU WAS SPARKER-GRASS 

COOK LAST NIGHT THAT YOU EATS FERTA- | 
ECOND-CLASS VEGETABLES, I SES THERE 

I RESIGNS MY STAFF OF HORFICE, $0 TO | 
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Diseased American Meat. 

We hear continual complaints about Ameri- 
can pork and hams being bad, diseased, and 
unfit for human fced. Well, the Yanks are cute 
people and fond of going the ‘‘ whole hog or 
none,” not caring, so long as they get the ** ycl- 
low boys;” but they will find out eventually 
that we intend to have, and go for, the whole- 


sone ACK OF Hone. 


——_— 




















; 
| : 
i 
| 
; 


a 


~ pee com 


ee 







ale 

a ae | 
pe 

: - 

| 

pa | 

7 






eT 


oe aD, 






oe awe 











apne omer 


ae ne ee ee er 
z wee ’ : 
as Te 5 
~ Sy. 


2 
Ce ae 
uf. 



























ae 


fhe Wletnae bo 
5 tn at lal 


i ~ Rn adele , - 


Sie 






eee 





ee oe - 


FUN. 


APRIL 20, 1881, 


—_— $e 





TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. | 


To THE Epitor oF “‘ FUN.” 


SOCK AND BUSKIN. | 


HE name of the | 
new opera-boufie | 
at the Globe was | 
changed at the | 


Sir,—I quite forgot last week to say ‘‘ hooray ! "—I mean in connec- 
tion with the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race. Hooray! Look back 
at my tip,—who said ‘* And folks with Oxford colours put them promptly 


last moment, | out of sight’? (out of deference to the feelings of the losers, of course). 
Mrs, S. Lane, | Hooray! Right again! It’s positively ridiculous. I’ve “‘landed” so 
manageress of tremendously over the event that I am going to ‘‘ make a night of it” 
the Britannia | fo7 4 day or two, so you won't have much from me this week. 

(‘the Great However, I suppose the public will not be satisfied unless I make 
Theatre, Hox- | come reference to the Newmarket Craven Meeting ; so, just to keep 
ton,”) claiming | them in a good humour, here is a 


' a prior right to 
the title, Margo’. 
If I am credibly 
informed, the fol- 
lowing conversa- 
tion did mof occur 
between the per- 
sons concerned : 


Tip FOR THE BRETBY PLATF. 


Though storm-clouds hover o’er the scene, 
Say, shall I split upon a rock ?— 
} Perhaps you know not what I mean, 
Your mous is but a smallish stock ; 
The innocent may miss my drift, 
The which the subtler’s sure to win, 


Oe 


Mrs. LANE: The 
Here, I say; | Still in the clouds you'll see a rift 
Margot's my | First, if to me your faith you pin. 





title, os know. 
You drop it ! 
Mr. Farnif. Eh? 


The winner of the race who’d know 
Must brace his heart and calm his fears ; 
Success arrives at last, although 
It slumber for a hundred years. 
The taker of the prize is free, 
Though with imprisonment he cope, -—~ 
As winner Wallenstein we ’d see, 
So let us fix our faith on Hope. 


+ ee 


ACTOR READING MIS PLAY, Circa 1381. 


Oh, indced—is it? A right. 
Mrs. Lane. Well, then, you drop it, you know—sharp. 
Mr. FaRnig. All right, mum, keep your hair on. I ‘in Margot-ing 


pone 


OO NS ageemeemtae 50: I: 





to, 

Miss Rose Leclercq and company will appear at the Park ina piece 
the title of which is unannounced; when Miss Leclercq appears at the 
Park with her piece no one will inquire ** Park-war?” I should say. The Westminster Spring Meeting came toan end on the Sth, with eulo- 
gistic remarks on his stud by Sir Stafford Northcote, and some dispa- 

ing comments on the performances of the Government team, which 
Mr. Gladstone defended. The Summer Meeting commences on Monday 
next. There are some fixtures likely to bring the full strength of all the 
stables into the field, and we may expect a lively time of it. 

Yours, Xc., TROVHONIUS, 
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It is reported that Mr. Wilson Barrett has accepted a new one-act 
comedy hy Mr, H. A. Jones. By-the-way, surely this gentleman is now 
well enough known to admit of the abolition of the affix, ‘* Author of A 
Clerical Error,” without which it seems impossible for his name to 
appear anywhere in print? It is very error-tating. 


ee 


The piece is called Steet Will, and there is little doubt of its making 
its way—‘** where there's a will there's a way’’—and it will be very ap- 
propriate at the Court—Suite will, 


P.S.—City and Suburban Tip next week—order early. 

P.S, 2.—Droll young cards those University young men, aren’t they? 
Sent invitations to some of the Press to notice their Sports, and then 
wouldn't admit them! Funny young dogs! As if it was a privilege to 
. ; aG Sets be admitted to a second-rate amateur meeting! And as if anybody not 
| the former shall have occupallion of the New Sadler's Wells in the autumn. connected with the competitors in some way would go unless he were 

Must we then say, ‘* Miss Bateman’s occupation 's gone” ? obliged! Even their little insults, though irritating, as gnat-bites are 

x —— : a —e are funny, being the outcome of such a comical conceit, and 

Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan 8 sesthetical Opera sees the light for the | such a udicrously baseless vanity, that—like the Yankee at Mugby 

first time on Saturday. At the time I write the title is a profound and | Junction—‘‘I lati, 1 dew!” Ilow uncomfortable such pranks must 

jealous] -guarded secret. I suppose if it were to ooze forth the piece | make the gentlemen of the Universities ! eee ahi 
would be blighted for ever; and yet I don’t see how a piece can be / — 

} 


It has been arranged between Miss Marriott and Miss Bateman that 
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expected to command success unless it has a title to it. 
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“The Persecution of the Rey. Thos, Cook and his 
Congregation.” 

| Why do the Middlesex magistrates wish to put down Christianity ? | 

| Captain Morley is hardly to be congratulated on issuing his imperial | 

| ukase, which prevents a thousand people using the Metropolitan Music | 


f 
) 
| 


Mr. John McCullough appears at Drury Lane on Monday. I have 
been so ange with American actors that I’m Monday-cided 
uit I wish him all success. 


about going, 


Society will follow—at no distant date, too—A/asks and Faces at the 
Ilaymarket. This is a revival I can heartily welcome. It is a good 


senate ineeineteenatindltinesemmten tithe 


2 wee om —— 


=~ 


One of the members | 





piece which hasn't been played for seven years; and everybody likes 
/socicty. Mr. Burnand’s adaptation of Lolorte will, in all probability, 
| follow Society ; just what a low lot might be expected to do! 

] am glad to see that Miss Haidee Kingsley, vA hom I remem! TT to have 
seen in the wilds of Islington—in the Philharmonic pantomime this 
scason, in short—has entered into a lengthy engagement with Mr. 
Wyndham. I believe she has the real dramatic instinct, although it re- 
quires to be trained and moderated somewhat —Haidee-cated, in fact. 

In consequence of his accident, Mr. Charles Warner found himself 

,as though he were a whist-player—with such a bad hand that he had to 
give up playing at last. He had stuck manfully to his work, and if a 
man is to be honoured for ey perseverance under difticultic s, there 
is nO One more entitled to Warner than he is. 

Shortly after Easter Moore and Burgess will 
esthetic novelty by Wallis Mackay and Ernest 
Warren-t will Mack-ay. 


pearees a sensational 
Varren, which we'll 





ry et ; ® ’ , yf , 
On Saturday, 26th, at St. George's Hall, w perlormed //amlet 


from the first quarto, —if they will do so, let-H NFSTOR, 


Hall as a place of worship on Sunday evenings. 
of the illustrious House of Hanover couldn’t bear poets or painters—or, 
as the Monarch used to say, ‘‘ boets and bainters.”” Probably Captain 
Morley has the same aversion to preachers, and cannot bear them. One| 
fact is very certain—a large mass of the British public have got a notion 
that dry rot has crept into the Middlesex Bench, and that the disinfect- 
ing fluid, common sense, must be copiously used there, in order to cleanse 
out the decay thoroughly. There is a time when pride ought to step in, 
and common decency cause some of the most effete to resign. 


— ' 
— 


Quot Homines, tot Sententize. 


James McCNALTY has been charged at Derby with violently assaulting | 
his quondam sweetheart, who, meeting in the street, he threw down and 
kicked till she was insensible. For this Mr. McNalty was sentenced to 
six weeks imprisonment, with hard labour, a sentence which strikes us 
as being particularly lenient. He evidently thinks otherwise, for, on | 
leaving the Court, he remarked, ‘* This is the result of picking a woman 
out of the gutter and making a lady of her.”’ It is certainly a rather rum | 
way of making a lady to kick her till she is insensible, but we suppose | 
this mistaken philanthropist wanted to fish her education. 
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Paschal Presents. 
(From Easter Eggs to Dead Sea Apples.) 


In chocolate, gritty or crumbly, 
In sugar, more white than sweet,— 
Chubby autocrats took them humbly, 
Because they were ‘‘ good” to eat. 
Inside, more to suck and to swallow, 
Sweets filling small trunks and kegs, — 
Ah, nothing we fancied was hollow 
About the first Easter eggs. 


Time travelled, eternally nimble,— 
In lieu of the lollipops, 

| A knife or a little gold thimble, 

A treasure of dolls and tops. 

Our delight in the bright blades’ cutting, 
Our joy in the tapering ‘‘ pegs,” 

Were sweeter that donors, in shutting, 
Put love in our Easter eggs. 


And then all the eggs that one offers, 
Young, bursting with love untried,— 

The malachite silver-clasped coffers, 
With poor posie-rings inside, 

Your half a year’s income presented, | 
With blushes of one who begs ; 

And—ecstasy ! when she relented, 
And—looked at the Easter eggs ! 


Now life may be cheaper and cheerier, 
But life in the egg ’s no joke, 
When Postlethwaite chips the exterior, 
And Maudle provides the yolk. 
When peacocks have laid them, one fancies, 
To captivate Kilmansegs, 
And egged on by greed, one advances 
To Pheenixes’ Easter eggs. 


Ah, Fashion, old witch, rouged and raddled ! 
Your breath turns our pleasures cold : 
The eggs that I get appear addled, 
The eggs that I give seem gold. 
The wine of life surfeits and sickens, 
Descending towards the dregs : 
You ’d produce Mother Carey’s Chickens 
In hatching these Easter eggs. 


WE see that Petroleum is quiet, but can’t find anything 
about his Nihilist cousin, Dynamite. Let’s hope he is still 
/ more quiet. 








Questions on Ancient History. 


1. WHEN Alexander sat down and bewailed that he had no more 
worlds to conquer, did anybody come by and ask him, ‘‘ Why these 
weeps ?” 

2. When Diogenes lived in a tub, did the boys squirt at him through 
the bung-hole with the ‘‘ Ladies’ Tormentor” of the period ? 

3. When Nero fiddled while Rome was burning, did he send round 
the hat, and how much did he collect ? 

4. When Cornelia, asked for her jewels, produced her children, did 
her visitor remark, ‘* None of your kid”? 

5. When Niobe stood ‘‘all tears,” was she admonished to dry up? 

6. What relation was Horatius Cocles to Mr. Winkle ? 

7. When Ccesar assumed the imperial purple, did any onc inform 
him that he had ‘**got it on”? 

8. When Marcus Curtius leaped into the gulf, did nobody cry out, 
‘Whoa, Emma”? 

9. When Diogenes was discovered with a lantern, looking for an 
honest man, did they run him in on suspicion of being about to blow 
up the Athenian Mansion House ? 

10. When Cincinnatus went back to the plough, did they observe to 
him that he was ‘‘on the job”? 
ott Among whom was the gate-money distributed at the Olympian 
zsamMes 7 

12. When Hippomenes beat Atalanta in the race, did she not lodge 
an objection against him for carrying insufficient weight ? 

13. When Dido, negotiating for a hide of land for the site of Carthage, 
Cut the skin into thongs to enclose a larger portion, was not the general 
comment-—‘* What an hide-a ”’? 

14. When Cresar declared he would rather be first in a village than 
Second in Rome, who exclaimed, ‘* What do you think ” ? 


Ren _ - 
=a — ~ -_ —_—— —_- - -_-———» - 





Party (reading Budget Speech )— 1 say, REG., DO YOU KNOW WHAIL 
‘sium’ Is?” 

Reg.—**’Course I po.” 

Party. —** WELL, GLADSTONE DON’T.” 

Ree. —** LIKELY ENOUGH—DESSAY THOSE FELLOWS NEVEK SEF CHAM- 
PAGNE ALL THEIR LIVES.” 
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“Le Nouveau-Ne.” 


We should have thought that at least in the matter of producing | 
juvenile periodicals, Britannia yet ruled the waves, and the meteor flag | 
of England continued to burn with satisfactory terrificness. But no ; | 
we are metaphorically floored on our own nutsery carpet, and figuratively | 
robbed of our own Robb’s biscuits, and that by an unbabylike country 
like France, which is actually revelling in the third number of the | 
“* Nouveau-Né,”’ a decided notveau-té in contemporary journalism. The | 
‘‘New-Born” hasa table—a multiplication table—of contents that makes | 
a man long to be long-clothed again. ‘* Leaves from a Father's Book,’ | 
by Jules Claretie, sounds delectable, particularly if the book’s a cheque- 
book and the boys want new boots, which they always do 5A Causerie, 
by Grandpapa ; “‘ The Féte of the Immortal aencnepe, who is Victor 
Ilugo when at home ; ‘‘ The Doctor's Advice,” redolent of nice blacl 
draughts and powders; ** Baby's Toilette,” by Felix Bremond, an 
authority on another kind of powder; and then given as prizes all kinds | 
of articles, no¢ written, agreeable tv mamma and the latest. 

This is distinctly an example to be followed. We make anybody a | 
present of this suggestion. ‘‘ The Little Stran er,” a weekly organ with | 
a good deal of bellows. Occasional special editions called ** The Twins.”’ | 
Chief departments of journal, the Bath, the Bassinette, the Bottle. Prize 
teeth-cutting competitions, rewards being go-carts, bells, and corals, | 
rattles, and suyarsticks. Inquiries into the History of Bibs, Practic al | 
Hints on the Art of Rocking, with Elementary Notions on the Science 
of Laudanum Dosing (by a Monthly Nurse); Agricultural Department, 
Baby-Farming ; Safety Pins, a column of Harmless Jokes; ‘On the | 
Tree-Top,” a serial story of soothing interest, and biography of Baby) 
is 
"Wir tatianets d that millions of subscribers would be attracted, if onl 
by the prospect of seeing their own births announced. 
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MELODRAMNATION, 


are these: 


dram, 
He melodrammed for it a 


scenes, 
And they all 
and curst 


written thus, 


the boards, 


souls like snakes, 


foe, 
Who was to act the hero. 
first: 


And on her shoulders and o’er all her bust 

The parent had put pins by papers-full, 

Till she was like a frightful porcupine ; 

And when she pressed her darling to her breast, 
The pins e masse entered his very soul, 

And pricked his nose, and ran into his cheeks, 
So that he howled; but his mamma held on, 
Easing her heart with rapturous revenge 

While agonizing his. In the next act 

He was on shipboard, and ’t was in the plot 
That he should be knocked down and cuffed about 
By a most cruel captain; and, God knows, 

The captain played that part most perfectly, 
Since in the start he went for Gallagher 

With a belaying-pin, and laid him out 
Secundem artem, and then let him up, 

Only to let into him twice as hot, 

"Mid rapturous hurrahs. In the next act 

The hero led the crew to mutiny, 

And Gallagher was glorious; but just then 
Some one let down the trap on which he stood, 
And there he was, up to his waist in stage, 
Unable to get up or to go down, 

And thus they kept him in captivity 

While all the audience guyed him. When he strove 
To climb they lowered him, and when he sought 
To dodge beneath they highered him again ; 

So he went up and down like Erie stock 

Until the scene was shifted. In the next 

He fought the villain of the play, and this 

Was Mr. Hencoop Smith, a stalwart rogue, 
Extremely high on muscle, and the way 

He lathered Gallagher about the stage 

Was Awful Gardener. And when Smith should cry, 
‘‘ Forgive me—I am crushed!” and Gallagher 
Replied, **I’ll have your life!” the hero lay 
Under the table, while his adversary 

Bemauled him with a chair-leg. It was o’er, 
And Gallagher, all black and blue, went home 
To plotter out revenge. On the next night 

The piece was adverred to be played again, 

And Gallagher sent round a messenger 

Who said he was too ill to play gag 
But he would send a substitute. He did— 

A giant-like ferocious prize-fighter, 

Under another name. And how he played ! 
He squeezed the mother into raving fits, 

And jerked her wig away by accident, 

Aad threw the cruel captain down the trap, 
And larruped all the actors; and when Smith 
Came on to fight, he took him by the heels 
And mopped the stage with him until ’t was clean, 
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“* Now Mr. Gallagher is satisfied.” 
So says the Boston Post. The facts 


He is the chief of a theatric club, 
And as he deems that he can melo- 


[piece 
mighty 


Of thundering incidents and awful 
Which called for just nine actors. 
Declared that each had got the worst 


Of all the parts, and that ’t was 


[gher ; 


To boom the fame of selfish Galla- 
So the first night they came upon 


With hearts like hornets and with 


And feeling like old pizen, all agog 
To be revenged upon the common 


Act th. 
[part, 


The hero and his mother meet to 


Then hurled him through the flat. All was a wreck : 


And in the front seat sat the Gallagher, 
And laughed until he cried. Revenge is sweet! 


| 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


THE reverend chairman of the Brecon Quarter Session doesn’t err on 
the side of leniency. He has sentenced a soldier named Flynn to ten 
months’ imprisonment for breaking a plate-glass window when drunk. If 
he had smashed his wife’s head, it would have been at the outside six 
weeks. The deduction is paneful. 

The successful lighting of the City by electricity has very naturally 
caused a scare among the holders of Gas Company shares. Paradoxical 
as it may sound to those interested, the introduction of electricity is #o 
light matter. 

Among the provisions of Mr. Chamberlain’s Bankruptcy Bill is one 
to make a woman bankrupt for debts contracted by herself. As woman 
has lately shown herself so well able to take care of herself, it is evi- 
dently presumed she can take care of her money. We fully believe she 
will do so with credit. 

It is said that Lord Chief Justice Coleridge is one of the very few per- 
sonages who won’t be photographed. We wonder what his reason is? 
It cannot be that he is afraid of the operation, for he has decidedly ‘*a 
taking face.” 

Owing toa lady who resides at a fashionable watering-place having 
organized some Chinese theatricals to take place after Easter, there is 
said to be a great demand for pigtails, and the livery stable-keepers of 
the neighbourhood are alarmed. This looks as if it were feared that 
those engaged in the performance are going in for ‘* Aorse-play,” and 
thereby hangs a fa/e, we might say several faz/s, 

On the oth inst. a band of fifty brigands surrounded the house of a 
Mr. Suter at a village called Cassandra, near Salonica, and after a fight | 
with the military of the place captured that gentleman, for whose ransom 
they ask £15,000. After this, the saying ‘‘ regular Turks” ought to be 
altered. Irregular Turks would be a better description. We hope and | 
trust they will be Su¢erdly punished. 

In Hertfordshire it is considered extremely unlucky not to eat a lar 
quantity of figs on Palm Sunday, and this year the custom was as strictly 
observed as ever. We had no idea that Hertfordshire fAgured so conspi- | 
cuously in this matter. This is the /rza¢t of superstition, | 

Mr. Howard Paul has written to all the papers stating how easily the 
Alhambra can be emptied. We should think the directors would prefer 
their manager devoting his time to seeing how easily he can fill it. 


Sess sssssssssssesesssssneesstnssee 


Masonic Mysteries. 


Tue Builders’ Exhibition at the Agricultural Hall contains several 
very notable items. 

One is a most useful apparatus for the execution of repairs in the front 
of a house without a scaffold. | 

A second is a series of practical examples showing plainly how to | 
solve that puzzling builder’s paradox—viz., how to enlarge any given 
premises, whilst you are all the time acting as a contractor, 

A third is a patent which applies lime-juice to the making of mortar. 
N.B.—This lime-juice has been adopted most *‘ cordially,” we under- 
stand, by not a few large building firms. 

‘*Concrete foundations considered in the Abstract,” is the title of a 
pamphlet throwing much light on the ‘ base” projects of certain 
*¢* Jerry ” builders. 

Visitors should not fail to notice the ‘* Jerry-mire,” as it is called, near 
the west door. This unwholesome mud is positively used as mortar by 
speculative builders, 


THEATRICAL. 


IN theatrical matters there is, perhaps, little to speak of, except that, 
after the partial inactivity of last week, there is renewed activity this. 
Many of the managements are letting their leading pieces run, others 
run for new leadings, so there is abundant novelty for novelty seekers, 
The Italian Opera opens; Zhe Belles Stratagem is in play at the 
Lyceum ; La Boulangere, at the Globe; The Lady of Lyons, at St. James’s; 
His Wife, at Sadler’s Wells; Arkwright’s Wrfe, at the Imperial ; Poor 
Relations, at the Standard ; Zhe Willow Copse, at the Park ; and no end 
of other pieces at other places ‘‘too numerous to mention,” &c. Such 
places of entertainment as the Crystal Palace, Aquarium, the Alexandra 
Palace, Hengler’s Cirque (last week of the season), the German Reeds, 
Maskelyne and Cooke, the Polytechnic, American Midgets, and all the 
Music Halls are in the full tide of holiday attractions, and doubtless a 
full tide of holiday visitors are flowing towards them (may all have their 
fill to overflowing). Singularly enough, in whatever direction they may 


be going, all the visitors are flowing to the ‘‘ see.” 


Ir is stated that the island of Jura has no medical man at present, and | 
no medicine can be obtained nearer than the mainland. What a glorious 
place! Why, the people there will surely never say die, for it must be | 
an impossibility for them to be pAysic-ally incapacitated. 
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The opening pages, which give some highly interest ing details 
parentage and early ae ire written, the preface tells us, by his cousin, 
Mr. i’. Stewart Macliver, the energetic M.P. for Plymouth. In our 
limited space it 1s impo thle to do more than call attention to the book, 
and say that the work appears to be faithfully and ably done by the 
hogy I Cae Shadwell, C.B., for y years the com 
mien ' f the hero, who we rough his ** bapu 
lire early ag fteen, and only retired from activ service 
when | l con y-coght years, having served his country, 
f have the pri nny, a continuo s period of fifty- 
} I k wi erly read by who can appreciate 
ail t f n. . 
* Mothe In nsequence of certain reputed matn- 
nial ari ingement “tween Mother Shipton’s mother and the ‘* Old 
Gentlen Mother Shipton was ‘‘Old Harry's” da gh ter. All that 
s know! On so and a little snore, is brought together in this nez 
¢ book by Ha on. Wherein, also, it may be Sond that the pro- 
hecy (7) as to the end of the world in the present year of grace was not 
all, but on | the graceless invention (about twenty years ago 
ained 1h Stupid Head to tell sucha tale, II there been 
i thers would have been no ‘‘tale; t was tal 
told by as (iyi hat 
Joramatic Notes, highly interesting record the natic events 
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OUR EXTRA SPECIAL AS A “PANORAMATIST.” 


You have already had your say about the Balaclava Panorama, Sir, 
and I do not propose for one moment to interfere with your Art-critic’s 
functions. My | rf os¢ is only to point out, through th diun 1 of your 
widely-read j« yur al—[ Men -—e We havea journal calling itself ** The Pink 


un,” why don't you 
. “rT . ' “? 
were I the > » aah i bckd 


us Ways in which, 


f the } es 
sAll SLi 


‘*The Read ’un? _ 


‘all ay | | 
I would add to the attractions « 


4 


Leices 


: ror 
i ARID 


ter square, 
now as an ord 


inary rather thana ‘* Extra-Special” member 


iety, I may say that my first impression on ae the gallery a: 

,oking around me was that of the unearthly and unnatural stillness which 

rvaded t | rs 1 were pounding’ along over 

avy ground, shells were bursting, cannons turing, bands playing, officers 
iting, men cheering—on canvas, that is to say—and } in the quietude 
; such that y Imost hear the proverbial pin drop ; and, by 

ry force of contrast, the stacca/o accents of the military cicerone calling 

tention to the ‘‘ Strategetic ”’ (s’-) movement of ‘* Chassoors de Afreek ” 
he left flank, burst suddenly upon one’s ear like the crisp sharp rattle i 


Now, I would change all this, egin with, pack away 


Re et 


nd, w lenty of trombone and big drum, Pag ge under the 
llery, and encourage them to play their loudest by the offer of special 

is. I would arrange, too, for the freque nt booming of guns and the ‘ 
\izzing of shells by those theatrical expedie nts which are so well known ‘ 
the stage manager. I would take care, too, that there should be no 
of bugle-calls, whilst an intelligent ‘* super” could soon be trained 


ealistic imitations of the neigh of the war-horse at bay. A few 


strong-lunged men, too, might do much, in the way of cheers and yells, 
dd to the din of the battle, whilst, if more were required, the addition 
piano-organ or two, which might be played backwards and very 
juickly, would assuredly afford all that was requisite in that direction, 
hesides serving t is resent one canes f the wounded with graphic fidelity 
In not quite - whether I would advise the introduction of a few 

ircus horses inte ‘ reali tic 2 hath of turfand earth between the spectator 
nd t] 2nor prope r, but I think not, as there would be sucha risk 
f evel trained trick-horse putting his hoof through a battery of 
K.ussian artillery, or placing a squadron or so of British cavalry literally 
iorse-de-combat by an ill-judged kick. But I should not hesitate a 
ment as t the introduction of a few real men. A low comedian 
ecially « l)t pat the part of the stuffed-dummy wounded man 

1 t tumbr i) ] ch it, I feel cert: in, make an ——— . Cech, Cs] ecially 
th A moment's consideration will show you, Sir, 

t splendid business this low comedian mich make with a brandy- 

live which could be bowled at ea ap t his legs, 

hissing with real steam like a tea-urn, by a concealed ** super 

But [ we not let the come 1 hay ll t fat,’ as they say or 

tage, though Iam inclined to think tl Bank Holidays ane 
saturday afternoons I would put on acomic Kussian pri r to play an | 
ditional pantomirmi with him. Dut of irse I shoul mit 
he pat] sine well, The wound Ilighlander taking leave 
! vith a real Gael ecent) would, I feel certain, be one 
f the most | lar fab. ants in my re-arranged show. A clever 
log, again, would | reatest use, for it could be trained to rush 
f the British li » snifting about for his master till he found 

isby, say, in a gully, or, if big enough, might even drag a lay tigur 

fr the very thick of the fight, and carry it back in triumph to th 
3 ter for they ave real canvas, y  ( in the picture 
Lhe | er I consider the m r, indeed, the mo rous | € 
present themselves. Why, if they would make 

he proprietors, I would stage- thi norar ivself, 

] 

() ! nt I } €e done, however, [ oul take care t 
for the many, and should therefore hav 
| i ! ; with the band, without t comic 

\\ hort ry much as it is vith 
yof Mr, J , wh I | o le, to, 
recite | , I] { y real <a. 3 
It} ! ‘ acs ] ‘ } }? ; 
Su | t th re | atterasit istoth rectors 
I It W , a he 
Tempore Mutantur 
l F sn ne th I of | 
. nderst ho w 1e Limes \ t t 
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An Abode of Bliss. 


I ’veE lodged in the City, I’ve lodged at the West 

(As a rule, on a cheap second-floor) ; 

I’ve inhabited often some neat little nest 

| Ina neighbourhood proper, though poor. 

| And I’ve lived at the Langham, I’ve lived at the Grand, 
And the Bedford I liked pretty well ; 

| But I never felt happy till. close to the Strand, 

| I discovered a Private Hotel. 


| Not gaudy the rooms, but excessively neat, 

And the house is a stranger to fleas, 

There are ’busses and cabs at the end of the street 
That will take me wherever I please. 

If our fe/is domestica were not a thief, 
And our servant would answer my bell, 

I could willingly pass, ’t is my solemn belief, 
All my days at a Private Hotel. 


At eight in the morning I always am up, 
And exult in my victuals at nine. 

I’m provided with coffee or tea by the cup, 
And the food is remarkably fine. 

| But a strong-minded woman is present, perhaps, 
Or our table is graced by a swell ; 

So my appetite suddenly seems to collapse 

When I feed at a Private Hotel. 


| My rooms in the City, my rooms at the West, 
Were, of course, pretty well in their way ; 
But I rather imagine I did for the best 

When I brought myself hither to stay. 

Though I own there are one or two doubts in my mind 

That I cannot resolve or expel :— 

Just the sort of misgivings that many may find 
Who reside at a Private Hotel! 
The Ghost Line. 
‘Ir is an ill wind which blows nobody any good.” It 
seems that the pilgrimage to Knock Chapel, County Mayo, 
has revived in full vigour, and that to this cause the Irish 
| Midland Railway Company are indebted for their last divi- | 
'dend. No wonder the shareholders do not raz against the 

apparitions, and this accounts for the statement that the 
| chances of that branch line succeeding were *‘ visionary.” 


IN engaging a gardener, seek one with a sage appearance, 
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A NEW DISEASE. 
Young Lady.—‘“‘I DIDN’r SEE YOUR SISTER AT CHURCH ON EASTER 


SUNDAY.” 
Boy. —‘* No, SHE AIN’T WELL.’ 
oe ae as Young Lady.—‘*' OH, DEAR! 
Boy.—** 1 DUNNO. 
IN HER THROAT.” 


5 


WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH HER?” 


MOTHER SAYS SHE THINKS SHE’s GoT A ULSTER 


oa meuniere 





EXHIBITIONS, 


EGypTIAN HALL.— ‘Scotland for Ever,” by Mrs. Butler, depicts 
'the charge of the Scots Greys, at Waterloo, at the moment when the 
‘*Greys” were the best ‘‘ Horse.” The incident is powerfully and 
dramatically treated in a manner that not only shows the mind and the 
hand of a ‘‘ master,” but the thorough management of the ‘‘ Mrs.,”’ and 
the dexterous efficiency of the ‘‘ Butler.” 

THE SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN WATER-COLOURS comprises so many 
'men of long-established reputation, whose marked abilities stand second 
| to none, that an exhibition of their works can never fall short of being 
| both entertaining and instructive. However well we may be acquainted 
| with their styles and familiar with their methods, we are always glad to 
| gaze at, and often to gloat over, fresh examples of their skill. The present 
| gathering is equal to its predecessors, although, we may remark, it is 

richest in landscape and seascape, and that there seems a scarcity of 
hvure subjects. We may direct attention toa few of the choicest :— 
| Over the Hills and Far Away,” ‘‘The Way uptothe Farm,” R. Thorne 
Waite; ‘*The Stepping-Stones,” ‘‘An Old Mill,” Birket Foster; 
‘*Light Breezes,” ‘‘In-shore Breakers,” H. Moore; ‘‘ Elstead Bridge 
and Stream,’’ ‘‘A Wooded Landscape,” T. J. Watson; ‘* The Pros- 
pect,” Samuel Palmer; ‘‘The Home of the Jackdaws,” W. Eyre- 
Walker; ‘* Opposite the Setting Sun,” Francis Powell; ‘‘A Midday 
Meal in the Open,” Otto Weber; ‘‘ The Clothes Basket,” Mrs. Alling- 
ham; ‘* Pleasant Hours,” A. K. Johnson; ‘Autumn Twilight,” W. 
|M. Hall; ‘‘The Decisive Battle,” Oswald W. Brierly; ‘‘A Fine 
Evening at Whitby,’ Alfred Hunt ; ‘‘ Sheikh Ali,’’ Carl Haag; ‘Gipsy 
| Encampment,” Sir John Gilbert, R.A. ; ** May Blossoms,”’ Wilmot 
Pilsbury ; ‘** A Canal, Venice,” Clara Montalba; ‘* Lancashire Cockle 
Gatherers,”’ J. Parker; ‘‘ Her First Offer,” E. F. Brewtnall; ‘* The 
Grandmother,” E. A. Waterlow; and ‘The Harvest Moon,’”’ Tom 
Lloyd. There are many other meritorious works which, if here left un- 
named, will not there be left unnoticed. 








The GoupliL & Co.'s Gallery of Water-Colour Drawings, by modern 
Dutch Artists, is a High-Dutch collection. Our favourites are The | 
Cobbler” and ** A Hlurried Removal,” Israels ; ‘* View at Weesp,” Du | 
Chattel; ‘* The Recruiting Sergeant,’’ Kate; ‘‘In the Almshouse,” 
Arts; ‘*‘ Blowing Bubbles,’ ‘* Twilight,” ** View of Amsterdam” and 
‘The Sand Barge,” T. Maris; ‘* Preparing for the Wedding,” Bis- 
schop; ‘* The Arrival of the Fishing Boats” and ‘‘ Return of the Fishing 
Soats, Stormy Weather,” Blommers; and ‘‘ Flower Market at the 
Hague,” Klinkenberg. 

THE ART-FURNISHERS’ ALLIANCE EXHIBITION is a collection of 
Furniture and other objects of domestic use, specially selected for their 
art merit, and for the purpose of spreading taste and knowledge of the 
decorative arts as applied to house furnishing—and here is furnished the 
means of doing SO. a ee rect 5 


s : : 
Mr. W. E. G.’s Last Testimonial. 

Tue Good Templars are much disturbed in their minds by Mr. Glad- 
stone’s testimonial to ‘‘ Bass.” Mr. Gladstone considers their beer * one | 
of the finest drinks produced in the world since nectar passed out of 
fas} ion os We are still In Our sunny youth, and never had ano portunity ! 


nectar, but no doubt the eminent statesman has. The 


? 


of frivoling on 
‘*Totes”’ wish Dr. Kichardson to interview the Premier, and convince | 
him that Thames water is the most wholesome beverage a human being | 
can indulge in—they say he wants educating. Is it altogether fair to try | 
and roa poor Prime Minister of his beer when he has passed threescore | 


and ten, and never found it to do him any harm? | 


As it seems that poisoning with impunity and swindling with safety | 
are the ** Custom of the Trade,”’ let us hope that the trade will in future | 
get very little ‘** custor " Such a wise desertion on the part of con- 
sumers might be described as the *‘ Cumberland cut,” and should be the | 

br ude to its tricky knee. 


tions. In no cate can these be veturned unlesa 
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dee, return, 


its.—The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowl 
elope Copies should Kept 
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KNOWS HIS WEIGH 


Most} un 
‘Doors Wi V HOW TO W 


‘DOrRS HE KNOW His WAY TO ANNO 


)»? Mot 


Pike Lanpo Leacvur Lot Promising young things to convert 
Moody and Sankey intend to make a tour in Ireland in the autumn. 


\ffairs there are moody enough without this, surely. 


TRANSVAAL NEV The Boers were frightened at Standerton | y 
dummy gun being pointed at them. It's 2 pity, in the recent actions, 
the troops were not dummies: 


THe 7e¢ j raph describes a murderous atta k with stones by a crowd 
of Irish ruffians upon three policemen in a railwa 
that the ruffians, who had hitherto had it all their own way, had smashed 


the carriage and split open the forehead of one policeman, when, 


' +) ; . } ‘ ’ } » | . 
a little return W Bee * made in haps ol LiICLs, trie cil 
! - Ses al 
was ** fortunate! rang for the Geparture o} the train, and 
teamed out of é t a farewell volley of st ‘ hire 
' ’ t* wl emer! nal STI r<} rier +} . gla of eve;r carr 
I ‘eh, \\ i’ e ; tis ae ‘ Dibba pabsda. ss »'* ‘) ‘ i ‘ 
‘* ’ ‘ f 5 ‘ ‘ ‘ . 
window, It seems to us particularly ws#fortunate that the train 
wait just I} ng en ugh to enable the two | olicemen t take y ai 
7 : ' } nail” sachet ieee 
It is only fair both sides should have some of the fun; and surely a! 
‘ ' , ) 1 ; 
t! loore ‘ | }" MCCA 1 We ui A I 


of agranan savage 

Turer more nobodies have been 
‘harge of inciting to ( 
This 1 entleman, th up ’ nar 
Land-Leaguer, is not supposed to be an actual Ha 
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BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NO DUST!! 
For paeainanes of Gold Medal For conenee the Cup, it, proves 
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E. JAMES & SONS, sour makers, PLYMOUTH, 
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T) TO A FOOT—MAN. 
foot Yr rawboned Soi. ) 


ler. —** YES, MA’AM. 


ry) tor 


OW THAT HE DOES TO AN OUNCE, 


Now Keady. One Shiliing ; by post, 1s. 2d. 
DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 
PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, UNIFORM WITH 
LIFE IN LODGINGS. By TOM HOOD. 
OveR ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERICK BARNARD. 
MY NEIGHBOUR NELLIE. 
AN ILLUSTRATED NOVELETTE. 
“FUR” OFFICe, t6834 FLEET STREET. BC. 
KOUND TABLE BOOKS—One Shilling each. Post, 1s. 2ha 
Now Ready Uniform with ‘f Four Frirts.” 
THE WHITE a ee 
tT Wakars, Author of “ Four Flirts.” Fifty Nlustrations by Hat. Luptow 
Engraved by Darzie. Brotruers 


FOUR FLIRTS: 
Their Cards, and How they Played them. 
Now Ready, price One Shilling. FPost-jree, 1s. 24d. 


“STAGE WHISPERS,” 
AND “*SHOUTS WITHOUT:’ 
A Book for Players, Playgoers, and the Public generally. By Cuarues H. Ross 


909 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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A Vision of Fair ’Buses. 
On ONE OR TWO IMPROVED SPECIMENS. 


By this token, 
Is it broken 


The old spell that seemed to show, 
O’er ’bus portals : 
** Give up, mortals, 
I{ope on entrance: wheels mean w 
Can it be that 
We shall see that 
Far Millenium fate hides, 
When a duffer 
Need not suffer, 
\Who-—without a brougham—rides ! 
In a kind of 
Mist the mind of 


Soaring seers discerns it thus— 
The delightful, 


PNET S. PSP: 
ct : * 


Never quite full 
Model *bus 2% mzbibus ! 

Never hail it, 

Sighs will *‘ nail” it, 


& trom St. Clement’s to the Bank ; 
And the frowsy, 
Blunt, and blowsy 
‘*Cads”’ bear but a badge of rank. 


Come, here ’s splendour, — 
Straw don’t render 

Trousers wet, nor gaiters grease ; 
And, good gracious! 
A capacious 

\[an can pass between our knees! 
Not from any 
Crack or cranny 

Comes a draught to shave one’s cheek ; 
And, though pounding 
On,—astounding !— 

We can hear each other speak ! 


Men who’re reckless 
Don’t reach neckless, 
Knifeboards framed with edge and stairs, 
| While the master, 


Goin 


faster, 


Puts more ‘‘i” than *‘high”’ in fares, 
But that car is 
Built for Paris, 

New York, Jeddo, or Cathay ; 
Still our curse is 





_—_-__—_—----~-~— 








Lill-stuck hearses, 
Flavoured by Bill Sikes’ shay. 


- a 


eee es | — 


“WHAT THE DICKENS!” 


} -_-- ——— oe we 





Polite Parson.—“ Is 11 


FUN. 








‘*PLAIN.” 


NOT A NOBLE WORK TO INTRODUCE 10 THE 


UNLOVELY HOMES OF THE POOR ALL THAT IS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL ?” 
Young Lady.—** WELL, I AM NOT QUITE SURE ABOUT THAT——” 


F. 


P,.—‘* PARDON 


ME—WAS IT NOT YoU WHOM I saw Just NoW 


LEAVING YONDER LOWLY cor?” 


ee nt eee eee ee eee 





ing What nonsense—what want of female delicacy! Jrue, 

ylameless; but the young lady to yield so willingly to the 

i i salute, oh, dreadful! We could not bear to gaze upon the sight did if not 
* rate t hrase of Dickens's, ** Bar-} is willing.” 
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CURT COMMENTS. 











AN extremely novel contest has taken place at an East-end music , 
hall,—the competition of five laundresses to see which could wash and | 
mangle a shirt and towel the best, quickest, and neatest, in the presence | 
We do not wish to interfere with innocent amusement, 
but it would never do to encourage the reprehensible practice of washing | 


of the audience. 


lir'y linen in public. 

In China it seems that literary property is on the same fi voting as other 
property. A person printing and selling the works of an author without 
his permission is lable to a 
what a blessing it would be! There would then be no: 
unauthorized publications. The bamboo would be a 
of business.’ 

As soon as the parks began to be frequented, the a 
their cu 
seats, hence it makes people chary of sitting down. 

At Easter twoa 
an artist, walked to Lrighton in fourteen hours. The fact of their being 
tectotallers may have had something to dowith it. We wonder whether 
they went without food as well, for they certainly mu 


uch thing { 


splendid cies 


uthorities, with 


walkers. 


, eee 
Differing in “‘Too-too!” 

rire utter exclamation ‘* Too too!” is now widely accepted as being 

characteristically suggestive of our westhetes. ‘*Two two,” in fact, gives 

the general Philistine public a ‘*four’’-taste of what wsthetic diction 


really is. 





punishment of one hundred blows of a bam. | 
boo, and three years deportation. If this were to obtain in this country, | 


1S | 
troke | 
| 


4 
stomary intelligence and forethought, proceeded to paint the | 


mateur pedestrians, one a photographer, and the other 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. | sand people to lookatit, Most of the favourites showed up, and in goo 
To THE Epitor or ** Fun.” form. The prize-takers were Wannop for the London 12st. 5 Steadman, 
Champion all weights ; and I rea rs in the Country 114st. In the latter 
iy a time been asked how it is that, supposing my) there was some wonderful play between Frears and George Graham 
‘I claim them to be, I deem it necessary to give a },efore Graham succumbed ; but the Old Man got a trifle tired « yf it, and 
subsequent elucidation of them. I have irequently speculated ch he you don’t suj ~ he stayed to the end of the sports? You can’t sup- 
ubjec iny lf, Lut have been unalb le to atisactoil Answer the questi .> pose he stayed till half- past seven— you can’t suppos e that—no, no! 
lensity of mi nthe Not for Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS, 


4 


though it has occurred to me to attribute it to: 
a on blic, as, on the few occasions when I have omitte:| to ex P lain. P.S.—Second Spring Meeting of the L.A.C. on Saturday. The O} 
[ have ben overwhelmed with an amount of epistolary sex pticism, ap in will he there—observe his second spring white hat ! 
alling to the thoughtful mind in its evidence of a wide -Spre ad j nabilit) ; 
) grasp my meaning, even when the winner is known! It is this 
imental def iency which forces me to point out that the studied ae SOCK AND BUSKIN 
haziness and mystery, so suggestive o German literature, in my tip for . sN. 
the Nottingham Spring Handicap, indicated, with sufficient plainness, : = =— : W people éxcep 
that Schiller was the horse chosen. With regard to the Bretby Plate, | | eiRieiacta 3 
what did I say? Was it not, ‘‘the Sutler’s sure to win; still in th | ) : Pitas ta 
clouds you ll see a rift”? meaning Silver treak, of course. There yo priser WAMe, AY ; ae cates 1, 
are, fir tand second again! C heere ‘d and pufted up toany extent by the Nude, . Wk : 
uecesses, I approach newith the lence ee ¢ etre emma my Dae.) / (3 LL _ Somes the 
Tip} ; NJ ‘PE RPAN A Aik \ Fiero’ that the ‘old foli 
Tip von Litt crn amp brian M) 2 wat A me : _ i Meiilet it ¢ver 
sn his cave of mystic meaning Pg A Ray bat a SAW Shakes peare’s 
Sits TRO-PHO-NI-U'S tt e1 nent Hd ; t 4 KY Ms Fri AT 66 first cast.” much 
Called the ¢ . Man and the Prophet WI A My Py) | SS Ay AF OSs» less a better actin: 
he invaluable Ir phet, PNAC RE TA MYA Mss. \\) {play than the r 
Lraws his tiger-skins about him, dopo gt a) Ud WTR A sognized veulon 
For 'ti spring, and spring is chilly Helmet fea a) + 1 PAE O\e | The reverence for 
In the country of the Prophet, ANT Ply. Nand aA oe Ye OMe | he poet in persor 
In the land of mone {led weather, TE TTT ptr” ma NS who woul “pees 
in the deadly Eaneere pa cl J \ ‘SSN ¥ | vour to father upo: 
In his mouth reclines the peace-piy c, {/ \ . Binion the bald in 
Soothing peace-pipe, though MaLit —_— - : —tcoherence an 
Filled with Twills’s shag tohacc ay 4) atchy bathos « 
Vith the best = nag tobac a many of the pas- 
( slowing, frag vo ike ae Eeeee s _{ sages must be of : 
fut, . os gla ae = very peculiar kind 
rath A Sice O mon in it. ee re an ten } aac 
WW ith i heavy cye and solemn, SE RCARAAS ie. SOMEINAS See ee i “f ce Nees 
Hfeavy, drowsy, glazed, and solemn i vmeOw's OLETS CUSTOM led, in fact, by th 
Vith th hi ets peculiar notion 
vith the wei, ht of dreadful knowle tha perfor: nance by amateurs (and not very good amateurs) in Eliza- 
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a ta ns 


‘ * aa 2s +} as ; a . : 
- oe in thi > futus ethan costume (which st ‘mps its unreflecting character at once), and 
Vee - a , ye Risen’ wink without scenery, wa ood method of proving the superiority of tt 
ot fe he?” b — =8§=~€=~— leged ‘first cast.” [don’t think much of the ‘first c ta tas for 
aa 7 ye 7 19% ge > : 7 }: : ; ; 
ul aed es _ ys he last cast, i nelud ling Mr. Poel, why should I hurt their feeling Phey 
— : y esi _— ‘ b } h renever nur whe 7 adidn ft voto see them, No, no, \ir. hi urn ivall: ° 
ae — nm) no **fore-words” of yours will induce us to go **back-words” in that 
we see a rebel ba . tion oa oer 
Boer ef 4 , Suppose ¢ the “*tirst cast,’’—which is supposing 
L} he nac ; t he It? " ’ } vs f . ‘ . . : 
por = <a lea le «loesr anish from one’s walls the finished painting 
he might cannon; ‘ ; ‘ ' és 
thete ¢ yf wa in ‘whi laste promote to its place a first crude ye at least, not | : 
rica ‘cheek we WH i ] i . ' mein ha + i? . - 
atsies all befor me : oA ee e in the sixteenth century manner a 
» a ics ¢ CLOT ° , > ' t * . ' t ‘ .  . : P 
. vec : pyrestion that we snou ey roo tne Spy Hing of those days isa ? 
»a stone I fix my colours 
vulf submerges all thir 7 ; 
_ t this wild freak, it served to 
Love should go to Bonnie Marden, eg Ie . Shae ate 1, ; ae 
Thora’s ways are ver inni ing into more prominent ice a young lady who has been attracting 
a» ¥ ‘ every winnil ve . . > ’ . * 7n ° . - 
vu y ne me atte 1 lately as a very clever amateur,—I allude to Miss + Helen 
Henry George will marry neither, 11) led ie 
(or I hope he ‘l] marr ther mae: : e maude d oe by this lady before we hear the Ins 
‘ ~ i ma biti l¢ ° ’ +4 } ™ 
| a *r, and feel sure that if she in a ls adopting im e ** profes 
bos he’s very sure to t them ; es peng : 
a 5, she 1s likely to receive a hearty ee from Maudiences both crit a, 
at. thems Mauer) (call him Wi! ; Ps a ae Mica om oh \ 1 ao 
eel pte / an lendly. e can be merry with Mauderation, and sad with 
et yor nas — 
Here the Proph:, Me @asseas wee gg i ee eee ' 9-4 
Ir. WW oh il IS being dramatiz . Midaney M. 


Loraws his skir t } Le et ‘ og 
wel ‘ : a Samuel, ww anthors supervision. It is proy to produce it in 


Inrisé fi re Tr m thinki lT f., 
Ni TOR. 
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A Material Ditterence. 


Miss FANNY DAVEN/ORI, the American actress, 
is having a glass dress made for her which will have 
. long train of woven glass, and will be elab orate ly 
trimmed with glass lace: the texture will have th: 
appearance of a fine french satin, only much more 
brilliant. Our first mpression was that this wa 
all .’ but it seems that there i is no stutt abc 

at all, as it is to be made entirely of g 
undoubtedly a valuable actress, her 
glass case, anil 
nirror 
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J 
| THE BANK HOLIDAY. 


On Easter Monday morning as the world unclosed its eyes, 
It opened them yet wider with an air of some surprise— 

The sun was shining brilliantly, the sky was very blue, 

The birds were singing merrily, a breeze was blowing too; 
While of steamers and excursion trains there wasn't any lack, 
All starting off from ev’rywhere to anywhere and back ; 

And a casual inspection of the weather made it plain 
That here was Easter Monday, and it wasn’t going to rain! 


So off upon a holiday excitedly they went 

'To try and make the most of this unusual event ; 

They rushed about for sandwiches, and bottled beer, and ‘‘ snacks,” 
They put them into little bags and strapped them on their backs, 
They tied them up in handkerchiefs (in spotted ones), they did, 

They put them into baskets with a creaky double-lid ; 

And places they resorted to, I haven't any doubt, 

Are pretty well distigured by the things they left about. 


‘Some bold and hearty Britons, who were ready for it pat. 

Assumed the paper feathers for embellishing the hat ; 

They routed out the ‘‘scratch-a-backs ’—the gayer spirits these 
They armed themsclves with walking-sticks for damaging the trees, 
They sated their exuberance with wild unearthly cries, 

They wielded little leaden things to squirt in people’s eyes, 

They took the proper quantity of mangy-looking curs, 

And went, prepared with matches, for a spree among the furze. 


But, oh, these lighter-hearted ones, I very much regret, 

Were palpably outnumbered by a meaner-thinking set, 

Who actually said they could enjoy themselves a deal 

Without at all indulging in an idiotic squeal ! 

They said that they could walk about (their talk was rather big) 
Amid a forest happily, and never touch a twig! 

They said that all enjoyment was compatible with sense - 

But that, it’s very obvious, was nothing but pretence. 


But, mild or bold, in crowds they streamed to Epping’s famous shade 
(Although the line they yearn for—right across it—isn’t made), 


To broad Blackheath, to Greenwich Hill and Park (which lies beneath). 


To Clapham Common, Primrose Hill, and ’Appy ’Amstid ’Eath, 
To Gardens Horticultural, Botanical, and Zoo,— 

Wherever grass and trees abound they strayed till all was blue ; 
Wherein the artful Londoner’s sagacity is seen,— 

He’ll always get the most that’s to be gotten from ‘‘the green.” 


| A number followed royalty to Norwich, not a few 

| Enjoyed themselves at Brighton at the Volunteer Review, 

The Crystal Palace held a little army in its fold, 

|The Alexandra seemed about as full as it could hold, 

| Some scores of people visited Her Majesty’s abode, 

| Some sought the two Museums in the Exhibition Road, 

While very many others, on a lofty pleasure bent, 

Made what is called ‘*high holiday,” and climbed the Monuen?/. 


Some went upon the river, showing less of skill than glee, 

And many went to Margate, and St. Leonard’s-on-the-Sea, 

To Hastings, Dover, Harwich—oh, the people were a sight !- 

To Southend, Portsmouth, Kamsgate, and to Ventnor, Isle of Wight : 
some went to Madame Tussaud’s, and enjoyed it very much, 

Some went to Hampton Court, to picture galleries and such ; 

To see the fish disporting in the flashing briny some, 

And some to see the circus at the Royal Aquaris. 


Then hundreds went to Drury Lane (they wished to ‘‘see ZAe Wor. 
“ome went into the Haymarket, to sec folks wigged and curled, 
Some went to the Lyceum—which in fulness it was *‘chuck, ” 

And some to the Adelphi, where they have a Strog-off luck ; 

Some went to sec 7%e Coloned at the Prince of Wales’s, and 

Some went to the Olympic, and some others to the Strand, 

And some to Za Boulanegere, at the Globe, supplied suppor 

And some to Madame Helena Modjeska, at the Court. 


The Royalty, Alhambra, the Olympic, Vaudeville 


FUN. 
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Oh! who would think this earth of ours was populated so? [go ; 
We don’t know where they come from, but we've shown you where they 
And if we seem ubiquitous it needn’t make you stare, — 

The world was keeping holiday, and Fun was ev’rywhere. 


> —_ 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL JOINS THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


By a curious chance, Sir, I read a week since, in the columns of the 
Suckhampion Herald and General Advertiser, the following paragraph 
in the column devoted to the publication of that startling communication, 
the London Letter :-— 

“*T may just mention et passané that I hear on the highest authority 
the senior picture-ianger and varnisher and general porter at the Royal 
‘Academy has just retired on a pension atter forty-six years of faithful 
service. It is rumoured at the Travellers’ and other Pall Mall Clubs, 
of which Iam an Aaditué, that a new porter will be engaged during the 
week. Sir Frederick tells me the salary will be twenty-four shillings a 
week to begin with.” 

These statements, Sir, I perused, to be quite exact, on the morning 
of Tuesday, the 19th of Apnl last. On the morning of Wednesday, the 
2oth instant, the general public just then passing along the thorough- 
fare I inhabit might have observed an unaccustomed form issue from | 
No. 42 (my number, Sir), and proceed, with a nomchalance which to the 
hyper-observant might have seemed assumed, to hail, and mount to the 
roof of, a passing tramcar. 

Had you been passing, Sir, at the time, the worn but neatly-patched 
corduroy trousers, the green baize apron temporarily rolled up and 
tucked away under the clean canvas slop with pockets, and the unmis- 
takable odour of copal varnish, associated personally with the *‘ form ” 
in question, would not have prevented your identification of its (the 
form’s) eagle eye,—the fact of the left being, if possible, a little more 
“‘eagley” than the right being peculiarly prominent—nor have hindered 
for many seconds your recognition, even in that unexpected garb, of a 
servant so esteemed and trusted by you as your own EXTRA-SPECIAL. 

True, the smell of turpentine pervading the form might, for the mo- 
inent, have thrown you off the scent; but a whispered ‘* Vom Zurp-¢ 

unt!” or some such facetious piece of banter, would have quickly 
undeceived you. For you may be sure, Sir, your Extra-Special would 
have told the plain s#varnished truth to you. 

But fate ordered it otherwise, and you did not see me—for I and the 
form were onc—start on my last Extra-Special mission in a make-up so 
realistic that a French polisher I happened to mect with on the tramcar 
told me secrets of his trade in a whisper ev route to Piccadilly, under the 
impression that I was in his line myself. 

I faced the Hanging Committce at Burlington House, therefore, with 
the utmost confidence; and though its original choice did not fall on 
me, I soarranged matters with the selected applicant, that by two o'clock 
on the afternoon of the 2oth instant I was, so to speak, let loose amongst 
the pictures of the year, so far as they had been chosen; and what ts 
more, ina position to materially affect the selection of the remaining portion. 

For obvious reasons, Sir, Iam not going to say in what instances th: 
material etiectiveness of mine was brought into play. I daresa 
know, though, that what we R.A. porters do, is to bring in pictur 
after picture and hold it up before the Hanging Committee, which »its 
some distance off, grouped round atable. After a picture’s merits, or 
its artist’s name (and there is not so much difference Letween the two, 
I find, as you would expect), is discussed, a decision is announced, and 
one of us porters puts a large chalk 9€ on the back of the canvas if it is 
a favourable verdict. If it is unfavourable, the painting is hauled away 
into the limbo of the rejected, and in duc time fetched away by its owner. 

Now, in my eager avidity for work, it chanced that the aforesaid picce 
of chalk was held in my fingers during most of the days devoted to 
lection after my advent on the scene; and it is possible—it is fossit/s, 
I say—that sometimes in the hurry of the moment, or the agitating 
responsibility of my position, I inadvertently crossed the wrong paintings, 
or omitted to thus mark some of the favoured canvas If this really 
did happen, it follows that—but there, Sir, you can draw your own tn- 
ferences, for you nced no knowledge of perspective to draw // 

But it was not to thus serve as an unaccredited member of the Hanging | 
Committee that I disguised myself as a picture-varnisher, and steeped 
myself in strong and turpy odours. Oh, dear no! my purpose wa» a) 


¢ 
t 


much wider one. It was to procure by my oe an anticipat ny | 
look at the Exhibition, and be thus able to forestall all your contempo- 
raries, Sir, in a descriptive and critical article. And so now to tell yuu 
afl about the coming Academy. Well, then, you must know that Mr. 
Millais——- 

Nore.—Our Extra-Special is right; we must, indeed, know al! that he 2 minutely 
proceeds to detail in at least two and a half columns of small type, seeing that ev ry 


word of it has already appeared in one or daily papers in sae Sees 
nreliminary | on th 's picture »o far from being ExtroeSpecial, hi 
» ra + L r Imifia stes on tne year » pl 4 4 , 
The Oxford and the Canterbury, Maskelyne and Cooke, not even ord Leen attermpting to impose | 
And cognate entertainments, had their myriads to look ; spon us. His conduct ts, at any sspicious, and we shall watch his | 
The Panorar , Piccadilly Hall, and German Reed's. u most narrowly insult our readers by | 


boa né ; ‘ ‘ vit Jt CALE ion, been are . sblished 
Attractions, ev ry on them, to which a host proceeds. c, without m yh 


Were vigorously patronized, with something lik: 
The Gaiety, Criterion, St. James’s, truth to tell, 
Had also their performances attended very well ; 
The Folly, the Imperial, Princess's (understand _ 
Nat melodrama Lrande/ is of pretty decent brand 
hever saw the places half so crowded in my life ; 
And Mr, Jones, at Sadler’s Wells, has given us Ais Wife. 
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ly fresh, anc we v¢ ry ‘ur hh fear he has 
rate, gravely 
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A FEARFUL HARDSHIP. 


‘What a erve! thing,” said the District Railway Director, “that the poor working man who seeks Wimbledon Common for air and exercise should have to 


¢ from the station to the Common! 
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Dhe Garl of Beaconsfield. 


Born 1804. Diep 1881. 


HusH! conflict, hush! A moment cease, 
A worthy friend and worthy foe- 
An honoured leader’s lying low— 
Peace for a little—here is peace. 








His life was full of noble things ; 

With little but his father’s name 

He carved his way to wealth and fame, 
And pow’r but little less than kings’. 









Oh, friends, you had no friend more true ; 
Oh, foes, give place to sad regret ; 
Put up the sword, his faults forget, 

The fight is o’er for him—and you. 









The time is past for him who scorns ; 
We only see that he was great, 
And gave a lifetime to the State, — 
Ile was her son-- and England mourns. 







Hints for Huxley. 

Tur Prince and Princess of Wales opened the National 
Fisheries Exhibition at Norwich on Easter Monday, and in the 
course of the three or four weeks over which the exhibition 
will extend, Professor Huxley, in his new capacity of In- 
spector of Fisheries, gives a popular lecture upon ‘‘ Her- 


9 


rings.” There is no doubt the Professor is the very man for 
it, as he is extremely well xead ; and a popular lecture on this 
subject would necessarily have to do with ved herrings. We 
suppose, however, he has not confined himself to this species, 
but treats his hearers to many ‘‘ fresh” facts, such as **if 
'a herring and a half cost three halfpence, how many would 
, you get fora shilling?” To make the discourse interesting 
to ladies it should include something about ‘‘ herring-boning,” 
but it will be hardly necessary to tell the Norwich folks how 
to one herrings. Some suggestions on how to kipper them 
might be very acceptable, and should not be omitted from 
the ‘‘cure”-ious facts the Professor brings to light, together 
| with a word or two about our favourite Yarmouth bloaters. 
| We prefer the soft roes ourselves, and should like to know 
how we can insure getting a mild one when we are in a position 
to spend a penny on this luxury. 
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THEATRICAL. 

Mr. JOHN CHILD, who has lately created considerable interest in 
| theatrical circles by his able acting with the Irving Amateur Dramatic 
|Club, has now joined the profession, and will give Shakespearian 

matinées at the Gaiety on the four Wednesdays in May. We wish him 
| every success. wie 
| THe ITALIAN OPERA, COVENT GARDEN, opened last Tuesday with 
|Aida. Mdlle. RKeszké and Mons. Vergnet (their first appearance in 
England) in the leading characters, and their reception indicated a de- 
cided success ; both lady and gentleman possess fine voices, sing and 
act with great dramatic power and expression, which met with marked 
appreciation of the audience. 
YCEUM.—TZhe Belde’s Stratagem. Mr. Irving’s Doricourt is perhaps 
more accomplished, but not more natural, than his former rendering of 
the character in earlier days ; it isa performance well worthy of his high 
repute. Miss Terry’s Letitia is a magnificent performance, the varying 
lights and shades of the character being brought into brilliant relief, 
whilst her singing of ‘‘ My pretty Maid”’ is simply delicious. ¢ ent pew e 
is due to Miss Young as Mrs. Racket, and to Mr. Howe as Old Hardy. 
The other characters are well filled, and altogether the representation is 
a gem from strata of much beauty. Z/¢ Cup holds its place ; it cheers 
and is cheered as much as ever. The two pieces form a wonderful con- 
trast, and go far to prove how great actors and actresses can display 
| equal merits in tragedy and in comedy. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—//1s Wife. No mean praise is due to Mr. II. A. 
Jones for his dramatization of ‘‘ The Prodigal Daughter:” he has done 
‘his work well. Miss Bateman plays grandly in a character perfectly 
suitable to her exceptional talents, and elicits enthusiastic plaudits from 
the audience. Mr. Brooke as the villain Forester, Miss Kate Pattison 
as Nelly Christy, and others, receive their justly-merited meed of applause. 

St. JamMes’s.— Zhe Lady of Lyons gives Mrs. Kendal an opportunity 
of personating Pauline with a freshness of conception, a naturalness of 
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/om,—** LAW, BILL, WHO'D A’ THOUGHT O’ SEEIN’ you ! 
YOUR TIME AIN’T NUFFIN LIKE UP YEY?. 
Bill. —** Mum ’s 
LE A TICKET OV FRENCH LRAVE.” 
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A SLIGHT DIFFERENCE. 


SHURE+LY 
Ticket 0’ Leave, Fu?” 


THE WORD, OLF PAL. Ticker ov LEAVE ’APPENS TO 
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treatment which, after the stereotyped conventionalities in the usual 
renderings of the character, comes like a new creation. Mr. Kendal’s 
acting of Claude ably seconds that of his wife; the other characters are 
tilled with great efficiency. 

IMPERIAL.—Arkurigh?’s Wife. Miss Helen Barry’s fine performance 
of this character, which is peculiarly well fitted for the display of her 
highest qualities as an actress, is one that every one should see. 

GLoBE.—Za Boulangere. In this pecs the management seems to 
have scored a decided success; it is produced with the greatest liberality ; 
acting and singing, dresses and appointments, all being of the greatest 
excellence. The music is easy, flowing, and pleasant. 

OPERA CoMIQur.—fatience. The patience of the public as to the 
title of the ‘‘ New Esthetic Opera” is now rewarded with Patience, 
which every one will be eager to have a sight of. Some have had, and 
others must have (a sight of) Patience. 
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Too Much of a Good Thing. 


I: is indeed an ill wind which blows arony any good, Although 
the recent weather might have been descri as be castly to most, yet 
there arc some who have considerable cause to be thankful, and who | 
doubtless listened to its cold blasts with much gust,o! We refer es- 
pecially to the members of the fur trade, the sales of which during the 
fortnight before Easter amounted to £80,000. This, however, is cold | 
comfort for those who feel the wind piercing bitterly, and we hope they 
will not trade on our misery any longer; they have gone quite fur 
enough. We don’t believe in this kind of raising the wind. 
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Tue Easter Monday Colts’ Matches have furnished the great cricket | 
counties with no new batsmen to speak of, no bowlers, nor was there 
much ‘* point” about their play; but what they have provided in em- 
barrassing quantities is ‘‘long legs.” Lach party of four ‘‘ colts,” we 
understand, produced no less than sixteen of them! 
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A FEW SUPPOSITIONS. | THE HOMICIDE’S TRUE SPHERE. 
| ae > : : fi time,” he said, musingly. 
| By ovr ComrortTaBie One, 3 ee Fe ol ily te soted 20 holedeliany wife, hd catve the baby 


y into small pieces; at other times I go ee he = kitchen Stairs 
’ er’s wing: with the object of killing the cook, and boiling her in the copper. 
Le _ be a bit ae ae The te was a stoutish, quiet, gentlemanly man, with a good | 
And su a lot of things. presence. ti hit ae 
Let us banish sluggish prosing; let us set about supposing ; ‘‘ Hum!” I said; ‘‘a homicidal mania is such an awkward thing in | 


i lati rer spri one like you; you are such a very respectable man.” . 
ee nn res Sone " Ves I oo he said; ‘‘ I always pay the rates on receipt of the final | 


AS REALITY is pros 


Let's begin with breezy Brighton, very liveliest of towns ; ' notice, and have had all the children vaccinated.” 
Let ’s suppose that when the eit ie quitted for the Downs, At this moment the homicidal mania seized him : he caught up the | 
Some terrible invader should be mean enough to land, baby by the ear, held it aloft, and drew from his waistband a long keen | 
And go and capture Mutton’s, in his fury, out of hand. knife. ‘I took the baby from him, and asked him to take a seat, which | 

Fancy! Go and capture Mutton’s, he did, stropping the knife ona slipper. 

Such a Paradise for gluttons, ‘* You say this homicidal mania must be indulged?” I asked. 

you go and burst your buttons He nodded. - 
In your efforts to expand! ‘* But you would regret to lose your social position, and be hanged, 


and modelled in wax?” 

‘* Ye-es,” he said; ‘‘ those are the drawbacks.” ’ 

‘And you would prefer to preserve your wife and family about your | 
bosom, provided such a course were compatible with the indulgence of 
your mania ?”’ 

‘* With that proviso,” he said. ‘*I am much attached to my wife and | 
family, and social position.” 

I spent a few minutes in deep thought ; then I said: 

‘* Impulse, whether in the form of one great and sudden vibration of 
the instincts, or of many small though equally rapid ones, is, no doubt, 
the mainspring of all human actions e more sudden and concrete 
impulse, when directed toward a nefarious end, is generally productive 
of evil and calamity to its experiencer wholly incommensurate with the 
results it brings about ; while the more diffused and protracted impulse, | 
while securing time for reflection, is, as a rule, more potent and com- | 
prehensive in the attainment of its objects, and, at the same time, fraught | i 
with less of possible catastrophe to the organism in which it has origi- | 
nated. Exchange your present concrete impulse for a succession of minor | 
vibrations, and I can point out to you a way to the attainment of your | 

| object, marred by but slight, if any, evil consequences to yourself. Spare | 
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Let us seek a pleasant garden, and reposing in the sun, that one smal] and inadequate babe, discard yon foolish knife, and 1 | 
Let us picture how our citizen defenders would be done! will assist you.” | 
How their belts would all be tightened ! How their anger would be lle submitted at once to the power of my reasoning. 
stirr’d ) . ‘* You are a man of some genius, energy, and influence?” I asked. 
. How they'd link the name of Mutton with a very wicked word. ‘*T excel in all these,’’ he replied. 


Let 's suppose the Irish peasants—No, suppose we cast away ‘‘ Then, there are courses open to you of indulging your homicidal 
Such a eee su pos itions on this ver <eet day, 7 mania, which, though usually adopted for the sake of gain rather than 
s | leas ay. 7 ; de 
And su eee that all the nainter-men ee a aes ) she ian that of bloodshed, will be found to attain the uttermost limits of your 
’ 6 i . + £ > eTe W Ft . . ‘ 
B the Se us Academ ead had sheir tate ies ’ aspiration, The laws of England, though sternly correctional towards 
7 Vass ee aw _ —s* the smaller and meaner efforts at destroying life, yet view with com- 
What a mass of awful rubbish — ; : ‘ me ” 
ee plete toleration the vaster and more grandly contrived—— 
Which remark ’s a little cubbish— al 
But a dreadful lot of rubbish we should have to wade amonr As the man listened to the murmur of my voice, I saw new resolves, 
; _— = b* fresh aspirations, gather in his orbs. It was the dawn of a revelation to 


him. 





But supposing the Committee hadn’t shunted to the shelf 
Those inimitable pictures which we forwarded ourself, 
ie —(we hope our self-affection 
Isn't shown in this reflection) 
Ilow the Burlington collection 
Would be mightily improved ! 
How the popular objection 
Of a dearth of animation, and of grand imagination, 
And of faults in that direction 
Would be instantly removed ! 
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And a very fine neighbourhood it was which was springing up with 
such rapidity—terrace on terrace of handsome mansions; imposing 
detached residences ; a fine church in a grand square; and no slums 
whatever. And all this was the undertaking of one great builder, a 
perfect benefactor to society ! 

The houses let as soon as they were up, and in a short time there was 
not one to be had in the neighbourhood. 

And the fever first broke out, I think, at the corner mansion, with the 
stained glass conservatory ; yes, the children caught it first, and then 
the mother—that was it ; and then it broke out simultaneously in three 
houses a few doors down. There were nine funerals within a fortnight ; 
and then there began to be an inquiry and a stir, and it was found that 
the drains ended six inches below the basement floor. 

And the disease spread ; there were never less than three hearses at a 
time in the neighbourhood ; and one energetic householder laid the state 
of affairs before a magistrate. The magistrate regreited his inability to 
act in the matter, but expressed his ‘‘ grave condemnation of the course 
pursued by the builder.”” Then the householder wrote to the local 
paper, and died ; and the paper took the thing up. 

And the builder sued the publisher for libel, and obtained heavy 
damages. Then three of the largest houses fell, crushing to death 
thirty-two persons in all; and the coroner’s jury, ** while recording 
their abhorrence of the course taken by the builder in using mud in 
place of mortar, expressed their hope that some alteration in the law 
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Let 's suppose the present season, which is beautiful as yet, 
Were but just a litthe older—oh, and wouldn't it be wet! 
There is pretty solid reason 
To suppose the coming season 
Won't contain the pleasant weather which we hitherto have met. 
Let 's suppose the wretched dwellers 
In this sooty London town-- 
Such a dismal set of fellers !— 
With the rain a-pouring down. 
| We ourselves shall go to Naples, where the fogs are mof the staples, 
Or Monaco, or Madeira, 
Where the atmosphere is cleara, 
And we 'll picture all the sorrows of the overmentioned set. 
Oh ! it's pleasant and it 's cosy for to be @ bit supposy 
When you ‘re comfortably musing and apart from all the strite ; 
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And it's infinitely better than the agonizing fetter affecting,” &e., &c. 

Of the dismal insupportable realities of life. Meanwhile, the builder went to the funerals and chuckled over the 
graves. He was a stoutish, quiet, gentlemanly man, with a good 

presence. 

CRUEL INGRATITUDE.—To get screwed, and blame the whisky for | ° ' . . 


it afterwards. | The newly-built viaduct was the wonder of the world and the greatest 
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Twin Stars. 


Two renowned and petted actors i 
In the lists are soon to meet: 
Both are public benefactors, 
And will give the town a treat. 
Ev’ry little tiny critic 
Must be there, the strife to see : 
How intensely analytic 
Notices will have to be! 
‘** Which is greater, more deserving 
Edwin Booth or Henry Irving?” 


Booth across the broad Atlantic 

Owns a highly honoured name ; 
Dramas, classic and romantic, 

O’er the States have spread his fame. 
Irving is our later Garrick ;— 

Half his triumphs to rehearse 
Would require a pen Pindaric,— 

Mine ’s but free-and-easy verse. 
Tell me, which is more deserving— 
Edwin Booth or Henry Irving? 


Edwin’s eyes are big and beaming 
(As were Lesbia’s long ago), 
With a wild, unearthly gleaming, 
Now of rapture, now of woe. 
Henry’s orbs are most capricious, 
Working as occasion bids, 
And by turns are mild or vicious, — 
Like a little naughty kid's. 
Which d’ ye think the more deserving — 
Edwin Booth or Henry Irving? 





Edwin’s legs 


{Note.- Here the author’s remarks become too personal for publication 
| —Ep. Fun, 


Catching the Post. 


| ARMY men may object to he driven from “pillar to post ”’ 

| when in search of promotion; but in the Navy officers have | 
‘no objection at all, when it is a case of from pillar to post- | 
| Captaincies ! 


| Getting the Cos-Sack. 
| We wonder the new Czar has taken to appear on all public 


occasions in a Cossack uniform. Nothing is more uniformly 
associated with an explosion than a *‘ Cosaque. * 





triumph of engineering skill of modern times. The height and span 





were fabulous. There were great rejoicings on the day when it was 

| declared open, the opening being accomplished by a Royal Prince, who 
afterwards dined with the engineer and proposed his health amid warm 
acclamations. The engineer’s reply was an example of the modesty of 
Sterling merit. 

And, a short time after this, a procession was to pass over the viaduct 
in its route, and a vast crowd gathered upon the marvellous structure in 
| high glee; and as the procession passed over, the viaduct fell in its 

entirety with a crash, killing a few thousands. There was a Govern- 

| ment inquiry about the affair, when it was discovered that the engineer 
| had me a little mistake in his calculations—a little mistake which 
should have been obvious to a baby. 

And the engineer expressed his sincere regret at the mistake, and 

invested the fortune which he had made over the business. He was a 
| stoutish, quiet, gentlemanly man, with a good presence. 
* * > a 

| But, by the side of the new tower, the viaduct faded into insignificance. 
| It reared its vast height in the midst of the most crowded part of a great 
| City, and fell bodily one day, burying a few hundred persons under it. 
, There was another Government inquiry, in the course of which it came 
| Out that the contractor—a most eminent man—had erected a of 
| stone and filled up with sand, instead of building of solid stone. The 
| Commission expressed their regret that such a thing should have been 
(done; and the eminent contractor—a stoutish, quiet, gentlemanly man, 
| with a good presence—chuckled heartily and rubbed his hands, and was 
| considered more eminent than ever. 

' * - o = ~ 

Of course all went to the new theatre on the opening night. The 

piece was a great success, and the manager (who had built the theatre) 
| Was enthusiastically called, and came before the curtain smirking 
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THE POLICE AND THE PUB-LIC. 


Policeman (to Old Gentleman, who is a 7ovtal Abstainer, but slivhtly excitea 
Jrom having been robbed of his watch). —** Come, I say, yor 
ATE A DISTURBANCE 
IN FOR BEING DRUNK AND DASORDERLY,. 
GO OFF HOME QUIETLY.” 


MUSTN'T CKE- 
MOVE ON, OR I WILL HAVE TO RUN you 
NOW THERE’S A GOOD MAN, 


HERE, 


pleasantly. He was a stoutish, quiet, geatlemanly man, with a good 
presence. 

And there was a sudden alarm of fire, and the theatre filled with 
smoke ; a wild rush was made to the doors, but these had, unfortura’ely, 
been locked and the keys mislaid during the performance ; a hundred 
or two persons were crushed to death, a hundred or two choked, and 
the rest burned alive. 

Meanwhile the manager strolled out through a private door with the 
cash-box. And then an inquest was held, and the coroner's jury decided 
‘*that the victims met their death through misadventure; but added a 
rider to the effect that it would be advisable for managers to provide 
more ample means of egress from their theatres, and not to mislay the 
keys ;” and the coroner promised that these remarks should be forwarded 
to the right quarter. 

« 


+ 4 ° ° 
‘* Well,” I said, ‘‘ have the results justified my advice? Is the mania 
sated ?” :, 

He whom I addressed was a stoutish, quiet, gentlemanly man, of a 


| good presence, seated in the midst of his adoring family circle, in a 


| home of much magnificence. 


He grasped my hand fervently, and 


| into the fire with the sweet, musing, calm expression of one satisfied 


82 To CorresponDENTs.—Zhe Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
ped and directed envelope 


with himself and at peace with the laws of his country ‘ And I would 
have sacrificed one paltry babe and a woman or two, and been hanged!” 


he said; ‘‘ whercas——” 
“Yes,” I said, ‘‘the laws of England, though admirable in all 


respects —_" 





—— i _ 


Too too! 


A WOMAN charged with attempting to pass bad coin, was recently 
defended by a well-known eesthete on the ground that hers was clearly 
an ‘‘ utter” case. 
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COMPARISONS ARE ODOROUS, 


wck, Esa.—** DO you KNOW ANYTHING OF OLD Moss ? 


un, Esg.—** BY Jove! ves, SHOULD THINK I DID 


foory Bi: 
j Madder Bri 
| J, &. (urtly).—** Dogsn'r KNOW AS MUCH, I THINK, 








EXHIBITIONS. 


THe NATIONAL Fisuerirs EXHIBITION, so successfully opened by 
the Prince and Princess of Wales on Easter Monday at Norwich, will 
¢ notable as being the firs: of the kind in the country, as being attended 
vy a brilliant gathering of notable people, as exhibiting all the tackle for 
ihing fish, and not a few of the fish for tackling ; but mostly it will be 
iotable for the suggestion of the Prince as to the formation and estab- 
ishment of a ‘‘ National Fisherman's Aid Society to operate in all parts 
1 the Queen's dominions. It is a princely suggestion, if properly and 
promptly tackled, and supported by princely donations from all classes 
and conditions of men. Suchan Institution might render most valuable 
aid to a worthy body of men who are simply deserving, although they 
are ‘‘ deep "-sea fishers. 

Rovat ALpert Hati.— On the 8th, oth, and toth of June, a 

| Grand Fancy Fair and Musical Féte” will be held in ‘an Old English 
Market-Place”’ in aid of the Chelsea Hospital for Women. A goodly 
list of ‘courtly dames” have already undertaken to be stall-keepers, 
and doubtless ‘‘courtly knights” and ‘‘ noble gentlemen” will enable 
them to take ‘‘much moneys” in the ‘‘old Market-Place,”’ and crown 
with golden success this ‘* Fair" fancy. 





—— 








Wine To Drink.—Other people's wine. 


Tur Curart 
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The Most Perfect Aerated Non-Alcoholic Beverage. 


Vin-Santé 
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Proted by Dalne!l Brothers, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., 


me ee ee - we - tit 


Cad 


SOLUBLE 


and Published (for the Proprietors) at 153 Fleet Street, E.C.—Lo 


" (naming an influential Dealer.) 


AND OLD Moss KNOWS AS MUCH ABOUT A PICTURE AS JACK KETCH,” 


JACK KETCH WOULD PERHAPS KNOW HOW TO HANG THEM.” 
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; Now Ready. One Shilling; by post, 1s. 2d. 
Uniform with ‘‘ Lire 1n Lopoinas.” By Tom Hoop. 


DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. | 
By the Author of “* My Neizhbour Neliie.” 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. | 

A racy and lively-written brochure, full of legitimate wit and fun. The description 
of persons, places, and characters are of the most lively and amusing kind. | 
| 





Brighton Examiner. 
| _ A very amusing story of old coaching times. The little volume is excellently 
Ulustrated, and affords plenty of pleasant and light reading. Reynolds's. 
Written with all the racy humour one might expect coming from such a fountain. 
; : Oldham Evening Chronicle. 
_the author is good at description, there being in his ec oy theme quite a 
Chaucerian freshness, as if he had enjoyed the life he describes | 





Western Daily Press. 
The book opens with a capital sketch of coach travelling as it was died Eve -and- 
twenty or thirty years ago. Pictorial World. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 


ROUND TABLE BOOKS—One Shilding each. Post, 1s, 2d. 


Now Ready. Uniform with “* Four Fiirts.” 
+328. Wei7 8. 42A fT. 


By Exxast Warren, Author of “ Four Flirts.” Fifty Illustrations by Hat LupLow 


99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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“Ts Life worth Living?” 
Not wy Mr. W. HH. MALLockK, 


For long it has puzzled my brain 
What can be the reason for living ; 
Experience proves, it is plain, 
Life rarely is worth what ’tis giving. 
J is short, full of trouble and pain, 


And heartaches, and headaches, and weari- 


ness, 


And all our endeavours are vain 
To banish its terrible dreariness. 


There’s nothing to live for but fame, 
And that I ’ve relinquished expecting ; 
What possible use is a name 
That Fortune is always rejecting ? 
A tombstone alone is my aim, 
And that I may get from posterity : 
Its record, at least, although tame, 
Will hardly be writ with asperity. 


At present I’m living to write, 
Or, rather, I write for a living ; 

I ll chuck it all over to-night, 
Without the remotest misgiving. 


* * 


Since writing above, Fate has quite 
Removed Time’s obstructionist barrier, 
For now life is full of delight, 


I’ve won her—she loves me—I I] 


her! 


Regret. 


Ile raised his noble forehead, 
In spite of heavy grief; 

H{e said, ** This aching ’s horrid,” 
And, swearing, found relief. 


The troubled brow grew placid, 
The red scar faded quite ; 

Said he, in tones less acid, 
‘¢That hat was much too tight.” 


THERE, now! Anice ‘‘ example” the com- | 
pilers of the census-papers set us in their boasted 
gentleman who farmed 319 acres and employed 


| eight men and three boys ! 


We have just been looking at the day’s ‘‘ po- 
and we have found that George Wood 
has been ‘‘made an example of” with a ven- 
geance, by being sentenced to three months’ | 
hard labour at the Mansion House Police Court. 
As for Maria Wood, his wife (a female, mar- | 
| ried), we have reason to believe she’s no better | 
than she might be, for reports are about of her | 
being locked up in some cell—or it may be a 


| lice,” 


boat-shed—somewhere in the neighbourhood o! 


Kew, 


copy? The idea! 


WE are waiting to hear the sequel to the 


What sort of *‘ return” did the census 
people expect for setting up sch folks for us to 


painful tale of the young lady who, after travel- 
ling ina railway carriage with a man wrapped 
in shawls and bearing evidences of small-pox, 
died in two days of that dreadful disease. 

If the circumstances of the case as reported 
are correct, and if the man really had small- 
pox, and was aware of it, we trust to hear ere 
long of the case being taken up, as we are 
anxious to learn whether. the law regards this 
class of crime in the light of murder or merely 


that of manslaughter. 


‘“JOUN IRELAND, acab-driver, was charged 


with damaging a victoria.” 
even worse than we thought. 


Things are, then, 
We were aware 


that Ireland has shown many signs of seditious 
resentment of law and ore 


by Her Majesty: but such 


the Sovereign herself 
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A DIFFICULT QUESTION. 


| Syuires Daughter. —‘* WHAT 1S THIS WE HEAR ALOUT YOUR FATHER AND MOTHER 


QUARRELLING SO, PEGGY?” 
Peogy.—‘* THEY ’VE EACH HAD A LITTLE MONEY LEFT ’eM, MISS, AND I THINK 


FEYTHER HE WANTS THE LOT. ANYWAYS, THEY CAN'T AGREE NOHOW WHETHER 
HER MONEY IS HIS’N, OR HIS HERN, OR HIS N AND HERS HERN, 





WILLIAM SNow has been remanded on a 
charge of fraudently removing furniture. This 
seems to prove what perpetual danger even 
the best of us are in; we may be just as pure 
as Snow, and yef not escape calumny ! 


First he Would and then he 
“Wooden.” 

Mx. GLADSTONE was rather too hard on the 
Member for Chatham for calling attention to 
the ‘‘ wooden faces” on the Treasury bench. 
What Mr. Gorst meant to imply about the Mem- 
bers of the Government present was, doubtless, 
merely that they ‘‘ wooden face” the House of 
Commons just then; and the Premier saw in 
the ‘‘ wooden” a ‘‘deal”’ more than was in- 


tended. 


Purse-picuous. 
A puRSE is useless fer se, but i peer: 
ance and pursistence it may be filled and be- 
come fer sé pursy. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


OOD, decidedly 
good,” is my ver- 
dict upon Mr. 
H. A. Jones’s 
adaptation, His 
Wife, at the new 
Sadler’s Wells. 
Truly the ma- 
terials are some- 
what musty, but 
the skilled dra- 
matist is appa- 
rent in the neat- 
ness with which 
they are worked 
out. The dia- 
logue is closely 
written (I saw 
the piece when it 
was a week old), 
and the action is 

.y, continuous. Even 
“* in the fifth act, 

which danger- 

ously approaches 


ee a ee a 





~~ 


AUTHOR ACKNOWLEDGING A ‘*CaLL.” Date anouT 1450. 


anti-climax, the interest is fairly sustained. 


Still the piece owes most of its success to the really excellent cast. 
Miss Bateman is at her very best, and wins the sympathies of the audi- 
ence at once, in spite of her inconsiderately detaining Michael Cristy 
_(who has but a few seconds in which to catch a train) while she de- 
scribes her little boy’s somewhat uninteresting wardrobe. 


Mr. Brooke was the polished villain to the life, the sort of man you 
| would suspect after about ten minutes’ acquaintance ; a man who receives 

grave charges with a snecring smile, lights the airy cigarette of prideful 
_ wickedness at important crises, and opens doors with his riding-whip 
| instead of by the handle, as ordinary (and virtuous) mortals do; but I 
| think, in the first act, it was going a /eet/e too far to burn that marriage 
certificate before everybody. Mr. Brooke receives nightly the high com- 
pliment of a sound hissing. 


a iar ee Leeeseeenertineeteeeemiemeens er tee a eee 


With the exception of Michael Cristy, played with quiet force by Mr. 
J. D. Beveridge, the rest of the parts are but small, but each being 
strongly characterized, the actors have material to work upon, and, 
more or less, make the most of it. Mr. Edmund Lyons really impressed 
me with the idea that his part was a very good one until I came to think 
about it. em 

Having spoken a word or two to Mr. Redwood once (on a casual in- 
troduction of a mutual friend), I mustn't forget to mention with approval 
his performance of the venal Detective. Joking apart, however, it was 
a clever little character sketch, as was Mr. Canninge’s Dr. Sprottle. 
Altogether the play is decidedly worth seeing. 


for Slocum, will be produced at the Royalty almost immediately. Mr, 
Sims has been very successful, I hear, with his Mother-in-Law at Liver- 
pool, and it is not every one who can say that. In Zhe Member I hope 
to find much to re-Member. 

Butterfly Fever, by Mr. James Mortimer, is the play that is to follow 
Where's the Cat? at the Criterion; it is hoped this fever may be catching, 
and then the whole town will be infected. 





~~ 


Mr. Wills’s panne is to be produced at the Court on Saturday ; there 


is no truth in the statement that it will be postponed until Juana-wary, 
NESTOR, 














Nature Abhors a Whackuum. 


Tue authorities in Russia evidently believe if a thing is worth doing 
at all it is worth doing well. The executioner of the assassins of the Czar, 
having bungled over bis work, he has received a hundred lashes. This 
is being severe to the bitter end—the rope’s end ; but then the Russians 
always were a Anout and snout people. 















Don't you Percyve? 


Te titles given to the eldest sons of peers are known to be mere 
courtesy titles. But there is, of course, an exception to this rule. The 
Duke of Northumberland’s son and heir is an Earl Perey’ [N B. 
Pronounce Fer-se, if you please !] 
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The second metropolitan venture of Mr. George R. Sims, 7he Member | 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. | 
“A SCENE IN THE HOUSE.” 


Comg, listen, Pat, to what I say,— 
I know that you ll be laffin 
At what they did the other day, 
And how they went on chaffin. 
Faith! ’t was as good as any wake 
To hear them talk their grievance ; 
Poor Bradlaugh! they won’t let him take 
His seat at old St. Stephens’. 


The Tories say he isn’t quite 
The man they want to meet there; 
The other side maintain his right 
To come and take his seat there. 
Then wasn’t there a shindy row! 
They went at it so gaily, 
My hands went beating row-de-dow, — 
I sighed for a shillelah. 


If I’d been there, upon the floor 
Me coat-tail I’d been trailing. 

Whoop, boys! but ’t would have been galore 
To see the M.P.s quailing, 

As well you know they always do 
When Paddy’s game’s afloat, boys ; 

But Gladstone stood up staunch and true, 
And let them have it hot, boys. 


Bould Bradlaugh said he would come in, 
The Spaker said he shouldn’t, 
And bade him lave the House, and thin 
The big man said he wouldn't, | 
Unless the sturdy Man-at-Arms 
Did take him by main force thin. 
The Sarjent, with his blandest charms, 
Just did that same, of course, thin. 


TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE Epiror oF ** Fun,” 


S1k,—I have nothing to do this week but congratulate myself on yet 
another success (see City and Suburban tip last week. ‘‘So Bend Or is 
my selection, my deliberate selection.” Thus I occupy the not unusual 
position for me of the only Prophet who gave the right horse) ;—to 
give my 

TIP FOR THE TWO THOUSAND, 


I take the Bal Gal to my breast, 
Though Mrs. Prophet frown ; 

The Wand’ring Nun may take a rest, 
And, if she likes, sit down ; 

Cameliard and Tristan too 
(A knight of tale archaic), 

With very much respect I view ; 
I’ve hopes, too, of Passaic. 


With feelings, which you may be sure 
I fully understand, 

Some see the winner in Town Moor, 
And some in Cumberland ; 

But backers, be ye housed in France, 
Or neath the sound of Bow Bell, 
Observe St. Louis’ ‘‘ certain chance,” 

And fix your choice on Scobell. 


To mention that the Summer Meeting of the Westminster Commons com- 
menced on the 2th ult. with the second heat of the Irish Land Stakes 
(when the Opposition showed a disposition to ‘‘ nobble ” the Government 
candidate), while on the 26th there was a regular race-course row over 
Bradlaugh, the majority insisting that he was disqualified from entering 
the Westminister ring, and Mr. B. insisting on his right to enter and 
swear, whereas he must know swearing is not allowed on any race-course. 
I don't think persons of Mr. B.'s peculiar views ought to be allowed 
within the ring, but I don’t think the House has any right to prevent 
him as the law stands Any way, the man is a great nuisance. Can't 
some one bring tn a Bill to abolish him ?—and to remain, 
Yours, Xe. TRO! SONIUS. 


Is Bradlaugh’s a sliding seat? It’s a slippery one at all events, with 


about it. 


a good deal of rv: 
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| THEH HURLY-BURLINGTON. 


A! ha! the time is round again 
When critic duty calls, 


again 
On Academic walls. 
So, hurriedly or placidly, 
The merry critics come ; 
Some criticizing acidly, 
And genially some. 


With bland engaging charity 
By some the notes are done, 

By some with jocularity ; 
Among the latter, Fun. 


him, 
Or rude in any way ; 
You’d better come along with 
him, 
And notice what he ’ll say. 
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An Art Advertisement. 


/ Ilere’s ‘‘Envy, Hatred, Ma- 
lice,” representing, I suppose, 
A little lady given to indulging in ‘‘ Dog’s Nose ;” 

And here ’s another doggy (10), cepicting, I should say, 

Poor Lemon’s lemontation that his master is away ; 


Sir Fred’rick Leighton’s ‘‘ Shun- 
ammite ” 
Is probably his best ; 
Although, perhaps, I sooner might 
Accept of all the rest. 


Though Waller’s picture ocular 
Approval must possess, 
It seems a trifle jocular 
To /adel it ‘* Success!” 


‘*The Daughter of Herodias” 
Is very fairly strong ; 

The tones are most melodias 
In 97 (Long), 
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100, by G. Clausen is— 
Well, Clausen being fine, 

I'll say nobody chousen is 
Who tries to make it mine. 


We ’ve next *‘A Roman Holiday,” 
by Briton Riviere ; 

And then we have 1,61, a flowery affair. 

1,7,5, F. Dicksee, is a piece of quiet force ; 

And Mr. Poynter’s ‘‘ Helen” is remarkable, of course. 





High and Low Art. 


Though seeming painted gaudily 
3, 34. will score ; 

They ’re drunken and disaudily 
In 3 and 54. 


In ‘‘ Kitty” there may lurk a mer- 
Maiden’s charm, and such ; 

In ‘‘ Missing” (Hubert Herkomer) 

\  There’s something missing much. 


37,8 negotiate— . 
Her hair ’s so low, you'll find 

(It’s by L. Fildes, Associate) 
She’s ‘fa Venetian ” blind. 


Some brilliant little shavers 1s 
3 hundred 7,9, 

It’s one of Alice Havers s— 
I wish that it was mine. 


3,8, 5, by Mr. Small, might well ‘‘the 
line’ adorn ; 

The ‘‘ Burdens” of C, Gregory are 
easy to be borne ; 

The calibre of ** Home again” (it’s 4,0,1) is high ; 

We'll take advice from 4,0,2, and /e the navvy lie. 


4,64 is capitally carven out of wood, 
4,06, ‘* A Visit to the Witch,” is rather good ; 


etnies 





And pictures will be found | 


But nothing’s pert or wrong with | 


So mind you save your ha 
and threepennies, and such, 
Until you get a shilling—and a 


** Before his Peers,” by Pettie, is a masterpiece, we vow, 
And notice Miss McGregor with her ‘‘ Mistletoe, its Bough.” 


Then ‘* Samson and the Lion” is a comical affair, 
But don’t forget to notice Colin Hunter's clever pair ; 


The Inevitable A.sthete. 


Mr. Watson’s 13,83 is worth a note, 

‘The Ferry,” too, by R. Macbeth, is also worth a vote. 
_ And now I’ve nothing more to say, excepting in a print, 
| Of which you'll notice up above an advertising hint. 


PVT YN 


Within those coming pages you 


Are pretty sure to find 


| The chaff that not enrages you, 


Because it’s so refined. 


The sketches anatomical, 


The drapery as well, 


Will be about as comical 


As any that they sell. 


The literary chaffing at 
The works, the dullest elf 
Is sure to die a-laughing at, — 


I’ve written it myself. 


And though the work is teasingly 


Concocted, as we boast, 


The thing is done so pleasingly 
That victims like it most. 


P 


shilling isn’t much— 


And worry and excite yourself, and tumble into fits, 
Until you ’ve spent that shilling on our ‘* Academic Skits.’ 





ee 
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The Art Critic of the Ag 





Then next upon 5,55 attention we 
would fix, 
And note the pow’r and character 


in § and 96. 


Mr. Woodville’s ‘* Canaahar ” 
Is masterly and great ; 

Here’s one who understands a Har- 
Mony, at any rate, 


Then Miss Montalba’s ‘Fisher Boy ” 
Is very nice indeed, 

And every one must wish her boy 
In fishing to succeed. 


We name, to give.a lift of it, 
Miss Thompson’s picture next ; 

We hope jou see the drift of it,— 
Rorke’s Drift has been the text. 


In Mr. Bridgman’s summary 
Of mummies on the Nile, 

] epicting all the mummy-ry, 
There ’s much to raise a smile. 





Ihe Kangaroo Critic. 


And now to give my general impression of the show, — 
I think it isn’t quite so good as usual, you know, | 
There isn’t much to startle one, 


as far as I could see, 
And I rather think the hanging 
is as bad as it could be. 


But I didn’t scan exclusively 
The pictures or the frames ; 
I noted, unobtrusively, 
The critic at his games. 


(Ot course I needn’t meshily 
Dissemble what you "Il guess ; 

I used the day expecially 
Intended for the Press ) 


And so, without a particle 
Or atomy of doubt, 

I sketched them for this article, 
And dotted them about, 


(The facts I tell you verily, 

As verily can be), 
Then shut my note-book merrily, 
And toddled home to tea. 
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ANOTHER TRIUMPH OF ART. 


More work for the lawyers! A County Court Judge has decreed that, unless express stipulation be made by a person commissioning a painter to paint his portrait, the 
painting must be paid for, whether it be like or not. In the case decided the painter had given the sitter a wholly unfound squint.—See Globe. 
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Our friend Morethan Seven wanted his half-length portrait painted ; but he didn’t mean to be done by those artist chaps, and took the precaution of a proper legal 
document. ‘The utmost care was taken to leave no loophole for the artist. ‘‘ Shall we say in three good oils?” said the lawyer. 
<< 
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tewd sitter chuckled as he sat, to think of his great precautions. Yet the artist did not seem to despair either ! 


aie > a hy a y 
o~ 

i So 

\s as 





Ae te Ro 4 peal Be ge nt 


b; - 7 « a ” ~ ' * ' > ~ . »* * > - : 
SEES Sin Gi eS ee ot A x a i ie te dapat So ze. 2 ee ee ail : = hie eae aS ee es Di ee ee eS 


ee ae . = 


R 


s 
oF 


THE IRISH CINDERELLA AND HER FAIRY GODMOTHE 
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| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES TO TUNIS. 


| On the Tunisian Frontier. 


| WELL, Sir, I have managed to get so far, but my future movements 
‘are most uncertain, thanks chiefly to the French General’s particular 
aversion to ‘* Specials,” an aversion which I need scarcely say is much 
'intensified in the case of an ‘‘ Extra-Special ” like myself. 

He has already had me taken prisoner twice. I only arrived in the 
neighbourhood at dusk, and interrogated by a sous-officier who knows 
| English, and whose face seemed quite familiar to me. In fact, I should 
icertainly cross the frontier at once, and go and join those troublesome 
| Kroumirs, but for the somewhat awkward circumstance that I can dis- 
|cover no signs whatever of these mysterious nomads. 
| N.B.—In my jovial Fleet-Street days—now, alas ! past, and perhaps 
‘for ever!—I should have promptly added, ‘‘ But, no-madder! a time 
| will come,” and soon. But already, you see, I feel the burden of my new 
/momentous duties, and I restrain my instinctive quippiness. 
| Iwas assured on my way here that the Kroumir of the desert was a 
| myth, and accordingly when at Gibraltar I wired a cypher despatch to 
‘my old friend the Bey of Tunis asking for information. Knowing, too, 
‘the recent demands on his Exchequer must have been great—as I had 
| heard that, with a view to possible hostilities, he had sent the whole of 
his troops’ turbans to the wash—I thoughtfully prepared for his reply, 
which reached me just as we were leaving the ‘‘ Rock” for Algiers. 
Though I had paid for twenty words, however, it only contained these 
five oracular words :— 


** Never take (IK) Rroumirs for granted !” 








Without troubling this enigmatic ruler further—but for my momentous 
‘task, I should suggest here, Sir, that this ‘‘ Bey” is a very ‘‘dark”’ 
|horse—I lost no time after landing in procuring myself a ‘‘ ship of the 
desert,” with two nicely worn humps, one rather higher than the other, * 
and a guaranteed gentle disposition, on which ‘‘ship,” by the way, I 
quickly found myself as much at sea as ever before I had covered much 
| of the trackless desert. 
| If Icould only meet an agent in advance from Messrs, Sanger’s or 
Henglers’ Circus, I believe I could sell my humpy beast for much gold, 
for no trick-horse would, to use an equestrian term, be in the hunt with 
it. Not only can it throw its rider over its head, over its tail, and pro- 
ject him sideways either to the left or right, but it has a way of kicking 
round a corner, and shaping its back like a section of the Great Pyra- 
mid, which I should say is quite unique. 

It was this ‘‘ guaranteed” beast, in fact, which carried me, much 
against my will, two hours since, helter-skelter into the French camp, 
all but riding over a staff officer, and causing such general alarm, that 
the troops were all called to arms, under the impression that the 








these children of the desert. 

Fortunately my passport was en régle, as we say abroad ; although 
that did not save me from an unprecedented quantity of holy-blueing 
from the French Commander-in-Chief. He refused, too, to let me 


the carrier pigeons I brought out with me in a pair of ventilated hat- 
boxes which I wear on my camel—stay, though! is it not a dromedary 
when there are ¢wo humps ?—like holsters. 

I propose, as soon as I am fit to travel again—I suppose the soreness 

will pass off in time—to make for Tunis direct, and find out if the Bey 
really intends fighting. Tabarca, also, is so suggestive of smoke 
(Tabarca-smoke, in fact), that I think the forts will surely fire on the 
French gun-boats, and I should like to be in the neighbourhood. 
Should anything really important occur, I will send off another pigeon, 
so keep the stove-register open in your bed-room, Sir; for you know 
that it is e7@ the flue these carriers of ours have been taught to reach 
you after dark. 
_£.S.—Private and confidential—for your own eye only, If you would 
like me to be captured by Kroumirs, or the Bedouins of the Desert, a 
cable message to me at the Tunis foste restante, with the words, ** Up 
and Be-douin !” will bea quite sufficient intimation.—Y our E.-S. R. 


_ [Since this letter has been set up hostilities have commenced, and 
instead of the forts firing on the gunboats, the gunboats have fired on 
the forts Propably our E.-S. R. was ‘‘in the neighbourhood,” and saw 
all that followed, so we are looking up the chimney for that pigeon. 









—Ep, Fun.] 
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Oh, dear, Sir! how my momentous duties repress my facetiousness ! a 

Mmrecr } . . ‘7° . ~~ } . ; 4 ru ° 
must break out a little in an occasional foot-note. Thus, you see, I chose a quacruped 

h hi . . : ite ild appe: f 
with hi humps of two heights so that in case of any dispute 1 could app al to one 
‘ . ”: y uJ F rt -XAS- 

»f the mtoactasa **hump-higher mn the case. W hat do you say, our: An exa 
perating cockneyism! Not at all, Sir. X-asperating? Oh, dear,no! H-asperating 

, dir, clearly. ee ees _ 
Mons-trous. 


ICELAND is the only country which possesses a volcano, the eruptions 
of which go off with Hecla (é/at). 


FUN. 8 


Kroumirs were really coming, and that I was the advanced guard of 


telegraph to you, Sir, so that these lines will be sent to you by one of | 











AFTER THE BALL, 


He and I were snugly sitting 
Where the dancers were not flitting, 
Of my blushes quite unwitting, 

Said he, ‘‘ Sweet Alice, marry me,” 


ALICE. 


J, too, found a swain enamoured ; 

When the music loudly clamoured, 

Said he, ‘* As that drum is hammered, 
Dear Edith, beats this heart for thee!” 


EDITH. 


Down the staircase we were tripping, 

Just to keep my feet from slipping 

His strong arm my waist was gripping. 
‘* For ever, darling,” whispered he, 


GRACE, 


All embrace, with congratulatory kisses. 


Let me now with earnest feeling 
Dry these tears of joy down stealing, 
In sweetest tones I am revealing 

My lover’s name was Basil Lee! 


ALICE. 
EDITH. -« 
GRACE, 
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TABLEAU. 





“Daly” a Fox shall Die! 

SuRELY the Isle of Wight is the fox-hunters’ Paradise just now, for 
since Sir Henry Daly became M.F.H., in Mr. Cotton’s place, the meets 
have evidently become ** Daly ” ones. No wonder the hounds’ kennel 
is at Marvel, near Newport. None but Marvel-ous dogs could keep up 
diurnal runs. 
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A Whim of Mine, 
A proor of morbid intellect 
You 'll fancy that you find 
In this confession, or detect 
Malignity of mind. 
I don’t profess a moral tone, 
But brave my critic’s ire. 
This peccadillo let me own— 
I love to see a fire! 


They fill me with a fierce delight 
The clangour and the cry— 
When engines in the dead of night 
Go helter-skelter by. 
| prising in a hasty way 
I don my worst attire, 
And follow—fleetly as 1 may— 
I love to see a fire! 


llow sweet the crowding and the crush, 
The tumult and the din! 

Hiow grand the momentary hush 
When roofs come tumbling in ! 

What rapture when the third floor bac! 
Flames like a fun’ral pyre— 

When beam and rafter hiss and crack. ' 
I love to see a fire! 


A doven vulgar folks or so , 
May perish in the flames, 

ut what of that? I neither know 
Their ages nor their names. 

The kind of people they may b 
*T is useless to inquire ; 

[he sight has been a treat for m 


J love to see a fire! 


A Novel Percentage. 


AN American publisher states that during the last fourteen 
years his firm have had over a thousand novels submitted 1 
them in manuscript, and of this number they regarded only 


two as worthy of publication. We were going to s y 

too bad, but, of course, it was only fwe good, = bvidentiy - 

brother Jon than is all wriée. 66 
A‘ Novet” NAME toR A Boy. —* Conings!)) ov 


REMARKABLE DISCOVERIES. 


Tue full Returns of the recent Census are of couse not yet to hand 
till, from those which are already completed, one is able to form a fair 
idea of what the total result will be, and the following may be confidently 


ccepted as some of its leading features : 
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“NECK OR NOTHING.” 


WHATEVER IS (HE MATTER, GEORGE? TETANUS?” 
ONLY HEEN ROOK SHOOTING, AND GOT STUCK. I sHALL COME 
SN AGAIN WHEN THE CRICK ’S OUT OF MY NECK.” 


A Loveable Lady. 


\in. FUN is so devoted to the lovely human race 
That he ever is inquiring for an object to embrace ; 

lie peruses all the papers, simply purposing to seck 
New recipients for affection, ev’ry morning of the week. 


There are now in the United Kingdom over a million unmarried ladic. 


who look considerably older than they state themselves to be. 
There were quite five hundred thousand gentlemen absent at midnig! 
m the 3rd of April, who undoubtedly ought to have been at home. 
There has been a remarkable decrease in the number of ‘* domesti 
rvants,’ and a proportionate increase in the number of * lady helps’ 
nd ‘assistants, ” 
fhe number of ‘‘ workmen,” also, is very much less than formerly, 
whilst the number of *‘ artistes” is a good deal greater. 
several thousands of *‘ heads of families,”’ who described themselv: 
s sane, appeared in the eyes of the enumerators to be utter iciots. 
The quantity of decayed merchants, briefless barristers, coal agent 
| unemployed philanthropists, is simply appalling. 


ee 


Sky-high ! 


THe evictions in Skye have been the cause o1 much recent writing 


in the Scotch papers. If we may take it that our Caledonian cont 
poraries are not joking, it would seem that th ** castles in the air 
the Chateaux a’ Espagne of our Gallic neighbours—have really ’ 
real tenants. Otherwise it ditheult to see how ** Sky” evictior ; P 
be carried out, unless, indeed, Mars and Jupiter, and the rest of them, 


hay } i? tice | 


History. 


Wiio were the two Vi-kings who occupied the throne of Engla: 


‘»? 


the Conquest Henry }'/. and Edward 177 


The lady—such a lady !—down at Nottingham is one 
\Who emphatically merits the regard of Mr. FuN; 

This lady finds amusement—so the Jester understands— 
In starving helpless cattle with her own delightful hands. 


This lady—such a lady! Mr. FUN will drink her health— 

Is declared to be a person of position and of wealth ; 

Yet she waived her high position, and she put it on the shelf, 
And starved her wretched quadrupeds her own delicious self. 


The victims of the lady—whom the Jester warmly vows 
fo honour unreservedly—were six unhappy cows ; 

The paper, in describing the condition they were in, 
Declares th } 
hen sought the Thetford magistrates the law’s extremest bounds 
nd fined the wealthy lady in the sum of thirty pounds ; 

| nt get a salutary tlogging, it appears, 

1 food and lodging gratis for a term of seven years 


she must have been delightedly astonished when she saw 
Lhe awful ‘‘ highest penalty” inflicted by the law! 
Hler heart, that gentle organ, must have done a little leap 


’ 
At finding she could torture things so singularly cheap. 


ss 


That lady—such a lady !—down at Nottingham is one 
Whose name shall be engraved upon the heart of Mr. Fun, 
Who peruses all the papers, simply purposing to seck | 

New recipients for affection, ev'ry morning of the weck. 


bones of one of them had broken through the skin. 
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| THEATRICAL. 
| Drury LANE.—Virginius. Mr. John M‘Cullough, whose merits were 
made known in advance, fully justifies the high encomiums bestowed 
‘upon him. His reception has been most enthusiastic. His acting is 
‘manly, characteristic, and complete, his training about perfect. His 
/natural gifts are great, and he has the talent to use them to the greatest 
| advantage. The play is admirably mounted, and the ‘* players ” give 
| adequate support to the leading character. 

The World has gone to the other (‘‘ Surrey ”) side of the water. It 

looks just the same as it did on this side, —both sides alike. 
| LyceumM.—Othe/o. The Booth-Irving combination commences, Booth 
and Irving alternating Othello and Iago weekly. Now will be seen how 
' two stars can shine in the same sphere, and how each of them can ‘‘ smile ” 
land play the ‘* villain.” 
| OPERA COMIQUE.—Vfatience. The indomitable pluck and energy, 
'added to the unrivalled talents, of Messrs, Gilbert and Sullivan have 
resulted in the production of another comic opera, acknowledged to 
be the equal, if not superior, of its brilliant predecessors. It gives admi- 
rable opportunities to the leading performers for the display of their 
exceptional abilities, which they persevere in well doing. It only requires 
similar perseverance on the part of the public for all parties to be well 
rewarded with Patience. Don’t all go at once, (but) do have “ patience. ” 
| OLyMpPIc.—7o has ‘‘ moved off” at last. 

CANTERBURY.—Marmion, or Flodden Field, is a most remarkably 
mounted spectacular realization of Sir Walter Scott’s poem. The illus- 
trative panorama, the army of two hundred children, the rustic ballet 
and battle scene, make up such an attractive whole, that it will be long 
before we hear ‘‘the last words of AZarmion,.” 

RoyAL ITALIAN OPERA, C. G.—Madame Sembrich’s appearance in 
Lucia de Lammermoor fully justified expectation. She captured the 
sympathies and captivated the senses while she charmed the ears of the 
audience. She has also appeared with equal effect in Sonnambula. 








Ir is stated that Signor Foli, the well-known bass singer, has been 
angling for trout in the Tweed with considerable success. /ishineg for 
compliments would seem to be more ina public singer’s /ime. As he did 
not stay long, he evidently knows ‘‘ how to take his hoof.” 

The most serious item nowadays in the expenses of properly appointed 
households is the florist’s bill. Each hostess tries to out do the other in 
producing gorgeous floral effects ; but possibly when the accounts come 
in, paterfamilias will use anything but flowery language. Yor once he 
may not care for his wife to have wzcommon scents. 

The testimonial to Professor Ella promises to be, as it ought to be, a 
big affair. The committee includes the names of H.R.H. the Duke of 
Edinburgh, the Duke of Beaufort, the Earl of Kilmorey, Viscount Las- 
celles, and the Earl of Dunmore. Good! No one has done more in 
the Zar/y days than Prof. Ella to make music #//avating. 

A Reading corn merchant has been fined £5 and costs for neglecting 
to send in returns of corn purchased by him, The defence, that the 
law was absurd and unjust, and that not half the corn sold is returned, 
was perfectly true. Consequently the fine of £5 would more than ever 
go against the grain. 

Apropos of Captain Boycott’s arrival in America, a New York journal 
says, *‘ He has lost thirty thousand dollars; but what is that to a man 
who has becomeaverb?” This is witty as it stands, but doubly so when 
you remember that ‘fa verb is a word which signifies to be, to do, or to 
suffer,” 


| 
CURT COMMENTS. 








A curious fact, which comes to light in the cab-stealing case which 
occurred the other day, is that the cab proprietor was also the holder. 
The prisoner was ‘‘also charged with stealing the cab-badge’’—the 
whole thing being a shameless plant ; but both the prisoner and the cab- 
badge were eventually pulled up. There is another fact in this case 
which is very characteristic of our gentle and unselfish English nature 
and laws. It is this: that the stealing of the cab was treated as an 
oifence twice as wicked as the cruelty to the horse! We are a humane 
people. Perhaps, however, we ought to confine ourselves in this instance 
to being thankful for small mercies, seeing that a lord of creation has 
actually been sentenced toa month’s imprisonment—(in place of the 
usual fine of—let us see: is it a farthing, or half-a-crown ?)—for cruelty 
‘Oanimals. After this we are almost encouraged to believe that we are 
gradually approaching that desirable time when the class of offence 
which has no extenuation whatever in the ‘‘temptation ” line, and 
which shows up that horrible monster Human Nature in its most revolt- 
ing, barbarous, and loathsome light, shall be rewarded with seven years’ 
solitary confinement, and just a few strokes of the cat beyond that 
number which the human system can bear without dissolution to finish 
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A LITTLH PROCLAMATION, 


By THE GOVERNMENT TO THE PUBLIC. 


Come! A truce to hesitation : 
Just submit to vaccination, 
To condemn to extirpation one particular disease ; 
And in place of one affection 
You can have a whole selection— 
Any number of diseases—any quantity you please. 


Mind, we don’t provide a station 
For efficient vaccination, 
And we ’ve taken no precautions for its being rightly done ; 
So to run about inquiring 
For a heifer will be tiring, 
And you'll find yourself perspiring, for you "Il have so far to run. 


Lor! But don’t be sinking-hearted : 
If you want the lymph os 
You will only have to choose among the babies which abound ; 
Let distrust for ever slumber— 
Ev’ry one among the number 
Is the finest and the healthiest for many miles around. 


It will all be pleasant sailing 
Till you find your system ailing 
Irom the malady imparted by some healthy little man ;— 
Not a babe, from bound to border, 
Sut inherits some disorder, 
Big or little, from its daddy, or its mammy, Or its gran. 


We are not prepared to answer 
lor its being gout or cancer, 
Or a member of the army of diseases of the skin, 
For it might be indigestion— 
As it’s quite an open question— 
Or consumption, or a bunion that you'll gaily revel in. 


There, of course, is no foresecing 
As to chances of its being 
Some deplorable incurable affection of the brain ; 
There, it can’t be pre-detected 
How you'll find yourself affected, 
But you won't enjoy immunity, we tell you once again. 


So submit to legisiation, 
And apply for vaccination 
To condemn to extirpation one particular complaint ; 
And instead of one affection 
You can have a whole selection ; 
So you ’ll kindly choose your favourite hereditary taint. 


—— 


He was a Careful Man. 


ACCORDING to the astrologers the year 1551 is to be singularly fatal to 
notabilities, and really it looks as if the prediction were coming true. 
First there was the Emperor of Kussia, then there was Lord Beaconsfield, 
and now we have to record the decease of ** The King of the Vagrants.” 
This gentleman, who finished his career at Sherborne Union, could 
proudly boast that he had been in every gaol and workhouse in England, 
but had never been convicted of felony or larceny, clearly showing that 
his were sins of omission rather than commission, having, during a lengthy 
career, studiously omitted to work. In this weak, vacillating age we 
have an admiration for any one who is thorough, and in this res t Mr, 
George Brine (that was the king’s name) came up to our idea, for, with- 
out doubt, he must have been the most thorough scamp of the present age. 
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A HOME-THRUST. 


Uncle (sharply). —** YOU SHOULD SEND THAT BOY TO BOARDING SCHOOL—I WAS SENT BEFORE I WAS HIS AGE.” 
Boy (timidly).—** WERk YOU A GOOD BOY AT HOME, UNCLE?” 
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EXHIBITIONS. In the Press—Ready Shortly—One Shilling. 

' 

| Tue INsTiTUTE OF PAINTERS IN WaTeR CoLours.—Thiscollection  ¢¢ 901 99 

‘contains many pictures of which much that would be deservedly com- , 


plimentary might be written. The most prominent among them are, : 
Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


| No. 3, by W. K. Keeling; 24, T. Aumonier; 31, G. Clausen; 38, 
’ Small; C. Green ; and 91, H. B. Roberts; 58, H. G. Hine; ‘ ; one 
W. Small J 44, Pee + 57 a ’ R SA : 53 Steak Cartor Owing to the great popularity of Mr. Thomson's Skits on the Royal Academy 
67, Townley (reen; 73, J A. ouston, Need She 5» f , : uy as er, Pictures of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat- 
$2, James Orrock; 95, ** HLI.H. the Crown Princess of Germany, <c. ; ment than is possible to give in the pages of ** Fun,” which is the reason for the 
115, Edward Hargitt; 117, L. J. Wood; 121, H. J. Stock; 130,L. P. issue of this Shilling Volume. 
Smythe; 137, J. D. Linton ; 144 and 152, FE. J. Gregory; 148, T EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 
Collier; 158, F. W. W. Topham; 178, John Tenniel; 187, Walter W. They are intended— 
| May; and 209, G. G. Kilburne. Firstly, by turning the visitor's thoughts in a novel direction, to keep him merry | 
; se o8 ; " h, rood -hu mou anc nies i . At 
| Tue Crry or Lonpon Society oF Artists.—This exhibition is = ; yom if 5 ao wured and lenient), which cannot but be of great benefit 
P : ; , ' both to himself and the artist 
noticeably composed of pictures by eminent painters whose WOras Secondly, for those who have visited the show and desire a souvenir. 
| seem ever present at all exhibitions’of importance. This is, to a great Vhirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, zuz., 
extent, a guarantee for the general goodness of the gathering, and it (a) Those who can go and won't ; 


im : : rhe #4 - — are 1” (4) Those who couldn't if they would; 
will be found that whatever the artists may be when they are at home, (c) Those who wouldn't if they could; and 


' they are de idedly e8 something in the City. Lastly, as a balm to the rejected and unhung. 
ne _ To any who object to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 
: | that you cannot have too much of a good thing; and that therefore the best thing to 
Mepicat Nore.—Mrs. Susan Willis Fletcher now agrees with Dr. Jo is to make fun of everything. 
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“We learn from the Toronto Herald that a very remarka'le old gentleman is just 
| now adorning society in the cultured circles of Rochester, New York. Although he 
| Celebrated his seventieth birthday only a week or twosince,he © * * is so agile 

and hale that, at the general call of the community, he has been persuaded to convey 

the result of his daily ré¢/me to the public. According to Mr. Lorenzo A. Pickles— 
| for that is his picturesque name~—salt is the elixir of life. On that he has passed 
| nearly three quarters of a century, eating salt pork and «alt fish, drinking salted tea, 

and filling up his spare moments with a few spoonsful of salt.”— Daily J clee raph, 


ONE is never cross or raily 
When he finds a little chaff 

In the columns of the /at/y, 
Of the Datly Telegraph ; 


For the writers write so gaily in the columns of the Daily, that you 


cannot be assaily 
Of the Daily Zelegraph! 


They are mightily impelly 
Toa merry little laugh 
Are the jokings of the /7/c- 
Of the Zede-lele-graph ; 
if they are a little **sell’’-y in the columns of the 
lous and quelly 
Of their pleasant little chati ? 


ie, why be queru- 


This is why we should be sparey 
Of expressing any doubt 
Of the Septuagenart- 
An they lately spoke about ; 
If monotony they vary with their Septuagenari-an, we won't be cross 
and beary, 
Or ungenerously flout ! 


Very far from weak or pant-y, 
Or debilitate or bent, 
Is this moderately anti- 
Kately antiquated gent ; 
And his posture isn’t slanty, and his force is far from scanty, and he’s 
sprightly and in/anty 
To a marvellous extent. 


He can run and he can ‘‘chivvy”’ 
Like an active little flea, 
And his wonderful activi- 
Ty's a spectacle to see. 
It's a most undoubted privi-lege to run about and chivvy, with your 
muscles never give-y, 
At the age of sevenéer. 


So they asked him what he fed on, 
Being utterly at fault 
As to how he kept his head on, 
And was neither weak nor halt. 
For the thing that they were dead on was that lustre should be shed on 
what the aged party fed on: 
And he told ‘em it was SALT. 


To the condiment he'd rally, 
And employ it, bold and free, 
With prodigious prodigali- 
Digious prodigalitee ; 
(Quite persuaded of its ‘*vally,"’ he would make his food so sal-y, its 
salinity would tally 
With the saltness of the sea. 


Hut the circumstance that tickles 
Most supremely is this here 
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Which is truly very queer; — 
For the writer never stickles (feeling hesitation’s prickles), but he boldly 
names him PICKLES, | 
Free from faltering and fear. 


i 
That the party’s name is PICKLEs, | 


This felicitous connection 
’*T wixt the diet and the name 
Is suggestive of reflection 
On the queerness of the same, 
And suggests a pre-selection, in the nominal direction, through its 
owner’s predetection 


Of his dietary fame. 


Mind, our faith goes on unshaken, 
And we’d never bid it ‘‘halt”’! 
For to recklessly awaken 
Dreary doubtings were a fault ; 
Be the notion quite forsaken that our credence should be shaken—still | 
the story must be taken 
With a quantity of salt. 








The Intelligent Foreigner Reads for the Bar. 


‘* CHARMING Mees Jollidogue,” I say to zat deelightful girls, ‘‘ I am 
like your Breeteesh vorkinmans, for, voi/a/ Ihave nogot no vork for‘o do; 
maintenant, 1am not like your Breeteesh vorkinmans, for zat I vant | 
some vork to do. Iam attired vit doing nozzink, and zare is nozzink 
else vich I can do.” She say I sould go in for von profession, but I tell | 
her zare is nozzink vich I can profess except my affection for her charming | 
self. Goto ze Bar, she say, and I ansare zat I have. I have gone to! 
all ze bar in Londons,—ze Criterion, ze Gaiety, ze Horseshoes, and ze | 
Castle and Elephant. She call out ‘‘ Horrid-man!” and zat she mean 
ze Bar of von of ze Inns; and I say, ‘‘ Oui, mam’selle, ze inn vare you 
get ze quartern of ze aged Thomas and ze two outs.”’ But at last she | 
make me undarestand she mean ze collége d'avocats. 

I go to her brozzare. I tell him I will go to ze Bar. He say ze 
Common Law or ze Chanceries? I say I vill have nozzink common, 
it sall be ze Chanceries. He say it will take some time to get me | 
called. I tell him my landlady tell me so every mornings. Ile say I 
must go and read vit a lawyers; he know just ze man to suit me if he 
have a vacancy for a pupil and have not von in hiseye. He is a Q.C. 
I remarks, I suppose zat mean he is vat you call a queer cuss, because 
he have no pupil in ze eye; but Jollidogue request no joke, and say he 
have taken silk lately, and I ask vare vos ze polismans to let him, and 
Jollidogue tell me to shut up. Soon afterwards ve go to ze Inn of 
Lincone, to ze chambare of Jollidogue’s friend, Mr. Bigvig. He live 
in ze Old Square vich is new, close to ze New Square vich is getting | 
old. Ve tell Bigvig I desire to estudy for ze Bar. He ask if [ have | 
real much? I say heaps. He say, Villiams? I reply, ah! yes, | 
Villiam’s Shakespear. He say, he mean Villiams on Real Property. 
I say, no; but I have read Real Jam. He say I come zare to study 
law and not make fun; and I reply cerfainment, it is not ze FUN but | 
ze judicature I have to learn. He ask if zat I have got Coke on Lit- | 
telton, I tell him, ‘‘No sare; my landlady she take ze coke in ze 
bushel and ze coal by ze leetle ton; pardleu! ze ton zey are, indeed, | 
leetle. He say, don’t joke; have I got Blackstone? and I say, let us | 
leave off ze talk of ze coals and get to ze business. | 

I sink Bigvig is getting vild, but Jollidogue tell him I mean nozzink. 
Zen Bigvig say he vill take me if I vill go round ze Courts. I go. I 
see ze Mastare of ze Bacon, ze Mastare Justice Roll, ze Vice-Chancellor 
of ze Fry, and ze Appeal Court, vich I expect to find like your Polis 
Court—but, I remember, zat is ze Court of ze Peeler. Bigvig tell me 
of von of his pupils zat he have just held his maiden brief. And I ask 
him did he esqveeze her? He say, vat? I say did he esqveeze ze short 
young lady vich you call maiden brief? He say I am rum customare ; 
but I say I nevare touch it. If he like ze tommidodds for ze viskey, I 
am all zare. Bigvig say excuse him, but he do not zink ze law vill suit 
me. I say I am afraid it vould not suit my client if I sall get von, for 
ze Judge vould vat you call nonsuit him. Just zen he say he must be 
off to take up a case on vich he have just had a refresher. I say I vill 
go and have a refresher also, and I must leave Lincone his Inn. Ven I 
say ze good bye, I ask Bigvig if he zink I had bettare estudy for ze Bar, 
he say no. And I sink so neizer. 
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Light, more Light! 


With the ‘Judgment of Paris” fresh in our recollection, we shall 
soon be awaiting the judgment of London. The three systems, like 
the man who stole fire from heaven, Promethe-us (excuse the lisp) a | 
new sensation in street-lighting. The authorities, let us hope, will | 
eventually bring a system to light as well as light to assist 'em in their | 
icliberations. The situation is eminently one of Elet-try-Cuty. 
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some strange ‘‘experiences with small-pox,” showing how that he applied 
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A May Song. | 


A MAN may breathe in London fog, 
A boy may joy to *‘ blow a cloud ;”’ | 
Man may be faithful as a dog, 
And riches may make people proud. 
A railway train may keep to time, 
A baby’s toy may last a week ; 
A criminal may hate a crime, 
A schoolboy may exhibit ‘‘ check. 


eS leet 


A Derby favourite may win, 
A man who cheats at cards may lose ; 
Women may never want a pin, 
A ‘‘girl” of thirty may ‘‘ refuse.” 
An unpaid magistrate may give 
Decisions which may be correct ; 
Water may (frozen) fill a sieve, 
A priest may praise another sect. 


nt 


A truthful man may tell a fib, 
A sinner think himself a saint ; 
A burglar never ‘‘ crack a crib,” 
A woman may pretend to faint; 
A man may think his verses bad, 
An ass may think that straw is hay ; | 
A Tory fancy he’s a *‘ Rad ”"— 
Of course, I only say they may. 


The **mays” and ‘‘may-have-beens ” may be 
The only pleasant food for thought ; 
There may be pleasures yet for me— 
Although they may all end in nought. 
Life yields too much of ‘* maybe’s ” here, 
Of things that #7y or might have been! 
There ’s but one true MAy in the year— 
The only month that crowns a Queen! 


In looking back on may-times fled, 
Life seems a maze without a plan, 
Strewed with the wreaths of pleasures dead — 
Joys that could be—but no more can! 
Though met in joy to part in tears, 
| Still lasting to life’s latest day, | 
The fondest memory of years 
Will ever be of one dear May, 


| CAN a barm-aid be correctly described as a lady-help ? 
| **TARIFFIC”’ HERESIES.—Protection and Reciprocity. | 
| A DEAF-’UN-ITION.—One who cannot hear. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


A MASTER tailor, named Phelix Louis So/iz, was fined £5 on the 3rd 
| inst. for setting fire to Wimbledon Common. The damage was caused! 
‘through his flinging away the end of his cigar. As it was stated that 
| many thousands of persons do the same thing, in one sense he is not a 
| Solita-ry offender ; but we think it right to inflict a heavy fine, as these 

fires are becoming a Common offence. 

Literary men in England (although some o! them are well off) do not 
‘realize large fortunes, but M. Emile de Girardin has, it is said, left pro- 

perty to the amount of £250,000. Literature is evidently one of those 
| things ‘‘ they manage better in France.” 

A new society has been formed in London called ‘‘ The True 
| Britons,” and in its prospectus the secretary says he objects to ‘‘de- 
| Potism” with regard to drinking; but, as he is opposed to teetotallers, 
| it ought to be that he objects to ‘* ¢eapotism.”” 

The poor lady who was found suffocated in bed the other morning 
through swallowing her false teeth ought to be a warning to others, dy 
Luni s 

The Hon. Lewis Wingfield, in a letter to the 7¢/egraph, has related 





to several Protestant institutions for a nurse, but was refused at each, 
though on applying to a Roman Catholic Sisterhood, he was at once 
supplied with one by the lady superior. It is obvious that our Protes- 
tant charities should imitate these sufertor characteristics. 

A singular interment took place at Sheffield on Tuesday, when a deaf 
and dumb lady was buried. The mourners were also deaf and dumb, 
and the service was entirely conducted with signs. This is the first 
funeral on the silent system, though it has been the practice to have muses 
at a funeral. | 

A workhouse committee in Liverpool have resolved to establish an 
institution as ‘‘a model retreat, on a popular basis, for habitual drunkards.” 
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AN ATROCIOUS PARTY. 


Little Boy.—‘' WuyY DO YOU SAY YOU WILL ONLY MAKE A SHORT VIS!‘ 
HERE, MAMMA?” 

Mamma.—‘‘ BECAUSE I DO NOT LIKE Mrs. Brown,” 

Little Boy. —** Wuy NOT, MAMMA? Is SHE WICKED?” 

Mamma.—‘‘ FAR, FAR WORSE THAN THAT, MY CHILD, 
UNLADYLIKE,” 


SHE IS MOS! 





We are glad to hear it, and though the conditions are to be similar to 
those now in force with regard to /unatics, it is anything but ‘‘an insane 
idea.” 


Baneful News. 
Ir the Albanians persist in being so patriotic, the Turks wiil find , 
their hands full even without the Greeks; and the home of the un- 


towardly heroic mountaineers will be bitterly spoken of at Stamboul as | 
an ‘* All-bane-ia ” seemingly without an antidote! 
} 


‘No, there’s Plenty of that.” 

KUSssiA, we read, is very backward in postal intercourse, Of course | 

this does not mean Flogging Postal Intercourse. 
A Suterble Source. 


A DIFFICULTY is being raised as to the provision of the ransom of Mr. 
Suter, lately captured by Greek brigands. But surely the proper source | 
for this sum is a legal one. It would scarcely be missed from the | 
“ Suters’” Fee Fund, which is intended specially for ‘* Suters’’ in | 
‘* Chancery.” 


The Trek-less Desert. | 


Tur. Boers talk very largely about marching off into the desert rather 
than lose their independence; but we fancy they are experienced 
enough to be up toa ‘trek ” worth at least three of that, if necessity | 

‘- “Vp! . 
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A MAN is more likely to forget his first sweetheart than his first pipe. 
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May 11, 1881. 


| QUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE SHEIK. 
Ln the Desert, Thursday Vight. 

THE result of my visit to Tunis, Sir, was that I immediately took the 
| bull by the horns (this is an Oriental trope, signifying that I took my 
'dromedary by the tail), and, accompanied by a trusty Arab, specially 
‘{urnished (on the new hire system) by my old friend the Bey, made 
tracks into what, but for the facts just mentioned, I might have wel! 
| called the trackless desert. 

Aiter two days’ ceaseless bumping (enough to have knocked the phre- 
nological mania out of the original Dr. Gall himself) we came to a 
mountain chain, the links of which strongly reminded me of those near 
St. Andrews, N.B., where I once played an Extra-Special golf match 
with some Scotch friends for a new tartan and a haggis supper. But, 
with the aid of my Arab guide, I Indian-filed through that chain in 
about an hour and a half; and by sunset on the third day reached the 
Kroumir camp. 

Thanks to a visit to the Adelphi just before leaving for Africa, I had 
learned from Mr. H. J. Byron how newspaper ‘‘specials ” should deal with 

| barbarous potentates ; and so when they led me on my dromedary to the 
| Sheikh, I hailed him with a playful *‘ Hullo, old man! and what do 
| they call you when you’re at home, eh?’ Following this up by sliding 
gracefully to the ground over my quadruped’s tail, and prostrating my- 
self with a burlesque obeisance before the untamed chieftain. 

Finding he did not answer, but stared at me somewhat wildly, I 
ventured to prod his Sheikhish ribs, as I asked him the venerable old 
conundrum, ‘‘ Why cannot one starve in the desert ? ” 

He was still grimly impressive, though—not a bit like our Byron’s 
| Emir of Bokhara ; and even the answer to my riddle, put into idiomatic 
| Kroumirese by my trusty Arab, failed to fetch a smile into his bilious- 
| looking face. 
| Nor was I successful in fetching him with a ‘‘ Wst, wst, wst!” as re- 
‘commended in the comic song. And there was an unpleasantly bow- 
| stringy kind of look gathering upon his countenance by the time I had 

tried a few more choice facetiz upon him a4 /a Byron (H. J.) 

| But I knew well the good old Arab ways; and so, whipping out my 
smelling-bottle, I placed it under the nostrils of the Child of the Desert, 
who gave a mighty sniff, and jumped high in the air—for I had the 
bottle newly filled at the English pharmacie at Tunis. Hastily taking 

/a milder sniff myself, I desired my trusty guide to inform the Sheikh, 

| who, after this last fresh outrage of mine, was about to order me off for 

| instant strangulation, that he had, in effect, just taken ‘‘salts’’ with me, 

jand that I therefore relied completely thenceforth on his hospitality. 

| The Sheikh’s manner changed instantly, and though he took an early 

| occasion of letting me know that he preferred taking salt with me in 

| future in the fine old Arabic way, he was all that I could desire. Ile was 
/even more, for he insisted on my holding high revel with him then and 
| there on camel’s milk, though, as I tried to explain to him in broken 

| Arabic, I would just as soon have rollicked on ‘‘camel-mile” tea. 

He told me his name was Ali Bi-Mustapha Baba, and was graciously 
pleased to laugh when I remarked, ‘‘ Ah, amost useful name. Of course 

| you only stick to the ‘ Ali-Bi’ when you ’ve been horse-stealing ?”’ 

A special tent was set apart for me, and I never thought this life was 
such a ‘* flea-ting”’ show as I did after a night’s attempted rest init. Ah, 
how I longed for daylight, or a night attack ! 

By the way, I have not yet seen much of the fighting, have I? I was 
just too lateat Tabarca. It was ‘‘ knocked down ” before I could arrive, | 
and I was ‘‘sold.’”? And now, though I have been in the desert nearly 
a week, the French won’t appear. Most of my time is occupied, there- | 

| fore, in inventing battles and skirmishes, and outpost affairs for the three 
Paris and five provincial French papers for which I am acting as **.Sfecza/ 
Correspondent in the Kroumir Camp.” 

I am under a written contract to cover the French troops with glory 
at least once per diem, and it is becoming awfully difficult to cover them 
with glory in a sufficiently novel and diversified manner. 

Meanwhile, I am reserving my second carrier pigeon for some really 
big piece of news for your journal, Sir, though I am beginning to think 
my trusty Arab has not taken me anywhere near the fighting, and that 
my Sheikh, Ali Bi-Mustapha, is only a one-horse—or, rather, one-camel 
—kind of a chieftain, and not a Kroumir at all. I shall start on my 
travels again to-morrow. : 

P.S.—By-the-bye, I wish you would send me a little refiad/e news of | 
what is really going on in Tunis, Sir. You can address your letters as 
before, and be sure to let me know direct/y if peace is signed, or I shall 
be covering these French soldiers with glory once too often, I fear. 





ee 





A Judicial Fix. 


Ir is well known that the law’s procedure requires a judge to put on 
the black cap before passing the extreme sentence on a prisoner found 
guilty of a capital crime. Hence arises this paradox, that without such 
gloomy adjunct his lordship cannot utter the words of doom, while with 
it he is in-cap-able to do so. 


__—————— 
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"EASEY DOES IT! 


Little Stigshy.—‘*’Ave you GoT ‘’EARTSEASE’ IN?” | 
Librarian,—‘*' NO, Sik. It IS RATHER IN REQUEST JUST Now.” | 
L, S.—** AH, YES; I SUPPOSE THE LADIES ARE ALL AFTER 1T— | 

LOOKING AFTER THE HEASR, EH?” 

Libr.—** YES, SIR, IT IS RATHER A FAILING OF THE FAIR SEX, 

Is LOOKING AFTER THE HES.” 


AN IRISH FABLE. 

ACCORDING to the nursery tale, the old woman, when she wanted a 
nice fat bird, could go out into her back yard and cry, * Dilly, dilly, 
dilly, come and be killed !’’ Whereupon, in all probability—but our 
memory on the point is just a wee bit hazy—the nice fat bird showed a 
little backwardness about offering himself up as a sacrifice to the old 
woman’s taste for duck’s flesh. But in Ireland, as everybody knows, 
they do things by contraries. There, indeed, the old woman at the 
Castle, or the old man—it does not matter which—has been calling out, 
“Chicky, chicky, chicky!” instead, and the wretched little spring 
chickens, who had no meat on them worth mentioning, have been suc- 
cessively caught and put out of sight, while the nice fat duck has been 
left to wander about and play pranks in the farmyard at his own sweet 
will. Now this is where the joke comes in. Dilly, oddly enough, abso- 
lutely wanted to be killed, unlike the spring chickens who had a preference 
for freedom and longer time to grow big. But the more Dilly quacked out 
his desire for death, the more did the old woman seem determined not to 
gratify his predilections. At last, however, he became so importunate that 
there was no denying him; and, after weeks of almost insupportabl 
liberty, the nice fat duck Dilly was himself taken, to follow, to his intensc 
delight, in the same path whither the lean little spring chickens had gone 
before. 

It needs but to add that the remains of poor Dilly may to this day be 
seen by the curious, languishing in Kilmainham Gaol, 
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A Parliamentary Practice. 


Ir you should happen to go, as a private individual, to spend an 
evening in the House of Commons, you will, no doubt, find time for re- 
flection during the rather tedious interval which is regularly granted to 
enable Mr. Speaker to obtain his necessary refreshment. At such a 
moment, you are as likely as not to ask yourself whether it has ever 
struck anybody before that— 

He always goes out for his tea, 
Whatever the business be; 

That gentleman grand 

Whose name is Brand, 
And who always goes out for his tea. 


- ~ 


Euclid Pugnans. 

Some knowledge of classics and mathematics as well as an apprecia- 
tion of a double entendre may be attributed to that brawny navvy who 
on closing with his blue-coated and copper-bound antagonist, exclaims 


bh - . ‘ 
‘Hat ha! now for it! it’s Agoorl!” ( 4 fortiori). 
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IF I WERE ONLY YOUNG AGAIN. 


Irv I were 
again, 
My dayson 

should |} 
['d  scamper o'er 
grassy plain, 


bright win 


2 
eo tiene « 
sy at 
4 


ish all the 
While } 
sunny smile, 


sign iT ng. 


e that 
the while 


life I’m quafting. 


If I were 
again ! 
Say hov'ring 
five-and-twenty, 


blithely drain, 
And never say ther 
more than plenty ; 


the shrine 
and glowing ; 


~— be mine, 
Our 


stronger growing. 


were 
again ; 
Say twenty-eight, 
m rybe thirty, 
I’m sure I never 
refrain 


lf I only 


fairy Gerty. 


ever graced, 


They sparkle like 
jewels placed 
eside a cheek 
rosy tinges. 


if | 


were only 
again, 


the scented posy. 
There 's bonny Hell: 
the lane : 


1 look upon me kindly ; 


I think she ‘ 
but, bah! I can't be young again, 


Why should I speculate so blindly ? 
If I were only young again! 

Say forty, or a little under ; 
instead of—~hum !—well, to be plain, 


So old, ie often sit and wonder 
Why young days should so quickly fly, 
And leave us ol 1, and cold, and doating ; 


, ct o'er the peust I will not sigh, 
e like gold-light floating. 


For memones com 


And so it is, alack! for me, 
I can't prevent the years from flying ; 
Nor hate nor Gert, nor Bell, you see, 
Will look at me, e’en were I trying 
Well, well, my girls, go on your way, 
And win a | prize that 's worth the wearing ; 
| hope yo claim, one sunny day, 
A name you 'll feel a pride in bearing. 


And mirth should bar 


asking ‘neath the 


When pleasure’s cup v 


or 


‘ 





only young 


I'd steal joy from the 
’s laughing, 
\nd kiss sweet rosy lips, 


The honeyed wine of 


only young 


about 


Then I would bow before 
Kitty's eyes, so rich 
For then, perchance, sh: 


ove each day the 


young 


could 
brom bowing down to 


Iler srmmiles—the sweetest 


(;lad, soft blue eycs, 
with darkened 
fringes, 


bright 


with 


young 


That all the world look- 
ed bright and rosy— 


That there was neither 
cold nor pain 
To dash with gloom 


r 
i 
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Morbid Sentimentality. 


Let silent tears of pity flow, 
And let the voice be hushed and low ; 
And let his sleep be calm and deep; and be his waking moments cheered 
With reassuring converse, dumb 
As to the woe that is to come; 
Comfort and spare yving care, more loving as the end is neared, 


Be hushed the grating bolts which shock, 
And hid the jailer oil the lock ; 

Itemove afar the iron bar, and in its place be silken thread ; 
And let no spoken word contain 
One letter from those words of pain— 

Those words that scare the very air and darken daylight—‘‘ gallows,’ 


} 
‘ 
aeac 


wilh i 


Ae 


And when shall come the hangman’s time 
To do what seems itself a crime, 
Oh, let him act with thoughtful tact to spare his prey the slightest pang: 
‘T is woe enough to turn the brain 
lo see a monster suffer pain— 
Too harsh a fate to contemplate that heartless murderers should hang ! 


Ile only laid a nation’s head, 
In agonizing torture, dead, 
| not shame to drag the name of Freedom through the gory mud. 
Ife only bore the mission out 
Of those whe thirst to bring about 
The wild, insane, and savage reign of universal fear and hlood 


nad di 


Oh, let the gentle bosom ache 
For fear the hangman's rope should break ; 
And he should know, who struck the blow inflicting pain, what pain 
» 9 
may mean! 
nove murderer! Oh, heave the sigh 
That one so very base should die, 


Unless there blen 1 within his end, all things of peaceful and serene ! 


THEATRICAL, 


Lycrum.—Ovthelo. Mr. Booth’s reception last week was as earnest, 
hearty, and spontaneous as could be wished ; his impersonation of the 
Moor has been so recently seen and commented upon, that further 
remark is needless, except to say that, with all the superior surround- 


ings, he appeared to much greater advantage, and his delineation of the | 


throughout. Much interest centred in Mr. Irving’s 
, Which more than fulfilled the expectation of his 


character was fine 
rendering of Tag: 
greatest admirers—all 
studied and ma 
with wonderful power. .\s a whole, Iago will rank as one of the 
highest achievements of this great actor, Miss Ellen Terry’s Desde- 
mona is exquisitely tender and touching, embodied with singular sweet- 
ness and feeling. The piece is mounted in a manner which again shows 
that whatever is produced at the Lyceum is done thoroughly, thus 
serving, in every sense, the best interests of art. 

KovALTY.— The Member for Slocum, by Mr. G. R. Sims, is a most 
pronounced and triumphant success. - Shouts of laughter and storms of 
from all parts of the house, and the author twice before the 


' 
Ssteread ° it ] 


applause 
curtain. 

The same gifted author lately introduced his A/other-in-Lazw to the 
public in Liverpool, The public was pleased with her, and lawghed at 
her. 

THe Covrt.—Fuan:, Wecan only repeat Court Fuana., 

OiyMet! of Erin: or, St. Abe and his Seven Wives 


Seven wives ! and a saint he ought-a a-be. 

GAIETY.—Wednesday matinées,— Othello, Mr. John Child, supported 
by a well-selectedd company, gave his first rep resentation of Othello | 
last Wednesday; the | permormance of Mr. Child, being marked by great 


al ility, was well receiv : by a distinguished audience, 
RovaL Irattan Orera, C. G.— Ma adame Albani and Madame Tre- 
ine the week with their full measure of success. 


THEATRE opened on Saturday with // /arbiere di 


belli have eek 
Her MAtresty’s 


Scricgha 





“Still They Come.” 


AN Austr paper announces the fact that MM. Kobic and Clessen, 
vell-known natural history :77/wost, have discovered two new species of 
snails near eve lwor, in Carniola. W hether each gentleman discovered 
ine species by himself, or both discovered the two conjointly, we do not 
rdo we wish to. What we do wish is that they, or any other 
, would come and kill off all the old stock of 
before the introduction of any new varieties ! 


' 
. ‘f rarcen . 
aid ati if web hatia | 


equally competent persons 


the fine subtleties of the character being thoroughly | 
s, indeed, a truly artistic conception, expressed | 
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Wuy is this overbearingly conceited erence on an Israelitish instrument of our 


boy 


ood like 


Because he’s a proud Jew’s harper (proud usurper). 





| DISINHERITED. 
THE TALE OF A DEAD DOG. 





**T mM a poor lone woman,” said my Aunt Deborah, ‘but I won’t be 


defrauded of my rights.” 


Sak ca et Foal 


| gatherer. 


| T won’t be defrauded of my rights,” said Aunt Deborah, when pressed 
_to take out a dog licence fora pet which had lain three months in a rose- 


covered grave. 

Auntie was summoned. 

She took no notice. 

‘I’m a poor lone woman,” said she, ‘‘but I won’t be defrauded by 
any tax collector in the kingdom.”’ So she packed her trunks and left 
her house on Brixton Rise, double-locking the door and sending the key 
to me. 

Auntie went to Brighton. 

Unfortunately she was obliged to leave her address at the post office, 
and he of Brixton passed the word to him of Brighton, and the dead dog 
tax was applied for, firmly at first, but with threats later on. 

Aunt Deborah said she would die, but never surrender. 

She stole away from Brighton like a thief in the night, and went to 
Matlock in Derbyshire. 

** Here at last,’’ she wrote me, ‘‘I feel that I am safe.” 

But Auntie contributed largely to the local charities, and her name in 
full appeared in print under the heading of ‘‘ Munificence of a Lady 

isitor.” 

‘*Seeing your name mentioned, madam, as a public benefactor, I’ve 
ventured to call,” said a smug little man, who had bowed himself into 
my Aunt’s lodgings. 

“Yes, yes,” answered my Aunt, impatiently; ‘‘and you’ve come to 
ask for a cheque for something, eh?” 

The little man bowed and rubbed his hands together. 

‘* What is it? Incurable or Idiots? I’ve given to everything else.” 

“Only a little matter about a dog licence, madam, at Brixton Rise, 
which——” He raised his head and met my Aunt’s eye before his 
sentence was concluded. 

_ He never completed it, but was found half an hour afterwards by the 
river-side bathing his head and babbling. 

Aunt Deborah fled to Wales, where on the top of Snowdon she met 
her next-door neighbour from Brixton Rise. 





4 _ “Oh, Miss Deborah,” said she, ‘‘ the tax gatherer has been trying to 
‘ hind your address, and I told him . 

a quitted the mountain brow and made the quickest descent on 
| record, 


“I will never give in to that bold bad man—never!” she cried, as 
she took a first-class ticket for Dublin. 

I Was quite uneasy hearing nothing of her for some days, but at last I 
received a letter, a portion of which ran as follows :— 

"’ My steps are dogged wherever I go by the emissaries of that hateful 











| Now, Auntie had some eight hundred a year of her own anda charming 
little house on Brixton Rise, she was happy, comfortable, and possessed 
of anadoring nephewin myself. There was no reason why Auntie should 
not have enjoyed her little property for a reasonabletime, and then, sinking 
into an honoured grave, have passed it on to me, without a single ex- 
| citement having ever broken the dreamy monotony of her placid existence, 
This might have been, nay, wou/d have been, but for a fiend of a tax 


Brixton tax collector, my life isa burden to me, I am followed in the | perform in any State cases in Ireland requiring his assistance. 


&f To Corresponpents.—The Editor does not Lind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelope. 

























This abominably self-sufficient monarch (who, by the way, has seized his brother's 
throne) Y 





os tee se — ee 
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street, I am gaped at through windows, and I never dare go to bed 
without convincing myself there is no spy in the cupboard, i can give 
you no address, as I sleep at a different hotel every night to escape from 
my persecutors. I am a poor lone woman, but the tax cellector isn’t 
born who can rob me of the price of a dog licence.” 

**P.S.—I hear Government is opening all the letters at the Post Office, 
so probably this will never reach you.” 

Three days more without any tidings of Auntie, and then a telegram. 

| **Come at once. I am arrested.” 

I was in Dublin as quickly as steam could take me, and found it was 
indeed true, and that my Aunt Deborah was a prisoner—but not for the 
amount of her dog licence. 

She had been arrested under the new Act as a suspicious person ! 
Detectives had watched her from the hour she landed. Spies had 
tracked her footsteps. In eleven days she had stayed at seven different 
hotels and two private lodging-houses! She had no ostensible mode of 
livelihood, and seemed most anxious to escape observation. 

My Aunt, at bay, was forced to tell her story in self-defence, and I bore 
witness to its truth. 

‘*We want further confirmation,” said the magistrate. 
to the Brixton tax gatherer.” 

In a couple of hours came his reply. 

** Don’t let her go. I’m coming by next train to get the money for 
that dog licence.” 

And so he did. 
prison cell. 

‘*I’m a poor lone woman,” said she, ‘* but I'll stick up for my rights 
to the last.” 

‘* And you won't pay the money?” 

‘* Not as I’m an honest woman.” 

‘*You’d rather be locked up for the term of your natural life ?” 

‘*T ll die a martyr to my sense of duty.” 

‘Then there’s only one thing for it. You're sure you won’t pay?” 

‘* Certain sure.” 

‘*Well, ma’am, listen to me. You're a spinster, and I'm a bachelor. 

The debt will become mine, and I myself will pay it to 


** Telegraph 


I was present at his meeting with my Aunt in the 


Marry me. 
myself. Thus will the glory of the law and the majesty of the tax gatherer 
| be satisfied, while you will enjoy your liberty with only such trifling 
| restraint as I may think fit to impose — you.” 
| 


‘‘Upon my word,” said Aunt Deborah to me, ‘it seems a very sensible 


arrangement.” a . 
And that is how I came to be disinherited ! 





** Question.” 


Wuy did the executioner of the Russian regicides get 250 lashes ?— 
Mr. Gladstone fancies this worthy was flogged because the rope broke 
in one case, and that the tender-hearted Kussian officials felt annoyed 
that any one should inflict ruthless torture ina Christian country. 

Sir W. Lawson thinks that the executioner must have been drunk 
at the time, and has sent a new knout to the Czar! 

Mr. Bradlaugh thinks that flogging was administered because the 
| executioner sold the pieces of the rope as relics, and he personally does 
| not approve of relics. 

Marwood believes that the reason his confrére was flogged is that the 
artist lost his nerve, and forgot to nick a// ropes in three or four places 
| with his pocket-knife, and hopes that he (Marwood) may be allowed to 


| 
| 
} 
| 
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will they be returned unless 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Karur. 
7im.— 


“Wet, Tim, ALI 


‘* No, VER ANNER. THAT'S BECASE I DON’T 


A Sound Pe 


THE proprietor and performers at a ge show at Hoxton have been 
prosecuted for giving entertainments at a house not licensed for music 
and dancing. When it is stated that the ‘* music” 
grinding of a barrel organ, and the ‘‘dancing”’ of the evolutions of six 
Zulus, it will be seen at a glance how supremely sarcastic was the charge. 
It has been admitted for ages that ‘‘music hath charms to soothe the 
savage breast,’’ and when it is stated that the savages in question simply 
howled and jumped lke fiends, it naturally proves that the instrument 
ised was not music, otherwise the Zulus would have been soothed. Our 
point is this: there is an Act of Parliament which has lately been suc- 
cessfully enforced for the suppression of strect noises; we want the 
«i in that category, for it is only a moise and very 


barrel organ include 


much anmnoy 


Sporting Note. 
[> TAN Nik has been sold to Mr. Leopold de Rothschild for a 
monkey. We did not know that slavery still existed in England, 
Let us hope the Doctor will not induce Mr. Leopol: d to live on cold 


water: but he is too clever for that. We have since found out our 
mistake. The ‘‘monkey” was given for a canst not an ass! 
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HADWICK'S Cedbere 2 


COCOA 
ESSENCE, 


PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! 


N.W., aad P 


 QUALITI 
=a oan <i CAU TION le 
‘ ZAKS THil ' 
pnennen . ri KET Cocoa thickens in 
UR the cup, «@ proves 
, h LA 
na aber PM FOR the addition of 


(HADWICKS Starch. 


AND TAKE NY | 
VTNEK 


“ COTTONS. 


Prated by Dalmel Brothers, at their Camden Press, High Street, 


THE DIFFERENCES IN [IRELAND DON’! 
MAKE 





consisted of the 


” 


10 MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE IN YOU, 
MYSELF,” 


SEEM 
NO DIFFERENCE WID 





In the Press—Ready Shortly —One Shilling. 


“FUN'S” ACADEMY SKITS. 


Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


Owing to the great popularity ot Mr. Thomson's Skits on the Royal Academy | 
Pictures of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat: | 
ment than is possible to give in the pages of ‘* Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling | 
Volume. | 


FROM PREFACE. 





EXTRACT 
They are 3 intended 
Firstly, by tur ing t! ie Visitor's thoughts i 
(and therefore good “hi imoured and lenient), | 
both to himself and the artist 


a novel direction, to keep him meee | 
which cannot but be of great beneht 


Secondly, fur those who have visited the show and desire a souvenir, 
Lhirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, rz., 
(1) Those who can go and won't; 
(4) Those who couldn't if they would; 
() Those who wouldn't if they could; and 
Lastly. as a balm to the re) jected and ur hung. 
To who object to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 
that vou cannot have too much of a good thing; and that therefore the best thing to 
do ss to make fun of everything. 


wEUN® OFFICE, _153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 









Paris Blue! 


As Supplied to the 
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TENTED. 


THE foeman who has aimed of late 
To lay our city low, 
| Has now retired beyond the gate, 
Beside the river’s flow. 


Near where the river’s dreary shore 
Is stretching low and damp, 

To hoard the strength he has in store 
The foe has pitched his camp. 


His tents—the storing-house of pest— 
Stretch out to left and right : 

Now press him hard ; nor let him rest, 
But harass day and night. 


No willing warriors lie within, 
Agog to wield the sword 

Of pestilence, and proud to win 
The battles of their lord. 


Pressed soldiers are the rank and file 
O’er whom his standard waves ; 

They loathe and hold their tyrant vile, 
And fight as helpless slaves. 


He bids them strike their brothers down, 
And these who sadly learn 

The terrors of his deadly frown 
Secome his slaves in turn. 


The tyrant rests. In hate arise, 
Now while the chance presents ; 
Creep round and take him by surprise— 
The foe is in his tents! 


A Religious Beggar. 


Tuk adage that one man inay steal a horse 
but another may not look over a hedge is con- 
tinually being exemplified. On the first Sun- 
day in May, Patrick Gully, who described 
himself as a ‘‘labourer,” thought fit to give a 
religious address in Hyde Park, and, at the 
conclusion, intimated that though his hearers 
were doubtless going home to a good dinner, 
he was not, and therefore any coppers they 
might think proper to give him would not be 
refused. Some persons having responded to 
the extent of twopence-halfpenny, X 92 marched 
poor Patrick Gully off to Marlborough Street. 
There does not seem to have been anything 
objectionable in the sermon, but the fact that 
the preacher was povertystricken was the 


| offence, and we cannot help thinking what a 


number of parsons there were on that same May 
morning who might have been rightly termed 
poor preachers, but who were not locked up, 
though there was a collection in most cases af- 
terwards. Of course we know that what is per- 
fectly legitimate for a tradesman is not legal for 
an unlicensed hawker, and therein consists the 
difference : Mr. Gully was not licensed to go 
round with the bag or with the hat, and hence 


‘the difficulty. Shakespeare says, ‘‘ Now might 


Ido it pat,” but the law says, ‘‘ Now, then, 
you must not do it, Pat,’’—at least, not in 
Hyde Park. If the defendant is not the hum- 
Sug that it is presumed he is, but simply a poor 
but religious ** labourer,” why, the case is a 
hard one, since the highest authority has al- 
ways maintained that ‘‘the /udourer is worthy 
of his hire.” 


Mr. JAMES Dat y, who has been liberated 
from Galway Jail, is the editor of the Castiéar 
Telegraph. This is not one of the leading Dalys. 

AT the Castlemartyr Petty Sessions six per- 
sons charged with rioting were discharged. They 
wall : 

“ll now be unable to pose as ¢ astlemartyrs. 

A“ Temrora”-RY LEADER FOR ANY PAk- 
Ty.—A “leader” in the Zimes! 





assaulting the Salvation Army last March. 
that date 


by Mr. Forster. This is | 
cumstances, the general complaint being that they will nos absent themselves from a meeting to 


which they happen to take exception. 
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THE OMNIBUS PUZZLE. 

Svot.—** HECH, MON! IT CANNA BE SAXPENCE, THF WHILE IT’S WRITTEN UP PLAIN 
TWAPENCE. INSIDE.” 

Conductor.—‘** YES, BUT YOU GOT IN AFORE YOU COME TO 'IGH STREET, OR BLSE 
YOU SHOULD ’A GOT HOUT AT HALBION STREET, OR ‘A GOT HIN AT THE HALUION, 
AND ’A GONE ON TO ’ART STREET; OR IF YOU'D °A WENT FROM THIS ‘ERE SPOT 10 
CORNHILL, YER KNOW, LEASTWAYS, A-GETTING HOUT AT PRINCES STREET, OK 'A COT 
WIN AT HosrokN ROAD AND ‘A GONE TO MILE HEND, IT WOULD ’A BIN TUVPENCE; 
uUT YOU BIN AND GONE WHAT WE CALLS BEYOND THE DISTANCE, AND IT’S S$IX- 
PENCE, 


THE magistrates at Basingstoke dismissed the summonses against the persons charged with 
The Salvation Army have never been molested since 
This is not saying much, however, as the Salvation Army so often have a march. 


Tue Irishmen of Bradford lately resolved to absent themselves from a mecting to be addressed 
quite a new way for Irishmen to show their displeasure under such cir- 





LCL. tetas ed 

























































‘< 


wes eo ng 
5 + 


eee 
a 


sek Rage ip te 
os aw 
ee ee ne 


= 


ee etree 
sh Fe 


Ie a oT 
- . ; 


a S — ——<= 


— 


EE ge 






al 





yt 


ee ee ae 


alee ime 


— 


~ 


~~ wer 
ect tenet ee 


ee ere 


ti ee 


| secretary and treasurer. 
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| ACTRESS FOLLOWED BY “ YOUNG sranKke.” ‘lamP. ABOUT 1440. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


eS ree es UT Le EL im E are to have ano- 

A : | ther performance 
2 of the *‘firstcast” 
of Hamlet! also 
oneof theaccept- 
ed version on 
the “‘next” or a 
“near” night. 
This is for pur- 
poses of compari- 
son; but would- 
n't the purpose be 
better served by 
having both ver- 
sions performed 
on the same 
night? Suppose 
the stage is divi- 
ded down the 
middle by a 
‘‘tlat,” and the 
rival Hamlets 
play side by side 
simul] taneously. 
I am not going to 
patent this idea, 
and it is entirely at the service of those concerned. I fancy, also, that 
the audience would find it the less confusing plan of the two, 

At the Gaiety, the French Season commences on the 6th of next month. 
A piece new to this country, Za Pafil/onne, will be one of the features 
of the programme, (Am I far wrong in guessing this to be the original 
of Butterfly Fever, Mr. Mortimer’s forthcoming picce at the Critenon ?) 
\ille. Sarah will be of the band, whereat many of her admirers will be 
ready to dance a Sara-band. The last three weeks of the season (which 
vill extend over six) will be devoted to the lively Kenaissance Troupe, 
i light troupe which we should welcome with troupe-o’-lightness, 





ANOTHER CURIOUS OBSOLETE CUSTOM. 


The Court is going to the Princess’s—which is rather like Mahomet 
going to the mountain—in consequence of the very regrettable circum- 
stance that Mr. Walter Gooch is so unwell as to be under orders—-fancy 
1 manager under *‘ orders !’’-to eschew |usiness for six months. I’m 

ire we all hope that when Mr. Gooch returns to harness at the end of 
half a (y)ear, we may note a thorough restoration with half an eye. 

A special morning performance of The Colonel! (by permission of Mr. 
Uruce) is announced for to-day (Wednesday), for the benefit of Mr. W. H. 
Griffiths. Tothe few people who may find it necessary to inquire ** Who's 
Griffiths ?" may be returned the unhesitating reply, ‘‘ The safe-man ’’— 
‘‘the safe-to-be-courteous-and-obliging man” -- Mr. Bruce’s popular 
NESTOR, 


om. —_—— <= 


A ** Miss "-Lep Nation. —Mr. Parnell’s maiden sister's followers, 


From Brixton Rise. 


Morto for the ‘bus to Streatham Common.—Communis Omnibus. 


Built with Piles--of Dollars! 
Tue American Kailway King’s new mansion is to cost 4 300,000, 
Kome, it will not be ** Vander ”-bilt in a day! 


Clearly, like 


The National “ Egg’”-islature. 
CLEROYMEN are forbid t in the House of ( ommons 
Naturally so; for the only chance of laying useful measures on the table 


is to let ** day 


len by statute to si 
’ ' ml ’ } , ’ . , . ‘* 
*T3IC TL «i yt .« ; ! sis ie si 


Odd Questions. 


ly is stated in the Dutly CAronicle that Zhe Wanacring 7 has 
arnved at Queenstow: We wonder whether he is Suetably attured ? 
The latest craze is the lavish use { real flowers. Kar ml ts id 
lossoms so crowd ever) available corner a: f ns now 
resemble greenhouses. Under these circumstance ' right 
all i oming folly 
Did the Arbroath parent, who said of his daughters in the Census 
hedule, ** They toil not, neither they spin,’ mean to insinuat 
t they were Lultes ns 
According to Mr. Mackeson’s statistics of the London churches, the 
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jack gown in the pulpit will soon bea relic of the 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THe Epitror oF ** Fun.” 


Sir,—It was not to be supposed that, after such a startling success as 
my City and Surburban venture this season, I should buckle to work 
again ina huwry. Think where Bend Or stood, and what I must have 
‘* piled” over him, and you will see that even my ghastly failure over the 
Two Thousand aftected me but little. I took a holiday; it was nobody 
else’s holiday, I had a perfect right to take it, so 1 took it. I went to 
the Academy, among other places; there ’s a picture there —*‘ A Cheetah 
Hunt” it’s called, as I saw by looking at a gentleman’s catalogue over 
his shoulder—which reminds me of many a race-course scene in which 
the Old Man has frequently been the principal performer, but as often 
as not has been able to pass it off on to some one else. I went to the 
Aquarium, too, and saw Mr. McCoy, the Pitcairn Islander; but som: 
one hinted that his fellow-islanders wanted boots, so I came away. 
After that I looked in at the Panorama, where I wrote the following 


Trr FOR THE LEWES SPRING HANDICAP, 


Although Glenluce 
Will play the deuce, 
Ife isn’t quite a sure cock ; 
And Fortitude, 
With luck endued, 
Must yield the palm to Moorcock. 


George Mansfield, he 
The first may be 

To prove no ‘‘ placer” even ; 
And show the way 
Though Danum may, 

The Danes give way to Stephen 


Disgorge no snarls 
Against King Charles, 
(Though not the horse that we *‘ vive’) 
For Dandy Jack 
*T were well to back, 
While keeping on the Quit I ive. 


When I'd finished that I began to think I’d had enough sight-seeing’ 
SO dropped into $6 Short's.”’ 

7 . * + . . * * e 

I stayed at Short’s so long that I got very short myself, so I felt quite 
a member of the family ; but when I pointed out my relationship, and 
oftered to serve in the bar and share the business, it was not received 
with enthusiasm ; and—well—it was very kind of that policeman to see 
me home. I wonder where my watch and seals got to, though? I went 
to sleep for the rest of my holiday. 

There hasn’t been much doing at Westminster lately, so I shall pass it 
over; a big contest coming oft soon on the Oaths Settling Day—full 
particulars. [ook out for my Ierby and Oaks predictions and you will 
be rewarded. Yours, &c, TROPHONIUS. 


—_—_——~ 


The Salt of the Earth. 


THe House of Lords will now have to accept answers tendered it by 
the new Tory leader, not cum grano salis, but cum Salis-** berry,” —that 
is, with something more than a grain of salt ! 


Cannon Law. 

THOSE Potchefstroom cannon are still at large. and the Boer leaders 
declare they have gone off and cannot be tracked. But that excuse 
won'tdo, They are not air-guns, but ordinary cannon, which always give 
such loud notice when they ** go oft” that they can be easily followed. 


MR. His Ls, a contractor, was recently committed for trial for an assault 
upon aftoreman. It appeared, by the evidence, that the victim had no! 


requested the Hills to ** fall upon ” him. 


‘Ii ’s never too late to mend, you know.”” A temperance exhibition 
is to be held at the Agricultural Hall this summer. We hope all the 
Home Rule M.P. ‘‘ gentlemen" will have free tickets sent them. 

Al a meeting of the (,reenwich Liberal Club it has been resolved :-— 
‘ » * «} we } _ oleat - — : 

Phat the members is Club, now assembled, are heartily in accorc 


with Her Majesty s Government in their efforts to remove from the 

cfatuts the bilicene . ‘ @-) . . +h } 17 ; ? 
tutes the obligation to take a test oath, which would hinder a con- 
stituency from selecting wh ‘hey may choose as #/s representative to the 
Imperial Parliament.”’ There i ther kind of test which 
might be likely to prove a stumbling-block in the way of the Green- | 
wich Liberal Club—an tional test ! 
| 
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AN EDITORIAL COMMUNICATION. 


Fun Office, May 14th, 1881. 

Just before the clock struck two this morning, we were suddenly aroused 
from a sound sleep by a noise which, at that abnormal hour, and under 
the peculiar circumstances of the moment, was sugvestive, simultaneously, 
of another Regent’s Park Explosion, a severe earthquake, a Nihilist 
attack upon our bed-chamber, and the Sweeps. First impressions, how- 
ever, proved, in this case, erroneous, and by the time we had obtained a 
light, and fully risen (in the most literal sense) to the occasion, a loud 
splashing in our bath called our attention tothe presence of a very weird- 
looking bird, which, guided by the light, made at once for the bed, where 
it perched, dripping sootily the while, like a wet umbrella that had heen 
used to sweep a chimney. 
| This fact, coupled with the further one, that the bedraggled fowl evi- 
dently had something on its mind, or rather under its left wing, removed 
| any doubt we might have otherwise felt as toour feathered visitor’s identity. 
| It was indeed our Extra-Special’s carrier pigeon, which—true to its 
home, sweet homing, instincts—had, on finding other means of ingress 
impossible, boldly sought admission by way of the bed-room flue. 

Unfortunately, however, that flue had not been swept since last spring, 
and it was therefore more sooty than suitable for the purpose to which 
it had been turned by our feathered messenger ; which, game bird that it 

s was, had, with charming docility, adjourned to the foot-bath, and com- 
menced another pool !* 
| Meanwhile, however, we had secured the packet tied carefully beneath 
& its left wing; and, having vainly tried to tempt the faithful fowl to 
a recuperate, Pro fent., on cherry tooth-paste—the only available pabulum 
| till the morning—we proceeded, not without anxiety, to unfasten the com- 
munication thus mysteriously delivered. 

It had seemed too bulky for a mere letter, and so it proved ; 
for, the outer wrapper removed, a shallow cardboard box, such 
as steel pens are sold in, met our gaze, which on being opened 

| revealed in turn a shapeless piece of some light india-rubber- 
like substance packed in cotton-wool. There was a short note 
inside as well ; and in this, as our readers will see, a most 
startling explanation of our disturbed sleep and the bird’s 
mysterious burden was contained. 

We append 

A VERBATIM COPY OF ENCLOSURE IN THE BOX. 
Bismillan! 

The Sheik of the Desert, Ali Ben Dudeen, sends greeting 
to the Editor of FuN, and encloses a small portion of the 
left ear of his Extra-Special, who is a prisoner in the camp of 
Haw Moolah Khan. The price of the said Extra-Special, as 
|a whole (sample enclosed), is £1,000. 

Should the Editor not require him, as a whole, at the above 
price, he will be forwarded in parts, without charge, com- 
'mencing on the Ist of June next, when his right ear anda 
frst finger will be sent. 
| To prevent disappointment an early reply to the sheik, 
addressed to the Goletta Bay Poste Restante, near Tunis, is 
| requested, 


| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN TROUBLE. 
| 


ire 


SONS a SS 


(Signed) ALI BEN DUDEEN, 

| His Thumb (Smudge). 
Now this curiously worded communication was in our Extra- 
Special’s own handwriting, even the so-called thumb-mark 
of the Sheik consisting of nothing but a kind of smudged 
blot ; and we admit that its effect upon us was a somewhat 
mixed one; when chancing to. glance at the bird again, we 
caught sight of another packet as it flapped its wings. Surely 
enough, too, there was a second communication, consisting 
of the following strange note :— 

“It’s all up with yours truly! Caught last night by Bed- 
oulns, and compelled to write to you for ransom, to save life. 
They swear they ’ll cut me up next month; but the enclosure 
now sent is not part of me, thank goodness! It’s all the 
Sheik’s ‘* kid,” or rather goat! But really you must try and 
send the ‘thou.’ I’ll work it out, you know, and I’m sure 
you don’t wish to take me in parts like a magazine. But I 
am observed! As this will arrive by my last pigeon, future 
communications must be through the post. Don’t leave me 





0 my fate! but at the worst try what 4500 will do. Above 
all, be quick! Yours, Y. E.-S. R. i 
ts “*P.S.—Why not exhibit my ‘ear’ in the publishing othce 
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ling news we have reproduced very much to heart, for it suggests that our 
_ belief in its genuineness was not of the most unqualified kind. 
The truth was. this was not the first ransom we had been called on to 
pay for our Extra-Special, and we resolved, therefore, despite his en- 
| treaties, to act with the utmost deliberation. 
| So having wrapped the damp bird in a Turkish towel, and placed it 
in an old hat-box, we again sought our couch, whence we arose this 
morning determined to sift the mystery of our Extra-Special and Ali Ben 
Dudeen to the very bottom. The result we hope to announce next 
weck. 
Meanwhile we have already arranged for an interview with the, 
Tunisian Consul-General at 4. 30 this afternoon.—Ep, Fun. | 
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At the Buffet. 


OH! barmaid of beauteous micn, 

Of all your surroundings the queen, 
Though you answer your customers’ call, 
You are absolute ruler of all. 





** Aha ! my young friend,” replied she, 
With a flash of sublime repartee, 

‘**T know what you ’re trying to say, — 
That /’m monarch of ali 1 serve—eh ?” 


ee ee os 


Ceesar’s New Commentary. 


Iiow do you account for a general who returns precipitately from th 
held of battle being absolutely impervious to showers of censure ?— 
Because he is a dux back. 
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Bill.—“* Wot’s URTING YER FEELINS’, TOM, LIKE TEACHER TOLE | 


YES’DAY ABOU! ?” 
Tom.—‘** Wy! LOOK YE ERE. 


Tis ‘ere Pic's FACE 1s ’ARNDSMOME 


Window ? . ? ee ae ‘eekusen 6 , 

It grieves us deeply 1y that we did not take the start- ALONGSIDE 0’ YOURN, BILL; AND YOU DONT NIVVER SEEM 10 ot 
 SMeves us deeply to say that we a ENOUGH TO AlT! But iF I WAS TO TELL YER SO, I’p BF ’URTING 
tt, . . 9 ‘ ‘ 9°? 

~ We, as Editor, rarely joke, or we might fairly observe om this Use § YER FEELINS. s 
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| A LITTLE PERPLEXED. 














“ Pray defend me!” cried the Law to the Irish Constable. ** Here is buckshot —use it.” 
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Dead Sea Fruit. 


AND it came to pass that Mr. FuN dreamed a dream. It was that 
by dint of long years of ill-rewarded toil, wherein he had wellnich 
worn his fingers to the bone, wherein his spirit had been almost crushed 
by the hardness of the task, wherein the seeds of his labour had been 
copiously nourish d by the sweat of his brow, he, at last, had accumulated 
some few spare drops of water in the Sisyphean bucket he had struggled 
so cruelly through life to fill. For years had the precious fluid come so 
slow and sparely, that, as fast as he had toilsomely gathered it, he had 
| been constrained to use it to keep soul and body together. And now 
he had some spare drops. Was he always to go on toiling? Was 
| there no existent way of using this water so as, while obtaining there- 
| from sufficient to support life, yet to keep this hoard intact 2? There must 
j}be! There was! So said a stout, well-fed, comfortable sort of man. 
| looking as though he had never known a day’s toil or trouble in his life. 
| He wore a sweet seductive smile, and he said ‘*there was.”” Mr. Fux 
'asked how. ‘*Give unto me,” quoth the comfortable one, “ give unto 
|me your hoard; I, in return, will give unto you this golden pippin, 
.sweet, luscious, and allaying beyond all pippins; bite it, and your 
| thirst is satished. Again turn to bite it, and behold the piece originally 
bitten has re-grown ! Also, always will you, should you be so minded, be 
| able to exchange the pippin for as much water as you will give unto me; 
| peradventure, in time to come, for more.”” And Mr. FuN agreed. 
|The man disappeared with the water, and shortly Mr. FUN bit the 
| pippin in histhirst, and lo! it wasasashes in his mouth. He was parched; 
| he was dying. He awoke. 
| Mr. FUN was sorely troubled in his mind at his dream, and he sent 
| for his office boy, telling it unto him, and asking what it all meant. Th 
| boy answered and said, ‘* Lobster.” So Mr. FuN was wroth, and dis- 
'charged the boy; yet still was hetroubled. At length he determined to 
| go and consult a cunning man, down the Mile-end Koad, skilled in the 
| interpretation of dreams. The cunning one was in; he was surrounded 
| with a magic mirror, some greasy cards, and a divining crystal. ‘* What 
. ** Interpretation,” cried Mr. Fun. ‘* Of 
| the word ‘scrunch’?”’ ‘‘ Nay, ofa dream!” ‘‘Let’s have it.” When 
lhe Aad had it he pondered awhile, then he said : “‘ The few spare drops 
|you had at last contrived to accumulate was the little store of money 
| you had been able to save in many years of labour, during which, almost 
| as fast as you obtained it, you were obliged to use it wherewith to keep 
you and yours. You wished to end your labours, and to put by you 
| hard-earned hoard, and to support yourself on it, yet to keep it, which 
| is, being interpreted, you desired to live on the interest thereof. The 
| comfortable man who appeared to you is the Fiend of Speculation, who 
| entices his victims under a variety of guises and with a variety of baits, 
|mostly adapted to the crazes, passions, habits, and tendencies for the 
| time being of mankind. The golden pippin represents the GOLI) MINE 
craze now so deeply exercising the minds of men; and the bitter ashes 
| which filled your mouth in biting it are the bitter reflections and the 
unavailing regrets which will come to those who do as you did in your 
'dream. My fee is the modest one of sixpence.” And Mr, Fn went 
(home and took upa newspaper. He read the right-hand half of 


front page, and was still gloomy when he went to press. 


would you?” he exclaimed. 


i 


the 





NEW LEAVES. 


| “THe Earl of Beaconsfield,”” Warne and Co.—This is an excellent 
| memoir of the late eminent statesman, and appears at a most appro- 
priate time, when all parties are interested in the records of his won- 
derful and successful career. It will, doubtless, command an extensive 
saie, 

‘‘ Uncle Remus,” Routledge and Sons.—Another laughable addition 
to the already extensive list of those thoroughly amusing books of 
American humour, 

May’s *‘ British and Irish Press Guide -The eighth issue of this 
truly valuable record has all the leading features of its predecessors, and 
the addition of maps specially designed to show the plac > where 
newspapers are issued. A single glance shows ‘‘ where to find a (local) 
newspaper. ; 

The Serials. — Zinsley’s, Macmillan’s, Antiquary, Cniversal In- 
tructor, Science Gossip, Day of Rest, Lei ure Hour, Sunday at Home, 
Friendly Grectings, Boy's Own Paper, Gi Own Paper, Le Follet, 
Scribner, and St, Nicholas, are a ever, which is as good 


as Sayll : 
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hung up near the ceiling! 
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Morro FOR THE HANGING COMMIT rR R.—Fiat ji 
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Of Course. 
cientific men have been trying to tind o : | 
Old Penhecker says he prefers iron in the sun to irony in 

What do you think ¢ 


SOME s it whether iron exists 


in the 
, 
b 
i 


sun. 
} 


daughter. 








FUN. 201 | 


pnestniaiaaneenenean " at sutiictlagumadaiieotane “eh | 


Brutality in Colney Hatch Asylum 
Mr. Epwarp Morris, who was recently fined £2 §s. 10¢, for cruelty 
to a lunatic located in the Middlesex County Asylum, Colney Hatch, is 
indeed a man of truth. Edward, who was described, with grim satire, as 
a frst-class attendant, thought a patient wanted a little restraining, so 
operated on the unfortunate being’s ribs with his stout boots. Many 
men, when found out and charged with such an act, would have tried to 
extenuate or to deny it in some way; but Edward, like Washington, 
scorned a lie, and said he did it because he lost his temper. For the | 
sake of the Colney Hatch lunatics, a loss of situation we hope will follow 
the loss of temper. Possibly it may be still the fashion in county asylums 
to treat tiresome lunatics brutally, in which case there must be a number 
of experienced wife-kickers (out of work), who have had three months 
(cutthout the option of a fine) for luxurious kicking, who would be willing 
to accept situations, even as third -c/ass attendants, in a place where ribs 
can be bruised and bodies injured to a charming extent, with only the 
small danger of a fine of £2 §*. 10 . 





A ROYAL ROAD. 


SCENE—A Street in Dublin, 


Joung Officer (a stranger) to Barber at Shop-door. is daits Vath 
WAY TO THE ROYAL BARRACKS?” 
Barber.—** AY, AY,—STRAIGHT ON. THE FARTHER YE GO Til 


\EARKER YELL COME.” 


CURT COMMENTS. 


THE telegram from Cape Town, announcing that Sir bevelyn Wort 
had returned to Fort Amiel, states that, on his read up, he was severcly | 
bruised by the overturning of the post-cart in which he travelled. Sir / 
Evelyn is not the only one, unfortunately, who has been upset by the War 
in the Transvaal. 

At the New Natural Ilistory Muscum at South Kensington, there is an 
ego of the great Moa on view, which is said tv contain two gallons, | 


» 


That certainly is worth eggshibiting. One of them for breakfast we should | 


think would be enough, if not moa than suthcient. | 
The conductor of an omnibus has been fined £2 for assaulting a rival, 


who had succeeded in obtaining a lady fare. His licence wa» also en- 
used, which was most necessary, for the conductor of 
hould be one who can conduct himself. 


The announcements, ‘‘ Mr. Coningsby Disrach was presented to Iler 


omnibus 


Majesty ;"" ** Mr. Coningsby Disraeli occupied a seat in the yallery of the | 
House of Lords ;” ‘* Mr. Conings! y Disracli occupied a seat in the gallery | 
of the House of Commons,” are enough to turn the young fcllow’s brain, 
ially if he is not at all Ducsy-fated. 
Telegrams from New York state there is everywhere a yood prospect 
n unusually large wheat crop in the United States. American tak 
thought much of, asa rule, in this country, but this is bound to 
a most welcome cerca/ stor re not to go against the grain 
In commemoration of the royal marriage at Vienna, the Emperor of 
Austria has been crac ly pleased to grant free pardons to 33! persons. 
Tt Ss Very etort or _oners, but rather rough on Austrian soci ty, 
vhom th ' more free than welcome. 
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THE VITIATED VIRUS. He now resumed, and went along 


: . lee tae Reflecting in the same direction : 
WITHIN @ wise physician's mind ‘That vacksin stufl—now does it spile and weaken ina longish while 
“ ae this sage oe sy hackin’ it in this ere style right through a regular collection ? 
ur vaccination—do we find . 


It suffering d 
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Does roce of trans ‘¢ - +} scvb hy go ‘ernie ‘ } rt re bw h 
P a > ; LFAHSMISsion ins ptt the 5) emsott ; s¢ q KNOWS W 10 

Eventuate in damage to the virus for our vacciaation ? 


The Virus on its little quill 
hept handily for operation: 
liad overheard the man of skill, 
When thus engaged in cogitation ; 
In silence up his arm it stole, ak | pric ked if elf ; a little hole, 
And carried out its proper ro/e, its duty of 7 culatior 
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; kensconced within the doctors ar 
It so began to scratch and worry, 
Its victim suffered great alar 
i And went quite crazy with the flurry; 
7 . 
i And, goaded more than words can show, he fled like mad th: igh high 
and low, 
And came to parts he didn’t know, by roads unnoted in his hurry. 
, 
And here the natives whom he met : 
Were not in any way related : . ; 
7 ¢ flee. And then the Virus up and said 
To that extremely cultured set : s sather teritatedd] 
, (Enraged and justly irritated), 
With whom he had associated ; “4 tae a . 
; , " e won’t decide upon this head 
It was a most decided slum, to which he had so blindly come; : My toning . 
Its habits seemed extremely rum, and shocked exceedingly and grated . vats my Ceory a age 4 
. , , 7° : : Now just imagine, if you please, yourself a simple mild disease, 4 
The doctor was a worthy man And let us just suppose that these with whom you have associated, 4 
4 4 4} : 
Of high, retining education _: _c ; 
Ar i I aie w a ] li shtful t} This bill and Ne “hig 1, and Joe and Jame S; 
Ane 1Ou ‘ as more ac nani rt +) 
; ‘ b . n . f . ; This Polly, Mary Anne, and Sally, 
Hlis fund of varied information ; et ee 
; ; Are just c penne in people's frames; 
‘ His manners (though the sort to shine, not overwrought or vainly tine) ad cai Tamed aaa 
/ , And just suppose eac ame ey 
. Were, candidly, as good as mine, and need no further commendation. : ot -. 24 : a +e. ys 
4 I reether think the odds are (rl that you would soon degenerate 
t Lut though at first the alley’s crime And reach a questionable state ‘aemal having been so very ‘* pally.” 
a And manners shocked him most severely, 
: 7 I ; . ' a -_ = = = = - —<—_ 
‘ Nn Guite a very little time 
4 He thought the same eccentric merely; THEATRICAL. 
if In fact, within a month or so he'd grown quite thick with Bill and Joe, . has Hi | : : 
i And Tom and Jack, and Ned and Ce .,and grew to love them very dearly. Levct iY ie ~~ SVE VEE Se SSC aEey rving shown more of the true artist than 
: . ; his delineation of Othello; itis at once tender, passionate, and human 
: » degree. Not only does he give an riginal and oe ghtful rendering 
e { the character, but in dressing he abandons all old and conventional 
Hy ideas, and gives us not what is only picturesque, but what is rich in 
all Mi orish splendour. As Iago Looth again shows to far greater ad- 
f vantage with the Lyceum surroundings. Ellen Terry looks and acts 
he etter thi never. The Cassio of \W. Terriss, fine as it was at first, seems 
ei to improve ; and the same may be said of Pinero’s Roderigo. The per- 
Es feet way in which O/Ac//o 1s now played and mounted at the Lyceum 
a. ' } 1 satisfy and delight the most fastidious admirers of Shakespe 
. LOPLLACL SALI) ahi i ay i ii i a” MUS admirers ol snake speare, 
) CouRT.,—fuana. Nith all the charms of poetic diction, of strong 
: tragic incident, picturesque scenery, exquisite costumes; with all the 
Me cha arm of Modjeska’s magnificent acting, aided by such excellent sup port 
florded. by Wilson Barrett, the two I orbes, and others, there is 
re than enough to create enthusiastic expressions of favour. How- 
ever, the piece could not be made other than rather a gloomy tragedy | 
by the best = Wi ills” in the world. But then some of the ‘‘ Immortal 
Will’s ” tragedies are ** rather gloomy,” though we don’t think worse of | 
> them for that. nor do we of this, — » 
OLyMPic.— 7h. -xiles cf Erin is full of dramatic interest, and abounds | 
fie 'd listen with attentive face inettective situations such as never fail toexcite and entertain an audience. | 
The while those gentlemen 1 etal : Phe piece is well played by a good all-round company. The excellent | 
With all their wild untutor al § race, cting ol Miss Jay, Miss Thomson, and Messrs. Redmond and Mel Te 
‘ ehie ; ' ' fe si ‘ i Jy» - i ai bil be @ ‘ ~~ >. rn on 3 Cc ntyre, 
The stirring crimes they ‘d perpetrat should secure a long run. 
And then to see the pains he'd take in daily \ ming bow t IMPERIAL. Crs flo and Bounce. Mr. Charles Collette is, in ‘‘a few | 
And how the small attempts he ‘d make were | t weeks engagement, performing some of those ‘‘ engaging ” characters | 
a he has had the good fortune, with all his Cryfto and lots of Pounce, to 
lie learned the naughty naughty word rendest % very popula ; 
Which emphasize and lend express: Pik cntibanaar in —_ <a ae , ; 
a i at RITERION,—I here's the Cat’ Ah, where indeed? It’s gone! 
nan eee Se n-birds, if Ries ee ee, eee oe ne > 
hat ceneoadl Gta aad tes eat ’ ‘Ve ve lost the cat, and are to have a new comedy instead. 
34 el cu i our in uid SUCCCSSi) om ‘ tae a 
—_ ris , vo . Hler MAsFsty’s and COVEN; GARDEN.—Both these opera-houses 
lle called h dkerchie! “a WN ps ifkad & aC La shor i ! \ pape. ; i win <r : : 
And loafed, a convict fully ripe, rejoicing in his new pa , : 
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A DISMAL DEJEUNER. 


GuEsT. I seldom stoop to flattery, dear Jones, 
But they are excellent, these devilled bones, 
| Your eggs are scrumptious, and your tea’s divine— 
Host. C ome, draw it mild,—’twas only one-and-nine, 
G. Your table-linen is as white as snow, 
Your cups and plates like alabaster glow. 
H. Ah! that’s my landlady; I think it’s kind, 
Considering my rent’s so far behind. 
G. You 're looking well, there’s health upon that cheek. 
H. That’s strange, considering I feel so weak ; 
| I’ve lost my appetite, my eyes are dim, 
| I’ve undeveloped gout in every limb : 
Then there ’s the conduct of that Mary Anne, 
| But, as you see, I bear it like a man, 
Though now and then I can’t suppress my groans. 
G. Strikes me you ‘ve all that you can wish for, Jones : 
A snug appointment, well-sunk dividends, 
| And, if you wished, you might have troops of friends. 
The theme’s a pleasant one, but I must stop 
To scan that glass dish with the cow at top; 
Observe the milk-pail, calf, and tufts on ground, — 
It - a lump of money, I’ll be bound. 
’Tis but a— 
G. Yes, ‘t is butter, as you say— 
H. (fearfully) ’Tis but a—relic of a bygone day ; 
My maiden aunt—her meanness ’aunts me still— 
That dish was all she left me in her will; 
It’s plated; you can have it for a shilling, 
What father cut me off with, if you’re willing. 
G. He’s cut you off! 
H. Yes, never could agree; 
| He first cut off my ‘llowance, and then me, 
G. Ah! well, methinks ’t is time I cut off too. 
Thanks, thanks, no more! Had quite enough,—adieu ! 
[ Departs hurrted/y. 


| - By t these Presents.” 


PRINCE ALEXANDER of Bulgaria has issued a proclamation 
| announcing that, if the Great National Assembly does not 
assent to such arrangements as are indispensable to the proper 
government of the country, he will deliver his crown into 
their hands. What they will think of the gift we have no 
means of knowing ; but at present it cannot be said to be of | 
much vi alue—only half a crown. 


““SKYING” A ‘*COPPER.”—Hanging a copper-plate en- | 
j . eee 
graving close to the ceiling. 





CULPABLE NEGLIGENCE ! 





“T{uLLO, Brown! how are you? Allow me to congratulate you on 


your fortunate escape from drowning !”’ cried Jones. 
‘** Thanks, old man. It was a near touch, though.” 
**SoI heard. But how did it all happen?” 


} 
| 
| 
| 


| the darkness loomed a big ship, and before we c yuld reverse or put the — Brown’s neighbourhood was taken unaccountably with the fell disorder ; 
‘helm hard over, crash into us she came, cutting us to the water’s edge, | and a party ‘who came home from a theatre in a four-wheeler were all 
| Just abaft the forward gangway. Of course, when the captain saw how | found to have contracted the disease; a young lady, riding ina first- 
| matters stood, he had the boats lowered, and gradually got us off. The | class carriage (the only other occupant of which was a ge ntleman) to 
| other ship hove to, and lowered hers to pick up those who threw them- visit some irends in the country, was taken seriously ill the day after 
| Selves overboard when we began to settle down, So there were only her arrival, and the attack ended fatally. The public read and heard 
, about half a dozen drowned.” of these thing gs. They thought it a great shame. They thought that, 
| ‘* By Jove! it Rpg near! It speaks well for the other ship in that when the ung lady's death had been traced to one individual, it was 
she stood by, and didn’t scuttle off to escape the consequences of recog- a fou! ‘ies of him to have scuttled off, to avoid any moral consequence 

| nition, though. What was the cause of the > collision ?” of the recogn ition, and to have made no sign of explanation, however 
‘*Oh, the usual: no look-out to speak of.” lame. And, apart from that, estimating his conduct, they brought it | 
‘Dear, dear! Let me see, they iii ght it in ‘Culpable Negligence,’ =n « Culpable Ney gligence.” 


{didn’t they?” 


“Yes; but it ought to have been ial Murder’ to my min 


' 
jis scandalous. Well, good bye; gi: id to have met you.” ; 5 
| When Brown went home that evening he didu' feel very well. Ile _ = = 
had a bad headache ; his mouth and throat began to feel parched. Then “Not Hnough to Eat?” 
he felt nausea, and his face grew 2 flaming re d. The next day, feeling 


worse, he sent for the doctor. ‘‘Goto bed, and take this,” said the Ofncial 


'medical man: ‘‘and I'll come to-morrow.” He came to-morr 
lsaid **Hum!” He came the next day, and said * 


| ’ . 
i } ; ¥¢ arvation. t « prevaicnt among paupe:s. 
| Brown was laid up for some time. At last he got better, and then con- | (not a//), the disease, starvation, must be prevalent among pauy 
a , he / d ly 
- _— j bau 7 10 i they ¢ relturne mnscks 
ia lo ( i The Q , Tie g , 7 Aivnseis f waenouisdgeé, velfurn, oF fay far ¢ afril ut mi in ed 
3 m panied y 7? ped tmd dire ted en 0 Pe 





‘“Well, you see, we were just entering the Mersey—I'd been for a Among the many cases of small-pox reported was that of a boy who 
| run over to the States on business, you know—and it was very thick | came home and sickened after h: ving been in a crowd looking at a carriage 
weather. We were proceeding cautiously along, blowing the 
and sounding the fog-horn, when, without the slightest warning, out of they could only ascribe to having ridden in an omnibus; a shopman in 


Sain.” 
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APPROPRIATE ADORNMENT. | 


Shea—**WHuy DON'T YOU GROW A MOUSTACHE, Epwin? You wouLp 
LOOK SO MUCH BETTER.” 

He—“* WELL, BUT I DON’T WANT ONE. I’VE GOT A PAIR OF CRICK- 
EVER’S WHISKERS,” 

She.—** CRICKETER’S WHISKERS! WHAT ARE THEY?” 

Hew* ELEVEN ON EACH SIDE, DEAR.” 





ee Ce + - ee + ee 


valescent, and he went out and about. He went into shops, and he 
went into the crowded parts of the city ; he would thrust himself into a | 
mob looking at a fallen horse or anything else; he rode in omnibuses, 
cabs, and first-class railway carriages, till at last, when all his skin had 
peeled off, looking as fresh as paint, he went back to his avocations 
thoroughly well. 


whistle | accident; a lady and gentleman were seized with the symptoms, which 


‘*Culpable N rligence '? echoed Mr. Fun, when he heard of it; ‘‘it 
e p: Ui N i =? 
ught to have be en * Wilful Murder,’ to my mind. 


| statistics state that 100 de iths occurred last year from starva- 


sore 
» and. tion. These, we presume, do not include deaths in the workhouse from 
Sa this cause. Jud ring from the ‘bill of fare”’ of some of these institutions 
‘ , ‘ = . J Mg ffs, ; 
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THE HOUSE OF CORRECTION. 
fiaillic (am dlder, t2 Young Culprit charged with ft), —* Don’? YOU KNOW THE SIXTH COMMANDMENT SAYS ‘THOU SHALT NOI 


‘e 







(RAL? 
\iune Culprit, —“‘Iv's NO TUE SIXTH AVA, MAN—Ir'’s THE Etourat” 








ee 





—— —_ - — oe ee ee 











“Those Rints.” in thi 


s— Ke 
SOME years ago an Aberdeen factor found much ditnculty u mans 66 9 99 
his rents due; but believing that it teas possible to get a joke into his F 


fellow-countrymen'’s heads without a surgical operation, and the rents 
the same tame, he sent the following notice to all delaultes Skitched 7 GORDON THOMSON. | 


‘To avoid all procee din he u npl casant, Owing to the great popular ty ot Mr ‘Th ymson’ $ Ski ts on the Royal Academy | 
| ey you — pay what is dus ° Pictures of former years, it ts th ht that the st byect demands more extensive treat | 
ment than is possibie tO give in the pages of * F uN,” hence the issue of this Shilli ng | 





‘+ Short ly— One Shuling , 








If ‘ i ! , Il o?} lige hive at | rr et : t tk 
It ) : re t, the n ] 1] ) lige 5 } jume. ee : 














“Fun Ge FICE, 853 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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\\ hia whit ke this hav y eflect Ould Fr i Aber ; : EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. | 
"8 ; ig : They are intended— | 
; ‘ ’ ‘ ' ' | : ’ , afte '? ' ’ ‘ 
ucen | . ise Feporterd | have rolled } B Ray alice tie f. . :—"3 Firstly, by turning the visitor s thoughts in a novel directio n, to keep him ae ' 
§ (and therefore good-humoured and lenient), which cannot but be of reat ht ri 
i t t hh « ‘ ‘ eae » 
ne X ‘ . — A menm or } } » oe : - -t"° . 
: A New } ield of Labour. ecu vy, r who! ave Vi isited the show and lesirea SONDEUIT. 
lhirdly, tor t cw haven't and don’t, ruc., i 
: Lite latest idea with regard to the employment of women is th rt (a) Those w in Z i 
ing of a Horticultural A tion for th rj sof ullizing them (°) Those who couldnt if they would ; : 
F > ae . i > : (.) Those who w tif they +; and 
be gardeners. Asa philanthrops scheme flor providing me few femal la aha er : j in 
iF witha healthy o pati we wish it every \\ nly | they loany w pyoyect to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 
ie ; i t refore the best thing t 
: 
’ 
- 
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DOME ue Cadbury: 
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BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NODUST!! (AUCTION —~11 COCOA 
r Geaity. Gold Medal PCs is Suit ' ESSENCE. 


Waa lceu) ws 
Son 
£. JAMES £ SONS, sou maxces, PLYMOUTH, PURE!!! 1 SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!!) = fon Wanoneleninci nade, Nemeacest | 
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MATTER OF FACT. 

Some people have wonderful minds 
That revel in fanciful fiction, 

Plain English is flung to the winds 








4 
For high-tlown and classical diction. tf 
They own to no cramping restriction, ae, 

They care not for being exact, by 


And think it a dreadful infliction 
To hold to a matter of fact. 





4 
rh} 
4 
: 
' 


These folks are the writers of tales 
};ither comic (so called) or romantic, 
They sling ink about from big pails 
(A phrase from beyond the Atlantic) ; 
Write verse which is solemn or frantic, 
And seem to rejoice in the act ; 
Isut ever each book-making antic 
Avoids any matter of fact. 


——- oe 
60 - ea OE 


d Hlow ‘‘jolly” of loving to rave, 
And revel in fervid description 
; Of curl of a girl or a wave, 
4 And kisses no love-longing lips shun ; 
Of beauty of brownest Egyptian, 
Or white as a foam cataract ; 
Avoiding, as whirlpools the ships shun, 
All things that are matter of fact. 


OS 


> 


Lenz oy. 


We ‘re getting so used to deceiving, 
lo dressing up lies to attract, 


That seeing is never believing, 
And fiction ’s a matter of fact. 


a tale!) in eae SD 


4 
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To Bed! 


LONG years ago—a growing youth 
Set free from cap and jacket— 

I spent my nights, to tell the truth, 
In riot and in racket. 

But since the snow has touched my pate, 
Which once was black and curly, 

The hours I keep are large and late, 
No longer small and early, 


The arms of Morpheus, now-a-days, 
I seek before eleven ; 
| And on the morn I daily gaze 
About the hour of seven; 
I take the air before "tas eight, 
When skies are blue or pearly, — 
The hours I keep are large and late, 
No longer small and early. 


My club is near: the members all 
Are either wise or witty ; 

And rolling ever keep the ball, 

With quip, or crank, or ditty. 

But after ten o'clock I hate 
Their social hurly-burly, — | 

The hours I keep are large and late, 
No longer small and early. 





No longer now at three or four, | THE WORRY OF MARRIED LIFE. 


I ba. Se itis Mr. Gil — “WHAT BE WKANG, Lucy, Lass?) Tuer’s NOT LOOKIN’ WELL.” i 
With stumbling step and groggy. Lucy i NO; A wM WORRIED, Mr. GILES. My Jem, ee DO GET TIPSY 'SO O} 2 N. 
kor though the olddes wor! | may prate Mr. Giles. —‘* AN’ ONY BEN MARRIED SIX MONTHS. DEAR ! DEAR! NOW, A Ww b 

Ps : , BEN MARRIED A MATTHER O’ FIFTEEN YEAR, AND OI LAIN’T A DRUNKARD YEeT! 


S 
, ’ ; ’ 
And Ca ] me dull Or s rly, 
l'he hours [ keep are large and late, 


No longer small and early al 
pal iver la l and ¢ urly, SOME farmers in co. 8 ork have been evicting their labourers, who have been compelled to 


cupy the roadside, and have remained without food for a long period. The talk about the un- 
A Nigger Reminiscence. eakable Turk and his wickedness is mere cant by the side of this revelation of the doings at 
Kant-turk. 

\ DETACHMENT of the Royal Marines have left Chatham for duty in Ireland. The men are 

tly young soldiers from the marine depot at Walmer. It strikes us they ‘ll find it walmer still 
where they ve gone to. 

A Seasonable Con. ‘* \cHDOWN Forest, the scene of the recent litigation between Earl de la Warr and others, has 

. n on fire about a dozen times during the last two months.”” Then by this time there must be 


} 


i 

a tele f hol owr emean % Tt onrul de f as} iy : 
ve c snaown—no, W ss an (O Say a KU Ut i 7. 1 Gown, 
very silii é i ) b 





‘Some y in the use with Dinah’ - 


Wy is the vear like an acrobat ?— Because 
t ‘ . a j AU trom a sfrinc- 
4 ,* 


board. Lt LSTHET! l'tter- Barristers. 





| 

\N old song e sung by modern Russians. 
. , . 

| 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


IGNOR SAL- 
VINI is reported 
m™ as ‘coming 
again.” His ar- 
rival will pro- 
bably add yet 
inother to the 
stream of Othel- 
los with which 
we have been in- 
undated lately. 
With one at 
Drury Lane, two 
it the Lyceum, 
one at the Gaiety 
and the Italian, 
all occupying our 
stage at once, it 
will scarcely be 
possible to say 
with accuracy 
that Othello’s 
‘* occupation ’s ”’ 
LeARNING A PART IM THE Fipreentu Century. gone. Nooneis 
From an AuTHantic Sxetcn or ovr own. compelled to see 
the Signor, of 
course ; it’s Signor power to avoid the whole o/ them, if you wish. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft will give the public A Lessom at the Hay- 
market very shortly, that being the title of Mr. Burnand’s adaptation of 

Lolotte, Society is expected to follow the /¢ssov on the same occasion. 





fla ne the Hunted, the *‘ amateur burlesque ” at the Gaiety, by Messrs. 
W. Yardley and R. Keece, will be in course of representation about the 
time this appears in print (agth). Of course I Yardley need say that | 
am in hopes of its complete success, as I expect we all K., Keecepecially 
as the proceeds are to be devoted to the Artists’ Benevolent Fund. There 
will be another representation of the piece on Friday. 


—— 


I understand on very untrustworthy authority (my own) that Mer. T 
will shortly appear as Othello in the tragedy of that name 


For cogent reasons Mr. Hollingshead has given up Zhe Cape 
| which fell into his hands some little while ag 
The patrons of the Vaudeville will soon have a simultaneous oppor- 
tunity (if I may use the expression) of welcoming Mr. James's return | 
the stage and adjudicating the merits of a new comedy by Mr. H. |. 
byron, Funch is the title of the piece to be LT udys ated, 


— 


Mr. Pinero’s intention of migrating from the Lyceum to the Hay- 
market is reported. I wonder if he is going to play Othello? 


I believe Mrs. Scott Siddons is to take up the reins of the Haymarket 
some time in September. It isa long time since I saw this lady perform, 
but when I did so I remember thinking her possessed of the true hire ; 
and I shall be very disappointed next Septem)er if I tind nothing of tha! 
lire remaining exSeptembers. 


Mr. Harry Jackson, the worthy and efficient stage manager the 
Princess's Theatre, takes his benefit on Saturday evening, the 28th, 
when it is to be hoped he will have a house full of his most appreciat 


friends. He will sof perform the part of Othello. 

Le Fils de Coralie is announced as in rehearsal at the St. James's. If 
M. Delpit’s piece succeeds, I shall be perfectly satisfied ; but if it don’t, 
why, I can’t Delpit, can I? NESTOR, 


Anecdotes of Great Men. 


**We should like a very highly-coloured tale from you for our next 
number,” said Blogg, the publisher, to Squibbs, the author ‘Cer. 
tainly, sir, replied Squibbs; ‘*about as highly- 1s a peacock's 


I suppose.” 
**WOMANSH proper sphere ish home—home, -weetsh home," re- 


marked Swiggins, the celebrated tectotal lecturer, to Fuddle, the 
eminent sefreshist. .\ half hour later on, Mrs. Swiggins was thrown 
it into t} trect by Swigyins, 
NEVER thought that last race would have turned out a dead he 


fsaxl Captain Jinks to y v Lord bitztoodle. ‘** No wonder, Jink 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THe EpiTor or ‘*‘ Fun.” 


S1r,—All the week I have been hard at it about the Derby. I am 
working out the problem gradually. All day long do I pore over 
mystic volumes conning strange incantations. Every evening, as the 
shades of twilight gather round, do I don my magic robe, embroidered 
with cabalistic characters, like those on the bottles in chemists’ windows, 
and, drawing down the blinds, light my brazier fire. And an abomin- 


' able stink that brazier fire makes—several of the neighbours have sent 


in to complain, and threaten summonses. But I persevere, and in 
another week’s time I expect I shall have worked it out. The condi- 
tions are rather hard, and I don’t enjoy fasting so much—everything ha: 
to be done fasting, according to those wretched old books. I just sus. 
pend these operations for awhile (nothing else could induce me to do it 
to give you my 

Tip FOR THE GREAT NORTHERN HANDICAP, 


Now certes, sirs, and marry! 
The Mob Orator will carry 
All before him ; but Du Barry 
Makes the foremost bolt, 
Though the backer of Othello 


Is a very lucky fello’, 


And you’ll land a lot of yello’- 
Boys on Tynedale colt. 


With Amberly some hope is ; 
(Quite the winner Hagioscope is ; 
And there little cause to mope is 
In the Privateer ; 
There’s money in Seringa ; 
Over Caper Sauce I linga ; 
ut I mean to put my finga 
On the winner, clear. 


If he only struggles through it, 

lhe Cathedral colt may do it ; 

But there’s Melmerby, ’tis true, it 
Ought to do the trick 

If your betters you ’d defeat ’em 

(Though respectfully you treat ’em), 

Then prepare yourselves to beat ‘em 
ty the Blackthorn stick ! 


The Irish Land Bill Stakes, at Westminster (2nd Heat), was con 
tinued on the 12th and tinished on the 2oth, with the Downing Street 
colours well in front. The Oaths Skelter has been postponed. .(nd now 
I am going back to my crucible, crystal, and brazier. So no more a! 
present from \ ours, etc., TROPHON! 

P.s.-—Don’t forget the Derby Number next weck but perhaps 
know, 


Miller-nery. 

OWING to the success of the Millers’ Show at the Agricultural Hall, i: 
has remained open another week. We are not surprised at this success 
for no class of men is so likely to come down (and up) with the ‘dust ” 
as the millers. 

The show has distinctively proved what a very different thing the 
modern ‘‘ mill” is from the prize-fight of old. The whole of the acces- 
sones—the ** Millernery,’’ so to speak—has been changed,’and in on 
sense a Mill-ennium may be said to have arrived. 

The Philharmonic Theatre, we understand, played the Miller and 


Men during the exhibition, the cast being sustained by the ‘‘ flour” of 
the profession. 
Larve beds of the ** roses” which by any other name ‘‘smell as wheat,” | 


Hall 


were plac 
ung ‘* Tell me what is Fancy Bread,” ‘‘I loaf it, I 


A glee party 


loaf it, and who shall dare,” ‘‘ The Miller of the £ . Dee,’ ‘ey loury 
Fancies,” \c., was much appreciated. 
\ number of the largest millers in the country, the aristocracy of the 


trade, known as the *‘ Hopper Ten,” attended the show, which on the | 
whole cannot but »v://itate in favour of the objects it was sought to} 


The Patriots. 


' +} ' ! ’ 6} 
ALL the Land Leaguers are men of brains, we kn. w, and many have | 
¥ gle theses ‘+ late "* Ff , j 1 } eee | r 
made thei: lately; it is a good deal easicr than signing } 
name when j t know how to write! 
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| BRINGING OUT OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL IN HIS TRUE | near Tunis, till it was called for. Use all diseretion in procuring what 


COLOURS. 


MORE FROM THE EDITOR. 
Fun Office, May 21st, 1881. 

Ii is necessary, in the interests of justice, that we again trouble our 
readers with an explanation of a somewhat personal character. 

On the 14th inst., as announced last week, we proceeded by appoint- 
ment to the Tunisian Consulate, and, in the temporary absence of th: 
Consul-General, saw a very estimable Oriental in a fez and Hessian boots, 
whom we understood to be a kind of Extra-Special diplomat sent over 
from Tunis in consequence of the recent troubles there. At any rate, 
he was a most genial old gentleman, though a little deaf; and finding 
his valuable remarks, in choice Tunese, we presume, did not altogethe 
meet our case, he very wisely summoned a young man from the outer 
office, who grasped the matter in a moment, and threwconsiderable light 
on the mystery we were anxious to solve. 

Having no reason for secresy, we placed the pen-box and the supposi 
titious piece of human ear-lobe it contained, with the two written com- 
munications, also brought by the pigeon, on the table before him, adding 
a few details of our own concerning our ‘‘ Extra-Special;” but not a 
word indicative of any distrust of his story, or of doubt as to the real 
necessity for the prompt remittance of the thousand pounds. 

The old gentleman was much interested on seeing the articles we pro- 
duced, and insisted on having the history of the case translated to him 
by the sharp young man. TIlis only suggestion, however, after hearing it 
all, viz., that I had better go and fetch the carrier-pigeon which had 
brought the box and the messages, was so eminently unpractical that the 
young man spoke severely to him in a strange tongue; on which he shook 
his head and meekly retired into an inner room, whence a 

‘clicking, suggestive of dominoes rattling on a marble table, 
shortly after emanated, and was maintained during the rest 
of my visit. 

**It is very strange, now,” said the acute young man to us 
as soon as we were alone with him, ‘‘ but a despatch has come 
from Tunis this very morning, which may throw light on what 


you seek. I will translate you an extract or two,’’ he added, 
as he returned with an ofiicial-looking document, and thereon 

‘* Pray find out without delay whether an eccentric English- 
man giving the name, as nearly as we can make out, of 
famous Lritish comique journal 7he Phun,®* is really asso- 
ciated with that ever-to-be-honoured paper, Note that we 
ask for his Highness the Bey’ 

eth of the much-to-be-admired 
journal aforesaid, has gained audience of our ruler, and on 
divers occasions has su: 
Highness would be desirable. 

‘It is true that this person makes what in HVngland they 
borrow his Highness’s dromedaries, and ride them wellnigh 
to death in the desert, unless he is really the representative 
come; but not otherwise. Pray inquire.’ 

Then followed a minute personal description, 50 truc to 
|‘ Hlexterer Speeshul” as, in truth, our own lost corre- 
| spondent. 

Tt left Tunis last Saturday,” was the reply. ‘* But stay: 
{the young man went on, *‘there’s another paragraph which 


read as follows :— 
‘Ifexterer Speeshul,’ and stating he is the emissary of that 
own Information ; for this 
Englishman, solely on the stren; 
egested that financial aid from his 
call the ‘ jok-crac’; but that no reason why he should 
of that excellent 7’A4un. In the latter case he is full wel- 
nature that we could not fail to identify the lbey's Mr. 
‘* What is the date of that despatch?” we asked. 
j will interest you.” And he again read : 


** POSTSCRIPT. 


‘We open this despatch to add that last night Mr. * Hea 
rer Speeshul’ came to the Bey’s palace after 11 p.m. 
lis Highness having retired to his hareem at nine with neu- 
lgia—and, forcing his way in, asked tosee the Bey. Being 
old this was impossible, he informed the Cotteemaker- 

neral, who had met him, that, unless he received 500 
ld tomans in the morning, he (Mr. Il. 5.) would get him- L 
elf captured by Kroumir brigands, and make an Intern sional 
lestion of the matter. He has not been seen since (it 1s 
now 10.30 a.m.); but Ali Taw Pacha, Minister of Police, has 


| information you can. 








j (Signed) *“MustTYPpA PACHA.” 

What followed at the Tunisian Consulate I need not detail ; but it 
may be well to add here that on reaching our oftice we at once indited 
the following communication to our ‘* Extra-Special ” at the address 
he had named : 

‘*BASE AND UNWORTHY MAN! 

‘It would, perhaps, be well if you a@a@ goand get yourself captured by 
Bedouins, for henceforth your occupation, so far as this journal is con- 
cerned, is gone. Youcan never more be ‘ Extra-Special’ officer of ours ! 

‘* We are sorry for the sake of your wife and family, and for that of 
your numerous creditors; but justice must be done, and a month's 
salary, in lieu of notice, will be sent to your suburban residence this very 
day. Thanks to Mustypa Pacha, and the Tunisian Minister of Police, 
we know all, and blush there is so much ‘all’ to know. 

‘** Farewell, misguided man! But first, if you still have a conscience, 
return that fifth volume of our ’s Collected Works, and then good 
bye forever! Yours, in sorrow and in anger, ** THE Eptror.” 

Now, we are not writing a Lonaon Journal romance, but a dry matter- 
of-fact narrative of an unpleasant journalistic episode; and it is not, 
therefore, for the sake of a sensational conclusion we add that whilst out 
pen was still lingering on the whip-lash-like flourish with which we enclose 
our signature, a familiar hand came down heavily upon our back, as a 
cheery voice shouted in our ear, 

‘** Hullo, there, old man, signing your will, eh?” 

What words, think you, can express the surprise we felt when, turning 
eagerly round, we saw, or at any rate seemed to see, 

OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ! 

Could it be a ghost? Could it be-——but no! we must ask you to wait 

for the solution of the mystery until next week. 


rr 


CAUGHT OUT. 


SCENE—A KXoman Camp. Archaologist, who kno 
Intelligent Rusti, who knows nothing of Archavlogy, conversing.) 


lille of Crichd, and 


st reported that a document, said to be in his writing, was | 
ray . ng tellioe ‘“s se ! HA . WERE, ' “IK ULIV 
| received by the Postmaster at Goletta, at eight this morning, /n clagent Rusti. An! FINE CHAP EF WERE, TOO, Sik, JULIUS 
’ : : ’ ; . 7? 
iring him (the PM.) to retain any letter or packet directed C.VSAR fT" ng 
; Ali Ben Duden, Poste Restante, Goldta Lay, Archrologtst.- He WAS, INDEED, MY FRIEND! . 
J. R.—Ol BESTED UN ONCE, THOUGH ! Forry YEA! SAGO, MEDHES 
a ’ ps 1 7 PLAYIN’ SUBSTITOOT. CAUGHT ’UN HOIGH UP IN AIR 1’ MY Lerr 'AND! 
t es. « = iMTring isi { im va a5 Spt ou 10 RUN, '» ‘ary t’ 


CC LL LLL LL LLL LLL 
TT 


—— 
— ——-— _ 


eee 
































































a 


. 


Fn 


oe -™ 
TT TT ae Ey 


— 








THE PLEASURES OF THE TABLE. _ 
One cf the chief delights of our various homes of recreation is found in their admirable refreshment arrangements. Many are the British palaces of pleasure we have visited, 
and we have found ther all (just about) equally admirable in this respect. 


ca S 4 \ 
Here are Jones, Brown n, who have | spending a tal s day at one of the-e halls of jus Jones pines for a cup of tea; Brown withers for a basi: « 
\ . , ‘es - ’ ° . ° 
yup; Robineon is hollow for bread and cheese. ir,” ss tter, ‘tea, round”this way—soup, t’ other end of the building—bread and cheese, in the gallery.” 
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**Yenor,” says the waiter at the tea p! 
fow!, an’ salad,—tive shillin’s a’ead. Pay aé ' 


' 
| Frest—must pay for the ‘ole lut and heat it all he 










E'U N .—Myy 25, 1883. 
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“BRAVO, WILLIAM! 


Sensation Scene from Melodrama “ The Land Bill,” Act 11. 
WILLIAM STRIKES AN ATTITUDE, DEFIES HIS ENEMIES, AND DEFENDS HIS BILI 
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On the G. G.; or, a Canter Round Sir Coutts’s Rin g. 3, by Miss Montalba, 4 Dalmatian Boat, ’s a treat, 


: ple 


VOIDING any platitude, With its powerful expression of intensity of heat. 
Or violence of phrase, 

We must express our gratitude 
For Grosvenoric ways. 








Pickering, 
Of this we ‘ve but to say 
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Grey Sisters, by ti 





ee 








\\ \f fC 
‘ Ny) ; ‘ 
: y Us lhe pictures all are ‘‘ seeable,” j Of sak oes OR 8 
q And well within our range Sickering, 
; (And that is most agreeable Ang Done Of them are | 
4 ee ere grey 
4 lo critics as a change). ee 
Then 24, Aose Standish, is 
And when a work we hit upon ’ Me 
. — work we hit upon All palely freshly sweet ; 
‘oO Sl ) alse os 
We find hele OF praise, And 29 outlandish is, 
e . « t up ° 
| ada chair to sit upon, And 32 is neat. 
And comfortably gaze. 
a ; And 37’s notable, 
\nd, though of eccentricity And 39 is grand, 
There's plenty to be had, And 41 is quotable 
We find, with some felicity, As by a master-hand, 
That few are very bad. 4 3 s 
ih (This latter, is it bad o’ me, 
In size it ’s so convenient, To note the artist's done 
It never ‘‘ tires you out ; " Before at the Academy, 
ah All this will make us lenien: In eighteen, seven, one: 
Oar: In noticing, no doubt. 
But first we search the catalogue, and ask, in eager tones. — Ce ae ra 
‘ ‘ ; = t as se; 
Directions to the whereabouts of works by Mr. Jones; — ee | 
: aes aye - 4 the next, all phosphorescent, is 
Bbut—fancy our astonishment !—however much we look, A ‘*Flicht of Helen.” please 
He isn’t in the gallery, and isn’t in the hook ! ° 6 rs 
—————_— oer — ~ ————— \ Fusith in consumption you will find at 53, 
- And §5§ to §8 are wonderful to see! 


The couple next **I back” you rat 
As capitally done ; 

The title’s very accurate 
lo No. O1, 


Then 65, which ‘* Z#es again,” 
Is good in ev'ry way ; 

While Mr. Lawson gives again 
More Yorkshire in decay, 


Put 1,0,4, Oporto, is 
oth vigorous and true; 
"h2 and 716 we report oh! 


A pair that ought to do, 


| OS ne tn nl nie atammasiataliiaa. Niles ye a. 


Though acted on repulsively 
by reptiles as a rule, 

Phey make us shriek convulsive] 
And faint and play the fool. 





But still, with ev’ry defrence t 


— ; ; I | 





Outrage by an actress : cutting the ropes of a swing on a bank holiday.—Sir Cout 1,20, we ve a firm 
7 7 L. ‘ PT in _ . : . . a Ree... 
‘ , ee, pe ee ey en nconquerable prefrence to 
rhen, looking up, our eye Is caught by + wer, That lady as 2 worm, Kitten by buttertlies ; a gruesomenessin grey 
(The sketch above will accurately bring it to your view), 
f ee 
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You neat will sec, 

Then '55—you should ; 
1,59 
Is very fine, 

1,62 is good, 


e 


‘} But pardon of your chatit 

We really ought to ask, 
For this irregularity 

In starting on our task. 


With No. I we should begin 
We readily agree ; | 
And, just to show we dial | 
begin, 


We'll start with No. 3; 


We then arrive 
At 795s | 
Which is extremely real ; | 
200, here } 
A baby queer, 
Is flattened out a deal. 


ee teenie 


ote 


Which is, you ‘ll, one may say, 
perceive, 
‘¢A Summer Eve” by name; 
In No. 4 you may perceive 
A ‘‘ daughter ” of the same; 


A * Parsons”"’ we 
In 2,0, 3 
Must not be parson by; 
With others, sir, 
by Herkomer, 
And Holland sinaller fry. 


ee 


A damsel (seldom 7 llier 
Upon your gaze will fall) 
| Who says “I mean to Collier 


Two Py les on wall. And that’s the lot, 


And so we've not 
Another word to say ; 
We shut our book 
One parting look ’ 
And then we go away. | 
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May 25, 1881. 



















































The Coin’s the Thing. TO THE LATEST WIZARD. 


THe following is very fine. ‘* Literary occupation in one of the grandest 
openings for energy and talent ever proposed, and in an alsolutely un- 


ee 


trodden field of journali tic enterprise, where also the monopoly is abso- i 
lute for some time to come, is offered to a person of sound religious views, : 
and who possesses— / 250."’ Of course, from the ‘‘ religious views” point i 
| the investment is a sound one, but only in that sense. We are told that d 


| though we be possessed of this virtue and that gift, and have not charity, 
| we are nothing worth; and on the same principle, we expect, whoever 
(answers that advertisement, though his religious views be sound—all 
| sound, in fact—and yet hath not £250, his chance will Le nothing worth. 


A DELICATE MISSION. 





THERE'S a party we often have sought 
With a diligence fervid and hearty — 
A professional reader of thought— ; 
(nd at last we discover the party ! 4 
No itinerant conjuring scamp | 
And performer of magical capers, 
tut a wizard of regular stamp— 
And we find him at last in the papers! 


Mir. Bishop, humanity greets 
Your acquirements with gratitude warming, 
And we’ve several nice little feats 
That are worthy your careful performing ; 
They are only a trifle more hard, 
On your carefully seeing your way fair, 
Than unearthing the reverend’s card 
Or regaining the toothpick of Playfair. 





DuikKI very special favour Mr. FUN desires to ask 
| Of his enterprising readers who ‘ll accept the little task, 
And in bearing out the mission they will make themselves a name 
or unparalleled beneticer philanthropic fame. 
they ‘Il be doing, there and then, Will you kindly discover one phase 
sols Ma cmesk Cilineeenaes « Phat ’s any way decent or pleasant 

nn : In the nature, intentions, or ways 

ays cate. Of the ghastly Hibernian peasant ? 
And continue by bringing to light 
; ‘ ididat 0 els so desi a fate The latent, mysterious reason 
| Be provided with a hammer of sutiicient size and weight, Why the Government ’s beaten outright 
' 


And in travelling by anything, from omni! to boat. By sedition, and murder, and treason ? 
Let him keep the weapon handy in the pocket of hi : : sade : 

) , And unearth, if you wz// be so kind, 
Why the hospital mind ever seizes 


On observing in the railway, or the omnibus th . 
ld] On the crowdedest place it can find 


~ 


me elhoehtfal fe}] wel encver lelle nin 
' : ; . . 
With the force of all his muscles let him bring the hammer down For the home of infectious diseases : 
And then—if no obstacle bars- 
You may haply succeed in arriving 
Let him tie him in a bundle, and as quickly as may |» At the present reactionist Czar's 
\ 
: 
| I 


On the interesting strangers very estimable crown 


» 


Let him pitch him in the nver, or, for preference, the sea; Insignificant chance of surviving. 
Though his family may miss him, yet the incident will purge 
Phe remainder of creation of a danger and a scourge. And then we will set you a task, 

Which the butchers might do if they chose to,— 
On his meeting some acquaintance who, unnaturally bland, Just to give a reply when we ask 
With delightful unconcernedness, presents him with his hand, Where the meat from America goes to; 
And declares he’s ** had it” badly, and was given up for dead \nd, although we would wish to be free 
And, im fact, that very morning they h got hin tof bed From unwarranted sceptical scorning, 


' 
Where on earth is the weather we see 
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ee 
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Let the salutary hammer come severely into play, toretold in the papers each morning ? 
\nd the cheery convalescent be securely wed ' 

In the nearest place of safety that can possibly found | In conclusion, although we have tried 

If the reader can't cremate him, let him put him underground. With a patience that ’s simply unending, 
We are juite ata loss to decide 
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bor it’s certain if we tarry till the law consents to move On a number of questions now pending ; 
brom the stagnant inexertion of its ordinary groove, As the thoughts of the innermost mind 


lo exterminantly grapple with that plague-producing crime, | Are distinctly within your dominion, 
And defend us from infection, :oe may wait a goodis: time! We shall take it as specially 


If you'll tell us our canc 
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Princely Payment. | 





ae as a | “‘Crede colori.” 
\f ; ' ! t i Ki ssi ch a oe ype ees ae ae WHEN may aman be said to be in the ‘blues ’’?—When he is in 





“The Sexton tolled the Bell.” 
n that has been made in view of the vacancy caused by 
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| the flue. 
' with that of the thief who looks for a 
| this is the kind of logic to 
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VI.—CHEEK. 


Let other bards babble of virtue and worth, 
Of industry, patience, and so on, 

The track of my theme is the safest on earth 
lor seekers of fortune to go en. 

In witness of what it has done, and can do, 
Tradition and _ history speak ; 

A record of triumphs, as strange as ’t is true, 
K'mblazons the banner of cheek. 


While merit is silent, while wisdom is still, 
And valour its own applause hushes, 

The trumpets of cheek all the firmament fill, 
And worth with dumb reverence blushes, 

The cynics may cavil—gu'tmporte /—still we win! 
‘Gainst our hide sarcasm is weak ; 

The lance of the sneer ‘neath the club of the grin 
Is shattered, and trophy to cheek. 


John Dryden has sung none but brave ones the fair 
Deserve ; well! we'll willingly let ’em! 

Content that each one should do only his share ; 
So let valour deserve, but cheek get ’em! 

Life’s span is too short and too precious to waste ; 
When fortune or beauty we seek, 

If quickly the sweets of her 774s we would taste, 
*T is wise to be ready with cheek, 

Vegetables Hot. 

AN amusing case was heard last week at the Sheriff Court, 
Orkney, when a buxom young damsel was charged with 
assaulting a former sweetheart with turnips. It seems that 
the young man had been paying his addresses to the defendant, 
but had changed his mind, and the girl, having heard his 
banns proclaimed the previous Sunday, waited upon him and 
gave hima piece of her mind; but that having produced no 

impression, when she found him ploughing in the field, so 
effectually did she assail the plaintiff that he had to leave his 
work and seek refuge in the house, so that the deserted onc 
is not only strong-minded but strong-muscled. We do not 
| envy the faithless farmer, as the girl is evidently so enraged | 
‘at his growing cold towards her that she is determined todo | = Ca 
all in her power **to make it warm” for him. 
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| WHAT BOOTS IT? 
| 
fellow at Tulse Hill, seem to have had as loose ideas about the location 
'of miscellaneous property upon a man’s person as their class generally 
have about the rights of property. They seem to have conceived the 
/humorous but singular idea that their victim had concealed his watch 
'and cash in his boots, which they tried unsuccessfully to cut from his 
feet. This spirit of investigation on the part of the predatory classes is 
/not a little awkward and alarming, especially when it comes to be 
practised by burglars as well as footpads. Hitherto the ‘‘ enterprising 
| burglar,” when he came ‘‘a-burgling, a-burgling,” went pretty straight 
to the swag, and got off with it without disturbing its lawful proprietor. 
' But what a disagreeable state of things it will be when our nocturnal 
visitors rouse us summarily from our slumbers, under the impression 
|that our money and valuables are hidden away in the ‘* downy,” and 
after ripping up feather bed and mattress, bolster and pillows, and not 
liscovering the booty, rush wildly to the conclusion that it is up th 
chimney or down the drain, and insist upon making an excursio! 
| those regions to 1 ring it to light! One comfort is U it is n 
body who has the honour of being burgled; but what if these cur! 
hallucinations should be shared by other tribes whose 
If the dustman, for instance, is not t 
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every one may expect ? 


suaded from looking for the ashes, say, in the china-cl | 

bin; and the chummy, who is called in to sweep the chimney, isis! 
upon inserting the patent Ramoneur between the sheets of our couch, 
| Or up the legs of our dress pants hanging in the wardrobe, instead of up 


Either of these efforts of misdirected zeal is quite in keeping 
n’s watch in his boots, and if 


! of these gentry, the sooner some- 


be expected 

. . } 6a : . Piso ¥ al 
thing more rational is hammered into them the better it will be for all 
Classes, 


A FIRM at Cawnpore has contracted to supply boots for the army. 
Let us hope that in the making of them the firm will consider the soldiers 


| pore cawns. 


Editor does not tind himself to acknowledge, 


GH To CorRESPONDENTS.—T7ke 


Z wai pa 


FUN. —- 


bhy (to Gentleman strugeling with 
| STUNNER? 


THE enterprising ruffians who lately waylaid and maltreated a poor 


panicd by a stamped 
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“A PRECIOUS PET.” 
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DON’T HE BEGIN TO FOLLOW EEAUTIFULLY 2?” 


Woman's Rights. 


Iv would | 
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agious Pup).—** 1 SAY, ISN'T HE A 
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‘interesting to know what the law considers the worth of 
amarried woman. We should say not much, judging bya case just tried 
at the Ilkestone Petty Sessions, when knoch Snow, a coal-miner, was 


charged with savagely assaulting his wife Betsy. This particular gentle- 


man had the misfortune to arrive home and find his dinner not ready, 
| so immediately struck the womana terrible blow in the mouth, knocking 
| her teeth out, cutting her badly, and, of course, felling her to the ground, 
| For this he is considered punished by a fine, while if he had wilfully 
| damaged some kinds of property, it would have been a case of so many 
months’ hard labour to a certainty. Fond as we are of the principles of 

Free Trade, we think, in the matter of married women, there ought to 
| be more protection. The working man has a representative in Parliament, 

then why not the working—the hard-working—woman? To our thinking 
this is, in one sense, anything but a muner matter. 


Second Sight. 


A CERTAIN Mr. Bishop has been astonishing sundry learned and scien- 
tific gentlemen I y his power of re ding their thoughts, and di covering, 
when blindfolded, objects which they have previously concealed. Can 

be possible that any one is simple enough to suppose that a bishof 
is deprived of his sce merely because he is blindfolded ? 


Frank. 


‘Tuts letter I am writing to my dear, noble, handsome Frank might 
truly be called Frank-ineense,” said a young lady, who was very far 
gone indeed ! 


SS 
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‘Mie. RIVET, lefendant in the Umballa Der y sweep Case, has been 
i} ken to return the subscriptions to the 


amounting to 39,000 rupees Mr. Kivett will find this a bit of 


return, or pay for Contrivutions in mo (a3 


amd dire ted envelote 
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A NEW VIEW OF THE LAND QUESTION. 
in wyuing for the superiority of England). —“ Bur, MY DEAR SIR, YOU SURELY WILL ALLOW THAT ENGLAND IS LARGER 


Sa 









Scot man. —** LAKGER? Not AT ALL. WHY, WE HAVE AKOUT TWICE AS MUCH LAND IN SCOTLAND AS YOU HAVE IN ENGLAND. 
| WE HAVE HAD SO f LAND IN SCOTLAND, WE'VE FEN OKLIGED TO MAKE IT UP INTO HILLS AND MOUNTAINS TO FIT.” 
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Sampson among the Philistines. /n the Press—Ready Shortly—One Shilling. 


Ay Dublin a widow nami Sampson sought the cancellation of six 66 9 99 
ps ry notes for 4750, given by her to her tive brothers-in-law FUN S ACADEMY . 
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drunken orgie at her husband's 


mn, after a night's 


= 
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Th Mia ; ( i ne Rolls in annulling the notes remarked it was Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


t cunning, low, barbarous treachery that ; ee 2 
: EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 





wre that court of justice. This is pretty poe ; 
; 228 cs : ; They are intended 
much so, Phe despicable spalpeer s! A nice Firstly, by turning the visitor's thoughts in a nove! diraction, to keep him merry 
(Aw rs part (and therefore good-humoured and lenient), which cannot bat be of great benefit 
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‘ 
both to himself and the artist 

Secondly, for those who have visited the show and desire a Sonvenir. 
; Prorct is foor t? . > } or. ? mei cor ws j 

An Old-World Notion. Phirdly, for those who haven't and don't, v3 | 
: : : : (a) I se who can go anc wont, 

I thiust « admitted that there is a modicum of truth in the Opinion (4) Those who couldn't if they would; 
y put forward that Shakespeare ts getting a little out of date. Mhose who wouldn't if they could; and 
1) ler na ayrees ’ intercede with (jr ( ! y aS AA t tne reje ec 4 j 





bor thy solicitor shall rather NOTICH ON TUESDAY NEXT, 
Dhan give thy use AWA} THE DERBY DOUBLE NUMBER OF FUN. 
nov ' ou eles it A lich would PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED.—-ONE PENNY. 
th “FUN’ OFFICE, «53 FLEET STREET. E.C. 
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j y Dalnel I t their Camden Pre High Street, N.W., and Published (foe the Propretors) at 1543 Fleet Street, EF. L 
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FUN’S CERBY HIEROGLYPHIC: OR, CLEAR AND COMPREHENSIVE TIP TYPICAL. 
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DRAWING A LINE. 

Afr. iJoses, “We } i STAKIEID A NI PAKF, Nii Wi il. *Parenr AMa- 
OnIcA-HANDLED Tooru-bi HM AND UNBERFAKAELE Gs148S COALS ILI LE COMPANY 
(Limit el )." TOIUN { hi} \ loin es itrR, P Hit I ‘ YOUR IALENI, ANI I 
GUARANTEE YOU FOUR TIMI AS MUCH AS YOU MAKE BY ITING. 

Mr, Welch. —** No, No, Mr. Moses; tHe ke’s BREEN TOO MUCH OF IT DURING THI 
1AST } { 


WITH MEN. I DON’? KON WIDOWS ANID HAL! 


Tue PARLIAMENTARY *OatH”-eLLO —-Mr. Hradl h; or at all events they get ‘* Moor 
f him in the House than was urgained for. 
¢>t* 1 ( lari: ’ ton i ¢ '? ‘ ; ear ; 7. f ‘ ‘ f : 
Arinovan Lord Clarina ‘ ne rwar . a candid: for the post of Irish re- 
resentative peer, there another nobles who is not quite so ready to a-Bandon the notion. 
se Wm «ar seune " fatae rneret bas . } } 1s } , 
Die n of Mates s approve y our schoolboy). —Hliding the cane from Pater. 
j Pe ‘ i ’ D ee 2s ,? ‘ , + * 7? 
FUN INO) A lemy Skits, A-cat-e-me-ow's-kits, kit-cats, cat-calls, or cat-a-wauls, 
“t of frermns leeely +} v . os aA Ms 1 ; 
A Bek or Funny n eto, ws, and tis meat you s(e)kewer them. A demy-c: 


ays the S 


A Gi 


PW MONTHS. Dtsipes, truoven 1 AM A SWINDLER, I TRANSACT MY BUSINFSS 
Wi WITTED FLDFRLY MAIDEN LADIES.” 


kits are »>complecte that 1 nes kit'’sc plete without the lot. 


Mt ‘oO; 4 1 MAN. ‘Say } =e 


her new Tunisian frontier, but Italy, should sh 
nnex the adjoining district, would be ‘rt 


pans.—The Pad-doch 
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Oi, all ye merry reader folks, 
Whose spirits never flag, 
Who like the Derby (or the Oaks) 
The better for a drag, 

The plodder who will now unwind 
His moody verse could show 

A Derby Drag of such a kind 
As ye would grieve to know ! 






When June is nigh, the comic bard 
He rumples up his hair 

And feels, indeed, that life is hard, 
And daylight deep despair ; 

The shades of, so to speak, the tomb 
Enshroud that helpless wag ; 

He sees, uprearing in the gloom, 
The awful Derby Drag. 


lor by the pricking of his thumbs 
He knows beyond a doubt 

That, with the Derby week, there comes 
A Special Number out. 

With inward grief which burns and chokes 
He hails the demon Fag— 

He has to make new Derby jokes— 
And /hat’s the Derby Drag! 


He feels his course of joy is run; 
He feels that pleasure jars ; 

kor him the day has lost its sun- 
The night forsworn its stars ; 

To him the skies above are bosh ; 
He hates the earth beneath ; 

Ife absolutely loathes to wash, 
And cannot clean his teeth. 


The whiles he’s chained to smoky town 
Ife scorns the turfy /é¢e; 

lor, though debarred from running down, 
He cam depreciate. 

Hfis rapid genius, finely wrought, 
At such a time will lag, 

For on his fast-revolving thought 
Is placed the Derby Drag. 





It's all that Pegasus can du 
To creep at tortoise-rate i 
When miserably harnessed tu 
That Drag’s depressing weight : 
The bard will have a rest, and take 
Compassion on the nag— 
Iie very much prefers a ‘* break” 
To all your Derby Drag. 


“ Z8s Tripoli-x.” . 


Since the Italians have lost all chance o! 
iring Tunis, they now turn a longing eye t 


} . ; f st hy 
ripoli. France may be doudély strong with 
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SOME DERBY DEFINITIONS: 
By our Dewiriovs DERBYVITF. 
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THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 
VIL—A MATTER OF COURSE. 


ALL in the Downs the fleet —will soon be striving, 
All in the Downs the flood of life flows o'er, 
With every minute multitudes arriving, 
Swarm countless as the sands upon the shore. 
‘© One touch of nature makes the whole world kin,’ 
One touch of stable makes it even kinner, 
For, on the Downs, a world is centred in 
One whirling wild desire to ‘‘ back the winner.” 





; 


The prince for Epsom leaves to-day his palace; _ 
The warrior ‘‘ takes” not here but ‘‘ backs” the fed ; 
Ilere rustics flock from scarce more verdant valleys ; 
Here hands that guide the State ‘‘ metallics” wield. 
Behold here princes, peasants, sages, clowns ; 
Here rogue and reverend, here saint and sinner ; 
From all life’s paths, from all its ‘‘ ups and doz. ms," | 
They ’ve wandered to these Downs to ** back the winner.’ 


The human race see checked in all its course, 
Save this, the focus, for to-day, of life, 
Wherein the heroes of the hour, the horses, 
Engage each nerve and limb in — strife, 
The bard, sweet Lady Fortune, hath been thine 
Since in life's mysteries a mere beginner, 
Unto his prayers a pliant ear incline, 
And he, perchance, for once may ‘‘ hack the winner.” 








PARADOXICAL, BUT Trur.—That the finest race must take place on the course! 





-- — -— —— —_—— - - os 


BACKWARD. 


“WyHat's HE BEEN ROWING you aABouT, JOR? 
‘“Wnuy, I NEVER SEE SUCH A FELLER! 
SAYS. ‘AS MUCH AS EVER YOU CAN,’ HE SAYS 
FOR you,’ NE SAY Wett, I BACKS HER TH! 
HEK, AN’ BACKS HER, TILL I BACKS HER IN1 
NOW HE BULLYRAGS ME TILL HME CAN'T SEE, AN’ SAYS HE MEANT 10 

PACK HER FOR MONEY. How was / TO KNOW? 
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A DERBY DELIRATION. 


By ovr Racy RUuAPsoDIsT. 





Now the breezes are scented and herby, 
Let us rest from our labours and cool ; 
Let us hasten away to the Derby, 
Let us cease to be workmen, and tool. 


In the season of sport it is seemly 
To abandon the toil of the serf ; 

As the spring-time is ‘‘turfy” extremely, 
Let us joy in the spring of the turf. 


Let us hie us, as blithesome as any, 
For a taste of the sport and the fun ; 
On the card the events are a many— 
They are many, but soon will be won, 


And the eyes of the winners will twinkle— 
(And our own are among them, we trust)— 

When their way is refreshed by a ‘ sprinkle,” 
While the losers come down with the dust. 


And the peashooter, hidden and sneaking, i 
And the flour of the flinger will goad ; q 

While the cream of the turf we are seeking, 
Let us look at the flour of the road. 


Let us banish all doubts we may foster 
Of the price for a vehicle lost ; 

Just consider the trap of the coster— 
It ’s an infinitesimal cost ! 


Though indulging in sport may be dishy, 
ilere’s a fact that you cannot efface :— 

If the favourite’s chances be fishy, 
Why, it proves they may stand for a plaice! 


If you chance to be spilt on the journey, 
Why, your ribs will be bruised at the most ; 
so you needn’t be grieved or concerny 
With the (black and) blue rib on to boast ! 





Then, supposing a fellow proposes, 
By winning, to pay for his trip, 
Why, the party who offers him noses 

Will certainly give him a tip. 








Up the wall of a turfite’s ambition 

There are many who'd clamber, but fail ; 

For it cannot be jumped, by admission ; 
And even a jockey must scale. 













~o away! On this day of clatement 

or a turfite there ’s only one course, 
11° aa > 
‘yfich may seem an anomalous statement 


As applied to a man of racehorse. 
















Ovuk Special Tramp says that, as far as it concerns him, 
ne of t 4 44 is a tw } Ot r tle 
7 - , - > ™ ° - ° 2. ° os 
LiqvorisH ” WATER. —Any water with spirit in it. 
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MAJORITY. 


HIS OLD HORSE 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. 


ACING fever be- 
ing at its height 
on such a day as 
this—time- 
honoured Derby 
Day — it seems 
absurd to write 
about anything 
unconnected 
with the ‘‘noble 
sport’’; but I 
will, by trying to 
force an appear- 
ance of connec- 
tion between the 
footlightsand the 
light-foot of the 
racer, and by 
making my _ re- 
marks as racy as 


— “ie 
Zee | 
one fe 


ay 
' 

iy 
HH 
‘ 






4 possible, show 
the best vatson 
j aétre I can for 


my notes. 
An ACTOR, AFTER A MERRIE DAYE ON YB EPSOMME 
| DowNES, BIDDETH FAREWELL TO HIS BOON COMPANIONS, 
AND HIETH HIM TO TOWNE TO KEE? HYS ENGAGEMENT, 


FRoM A SKBTCH SIGNED ** WALKERRE, 1536.” 


There isa Malle. 
Khéa about to 
appear at the 
Gaiety to-morrow morning (the 2nd), as Beatrice in Much Ado About 
Nothing. There are good reports of her abilities, and she is said to be 
of attractive appearance—Rhéally. 


| Miss Marie Litton returns to her old quarters of the Court on Monday 
' next, when she will doubtless receive a hearty welcome. She ought to, 
' for she is going to continue her series of old comedies, commencing with 
ithe Busybody. Most appropriately for such a truly busy and indefa- 
' tigable body as herself. 

The late Mrs, H. Buxton having taken the stage as a field of inspira- 
tion for her novels, as well as having once fulfilled a short engagement 
for the sake of obtaining a better knowledge of her subject, it may not 
be out of place for me to mention that there is an excellent biographical 

| sketch of the lady, by Theo, Gift, in the May number of the Carisbrooke 
| Masrazine. 

About the end of July, when Mr. Toole and Company are on their tra- 
| vels, Mr, E. Carton and his wife (Miss Compton) will try a first flight of 
| theatrical management at the Folly, with a new piece by Mr. Pinero, 
| This will be imprudence. That is to say, the name of the comedy will be 

Imprudence, and not the action of Mr. and Mrs, Carton, to whose enter- 
prise I wish every success. Nestor. 





| 
i 
; _ 


A DERBY PAPER. 
FOR THE COMPETITIVE EXAMINATION OF RACING STUDENTS. 


Wut is the current price per yard of the Blue Riband of the Turf, 
and how many acres of that turf could you cover with it for an outlay 
| of seventy-five pounds ? 

Describe fully, in chronological order, the racecourse of events. 
| Draw a historical parallel between the Grand Stand by the crowd at 
| Epsom, and the grand stand by the Guards at Waterloo. . 
| What class of literary volumes do the bookmakers produce, and is 
| their mere word able to bind them ? 
| Examine carefully the advantages and disadvantages of 
| horses in the paddock and out of the paddock respectively. 
Give an accurate geometrical definition of the angle at Tattenham 


j 
‘ 
' 
| 
} 
' 


Corner. 

Mention a few well-authenticated facts which determine the high 
value of the Epsom Races in improviug the breed of horses, 

Ido you know of any instance, and, if so, when was the occasion, of 
the Derby being won (1) by a Bishop, (2) by an Irish Agitator, and (3) 
by an Undertaker? 

Give the ped! f the Derby dog, both on his father’s and on his 


{ mother’s side 


“Port” it is! 


id to be carried on in all 


A 4! D i} an spirit $4) 
passenger pleasure-steamers which rua on our seas. The trade in wine, 
when the weather at all rough, we can easily assume to be great 


Nearly every one would then be asking for ‘‘ Port.”’ 





TURF CUTTINGS. 
To rue Epiror or ** Fun,” 


SiR, —That boy you've sent for my copy is waiting in the hall now, 
and if he waits till I get it done, he is likely to wait there for ever, as far 
as I can see. I was excited enough about it before you sent—even the 
most hardened old prophet gets excited and anxious about his Derby 
prophecy, especially if, like me, he hit on the winner last time—and the | 
excitement won’t let me concentrate my thoughts. The brazier business 
was a solemn failure; I couldn't understand half the books, even if the 
neighbours hadn’t got a magistrate’s order for me to leave off being a 
nuisance and consume my own smoke—as if I didn’ consume it till I 
choked again. So I was thrown on my own resources. Touting was 
no go—I 'm too well known—and I’m getting a bit tired of being ducked 
for hanging about stables —it ’s very trying to the clothes, and does very 
little good. © © @ That’sa very nice boy you've sent, but he’s a 
disturbing influence. I've just been out to ask him if he'll oblige me 
by trying to struggle along without kicking all the polish off the hall 
chair, and making such a deuce of a row. He says he ‘don’t mind.” | 
He’s a very accommodating boy; he’s rather obtrusive of personal | 
matters, though; it ’s clearly no aflair of mine that he has ‘‘a penny in his 
pocket, la-di-dah!’’ but he keeps on asserting it loudly. He asserts it 
so frequently and persistently, that I feel under the necessity of askin | 
him whether he wouldn't like to ‘just run round to the shop and ound 
it,” but he grins with such an insane sort of intelligence that I retire 
bafiled, more excited and unstrung than ever. How am I to give tips 
under these circumstances? Ilere goes for a try, though, 











THE Derny Tip. 
I’m in a nervous state of dread, 
My brows are aching with a frown, 
My eyes are seething in my head, 
My blood is running upside down ; 
before my eyes are dancing spots, 
My thoughts are in a dismal fog, 
My brain is tied in little knots, 
[am a wretched Derby dog. 
That won’t do at all—too much about myself and not enough about | 
the horses. That little boy of yours is a very disturéing intluence; he’s 
been making the vocal statement that ‘‘ Vou ‘re always sure to fetch ‘em 
with a wst! wst! wst!” for the last five minutes, and now he’s saying, 
‘*Tfe’s always at home when he’s wanted.” He’s certainly making 
himself very much at home, but I can vouch for it that he’s not wanted 
atall. Here,I know what I'll do. * * * © There, given him a 
lump of cake I’ve had by me some time. Ile’ll have some trouble to 
bite it. Quiet now. On we go again, 
Tir CONTINUED, 
With fear lest I be taken in, 
I cast my eye on Peregrine : 
Lhe Iroquois disperses foes, 
but can I trust him? Goodness knows! 
Sir Charles is posed in winning form, | 
Ife may be posed if pace is warm, 
And yet it almost seems a sin 
To turn away from Peregrine. 
I’d loudly praise Fortissimo, 
But is he sound, I'd like to know? 
Chere’s something, you may trust the bard 
About that horse Cameliard. 
But facts the Prophet can’t resist, — 
The winner is Geologist, — 
Though still he'd like to put A7s tin 
Upon the chance of Peregrine. | 
There—finished it in the nick of time only, for that boy of yours had 
just given up trying to bite that cake, and as I opened the door to give | 
him the copy, he observed (vocally, of course, as before), ** Whata pity 
you don’t know mother!” He's a very nice boy indeed; but don't | 
send him any more, I'm sure you must miss him dreadfully. | 
Yours, Ac. 
TRKOPHONIUS, 
P.5.—My tip for the Oak is SO utterly intrust worthy that I "ve posi- 
tively refused to send it, and there's nothing been done at Westminster | 
worth mentioning, although Lord Kandolph did come rather a cro per | 
hly riding head d »wnwards at a brick wall, George Mans- 


through rasni _ 
Told you so. 


field won the Lewe Spring Handicap, you see. 
HiGuiy Meritorious PROCKELDING CONTE bATED POR Dinsy 
Day cy THe Sourcn Wrsrern KatLway Comrany,—Kazing the 
fares. 
‘TouTFUL” SPORTING INFORMATION, —A tout’s report, | 
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* FOLLOW, FOLLOW!” 


‘*] DOES SO LIKE TO FOLLOW THE FASHION,” SAID Mks. LRISKETT, AS 
SHE STARTED TO MEET HER S1USHAND (HE’D PROMISED To TAKE HER TO 
THE Derny), *fAN’ OUR EMMA LOOKS REALLY VERY HESTHETIC, so I 
DON’? SEF AS I CAN DO BETTER! 




























CURT COMMENTS. 


| Iv seems that 75 to 80 per cent. of the poverty of London might be avoided if 
the poor would give up the detestable practice of eating. One of the advocates, 
Mrs. A. Kingsford, M.D., finds one meal a day sufficient, and believes that ‘‘ the 
less you eat the better you are.” We don’t wish to be rude, but this seems to 
us rather a ‘‘ fast” sort of sentiment. 

The latest eccentricity for ladies in the Kow is to wear pot-hats, jackets, and 
washable scarves, so that you can hardly tell the lady from her groom. The fair 
sex have ever been reproached for their vacillation, but in this matter they are 
certainly not um-stadle, 

Mr. William Luks is the photographer who has been privileged to take some 

views of the interior and exterior of Hughenden. As they are particularly good 
and in great demand, it is evidently a case for the photographer of being im Lu: 
way. 
At Gloster, while a letter-sorter was emptying a bag at the post-oftice, he was 
startled by a snake three feet in length falling from it. Owing to its destination 
being unknown it was destroyed, but we should think in any case mails of that 
description should be despatched at once. 

The Czar of Kussia is said to have graciously received a deputation of Jews, 
Considering their long list of woes, it would not have been surprising if His 
Majesty had received an good graciously ! 


ee 
a 





Dat am a Fact. 
WOULD you believe it ? the most roaring trade at present is street preaching. 
‘* Lig ”-CENTIATES.—Those who procure ‘* bogus’’ diplomas. 


JUNE 1, 1881, 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE DERBY. 


KLESERVING my defence, Sir, as to that Tunis business until 
next week, I will now, with your kind permission, and all 
apologies to that festive old sportsman of yours, Trophonius, 
proceed to offer my remarks on Wednesday’s race, 

On the morning of Wednesday last, then, be it known to 
you, Sir, I chanced to enter a luxurious West-end shaving 
saloon just asa young man of beardless face and small though 
compact proportions, was having the powder-puff applied to 
his clean-scraped chin. | 

Something in his eye and general aspect struck me directly 
I saw him, but it was not until he had left the saloon that the 
following conversation, carried on ina confidential tone, filled | 
me with wild and tumultuous hopes :— 

‘You saw that party, sir, I was a-shavin’?”’ was first whis- 
pered in my ear. 

‘*\"es; and thought his face seemed familiar,” I returned. 

‘‘Which well it might, sir, seeing it was——” and here | 
the assistant looked cautiously round to make sure no other 
customer was listening. 

‘Was who?” I muttered impatiently, all heedless of gram- 
matical correctness. 

‘*Why, Fred Archer, sir, the hay-one jockey, that’s who!” 
was the triumphant answer. 

‘“‘Ah!” I gasped, with a superhuman effort to be calm; 
‘*and did he give you a good ‘tip,’ now, for the Derby?” 

The young man suspended shaving operations altogether, 
and bending down to my right ear, hoarsely whispered in it 
‘*Didn’t he just! What I know would make anybody’s 
fortin, right straight off. :* 


It’s a reg’lar moral, it is! 

Well, Sir, I thought it right, in the interests of this journal, 
to endeavour to gain further details as to the aforesaid moral ; 
and I therefore lingered longer than I intended beneath that 
young barber’s hands, and went in successively for a hair cut, 
a shampoo, a brush up, a singe, and curl. 

But it was all in vain ; not a word of definite information 
would he impart; and I felt that I must take other steps or 
submit to be altogether baffled. 

I saw at once that what I had to do was to keep Mr. Samuel 
kkummage (for that was the assistant’s name) to myself as 
much as possible, and my first step, therefore, was to invite 
him to come and stay with me for a few days at my suburban 
home. 

‘** But ’ow about the shop?” he asked. 

‘* That is all right,’’ I assured him. And so it was, for 
seeking the proprietorial barber, I gave him gold to procure 
a substitute for Rummage, vaguely hinting that the latter had 
come into a large estate. 

by this means I soon got him away from the saloon; and 
calling a hansom, drove with him forthwith to my domicile, 
where I installed him in my own snuggery, surrounded him 
with pipes, cigars, bottled liquors of various brands, and sport- 
ing papers, and anxiously awaited, so to speak, for the oracle 
to declare itself, 

This, as I have said, happened last Wednesday, and it is 
now Saturday, and yet, I regret to say, the oracular declaration 
has not come. Twenty times a day he has seemed to be on 
the point of confiding Mr. l'red Archer’s tip to my ears ; but 
each time he has at the last moment trifled with me. 

sut base, so far, has been the ingratitude of Samuel Rum- 
mage, and not the shadow of a tip have I received. 

And now it is nearly 6 p.m., and in tive minutes, Sir, 
your special emissary must leave the house, tip or no tip, for 
the Derby number of FUN must go to press. 

Ifere goes then for a final appeal to the inconsiderate 
Kummage! 

7 s & e * - 

For the first time in my life, Sir, I have knelt to a fellow- 
man. Yes, moved by Rummage’s callous indifference I at 
last flung myself at his feet, and begged him, in the name of 
the ten million readers of Fun, to tell me Fred Archer’s tip 
for the Derby. 

tor the first time, too, my guest seemed to realize my 
anxiety, and, putting down his cigar, he slowly answered, 
“Oh! it’s Archer’s tip you want, is it? Why didn’t you say 
so?’’ (I had a hundred times, but no matter.) ‘* Well, then, 
this is what he said, * Zhe hoss J put my legs across,’ said 
he, ‘is the hoss I shall back,’” 

**And if you come to think of it,” added the provoking 
Samuel, ‘‘he’s bound to be right; for, you see, he couldn’t 
put his legs across a hoss without ‘ backing’ it, could he?” 

[And we kept the press waiting nearly two hours for this! 
—Epb, Fun, ] 


































| JUNE 1, 1881, | | . FUN - | a i : “ 
leila oee a - . #4.) 











































































| Ry | 
ty = “\ A A ( a = \) } \ 
“si \ | vs e rey PT es ~ \: ‘ ) f 
a ‘ if m\ ~ > a “aa my ! | ~ \ ~ vse by 
nN . can hy} ANT RUT “VW | 
TTA MMA an ey fg get -- 
TS : a} / 4 Yj He f i, id / as ii fh ha | Is fil | SHO - ; b J i Ty 
™~ 4 I ! Wh!) Ay, tj iN! i} ] Hf) ’ ‘ I i" \" } iI i BN x : F bis 
omen wa 4 ji My in WAN jftu ; y) uit Bt; \ .. . ; it 


4 
4 i 
ii 







/ 





PT iH ii MAL 

Ath i {pif i ’ i] 
NO 
WA inl) On 


‘ — N } 
: ~~, “SS Sn : 


4 

: iH) LS 
Fj My 
isi i fi Hi 














< 


rh 
\/ 
j 


\ rh ( 


Y ’ 
iy TERN y 
RR 






\ 
ed 


THE MIXTURE AS BEFORE. 


| Doclor.—"* WELL, Mk. GILES, IS THE MISSUS TAKING THE MEDICINE I SENT YESTERDAY ?”’ 
furmer Giles. —** TAKUN’ IT?) SHE’VE TOOK It! SENT ME FOR SOME MOOAR! Cos WHY? I MINTRES IT IN RUM SHRUB! TELI 
"EE wor! YEW DOCTORS ’UD MAAKE A DALE MOOAR IF YE ALLUS MIXED ’UN NOICE AND TASTY LOIKE!” 
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| DERBY DODDERINGS. A Wail. 

| THE runners in the Derby which have been contributed by our cousins eS T seems to me, Matilda 
across the Atlantic, do not seem likely to turn out American creepers ; Jane, 

but, of course, it all depends upon training whether they climb to the 2 The world is dreadfully 


disjointed — 
I weep, I may as well ex- 
he 
Because I’ve just been 
disappointed — 
y But, though the world is 
grim and dark, 
You very much eacced 
your duty, 
Matilda Jane, when you re- 
mark 
That ‘*‘ weeping don’t im- 
prove my beauty.” 


top of the tree, or go to the wall, and stick there. 

Our acquaintance, Juster Weedrop, when he intends to have that other 
glass, always takes care to have his bosom friend, Soaber Azajuj, with 
him, to correct any little bias to which he may prove avictim. Weedrop 
greatly respects him for his rigid uprightness. He calls him his Stable 
Companion. 

A fellow named Dontwan Turfite wants to know whether, as a 
rule, *baccas have any objection to a ‘* weed.” We have told him that 
he had better find out by attending some Derby or some Oaks. He 
| **sm-Okes,” 
| It is currently reported to be the same idiot who is inquiring about 
| whether a ‘‘ crock” ever gets a pot on. (The bare idea is ab-sherd ! 

Ed. Fun.) 

’Arry, the Hikey, has been keenly investigating the particular breed 
| of the Derby dog. He has arrived at the conclusion that, whatever 
| Class he may belong to at the beginning of his short but exciting career, tures show 


| at the conclusion of it he is invariably found to be a-’otter ‘ound. mA 4 Does not admit of forward 
| - movement, 


The beauty which my fea- 





| Nominal Notes. at —- 7” ongnt to anew, 
| Ir Peregrine does not win ‘‘like a bird,” his backers will surely r ee a be eal seed 1 a > 
have the philosophy in defeat to ‘‘ Pere-grin” and bear it ! | Tee am fi have ih my possession 
| Geologist will probably go it ‘‘hammer and tongs,” at any rate, Sy h beauty that I now display 
| ** hammer ; _and, so far as racing fossil-ities are concerned, it should ; These reartal symptoms a depression. 
| possess sufficient to enable it to win. 

Limestone will naturally be ‘‘cracked up,” but much will depend I want that ‘‘ Skittish” book of FuN’s— 
upon the weather. If much rain falls, Limestone will inevitably ‘ fall” al aiadets hands I 've met it 
\*° pieces. Advice to those about to back the Don—* Don-’’'t ! rer pends ee snatched at ev'ry one’s, | 

: Matilda Jane, I cannot get it. 

Literary Note. “an 4 ene a sold a that ’s why | 


I weep and make my ‘* wiper” soppy. 
Here, take this ** bob, ’—yow have atry, 
And don’t come back without a copy. 


A GREAT many ‘‘ books” are made on the Derby every year, but the 
number of ‘‘articles” made on it is even greater. Journalists who go 
to the Derby write on it, in fact, as a matter of ‘‘ course.” 


vy be returned unlew 


TTR es ;, In no case will the 


@9 To Corresronvents.—The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledee, return, or pay for Contributions. 
accompanied by a s'amped and directed envelote, 
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on st Be tting for ae Politic al De nm Danes or Saxons, or Normans We. 
. ' ' rope 4 a a re Pri! GkINF ds the property of Captain Rupert Grosvenor, whe 1 
= . 3 oe “Sunder the name of Mr. ** Norman.” History repeats itself, and there- 


ond edition of the ** Norman” conguest or 


ii ee ts Tac ett TN “ACADEMY SKITS. 
(ne tal | . Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 
Art Note. Bit ; Pe > worg i _ eS ' ¢ a : t ~~ se “ ie exten aan 

aE pe er ay \ trait. wee maa ‘le to ait the pages of * Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling 


eee SRN i rey a EXTRACT PROM PREFACE. 
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\ “1 I ‘ +} L c ‘ ai s «. ; . : ; . f 
i for " we visited the show and desire a soupentr. 
reat 
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r , { } | 
The Derby. 
Cz \ t the : . 
i tto the tone of the s ,itmay be pointed out that 
! f 1» ; ad that theref ' 
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shake. 
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While the lun 
Lhose w! 
Mak 


Stay to see the fur 


While th 
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Gack then to mun 
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And the crowd an 
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Backers look for hint 
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Klush! then as 
Llere the y come=— 
Alli Over, 

Who ’s won 
llang it! Just 
Let us have ; 

Do draw th 


Hromenading 
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iF and wet 


Take wea walk. 
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OBODY will 
venture to say 
that Mr. Irving 


husade S10 ies otic 
iiad'! i dabias ai 


gaging Nr. John 
Child to play 


(among other 


e° 
things, [sup] 
1 
Othello ) ils 
| rey r oro- 
~ ‘ 
£ ‘ 
tsa C C vi I, 
) 
(hild has dis- 
art 
> 1yea lt f- 
? . , 
Cient taler LO 
“¢ 
1 +} } ] f 
. . } 
ju tly i 


On even 
icnh a COMpany 
is Mr. Irving's ; 
+; we Know, 


Child is thes 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To rue Epitor oF ** Fun.” 


Sik,—I suppose I ust draw your attention to the fact that Iam right 
again about the Derby, though the thing is plain enough, too. but 
don't take my word for it, Sir, dont take my word; refer to the tip in! 
your very last number, and if you don’t find the words *‘ The Iroquois , 
disperses foes,’? I’m a Dutchman, that’s all. I’m not going to boast, | 
Sir—I never do—but is there another sporting writer who got any- 
where near it—is there? I ask you—and you can't say there is. And 
now, I suppose, you and the public will have confidence in my 


Tip :OR THE MANCHESTER CUP. 
Foundless the joy which hails the winner, 
Though a toss up it’s sure to he, 
(Truly our joy is only inner— | 
Mustn’t throw up the hat you see). 
tlorses arrive from many nations, 
Making, indeed, a goodly show ; 
Who shail receive congratulations 
Krom the Prophet, I‘d like to know ? 


4 


tudious ones must gain successes 

(Student, indeed, yon are no mutt), 

till, with chagrin, the bard confesses 
Koysterers gain them oft enough. 

tlorses that come from many nations, 
Let me inquire of you again, 

‘who shall receive congratulations ? 

I ykbout to make it plain. 


zerland has the best of chances, 


rant ; ‘ 
Ataiy s one may sately cnoose, 

¥ . 11 . . . - . , 

Vothing at all I'd give for France's 
ia oR i) aie 
Russia Would S¢ arce ty play to lose: 


,ankees ” are cutest of all the nations 
‘T isn’t a thing that 1’d condemn), 


(ertainly all congratulations 
May be allowed to fall to them. 
, ' 
\onderful things have oft befel a 


Prophet of ‘* beens,” and ‘‘ might have beens: 
in the event we may have to tell ; 

Tale of success to Horse Marines. 

ill, lorses from many nation 

(() lestion repe ited, so please reply i 


Vho shall receive congratulations ?- 


= { F < 4 
" main for ever! nd sO y I 
] t } +1 4} : 2 - 
| rn to other inatters. Ii there is one thing 
* . ¢} » . ; 4 j y a ). ° ° 
A ila OO! I in al ner, Sir, lb 18S to Gasa“—DLaskK 1n the Sun, you 
t ] h ? 


inderstand, Uniortunately, the atmospheric conditions of my native 
land are not congenial to the frequent indulgence in the pastime ; but | 
there are times, yes, there ave times when such indulgence is possible. | 
Saturday week was one of them, and I basked. I basked at stamford 
Lridge, at the L.A.C. Ist Summer Meeting; and I suppose such an 


y! 
enormous number of people never basked together in those grounds 


before—it was something tremendous. Looking at the crowded state | 


of the groun!, 1! Nd Man enjoyed the delicious freedom of the enclo- | 
ae 1) Ln Bite; ae “Olea Manik ; 

re ten-fold he lay on the fragrant grass, and, as he has already | 
hinted, 2 Phere are two great advantages in basking ; it isa lazy, | 


BV Peeks Peso hate Nvirely iree irom th necessity of exertion, and it makes 


, I { boons, the heaviest possible shower of 
| storm-rain came down in the course of the afternoon, compel- 
ng the Old Muiunto ata hasty retreat to Mr. Waddell’s private room, 
where he keeps that really first-class bottle of— ut why pursue a | 


which 1 little general interest. The sport was excellent, 


-beating in the case 


lle 1-a icap, Which he won 
' S = rir 4 tir . Dee l = > om } 
fr [ 7 min. O secs., beating record by 2! secs. Record} 
irequently beaten lately, that he is evidently getting | 
f . . . , . . ‘ . , . . . , j 
. friends should ad vise him to retir iss Waddell presented 
: : 
, ‘ e 7 ) ~ ‘ 
4 i] i} n l yo Neer ma na ucc l 
| \ rt » th ST ile } 
! AP 4 , 
A i cular from We inster: t can es 
T : ! } 
F Los » ill ndergoing severe training } the 
I z . J Aa ¢ ected to co! t VIeane | 
) 
[am, y . 
| IPHIONIL 
\ \ \ 
’ ’ i | ‘) \ () 1{ ¥ I 
I 
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\ vi y ri if 4 ‘ [ 
~WCl 4 j s their °* Lg Niet 
ee _ a he 





ST bed et 
tL 


‘SHALL I GIVF yo 
CO piers 

‘“Yes. IF WHAT?” 
‘“SYES, IF YOU HAVEN FT GOT AN‘ 








Mr. Fun’s mind was wandering—wandering about New York. 
It must have been in consequence of a whisper that he had heard on 
| the breeze—a whisper which said ** America will of be beaten —that 
| Mr. Fun took a ticket, for his inner consciousness, by the next train of 
‘thought starting for Columbia, and arrived there in the spirit. At any 
| rate, his spirit did tind itself prying about New York, murmuring to itself, 
' ** What ’s all this about ?” 
And, as it wandered, it c 
with mystery. Over the portal was the inseription **Cl 
porta FUN’s spirit pa 


a 


, , 5 ‘ q 7? Py? , ‘rs 
me uponas ec1ry DullalNn 


, 


At the portal sat a porter, and as 


; ( 
strangely. ‘* MVe’d/ turn out the right thing I] do it time,” he 
chuckled. Within there might he! , murmur of voice [In a great 


( school-room sat rows of fat men with | thumbs, each 
his neighbour. 

Each pored overa file of newspapers, murmuring his task ikea school- 
boy. Thena great bell rang, and the tirst od up for examina- 
**Spell Roger,” said the exa the fat 

Ife was plucked. The next fat man stood up, and passed 


; i. a. as 
tion. K-o-d-g-e-r, said 


man, slowly 


| All the other fat men stood up, each in lis tur Ss were plucked, 
it many passed. Then FUN> spiniw SI f 


2 time. 

When it regained consciousness, It we er bound for Lnyl 

The other passengers were ! rol 
+ 


! newspapers. rom one to another of t 


:bout Stoneyhurst with one, putting another th re! 
. third whether he would ‘* be surprised to learn that the fox NOVuM 
lid not sail in the ‘ Bella.’” 

t t] with | 


There were about three hundre 
rit slept, and awoke once more. 
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THERATRICAL. 


KOVAL ITALIAN Opera, and Her Maresty’s Turater. Phe 
two great stars of the season, Madame Adelina 
Christine Nilsson, have appeared at these houses 
brilliancy ; also other star 
ness are shining nightly 
audiences. . 


| 
| 
LT 


of scarcely | er magnituce 


to the boundless adimirati of enthusiastic 


DRURY LANE.—7%e Meiningen, Court Company, have opened their 
tmpaign and secured a most enthusiastic reception; their performance 


cenery, appomntme 
ection as |] 
VAUDEVILLE.—-Punch is not avery potent mint the ing 
dients Li the actors have tat well into their he 
and it comes out strong, if it is not quite intoxicating, it is at least ex. | 
hilarating and mirthful. 
ST. JAMES’ The exquisite acting of this piece and eo 
cellent mounting, will probably m ¥ loubted success of an other 
wise doubtful play. 

CRITERION. —Autler fly 
as to keep the audience in a flutt 
IMPERIAL.—Mr. Charl 
indertakes Paul Pry and Mi 


ing up. 


FouLy.—After | riakit of hher Crust, Welsh Rabbi f 


cs / ’ 
every night. O 


are tihie-nonoured 


Coralie. 


cr ol excitement 
Colle ile, in) the last week of h cl 


iwber. This looks lke ** something tur 


i 


ROYALTY.—On Saturday, May 25th, the students of the Neville D 
matic School gave a praiseworthy perform of Mr. Ib. Dr 
Withered Lea Mr. George Nevilles / 


, bifd o¢ 
Hoots, by Mr. 
(,Al Ab ¢ . 


OxLryMpic.—Miss Wallis beet f 


— ~ 


I 
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THE INJURED TICKET-SNATCHER. 
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fin isa jolly lice state of afiair- 
fo ruin a thriving ** biz!” 

bi hat if I grumbles and regular sweat 

It’s tyranny, so it is! 

All as I done at the races to-day 
(A-spotting a cockney ilat), 

Was collar a ticket, and scuttle away. 


\What ! ‘Seven years penal ” for that ? 


Phings is a-coming to something just now ! 
Why, ony ad year ago 
iney a never nave made such an icil rOW 
eo jn oat ‘ . e ] ‘ 
for snatcnii va ickKe!l, VOU KNOW. 
, . a " , ny ** 
fhey d tine us a couple of ** bob, pei 


live] mel pe ll 
llitie, ANG Cal 


And jaw usa 


(". werry andoned and useless cl 
i hat \ » Raa cr i rq! a 
ba ‘n years penal!” They ‘Il ruin the { 
A rt of game to be at! 
nd of parties they must be 1] 
\ urprise like t] 
istomed to nothing f 
Ni y else as I’ve seen) ; 
» prison! It’s jolly hard | 
: . 7 DOs} Tit le 


THINGS ENTERTAINING. 


\ } ; > ? +} ‘ }, { ’ ¥ . 
Whi bonday progranime at til \ l\dra it i A . q 


Lili 


»yard long, peak of it in no measured termis Of praise 
lhe managers have gon » great lengths, but in no case have they |een 
c F . } + at Ps . + , ** 2° . ¥ } , 
wide of the mark. They have hit the public taste to a “t,” a1 


1: oT 7 A aA Cf ehay 
inner as well, tor matter oi (nat. 


The programme at the German Reed’s entertainment is entirely new, 
consisting of ** herry Tree | arm,” **Y* Fancie Faire,” and ** A Bright 
Idea,” —all of which are as nice as theyare new. The A’vedy wit of th 
clever comedians never goes against the Gvain, for they always have 
Bishop with them. 

| The Moore and Burgess Minstrels are not only full of mirth but literally 
full of g/ Their singing of the tuneful and pathetc ballads is .17 
taking than ever, and although the number of the troupe is increa t 
fyty, they are still prominent for the way they sing sor? 

hoyal American Midgets are still attracting crowds at th: 


L tiner oy: 
l’iccadilly Hall, ai 


the more wonds 


in’t wonder at it, for the Ufner they're 
Though the individuals are small, their 


l we 
rful they sCCTI. 
Cess 18S D 


The Royal London l’anoramaat Leicester Square represents the Charge 


? 7 ‘ } rim? , ‘ 
QO] IB ] } : Ii 5 ul ¢ ) ) ] y ( ivh ) A 
vy y . 1 ‘¢ } f 7% , ] p 
money-taker what the ¢ I i of ying Ba he | 
aay O hill n¢ 
° bn Peet 5 } ; ] ‘ ‘ ff r , MIr 
I { Poly ‘cnn 5 ‘ I iy I i’ i i ; if, 
) } = a 1. : — : 
(,eorge Buckland, who rea rs in entirely new ical I 
1 sce entertain nt. urine, written by KR. Re Any: wh 
would no st vith this st be unA’ } 
At the | H{al] M rs. Maskelyr ( have revived thei 
7 14 | 
t Ct \\ vy t! ¥ ch i} Liar 
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Egyptian Hoardings. 


AINST the depredations of co 


wn 


aint ew aut abctntineds ? 
bh) MLan ANG Ubi q bhad 1S 


7 ‘ . , , 
igyptian substitutes for authorities have Yobliged to erect hoardings 
; } >» ih 
*r.)N) they nal rd +77 mnmreania } ] ; ‘ ’ } 
around the national monuments and relies. Fellahs guard the Pyramids, 
ven like a griffin or dragon; and you are only admitted to the hanging 
I ea grinn Uragon, ana you are omy admitted to the hanging 
awe f Detutan Pan ai ilinceee. Tl 7 ee a a 
sardens Or Baby on (Nead rardener, ywarwood) With a tel i) et, as 
' are ? bas “# : ey, 7 > a 1. } } ‘ } 
you are to the Zoo on Sunday. Fellaheen wont do: that is only a 


[ris 


sy 


ry 


y wnen the su riscs, 


nofthe noun. The Memnon statue will still 
but only when the sum 1 
pu tions the hke of which must shortly be taken all over 
till lk be buil nd the L 


Ustliiec Wil De OULIT ar 
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A SONG OF SURPRISE. 


(By A HiGH RAILWAY OFFICIAL.) 


| 


| 
. 
| (Aprefos of recent painful revelations at the meeling of vadwery sevant 


| in Exeter Hall.) 





A member of the bree! 


How? 


WHAT? 
| Showing need of relaxation? 
| Why you never mean to tell me that repose can be required 

By the system of a driver? Why, his engine isn’t tired! 


What? 
‘Eh? <A driver with belongings and the interests of life ? 


An engine-driver weary ? 
i 
' 
It is sheer imagination—oh, I’m sure it isn’t right : 


Oh, a likely tale, indeed ! 


A driver leave his engine? How? A driver witha wife - 


Why, he can’s have such commodities—his waistcoat isn’t white. 


What? An engine-driver feeding and refreshing after toil ? 

Why, I thought he wanted nothing but a little drop of oil? 

Why, I thought that once he’s started he would never need to stop 
Save for possible occasional repairing in the shop? 


What: 
A'l his 
Why, I never had 
Why, the sidings 


An engine -driver washing? Eh? and purposing to dot! 
sooty working-raiment to enjoy a Sunday off ? 

| imagined—I am utterly perplext ! 

res will want a Sunday next! 


and the semaphy 


dover musing? Eh? a driver with a dream 
Touching wee extraneous to signallings and steam ? 

What?) An engine-driver thinking of apprentic ing his son 

To a trade or occupation unconne cted with /A¢ one £ 


What? An engin 


Pooh, the fellow wants to shirk! 
jrom strain and overwork ? 
Goodness gracious! What the dooce 
\re his rivets getting loose ? 


What? An engine-driver ailit 
kh? an engine-driver sutiering 
What? <A driver with a fever? 


Is the matter with the fellow ? 


Pooh! his fire’s a little sluggish —that ’s the only thing that mars : 
Screw his glands a little tighter ; knock the clinkers from his bars ; 
| Try the oil, and ply the spanner. There, attach him to his train 

| And you'll see in halt a jitley he’ll be making steam again. 


What? An engine-driver dying? Well, I know you wouldn’t try 
Po deceive a fellow creature. Does an engine-driver die? 
I confess it’s not a subject that I’ve troubled much about— 
Do they break him up and sell him on his final knocking out ? 
FUN takes compassion on the High Railway Official, and explains :— 

His connecting rod is breaking. No well-wisher need repine, 

lis the galling-rod of iron which connects him with the line ; 
Let him glide from oft the metals; unmolested let him rust 

As he lies among the sleepers that are resting in the dust, 


Spell it with an ‘‘O!” 


Tur present Administration is so determinedly peaceful in its policy 
that we are not likely to have any more Liberal wars. In fact, it eas 





be necessary in future to speak and write of ** Mili-Tory”’ glory and 
expenditure as being exclusively Conservative items. 
A Happy Nomin-ation. 
\ will represent the German Fleet at the inauguration of the 
ne memorial to the men who were drowned in the Gresser Aur- 
No ship could have been more appropriately chosen if the Miode 
mournful occasion prove to be like her prototype ** All tears !”’ 
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OUR R EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE “SOCIETY’S SIGHT- 


SEEING BY PROXY COMPANY.” 


Our Extra-Special’s promised explanation has duly reached us; but 
as it takes the form of MSS. closely written, and extending over some- 
thing like half a quire of foolscap, we feel that life is too short, and at 
present, also, too hot to permit us to even attempt to grapple with such 
a document. Besides, to publish it would require an ‘* Extra-Special ”’ 
rather larger than our ordinary number ; so we have determined to allow 
it for the time to be—only ina parliamentary sense, let us hope—on 
our table. Meanwhile, it must be distinctly understood that we Se not 
forgive our E. S., and that he is only temporarily and provisionally 
allowed to occupy his usual column, pending an opportunity—we had 
almost written of oppor-7727s-ty—of examining into the real history of 
that mysterious expedition of histo the land of the Kroumirs.— Ep. Fun, 


This is the time for speculation of all kinds, sir, and the new compa- 
nies which are being doated would be well-nigh enough to crowd the 
commercial stream uncomfortably, but for the fact that so many of them 
go to the bottom about as soon as they are fairly launched. I am sur- 
prised to find, then, that no financier I have yet seen seems inclined to 
‘ promote” a 


eee 
eet 


company I have suggested, which would not only supply | 


a real want, but would also, I am convinced, meet with very large sup- | 


port in the present day. The name of my association—the 


SOCIETY’S SIGHT-SEFING BY PROXY, AND TABLF-TALK 
(GUARANTEE SOCIETY (unlimzted)— 
will to a certain extent explain its objects; but when you read the 
further details I append, you will admit, sir, I think, that I have at last 
hit upon a really good notion, and probably consent to use your enor- 
mous city influence in getting it practically carried out. 

Well, sir, one thing I am sure you grant me, which is, that the posi- 
tively indispensable amount of sight-seeing to be got through in the 
course of the London season, by *‘any one who wishes to be thought 
some one”’—you will understand what I mean by that somewhat vague 
phrase—has at last become an absolutely intolerable burden to Society. 
Taking the picture galleries alone, I have calculated that there are at 
this moment filty-nine collections of paintings, large and small, com pris- 
ing a total of some 11,479 works of Art, more or less, or say, roughly, 
fifteen square acres of canvas and Bristol board, which have to be culy 
visited before it is safe to dine out. On the other hand, the results of 
such a surfeit of artistic fare are so terrible that only those of cast-iron 


constitution can expect to ‘‘do”’ the fifty-nine galleries without the most 
serious consequences to health, strength, and peace of mind. I myself, 


though I have only done forty-three so far, am a wreck, and feel in- 
clined to foam at the mouth when I ever pass a picture dealer’s shop. 
** Picturophobia ” is, in fact, a disease which the alarming multiplication 
of Fine Art Exhibitions is very likely to develop, unless some preventiv: 
hieasures are ado} 

I need not go at leng th into the numerous other calls made upon the 
time and powers of Society, he will merely hint at such inevitable ac- 
cessories of the season as fancy fairs, growing in an appalling degree— 
irst nights, bencfits, concerts, conversaziones, french plays, municipal 
and official banquets, sensational preachers, Xc., &c., &c. Then this 
season we have, by way of additional last straws, a positive plague of 
panoramas, thought-reading seances, amateur burlesques ; and most terri- 
ble of all, the Saxe Meiningen troupe of play-actors. 

It was this ultimate, dear Sir, in fact, and the fearful realization of the 
thought that I must sit out at least six sultry nights of Shakesperian- 
German that spurred me on to devise some remedy for the 
evils, it was thus I thought of my company. 

You will see my idea in a few lines. The company would employ 
poor men about town of certified strength, veterans, acclimatized play- 
goers, and other selected agents, who would be under contract to go 
everywhere, and see everything. The knowledge they would thus ac- 
quire would be solely and wholly at the disposal of shareholders in 
the company, who, according to the suin paid would have a right to in- 
formation as to the picture galleries only; the theatres, including the 
German plays and so on, or to a general report on all exhibitions and 
entertainments of whatever kind. 

The com px iny would guarantee full and reliable details, so that its 
shareholders should be able to converse fearlessly on any current topic, 
pictures, plays, or what not. The trusty agents of the company would, 
indeed, wait on the shareholders and answer any questions orally, as 
well as deliver a printed report. Marked catalogues when necessary, 
annotated grammes, bills of the play, &c., &c., would be also sup- 
plied ; in short, the company would enable any full shareholder (Clause 
I.), to dine out with safety at any period of the season, Come, Sir, Is 
not my idea worth further consideration ? 


} 
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crawine 
frowns 


Studay’ s the Word. 
THE invulnerable shield of the Cambridge University Cricket Club is 
no longer of pure plain ‘* Steel,” it is now ** Studded ” as well. 
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A NOBLE CALLING. 


To be painters or poets a host of us try— 
To be actors or singers we strive ;— 

Or to trade or to commerce we hopefully fly 
For the coin that will keep us alive. 

To the painters and poets their craft may be dear, 
And the others enjoy it, no doubt ; 

Yet, I think, they must envy the modest career 
Of the stalwart and stern Chucker-out. 
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Lo! the Gaiety Restaurant gleams on the Strand, 
And invites the occasional guest ; 

There are sofas (American leathered) at hand, 
Where the peripatetic may rest. 

You can roam from your sixpenny juice of the grape 
To your lowly twopennorth of stout ; 

.\nd your eyes you can feast on the muscular shape 
O! the gloomy and grim Chucker-out. 


What a face and a figure! My country, be calm !— 
While thy sons are so sturdy and strong, 

Thou art queen of the nations, and Victory’s palm 
Evermore to thyself shall belong. 

With a zeal patriotic, 2 fervour intense, 
And an awe that is nearly devout, 

Fv’ry day do I scan the proportions immense 
Of the burly and brave Chucker-out. 


Se ee 


“fis a fact that our actors are gentlemen all ; 
So our authors undoubtedly are. 
\s a rule they are meeker than mice when they call 
lor a drink at the Gaiety bar. 
} et it often occurs (upon Treasury days) 
That they argue, and wrangle, and shout ; 
nd attract the severely implacable gaze 
Of the watchful and weird Chucker-out. 


\ 


I;v the scruff of my neck to be taken in tow, 
And instanter expelled from the place, 

(in my nerves, I believe, would inflict such a blow, 
That I ne’er could outlive the disgrace. 


When it looks like a fight, and there happen by chance | CANDID! 
‘To be medical students about, 
I instinctively shun them and flee from the glance He (poetical), —** WHY SHOULD I FEAR TO SIP THE SWEETS OF EACH 
Of the frowning and fierce Chucker-out. RED LIP?” 
. She (practical), —“* NO NECESSITY FOR ALARM AT ALL! I Use a 


\ Rukar Success.—-Madlle. Rhéa’s. VEGETABLE COLOUR WHICH Is NOI 





THE JUDICIOUSNESS OF JAMES. refuse their office. Iam old and worn and all my beauty is departed 


(weeps . 


A DRAMATIC MORAL. JAMES. So I see, my boy. 


~~ 


POISONOUS, 


You are, indeed, a hideous wreck: but 


l i WS SP 


cheer thee, cheer thee, and tell me all. 


CHARLES. I have, I have! 


in time ? 


i 


JAMES. Never even heard « 





Academy Skits.” 


SCENE, —LPiccadilly, 


(CHARLES dives eagerly into the magic pages, and in two minutes is a 


Enter CHARLES weari/} ’ Ii lowed briskly by | AMES, | man acain.) 
JAMEs.—Why, who is this in front? The form seems familiar to me. CUKTAIN, 
Can it be Charles? Surely, and yet so limp—so worn—so flaccid. a - 
(Caé/s) Charles, can that be you? (CHARLES furns. 
| ( eis Eee 2 ( 1: Holl-o There! 
HARLES (Aollow/ly). Who calls so loud ? : 
James. It zs Charles. Why, what’s the matter, man? lHowcomes CENERAL SIR F. KOveRTS 1 ng 
it that you are so limp—so worn—so flaccid ? portrait to Mr. F. Holl, A.K.A. 
CHARLES, James, I am miserable and weary—well nigh spent. My _ his way, says that he does not find the 


1 


JAMES. On the contrary, my boy. 
CHARLES. And you are still heart: 
head or back-ache! you are still young, and hearty, and lovely as ever! 
Hiow is this? Ilow is this ? when I was ever the stronger of the two! 
James. Is it possible that you neglected to take with you the only 
panacea for all the ills you speak of ? 


Academy crush on the hottest day! 
CHARLES. It is! It is! I never even heard of this panacea ; what 

is itsname? What is its awe-inspiring name ? 

Was there ever such ignorance ? 


' * 
Ji at 


eyes are hot. My backis aching. I haveasplitting headache. My limbs | them, in fact, as so many Holl-iday 
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64 To Corresronpents.—T7The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelote. 
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I’ve seen the whole lot. 
jour eyes are cool! you have no 








CHARLES. Friend, I set myself a herculean task. 
JAMES. And you have accomplished it? 
‘ Lut, oh, at what a cost ! 
task! I determined to see all the pictures in the Academy in one day ! 
JAMEs. Why, dear me! so did I, 
CHARLES. Ah, but you were wise? You saw the penalty and stopped 


The only article that maintains 
the spirits, and keeps the mind and body continually fresh, in the biggest 


Is it possible ? 


no 
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Why, man, here it is! It will cure you even now! 


by Royal command, for his 
The gallant general, who is a wag in 
sittings at all irksome, but regards | 


the y 
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It was a fearful 


See— Fun’s 


be velurned unless 


GOOD PROSPECTS. 


Joune S.ol.—‘** FROM THIS SPOT YOU GE1 
VUld i ae a.— 


SHOULD HAVE IN VIEW!” 


The Whiteuntide Sian, 


ALL the railway companies started a large number of excursion 
yunctually after the advertised times, and a few of them had the 


| trains 
| good Sanu to arrive at their respective destinations less than an hour 


and a half late. 
The omnibus companies placed an extra quantity of uncomfortable 
| and stuffy vehicles at the service of the public, for which some mar- 
vellous specimens of scraggy horseflesh were provided. 
Steamboats bumped up against all the piers on the river at intervals of 
a quarter of an hour, and special facilities for drowning were afforded to 
| p le asure-seckers by the proprictors of small skitts. 
| Well advised people intending to go there and back took the very 
scasonable precaution of oa their last wills and testaments before 
leaving home; and cautiously avoided anything in the shape of rash 
promises as to returning before midnight. 
As the butchers and bakers in some neighbourhoods declined to call 
for orders on Whit Monday, sundry householders were obliged to sub- 
sist upon tinned meat and stale bread until Tuesday morning. 
A proffered reward of five shillings, failed to — e anyon 1¢ to divulge 
the name of a salubrious spot within twenty miles of London where a 
quiet and pleasant Bank Holid: ry could be spent. 
The weather was carefully arranged by the Meteorological Othc 
be addressed. 
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“FUN’S” ACADEMY SKITS. 


Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


Owing to the great popularity of Mr. Thomson’s Skits on the Royal Acadeiny 
Pictures of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat- 
ment than is possible to give in the pages of *‘ Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling 


Volume. 


EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 

They are intended— 

Firstly, by turning the visitor’s thoughts in a novel dirsction, to keep him merry 
(and therefore good-humoured and lenient), which cannot but be of great benefit 
both to himself and the artist. 

Secondly, far those who have visited the show and desire a souvenir. 
‘Lhirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, vz., 
(a) Those who can go and won't : 
(4) Those who couldn't if they would; 
(c) Those who wouldn't if they could ; 
Lastly, as a balm to the rejected and unhung. 

lo any who object to the tone of the work, it may t 
that you cannot have too much of a good thing ; . and that there! 
do ts to make fun of everything. 
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A WHITSUNTIDE RETROSPECT. 


ee | 


¥ 





one, 


You ’D possibly think that the writer 
In the Whitsuntide holiday past 

Would find himself gayer and brighter 
For getting away from the last ? 

You picture him glad, in all fitness— 
The world by his merriment lit ? 

/s he joyful? These verses will whitness 
The fact that he isn’t a whit! 


Your mind, which requires disabusement, 
Would fancy the writer would care 
l‘or every Whitsun amusement 
And every game in the fair? 
It fancied his labours forsaken 
For swinging and kiss-in-the-ring ? 
Your mind is completely mistaken- 
IIe steadily keeps in the swing. 


Dame Fortune is shy to the writer, 
Persistently passing him by ; 

And friends whose surroundings are brighter 
He finds are uncommonly shy ; 

In diggings secluded and den-y 
/7e’s shy to the light of the sun ; 

So here are three shys for a penny, — 
The price of this number of /vz. 


The writer goes round to relations 
To see if they Il ask him to dine ; 
These selfish and sordid creations 
(so round-about ways to decline ; 
Then the writer and friends club together, 
And several coppers are found, 
And they have a *‘ go round” at the feather-— 
So there is 47s merry-go-round ! 


AND 








EXOTIC OR ANTIQUE. 


| AFTER the Japanese Village entertainment, the Old English Fayre, 
New York Othellos, French Beatrices, Saxe-Meiningen Cwesars, and Italian 
and Dutch general utilities, we may regard the plain jolly Bank holiday 
ind of England as having definitively hidden its diminished head. We 
shall oscillate in our pleasures between the antique and the exotic. Then 

| the functions of the amusement reporter (there is such an office, though 
this isn’t the name for it) may be described by these prophetic extracts :— 
Saturday, and boiling hot, of course. (Get to office early, cramming 

| Cingalese and Japanese on the way, just so as to make out programmes 
Sheaf of press tickets waiting. Managed to make them all 








/next week. 

| out with help of polyglot dictionary. . 

| Took the Pompeian Cattle Show at the Exeter Hall first, and found 
the graziers in helmets rather odd. Oxen yoked as in Virgil, and pigs 

| with the strictly classic pearls strewed before them. 

| Tityris and Melibceus. Curious how like Pompeian | 

| other, Looked in for a moment at Camberwell Green Eskim , 

| Party, as a kind of refrigerator, and wrote glowing description of fur 

| lawn—or rather, the ice tennis costumes and amusing polar-bear race. 

The Kroumir Fancy Fair would have been a complete success if, un- 

ortunately, some of the Boulogne Negro Minstrel Troop had 
happened to stroll The subsequent free use of yatagans and ritles 
rather disturbed the festivities. However, some of the Kroumir lady 
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A Brush that is “Combing” Out Strong. 


zs _- Brush _ Company’s shares are at 44 premium, and consequently | 
45 ee changes in street and house illumination would seem to be ahead. 
ut the gas people need not be dejected. After all, their grievance is but a “light 


> 


INSIDE OUT. 


“Wuiy, SARGEANT, WHAT ON EARTH ARE YF APTER? 
‘SCSETTING THE BLAYGUARD PRISONER OUT POR PUNISIIMENT, SURE, 
“ASSIN’ THE KAY IN $—THE LOCK, BAD LUCK TO IT, OPENS BES1 
IH’ INSOIDE, SORR!” 


- —<-<- ee eee 


Morning performance of the Amateur Boer Burlesque Coinpany petting 
disgustingly stale ; wretched people’s language sounds almost like Eng- 
lish! (Gilad to see these performances abandoned for the Carthaginian 
Pantomime, where Hannibal Harlequin is really worth seeing. 

The Caribbean Tom-tom and Conch-shell Concert was deeply interest- 
ing. All our most learned critics were there, deeply engrossed. The 
auricular specialists seemed also to largely patronize the performance 

The new Bulgarian Opera Comique and the Afghan rendering of 
Patience were the only novelties in the evening, and it re 
great discredit on the national taste that we should have 
artistic innovations. True, we are promised two miracle jays in dog 
Latin for next week, and a realistic revival of the days when we had no 
scenery, and stercorous rashlights were snuffed every quarter « | 
may be confidently looked for. 


(Irish) ‘‘ Bull-y” for Him! 

Tite latest feat of the inventive Irish reporter has been to shoot the 
beloved son of a childless peer. We shall now expect to reac of the 
‘* Boycotting ”’ of a lonely widow’s sick husband, of a shot fired at an 
unmarried landlord's wife, and of an agrarian outrage on the younger 

rother of an Irish baron’s only son; and finally, by way of a climax, of 

ry unpopular landowner being fired at and we led simultaneously 
New Pallas and in the neighbourhood of | 
To Smokers.—Cigars are likely to be very dear this year, cabbages 
having been the reverse of plentiful. 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN. | TURF CUTTINGS. 
aan || Wey HERE is a dif- To THE EpiToR OF FuN. | 
—— Ht! \\\ — 7 ae S1R,—I will not insult your intelligence, or that of your numerous 
4 ee S| es iad t eaders, by pointing out that the line, *‘ Scotland for ever! ” (suggestive 
ny ing foreign actors s Valour) in my tip last week gave the winner of the Manchester Cup 


now: a days io only too plainly ; suffice it to say that equal success may be anticipated 
that adopted by | fo) ‘the following 
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Ege ee | Tir ror THE RoyaL Hunt Cur. 
changed since, | Though Prestonpans should suit the plans 
with a_ large (Without a joke) of many folk; 
majority, every | Although Bend Or a win should score ; 
foreigner was a Though Petronel should be no sell ; 
‘* Frenchy,” and Though Out of Bounds should land you pounils ; 
every ‘‘ Frenchy” Although Lord Clive to win contrive ; 
beneath con: | Though Edelweiss should take a slice ; 
tempt; since— | Fernandez—he will win for me. 
ae ” Br | So no more at present from 

5 Yours, &c. TROPHONIUS. 

breath after the | cre 
first astonish- 
ment at the CURT COMMENTS. 
amazing impu- THE thousands of holiday-keepers who spent their Whit Monday this | 


dence he 
dence of the — year on Hampstead Heath, Peckham Rye, or on one of the many com- 
thing —a patri- | mons round London, had a common cause of complaint. The heavy 


RECEPTION OF A ForFrIGN ACTOR BY THE ENGLISH ° 1i 
IN THE SINTERNTH CENTURY. otic audience | yain turned these various places into mud, but, judged by the hilarity 


literally pelted a | that went on, that didn’t mzdder. 


| 

_ The convict Benson, who for the last two years has adroitly managed 

-_ si es ; to deceive the medical officers by pretending to be ill, has been found 

| Those very ‘classic boards,” in short, as everybody knows, are NOW | out and pronounced to be a malingerer; consequently he wa lincer there 
held in possession by a company of foreign actors (European in reputa- | 9 Jittle longer than was intended. 

| tion), which we receive not only with favour, but with acclamation—going A Miss Mel ‘ormick, of Darwen, having committed a number of ag- 
to the other extreme, in fact, in our usual manner. The Meiningen gravated assaults and only been sentenced to fourteen days’ imprison- 

| company deserves most of the praise it receives, no doubt ; but when its ment, a contemporary suggests that the light sentence is attributable to 


| foreign company from the classic boards of old Drury. 





enthusiastic admirers launch into comparisons, ‘the proverbial odium of | por bei ing of prepossessing appearance. _ If so, there will be a pretty 
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the proceeding is immediately apparent. scandal. It is not necessary tor magistrates to be good judges—of 
beauty 
“or ins :, I deny that the stage management of the “* Meiningen” re 
For instance, 1 deny aT ne . Things are getting from bad to worse in Ireland. The roads have 


crowd, excellent as it is, is without an equal On OUF OWN Stage. Passing | been torn up, telegraph-wires cut, and on Tuesday thousands of people 
over the obvious instance of the Lyceum ‘‘supers,” I have only to recall, tlocked into Schull and committed a number of outrages. If this isn’t 





in sup port of my opinion, the stage management of th Lallet put down we Sc/z// find ourselves in a mess. j 
(I think it was called) in Mr. Harris's own pantomime last season-— 4 
‘numbers of dancers had their actions simultaneously repeated by ry 
‘‘doubles ” behind a gauze curtain. And I daresay there were hundreds Whitsuntide Waggery. 

, > 2 ‘ if i rm ‘re , . ‘ , . ° , 
of spectators to whom it never occurred that they wer nyt hing but | The Zeleraph, in the course of some remarks on ‘W hitsuntide 


ed out. 


| reflections in a huge mirror, so admiral ly was the idea carri Amusements,” remarked, ‘* Certainly those who incline to musical « 
y theatrical establishments to ‘ ease the anguish of a torturing hour,’ after r 


not > thy $s} stical receive ) 10 > \ > he: nay bec A : . = 7 
7 wes ‘ nthi wasilk 7 l e {i r¢ oy , aoe — a ma} ms con having enjoyed their day > rural ram! ble, may on the evening of \\ hit 
o 1 “1 © ¢ “— i o SCs “ely . , cr . . ( str Ee . “7 . 
i ‘rratu ate na success. wun carce y jus l ying 1@ demonstrative Monday gratify in the most complete manner any special predilection 


| (though seemingly sectional and unreal) enthusiasm with which she was | they may have. At Drury Lane the Meiningen Court Company will 
received at the Gaiety, she has quite sufficient talent to prevent her give in German, &c.” There is our old friend at its chaff again. Fancy 
| falling to the Rhea. / our typical and representative Whit Monday Outer trotting off after the 
Mr, and Mrs, Carton’s company at the Folly will be an extra strong | fatigues of the day to sit listening to a language he doesn't understand. 
one. Messrs. Leonard Boyne, Clifford Cooper, Edward Righton, and | For our Typ. and Rep. Whit Mond. Outer, with all his genial and 
| Arthur Wood, and Miss Fanny Josephs make a goodly show, and may | amiable qualities, doesn’t usually indulge in much knowledge of German. 
be trusted to give an amply satisfactory account of themselves; so that | We fancy the ordeal we have mentioned would more closely resemble 
is plain the management is not likely to bea **one-horse affair” at all— | ‘the anguish of a torturing hour ”’ itself, than the easing of it! 
any more than it is a one Carton, for that matter. Perhaps a torturing ten minutes would be nearer the mark, after 
—— ——_- which period the Ty pical One would probably retire without for bodily 





Site 
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Miss Wallis is playing a four weeks’ engagement at the Olympic. | refreshment and another ** spree. 
}T a prog rramme will be trequently varied during her stay, but whatever In this same Whitsuntide column we see that Messrs. Maskelyne and | 
¢ you may drop upon you may be sure of satisfaction; in whatever | Cooke’s entertainment is spoken of as an ‘‘ Illusory Sketch.” We were | 


always under the impression that ‘‘ Illusory Sketches” meant the pic- | : 
tures of *‘Our Special War Artist in Fleet Street,” and the panorama 
the Lord Mayor's Show (1a@.), and so on. 

r ainments. Summer Promenade Concerts are about to be carried on in We were indebted to this same column for yet another piece of news. | 
this c: :pacious establishment. There is no reason why the scheme should | The American Midgets are described as ‘‘the two smallest perfect | 
| not prove a great attraction. The building is being re lecora ted and | human beings the world has ever produced.” We had never seen a} 
i 


character this lady appears, you always expect to get good acting—and 
you Wallis de », too, woo ee 
HIENGLER’s CIRQUE is to be devoted to other than equestrian enter- 


illuminated; an .1 sth tic Lounge will be a prominent feature, and the | perfect human being—we ourselves coming nearest of all earthly beings | 


entertainments in the Cirque will doubtless have the true *‘ ring ” about to perfection—so we determined to go to Piccadilly, and spent ovr | 


gy”: 

| them. . Whitsuntide in improving converse with those | lofty fellow-creatures, 
I may remind re aders that Miss Ellen Terry takes her annual benefit 

4 s “c ”” 

| at the L yceum to-night (Wednesday), when she will appear, in conjunc: | When found take nut” of. | 

tion with Mr. Irving and Mr. Bo th, in Othello, the coe being distri- | WHEN isa tenor singer like Bushey Park ?—When his ‘‘chest-notes ” | 

| bute | as on the first night of the combination. Miss Terry is an | are in a blooming condition. 

establishes t favourite of the public, so it is safe to predict a full house | a 

| 408 the occasion. Even my gifted frie nd Tr phonius might make sh AT the Whit Sunday Anti-Eviction iadiaicaasanti ion in Hyde Park, it 

. hee ? be ae ’ et with > no j ™ Ge 
i to rly : He rage ip on the subjec with no fear o omg W rong. ; was resolved to ‘call ee n a (;overnment to © # ® jiberate the 
NESTOR, imprisoned leaders of the Irish people.” It will be news to the Govern- 


ment, as well as to ourse Ives, that the humble, not to say ragged, indi- 
* 


| AN ** AIREY” SOMETHING.—The Astronomer Royalship just vacated viduals so comfortably taken care of in the Iris hj jails are the leaders of 
the Irish People! 


es a Sake iy al 


by Sir George. 











THEY met again at the Old English Fair in the Alber! 
Hall. 

They had often met before at balls and afternoon teas and 
so forth. 

She was pleasing, but plain, and had been “ out” for more 
seasons than it would be polite to mention. 
| He was an incorrigible flirt, full of chaff, and with every 
| Intention of remaining a bachelor. 

She presided over a stall, being duly dressed in Eliza- 
| bethan costume and having carefully practised Early English 
modes of speech. 

| He was as modern as anybody could be, and had come to 
| enjoy the fun of the fair. 
** What are you going to buy ?” said she. 
** You,” said he. 
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| ** How much money have you got, quotha ?” said she. ->> : 
r =v 8 ~~ ~~ ae 
| ‘*What do you take me for?” said he. <" e FAL 
| **Odds bodikins ! what you are worth,” said she. $= — - 
| ** You don’t mean it,” said he. TOO BAD. 
‘oy ] s ] . 2 3? in i : 
do, and can prove it,” said she. at a a ; > : 
| “Will you?” a he The Colonel, 7. P., &c. (to sham Warrior), —“ Now, Sik! Tiiav i proven 
: be Ge : & - ae INK <2 Grp ? 1 , ta’ 7 ae? 
} **Marry will I!” said she. YOU TO KE a IMPOSTOR, Sik! Be OFF! AND DON’? LET ME SEE YO! 
HERE AGAIN! 
} ~ F r ° 9 
° ” 7 . Sham Warrior.—-“‘I'mM A-Gotn’! I JEST Gor ‘Wills TO SAY, THA 
And ever since that flighty young man has been haunt WEN J WAS IN THE REGIMENT, HALL THE HORFICERS WAS GENTLEMEN, 
AN’ I DON’? CALI. TO MIND YO LY FACE!” 


| by visions of an action for breach of promise. 


—— 








comprehensive and skilful treatment of a subject full of interest to all 
who have a comprehension of either art, ornament, or dress. There are 
many who have but little appreciation of either art or ornament, but few 
| who have not an appreciation of dress, and few but who may have them- 
; selves enlightened as to the application of art and ornament thereto by 
| study of this book. 
‘* Washing and Cleaning ” (same firm) contains much valuable informa- 
tion on an all-important subject. Every one may learn from it how to 
‘*wash and make clean.” 
‘‘The Law of Master and Servant” (same firm) tells all about the 
relative positions of both parties, and is just the book to become a good 
and faithful servant of all who master its contents. 
** Birthday Oracle, Whom shall I Marry?” (Nimmo) is rather a novel 
variation on the regular treatment of these popular little birthday books. 
The Philological Society’s pamphlet on *‘ Vartial Corrections of Eng- 
| lish Spelling,” approovd of by the Socicty—apart from our approoving 
of their approoval, or otherwise—is an interesting book to have a 
** spell” at. 
The serials. —Loy’s own Paper, Girl's own Paper, Leisure flour, Sunday 
|at Home, and Friendly Greetings are all, as usual, full of interesting art 
and articles. //ousehold Words isa new candidate for public favour, 
and we candidly hope it may have the favour of the public. 
Scribner's, St. Nicholas, Day of Rest, Tinsley’s, Macmillan's, and 
Science Gossif are all excellent numbers, and numbers ought to know it. 
The ‘‘ Universal Instructor” is a good number. The Whitsuntide 
number of ‘* Cook’s Excursionist,” good for the holiday season, clearly 
et from anywhere to everywhere. 


| ‘Ar? in Ornament and Dress,” F. Warne and Co.—This is a very 


shows how to ve 


THE “SWELL Mon,.”—A crush at Her Majesty’s Drawing-loom. 
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Dramatic Hexameters. 

forly Lhieves, with Masks and laces as black as Ulhiello, 
Michae Strogoff at their head, came UP the River one Jil fii Night, 
Sworn to unravel the plot which, as ** Hester's Mystery” Lirandet, 
Puzzled 7he Upper Crust ve Dorothy, Lady of Lyons. 
Butterfly Fever was raging : Camilla’s Husband had caught it ; 
Don Fuan Junior, queer Little Sentinel, sat in the chamber, 
Spite of 7%e Colonc/, who said to his wife, ** He’s Our Bitteres: Lue, 

dear. 
Where is Za Boulancer lelsh Rabbits are all I could fancy, 
Barney the Baron's a Critic, and he recommended them to me. 
Hand me Zhe Cup, my Delilah, there’s Uncle Samuel coming, 
Two Old Boys of The Mormons, and Fulius Casar are with him. 
All Old Cronies are we, so we'll play at Zaming the Tier.” 


Returning to their Muttons, 

Tur Ancient Order of Shepherds have been holding their annual con- 
ference. Delegates * flock: to it with alacrity, and by hook and by 
** crook,”’ especially by ‘‘ crook,” a large number of extra members have 
been en-‘‘ folded” during the year. There was no ‘‘ lamb ”-entable d 
crease of new juvenile members to report, therefore, and the Order 3 
healthy in all its ram-ifications. ‘‘ Ewe’’-men have especially shown a 
desire to join it. A proposal to hold the next gathering at the ‘* Cod/te- 
’ was lost on being put to the vote, and the ‘‘ South Downs” will 
» say of bleating. 
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AT YH ALBERTE HAUL. 


2 8 
FUNNE getteth invitacioun 
| ‘lo see ye Fancie Fayre ; 
What manere of affayre yt was, 

And what he seeth theyre. 
8 & 


| While little boys, who follow me 
for miles, 

| Make of my old-time dress a 
mighty butte, 

Deriding its anachronistic cut ; 
But now, methinks, my chance has 
come—no less— 

I’m asked where trousered Bri- 
ton breathes no ‘tut !’ 
‘Ye Fancye Fayre, in time of good 
Queen Bess !’ 
I shall be quite in keeping in this 
dress.” 





| Forthe as a member of ye presse he 


goes 
(For soe he is invited curteys- 
wise), 
To where a mighty congregation 
shows, 


Which swinging crowd of most 
portentous size 
In vain to squeeze through one 
half doorway tries. 
The crowd increases in porten- 
tousnesse 





| A FLOWER GUARDIAN. 





MORNING poste brings Mr. 
FUNNE his mede, 
Eftsoons he readeth bill and 
billet through, 
Much that he’d rather want, I 
dare well drede, 
Much that he, willing, would 
pass on to you 


If but the consequence he might | 


eschew ; 

But postes as well as pain can 
pleasures bring, 

Ye which ye minde with cheer- 

fulness embue— 

Upstarteth FUNNE, and maketh 
teacups ring, 

And cries, ‘**Olde Englysche 
Fayre !’ ye very thing. 


** Full long my costume has excited 
smiles, 
(With hose on legs and hood on 
occiput), 





A SYBIL REQUEST. 


With puffing, pushing, and re- 
monstrant cries, 
FUNNE finds ye surging crush is 
great I guesse, 
He feels indeed a member of ye 
presse ! 


Inside at last, ye crushe is scarcely 
lesse ; 
FUNNE’s breath is gone, his ribs 
by elbowes galled 
(Some folks are wanting much in 
litesse). 
Ye ladies in their booths are all 
installed, 
But atte ye want of space we are 
appalled. 
Ye thinge is quaint and novel— 
no one canne 
Deny it truly ; butte yt should 
be called 
(Built on soe circumscribed a 
place and planne) 
‘*Ye Englische village in ye 
frying-pan !” 


But nowe there comen inne a 
companie 
Of daintie lads and lassies alle 
bedight 
In silke and lawne, and cloth of 
camoysie, 
And flowing lace and linen 
dazzling white— 
Alle quaintlie cutte, and plea- 
Saunt toe ye sight. 
Then trumpets sound, ye open- 
ing they declare 
(But no one hears ye declaration 
| quite) ; 
| Then come the biddees to the 
people there, 
| There are no bidders at a Fancie 
| Fayre. 


Ye manne of mind, who well 
ymoven is 

To kindly thoughts of gentill 
Charitie, 





FAIR BIDDER. 


In Fancie Fayres will often find,I wis, 


A pleasing outlet for his sym 
| He doeth alms and pleasure 


THE THING TO A TRA. 





thie ; 

th, pardie ! 

And, certes, alms could aid no 
better thinge 

Than this said Women’s Hospi- 

tall, Chelsea ; 

We hope they ’ll take (with cash 
this fayre will bringe) 

A farther flight, and build another 
winge. 


But toe ye fayre ytself—ye trade 
is briske 
When, thinned ye crowd, ye 
stalls are comen atte; 
It is a huge success, I dare well 
riske, 
No man may anyway mis- 
doubten thatte, [patte. 
Albeit I may notte have ye figures 
Ye charming costumes, all de- 
signed with care, 
Are true—ye beautiful and true 
—thatt ’s flatte, 
Though now and then our eyes 
were made aware 
Of non-Elizabethans 
there. 


here and 


Withinne ye theatre there are some treates, 
There M. Marius, with humour cleare, 

And Mr. Grossmith with his ‘‘ quaint conceits,” 
And Mr. Charlmont too, and Mrs. Beere, 


As welle as many others, didde appeare, 
Then have we a and recitations, and 
ar 


Ye best refreshment very farre 
from deare 

(Ye Chelsea Bun-house as they 
call ye stand), 

And sev’ral tunes from an Hun- 


garian band. 


Then is there goode supply of 
Royaltie, 
Both first and last withouten 
nigardesse, 
Which purchasest with liberalitie, 
And payest cheerfully as well, I 
guess, 
As Mr. Funne doth alsoe— 
more or less ; 
For, when swift toe ye end ye 
daye it runs, 
He labours home with pain and 
eke distresse, 


_ Encumbered all about with many 


tons 
For Mrs. Funne and alle ye 
little FUNNES, 


~ 





A GREAT GUN LOADED AND GOING OPP, 
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GRIMMER’S GOBLINS. 


Professor Grimmer, of America, states that the earth has got herself mixed up with 
the perihelia of four great planets, and that in consequence abnormal atmospheric con- 
ditions and violent cosmical disturbances, involving untold calamities to the inhabitants 
of this earth, may be expected to prevail during the next five years. 


ComFort’s light 
Is growing dimmer 
With affright, 
Professor Grimmer ; 
We are quite 
Becoming timmer- 
Ous, and tremulous with fears, 
With your dismal lucubrations on the awful visitations 
To descend upon the nations in the next ensuing years! 


Our unthinking little planz 
Inadvertently began it ; 
Unaware of any peril (as it painfully appears 
From your grave communications) by untoward complications 
And unfortunate relations with the bodies of the spheres. 


If the silly creature truly 
fas involved itself unduly 
With their stupid perihelia—a thing we wouldn’t doubt — 
f it isn’t arrant treason, 
We should like to know the reason 
Of their leaving their belongings so obtrusively about ! 





Is it true we are to simmer 
In the summer, Mr. Grimmer? 
It is trying to be dying from the frying of the sun! 
We, of course, are not denying, but awaiting your replying, 
Sadly sighing, not espying what the deuce is to be done. 


Will the winter 
Be so frigid 
That we splinter, 
Frozen rigid ? 
Awful hinter! dismal tinter of our rosy views of life ! 
Why, the prophecies you ’re drumming in our heads are so benumbing 
That we all shall be succumbing ere the miseries are rife ! 


Though we ’re ignorant entirely 
Of the special operation 
Which has muddled matters direly 
And has wrought the complication, 
And are foggy as to planets, and the horrors which befall ’em 
When you chance to get entangled in their periwhatdecall’em, 
We suppose this last proceeding, which the gentleman bewails, 
Must be distantly analogous to treading on their tails ; 
And, in view of such proceeding, 
It, of course, is on the fapffy 
That, in spite of all their breeding, 
They would turn a little snappy. 


Doesn’t hope present a glimmer 
Of averting such a morrow ? 
For, if not, our cup of sorrow 

Is assuredly a brimmer ! 

In default of such a shimmer 
It may safely be inferred 

Things are getting, Mr. Grimmer, 
Getting—grimmer is the word ! 





A Ciry ‘ MAILSs”-TRUOM.—The big letter-box at St. Martin’s-le- 
Grand. 


Goodness Nose! 

THEATRE-GOERS in New York have lately been treated to the produc- 
tion of a new dialect play, entitled Sam’/ of Posen, which is mentioned 
as being the first instance on record of a play ‘‘ written up to an actor’s | 
nose.” As to the details of the process, however, we are left in darkness. | 
Whether writing a play up to an actor’s nose means writing it under his 
very eyes, or whether it means that the play is suited for dumb action 
only, as being above the actor’s jaw, we are quite unable to say. There | 
is a third hypothesis: perhaps the actor is what our Yankee cousins call | 
‘*a smell-dog,” who is given the manuscript in order that he may sniff 


| out the part best suited to himself. 


' to hold themselves in readiness. 
_ been fixed upon to command in chief. 


benches. 


Sportive Cricket. 
Tue Huntsmen and Jockeys’ Cricket Match at Lord’s showed that 
both sides were *‘saddley” out of practice. The Huntsmen were able | 





to ‘* drive” very well, however, whilst the Jockeys, when they did make 
a hit, managed the ‘‘ running” with ease. 





CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMES. 
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Mr. NEWSBIBBER. Had to recall all the troops from Ireland, I see. | 
Very awkward thing just now when the place is in such a disturbed 
state, but necessary step, I suppose ? | 

Mr. WOTSTHERLATIST. Certainly, case of emergency. I see there is 
some talk of calling out the reserves, and the volunteers have haa a hint 
It seems Sir Frederick Koberts has 


Mr. NEWSBIBBER. Hum—very good man in the East; but it ’s a | 
question to me whether this kind of warfare—— 
Mr. WOTSTHERLATIST. Yes, just so—new to him, of course. Rather | 
ticklish affair too, as it would never do to damage the Houses of Parlia- | 
ment with shell, or kill the Speaker by mining or what not. 
4 + * re * * 

(Next day.) Mr. NEWSBIBBER. Cleverly planned thing that of Sir 
Frederick’s! Actually succeeded in occupying the Strangers’ Dining- 
room. Heavy firing been heard in the neighbourhood of the Lobby. 

Mr. WOTSTHERLATIST, Rather awkward about their blowing up the 
Gallery and damaging the roof of Westminster Abbey with shell, and 
riddling the Committee-rooms. All accident, of course, and to a cer- 
tain extent unavoidable in war; yet I believe something is to be said 
about it in the House. 

* * ** * 2 * 

(Later.) Mk. NEWSBIBBER. Do you see that General Stuart has cap- 
tured the Clock Tower, and planted guns there? It appears to be con- | 
sidered that this step will prove a decisive one, as the position entirely | 
commands the lobby and the floor of the House. Here! Hi! Boy, got | 
the latest edition? Hereweare. ‘‘ Latest telegrams. louse entirely | 
surrounded. Capture of the Refreshment Lobby. Storming of the | 

Utter rout and capture of Mr. —” | 

Mr. WOTSTHERLATIST. Eh? Let’s look! You don’t mean to say | 
they ve succeeded in capturing him at last? Then, of course, the war’s | 
atanend. Yes, so itis. ‘*‘ Rout and defeat of Mr. —”’ Ah, I thought 
Koberts was the man to do it if any one could. 

Mr. NONUFFIN. May I ask whom they have captured? I seldom | 
look at the pap—— 

Mr. NEWsbinpeR and Mr. WoTSTHERLATIST (fogether in breathless | 
contempt). Nhat? D’ye mean to say—don’t know—hang it !—Brad- 
laugh? ‘* Nothing shall move me except military force”? Gossett no- | 
where? Confoun—fancy the man not knowing! Had to mass all | 
troops vailable—no end of difficult job—unused to wars that kind— 
gallant exploits, and complete rout Mr. Bradlaugh. Goodgraish—ignrnce | 
of smpeople! Suppose the floor of the House will now be under the | 
suzerainty of the British Empire ? 


LL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL A LL 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE PREMIER. 


I NEVER studied logic with a master, Sir, but the following, I believe, 
is what logicians call a syllogism :— 

Mr. Gladstone's continued health and strength are absolutely necessary 
for the welfare of the country. 

But Mr. Gladstone's persistent presence in the House of Commons after 
midnight must result in his breaking down. 

Therefore, unless somebody speedily does something to hurry the Right 
Hon. gentleman from the Treasury bench earlier, it will be the worse for 
Old England. 

There, Sir, it may not be a very perfect specimen, I admit, but still 
there it is; and unless you are prepared to say my premisses are not 
good—which, by the way, is suggestive of slandering one’s dwelling- 
house—you cannot very well deny the deduction I draw from them. At 
any rate, you will allow that it would be a most serious matter for the 
Liberal party to lose Mr. Gladstone ; and also that he is bound to give 
way physically beneath the burden imposed by the protracted sessions 
of the House, if he insists on sitting them all out. Is it not clear, then, 
that steps must be taken, and at once, to prevent the People’s William 
thus using up his health and strength? 

That is the notion / have come to, Sir, and I can tell you that no 
sooner did I fully grasp the momentous character of the emergency than 
I rose to it with all the Extra-Special fervour of which I am possessed, 
and Quintus Curtius-like—stay, though, 4e could not have rzsen to an 
occasion when he jumped down into that gulf, could he ?—so Ict me say 
Horatius Cocles- like, I resolved, even without ‘‘three more to help 
me,”’ to hurry G. to bed. 

I spent the whole of my Whitsuntide holidays in maturing my Glad- 
stone’s Health Preservation and Late Hour Preventive Scheme, and 
already it is, to a certain extent, sufficiently ripe and mellow for action, 
if I may so express myself. 

What I have to do each night the House sits is to prevent the Premier, 
by hook or by crook, remaining in his seat after midnight. The problem 
will be how am I to coax, or inveigle, or force 

| him out ? 

Well, Sir, to tell you the honest truth, I shall 
| have, before I have done, to dissemble a great deal, 
| I shall be Jesuitical enough to think that the great 
‘end I have in view will justify any means I may 

have to adopt, and on this ground I pray general 
pardon for what may seem, at first sight, rather 
sly and deceitful larks on my part. 

My first card to be played the night Parliament 
reassembles, at 11.55 p.m. precisely, is really and 
literally a card—a visiting-card, in fact—with these 
words, **‘M. BOULOGOMONOROFF, Bulgarian 
Delegate, from SOPHIA,” upon it. This card will 
be passed on to the Premier, whose sympathy with 
the Bulgars in their present crisis will lead him at 
once to seek the lobby to interview the interesting 
stranger. Well, Sir, as perhaps you have guessed, 
it will be I that the Premier will find waiting for 
him, carefully disguised, of course, and well 
coached up in Bulgarian politics. I shall intro- 
duce myself as a friend of M. Zancoff, plunge 
in medias res, talk of Prince Alexander and the 
coup d'état, and in five minutes, I hope, have suc- 
ceeded in drawing the Prime Minister uncon- 
sciously into the open air. Once there, I shall 
steer, with him in tow, for 10 Downing Street ; 

|and if only Mr. Shaw Lefevre will allow a care- | 
less workman just then ¢o extinguish the light on 
the Clock Tower by mistake, why, Mr. Gladstone | 
will have no inducement to return to the House. | 
A second night I shall play a similar card in 
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the shape of a Montenegrin deputation ; whilst on 

| successive evenings, by the aid of a little coaching, 
'I hope to fill with equal success the parts of an 
irrepressible ‘*heckler” from Midlothian ; a per- | 
secuted Cypriote ; a down-trodden Hindoo; and 
of several other characters which I may safely 
reckon will be sympathetically received by Mr. | 
Gladstone. 

False telegrams I shall only resort to as a 
last resource ; but I anticipate achieving victories 
| by means of fostering the Rt. Hon. gentleman’s 
| passionate love for Homer. When I can no longer 
| induce him to seek the lobby to interview distressed 
| nationalities, I hope to be able to draw him from 
| his seat by crafty messages, signed ‘‘ B. QUARITCH,”’ | 
| as to discoveries of wonderful Homeric MSS. and ! 

palimpsests, pretexts I shall back up, if necessary, | 
| with literary forgeries. 


' 








FUN. 








Athlaic German,—** GOOT MORNING, SAR! 
VONT Of HELP!” 

Overseer,—**|’VE BUT LITTLE TO DO,” 

A. G.—‘* Den I AM TE VERY VON FoR you! 
DOING; IT’S THE MONEY I AM AFTER, SAR!” 


4a” To Corrasponpents.—7h’e Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
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J have a notion, too, of securing the connivance of Mr. Speaker, and 
the Liberal party generally; and then, by meansof ani niously planned 
scheme, of getting the Premier to be technically out of order, on which, 
Mr. Warton having denounced him, the Speaker would promptly name 
and suspend him, This might be done, if absolutely requisite, several 
times a week. 

But each day, in fact, I think of new ideas for getting Mr. Gladstone 
out of the House at 12 p.m.; and if you carefully watch the Parlia- 
mentary proceedings, Sir, you will soon see, probably, how my patriotic 
project works. Meanwhile, mum ’s the cn 3 mind ! 


Ingratitude; or the “ Ban(n)she(e).” 

IN return for the earnest wishes of the English people to ameliorate 
the condition of their suffering fellow-subjects in Ireland, Ireland puts a 
**Ban(n)”” upon England. For many years past Messrs. Wilson, of 
Belfast, have been noted for the superior excellence of their whiskey, 
the sale of which they confined to Ireland ; but they have recently been 
induced to extend their business to England, and send us the commodity 
under the name of ** Bann Whiskey.” The most competent to j 
one of the many ‘“‘tasters’’ we keep in stock—says its quality is so 
superior that, for himself, he would have no objection to be put under 
such a Ban(n) a dozen times a day. 


Atte ye Alberte Halle. 


THAT ‘*‘Ye Olde Englishe Fancye Faire” in aid of the Chelsea 
Hospital for Women was a wonderful success goes without saying. The 
idea was a grand one, and so were the ladies that carried it out. The 
building itself is a big hall, but the amount of money taken by the 
Countesses was a bigger Aaw/. Of course on such an occasion the prices 





| realized were “‘ Fancy” ones, and anything but ‘‘ Xair” for the pur- 
chaser; but as it was for a charity, it wouldn’t do to say anything 


uncharitable, though if we did it would only be in Fin, 
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GOOD-FOR-NOTHING. 
I HEF BEEN TOLD TAT YOU ARE IN 


It’s BUT LITTLE I CARE ABOUT 


In mo case will thev be returned unless 


accompanied by a stamped and directed envelobe. 
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Young Lady. —‘*Il HAVE CALLED, Mrs. BROWN, TO ASK YOU WHY YOUR CHILDREN DO NOT ATTEND THE SUNDAY SCHOOL Now, 


AS THEY USED? Do THEY NOT LIKE GOING?” 


Mrs. Brown.—** Ou, YES, M1ss, THEY LIKES GOIN’ WELL ’NOUGH; IT’S THE STAYIN’ AFTER THEY GITS THEER AS THEY DON’T LIKE,” 





THEATRICAL. | 


GAIETY. — The French plays. Several pieces have been success- 
fully performed during the week, and Madame Sarah Bernhardt’s first 
appearance was on Saturday. ‘*‘ The bells went ringing for Sarah.” 

PRINCESS’S.—Madame Modjeska in Frou-#rou—though not so frivo- 
lously gay in the early scenes as others have rendered the part, the 
latter scenes are given with force, earnestness, and emotional complete- 
ness. The acting of Mr, Wilson Barrett and others of the company, 
with but slight exceptions, is notably good. 

Fo__y.—A new comedietta, Waiting Consent, has been put on to run 
alternately with Upper Crust, It is a light, sparkling, and entertaining 
J1ece. 

ADELPHL.—Michad Strogoff has given way to Fanel Pride. 
it lower the pride of Afichael ? 


Does 


The CrysSTAL PALACE entertainments and exhibitions offered to the 
public at the holiday time were sufficient to draw the people in masses, 
and its spaciousness enough to quarter them when drawn. 

Of the ALEXANDRA PALACE the same may be said; the tremendous 
list of attractions—all of the most sterling quality—drew thousands 
upon thousands, and there was room for them all. 

The AQUARIUM, with its varieties ‘‘too numerous to mention,” 
attracts its full share of the public patronage. 
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; BLACK 


DOM LEAD. 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NODUST!! 


CAUTION.—If 
Cocoa thickens in 


For Excellence of For Cleanliness e} ie 
Le . proves 
Quality. GOId Medal °°" ja'tse | the up. t, proves 
Starch. 


Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere. | 
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COCOA! _ 
ESSENCE. 


“FUN’S” ACADEMY SKITS. 


Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


Owing to the great popularity ot Mr. Thomson’s Skits on the Royal Academy 
Pictures of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat- 
went than is possible to give in the pages of *‘ Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling 

ume. 


EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 
They are intended— 
Firstly, by turning the visitor's thoughts in a novel direction, to keep him merry 
and therefore good-humoured and lenient), which cannot but be of great benefit 
h to himself and the artist. 
Secondly, for those who have visited the show and desire a souvenir. 
Thirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, v:z., 
(a) Those who can go and won't; 
(4) Those who couldn't if they would; 
(c) Those who wouldn't if they could; and 
Lastly, as a balm to the rejected and unhung. 
To any who object to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 
that you cannot have too much of a good thing; and that therefore the best thing to 
do is to make fun of everything. 


Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 15. 2d. 
“FUN” OFFICE, | 


153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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| THH NEWEST NOSTRUM., 





GATHER, gather, friends and neighbours, 
All who bores and troubles endure, 
We’ve for those whom fate belabours 
Found a quite infallible cure. 
Through the land its praises echo, 
Take the nostrum gleefully, do— 
Signed, and stamped, and labelled, reco- 
Mmended by the faculty too. 


For the compound now in question 
Cures the most inveterate dumps, 
Ostracises indigestion, 
Kills the most persistent of ‘‘ humps,” 
Cures depression (making tragic 
Faces wear a beautiful smile), 
Soothes the wearied brain like magic, 
Once for all eradicates bile. 


Beautifies the plainest faces, 
Raising intellectual fire, 

| Drives conceit from many places, 
Calms the tax man’s terrible ire, 

Soothes (as quickly as you please) a 
Temper with a troublesome flaw, 

Has been known to greatly ease a 
Case of chronic mother-in-law. 


ee 


Therefore purchase, sad and lonely, 
Crowded, cheerful, every man— 
Outward application only— 
Please apply as soon as you can 
(Any little paltry profit, 
We desire to clearly explain, 
We obtain by selling of it, 
Pales beside the purchaser’s gain. 


seeienetineememesmees-ceeesmpeesnsseee ee 


When you seek the preparation 
See they make no artful mistake, 
*Ware the worthless imitation 
Sold for extra profiting’s sake ; 
Thus to test it you ’re enabled, — 
If the thing is genuine, it’s 


‘*Mr. Fun’s Academy Skits.” 


ee 


Striking ! 


THe telegraph clerks about to ‘‘strike” are ill-advised in their im- 


Signed, and sealed, and stamped, and labelled 
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EGGS-ACTLY SO. 


‘* HAVE YOU ANY FRESH EGGS?” iz 
‘*Yes, MUM, PLENTY; THEM WITH THE HEN ON ‘EM! 


‘*WITH THE HEN ON THEM?” 
‘* Yes, MUM, WE ALWAYS PUTS A HEN ON OUR FRESH EGGS TO DISTINGUISH OF 
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‘eu. BEG PARDON, MUM, DON’T THINK YOU UNDERSTAND. HEN THE LETTER, NOT 
'eN THE BIRD. HEN FOR NOO-LAID, MuM. TAKE A DOZEN, Mum? THANK you! 
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‘‘ THREE boys, each about twelve years of age, were charged at Bow 
Street with stealing a pony and trap from the neighbourhood of Covent 
Garden. The prisoners were caught in the trap returning from the 


atience: they should take the advice of their true friend, Mr. P. S. ” 


Macliver, M.P., and not doso. Does it not ‘*‘strike” them that those 

who ‘‘strike” against employers are ‘‘ miss’”-taking, and ‘‘ hardly hit”’ 
| themselves? We sympathize with them truly, so we earnestly say, 
| ** Strike not, or you will be stricken.” 


| ‘‘NoTtTy,” RUT NOT NICE.—The strike of the seven Notts profes- 
| sional cricketers. 


Na aaa 
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race 
The newspaper does not tell us whether the trap was baited, but we 


hope the pony was. eae ig Les tas 
THERE’s a fine piece of news for anglers at the en of the season! 
An unusually fine fish (torpedo) has managed to get loose from a torpedo- 
boat, and is supposed to be lurking about near the Royal Arsenal at 
Woolwich. <A reward of £5 is offered for its recovery. | 


— ws} - + - -— 





ie 


ee 
















SOCK AND BUSKIN. 
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ANET PRIDE 
is to follow JM/i- 
chael Strogoff at 
the Adelphi; it is 
seven years or so 
since this domes- 
tic drama was 
performed, so I 
should imaJanet 
will be a novelty 
to many. It was 
to have been pro- 
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\ \\\. ducedon the 11th 

bt,  inst.; but the 
cH HH| public interest in 

it i) ; Michad Strogoff, 
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which had lan- 
guished during 
the hot weather, 
suddenly became 
Revivified 

At Whitsuntide, 
So Janet Pride 
Was set aside, 


to wait until it 
became necessary to produce her. Though adapted from the French, 
the piece is perfectly inoffensive, and I may Ad-elphi in tone. 


An ACTRESS CALLED, LATER SIxTZENTH CENTURY—SHOWING 
THEATRICAL “‘ Purr” or THe PerRion. 


The veteran George Conquest, who for many years kept his Grecian 
feature east, is now about to turn his Conk-west and plunge into thea- 
trical management yet again. The Surrey will be under the joint direction 
of himself and Mr. Paul Merritt from August next, and all sorts of 
thrilling things are promised ; thus, as in the days of the Crusades, the 
Surrey~-scene will once more be under Conquest, and Merritt reign 
supreme, —— 

On the 18th of July the Olympic will be given over to 7he Workman. 
At first sight this seems to suggest cleanings and redecoration; but when 
it is explained that 74e Workman is the newest piece of the ‘‘ Beatrice 
Company,” the complexion of matters is altered, 


Mr. Toole closes the Folly on the 22nd ult., that is to say, he is going 
Toole leave off acting for a week or two and go off Follyday making ; 
but the 22nd of the following month will find him in harness again (at 
Dublin), and pegging away as much in harnesst as ever. NESTOR. 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


| Sir Witrrip Lawson’s resolution with regard to Local Option was 
carried amidst great cheering by a majority of forty-two. Without ex- 
pressing an opinion on the advisability of this measure, the majority is 
characteristic of the man who has for years, under a storm of opposition, 
exhibited such forty-twode, 

Tue London branch of the Ladies’ Land League has met with a 
rebuff in being refused the use of Exeter Hall. We suppose their sur- 
prise is greater on account of the members believing so re/igious/y in the 

| cause they advocate, 

Iv is stated that a most important innovation is being introduced 
into a constable’s equipment. Every day a squad of men are regularly 
drilled in target practice with the revolver. It will now be more neces- 
| sary than ever to keep out of ’arms way. 
| At Bromley (Kent) Sessions Ann Newton, aged 62, was sentenced to 

two months’ hard labour, without the option of a fine, for drinking a pint 
of milk left on a doorstep. 
mercy, for the quality of that, on this occasion, ‘* was not strained.” 

According to the Society for the Protection of Women, the Italian 
organ men are doing an incalculable amount of harm by captivating our 

| domestic servants, and people are requested not to give these men money. 
| The *‘copper”’ they deserve is X 92. 
| A boy caught fishing in the Finsbury Park lake with a hook and line 





was brought before the magistrate at Clerkenwell, but let off because the 
byelaw only provided against fishing with a rod or net. Good dye, Law, 

aiter this, if they allow you to fake your hook to prohibited waters. 

| The Birmingham Poor Law Guardians have resolved to recommend 

| the appointment of twenty men to be employed in searching out all un- 
vaccinated children in that town. How will they manage it? To feel 
their arms wouldn’t be a bad way af a pinch, 

It seems that some ladies will persist in wearing gold-dust in their 
hair at dances, which is most unpleasant for their partners, who, when 
they discover this to be the case, avoid them. The cry of the ball-room 
is now, as ever, ** Down with the dust.” 





Pts Is. 


Let us hope the milk was better than the | 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpIToR OF FUN, 


S1r,—When I lay down the proposition that ‘‘life is jolly mono- 
tonous,” I presume you will be one of the last to deny it. The world 
goes on in the same old round day after day, and every event as it 

sses leaves us with the certainty that it will soon come round again 
in all its unvarying features. verything ‘‘comes round again” (as if 
it had fainted)—except my finances since they fell to the low ebb that 
compelled me to support existence with my pen—though I can’t say 
their failure in that respect by any means reduces their monotony ! 

These sapient reflections are forced upon my mind by the recurrence 
of the Henley Regatta, and the necessity of my going to see it. The 
merry stewards have infused a little novelty into affairs this year by 
their treatment of the Cornell crew; though perhaps after all there is 
little novelty in snobbism, and even as it is they ’ve given way in a sort 
of style. I suppose the general outcry was too much for them, or they 
were apprehensive of energetic remonstrance from the disqualified 
ones, and felt compelled, like the opossum of the legend when threatened 
by an unerring shot, to cry, ‘‘ Don’t fire, Cornell, I’ll come down.” 
But, any way, Henley is monotonous to the Old Man; he don’t see the 
fun of sitting cramped up in a mere shell of a boat getting scorched and 
blistered, or else drenched and catarrhed ; and somehow he can’t get 
any pretty girls to stroll about the home field with him all day. Nor 
does he care much about boat racing itself, there being no skill shown, 
—no racing ‘‘ dark,” no ‘‘ roping,” no finesse of any kind—nothing but 
primitive, ‘‘best-one-wins” savagery about it. No, give me a horse 
race, where you never really know for sure whether everything ’s ‘‘on 
the square’’ or not : that’s something like pleasure, that is! The only 
way to infuse a little variety into the Henley affair is by making for the 
spot in a different manner each time—as long as ‘‘ different manners ” 
hold out, and they’re beginning to get exhausted in my case. I’ve 
walked there, ridden there, rowed there, towed there, steam-launched 
there,—once I on-the-top-of-a-market-gardener’s-waggoned there, —and 
I don’t know which way to go this time. I thought of the railway, but 
I couldn’t get a ticket for either the ‘‘ Berks” or the ‘‘ Bucks station” 
at any of the District or Great Western stations, so I had to give that 
up, and contemplate myself, the Sporting Oracle of the day, at his wits’ 
end fora newroute, But I started! The word oracle was suggestive! 


**S’posing the oracle 
Went in a coracle ?” 


said a still small voice. The very thing! The mystery was solved! 

But more of this next week. 

_ The Westminster opening, after the Whitsun recess, on the 9th, was 
signalized by a little Irish scurry, presenting the usual features in a rather 
milder form than usual, but of no particular interest. I think the public 
is getting rather tired of these displays. The next night, on Mr. 
O’Kelly’s Question (Gladstone up), a hint was conveyed about the Land 
Bill scurry (probably meaning a session as long as last year’s), which 
had the effect of expediting matters considerably in training committees 
on Monday and Tuesday (13th and 14th). On Tuesday, too, Sir W. 
Lawson’s Permissive scored another victory, to the excited delight of 
the teetotallers. Sir Wilfrid is wise in entering his animal for these 
minor events, where he has more chance of success than in the bigger 
ones it was his sometime habit to tackle. 

On Wednesday, Mr. Anderson’s Patents was disqualified, and several 

Hon. Members having put on The Screw for the Welsh Sunday Closing, 
that event was pulled off, I am yours, &c., TROPHONIUS, 


P.S.—Who gave you absolute third for the Royal Hunt Cup?— 
** Petronel should be no sell,” eh? Hooray ! 



































































‘‘No More on that Head.” 


ACCORDING to a contemporary ‘‘ The ransom paid for Mr. Suter to 
the Greek brigands, £15,000, was just Mr. Suter’s weight in gold.” This 
surely would be a Suter-ble opportunity for letting these desperadoes 
know that there are few men like that gentleman in England, worth 
their weight in gold. There is no doubt what the brigands want isa 
chek on Ransoms, 


Robin Hood Redivivus! 
WHEN an ‘ Archer” competed with a Cannon at Epsom, the former 


won by a neck. We should have expected him to win witha little more 
in hand, if at all,—viz., with a cloth-yard shaft ! 

















GENERAL MERRI?TT will succeed General Badeau as Consul-General 
of the United States in London. It must not be supposed that this is in 
consequence of the latter gentleman being in Badeauder; though the 
fitness of the new-comer, for this or any other post, is obvious from his 
name. 














THE BuRGLAR’s HoRRoR.—Interruption, 
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TO MADAME MODJESKA. | 


MADAME MODJESKA, great tragedienne, 

You who can mirror to onlookers’ view— 

Onlookers by the passions yet untouched— 

How they would speak, think, feel, conduct themselves, 
Were they to find them similarly placed 

To those sad heroines you represent. 

You who portray despair, love, hatred, hope, 

And all their influence on woman’s mind 
Do we admire and worship in your art— 

That art you, happily, are wedded to 

Retaining still the lover’s mistresship. 

Yet, in admiring you, we fain confess 
A certain sense of qualified regret. 
Wide-mouthed we, by your genius entranced, 
Have sat and watched you in your many parts, 
Owning, at first, no feeling of regret. 

It grew but gradually, scarce noticed, vague, | 
The germ not bursting into active life 
Till now—the period of your last essay. 

Madame Modjeska, wherefore always die ? 

We saw you first in Heartsease—and you died, 
We saw you in Lecouvreur—and you died, 

We saw you too in Fuliet—and you died, 

We saw you in Fuana—and you died, 

Also in Frou-Frou as Gilberte you die ! 

Madame, we pray you, do not always die. 

Show us the actions, feelings, and the thoughts 
Of one to whom both love and life bring joy, 
Portray despair, love, hatred, hope, at last 
Surcrowned with happiness, not gruesome death. 
Your ‘‘deaths”’ are wonderful, we freely grant, 
Free from materialism in these days 

Of realistic acting. Still we ask 

Another sample of your quality. 

Surely you know ’t is said—though off the stage— 
While the indifferent know how to die, 

Only the truly great know how to live ! 

If this be true of nature, so it must 
Be true about the platform, since the stage 
Should to true nature hold the mirror up. 
Madame, convince us you are truly great— 

Show us that you know how to live. And this | 
Will your petitioners for ever pray. | 
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A GIRL OF METAL.—One with a silvery voice, of course. 


THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT HASTINGS. 


Ze Aunt Jemima of my friend Jollidogue she tell me zat she must 
have change, and I demand for vat much, for I have ze nine sheeling and 
eleven of pence all in ze coppare ; vraiment! ze von hundred and ze nine- 
teen of pennies vich ze strit-boy vit ze papaire have give me zis momints. 
But it is change of ze air Mees Jemima say she vant, and again I tell 
her I sall recommend ye éardiere who make ze most esplendide vig in ze 
whole vorld, ven, mille des tonneres! she go off like von of ze clock into 
a volcano of Aysterigue. Nevare, she say, vill she not espeak to me agains. 
I perceive I have, vat you say put my feets into ze hot vatare, and I 
take to my heel and, as you call it, eslope. For much time I do not 
dare go near chez Jollidogues, but ze day before last night IT receive from 
my friend Jollidogue ze telegram vich say, ‘‘ Hastings. Come down. 
To vich I ansare, ‘‘It is not ze A butze B vich stings. A/aintenant, 1 vill 
come down like ze old man in ze play, in ze last act—I vill come down 
handsome.” £¢ voi/a I am at Hastings. M’sieu le Redacteur, I sall not 
nevare undarestand you Engleesh, vy vit ze so many beautifool, beautifool 
places you have, your Sussex, your De two—I mean Devon—your 
Vastemoreland, your Oaks—I mean Darebyshire—and your Vite Oil— 
I mean Oil of ze Vite—you race all ze vay ovare ze Continent in search 
of beauty and enjoyment. If Hastings vare on ze Cote de France, who 
would go to Dieppe or Trouville zen? Ovi, M’sieu! I lof Hastings, and 
[ undarestand for vy you Engleesh lof it also, for it vas here zat \ illiams 
ze Norman introduced ze folitesse of la France to tone ze manliness of ze 
Saxon. En passant, I observe you keep up ze memory of ze Battel of 
Hasting, for at ze place you call Battel ze leetle boys play at a game in 
vich zey shout, ‘‘More Saxons! ze mill.” Ze first mominte I am at 
Hastings I meet ze Jollidogues on ze pier, vich is, I suppose, ze seat of 
Milord Hastings, for I hear he is von of ze piers of ze realm. Zen ve go 
to St. Leonards, vich Mees Jollidogue (ze niece, or, if you sall like it, ve 
vill drop ze e and say ze nice), vich Mees Jolliciogue, I say, tell me is 
also called sometime Vest Marina; also ven I ask her if it is here zey 
make ze marina vests, she have ze fit of cough so bad I cannot hear vat 


she say. 
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“A DELICATE WAY OF PUTTING IT.” 


Bill. —** AIN’T SEEN YER HUSBAND FUR A FEW DAYS, Mrs. Cosrer.’’ 

Mrs. Coster.—‘' NO; A PLEECEMAN ’APPENED TO BE NEAR WHILE HE 
WAS A-SELLING OF SOME EXTRY BAD FRUIT, A-OWIN’ TO WHICH POOR 
ToM’s A-SUFFERIN’ FROM THE SEVERE ATTACK OF THE COLLERER!” 








Ven we return to Hastings ve sit on ze parade and listen to ze bands, 
two of vich ve can hear at ze von time; zare is ze town band, and zare 
is ze pier band, and zare is also anozzare band, vich is, I sink, ze Band of 
‘Ope, for every von ’ope it will goavay. Mees Jemima Jollidogue say ve 
must go to ze Caves, and I ask vich—ze vine caves? But she ansare, No, 
ze Coves! And I express my regrets—I not know ze coves by ze name 
of Cave—and vonce more I am alarmed by ze fit of ze cough of ze young 
Mees Jollidogue. Ze to-morrow aftare zat day we go to see Fairlight, 
vich at first I sink vas anozzare kind of ze /umutre electrique. 1 am also 
mistaken in ze Dripping Vell, for I not see no dripping, not even a 
dripping-pan. Ven I ask Jollidogue, he say I must ask a guide—Cook’s 
Guide most likely vill tell me. . . Ver’ soon our peey is split, like 
your leetle lemonade and sodavatare, and Mees Jollidogue and I are 
sitting side by side. Behind us ze yellow golden gorse is vaving undare 
ze kisses of ze summare breeze ; ze branches around us are bending also, 
and it seems to me zey echo Mees Jollidogue’s silver laughs; above us 
ze summare sun is shining bravely in ze azure cloud-patched sky ; before 
us ze sea, between re opening in ze cliffs, seems to dance and laugh in ze 
sunlight like Mees Jollidogue’s eyes. Mees Jollidogue sigh, and I sigh 
too, but my sigh isa largare sigh, I mean a sigh—ah, oui! a size largare. 
She ask vare is ze Lover's Seat? I ansare, ** Adorable girl, by your side 
alvays!” Altogezzare I sink Hastings suit me. 








“The Patriots.” 


THe time-honoured ‘tater’ of Ould Erin has receivedashock. The 
imprisoned Land League patriots have discovered a substitute for this 
useful esculent,—it is asparagus on French rolls! (plenty of cream: and 
eggs used). Shouldn’t ze like to be locked up? But it will be a little 
rough when the patriots are discharged, and things quiet down ;— the 
return to the dry bread and salt herring will be too awfully awful 


FROM the exploits of Sophia Tarrant among diamond rings and other 
articles, it is obvious that the lady is a most tarrant thief. 
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HOSPITAL CHARITY. 
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Charity is such a comfortable and delightful thing! We determined te send a hamper of things to the hospital. ‘* Here's this garden coat of mine,” said Paver. 
‘It’s too ragged to use any more, and Isaacs wouldn't give twopence—yes, the patients will like a coat. It will do instead of that guinea to the orphans.” ‘* Here 
are these ‘awkwards’ the bottle-man won't buy,” said M/afer, ‘‘and the straw. Bottles and straw are most useful in hospitals—they pack the patients in straw. no 


doubt.’ 
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Then ( 1ere were two portions of old novels which dear Jane discovered in the lumber-room. And dear baby gave his spoilt rag-doll so cheerfully ! 


ay the dust,” said /’a/er to the parlourmaid 
gloated 
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FENIANS AND LAND-LEAGUERS, AND GENERAL DEFIANCE 
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THE NEXT NEWS FROM IRELAND. 
(ANTICIPATED BY Mr. Fun’s SPECIAL ANTICIPATOR.) 
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TEN men who had riddled a policeman with bullets were captured 
|the other day and requested to give up their arms, They refused, 
declaring that they would need the weapons in an expedition they had 
planned to make to England with the purpose of shooting the Queen. 
This excuse being considered reasonable, the men were released with a 
present of ten pounds each, 

A constable was shot last week by some one concealed behind a hedge. 
He was conveyed to Loughmuckey, where his wounds were dressed, 
and was subsequently placed in the cells to await sentence. Should the 
wound be likely to prove fatal, the Government will feel it their duty to 
make an example of the constable by publicly executing him ; but in the 
case of the injuries being of a less dangerous nature, and calculated to 
merely cripple the prisoner for life, a lighter punishment will, of course, 
be awarded. 

Although the excellent and well-planned attempt to set the Irish 
peasantry an example of patience has as yet had no noticeable effect, 
hopes are still entertained of its beneficial results. The experiment is 


carried out in the following fashion :—A body of policemen, deprived of 


their weapons and hobbled, are stationed on a slight eminence so as to 
afford a good mark for the missiles of the mob, who gather daily to pelt 
them. The policemen have strict orders to smile, however severe may be 
the injuries inflicted by the stones and bricks; and whenever a constable 
is so injured as to be unable to stand, he is propped up against a small 
post to be finished off. Only twenty policemen have actually succumbed 
as yet; and it is confidently anticipated that, by the time all the police- 
men on the eminence have been killed, the peasants’ minds will have 
become open to the influence of the brilliant example of patient resig- 
nation set them, and will quietly return to their usual occupations. The 
expenses of the constables’ funerals will fall upon their families by 
express order of the executive. 

The landlord, who has been repeatedly warned, by telegram from Mr. 
Forster, against the dangerous and illegal habit of defending himself 
when attacked, has at length been arrested and imprisoned. 

The Government find it simply impossible to deal with such obstinate 
and unreasonable people without resorting to such severe means. It 
seems that he has been, for a long time past, defying the law in the most 
open manner, even going so far, on several occasions, as to employ a 
walking-cane against a body of Land Leaguers who had succeeded in 
maiming him with bullets and pitchforks. The crowning offence which 
led to his arrest was the fact—sworn to by more than one tenant—of his 
having purchased a toy pistol for the purpose of frightening his assailants. 

In view of such an outrageous proceeding, it became impossible for the 
Government to longer shut its eyes to the case, and, in consequence, a 
body of constables (with special and unique instructions to use their 
weapons, on this occasion, 1n case of resistance) were dispatched to cap- 
ture the offender. It is uncertain whether the landlord will be heavily 
fined, or handed over to the vengeance of the mob which is waiting for 
him at the prison gates. 

We hear that the six men who shot the bailiff near Ballyscraggem are, 
if found, to receive lucrative local appointments, in addition to a hand- 
some sum down, by way of compensation for annoyance. 


ENGLAND. (Somewhat later.) 


In view of the threatened landing of the Land League army at Liver- 
pool, a circular has been issued by the Home Office to the inhabitants, 
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forbidding them, under heavy penalties, to offer any resistance to the 
invaders, and to immediately give up, at the police stations, any arms 
which they may possess. 

A steamer has been boarded by the police at Liverpool in consequence 
of a rumour as to its containing gunpowder and arms destined for the 
defence of the town against the Irish; the police being ordered, in the 
case of the rumour proving correct, to seize and confiscate the consign- 
ments. Munitions of war to a large amount were found to be actually 
on board, but on the supercargo and consignees signing an affidavit that 
the articles were intended solely for the use of the Irish invaders, the 
authorities were satisfied, and authorized the unloading of the cargo. 

(By telegram.) The Irish force have arrived in six large steamers, and 
have disembarked on the quays, and taken possession of the town hall 
and other public buildings. Their artillery (taken from the Government 
depdts) has been placed so as to sweep the principal thoroughfares, A 
brisk fire is kept up, the inhabitants being swept down by crowds while 
engaged in the business of the day. Some inhabitants, who had broken 
the law by barricading their houses, have been arrested by the police and 
committed for trial. 

(Later.) Liverpool is in flames. A circular has been issued by the 
Home Office forbidding the inhabitants to attempt any escape from the 
flames. The police are busily engaged in throwing back into the burn- 
ing houses all such as disobey this injunction, their efforts being heartily 
aided by the Irish. 

(Zater.) The Irish have set out for London, special trains being 
provided by the Government for their accommodation, 





A “MOVING” TALE. 
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He had been out to dinner, and had taken just one extra spoonful of 
lobster salad, and it had got into his brain oad affected his legs, but he 
was quite sober. He said so himself, and he ought to know. He walked 
to the obelisk at the end of the road and waited for his tram. They came 
around him on every side, with their green lights, red lights, yellow lights, 
and blue lights, in flashing confusion, 

He leant up against a policeman to think. 

‘*Conscience!’’ he soliloquized; ‘‘ what day o’ th’ month thish?” 
(It was the vinegar in the salad that had twisted his tongue crooked.) 
** Washermarrer?” 

Then he looked along the road and saw the signal lights, clear and 
brilliant, on the South Western Railway, and he looked along another 
way and saw the signal lights on the Chatham and Dover (green, red, 
and white,—white, red, and green), and they bobbed up and down, and 
dodged backwards and forwards; while the tram-car lights (red, green, 
yellow, —yellow, red, green) darted to right of him, to left of him, and in 
front of him in flashing perplexity. 

‘*Mishter Pleeshman,” said he, ‘‘ will have goodnesh tell me,—I’m 
strangher in strangsh land,—why the dooce are all the chemists in 


London moving to-night ?” 
And the policeman answered sternly, ‘‘ You’d better go home, young 


man.” 


A ‘*CAPITAL”’ JoKE,—The Corporation of the City of London, 
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THE RHYMER’S ENTRY. 


(A PITIALLE INCIDENT OF THE Horse SHOW.) 
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WHEN people who fathom the future were able 

To see the approach of the Islington Show, 
Oh, why did the Rhymer retire to his stable 

With winks like the winks of the parties who know? 
‘Now why did he banish his wonted repining, 

And sneak, with a manner we’retempted to call 
‘Decidedly crafty, or even designing, 

And take his old Pegasus out of his stall ? 


Oh, why did he dress him in cords and in gaiters, 
And hat with a brim that was curly and small, 
Like the painfully cute and knowing waiters, 
For innocent purchasers down at the Hall? 
And why did he go to the chemist, inquiring 
For mixtures faa arsenical things? 
And why was he ‘‘ furraging,” eager, untiring, 
For glue, and for suitable feathers for wings? 


‘Why needed the nag such a thorough inspection ? 
And why did he give it such palpable proofs 

Of the birth of a new and unwonted affection 
By oiling it over, and soaking its hoofs, 

And suddenly dropping his former unthinking 
And pitiless liking for making it toil ? 

And why did he gaily insist on its drinking 
Success to the Show in a gallon of oil ? 


And, as for the nag, you would hardly have known him 
When altered by all the improvements we ’ve named ; 
lor after them all you’d have gloried to own him— 
Before them you might have been rather ashamed. 
The steed was antique, and excessively weedy, 
And weak in the fetlocks, and gone at the knees ; 
His joints they were dry, and his toes they were seedy ; 
His mane and his tail had succumbed by degrees. 


IIe ’d tumble at times, when it wasn’t expected, 
His knees, as a consequence, mostly were skinned ; 
He roared, and he bucked, and he largely afiected 
The biting of cribs and the sucking of wind ; 
But, having completed the vast alteration, 
And rendered him hard for his mother to know, 
The Khymer went off, in triumphant elation, 
And entered the nag at the Islington Show. 


But the judges were cute, and succeeded in ‘‘ smoking ” 
The neat little tricks that had cost all the toil : 

They spotted the seediness, spite of the soaking, 
And knew him a roarer in spite of the oil ; 

They read all the signs, like a page of a primer, 
And dealt a completely bewildering shock 

To the very profound but unfortunate Khymer 
By sending his Pegasus back as a ‘‘ crock.” 

So the Rhymer, compelled to abandon his vaulting 
Andsoaring ambition of owning a ‘ crack,” 

Goes jogging along on his groggy, and halting, 
And creeping, and lame, and ridiculous hack. 

He spurs and he whips in his rage and bereavement ; 
But oh, the result is depressingly tame, 

And to creep to the meet is his highest achievement, 
He cannot take part in the hunting for fame! 


} 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE MILITARY 
TOURNAMENT. 


EVER since the year when the obliging courtesy of the City Marshal 
secured me an engagement as a man in armour at the Lord Mayor’s 
Show, Sir, I have been possessed by a wild craving to caracole in armour 
about the streets of London on a palfrey, and runa tilt incontinently at 
Her Majesty’s liege subjects with a medizval lance; thus, as a wag 
might say, making a modern “‘ Lance-a-lot’”’ of myself, and going in for 
a general power of ‘* A-tourney.” 

But the police regulations forbid, and I have to suppress my yearnings 
save when General Burnaby, M.P,, is kind enough to get upa ‘‘ Grand 
Militory Tournament ”—I call it militory out of compliment to his views 
—at the Agricultural Hall; when, for once in a way, evena modern knight 


| —if I may use the expression—has a chance of making a day of it, and | 


of displaying his prowess as a man-at-arms—and at-legs, too, for that | 
matter—seeing it behoves him to hit out impartially at either pair of | 
limbs. 

The ‘‘ Grand ‘Fournament,” which is going on the whole of this week, 
Sir, will find me daily in the “‘ Lists,” I hope, for I’m none of your 
‘*list-less” patrons—no, not I! There is scarcely a feat of arms for 
which I am not entered. In fact, during the final and most important 
sittings of the executive committee, I kept on ‘‘ entering” so per- 


_ sistently, that I was asked privately, asa friend, by the honorary se- 


cretary to,kindly put on a pair of ‘‘list” slippers instead of the creaky 
boots I happened to be wearing.* 

I never had much practice at tilting on horseback asa boy. A cart- 
‘* tilt’? was more in my way—on one occasion, in fact, so much so that 
I was actually ‘‘ tilted” out of a waggon; but this experience will not 


_ help me much, I fear, in tilting in the ring to-morrow. Suffering, as I 


do, positive torture from runaway rings during the winter, my principal 


| tilting with a make-shift lance has usually been at a comparatively larger 


object than the ‘‘ ring ”—it has been at the ‘‘ringer,” that is to say—so 
I do not anticipate any very great success in this sport. 

I tent-peg, however, with much finish, and flatter myself on being able 
to take down several of my rivals a ‘* peg” or two in this exercise. It 
may interest you-to learn, Sir, that my reputation for tent-pegging is so 
widely.spread that last summer, whilst staying at a popular but retired | 
little watering-place on the Kentish coast, many of my letters used to | 
come to me addressed ‘EXTRA SPECIAL, EsQ., SUCH-AND-SUCH “ 
VILLA, TENT-PEG-WELL Bay.” 

As;I am quite at home in the Zancers (I am always ready to take topt 
if desired), I am naturally aw fa:t with the lances also. More than that, 
Sir, when I tell you that Lonce spent four years of my life in ‘‘ Lancing!” 
you will readily understand my proficiency is exceptional.} 

Though I rarely. take ‘‘a-fence,” thanks to my angelic temper, I can 
act on the defensive, and,.if necessary, ‘‘ foil” an assailant with very little | 
difficulty. Thus I am known (though not to the police, I beg to add) 
as a skilful ‘‘ fence,” and visitors to the tournament will have an oppor- | 
tunity. of seeing me use the small sword jin a really big way. By the 
way, :I hope I shall never meet that American again who, at an assault | 
of.arms I once assisted at, came up and insisted on ‘‘ fencing” with a | 
hig: rail from a five-bar gate. He was getting all the best of it till 1 | 
suggested to him, sotto voce, that his weapon was ‘‘hurdley” fair, on 
which he guffawed so that he had to retire winded. 

Iam not clever with the sabre, and the only time I ever attempted to 
cleave a-sheep I had to ‘‘return to my muttons” as often as though it had 


_ been our big wash week at home. Lemon-cutting, too, I consider frivo- | 


_ have ever known are quite sharp enough to cut themselves. 


—EE———— 





lous, and I never frivol, as you know, Sir. Besides, all the lemons I | 
| 
I have booked a berth, too, for the *‘ Tug of War,” and I shall see if | 
anything can be done by greasing the other side’s end of the rope. This 
notion of Greece was suggested to me by the saying, ‘‘ When Greek | 
meets Greek, then comes the tug of war !” 
As the profits of this tournament go to the ‘‘ Royal Cambridge | 
Asylum for Soldiers’ Widows,” I hope every one will drop in early and | 
often, Sir. I shall be there or there about all the week, and I shall be | 
happy to introduce the general public to General Burnaby, if they wish | 
it. They will know me without introduction, for, asa modern ‘‘ Lance: | 
a-lot,” I shall, of course, wear an ‘* Idyll” look, even when I am at work ! | 
* Were I not so busy completing my training, I should have suggested above that ' 
there are few things more “‘ entrancing” in this world than paying ‘‘entrance” fees; | 
and quite a feesibie idea—ch, Sir? ~Y.E.-S.R. 
t Of course, it's the “‘top” couple = a quadrille, Sir, that has to “‘peg” away | 


and ** spin” off to the music.—Y.E.-S. 
; I could not resist the temptation, Sir, and, besides, it is just the place for a joke | 
S.R, 


Lancing is, I mean.—Y.E.-$ 


rr 


A Malodorous “ Plant.” 

A veRY bitter follower of Sir Wilfrid Lawson declared at a Local | 
Option Meeting held at Bolton recently, that the assets of a brewery 
company then in liquidation positively stank in the nostrils of all honest | 
men. One would have imagined under these circumstances that the 
assets were so much asset-felida.”’ 
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MY BIRTHPLACE, 


UNTIL my span of years be run 
The spot shall I remember, 
Each year from January One 
Till Thirty-one December. | 
The house will be a shrine for me, 
To whomsoe’er they let it ; 
Whatever changes it may see, 
I never can forget it. 


No fields are nigh to court the eye 
With buttercup or daisy. 
No lowing herds wind slowly by, 
Luxuriously lazy. 
No sign exists of any brook | 
That loves to brawl or babble, 
Where swains, with line, and rod, and hook, | 
In Waltonizing dabble. | 
| 


In search of either hill or vale 
The eye in vain may wander, 
And vainly seek a dell or dale 
Where bards could stray and ponder, 
No crocus ever hails the spring, 
No rose adorns the summer ; 
No feathered warblers ever sing 
To charm the chance new-comer. 


The cabs, the ’busses, and the carts 
Drove quickly by and gaily ; 
I hear within my heart of hearts 
Their pleasant clatter daily. 
From hour to hour, from chime to chime, 
The place was never quiet ; | 
So noise became to me, in time, 
A necessary diet. 


No doubt a rural way of life 
May have its pretty features ; 
But I would watch the stir and strife 
Among my fellow-creatures. 
Distinctly to my soul appeals 
The hum of many voices, 
And in the whirl of many wheels 
My cockneydom rejoices. 
’T is not so very far away, | 
The street that I was born in 
(I pass the windows ev’ry day 
Which brought my early morn in). 
No street in ours, or any land, 
Can e’er be ranked above it. | 
Who blames me that I sing the Strand, | 
Or wonders why I love it? 








REAL SPONGE CULTURE. 

THE Report of Professor Baird, Fish Commissioner to the United 
States, on the condition of sponge culture, is interesting and aeoee | 
but (without making a butt of a gentleman who promises so much for the 
tub) we may hint our regret that he did not extend the range of his ob- 
servations. Sponges that hold water are all very well ; but the culture 
of sponges that hold anything you like to give them is surely a subject 
worth the attention of the scientist, since those sponges cannot be 
squeezed out of society, and on the condition of their culture depends 
much of the comfort of the people who are bound to endure them. A 
brief report on something like these lines would oblige :— 

The general culture of the Sponge may be said to have considerably 
improved, particularly that of the Al'sthetic variety. The distinct, 
not to say utter, habit of this variety is dining out, chiefly in the upper 
(or utter) circles; but it is also given (when tickets are given to /f) to 
picture galleries and theatres. It occasionally has a concert or a read- 
ing, when tickets are paid for, as far as the public will permit. Lilies 
and mystic sonnets are all that can be got out of this sponge in return. 

The Sponge Vu/garis is, of course, flourishing. It is found in most 
abundance in bar-rooms and refreshment places generally. It can always 
be relied on to open at the sesame of ‘‘ What ’ll you have?” or, in more 
familiar parlance, ‘‘ What’s your poison?” They adhere strongly to 
refreshment counters, and street corners in the vicinity of public houses 
are places where they can nearly always be gathered in any quantities, 
and in various stages of dryness. There is no need to squeeze this 
sponge tight; it is generally tight enough without it. 

The Club Sponge, a higher species, is not yet universally known, but 
it increases in numbers and hardiness every day; and any naturalist 
who possesses a club where the rules are not too inhospitable with 
regard to strangers, can collect specimens whenever he likes. It is the 
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MCAREL (ruminating in a poctic strain),— 
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A WET-SUNTIDE BANK HOLIDAY. 


‘*FOR HOURS I’VE SAT BY THIS BARBEL-ING BROOK, 
THOUGH NE’ER FOR A MOMENT MY PERCH I’VE FORSOOK, 
NO FISH CAN BE TEMPTED TO TAKE MY HOOK!” 

(Hut he docs soon after.) 












peculiarity of this species to attach itself strongly to any acquaintance 
bound for his club, to visit men at their clubs, and general y to prey 
upon club-land. Once inside a Pall Mall institution, this specimen is 
not expelled without Herculean efforts. It reads the news aper, it uses 
the note paper, it will accept anything from a billiard chalk toa cham- 
pagne dinner, secure in the sovereign certitude that it cannot have 
anything to pay. 

The Racecourse Sponge, the Exchange Sponge, the Sponges Theatrical, 
Voyageur, Country-housical, Political, &c., are only a few of the varieties 
about which we are anxious to hear of a declining culture. 


THE world will be 
Agog to see 
The house of Mr. Vanderbilt; 
We will engage 
The present age 
Has never seen a grander built ! 


Beyond all Bounds. 


ONE has often heard of the ‘‘ bumping ” of boats in college races, but 
the process as applied to human beings is happily not socommon. How- 
ever, three natives of Hanwell, who had been engaged with a number of 
other persons in certain antiquated ceremonies connected with beating 
the bounds of the parish, were lately fined five pounds apiece for ‘‘bump- 
ing ” the Kev. Mr. Blinkhorn. Perhaps they thought he was a boat too; 
at any rate, he is a curcivht of Hanwell. 


SOUND IN ‘*Morocco,”—Spain’s newly published ‘* Dream of 
Empire.” 


Ts.—The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In mo case will thev be returned unless 
accompanicd by a stamped and directed envelobe. 
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S; varkling, Delicious, Exhilarating 
| Suppers, at Homes, at Clubs, Restaurant $s, and at all times. 


' 
| Sold Retail in Champagne Quarts. at 10s. 6d. per dozen; 
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A PLEASANT CHOICE, 


Jah, —‘* WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE, CHARLIE, THIS HOT WEATHER ? 


I’p LIKE TO BE 
Charlie. —‘** 1 WOULDN'T ; 
TO DO BUT LIE UNDER THE 








ahaa Sidsiaiiaen. 


THE energetic Miss Anna Parnell is collecting money for 
the purpose of providing the Land Leaguers in Kilmainham 
Gaol with coloured spectacles, in order to relieve their pre- 
cious eyes from the glare of the whitewash ; which, as Kil- 
mainham is mof a debtors’ prison, is not found an advantage. 
What colour will this thoughtful lady choose for the glasses, 
we wonder? Not pink, we presume, as if she did the ‘‘mar- 
tyrs” would then see everything ‘‘couleur de rose;” nor 
yellow, which would be virtually useless, seeing they view 
everything with a jaundiced eye as it is; nor orange, for that 
would cause them the ‘‘ me plus Ulster ” of annoyance ; nor 
green, lest they imagine every one to be as verdant as ‘their 
Emerald Isle. A cerulean hue is, in short, the shade we 
should suggest, because with that tint of glass i in their spec- 
tacles the Kilmainham martyrs may declare their determina- 
tion to stay in prison for the people’s sake till ‘‘all is blue!” 


’"Arry on the Weather. 


I TELL yer what— 
It’s jolly ’ot 
For them as wears a chimney-pot ! 
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Penny Wise and Pound Foolish. 


MR. AND MRs. PENNY were convicted at the Surrey Sessions 
of stealing some sheets and pillow-cases, and sentenced respec- 
tively to twelve and six months’ imprisonment ; on hearing 
which the female prisoner threw her arms round her husband’s 
neck, and clung to him from the dock, down the steps, and up 
to the cell doors, where they were with difficulty separated. 
We fear, however, this Fenny show of affection was not 
worth much, for if this lady were really so fond of her own 
property, what necessity was there for her to take other 
people’s ? 


A Muscular Christian. 


IN the Belfast police-court the other day, the Rev. Isaac 
Nelson, M.P., appeared to answer a charge of assault pre- 
ferred against him by the tenant of one of his houses, there 
having been a dispute between them respecting the payment 
of rent. Whatever ‘‘M.P.” may mean when appended to 
any other gentleman’s name, in the case of this particular 
minister of religion it evidently does not stand for ‘‘ man of 











A BIG STRONG LION! peace.” 

I’p LIKE TO BE A COW, AND HAVE NOTHING . 

TREES AND CHEW THE TOFFEE!” A ‘*FLUE-ENT” Cry.—“‘ Swe-e-ep !” 
Four-wheel or Woe! Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 2d. 


| Te other day some unknown individual advertised in the daily 
| papers his ‘‘apology to the gentleman whose cab he inadvertently ap- 
I propriated at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre on Saturday last.” At first 
| we thought this advertisement concealed some mystery—was a caéalistic 
| announcement, in fact ; but on reconsideration we came to the opinion 
that it was merely the ‘advertiser’s ‘hansom ” way of returning thanks 
for a ‘‘growler.’’ At the same time, it is most refreshing to find a com- 
munication anent a hackney carriage of so very un-hackneyed a cha- 
racter; whilst the politeness shown is so foreign to our insular nature, 
that we can scarcely think it the act of an Englishman. Seeing, in 
fact, that the stranger took ‘‘ French leave,” probably he was a French- 
'man after all, though the conclusion is naturally a ‘‘ gauling”’ one. 


Piece and H appiness. 


‘*A ‘time’ for everything,” wrote the wise King Solomon. Except 
‘for workmen’s jobs, say we; ¢4ey should be done invariably by the 
piece. 


_ ——— ee 





A ‘* CREWEL ” KINDNESS. —Presenting ‘*crewel”’ slippers and braces 
to unmarried curates. 





“FUN’S” ACADEMY SKITS. 


Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. 


Owing to the great popularity of Mr. Thomson’s Skits on the Royal Academy 
Siesaner of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat- 


went than is possible to give in the pages of ‘‘ Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling 
olume. 





EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 
They are intended— 


Firstly, by turn ae the vaseer's thoughts in a novel direction, to keep him merry 
(and therefore good-humoured and lenient), which cannot but be of great benefit 
both to himself and the artist. 
Secondly, for those who have visited the show and desire a sowveni?. 
Thirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, viz., 
a) Those who can ° and won't; 
3 Those who couldn't if they would; . 
Those who weet t if they could; and 
Lastly, as a balm to the rejected and unhung. 
To any who object to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 


that you cannot have too much of a good thing ; ; and that therefore the best thing to 
do is to make fun of everything. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 


153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 








The “Most Perfect Aerated Non-Alcoholic » Boverene. 


Vin-Santé 


SWEET or DRY. Containing HYPOPHOSPHITES. Non-Alcoholic.| CAUTION. «Co 
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A TOWEL-ING. 
SHIRTS, SOCKS, FLANNELS, ALL 


Colonel (at kit inspection).—‘‘HA! Yes. 


VERY GOOD, Now. CAN YOU ASSURE ME. PRIVATE 


FLANIGAN, THAT ALL THE ARTICLES OF YOUR KIT HAVE BUTTONS ON THEY?” 


Private F, (hesitating). —“* No, Sir.” 
Colonel.—** NO, Str! iiow’s THAT, SIR?” 
Private F,—** AIN’T NO BUTTONS ON THE TOWEIS, SIR!” 








A Nominal Amendment. 


SEEING that a large number of the so-called ‘‘ Amendments”’ to the | 
Irish Land Bill, so far from amending it, aim at its distortion and 
maiming or destruction, would not some such word as ‘‘ maimment,”’ 
‘* distortment,” or ‘‘ abolishment,” better express such amendments as | 


are not ‘‘meant”’ to ‘amend ”! 
Vesuvius in Action. 

A SCHEME has been set on foot for the erection of a new hotel, to be 
built close to the Observatory on Mount Vesuvius. We do not know 
whether this latest volcanic eruption will be fitted up with every modern 
convenience ; but one may confidently predict, from its position, that 
there will be a full provision of /avatories, and no difficulty whatever in 
obtaining a ‘‘ drop of the crater” at the hotel bar. 


—- we ee -_—- 


A Striking Difference. 


CRICKETERS going out on ‘‘strike”’ appears to be quite a misapplication 
of terms, for the very fact of their announcing that they have ‘*struck,”’ | 


and mean to continue to ‘‘strike,”’ is an intimation that they will hit the 


ball no more, and the longer they ‘‘ strike” the longer they won’t hit it. 


— ee ow Ce ee err ee ee 


Theatrical Queries. 


ARE foot-lights more than 12 inches in length? 

When they ring up the curtain, whose patent wringer is used ? 

Are many rats caught in the traps? 

ELIZABETH HUNTER has been charged with begging. It is stated 
that the lady has been charged with drunkenness, and other offences, 
about one hundred and thirty times. Elizabeth Hunter is now out of | 


the hunt for a time. 
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The ‘‘are” apparent. 


THE grammatical inaccuracy perpetrated in the proverb ‘‘ Sure as 
eggs is eggs,” is equalled, if not excelled, by the modern solecism so 
frequently repeated by those in attendance on a certain illustrious per- 
sonage, pd ignore the commonest rule of syntax when they say 
“Tl, are H, 





REMARKABLE Case OF SaGAcITY !—The gentleman who is in the 
habit of reading between the lines. 


WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE.—Make it Jaw that only women over thirty- 
five shall havea vote. How many would come tothe polling-booth? Not 
What do you think? 


much danger of a rush at voting. 
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| their customers, found they saved S0 
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AN IRISH ALIBI. 


Pat,—‘* WHERE DID TIM KILL THE AGINT, DAN’L?” 
Dan'].—** SHURE, DOWN THE ROAD STRAIGHT THERE! 


>= 


MURDER!” 
Pat.—‘' Tim ’ULL BE HANGED, POOR DARLINT!”’ 
Dan'] —**NIVER A BIT; WE’LL PROVE AN ALIBI! 
NOW ; WE'LL PROVE THE AGINT WASN’T THERE !” 








A “Fine” Idea. 

LONDON is supposed to be the place for cheap entertainment and ex- 
citement, but, judged by some sentences before us, the country is the 
| spot for this kind of thing. At Wednesbury. for carrying a light into a 
| pit and causing an explosion, whereby the lives of forty-one men were 
endangered, the miner was only fined ten shillings; at Aston a drunken 
ruffian, guilty of the grossest brutality, had only to pay the same amount; 
while for hammering an inoffensive imbecile, at Eccleshall, until he 
became insensible, a labourer was merely compelled to contribute two 
xounds. Thus it will be seen that a man with savage propensities, who 





as a fair sum of ready money, can enjoy himself most thoroughly in the | 


provinces. Time was when we were wont to consider that ‘‘life is dear 
to all;’’ but at this rate, this very low rate, it is a great deal too cheap. 


Hardly Welcome Guests. 
Ir is reported that a great plague of insects is visiting the agricultural 
| parts of Lancashire. hey come in dense clouds, and the houses and 


country literally swarm with them, and they eat up the grass and almost 
If this state of things continues it will be singularly 





everything green. 


| significant in Lancashire to say, ** Do you see any green ?”’ especially as | 
the people in that county have always been considered more or less | 


6s fly.” 
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Bitter Sam-“ pill!” 
A City firm, having occasion to post 3,000 3-ounce sample packets to 
r cent. by sending them to 
Belgium and postiog them from there. if this be a fair *‘ sample” of 
our ‘* postal packet” service, it is ‘‘samply” disgraceful. 
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ape 


I SEE HIM 
SHOOT WID MY OWN EYES; AN’, BE JABERS, THEY ’VE TOOK HIM FOR 


LOOK AT THAT, 
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Acquired Illusions. 


IT always seemed hard that whatever assistance _ 
A man may derive from his fancies and dreams, : 

Should cruelly fail him when human existence 
Begins to exhibit the side with the seams. 

Belief in a sham helps our boyish effusions, 
And prettiness lends to the juvenile page ; 

| But, ah, the best beauty and use of illusions 

| Would be to illumine a musty old age. 


I grow them with care ’gainst the days of my dotage, 
A crop of false flow’rs for when life’s leaf is sere ; 
| And after threescore I'll think love in a cottage 
May last for a bit on a thousand a year. 
I’ve patiently proved that all money ’s mere dirt you 
Should use for manuring—by squandering mine ; 
And as for the ultimate triumph of virtue, 
That creed shall be fixed firm at fond ninety-nine. 


_ The sweet candid soul of ingenuous eighty, 
By dint of protracted persuading will find 
| The reasons are always unselfish and weighty 

That darkly determine an advocate’s mind ; 
Experience haply and wholly forgotten, 

hat nice new-born spirit shall stoutly believe, — 

The ballet owes nothing to bale(t)s of cotton, 

And P.B.’s complexions teach nothing to Eve. 


At sixty, or even at less, I may revel 
In lyrics, nor doubt that their author’s design 
Was freely and nobly to go to the devil, 
Not add to his ode for the guinea a line. 
I ll swear that the bards’ single sorrow or joy did 
As much for their fame as their longing to thrive ; 
To further this fancy I’ve strictly avoided 
All knowledge of any verse-writer alive } 


I’ll swear when the hairs I may still have are hoary, 
That spotless as they is the faith of each sect ; 
That Private T. Atkins thinks beer less than glory, 
And modern detectives, at moments, detect. 
To compass which end my intelligent course is 
To only maintain an acquaintance with those 
Stern statues that guard the Horse Guards on high horses, 
And Buckets who glide through Charles Dickensian prose. 


ia 


In short, the dark hollow of each creeping wrinkle 
A faith, manufactured, but strong, will fill up ; 

For me, constellations of Crummles shall twinkle, 
And virtue reside in the teetotal cup. 

And, maybe, when dim eyes are finally sighting 
Life’s positive purpose, life’s ultimate plan, 

I may have an infantine notion that writing, 
As much, say, as fighting, will benefit man. 


Army Reform. 


Ir has been stated that the War Office has declined to accede to the 
wishes of the Corporation of the City of London and the officers, non- 
commissioned officers, and men of the 3rd Buffs, that that regiment should 
be transferred, under the new scheme, from Canterbury to London, and 
assume the title of the ‘City of London Regiment.” Since it can’t 
obtain the title it wanted, the regiment, if not the Corporation, may 
well consider itself rebuffed. 


Cit ee 


| A Day in the Country. 


THE managers of ‘‘ The London Cottage Mission ” are appealing for 
contributions (which may be sent to Mr. W. Austin, 44 Finsbury Pave- 
ment, E.C.) for the praiseworthy purpose of giving those poor east-end 
gutter plants, whom the Mission feeds in winter and watches over in 
summer, their ‘tone day in the country,” so that these town-bred blossoms 
may ‘*see the lilies of the field how they grow.” A good contribution 
_ will not be, we hope, ex-Austin. 


Se 


A Blooming Error. 

THe Oldham Board of Guardians have been called to account by the 
auditor for spending £10 to embellish the workhouse with flowers, and 
as it was maintained that the rates can only be spent on relieving the 
poor, the sum will have to come out of their private pockets. We should 
_ have thought that the sight of a few flowers to the inmates of the union 
could have been legitimately regarded as a ‘‘ relief” after the white- 
washed walls they are accustomed to; but, of course, it wouldn't do for 
paupers to have a rosey time of it. 
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THE BRITON’S FLING. 


There’s an itinerant fishmonger with strong lungs (‘‘ good bellows,” 
that boy calls them without flinching) pursuing his Neulen way up the 
street. Boy thinks he might know where we could get the basket. Frown 
at him, but ask himto go, It’s allright The itinerant thinks he knows 
ofa basket; but it’ll be dear, he says. All right, he ‘ll ‘‘ bring it up a’ 
Monday.”-—Nothing more to be done to-day, so write the following 


Tip FOR THE NORTHUMBERLAND PLATE. 


It’s not that the Prophet was ever unduly 
Addicted to laying immoderate stress 

On any achievement of his; but he’s truly 
Astounded to note his unequalled success. 

Whenever he thinks himself safe from detection, 
He goes in a corner and opens his 

In rabid surprise at the simple reflection 
That no one is nearly so clever and wise. 


What time he remembers how few of the courses 
Have echoed his tottering tread, at the most— 

What time he recalls, in the matter of horses, 
How scanty the knowledge he’s able to boast— 


i 


_ 





| WHEN a Briton is seized with a settled and stout And thinks how the bundle of technical phrases 
Resolve to go out for the day, The ‘‘hossy,” with lavish profusion, let fall, 
| H{e glories to carry his stratagem out His impotent ignorance pretty well crazes— 
In a thorough, unqualified way. It doesn’t diminish his wonder at all. 
He scorns a half-hearted, perfunctory style, | Though such disadvantages labouring under, 
| When bent upon doing a thing, — It doesn’t depress him as some would suppose ; 
Devotedly giving his mind for awhile Reflections like that only lead him to wonder 
To the duty of having his fling. He does it so well on the little he knows. 


In loftiest flights of untenable fiction, 
He might, in such cases, be led to expect, 

As a fluke, now and then a successful prediction ; 
But tip after tip! The whole diling correct ! 


Ife arms him with bottles on making a start ; 
And when they have ceased to delight 

As holders of something to gladden the heart, 
IIe flings them to left and to right. 


Through windows of trains he displays a devout Though some are incredulous ’t isn’t distressful, 
Affection for making them spin ; It doesn’t detract from his fame in the least, 

When zz the compartment he flingeth them out, And when he has proved all his tips are successful, 
When out of it, flingeth them in. Their wonderful nature is only increased. 


But through the surprise and astonishment of it 
There pierces a cockiness strong to elat 


On ev’ry occasion he gaily directs s 
And bursting with pride and importance, the Prophet 


His thoughts to his chosen design, 


And, in his exuberance, largely afiects 

The flinging of things onthe line; Proceeds to attack the Northumberland Plate. 
Ifa frightful disaster should follow his act Prudhomme is the first I would mention demurely, 

He wouldn’t be sentenced to swing, But Blackthorn should make the best hit without fail, 
The magistrates being alive to the fact Mycenze will carry your money securely, 

That he must be permitted his fling, You'll find some attractions in Teviotdale. 


But who scorns the Sirdar? Who goes for the Spinster ? 
A lesson the Novice will give, I opine. 

Ah, who will be heading the mighty Lawminster ? 
And who doesn’t follow the brave Barceldine ? 


When off to the races, he hits upon flour 
And eggs and the like to project ; 

And, knowing the Briton, you mustn't be sour, 
As it’s just what you ought to expect. 


The language he flings when a little put out The horses I’ve noticed may claim your attention 
Is a caution, and money’s a thing (The actual winner they shortly will bawl)— 

He heartily revels in flinging about But stay, for I find I’ve omitted to mention 
In the process of having his fling, That swect Bonnie Doon will run better than all, 


Now act on the tip that is given so sent, 


And keen psychological scent, And look to be masters of limitless pe 


. . ’ : sé ” . 
Are aware they have only to hand him a stick The lot that I’ve mentioned are ‘*‘ morals ”—or nearly ; 


| The knock-’em-down men, with a charmingly quick | 
| To render him wholly content. (Triumvir's the horse I’m supporting myself). 

If you bring us to book for the flinging of dirt, | _ Monday, 27th.—The man’s brought the basket ‘‘ round a’ Monday.” 

| He wants to know whether he shall wait or call again. He’s been call- 

| ing at the top of his dreadful voice all up the street. I say he'd better 

He does call again, it nearly cracks my jaws to listen to 


At the rollicking party we sing, 
We hold it an ample excuse to assert 
That we simply are having our fling. | “call again. 
aie . _ him. Examine basket. Queer thing, scarcely three fect by a little over 








' two, and smells fishy, but seems all right. Now for some canvas. Saw 
| a spare sail in the boat-house here the other day, nice and new, the very 
| thing. Friend and his wife gone out for the day, so can’t ask whether I 
| may utilize it. Don’t appies they'd mind, though. Perhaps never find it 
eit. Borrow a scissors and packing-needle from 


TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpItTorR or *' Fun,” 


S1r,—The following extracts from my diary will give you an idea of | out if I take it. Ido ta 


how I've been going on about that coracle. _ cook and cover basket. Now for the oe Hm! get the “‘arrand boy” 
Tue EXTRACTs, | torun for some. Tell him I'll repay him when I get oe a ve . 
ettle, wk- 


Cook don’t seem to half like my a in the fish- 
ward thing to carry, a pot of boiling pitch ; sorry I spilt so much on the 
housemaid’s foot. Found a paint-brush in boat-house. Pitched the con- 
cern well all over. The coracle is complete and u down in the gar- | 
| den path. Wonder how long it will take to dry? Want to get off before | 


Thursday, June 237d.—Having determined to go to Henley in a | 
coracle this year, the question arises, ‘‘ Where am I to get a coracle?” | 
Go and stay with friend at Putney as a likely placeto find out. Inquiries | 
not satisfactory. Begin to think I must — one built. Don’t think 
I’m very sure what a coracle is like, though. Y= ; ‘nful 

Friday, 24th.—Met a fellow all of a sudden, who once saw acoracle | {riends return. Partings are so painful. oa 
at Sheousbane: He says it was like a big Lancashire fish-basket, covered | _ Later .— Four a = a ome _— in oe pap, ont & | 
with canvas outside, and pitched all over. This sounds simple enough. | isn’t dry yet. Friends wi “tially —_ i unc. or ¢ _ a 
Think I could make one myself. If I could only get a Lancashire fish- | The pite has run down pa f- oe - sow “Tr to catch hold | 
basket, the rest would be easy—particularly the pitching over. Wonder of it? 7. ao ROPHONIUS. | 
where I could get one? Put it to ‘‘the fellow;” Ae wonders, too. So P.S.—Business quiet at Westminster. tee for Land Bill scurry | 

| going on oneeerer: The skittish colt, Randolph, got loose in the | 
u 


does the ‘‘arrand boy.” ‘ . : ; ; | 
Saturday, 25th.—The ‘‘arrand boy” has been struck with a notion. | paddock, and kicked up his heels a bit until caught and tied up again. | 
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GOT AT! 
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‘There was an American who started for Britain upon some errand connected with sporting. ‘ You bet those Britishers will pison you,” sail his friends, ‘‘if they 
get just a small chance.” But the sportive one was up toi 
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' 
j 
' 
' 
OO Se > ff 
The Liandishments of the British waiters were fruitless ; determined not to be “‘ got at""—(for the Britishers can’t sport fairly if they try, and always ‘‘ get at” a likely 
foreign candidate)—that American fed on nothing but canned provisions from his native land. 
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\ict he was taken! after all his precaution It wasn’t the food, that's a moral; but the Pritishers had managed it somehow. There was talk about 
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| AN APPEAL TO JONATHAN. 


Mr. Bull —“CATCH HIM AND SIT ON HIM, OR THROW HIM OVER HERE.” 
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THE SONG OF THE COMMON COUNSEL. While every opinion he expresses, 
And every assertion he asserts, 
On fashion and the art of making dresses, 
Is worthy to be studied by experts. 
Chorus. Such scope ! 
A mastery of trifles he confesses, 
Of feathers, and embroidery, and skirts. 


But the counsel’s chief utility is joking, 
And his reason for existing is a jest, 
He’d wither if prohibited from poking 
Grave Testimony gaily in the vest. 
Religion, virtue, sorrow, and affection," 
And death, and destitution are among 
A barrister’s unlimited collection 
Of pegs on which a snigger may be hung, 
Chorus. What wit! 
Aimed ever in a suitable direction, 
And never indiscriminately flung ! 


a 
THe thing that makes a counsel so respected SOCK AND BUSKIN 
| 











Is the obvious and all-prevailing fact 
That his humour’s never weak and misdirected 
And his wit is ever adequately back’d 
By the deepest and minutest information 
On any blessed question you may raise ; 
And the witnesses are struck with consternation 
At the technical research that he displays ! 
Chorus of reverential admiration from the body of the Court ~ 
Dear me! 
It’s ¢his that so commands our veneration ! 
We ’ve wondered at the cause of it for days! 


HEN summer's 
warmth is pre- 
sent, we look with 
favour on the 
a brook. 
Vhether Mr, F. 
- Brooke _ is 
| given to purli 
Wy Lip A /’ ; /, or not deat 
Vif oe t / know, not being 
rs > 1) . very sure what 
A ad VL // purling is—some- 
way Wiha , thing to do with 
“W/ , “Geax = knitting, I think. 
Y/Y / TY 7) y It can't be early 
fll purling ; pat is 
an occupation pe- 
culiar co silades, 
and Mr. Brooke's 
occupation (of 
the Sadler's 
Wells) is for the 
summer season. 
Signs of enter- 
Tus Tovucn or Humour. Low Comepian ReppEgninG prise are appa- 
uis Nose. Reicn or James I. rent, and con- 
stant change will be a characteristic of this brooke. Those who are 
desirous of testing its quality must take time by the forelock, as, in the 
nature of things, it is not one of those brookes that ‘‘ go on for ever.” 


Though the counsel’s chief utility is jesting, 
And his reason of existing is a joke, 

Yet you ’ll find him very properly detesting 
A shallow or inane sarcastic stroke ; 

Until he’s made a thorough, microscopic, 
Exhaustive, careful oly of a theme, 

To hazard any jest upon the topic 
Is a liberty of which he ’d never dream ! 

Reverentially admiring Chorus as before. Hear that ! 

A man would be extremely misanthropic 

Who’d say the counsel’s taste is not supreme! 


Ay 





It needs no repetition of assertion, 
But is altogether palpable and plain, 
That the counsel’s most inveterate aversion 
Is a jest that might result in giving pain ; 
lie ’d sacrifice his finest inspiration, 
Supposing it were like to plant a sting, 
And this without the slightest hesitation, 
Believing such a course the proper thing 
Chorus as qa How grand ! 
A bright example fit for emulation, 
With how sublimely Christianlike a ring ! 


The widow and the orphan ever rally 
Around the gentle counsel, free from fear 

How often will the counsel’s finest sally 
Be suddenly arrested by a tear! 

And Innocence will come with jubilation, 
And Sensitive Timidity with glee, 

To revel in a cross-examination 
Conducted by the loveable Q.C. 

Chorus as before. Now there ! 

Sweet Innocence accepts his invitation, 

And Guilelessness will nestle on his knee 


Madame Modjeska’s farewell benefit at the Princess’s to-day (Tues. 
day) should attract a large audience. Apart from the claims of the lady, 
the gathering together of such “‘ shining lights” as Mr. Irving, Miss Ellen 
Terry, and Mile. Bernhardt should result in nothing but ‘‘a blaze of 
triumph.” 

F uae July 4th to 16th Miss Marie de Grey will reign at the svmele. 
‘* Marie de Grey” is so suggestive of burlesque that I may be allo to 
remark that it is in no de oe performance of that kind, but in such 
pieces as Zhe School for Scandal, She Stoops to Conquer, and As You 
Like Jt that Miss de Grey will appear. ‘‘ Those who run Ma-ried,” 





On the 15th of August the same theatre will fall into the hands of Mr. 
Michael Gunn. A new play is to be produced, so that wielders of the 
double barrel will view no stock pieces ; and it isto be hoped Mr. Gunn's 
arrangements will go off merrily, and not come to such a dead lock as to 
compel him to ‘‘clear out” stock, lock, and barrel. Let's hope for a 
tn pos from this Gunn. The Olympic wants working up. 


The Old Love will be revived at the Princess's on Saturday next. May its 
course run smooth, though it is ‘‘ true.’’ 


It matters not how erudite the question 

With which a given witness has to deal, 
The counsel gives it adequate digestion, 

As all his observations will reveal. 
The counsel, with his five-and-twenty winters, 


Has mastered all the sciences extant ; Messrs. Lowe and Smart's Spoons have made a bit of a stir in the 


Nestor, 
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Iie knocks the aged specialist to splinters, provinces. 

And proves the sage’s knowledge very scant. | ee aT 

Chorus, Hear ! hear ! Without Board. 
We shudder at the miserable hinters, : IN the case of the Channel Tunnel Company, which will soon become 

Who counsel's perfect knowledge wouldn't grant. a reality, we presume it will be unnecessary, surely, to go to the expense 


Astronomy to counsel is a primer ; of having any directors. The tunnel itself will constitute the largest and | 
He’s eminently qualified to speak most extensive ‘‘ bored” on record. 
On physic and the sciences sublimer ; — 
Thodane he masters in a week, Tue Latest at Rossa-T12s.—O Donovan Rossa’s ! 
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@@ To Corrgsponpants.—The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In ne cast will they be returned unless 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelobe. 
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May.—*' Wuat's YHE MATTER, F110? HAVE you 


DOLL?” 
Flo. —* No > 
DREAM, POOR THING! 


so 


CELIBACY. 
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SHE’S NOT WELL. SHE’s jUST HAD SUCH 
SHE DREAMT SHE WAS MARRIED!” 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE UNIVERSITY MATCH. 


TALKING of ‘ Lord’s,” Sir, I was much abashed yesterday whilst 
speaking to some ladies in the park by my inability to fluently bring out 
in the course of conversation the words, ‘‘ cricket, critics, criticism ;” I 
am ashamed to say how many times I essayed to run them glibly over 
my tongue, and I am not, in fact, quite certain that, after all, my efforts 
were crowned with success. But be this as it may, Sir, my purpose in 
making them was fulfilled, for I was leading up to the University Match 
(which is now in course of play), and angling for an invitation to luncheon 
on the ground (with ‘‘ ground ” bait, of course), which I duly received, 
and which will be duly eaten, I hope (no connection with the Eton and 
Harrow Match intended), by the time this article appears in print.* 

Since I accepted the aforesaid invitation, I have been in my spare 
moments getting up a few appropriate quips to enliven the festive board 
or _ on which the meal will be served. 

shall probably open the ball with that fine old and crusted ‘‘ Lord’s”’ 
joke about the scheming mothers who bring their unmarried daughters 
to the ground because they are certain to see a ‘‘ good match” if they 
do, and, as a rule, several excellent ‘‘ catches” as well. ; 

Then I shall probably wait for some lady to make the inevitable com- 
plaint as to the changes of field after each ‘‘ over,” and chime in with 
“Oh, you are as sorry it is ‘over,’ Miss So-and-so, as if you had been 
at that ball yourself!” 

Should any fieldsman or batsman partake of fluid refreshment on the 
round, I shall promptly announce that he, of course, drinks the cricketers’ 

vourite beverage, ‘* swipes ;” and, during the interval, I shall suggest 
that the purpose so many young ladies have in view in swarming over 
the field, is naturally to find, if possible, the ‘‘ popping” crease they have 
heard their mothers speak of. 

Pretty girls, anxious to know all about cricket, I shall recommend to 

look at the Hon. Ivo Bligh when he is fielding, as they will then at once 


* It is a question, Sir, for you to decide, though, whether this being a cricket article 
it should appear in print, or whether flannels would not be a more suitable gar! for ir 
At any rate, do pleate put it ina “ howled * tvpe.—V.V -S_R 
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‘A BRAIN-SOPTENING TRIUMPH. 


He turned as white as putty, and he turned the deepest red ; 
He shouted long and loudly, and he stood upon his head ; 
He whistled till the firmament, affrighted at it, rang ; 

He danced a frenzied cellar-flap, he yéd/ed and he sang. 


He tore to see his-broker as the raging torrent tears, 
And, realizing hurriedly hismany stocks and shares, 
And taking all the money he had hoarded up so long, 
He mounted to his balcony and threw it to the throng. 


And then he sold his furniture, and, yelling might and main, 
He went and spent the money in unlimited champagne ; 
And then he got delirious, and rolled upon the ground 

In hysterical convulsions; and they had.to bring him round, 


And when he had recovered he incontinently flew 
To pass the information to the fellows that he knew ; 
The fellows, on receiving it, exploded with a fizz, 
And practised eccentricities identical with his. 


The pop of many bottles like artillery was heard ; 

And traffic was suspended, and a thunderstorm occurred ; 
The stars began a-shining in the middle of the day ; 
Niagara reversed itself, and fell the other way. 


And after seven summers had been good enough to flit, | 
And the general hysterics had subsided just a bit, 

An informant most obligingly relieved me of my doubt 

As to how this great rejoicing had been gaily brought about. 


In highly-coloured rhetoric they made me understand 

That the winner of the Derby was a steed from Yankeeland ; 

Then they waited for hysterics, into which I didn’t go ; 

And they tumbled down astounded when I merely answered 
“@h.” 


| I’m sorry for America! Her mind was warped and bent, 
And hasn’t yet recovered from that maddening event ; 
They are building an asylum, to receive within its gates 

_ The teeming population of the whole United States, 


Mr. M. Davitt. | 


Mr. MICHAEL DAVITT is gardening at Portland. We be- | 
lieve he has began cultivating leeks for the Land Leaguers, , 
which they will eat before the year is ont. | 


| 


| see the great ‘‘ point” of the game; and I anticipate much amusement 


| 


from the mystification I shall induce by assuring some simple beauty that, 
whilst most catches are made by hand, it is not unfrequently the case 
that the ball is caught by one of the ‘‘legs” stationed in the field. 

The hostess I mean to rally on her mepeceoary lavishness in bringing 
anything more in her hamper than a pie-dish with some crust in it, rely- 
ing on the M.C.C; authorities to provide the ‘‘ game” in return for the 
gate money. Then, if ‘‘game-pie” was not enough, I shall add, ‘‘ You 
could have easily induced one of the batsmen to get you a ‘cut’ for 
four or five off any one of the bowlers; whilst probably there will be | 
‘duck-eggs’ going begging as well.” 

There is a paradox, too, I shall have to explain; viz., how it is that 
the fellow whose duty it is to ‘* keep” the wicket is to answer for the 
bowler to ‘‘take” it. By the way, these quips of mine remind me of a 
rather smart repartée I once made, when a would-be wag at a Christmas 
party once asked me who usually bowled at cricket on the hearth, and 
what his style was. ‘‘ Mr. Perkiver,” I replied (for Perkiver was his 
name), ‘‘so far as my knowledge extends, it is, as a rule, wassail-bowling | 
at the game of which you speak ; and, if I may judge from the fact, his | 
style is over-hand, for do we not read of the wassail-bowl going ‘round ’?”’ | 


| Mr. Perkiver was dumb, Sir, after this for more than an hour. | 


The catches, by the way, are likely to be very sharp on the part of 
the Light Blues, seeing they will have A Steel-‘‘point.”” Cambridge 
is likely to have a he-** Rowe ” in its eleven also, as well as the whole of 
**Lancashire.”” Whilst Oxford, though it has not all Derbyshire, has, 
at any rate, its Peake, who, I shall suggest, ought to play, if he is a 
mountain-Peake, with an Alpine **club” instead of a bat. 

But, there! enough of this dress rehearsal (I say dress, Sir, because 
all my quips are arrayed in “ print”), for you will have had sufficient 
proof, Sir, of my coruscating intentions to gather that, however the 
rival elevens deal with the bowling at ‘‘ Lord’s,’’ I shall keep the ball 
rolling with all the facetious energy I possess, 


——— 


‘*Fow.” UTTERANCES. —Cluck, ‘cluck, and cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
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USH! Pshaw! /l”yall these imaginary difficulties about the 
Electric Light? Fun had but to think over it for one second, 
and behold! he had brought out the TRUE ELECTRIC 

LIGH Il—the Light of his Consummate Productions caused by the 
twin wires, Wit and Wisdom! Electric, because electricity is life, and 
Fun’s productions are the very essence and | 
which is all laughter and no tears! Where are the difficulties? 
“Subdivision of the Current?” Fun can subdivide his current 
indefinitely, rendering it all-effective for domestic purposes—for the 
illumination of the Home: does he not, in fact, supply penny 
numbers of his publication to the domestic circle, far and wide ? 

‘These are his smaller lights. “ Danger? ” There is no danger to 
those who inadvertently touch 47s wires; they are effectually insulated: 
the keenness of his wit is covered with a coating of suavity and for- 
bearance ; the force of his wisdom has an envelope of unobtrusiveness 
and simplicity ; and, moreover, 47s wires never exert their force until 
they reach their point—frequently a carbon point—coals of fire on 
the head of the erring. ‘Toning the Intensity?” The brilliancy of 
Fun’s fancy is so delicately shaded by a subtilty of expression, so 
modulated by the mellowing medium of a magnanimous moderation, 
mated with a more than marvellous mastery of manner, that its light 
steals on the perception like the ripple of the rivulet, the aroma of 
the rose. So much for the smaller lights; while those desirous of 
seeing the infinity of splendour supplied by one of Fun’s GREATER 
LAMPS, need only go to Fleet Street, at present illuminated night 
and day by the intellectual rays cast by 
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INTRODUCTION. 


FUN was sitting waiting for the payment of his rents. 

The estates were the pages of the periodical FuN. They were let out in small consignments, at a penny a week, to many thousands of tenants. 

The crops reaped by the latter were Instruction, Amusement, Hilarity, and General Content. The rents payable consisted of laughter, 

cheers, hand-clappings, chuckles, gurgles, and praises. 

As FUN waited a timid knock at the door was heard, and there entered, very cautiously, one of FUN’s best tenants, by name Learty 

Appreciation. 
‘* Well, Hearty, boy,” said FuN, extending his hand, ‘‘I felt sure yor wouldn’t disappoint, If you'll pay down the laughter and cheers, 
I'll write you out a receipt.”’ 
Hearty winked knowingly. 
‘‘ They ’ve bin tryin’ it on,” he whispered. ‘‘There’s such a bad lot round me that threaten me with awful things if I pay up in full. 
They ’re all in the League against me. There’s Small-pox Epidemic, and Doterel Disaster, and Fenian Outrages, and State of Russia, and State 
of Ireland, and a lot more of ’em. But I’d made up my mind—(as my duty was, sure enough, after gettin’ all the instruction and whatnot out of 
my bit of holdin’)—to pay you in full in laughter and chuckles, and so on, though all the black varmints are waitin’ for me at me elbow and 
| pressin’ down upon me. The most they ’d let me go to is a dirty little half-hearted gurgle and a little sad miserable grin or two, and I wouldn’t 
| insult ye by offerin’ them in payment.” 

‘* Have they offered you any violence?” asked I'uN. 

‘* Ah, surely some of ’em have hit me pretty hard about the heart, and Doterel and Small-pox among ’em, by the same token, Oh! but 
| they can’t manage to get me evicted from the holdin’, and deprived of the only sheet I have—one weekly.” 

‘*Well,” said Fun, always humane and considerate, ‘I suppose, under the circumstances, I must make a reduction in the rent, eh? Well, 
| let us say a good chuckle or two, and perhaps a little quiet praise, for a week or two until we see how we stand. Meanwhile, perhaps Small-pox 
| and some of the others may leave the country, and things in general take a brighter turn. And then——” 

‘*Sorra a bit!” said Hearty, fervently ; ‘‘ye shall be paid in full. D’ ye think the lot of ’em can prevent me handin’ over the regular amount 
| of laughter and chuckles to FUN? Why, I can’t prevint mese/f doin’ it, I can’t. Let’s see now. Here’s a roll of broad grins to begin with; then 
there ’s : 





‘* Shouts of laughter!” said Fun. ‘‘Shrieks of applause!” said Hearty. ‘‘ Incontrollable chuckles!’ said Fun. ‘‘ Stufiycatin’ giggles!” 
said Hearty. 


And a receipt in full was given after all. 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. I didn’t wait for the burlesque—performances an hour and a half late | 
| and catching last trains are luxuries only to be enjoyed separately—but | 


| I am told, by those with whom trains are a by-word and fleeting time a | 
| scorn, that Mr. E. Lyons again distinguished himself (as Leporello), and | 
| that Mr. Redmond and Miss Laura Lindon briskly kept the ball a-rolling. | 























These fugitive notes On Rumour that floats 
And Folly that flies. 


My notions comprise, 











| Mr. Brooke announces that no play will remain in the bill longer than | 
aweek. Zhe Sea of Jce was announced for Monday last, and next week | 
youll Sea if Ice see it—for in that case I shall have something to say | 
about it. , | 
Mr. Wilson Barrett has accepted a new piece for the Princess’s, by | 
Mr. G. R. Sims. It is to be called 7%e Outcas‘s, and is to have one of | 
those out-and-out casts which we often hear about but very seldom see. 








After a short summer occupation by Messrs. Wentworth and Granville 
(commencing on the 13th) the Royalty will be subjected to considerable | 
alterations (Royalty will suffer a revolution, in fact), and be opened in | 
September, under the management of Miss Lydia Thompson (Mrs. | 


Henderson). This is a fact; 1 wouldn’t Miss Lydia on such a point! 





Mr. D’Oyley Carte’s new theatre is to be opened, it is expected, 
somewhere about October; not that I should have at all been knoctober | 
ifit wasn’t. Pufience will then shift her quarters to Beaufort Buildings, | 
where, nearer to the flowing river, she will continue her tide of success | 
—for she 7s a success undoubtedly. 
| A fad-of-the-hour success, 
| A very esteemed success ; 

A solid financially, 
Booking substantially 
** Month in advance ” success. 





UMMER is ycomen in,” and 
theatres are showing all the 
usual signs thereof. Some 
are closing, nay, some are 
already closed; while at 
others, Curing the absence 
of the regular-season cat, the 
mice are playing for short 
summer seasons. 


As soon as the Opera Comique loses its Patience, Claude Duval, by 
Messrs. Solomons and Stephens, will take possession, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Rk. Barker. What were a highwayman without his Barker ? 


_ Mr. Augustus Harris has engaged Miss Helen Cresswell for the Drury | 
| Lane autumn melodrama, which is adding a new leaf to the Drury Lane | 
Miss Helenies. Mr. Harris’s | 
patrons have mustered well | 
hitherto; now they will have 

Cress-well also. 


Mr. E. H. Brooke opened, 
at the New Sadler's Wells, 
promisiwgly on the 27th ult., 
withafair average company, 
in one ortwo instances rising 
to marked ability. Zhe 
Collen Bawn and Byron’s 
/attle Don Ciovanni were 
the opening pieces. Mr. 
brooke is a very excellent 
el : actor, and in spite of being 
aan Ee completely out of place as 

‘ : Miles na Coppaleen, and 
handicapped with a brogue 
/both peculiar and various, he played the part with much power and 
dramatic force. 


Miss Litton, by the way, of | 
whose company Miss Cresswell | 
is at present a member, is de- | 
lighting audiences nightly, at the | 
Court, with her performance in | 
The Country Girl. Peggy is the | 
same well-studied, bright, charm- | 
ing creature she was at the Gaiety 
last winter, acting as witchily as 
ever. —_—_— 

Under the patronage of Mr. 
W. bk. Gladstone, Mr. Penning- 
ton will give some recitations 
this (Wednesday) afternoon at 
St. James’s Hall. I hope he’ll 
have a good haul. 


Froats AND Figs. 





The Father Tom of Mr. Edmund Lyons is one of 1! 


| plete studies we are growing ac- 
ustomed to at the hands ot thi. 
very clever actor; while his 
brother, Mr. R. C, Lyons, played 
| the difficult part of Danny Mann 
withconsiderablediscretion. Mr. 
bk. Gurney was an effective Kyrle 
Daly, and Miss Kate Gurney 2 
more than efficient Fily. : 


InNSse quiet, com- 


In a letter to a contemporary, 
enclosing a subscription for the 
benefit of the ‘‘turned out” 
° | Maybury annuitants, a well- 

Peocy BENavinc WycHgerty—aaxinc kMOwnm stage manager says, ‘‘I 

EvaS IN Dovetrr ann Nosg. think if a few of us give 2s. 6d. 
per week it would add to the 
scanty amount to each one.” It does seem probable, does it not? 
| Suppose you all put it to the proof. 








**birst-night” hitches were no/ 
conspicuous by theirabsence. The 
great sensation scene where Miles 

}ciives (a Brooke rushing into a 
lake) tothe rescue of the drowning 
Colleen (showing a colleen pair 





| The “new and poetical play” by Mr. Geo, F. Thomson, produced 








' —— Se ee | | on W ednesday last at a morning performance at the Globe, under the 
iled ts 90 fete Te 7 auspices of Mr. Geo. Giddens, of the Criterion, has little in it that is 
preglicnad aire. 3 a os | | | new, and less that is poetical—beyond its story, which seems to be a 
having a quiet pipe miles belo <P ; | oor of compilation of 4 Republican Marriage and The Lady of Lyons, 

$l ules below, RON | with the final catastrophe from Victor Hugo’s Ninety Three thrown i 
“tong the Colleen, perhaps, giving Rc’ | The piece is dramatic, however, and has one very strong situation in the 

apettie” Sor tares eee me j 
ace a a ead teitactn oe —¥ | | The acting left little to be desired. Mr. F. H. Macklin could scarcely | 
Of time the temaiead te the — =i 2 wre aon ; his Pierre was a manly and finished performance. 
ier, conclusively proved she was >, eee : a A. M. I enison was a good Bremont ; and Mr. Giddens did the 
ot & Cohen Teun a ee amnaTH TH SURF ACK, Om THs + le he _— _ a — — Alice Ingram made a touching 

, ; (not) Baws TO HE DROWNAD. jathitde. Mr. A. El. Forrest also lent valuable assistance. 
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NOT AN EXCEPTION. 


1 ve lived a stirring sort of life, 
And not without variety 
Of pain and pleasure, peace and strife, 
Of yearning and satiety ; 
Yet I am still the giddy fool 
That I[ in youth was thought to be ; 
_ You'll find the world, though, as a rule, 
No wiser than it ought to be. 


My morals are beyond a doubt. 
I have a turn for piety. 

I seldom drink when dining out, 
And don’t sing ‘‘ luraliety.”’ 

I’m not, perhaps, as meek and mild 
As I of yore was taught to be ; 

but then you'll find the British child 
No humbler than he ought to be. 


I ‘ve battled for a livelihood 
In journalist society, 
And, though my work is far from good, 
I ve gained some notoriety. 
I’m not the tuneful Muses’ thrall 
That, tooth and nail, I’ve fought to Le, 
But then you ‘ll find the poets all 
No better than they ought to be. 


In short, I’m not a tittle worse 
In morals and propriety, 
In point of poetry or purse, 
Than average society. 
I cannot represent the dec 
/aéal that I’ve sought to be, 
but then the average is lhw— 
Much lower than it ought to be! 


Household Fact. 


WHEN the lady of a house finds fault 
with cook, why does cook slam the doors 
pretty little newly-married chicksies ? 
Cooky slams the doors because she daren't 
slam the missus. 


Tropic Topics. 


AN American artist has painted a series 
of pictures of tropical scenery on such a 
srand and imposing scale that he will never 
be able to exhibit them properly until he 
appropriates the equator and hangs them 
literally ‘on the line.” 
I 0VE YOU ’LL 
DENTISTICAL (JUERY.—‘* Is every ian 
_ with loose teeth a rattling good talker ?”’ 


| CURT COMMENTS. 

A LADY at Lymington, accused of keeping a dog without a liccnce, in 
writing to the Inland Revenue Commissioners, leading inadvertence, 
used a sheet of paper bearing her armorial crest, and, as she had not a 
licence for armorial bearings, she has had to pay for that also. We 
should have thought, from the fuss about the dog, this would have acur’« 
to her at the time. She is now considerably crestfal/n. 

On the occasion of the Royal Review, it is the intention of the Kange: 
of Windsor Forest to allow, under restrictions, the erection of contractors’ 
refreshment booths. This is considerate, as, the afiair taking place in 
the height of summer, ’Arry cannot stand the ’ea¢ without a proportionate 

_amout of drink. 

A police constable, accused of assauiting a Mr. Herbert, was com- 
mitted for trial. His cognomen was Pharaoh Stingamore. (le certainly 

doesn’t bear @ good nave. 

On the occasion of a son and heir being born to the Marquis of Bute, 
the church bells at Cardiff rang the whole day, flags were fiying, and 
most of the tradesmen made a display of bunting. Although some 
might think this Much Ado about Nothing, it certainly shows Auéciful 
feeling. 

It is stated that Mr. Parnell has decided to sail some time this month 
for America, where he will ‘‘ stump the country.” We suppose he ex- 

pects a ¢rce-mendous ‘‘ root-itoo” from the different dranches of the Land 
| League before he deaves. 





Cuptain B,—** HAW—AW—YAAS. 
AW—WATHER PWIDE—TILEMSELVES--HAW—ON— ER—BEING —HAW—AW—ORNAMENTAL !”’ 


/ 


for the rest of the day? Don’t you know, 1 ot % bh s 


EVERY MAN HAS HIS MISSION. 


Miss Lorne Teniys (whose Partner has lost the Match for her).—-** WELL, CAV TAIN BATTER, 
BE A LITTLE MORE USEFUL IN THE NEXT GAME.” 


Useru.? Fact 1s, IN OUR WEGIMENT-——FELLAWS 





According to the G/ode, Sir Wilfrid Lawson is accused of having, a! 
a public meeting, advocated abstinence from labour. We think thi 
must be a mistake. With all his faults, Sir Wilfrid is not a lazy man : 
many of his jokes are decidedly /adoured, 

At Kidderminster, the mayoress unveiled a statue of Sir Rowland | 
Hill that had been paid for by penny subscriptions ; and subsequently | 
Sir Rupert Kettle delivered an address, in which he spoke of the great 
benefits arising from the scheme of the penny postage. We hope lic 
alluded to Sir Rowland as a man of the right stamp. 

The comet has been a regular “star” in its way, for it has been onc | 
of the principal topics of conversation of an evening. It certainly was 
uncommonly plain, for we noticed that every one seemed able to sce it, | 
even those who ‘* had a glass.” 

An attempt is being made to dispuse of the ‘‘ Great Eastern ” stcam- | 
ship by private treaty. If unsuccessful, the vessel will be offered for 
sale by auction in October. We fear that, from the size of the ship, 
whoever purchases it will find it ‘‘ a deg sell,” 

The collection of pipes exhibited at the Alexandra l’alace is lent Ly | 
Mr. William Lragge, of Birmingham, who has spent thirty years in 
getting them together. We believe there are some people who consider 
a life devoted to pipe collecting is nothing to Aragv: about. 





ADS ON THE RKiver.—‘' We are all members 


’ 


SONG FOR LOATING 
of the Row-locking liams ! 
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MAKING A VEGETARIAN. A HOLIDAY EXPLOIT. 
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‘‘ He's in that hole, hiding.” mused our friend Weekstrip. ‘‘ Now, if I “* Would you have any objection to my winning him to Vegetarian principles, 
could train him to-——” ma’am?” said W. ** Not a bit,” said the landlady, affably. 
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Dic fact is, W. had a shrewd notion of shifting the expense of its keep. — First, lie Phen he rubbed sygar on a choice geranium of the landla’y's, and 
rubbed aloes on h's arm and let it taste that. Its disgust was obvious. invited it to partake of that 
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A BALLADE OF SEASONS. 


WINTER is here, in sky, and land, and sea : 
The firelight comes from out the murky mine, 

And warms our hearts to mirth and jollity, | 
With joy of love, of friendship, and of wine ; 
The holly and the mistletoe entwine, _ 

And life is full of minstrelsy and mumming— 
Yet this bright page a thought will interline, 

‘¢ Summer is coming !” 


The Spring is with us, clothing ev’ry tree 
With Summer leaves ; the sun begins to shine 
\Vith warmer rays than when it icily 
(,lanced on the skaters swiftly running line 
Over the frozen water, edged with pine 
Screening the glassy lake from cold winds, numbing 
The fair onlookers. Now Spring gives us sign 
Summer is coming ! 


Summer is coming with its rose and vine 
To charm and warm the hearts of all! and we, 
l.ed on by Spring to ways of love, decline 
To think of Winter’s cold of low degree, 
ut fix high hopes upon some lovely shrine, 
Or think of holidays, when discipline | 
No longer forces us to hateful summing ! 
Old age and youth in one glad cry combine— 
‘*Summer is coming !” 


Envoy. 
' ia i 
She comes—my love! she whispers, ‘‘ I am thine!” 
° * 9 
She’s true as steel—I know she isn’t ‘‘ humming”! 
My Summer is with her! with her—in fine— 
Summer is coming ! 


Ne crede Colori. 


Ir is certainly a ‘‘novel ” instance of the power of genius 
when we find a novelist able to make all who speak of his 
Madcap Violet think of ‘* Black.” 


WASTE OF BREATH.—Telling an ill-natured woman to 
keep her temper, as if she were ever likely to get rid of it! 


TERRIBLE ANI HEARTLESS CASES OF THEFT.—The 
ladies who have been seen wearing those abominable crino- 
lines are surely guilty of STEELING, 


Diplomacy under Difficulties. 


THE diary of Mustapha I’asha, the Tunisian Envoy in Paris, is a 
masterpiece in the art of grinning and bearing it. We select a few ex- 
tracts for the sake of the fine philosophy of resignation they convey. 

| They only represent one day, but that day is as moral and as melancholy 
as all Young’s ‘* Night Thoughts” :— 

Five a.m.—Got up, and in the comparative privacy of a Grand Hotel 
bed-room (walls like wafers, and door won’t shut) ventured to turn my 

face towards Mecca and make my orisons. Didn’t exactly invoke 
blessings on the Giaours, whose guest—oh, yes, altogether too much so! 
—Iam. Washed. When one has to defer to their beastly opinions, 
why stop at any point? Spit on their loathed Legion of Honour, as a 
kind of comfort to myself; but had to put it on. 

Stx.—Keceived amiably nineteen tradesmen touting for orders, and 
two hundred gentlemen shouting for orders with a ribbon attached. 
Distributed both kinds lavishly—hang them !—I don’t mean the orders, 
but the recipients. 

Seven to Nine.—Went out, and smiled benignly to camins gibing at 
me in street. Said I was proud to be their fellow-citizen—the atrocious 
little blackguards! Breakfasted with half a dozen generals, and con- 
gratulated them on the success of their valiant army—horde of ruffians ! 

Nine to Trvelve.—Visited ; delighted with every trophy of French 
prowess, from the Invalides flags tothe Arcde Triomphe. Took off my 
fez to the latter, which the ignorant dogs accompanying me took for a 
mark of signal reverence, and were accordingly delighted at. Scratched 

my name on the VendOme Column (I Aad a certain pleasure in scratch- 


ing ') and kissed the Bastille one. 





Twelve to One. —Another breakfast—the hogs !—this time with diplo- 
matists. Congratulated them heartily on the way they had diddled 
talvand a e fi us na to yk {00 much champagne out of compli- 
\« iy e-bd%A ‘ it s iY Moe a ‘ > I 
ment to them. : 
—hetire » DEM-TO ind had couscoussou to pull myself to 








Lady Chelsea Ware (with Vase).—* YES: 1T 1S QUITE TOO DISTINCTLY 
TENDER, 
PLATE—AND CHIPPED !”’ 

Chorus of - /sthetes. 

Lady C 
THROBBINGLY 
rO-DAY—I1 


| terviewed by four chroniqgueurs on my way home, 








: ' | 
Mat) Liked hy {\ 


BEC a te pas pt 











/ESTHETIANA—THE CHINA CRAZE. 


YESTERDAY IT KNOCKED AGAINST A LOATHLY MODERN 
—**(JUITE TOO PRECIOUSLY TERRIBLE!” 

TREATED IT WITH DIAMOND CEMENT, AND HEART- 
WATCHED BY ITS SIDE THE LIVELONG NIGHT. To-bAY— 


IS AS WELL AS CAN BE EXPECTED!” 


W.—-] 









































gether, Then saw Gambetta, and told him Tunis was mad with joy 
to have him as President of its Chamber, 

/hree.—Grevy. Compliments in brass, and decorations in diamonds. 

/our,—jardin d’Acclimatation ; more compliments and diamonds— 
heaps to keeper of monkey-house. 

five to Seven.—Visits to bigwigs ; still more compliments and bril- 
liants, and I am half dead for want of a siesta. Said the Bois licked 
creation ; infinitely prefer the Sahara. 

‘Seven to Nine.—Dined. How they do rouge. 

ladies present. Vile females—foush / 
| of compliment—the swine ! 

Nine.—To somewhere or other, not quite sure,—theatre, I think. Blaze 
of light; dancing, singing. May have been a ball. Got rid of fifty 
thousand francs, anyhow. 

Subsequently supper—trufiles; Mott; flirtation. 


Ambassadors—worse 
Again too much wine—out 


And worse—in- 
Oh, diplomacy, what 
evils are committed in thy name ! 


Not in the Programme, 


THe ladies have just held at the Albert Hall a Domestic Economy 
( ongress lasting a week. On the last day they requested Lord Alfred 
Churchill to kindly read a paper, written by one of the lady members, 
on *‘ The Prevention of Disease,” and that genial nobleman complied, 
But his lordship began to feel awkward when repeated reference was 
made to ‘* feeding-bottles,” and uncomfortable when he discoursed on 
the details arising from ‘* tight stays,” but he broke down in confusion 
and merriment at having to deprecate the use of *‘ compressing gar-——” 
no, ** compressing leglets.’’ Peers of the realm are not given to fun, but 
Lord Alfred at the Albert Ilall must have a feer'd intensely comic. 


SCYTHE-IAN Music.—Mowers’ Melodies, 


' 


a SEE IEE 


ee ete ee 





THE SONG OF THE BRIGHT-GREEN IDIOT. 


The presence of the deadly chemical recently proved to have a place in tins of pre- 
served peas, as well as that of most of the other noxious ingredients introduced into 
ickles, “canned” provisions, and so forth, is, in the first instance, due to a foolish 
Fcing for brightness on the part of consumers.—//de Newspaper. 





On, give the Idiot’s mind a treat 

And put bright colours in all I eat, 

And note the pleasure the zany feels 

When noxious chemicals tint his meals ! 

[’d gladly mount to the rainy skies 

And eat of the rainbow’s brightest dyes— 

But no; there isn’t contained in these 

Sufliciently poisonous substancees / 
For mine’s the idiot mind that starts, 
And fondly fosters the lethal arts 
Of rogues who * bottle’’ and ‘‘can,” and treat 
With deadly poisons the things you eat. 


The zany sinks to a dismal mood 

When people show him untinted food ; 

And all provisions he will refuse 

Unless of the vividest rainbow hues. 

lle beats his breastand he wildly groans 

At food appearing in Nature’s tones ; 

Ife will not dine and he will not sup 

ntil you take them and touch them up. 

Ile loves the homicide all his might 
Who ‘‘fakes”’ provisions to make them bright ; 
With strong devotion that ne’er shall fade 
Ile loves the poisoner’s cheerful trade. 


Ile owns an eye that can quickly tell 

An irritant poison, and likes it well ; 

Lut a strong corrosive, that gripes and stirs 

To grim convulsions, he much prefers ; 

A fine discriminant taste he brings 

To bear on the various deadly things :— 

‘* That ’s nitrate of zinc,” he explains, ‘‘ and this 

Is mercury, tempered with verdigris.” 
His honest affection and faith he pins 
To the felon who pickles, preserves, and tins: 
The latter may thank, for his worldly gain, 
The Bright-Green Idiot’s teeming brain, 


eo 


Just give to the Idiot wholesome meats 

Untouched by the homicide’s tinting feats, 

He’ll send to the oilman who nearest dwells 

tor the brightest pigments the party sells ; 

Ile ‘ll paste it on in the wildest way, 

Till the wholesome provender’s bright as day— 

As the brightest day that you e’er have met— 

And then consume it without regret. 
For ev'ry chemical deadly grain 
That things in bottles and tins contain, 
And the bottling homicide’s lethal pranks, 
Let the Bright-Green Idiot have the thanks. 











Hard Lines. 

COOKING classes are very good in their way, but it isn’t pleasant to 
come home, hungry and tired, and hear that your enthusiastic wife has 
gone out, taking the cook with her, to have a cookery lesson, and that 
there is no dinner. 


AN **UMPprriuM IN IMpERIO.”—The British ‘‘Cmpire” at ‘* Lords,” 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT, 
To THE Epitor or **Fun,” 


S1r,—I continue my extracts :— 
Monday, June 27th. 
arrand boy in seeing me launch, 


of touching pitch—defiling). 

right. Launch * * * * 
river is at Putney! 
I don’t know /ow I should have got out. 
too, and holds it while I get in—carefully this time. 


He caught the coracle, 
I have to sit 


in bottom; knife-board gone for ever; kept tight hold of hitcher, | 
Man wants to know what I’m going | 


though, so got paddle all right. 


Later.—Great interest displayed by cook and 
Have managed to lift coracle with 
pieces of paper. We defile down garden to river (4/em.— Consequences 
Thing seems rather wobbly, but floats all 

How beastly muddy the bottom of the 
Good job that waterman was by in his boat, or 


| 


i 
} 
| 


to give him. * * * * Good job I held tight, or I should have | 


What a shove the beast gave it! 
Believe he could have got five 
Must be careful to 


been over again. 
guage those fellows can use, too! 
shillings for me, as he says, if he ’d let me drown. 


keep ‘‘in shore,” so as to get out easily if I topple over again. As) 


” on and make the thing leave off wob- 


soon as I can, get some ‘‘ way 
* *¢ © © Can't get any way 


bling and waltzing round down river, 


What strong lan-— 


on; here I am at Battersea, and it’s quite dark; shall hold on to bridge | 


Jingo! nearly over again! * * * * 
Just past 


with hitcher till tide turns. 
Tide turned ; moonlight, going on swimmingly—hooray ! 
I1ammersmith. 
Wonder if White Horse is closed? It isn’t. 
dry clothes of waiter. Off again—tide still running up. 
Land quietly and put up for night in lock-keeper’s wood-shed, 

/uesaay, 28t/,.—Overslept myself. 


Have drinks. Dorrow 


damp clothes beginning to feel chilly. Here’s Harnes, | 


kkeach lock. 


Lock-keeper seems to doubt my | 


statement that I couldn’t make him hear last night and waited till morning | 


rather than go on without paying the toll. He says ‘‘I’m too honest 
to last,” and rather jeers at the coracle. He calls it a ‘‘clothes’-basket,”’ 
and wants to charge for it as a steam-launch. Get a boy to tow to 
Hampton Court. He calls the coracle a ‘‘rummy thing.” At Hamp- 
ton Court he wants two shillings; I offer him a glass of beer instead. 
Try to get through Moulsey Lock free, as member of Press. Lock- 
keeper don’t see it ; long dispute—end it by lifting coracle on shoulders 
and walking up towpath. Great discovery—get on ever so much 
quicker walking! Walk on past Sunbury. Tired walking—do more 
coracling. Pass Penton Ilook. Walk to Staines—more drinks. Come 


| 


to conclusion that a coracle isn’t much of a boat, but a capital thing | 


to keep the rain off when you walk. 
Belle Weir. Must be getting aw fait—coracle doesn’t ‘‘ wobble” half 
as much as usual. Seems harder to get along, though. IIullo, it’s 


etting wet at bottom! Here! Some of the pitch has got rubbed off, | 


and the water’s soaking through the canvas—it’s over my boots—up 
to my knees—my waist. Hoi! hoi! somebody stop my coracle! 1]’m 
in the water. My head begins to swim, but my body insists on sinking, 
head has to follow. I begin to gurgle. Somebody jumps in after me, 
I embrace him afiectionately. He punches my head, but my affection 
will not be restrained. He punches my head more * * * * I 
am on the bank, panting. Party in dripping “flannels” wants to know 
what I clung like that for, you fool? Don’t explain. Where’s my 
coracle? Goodness knows—miles away by this time. I’m glad of it— 
more trouble than it’s worth. Shall walk the rest of way. 

Saturday, Fuly 2nd.—WENLEY, Got here Wednesday night. No 
beds, Slept inthe open. Have spent two bustling days. Been chiveyed 
out of the home field, hustled off the bridge, kicked out of the Lion 
refused admission to the Press boat, chucked into ‘‘the bushes,” and 
chucked out of the stand. In revenge, chaffed the Cornell crew about 
being excluded from the Visitors’ Cup. It is a mistake to suppose that 
effectively ‘*throwing out the left” is confined to the mother country. 
I have a black eye. Iam also very hungry—couldn’t get a lunch any- 
where to-day—am coming home by train as a ‘‘ returned empty.” 

Yours, Xc., TROPHONIUS, 


P.S.—Extra exertions have been made to bring the Committee 
training for the Irish Land Scurry to a finish at Westminster. Some 
progress has been made, but it seems a long job, Gladstone dis- 
tinguished himself in a masterly manner on Foreign Policy on Friday 
(24th ult.), and Dilke came in a good second on the stable companion. 

_P.S. 2.—Who gave you Bonnie Doon for the Northumberland Plate? 
Who was it, eh? See my tip last week, ‘sweet Bonnie Doon will run 
better than all,” and answer straight and fair, 








Who No’s? 

Tir well-known Welsh air, ‘‘ Ar Hyd y Nos,” was named after its 
composer, Harry de Nos. Ie was so called from being the possessor 
of the castle in South Wales now the property of Madame Patti, “Craig 
y Nos. oa 

SHAKESPEARE FOR THE RKACE-COURSE.—All the world’s a “drag,” 

| men and women on it merely ** lunchers,” in 


Take to water other side of | 
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AN BXEMPLARY JURY. 





THE worthy FuN takes pleasure in 
His often-followed occupation 
Of seeking breasts on which to pin 
The medal of his approbation ; 
And, in a world where folks around 
Too often raise his scorn or fury, 
He is delighted to have found 
A truly most deserving jury. 


It comforts one who has to mourn 
So oft timidity’s dominion, 
To see the men of Sittingbourne 
Possess the pluck of their opinion ; 
They boldly recognize, instead 
Of showing weakly hesitation, 
That going to the fountain-head 
Alone produces reformation, 


While timid jurymen combine 
To ticket all things detrimental 
| Occurring on a railway line 
As due to chance and accidental, 
Or, now and then, severely pile 
The blame on those of low condition, 
The Great Directors blandly smile 
And revel in their safe position, 


Now Fun (who is at present date 
A greatly gratified reflector 
About that jury) begs to state 
He does not hate the Great Director: 
‘* But if’—(says FuN, with satire, dry, 
Yet admirably keen and polished)— 
‘‘ He's irresponsible, says I, 
Why, ’ang it, let’im be abolished !” 


So FUN rejoices to endow 
With highest honours—(let them don them)— 
The jury who would not allow 
The coroner to sit upon them ; 
With very heartiest of zests 
He ‘ll pledge them in a deep potation: 
He pins to their deserving breasts 
The medal of his approbation. 


— ———— -- 
—— - —_~-— 


Men of Metal. 
We have now a Commander-in-Chief in Ireland (Sir T. 
Steel) and 30,000 troops. But the foeman, alas! is not worthy 


| of our ** Steel,” nor of our bayonets either. 


i 


' 


A “Fit” of the “Blues.” 


THE most appropriate cricket costume for the two Univer- 


| sity elevens would most assuredly be the d/ouse; light dlouse 


or datk, according to the side wearing it. 


a -—— 


Advice to File-osophers. 

‘‘Tue Files of Time,” mentioned by the poet, may be 
obtained at any ironmonger’s. When asking for them, pre- 
sent your pro-file to the shopman, and be careful to avoi| 
being served with an Indian file. 

A MAN WHO IS CONSTANTLY ‘‘ PUTTING HIS FOOT INIO 
IT.”"—A jockey who wears spurs. 





6H To Corwesronvants.—Zhke Editor does not bind himself to 
attompanird Cy 4 siamped aud directed envelobe 
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NO FALSE PRIDE. 
First News Boy. —‘*’OW ARE YER GETTIN’ ON, BILLY? NIGH SOLD OUT | 
YET?” 








First N. B.—**Oun, I AIN'T ABOVE TAKIN’ A INTEREST IN THE 


| 

| Second N. R.—‘* WHAT BUSINESS IS THAT O’ YOURN ?” 
SNEANKINEST AN’ DIRTIEST O’ CRITTERS !” 

} : a 


| Coming Events’cast their Shadows before, 
| THERE seems to be very little doubt that the Channel Tunnel scheme will be an 


accomplished fact before many years, and that the tourist of the future will have 
to talk of ‘‘running under” to Paris instead of ‘‘running over.” Even the 
difficulty of invasion by our opposite neighbours has been met, for it is shown that 
| they could not take ‘* French leave” in the matter, because it is so arranged that 
| on a given sign the machinery can successfully inundate the entire arrangement 
| This, of course, is a great boon, and very reassuring ; but supposing the thing 
| were not a signal success, we should Dred to enter the tunnel for fear of a dismal 
swamp ; added to which, what an opportunity it would be for those people who 
create panics in theatres, or who place stones on the railway lines to wreck trains, 
with simply the savage delight of killing so many people. It would be a lovely 
opportunity for them, to say nothing of the infatuated Fenians who are now de- 
| voting themselves to the destruction of our buildings by dynamite. To give them 
| an opportunity of destroying us wholesale 77a the French tunnel would be Gaudiing 
in the extreme. 
| LATE advices from Melbourne report the arrival there of a consignment of English 
| fish and game preserved in ice. An Australian journal, recording the event, says 
that the viands were unpacked ‘‘with something of the reverence of a religious 
ceremony. The choice tish were eaten gravely, austerely, in sole-mn conclave of 
experts ;” accompanied, it might be added, with psalm-on-ody. The reverend 
elders, who of-fish-iated in these rites, must have found their celebration ree/y im- | 
whuing. It seems equally clear, too, that in sending out this piscatorial cargo the | 
mother country was rendering truly ef-fish-ient service to her distant children, 
The prices realized by the fish were something start/ing. Salmon, §5. to 6s. per 
lb.; turbot, 4°.; soles, 4s. What will our great Billingsgate salesmen say to this? 
Hiow well we can fancy them tearing their Fair, and saying, ‘*Gurn it! that’s the 
’ By the way, what a dri/iant idea it would be to ship off Billings- 
gate itself, or at least the market sharks, with the next fish cargo to the antipodes ! 
They may not themselves be the most bene-fish-al gifts to bestow upon even far- 
away friends, but let us get rid of them anyhow, and not only will there be more 
fish brought to market to send out to our colonies, but enough and more than enough 
lor home consumption, This will be a work of sound philanthropy. 
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taffers.—** HULLO, JEM, ON THF JOB, EH? 





The Force's Six-shooters. 


Tur fact that the Force (there is only one force, and Mr. Vincent is 
iis prophet) is being put through a course of revolver drill, is a tacit, 
‘though a noisy, acknowledgment that the roughs, the roysterers, the 

| Radic: als, or the Home Rulers (we don’t know which of the criminal 
| classes), is becoming too much for us. But we ought not to stop here. 
| Base is the slave who limits himself to a six-shooter. We want a force 
|capable of using every weapon, seeing that it has to deal with every 
We therefore insist upon the 
To begin 


class, and pretty well every nationality. 
limmediate establishment of these manly police exercises. 
with ; 

A course of knoberries, with a Caribbean Islander imported as tutor ; 
the classes to be held every morning at Kennington Oval, and the exercises 
to be supplemented by a little tuition in the use of the boomerang ; useful 
for running: in drunk and incapable colonists. 

Infernal machine-throwing could be practised in Battersea Park ; and 
if the throwers used Battersea Bridge as a target, it wouldn’t be held an 
unpardonable offence by lovers of the picturesque. This art of offence 
would serve to overawe autocrats of rebellion; there are said to bea 
few thousand of them going about. 

The claymore, and putting the hammer, would obviously be practised 
in Scotland Yard. The claymore would correct the effects of Scotch 
whisky, and the hammer might be put on midnight knocker-wrenchers. 

wn pr would only be indulged in by the Thames Police; if 
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Fem.—** No, SIR, ON THE CADGE !” 








they could get rid of a few steam launches by this means, a grateful 
country would pension them. Javelins would do to prick up poor 
orange women who won't move on, and stilettos would impress the 
criminal organ-grinder. Krupps and Armstrongs would come in handy 
in the event of Parliament ‘‘scenes,’? which nothing short of them is 
likely to suppress, 


- Bntertainments. 


HIENGLER’S CIRQUE.—The Promenade Concerts have opened with, 
seemingly, every prospect of brilliant success. The elegant decorations, 
splendid appointments, singing by artistes of high repute, music played 
by the super-excellent band, and the studious care shown for the comfort, 
convenience, and pleasure of the public, certainly deserve a full meed of 
appreciation. 

Mr. W. IRvING BisHop’s Exposition of the ‘‘ Manifestations” of 
Spiritualists drew together a discriminating audience, to whom he made 
it clear, in a ‘* Spirited” way, that those ‘* Manifestations” can easily 
be effected without the influence or assistance of the so-called ‘‘ Spirits.” 


In Suspense. 

COMETS have from time immemorial been supposed, by nervous and 
credulous persons at least, to mean something; but of the present one 
it cannot be said that ‘‘thereby hangs a tale,” ” because, as a matter of 
fact, the faz/ is up at the top, and thereby hangs the comet. 
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Ode to the Thames, 


- 


Found on the bach of a Medical Certificat. 
NOBLE old Father Thames, 
One cruel fate condemns 
Daily to nibble stems 
Drawn from a gander ; 
One who’s obliged to write 
Invoices morn till night, M 
Over thy bosom bright | (a aes Pet 
Longs to meander. | a AMMA ARI GAIRR A 
Why should grim fate permit : } 
One who can scull a bit, 
In Capel Court to sit 
This sunny weather ? 
When he knows Someone who 
| Could steer a Henley crew, 
Why aren’t these clever two 
Soating together ? 


If,—ah, that cruel ‘‘ if! ’-—- 
’’T were not for **guv’nor ” stiff, 
Soon in a little skiff 

Built for a couple, 
Quick from the bank would fy 
| Someone dressed daintily 
| Swiftly borne on by my | 
Arms strong and supple. 


One whom this may concern, 
lXopes holding in the stern, 
Head up the stream would turn, 
Hamper behind us ; 

| Placidly rowing on, 

Med’nam and Hambledon, 

Wargrave and Henley gone, 

| Sonning would find us. 


Then comes another phase, — 
Salmon and JZayonnaise, 
Pie that they often raise, 
Raised for our journey ; 
Spread out beside the stream 
Chicken and salad gleam, | 
Strawberries, too, and cream, 
Wine from Epernay. 


One with a good cigar 
Both very happy are, 
We sitting very far 
From one another, 
‘*One kiss and never tell ? 
No? Then I must compel.” 
Struggles not very well 
Feigned I must smother. | 
Long though the lane may prove, 
Through it though sweet to move, 
Safe to appear ’s the groove 
Known as a turning ; 
Sad I should turn the boat, 
Still there ’s an antidote,— 
Someone turns too, I note, 
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Salving my yearning. 3s = | - yo , te . 
Shiplake would vanish fast, | | a ~~ —— _. = y {s a 
item’nam go quickly past, ta ee . --- 2 
ee STRANGE IMPERTINENCE. 
“Thanks, Vales ) Sa we'd say, ‘astor.—** Yes, Mrs. Brown. TAKING INTO CONSIDERATION THE FACT THAT THE 


SMITHS HARDLY EVER PAY THEIR PEW RENTS, IT IS STRANGELY BAD TASTE ON THEIR 


‘** For this, a happy day,” s 
Few, far between, are they— PART TO SING SO LOUDLY, ANIL THROW SUCH UNCTION INTO THFIR PRAYERS, 


More is the pity. Mrs. Brown,—** QUITE TOO TERRIBLY SHOCKING ! 
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An Awkward Moment, The Mildness of the Season. 


| Art the recent opening of the Infirmary in Marylebone by the Prince THE wonderfully warm weather that we have just experienced does 
|and Princess of Wales, there was an intensely comic incident. His not, it seems, suit everybody. Mr. John Fennell, for instance, is a 
Royal Highness had been asked to make a speech, and the Bishop of martyr to it. Iie has been charged with a violent assault, and the 
London to invoke a blessing on the building ; and, by some misunder- woman who preferred the charge stated that, according to the weather, 


| standing, they both chose the same moment for commencing. The o the prisoner treated her. At the present season, of course, she 
| situation can be imagined, each politely saying, ‘‘ After you,” though, naturally ‘‘got it hot !”’ but we expect, from the evidence, Mr. Fennell 
| if the Bishop had been smart, he might have delivered himself of a would strike her ir ‘4 blood just the same. We fear he is a brute 
bon mot that would have handed down his name to posterity, but = «+ath-r or no ae 
| Bishops apparently don’t Se ike. What we should have said, had 
we been his Lordship of London, is, ‘‘ After you, 7 pray.” A “Coo.” OFFICIAL.—An Ice-berg-omaster. 
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ISS HILDA HILTON com- 
menced a series of matinées at the 
Globe on the 2nd inst. The play 





now somewhat musty Frou- Frou, 
a piece in which any exponent of 
the principal part must lay herself 
open to dangerous comparisons. 

o my mind the piece is 
thoroughly artificial and unsym- 
pathetic anyway, and Miss Hilton 
is, unfortunately, not able to in- 
vest the heroine of it with any 
particular attractiveness. Her 
evident stage experience enables 
her to carry the assumption 
through without distinct offence, 
however. ————— 

The remainder of the cast calls 
for little comment. Miss Marie 
‘| Illington is, on the whole, refined 
=| and effective in the quieter scenes, 

| but scarcely ‘‘rises”’ to the cele- 
brated quarrel between the sis- 
ters. The soda-water-cork-like 
popping of snaps and squeaks 
| between her and Miss Hilton at this point are a trifle comic. 


Ee 


| 





| Mr. Beerbohm Tree is, perhaps, the most successful, though even he 
is rather fidgety, and, when I saw him, seemed not too familiar with the 
text; and, what with his fidgetiness and Mr. Grahame’s repeatedly 
slapping his feet down in the first act, I should scarcely have been sur- 
prised to see them carry into execution the familiar stage direction, 
‘*dance and exeunt.”’ 
Mr, A. H. Forrest gives a fair portrayal of Henri, and Miss M. Bell 
made a creditable first appearance, performing her part without undue 
| M. Bellishment. —--— — 


sy the way, the seat 
assigned to me on the 
occasion was the cor- 
ner stall marked No, 1. 
This was no doubt se- 
lected as suggestive of 
the ‘‘number one” 
character of Mr. Fun, 
and not at all as indi- 
cating the likelihood 
of his being ‘*‘ corner- 
ed ;” but such honour 
has its disadvantages. 
In the way of sketch- 
ing, for instance, soles 
of boots are apt to ob- 
trude themselves, and 
hecome too important 
in the picture. 








Dance and Exeunt. 





There is compensation for all things, however, and my position gave 
me one advantage over the majority of the audience in that I became 
the witness of the most private signals passing from the individual vaguely 
indicated in the initial to the leader of the orchestra ; the gentle nod, 
the deprecating shake of the head, the mild surprise, the mysterious 
tinger-sign—all, all were shared by me ! 


I suppose the excessive heat of the weather must be credited with the 
rather scanty audience assembled to witness the very complete represen- 
tation of Zhe School for Scandal presented at the Olympic on the 4th inst. 
Miss Marie de Grey, as the lady in whom Sir Peter discovers he has 
married-a-grey mare that is much the better horse, was sprightly and 
pleasing, showing even higher qualities in the screen scene, although the 
latter part of this was too uniformly tearful. 


Such performers as Mr.and Mrs. Chippendale it is always a delight to 
witness, and Mrs. Candour and Sir Peter lose nothing in their practised 
hands. Mr Arthur Wood plays Crabtree with quite an unctuous enjoy- 
ment; Mr, Righton’s Moses is a delicious bit of character; Mr. C. W, 
Somerset makes a picturesque Joseph, and Mr, P. Beck a vivacious 
Charles. — 

The piece was only to be played for one week, and before these lines 
see the light She Stoops to Conquer will have taken its place in the bills, 
which will in its turn give way to 4s You Life Jt on Fnday. 
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A Scene of (F)animation. 


In the latter piece Miss de Grey will play Rosalind, and I hope that 


people in rows on Rows’ll-ind-icate their pleased approval. 


_ and Granville, already 


ee 





All playgoers will regret the sudden termination of Miss Litton’s | 


**Old Comedies Season” at the Court, both on account of the cause 
(the indisposition of the talented manageress) and the loss they themselves 


sustain ; yet will we hope for the resumption of the series at some future | 


time. It’s very unfortunate; just as they were going to give A Bol: 
Stroke from the pen of 
Mrs, Cowley! 





Messrs. Wentworth 


managers of the Gar- 
rick and Philharmonic 
Theatres, opened the 
Imperial on Monday. 
and this (Wednesda, ) 
evening intend doing 
thesame bytheRoyalty. 
But why stop there? 
Therearethe Court, the 
Vaudeville, the Nation- 
al Standard, and the 
Royal Park, all unlet. 
Why not open those 
also? To hesitate dis- 
plays a want of energy, 
of spirit, of enterprise, 
as astounding as it is un-English. 





Wood and “‘ Chip,” 


Mr. and Mrs. Florence ‘‘take ship” for home at the end of the month; 
they also take The Captain. The Captain is a three-act farcical comedy, 
by the prolific Mr. G, R. Sims, and mot the commander of the vessel. 


Miss Alice Ingram joins the Surrey company, I understand, and Mr. 
John Bannister goes to the Criterion. The latter should prove a support 
anywhere, no matter how high a flight were taken. 


Mr. J. S. Clarke is expected in England again shortly, so we may look 
out for plenty of eccentric (C)larks again. 


Next week you will find me on the Brou-e Horse, NESTOR. 


Martyrs and Children, indeed! 


AN Irish paper remarks touchingly ‘‘ That a martyred nation at the 
stake calls on her children.” Too much steak is not good for children, 
so the less they respond to the martyred nation’s call the better; besides, 
the steak is overdone entirely: a cool vegetable diet, with doses of saline 
drink instead of whiskey, would be best for the martyred nation and 
her children. 


“Nothing like Economy.” 
It seems sad that people should still be found silly enough to commit 
suicide. Our advice to morbid dyspeptics who contemplate self-destruc- 


tion is, spend about half the money it costs to buy a revolver in pur- 
chasing a bit of land in Ireland !! 


A Libel! 
WHEN a man marries 2 woman, which is the the cheaper, the bride 


or the bridegroom ?—The bride, because she is sizen away; but the 
bridegroom is so/d, 
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SHADOW AND SUBSTANCE. 


Fuweetl.—** NOW, DON’T SAY WE'VE DONE A SHADOWY ‘THING THIS TIME.” 
Macliver.—** VERY GOOD, AS FAR AS IT GOES3 BUT THE LADS WANT SOMETHING MUCIL MORE SUIsTANIIAL. 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. And then, looking round with a lacklustre eye, 
To tue Epitor or “ Fun.” Ilis voice most impressively hollow, 
a ; IIe fetched up a heavy prophetical sig gh, 
»ik, —I condescendingly oblige you with my And gave his opinions as follow : 


Tir FOR THE LIVERPOOL CU 
He lay on his back in the blaze of the sun **Oh, woe on the day when the Blackthorn shall fail, 
; A day undeniably distant ; 


The seedy and elderly Prophet, 
And when He setae. “Vou 11 be brown as a bun: What Knight of fair B urghley shall cowardly quail, 
Ife gently retorted, ** What of it?” nee Hlagioscope agh peresatent | ‘“ : 
They hinted the sun would enfeeble his brain, she Lencasies Dowien Sinaee sabe 8 * good shot, 
And render his intellect hazy hough doubtless he may not achieve it ; 
: Koulette, though all game, may, it’s possible, not 


They said that his laziness struck them with pa ie lant. tha t Steun to & 
Hle murmured, ‘‘I like to be lazy.’ ¢ last, though you may not believe it. 


They 4aa to work ceaselessly, day after day, The Prophet, excited and heated by this, 
And therefore they (rightly or wrongly) Was dabbing with handkerchief moppy 
Applauded emp loyment in every way, Ilis face, while he called upon all not to mis 
| and preached against idleness strongly. Their chance by not backing White Poppy. 
The Prophet scemed rather inclined to avoid And whilc like a shot (from a Snider or Krupp) 
_ The whole of the pestering number ; | They bolted (no soul interposing) 
"hey bothered the Prophet, and made him annvy To back this straight tip for the Liverpool Cup, 
And damaged his chances of slumber. The Prophet returned to his dozing. 
Hut all of a sudden he roused himself Up, 
{nd whispered, ‘* I’ve got it, I’m thinking . Turning to Westminster. Training in Committec for the Land Pull 
I ‘ll give them a uy for the Li verpool ( ‘Up scurry still going on. Parliamentary Oaths scratched. ‘That's abou' 


They ‘ll hurry to back it like win | all this weck. Yours, &c., TROPHONI! 


DAI. 
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| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE WINDSOR REVIEW. 





THE exact uniform worn by a Venezuelan Brigadier-General of 
Marines, Sir, would not, perhaps, exactly agree in every detail with the 
soldierly and somewhat garish garb in which I caracoled about Windsor 

|Great Park last Saturday; but, as I shrewdly surmised, so it turned 
(out, and there was no one present at the Review capable of authorita- 
| tively pointing out any of the distinctions which, as I have candidly ad- 
The result was that, thanks to my happy notion of 
| getting the house of May* to rig me out in an inexpensive though tasty 
military attire, I was able, when once mounted on my charger (jobbed 
'for the day at Windsor) to literally go anywhere and do anything I 


' mitted, mzay exist. 


' pleased from one end of the tented field to the other. 


There was, I admit, a tendency at first on the part of the aides-de-camps 
| to eye me a little suspiciously ; but when it was once generally known 
|—Major-Generally and Lieutenant-Generally known, I mean—that I 
was the military-naval attaché of one of the South American Powers (/ | 
_always call them South American ‘‘ weaknesses ;” but no matter !)—no 
further doubt or surprise was expressed, but I was allowed to go where 
| I would, and, to tell you the whole truth, where I woukin’t also—my 


charger was that headstrong and self-willed ! 


He did not care for me a bit, in fact, or a bridle either, if it comes to 
‘that, and, after several embarrassing halts, positively started off with me, 
just as I had saluted the Royal cavalcade and was turning to join in 
the brilliant staff that followed the Queen—you see, she required a 
brilliant ‘‘ staff’ to complete the current Saturday Review to every- 


_body’s satisfaction ! 


| Do what I would, the horse would not stop, but, treating me as 
| though I had been nothing upon it, my ‘‘charger” galloped madly on 
| across the park—in fact, across two, if you reckon the ‘‘ park of artillery” 
| he cleared in a series of bounds—till at last he stopped with me imme- 
| diately in front of a battalion of stalwart-looking riflemen. These worthy 
full privates seeing I was a superior officer, and noticing the saébretache 


flopping about at my side (for I had insisted on a saérefache), naturally 
assumed I had brought them orders from their General, and with one 
voice, suggestive of their western origin, asked me what they were. 

I could not tell them I was a mounted fraud, a mere costumier’s 
Brigadier-General ; and so, acting impulsively, as I often do both on and 
off the stage, I cried excitedly, scarcely knowing what I said, ‘* You 
must deploy at once and form square to receive cavalry behind yonder 
copse.” 

Me And what then, Field-Marshal ?”’ asked the officer in command, 
glancing at my Hessian boots and heavily frogged pelisse, and assum- 
ing, I suppose, that so peculiar an uniform must belong to that rarely 
reached military rank. 

‘* What then, sir?” I returned, doing all I knew to start my charger 
again; “ why, act on the square till the reinforcements arrive!” saying 
which, I found myself, much to my relief, once more scouring the green- 
sward as though it had been so much brass-plate. 

Many hours later—as the night was falling, in fact, and I was ambling 
back to Windsor from the farther end of the Great Park—I caught sight, 
in the dusk, of a body of stalwart riflemen in a hollow square, grimly 
prepared to receive cavalry on the leeside of a small copse. I could 
hear decided murmuring, too, in the front and sides of that devoted 
parallelogram as the adult Casabiancas comprising it stuck to their 
posts, and I deemed it expedient to ride as quickly away as I could into 

'the royal borough. It might lead to recrimination, I thought, if I tried 
| to explain how it was these faithful volunteers had never been reinforced ; 
| for my utter obliviousness of the whole incident was, of course, no real 
‘excuse. I am afraid it was my fault, though, that the 144th West 
| Somerset Corps was unaccountably missing from the march past. 

| But I anticipate. I must take you back again to the earlier hours of the 
| Review, when at last, after much coaxing and ‘‘so-ho-then-my-beauty- 


ing,” I had at length induced my charger to take up a place near the 





i 


| 


royal carriage and the saluting-post, to which, by the way, I was wag 
enough to direct a strange Russian officer who had asked me for the 
Windsor Joste restante. 

Her Gracious Majesty, struck by the dicarre character of my dress, 
was pleased to notice me more than once. 

** And what do you think of my Review?” my Sovereign was pleased 
to say. 

és Why, ” I returned, ‘‘I wish it were a Quarterly Review, that’s all.” 

Feeling my charger was about to halt again, I hastened to add, ‘‘ Your 
Majesty, I now go to secure a ‘file’ of your excellent Review ;’’ anda 


| few moments after I was careering over the plain, not to say ugly, form 


| 
| 


of Private O’Bogden, of the London Bog-Trotters, who, on coming to, 


demanded compensation. 

My subsequent adventures, Sir, had to do not so much with my 
Sovereign, therefore, as with my loose silver, which I had to distribute 
lavishly amongst O’Bogden and his comrades, But I will not trouble 

y £ e 
you with such small change. 

* Seeing that a ‘* March” past was to be a main feature of the day's prox easing, 
I thought that the representatives of a past “* May” could not fail to suit me fittingly, 
r fit me suitably, Sir, whichever way you like to put it,—Y. E.-S. R. 


—— 
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THE READING PARTY. 


Aenes.—*‘ AND YOU ARE HERE, THEN, STUDYING FOR YOUR 
EXAMINATION ?” 

Charles. —‘* YAAS ; DOWN WITH A TUTOR, DON’T YOU KNOW. 
WORKING AWFULLY HARD. WHAT WITH BATHING IN THE 
MORNING, AND A WALK, AND BOATING IN THE AFTERNOON, 
AND BILLIARDS, AND DINNER, AND A QUIET GAME OF ‘ Nap,’ 
WE’VE HARDLY GOT A MINUTE WE CAN CALI OUR OWN,” 


QUITE TOO UTTER. 


THE following advertisement, cut from the columns of a provincial 
paper, is too precious to be lost, only the names and localities have been 
altered :— 

‘*Great Bunkum Hotel, West Grayling, near Twaddleton, for families 
and gentlemen. Newly furnished by Veneer and Co. Best of wines 
and spirits, lovely oceanic airs, clouds of ozone, glorious bathing. Here, 
in this Beautiful Isle of the Sea, a seraph may dwell. In winter the 
temperature is soft as the memory of buried love. In former days West 
(jrayling was a Roman encampment; it is now the head Joca/e of our 
ilankshire Volunteers. Her ajesty’s wall-post on the premises for 
anxious friends, relatives, and lovers.” 


Like a Bird. 

Ir is noted, with regard to the Land Bill, that an unexpected but 
extremely welcome ally has made its appearance to help Mr. Gladstone 
in his difficulty. The young grouse are stated to be both plentiful and 
strong this year, and it follows, as a matter of course, that no legisla- 
tion, be it ever so important, will keep the majority of Members after 
the 12th of August under these circumstances. They, like the grouse, 
will be ‘‘on the wing” if they possibly can, and clause after clause of 
the Bill will pass unquestioned rather than that our noble sportsmen 
should be kept from the moors. The landlords’ chances are doomed, 
Moors the pity, for the line of argument that will be universally taken 
at this time will be the Great Northern /ine. 


Reforms. 

GENERAL. FARRE has made some more reforms in the French army. 
The officers are no longer to wear white gloves, and any sign of the 
‘* white feather” is to be promptly court-martialled. How much better, 
though, if the General would insist on his men all smoking good cigars, 
such as Benson of St. Paul’s Churchyard sells at a reasonable price! 
They would then stand some chance in the next Franco-Prussian affair. 


KNOWLEDGE Is Power.—A man who manages to run in debt must 
be am owing man. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE CAMP. 





REGARDING as to Wimbledon. The sole and only ‘‘ Guide,’ 
In any way reliable, is that that we provide ; 
Although, to catch the curious 
The hawkers daily din 
A lot o’ guides that ’s spurious 
And hasn’t nothink hin ; 
And when you grumble furious, 
Them awkers ony grin! 
And (touching as to Wimbledon) we’re loathsome to condemn, 
But no one but a simbledon would buy such guides as them. 
We're also forced to tell you, confidential and fiduciary, 
They do not give minutia sufficiently minuciary. 


We say the thing in humbleness, but wat we say is this— 
We give you such a lot of things that other people miss, 

A study of our indices conclusively will show 

A lot of things you never heard, and wouldn’t care to know ; 
In our invaluable book you'll glean as much of worth 

As if you’d been to all the distant places of the earth ; 

You needn’t rove the ocean any farther than you please, 

If you'll only take the trouble to explore our Indy-seas. 


In any vade mecum has the mystery been clear’d 
Of the Bobby’s-at-the-Station’s-up-at-Putney-Hillses heard ? 
And has our Guide to Wimbledon in any way been matched 
For the telling of 

THE NARRATIVE 

That ’s thereunto attached ? 

Well, here it is—On Putney Hill there lived a lovely Miss— 
But see our next edition, as we haven't room in this. 


On reaching Putney Station you will joyfully alight, 

And scan the fine advertisements which spread to left and right, 
The station-master’s whiskey you can taste, if you ’ve a chance ; 
The porters and the paper-boy will well repay a glance. 


Arrival at this stopping-place will fruitfully repay 
The tourist, even journeying no farther on his way, 
As here the bookstall offers, be it rightfully explained, 
Kemarkable facilities for FUN to be obtained. 


The cabs drawn up in line without are worthy of remark, 
A number being painted light, and others painted dark ; 





The cursory observer, with an ordinary sight, 
Quite easily distinguishes the dark ‘uns from the light. 
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The Hill is now before us, and, commencing it with hope, 
We notice that it ’s tilted, or inclined upon a slope ; 

To this peculiarity the fact we have to trace 

Of the summit’s being noticeably higher than the base. 
Here stands another constable, and let the reader note 
The dent upon the thirty-second button of his coat ; 

A very subtle interest is beautifully blent 

With some degree of horror, in 


THE STORY OF THE DENT. 


| On Putney’s high acclivity-——But pressing want of space 
| Compels the thrilling narrative to find another place. 


Now having, with activity, 
Surmounted this acclivity, 


| We notice, with hilarity and interest, 


THE TREES. 


It ’s not so much their rarity 
As their peculiavity— 
The natural phenomenon observable in these. 
Approaching of ’em nearingly, 
And gazing perseveringly, 


| You’ll notice that their branches are extended all around ; 


But, strangely, while the shoots of ’em 
Are visible, the roots of ’em 


_ Are wholly imperceptible and dsriea in the ground ! 


| And here you notice gazingly, extended in the sun, 


et I tt 


A man beyond-all-praise-ingly perusing of his Fun, 
For Fun, the Great and Durable, 
Is ev’rywhere procurable ; 
By way of making sureable— 
(As buyers are a host)— 
Bespeak that most delectable of prints of some respectable 
News-agent ; or directable 
(Three halfpence) by the post. 


Our pen is now (though nimble) done, and—eh? ‘* That Guide te 
Wimbledon ” ? 

Oh, dear! we ’ve overlooked the same, the which we didn’t mean ; 
Attractions—such a load—you know, 
Were found upon the road, you know, 
We had, before we know’d, you know, 

Forgotten of it, clean ! 
We’d give that Guide to Wimbledon with most obliging grace, 
Sut really, on considering, we find we haven’t space ! 


Our Hard-up Contributor 


IfAs turned up again, to our sorrow and disgust. We had fervently 
hoped, from his lengthened silence, that he was a thing (we can’t help 
being disrespectful) of the past—that the late severe winter, the ‘‘ Do- 
terel” disaster, or something similarly calamitous, had been too much 
for him; as he, alas! had often been too much for us. But, no, it was 
not tobe! Not many mornings since, to our intense mortification, we 
beheld a letter in the offensively familiar handwriting, with ‘*twopence 
to pay.” Of course there was the usual reference to our previous pleasant 
relations (we should be sorry indeed if he were a relation), his determi- 
nation to furnish us (he himself hasn’t a decent chair or table in his 
place) with some regular side-splitters, and winding up with a touching 
appeal for a trifle in advance, to help him bury his youngest baby, aged 
six months. He evidently had forgotten that this time last year we were 
weak enough to send him something to pay for his wife’s funeral, so we 
were able to refuse by pointing out that he must have made a mistake 
somewhere, Nothing daunted by being thus bowled out, and stimulated, 
doubtless, by the accounts in a contemporary of a testimonial to the in- 
ventor of Lawn Tennis, he actually wanted us to solicit subscriptions for 
him as the introducer of ‘*Scratch Cradle” into some of the highest 
families, forwarding us copies of pretended letters of thanks he had re- 
ceived trom numberless notabilities, This having failed to induce us to 
take up his cause, he now wishes us to announce him as ‘‘ The Cham- 
pion Nought and Cross Player,” and wants us to intimate that he “‘is 
open to play the world.” We have not time (as we are just going to 
press) to give our opinion of his pretensions; but, from what we have 
already stated, it will be seen we believe him to be thoroughly equal to 
‘* playing the knave.” 





Tragic ‘‘Comety.” 


COMETs were formerly supposed to bring wars. A **comety” appa- 


| rition in the heavens was considered, that is, to prevent anything of an 


international ‘‘ comity ” on earth. 





A Bit oF EtyM(H)OLOGY,—The disuse of the letter H is entirely an 
acquirement of art and cult, for it is decidedly un(h)atural. 
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AN OMISSION FROM THE BOOK. 


august room ere it had yet opened its sleepless and watchful eyes. 
**Hulloo! hulloo!” shouted Fun. ‘* Wake up! Hi! Hulloo!” 
The Zaw grunted several times ; then turned slowly over; then sud- 
denly and nervously started to a sitting posture, having been supine (a 
custom it indulged in) before. It glared about it In a startled, stupid 
| way, and muttered rapid and incoherent variations of long-strung sen- 
tences, all having a common and infinitesimal meaning. 
‘¢Hi!” shouted FUN, in its wise and wakeful ear. ‘‘ Wake up, I say! 
A crime has been committed !” 
‘¢ Five pounds reward—ten pounds reward—hundred pounds reward 
| —whereas—person or persons—evil intent,” muttered the Law. ‘I 
‘think I have a clue mow, eh?” it said, with a comfortable leer of self- 


1 


| 
| Fun knocked up the LAW early one morning, and burst into its 
| 


cratulation. 
‘‘ And now suppose you get up and do something?” said Fun. 


The Law crawled slowly from its terrible couch, and proceeded to dress 
‘cumbrously. Then it tied large leaden weights to its feet, and—— 

‘* Here, that ’s not your hat you ’re putting on,” said Fun, ‘It’s my 

cap and bells. But, there, pray wear it if it fits.” 4 

The Law, having recognized its mistake and replaced the wrong head- 
gear with a bandage covering one eye, slowly drew forth a heavy note- 
book, and studied it. 

‘*Crime, you say?” it pondered. ‘‘ What sort o’ crime? Let’s see 
what there’s been lately. Burglary, forgery, breaking street-lamps, 
shirking Board school, murder. Is it any of these?” 

‘* Ves, it is one of those,” replied Fun. ‘‘ But far be it from me to 
| presume to give a title to any crime in the presence of so great an expert 
in such matters. I will point you out the man, and then, doubtless, you 
| will be able to name his particular crime.” 
| Rather!” said the Law. ‘*‘ Trust me.” 
| Fun carefully buttoned up his pockets. 

They proceeded together to a railway-station, and entered 

a train. There was one other occupant of their carriage, a | 
| person wrapped in blankets, with his skin flaking off. 

‘*That is your man,” said FUN. 

‘*Eh? What?” said the Law, bewildered. ‘‘ Hang it, you 
do startle a fell——-I mean, a mighty and beneficent power, 
by suddenly bringing him face to face with——I’’m not accus- 
tomed to this rapid sort of business. Dear me! where’s my | 

'note-book? Ah! well, here ’s burglary: description—short, 
thick-set man, brown beard, grey eyes. No, he doesn’t 
answer that description. Here ’s Forgery: blue coat, brass 
buttons, wide felt hat, pug nose. No. Here’s breaking 
street-lamps. No. Shirking school; murder. No. This 
man has not done any of these.” | 

‘*He happens to be doing one of them at this moment,” | 
said Fun, 

| As he was speaking the man in the blankets was handing | 

| his ticket to the collector to be clipped. The collector glanced | 
at the man, clipped the ticket, and passed on. Then FuN 
took out a small magic glass—the Glass of the Future—and 
handed it to the Law to look into. 

‘* Why, I can see a funeral in it,” said the Law. 

‘*The funeral of that ticket-collector a week hence,” re- 
plied Fun. 

They left the train. The Law jeered. 
_ “You haven’t shown me my man yet. 
it said. 

‘Very good,” said Fun, and they entered an omnibus 
where, squeezed in among the other passengers, sat the same 
man with the skin flaking off his face. 

‘* There is your man,” said FUN. 

| Next to the man sat a pretty girl of twenty, and the other 

| side of him a business man. FuN drew forth the glass and | 
handed it to the Law. 

‘* Another funeral,” said the Law. 

“That of the business man,” said FuN. 

‘* And a family starving.” 

‘* His family,’ said Fun. 

“*And a young girl, with face deeply pitted, blind, com- | 
mitting suicide.” | 

‘‘The girl opposite,” replied Fun. ‘‘She is engaged to 
be married this day month ; but that will happen instead. 

_ The Law consulted its book again, but could not find the 
right description, so he jeered FuN once more. 

They brushed past the Man of the Blankets in the street, 

n picture galleries ; they sat near him in the theatre, at the | 
concert ; they saw him drink at bars, and the glass he had 
used slightly rinsed and handed to the next comer; they saw 
his linen washed with that of others ; and the Law grew tired 


; 


4! seeing funerals in the glass. 
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Better try again,” 


T Vo Corresponnents.—The Ktitaee does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, 
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_ Each time the Law maunderingly consulted its book, and each time 
it failed to find the right description. 
| **I think you occasionally arrest persons on suspicion ?” asked FUN. 
**Oh, yes,” replied the Law. 

‘“*Then arrest this Man of the Blankets, and detain him while you 
eH inquiries, for I charge him with one of the crimes in your 
' 00 - 

Thus importuned, the Law arrested the man; but the Man of the 
| Blankets told so piteousa tale that the Law, almost moved to tears, took 
off the handcuffs, 
“* Poor fellow!” said the Law. ‘I couldn’t be so unkind as to detain 
him, as he says he’s suffering from small-pox.” 
‘* For mercy’s sake—for humanity’s sake—don’s let him go!" pleaded 
| Fun. But the Law pooh-poohed his entreaties, and gave the Man of 


the Blankets his freedom. 
“*Well,” said Fun, ‘‘as you haven’t succeeded in finding out his 


' crime, 

[ will venture to teach you. It is ‘MURDER.’” 

‘* But where’s the description ?” asked the Law. 

‘* Here it is,” replied FUN, producing his note-book. ‘Skin, feverish 
or flaky ; dress, that of respectability, or blankets ; nature, mean, selfish, 
cruel, and malignant; heart, none. Perhaps it would be as well if you 
copied the description into your book, /f seems incomplete without it,” 


ooo 


RE-ARRANGED ADVICE FOR THE Hor WEATHER.—Grin and 
(polar) bear it. 


| 
| 
| 


PUT THIS IN YOUR (DRAIN)-P1PE.—In these days of sanitary know- 


ledge, it is considered unhealthy to reside near a factory of drain- 


| pipes, 
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A LUXURY. 


First Boy.—‘' WHAT YER GOT THERE?” 

Second Boy.—** FOUR-ARF, 

First Boy.—** FOUR-ARF ! 
FATHER DON’T 
eee NICE AND THICK; AN’ IT DEW TASTE O’ THE CASK, IF YOU 
LIKE! 


FATHER’S BEER.” 
TREACLE AN’ WATER! NoFLavier! YER 
BEER IS. NOW, WE ’AVES OURN IN A 


KNOW WHAT 


in mo case will thev be returned unless 
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NEW LEAVES. | 


‘‘Darty Bread,” a Birthday Text-Book | 
(F. Warne and Co.), is a neat little volume | 
with a Scripture quotation and appropriate 
verses ot hymns for every day in the year, 
and is an agreeable addition to the number | 
of these useful books. 

‘‘Madame Delphine” (same firm), by 
G. W. Cable—(an across the Atlantic 
‘*Cable”)—is a powerfully written book of | 
strong interest. | 

‘‘Chips: A Story of Manchester Life” | 
(same firm).—‘‘ Chips” goes the ‘‘ whole 
| log” in the direction of doing good and | 
| being good ; it is appropriately illustrated. 
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Such books have a great and an enduring 

influence. 
| ‘A Complete Guide to the Civil Ser- 
| vice” (same firm) is full of most important 
| information of inestimable ‘‘service’”’ to 
| those whom it most concerns—civil or un- | 

civil. 
‘‘Golden Eggs, a Springtide Journal” 
(Cecil Brooks and Co.), contains a lot of 
interesting and well written stories by | 
various authors—‘‘ Eggs is eggs.”’ | 

‘¢Caledonian Railway Tourist’s Guide.” | 
—A comprehensive guide to all the most 
charming places in Caledonia. 

‘* Summer Tours in Scotland ”—Glasgow | 
to the Highlands, &c.—is not only an | 
‘‘ official guide,” with maps and pictures | 
of particular places, but a valuable and | 
pleasant companion for all who can indulge | 
in such glorious ‘‘ Summer Tours.” | 
|  ** Rational Sunday Observance,” by Rev. 
' James Freeman Clarke, D.D. (Reeves).— 
_ A very excellent contribution to the argu- 

ments on this much contested subject, on | 

which it is so difficult to find disputants at | 
| all ‘* Rational.” 
_  **Roumanian Fairy Talesand Legends.” 
| —A set of delightful stories of an infinitely 
charming character, for which we could 
have a Room-mania. 

Macmillan has its instalment of its | 
clever ‘‘ Portrait of a Lady,” a well written | 
paper on ‘‘ Othello,” and several other in- | 
teresting articles. | 

Tinsley’s is good, as usual. Universal | 
Instructor, Science Gossip, Night and Day, | 
Young Men’s Magazine, Day of Rest, Boy’s | 
Sj Own Paper, Girl’s Own Paper, Sunday ai 

orn flome, Leisure Hour, and Friendly Greet: | 
** Yes; when you asked if you intruded, ings, all sustain their standard of excel- | 
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RHYME WITHOUT REASON. 


Le, 
‘*T love you, Ruth; you have perchance heard 

















The fact before; but ne’er have answered.” I told you plainly, Sir, that you did.” | lence. 
CURT COMMENTS. Medical. | 
A ROTHERHITHE cheesemonger has been sentenced to a month’s im- BoB SAWYER, Jun., has found, after a series of most careful expe- | 


prisonment for selling diseased ham. Good! We mean the punish-  riments, that vaccination does not prevent the irritating complaint | 
ment, not the ham—that was very bad. We hope it will bea warning | delirium tremens! 
» others, and show them that no amount of money will ‘save their . 
acon. . i j 

It is stated that amongst the number of curiosities which adorn the An te-RaGonal Being. 
hall of the Army and Navy Club is a set of false teeth. Itis all very well 
to say ** You mustn’t look a gift-horse in the mouth,” but in this instance 
you can’t help doing so, dy gum. 

Although the appearance of a comet, to some people, is a ‘‘very | 
small matter,” it is not to the astronomers, for they estimate that the | Hinc ILLe LAcHRIM&,—A lady cannot be drunk unless she is dis- 
length of the tail is §,000,000 miles. This is going to creat leneths. solved in tears. 





A Mos? loquacious Irish officer once told his men he never ate his | 
words. ‘‘But he tries to feed us with his ‘o-rations,’ bedad !” whis- | 
pered a private. | 


—— 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpIToR oF ‘** Fun,” 
ON LAZINESS AND SUMMER DRINKS, 


S1r,—You are very hard on the old man—you are indeed; you expect 
too much of him; you expect him to send you brilliant and voluminous 
‘‘copy,”’ and you know how hot the weather is. Now, I ask you, as 
man to man, is hot weather conducive to ‘‘copy,”’ brilliant or otherwise ? 

| Isn’t it more conducive to an open-waistcoat, hat-on-the-back-of-the-head, 
ever-unsatisfiable-longing-for-cooling-drinks condition of mind? Isn’t it 
more conducive to maddening thoughts of cool woody glades, breezy 
mountains, murmuring seas, trickling waterfalls, and shady up-river 
nooks? Of course it is—you 4vow itis! And when fair soft damsels 
| come to the Prophet, and entreat him to come for boating excursions 
| with Charlie and George, and moor under the coolest of overhanging 
_ boughs, with nothing to pay, and nothing to do but compound refrigera- 
| tive drinks from his own particular recipes—is the Prophet likely to 
| resist? And if he knows that Charlie and George and the artful damsels, 
who only want him to play propriety, will go wandering away together 
among the trees, leaving him in charge of the boat and the drinks, do 
you think he cares? No, he makes them their drinks, with many 
tastings to ensure their accurate blend- 7 
ing (for summer drinks should be }——"= 
mixed with all the delicacy of a salad), 
and ajl is coolness and contentment 
But do I neglect my duty, any way? 
Don’t I send the straight and painfully 
successful tip week by week, with un- 
| deviating regularity? Ido. I corrobo- 
| rate the statement. Isn’t the coolness 
and contentment more likely to keep 
my tips up to their high standard, than 
the thrice-heated pavement of the Street 
|of Fleet? And isn’t the following my 
| sure and certain 





Tipe FOR THE IIUNTINGDONSHIRE 
STAKES ? 


LTngredients for a Cup. 


| 


Clear from the course any chance su- 


| 

| perfluity, 

| ub it with lemon-peel all round the 
edge ; 

| First take Khidorroch (and show per- 
| spicuity), 

| Throw in Espada, your credit to 
pledge, 


Chuck in the ice—an unusual wedge. 
| Take Mountain Ash (the opponent of 
Witchery), 
Throw in with Tonans—unlcss you ’d 
be done— 
Garnish with rapture by Jaying on 
Stitchery, 
Slight not Apollo, the god of the sun, 
Jolly companions every one. 
| Take Dr. Tanner (ingredient savouring 
| Strong of endurance and winning the 
day) 5 
Then Elderberry dash in as a flavouring, 
Sure Mr. Dodd will be showing the 
way. 
Are my directions explicit ones—eh ? 
Add to it all the time-honoured ex- 
pedients, 
Age and performance and tip of the 
Press ; 
Then on the top of the other ingre- 
dients 
Throw in your cash on the winner, 
no less, 
And drink to the dregs of the Cup of 
Success. 


Sut I think cooling drinks a fraud, 
anyhow. What we want is a cooling 
cup that will cool, and a summer drink 
that will quench our thirst. At pre- 
sent we are restricted to an unsatisfac- | 
tory choice of cups: there is the cup 
that leaves you red-hot, the cup that he,.—* 
makes you thirstier than before, and th 
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cup that puts you intoa profuse perspiration. Next week I will give a 
recipe for the Goodwood Cup. 
Iam, yours, &c., TROPHONIWUS. 
P.S.—Still the Irish Land Scurry preparations at Westminster ; the 
big contest over the Lords’ ground must soon come off now. I fancy 
the Government animal will be a little damaged, but I expect him to 
win—take my tip. 


A Little Advice to Wooden Heads. 





Mk. HENRY WHACKRILL, who was summoned for Whack(r)ill |: 


treating a scholar of seven, by striking him on the head with a cane or 


pointer, stoutly maintained that it was an accident, and that the boy | 
knocked himself up against the pointer; according to accounts, the | 
scholar must have knocked himself several times against the pointer. | 
We all know that children are ‘‘ wax to receive and marble to retain” — 

though their heads are not quite so hard as marble—so it would be well | 
for School Board teachers to impress upon the infants under their charge | 


that, when they intend to strike themselves against pointers and canes, 
the head is a dangerous part to do it with, and that there are other parts 
of infants’ bodies which will hurt the pointer or cane quite as much, with 


no danger of fatal results. 








A LOVE (K)NOT. 


‘] pO WISH HIM NEAR, BECAUSE I LOVE HIM, FATHER.’ 
//2,—** BECAUSE YOU LOVE HIM NEAR, / DO WISH HIM FARKTHER,” 
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SOMETHING FOR NOTHING. 


| 
Youn, Lady.—‘‘ AND YOU REALLY MEAN 10 SAY THAT AT TIMES YOU 
DO NOT HAVE ENOUGH 10 EAT. Wuy, I ALWAYS THOUGHT THAT POOR 
PEOPLE IN THE COUNTRY COULD GET EGGS, BACON, MILK, AND VEGE- 
| lAKLES FOR NOTHING!” 

Countrywoman.—“ ONY THREE THINGS AS WE GITS FUR NUFFIN, 
MIsS—AIR, WATER, AND THE PAARSON’S ADVICE!” 


TT 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. | 
THE RAIN. 


WE sing of sunlight and the summer day, 
Of buds and flowers and of leafy trees, 
And all the gladness that is seen to play 
About the grassy fields, when lightsome 
breeze 
Wafts essence of a dreamy, soft perfume 
Through all the bright and joyous 
balmy air— 
The rose, the honeysuckle, and the broom, 
That deck the wayside with their | 
beauties rare. 


— ee 


We sing of bloom of every shade and hue, 
Of green and heather on the heathy hill, 

Of primrose, daisy, and of violet blue, 
Of golden buttercup and daffodil ; 





lIlow can we tell too much in their 
Sweet praise ?— 
They are the very essence of the life we 


| 


we wonder? and is there a regular ‘‘transformation scene’ 
at the end of their ‘‘ play” ? 





Oh, I will sing of showers that fall so soft, — 


That deck the garden and the grassy croft, 
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THE CRY OF THE CAPTIVE. 


'T 1s the height of the season !—I gaze with a sigh, 
From aloft on my trim second floor, 

As the sons and the daughters of Mammon go by 
Through the thoroughfare fronting my door. 

They are matchless in manner—delightful in dress— 
But I look on them sadly, and say, 

‘‘ This is all very fine, but I frankly confess 
I would rather be somewhere away.” 


'T is the height of the season !—Our Commons and Lords | 
In their wisdom are both to the fore ; 
And a splendid example our senate affords 
To the senates of all the world o’er. 
In the cause of their country they willingly work, 
As their ancestors did in their day : 
I revere the traditions of Chatham and Burke, 
But I wish I were somewhere away. 


’T is the height of the season !—Our stage for a time 
Is invaded by Teuton and Gaul ; 
And our opera-houses from Italy’s clime 
Bade the singing birds come at their call. 
There is nothing delights me so much as to go 
To an opera, concert, or play ; 
My thermometer marks about seventy, though, 
And I long to be somewhere away. 


‘T is the height of the season !—We shortly shall sigh 
To lawn tennis and cricket farewell ; 
Pretty trips up the river will cease by-and-bye, 
Merry picnics in dingle or dell; 
Piccadilly will soon be deserted and bare, 
To the Row not a straggler will stray ; 
Ev’ry booth will be emptied in Vanity Fair— 
It is time I went somewhere away. 


I‘rom the parks and the squares and the streets would I flec 
To the moorland, the hill-top, and lake. 
It can matter not much what my journey may be, 
Or the road I think proper to take. 
So my Bradshaw, my Murray, my Baedeker bring, 
Let me make up my mind while I may. 
To select my retreat is a troublesome thing— 
But I mean to get somewhere away. 
| 


Cricket Queries. 
Do the *f Oxford Harlequins ” play with harlequin ‘* bats,’ 


‘ 
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That fall like gem-drop dew upon the land, 


And make the leafy trees all green and grand. 


They give a gladness and a freshened hue 


And with a magic touch make all things new, 


And flowers come blushing with a sweetened grace. 


Come, rain !—thou welcome, life-renewing rain— 


We blame thee oft for all too drenching showers, 


And yet we pray that thou wouldst come again 


To fertilize our fields and wash the flowers. 





| 
To what was erst a dusty, dreary place, | 
| 


Nous avons change tout cela. 
} 


THERE is not the faintest doubt that things generally are undergoing 

a radical change. At the present day we are nothing if not practical. 
One by one the old traditions are being knocked on the head, literally | 
And all are worthy of the praise we give— | as well as figuratively, for the Archbishop of Canterbury no longer | 
wears a horsehair wig. Pomp and pageantry are being done away with, | 

and even a postman nowadays often looks no different to any other man ; | 

but the latest innovation is the dispensing with the recruiting sergeant. | 


live, | The post-offices will in future supply all information on the subject, and 
The outward gladness of our dreary | if you want to take the Queen’s shilling, you go to the postmaster, who 
days. | gives you a paper to fill up, and the thing resolves itself into a mere 


matter of form. ‘See these ribbons gaily streaming, I’m a soldier now, 


But there ’s a gem whose worth is all untold, 
And yet it should be foremost in the train, 
lor how could flowers their choice periume unfold lity. 


Lizette’’ will now be unsung by the young recruit. This is certainly 
striking at the root of the romance of war; but we doubt its advisabi- 
We like to see officials present a uniform appearance, and at this 


Without the gentle fertilizing rain ? rate it will be difficult to know who’s who in 1882. 
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PROFESSIONAL ETIQUETTE. 
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1. He went to consult a leading physician. ‘‘ We must wait until your own medical adviser comes,” said the Great Man; “ kindly sit in the waiting-room ; no doubt he will 
arrive ina day ortwo. Well—yes—the delay might kill you; but it would never do to outrage professional etiquette by advising you before he comes.” 2. The own medical 
adviser turned up in adayortwo, The grief and apologies of the leading physician, consequent on his keeping his professional brother waiting one minute and three quarters, 
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‘‘Hum !” said the leading one; ‘‘ your medical adviser tells me he has made a little mistake in your treatment for the last year or so: under the circumstances we feel com 
pelled to-a—goontinue in the mistake —a—professional etiquette would not permit—a—correct a brother.” The own adviser bowed. Such courtesy! Such delicat: feeling! , 
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identally that utment,”’ said the own adviser on the way home ; ** perhaps, under the circumstances, 
‘ , 


1. ‘* The leading physician menti ily that you pro sccun : , wv 
part fo—a scoumb.” 2. ‘*I am scandalized to see that you are positively getting /at uid the own @ little time alter, i 


4 sis - 
it would be a little delicate compliment on your fessi 
must beg to say ‘ go ud day ° to you! I cannot lend my ¢ 9untenance to ) unceremonious « refutation f my emi ent friend » Oploion. It ’ all vulrage up i pr yfessional 
etiquette—an outrage, sir!" 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 
eC UPERBLY mounted” (to 
Saxe quote the programme), 
The Bronze Horse started 
on its course at the Al- 
hambra on the 4th inst. 
with every appearance of 
possessing staying powers 
sufficient for a lengthy run. 
Superlatives are beginning 
to show signs of exhaustion 
in describing the taste, gor- 
geousness, and invention 
displayed in putting on 
‘*the pieces” at this theatre 
—when one has said that 
a thing is best of its kind, 
it is rather difficult to im- 
prove on the expression— 
but it may be remarked 
on the present occasion 
| that the liberality exhibited 
| in “ putting on” the animal under notice must result in its being estab- 
lished a firm public favourite, as my friend Trophonius might say. 
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| The book, adapted from Scribe, is neatly written by Mr. Howard 
'Paul; and Mr. Paulton, with his well-known stolid drollery, as the Great 
‘Bamboo, and Miss Fannie Leslie as the perky Peki, who so objects to 
being tied to the Bamboo (there being one Yanko, whom she has a 
| Yankoring after), with the assistance of Mr. Kelleher as the said Yanko, 
whose aérial excursion on the Bronze Horse leads to his being considered 
flighty—a not uncommon result of getting over peoples’ heads—supply 
all the acting power necessary; Mr. Paulton and Miss Leslie being 
especial favourites with Alhambra audiences. 


An apology for hoarseness was made on behalf of Miss Leslie at the 
first performance; I suppose it was éronze-hoarseness, for her notes 
went soaring aloft as buoyant as ever. 

Miss Alice May was satisfactory as Sou-Sou, and Mr. F. Leslie sang 
well as Prince Toko, who is called ‘‘ his royal highness” on account of 
his being so much taller and slimmer than the rest of the characters. He 
arrived without his hat, by the way—indeed, there seemed a disposition 
on the part of the male principals to aveid hats. Is this a Japanese 

custom —among such swells as Princes and ‘‘ Bamboos,” I mean? 





That ‘‘ esthetic”’ business is about worn out by this, and its repeated 
introduction here is tiresome, although, as an episode in one of the ballets, 
it is not without the excuse 
of grace. The ballet, **In 
‘a Star,’ is magnificently 

dressed and danced to per- 
fection, the four principals 
being Milles, Pertoldi, Gil- 
‘lert, Rosa, and Palladino ; 
the latter is a trifle ath- 
letic, however, and rather 
'too ready to take encores. 
| With this (s)In-a-Star re- 
mark, I pass to other sub- 
jects. 
The Olympic perform- 
‘ance of She Stoops to Con- 
'guer on the ttth was 
scarcely up to the standard 
‘of that of 7he School for 
Scandal of the previous 
week. Mrs. Chippendale 
was about as good as pos- 
sible, and I find no fault 
with Mr. Righton’s Tony; 
while Mr Chippendale has 
lost none of his art (though 
there are not wanting —_ 
‘that the time approaches 
| for him to rest on his lau- 
'rels); Miss Measor’s Con- 
| stantia, too, was a very distinct advance upon her Maria,—but then 
there was such ample space for advance, you know. 


OT 





Tit ALHAMBRA.—A WELL-MOUNTED PIECE 
TAKEN FROM THE FRENCH, 


Miss Marie de Grey’s performance of the heroine was also pleasing 

° . . . ° bs] 
and interesting enough ; a circumstance attributable in no small degree 
. ’ 

I am afraid, to her good looks, for she clearly has many things to learn, 





| 





TP 
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One is to avoid a sing-song style of delivery, with an irritating drop of 
the voice at the penultimate word ofasentence. This isa fault possessed 
by Mr. Somerset also (only in an exaggerated degree), and the scenes 





Tur ALHAMBRA.—PEKI DECLINING TO BE STRUCK WITH A Bampsoo. 


between the two were like having cold water down the back and listen- | 
ing to scratchy slate pencils. Miss de Grey, however, has quite sufficient 
talent, with study and attention (and she has plenty of time before her), 
to take a high place in her profession. I trust she will bow to my 


strictures ; that is to say, Stoop to Concur, 





But, for the rest, the performance of the piece was perfunctory and 
tame ; tame enough to drive one wild. 


Mr. Holland’s Barmaid Show has been going on last week. The veiy 


_ thing for this thirsty weather, when we gladly welcome as balm any aid | 


to banish thirst ; let it be beer aid, lemonade, or balm-aid. 


: ; ; 
The new theatre in Panton Street is expected to open in October. | 


_ Mr. Henderson might just as well ‘‘hurry up” with it, as he must be | 


EE - —_ 


_ pursuance of the Metropolitan Im- 


aware how anxious we all are for a new theatre—regularly panton for it, | 
in fact. —___ 

The new drama at Drury Lane 
will make a somewhat early appear- 
ance on the 30th inst. The cast, 
an extra strong one, includes Miss 
Litton, in whom Mr. Harris has a 
safe card to play—a Court card, 
shall I say? 


I heard somewhere or other that 
the Globe, Opera Comique, and 
Olympic are to be pulled down, in 


provement scheme; this is a novel 
way of *‘ bringing down the house.” 


Last week Mr. Henderson sud- 
denly vacated the theatre where he 
has made such a hit with Za Bou- 
langére, ‘even the great Globe it- 
self, and left not a rack behind ”— 
except the rack of suspense we are 
all on to know where he is gone to, 
and where he is going to appear next. 





THE ALHAMBRA.—AN ‘AIRY FAIRY 
Liry-’un,” 


Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft’s Haymarket season ends on the 29th inst., the | 
new season not commencing until November, when Plot and Passion | 
and A Lesson will form the programme. Miss Ada Cavendish, it is. 
reported, will appear in the first-named piece. I shall be very pleased | 
to see her again. Miss Cavendish is a favourite of mine, and I am al- 
ways ready for tobaccer, though I have no wish to give an unnecessary 
or gratuitous puff either—it would soon be smoked. | 





The Royalty, I hear, when taken in hand by Miss Thompson in the 
autumn, will open with Za Mascotte, As I am not very sure of my 
authority, however, I Mascotte short my remarks on the subject. 


NESTOR. 


you to fall lame, but it makes your collar limp also. 


t 
Mem.—Walking any distance during this hot weather not only causes | 


‘* POLLY ”-SYLLABIC MONOLOGUE.—A poll-parrot’s talk. 
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AN APPEAL FROM THE BENCS8, 


| As constantly occurring in our Criminal and Common Law Courts. | 
| N.B.—The reader may appropriately substitute the name of any bar- | 
'rister practising in those Courts for the one selected, only—we don’t | 
| undertake to supply rhymes to it. We nail our colours to the counsel | 
| chosen because he has such a nice convenient name to rhyme to, | 


And creep to his pallet, and hopelessly pine 
(Neglecting his work and his mealings), 

And sob himself into a rapid decline— 
Imagine that witness’s feelings ! 


A witness, instead of assuming the tone 
Of a person no counsel may sit on, 


THE Law speaks :— 


BEFORE we embark on the work of the day, 
There ’s need of our calling attention 
To a harrowing matter, in every way 
Excessively painful to mention ; 
It is, we may say, an abuse of a kind 
Appearing to know no restriction, 
And we sadly assure you it brings to our mind 
The sharpest and deepest affliction. 


The matter we mention, which deals such 2 blow 
To bosoms not brutally blunted, 
Is the want of humanity witnesses show 
To counsel with whom they ’re confronted. 
We notice when ladies get into the box 
They set them to morally hustle 
And hurt, in a manner that painfully shocks 
The feelings of poor Mr. Russell. | 


In her v6/e as an irony-flinger, 
That counsel have feelings—at least for themselves— 
Which shrink from the pitiless stinger. 
You’ll perceive in the ‘‘ her” a felicitous touch, 
For those who engage in the tussle 
Are widows, and feminine orphans, and such— 
It’s ‘hese who attack Mr. Russell ! 


It’s a fact which a witness too frequently shelves, 


Moreover this fact too imfrequently strikes, 
(Or, striking, its potency loses), 
That poor Mr. Russell may say what he likes, 
And be as jocose as he chooses ; 
But to think that a witness should ‘‘ answer him back,’ 
And, mentally bracing her muscle, 
Deliver a cruel ironical smack, 
Is hard upon poor Mr. Russell ! 


> 


A witness must look for some personal chaff— | 
(Among the predominant features | 
In Justice's halls is inanity’s laugh)-— 
But strong pachydermatous creatures 
Like feminine witnesses, people will grant, 
Can battle with laughter and dare it ; 
While poor Mr, Russell’s a sensitive plant, | 
And wholly unable to bear it. 
| 
| 
| 


In ‘‘ answering back,”’ it is open to doubt 
(As it’s nothing but fairness to mention) 
That the witnesses always are carrying out 
Any studiedly heartless intention ; 
We think if they knew, they would view with alarm 
The venomous cruelty lurking 
Within their attacks—the unspeakable harm 
And woe they are possibly working ! | 
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Suppose, when a witness had thoughtlessly said 
A something especially twitting, 

That poor Mr. Russell, his wig on his head, 
Should go at the close of the sitting 


— a —-~- —— 


Should rather consider himself as a hone 
To sharpen a barrister’s wit on; 
So we firmly and finally beg to give out 
That, though Mr. Russell may justle 
And worry the witnesses gaily about, 
They mustn’t attack Mr. Russell. 
| 





DON KEYANA. 
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EXHIBITIONS. 

DupDLEY GALLERY, Black and White Exhibition.—This contains 
over 600 works, many of them by artists of high standing, who are com- 
plete masters of this branch ofart. Pictures, imperfect in colour, are some- 
times reducible to good black and white—most good arrangements of 
black and white are capable of being elaborated into good pictures— 
but good pictures are almost invariably, or should be, equally good when 
reduced to black and white, otherwise they are imperfeet. In relation 
to the picturesque, black and white is sufficiently perfect in itself as an 
art to stand alone without the aid of colour; and it is to the further 
understanding of this, by both artists and the public, these exhibitions 
are directed. 

THe Unirep Arts GALLERY.—This collection is well worthy of 
the interest taken in it by the public, and highly deserving is the project 
of every encouragement and success for the important influence it is 
intended to exert and the service it is designed to render to the interests 
of art and artists. 

Tue GUARD! CONTINENTAL GALLERY will well repay a visit by the | 
opportunity it affords for study of the important works it contains. 

THE DEcoRATIVE ART EXHIBITION is calculated to widely extend | 
the rapidly spreading taste for culture in this direction, where both taste | 
and culture are needful to the understanding of how far such high-class | 
work is capable of contributing to the enjoyment of life or the beauty | 
of its surroundings. 

Le SALON LonpREs, an Exhibition of Foreign Works of Art.— | 
Pictures, some 100 or so, and a little statuary, form an agreeable and | 
interesting adjunct to the Royal Panorama in Leicester Square. In the | 
same galleries are the works in painting and sculpture of Sarah Bern- | 
hardt, showing the actress’s skill in the use of brush and chisel. 

AkT UNION OF LONDON GALLERY.—‘‘ The Road to Ruin.” These 
five well-known pictures, by Mr. Frith, R.A., are now being exhibited 
at this gallery. Their moral influence will be widely extended by the 
engraved prints from them issued by the Art Union. 
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ee | AN INFALLIBLE SAFEGUARD. 


SCENE—LIVERPOOL. MR. QUAKES discovered with luggage ; 


- | | 
j 





to him enter MR. QUEERIE. 


| 
| 
| Queerigz, Why, Quakes, my boy, these facial lines, 
This haggard air of agitation, 
| Appear to be the outward signs 
| Of heavy inward tribulation ! 
These manly eyes are sunken deep 
As if from want of cheering sleep ; 
And yet this luggage! Do you take 
A summer trip for pleasure’s sake ? 


QuAKEs. ’T is not to seek the briny sea, 
| Or other point of recreation, 
I hasten off. I simply flee 
From possible annihilation. 
My house and chattels are secured 
By being heavily insured ; 
My wife and babes, to left and right, 
Are gathered round to share my flight. 


We are not lured by" pleasure scenes— 
By Margate, Venice, Rome, or Jersey ; 
Sut flee yon powder-magazines 
At present moored upon the Mersey ; 
There countless tons of powder dwell— 
QuEERIE, Confound it! J will flee as well. 
Procure my tickets, if you please, 
| While I insure my premisees. 
[He goeth, and anon returneth, 
’T is done. Away my footstep tends. 
And see—this way a crowd advances— 
My family, and all the friends 
To whom J named the circumstances, 
Their houses are insured, and, free 
From care, they too resolve to flee. 
()UAKES. Why, all the town is fleeing thus—- 
Indeed, a mighty exodus! 


Enter a BREATHLESS MESSENGER. 
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= : SS >.> ee a ; 
=< — LS _ THe MEssENGER. Lo! I have raced with might and main 
_—— a | To bring the welcome information 
A REASON FOR EVERYTHING. That all of you may now abstain, 
Elder Sister. Now, TOMMY, YOU ARE TIRESOME! YOU KNOW THEM With safety, from this wild migration, 
ALL BUT THAT ONE! Tuat’s Q.” The Admiralty, resolute, 
Zommy.—**1 KNOW I KNOW THEM ALL BUT TIIAT ONE, AND I’p Will now prepare to institute— 
KNOW IT 100 If IT HADN'T THAT NASTY CURLY TAIL!” As all the daily prints declare— 
| toe bt | Inquiries into this affair. 
OMNES, Enough! Return we home with mirth 
CHOICH. | Our minds of all their care unloading ; 
By a Cynic. For no explosive on the earth 
ee Would ever rudely go exploding 
Wut is choice in the ruling of matters The while the Admiralty sit 
That rule us without our behests, | Inquiring thus concerning it. 
When Fate like a hurricane scatters Alarm and trepidation cease, 

The relics we hug to our breasts ? And we again may sleep in peace. 

Had 7 but the option of choosing, | [ They go home and go to bed. A great explosion 

Had / but the ghost of a choice, | is heard. The Citizens start from their beds 

No more I'd my beauty be losing, and look around, 
ee “Le 3 1 ’ 

Or sing with a crack in my voice ! OmNes. Why, bless us all! Those countless tons 
| Fell Time did deprive me of grinders, With which the magazines were loaded, | 
| And Fate made my figure too stout, In spite of great official guns 

(;ave many unpleasant reminders ; _ Inquiring on ‘em, Aave exploded ! 

My choice would have left me without. (With surprise.) Yet, strange to say, they haven’t done | 

The smallest harm to any one ! 


Our teacups quite intact remain ; 


| What is choice when an option 7s offered ? 
There ’s not a broken window-pane ! 


| The chance of a fatal mistake, — 
To spend or to keep your gold coffered, , : 
To have or to eat up your cake! Yet why indulge to thie mepres? 
For is it not an illustration 

Of that security which lies 

In well-proposed investigation ? 
Suppose these powder-barges’ load 
Had gone and happened to explode 
| When no inquiry reigned !—the sense 
For the Common-“ Weal.” | Is shocked to guess the consequence, 

A PHILANTHROPIC M.P. has bought a calf, and is anxious to procure a fitting 
home for it in some populous part of the City, where he can keep it with a view | 
v4 org its lymph to all who may apply. Why not seek a stall for it at the IN case your cook persistently insists on dishing your curry 
Mansion House? Surely the calf would be the right thing in the right place,at | up too mild, it is a ‘‘comparatively” safe plan to call in to 
what after all is our London ‘‘ Hotel de V’za//” | your assistance the aid of a currier! 


| It rules not the soul’s deep desiring, 
Misleads through our love or our hate; 
The waif ’neath his burden perspiring, 
Knows choice is the servant of Fate ! 








Nothing like Leather. 
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Cap.—‘* WHERE ?”’ Flat.—‘* WHY, HERE.” 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON THE HEAT. 


THE first day or two of torrid heat took me by surprise, Sir, I admit, 
but I soon recovered my presence of mind—sooner than I did my cool- 
ness of demeanour, to tell the truth—and I am now, as you would find 
if you called, quite prepared for any further tropical larks the weather 
may go in for. 

Charity, as you know, is proverbially arctic in its temperature—don’t 
they say as ‘‘cold as charity’ ?—and by letting my front room to the 
District Charity Organization Society, I successfully secure the refrigera- 
tion of the ground floor; though, to make the matter doubly sure, I have 
taken a young man as a tenant for my back parlour, who, if I am to be- 
lieve his last landlady, is the very coolest card she ever clapt eyes on ! 

With a view to further refreshing ventilation, my doctor has sent in a 
large supply of ‘‘cooling draughts,” which I keep laid on, so to speak, 
in the passages and on the stairs ; though I shall dispense with these, Sir, 
as soon as your more liberal treatment of a faithful correspondent may 
place me in a position to draw drafts for ‘a cool” thousand, say, on my 
own account. 

Should I ever get warm in spite of these precautions, I have a tra- 
gedian (of the old school) on the premises, who will freeze my very blood 
ata moment's notice with scenes from the creepiest plays in his réfertotre. 

N.B.—As one who has tried both, I may state that the above plan is 

cleaner and altogether more convenient than that of having penny ices 
dropped unexpectedly down your back at uncertain intervals. 
_ I have also formed a library purposely for the hot weather, and the 
inspection of one book, a surgical one with coloured plates of frostbitten 
limbs, yielded me relief on a day when the thermometer was 90 in the 
shade and the last act »f Ze Bells had been declaimed for me in vain. 
On ordinarily hot days, too, it has a decidedly cooling effect to read a 
chapter or two about the privations and sufferings of a Polar expedition. 
It is a fact, also, that you can experience all the sensations of a bad frost- 
bite by grasping a red-hot poker; but this is an experiment I by no 
means recommend, 

I would, on the other hand, strongly recommend you to have the 
Polar bear from the Zoo to tea, were it not that I know the authorities 
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BY ANY OTHER NAME. 


fHlat,—‘*I SAY, OLD FELLER, A GENTLEMAN WANTS TO SEE YOUR MASTER.” 
Cap.—** WHO?” 


Cap.—‘* WHEN ?” /Tat,—** Wuy, Now.” 
TTat.—** ONLY ME, OLD BIRCHBROOM; SO LOOK ALIVE!” 





would not allow him to go. Should you feel very hot and uncomfort- 
able, however, a visit to that quadruped’s cage would havea wonderfully 
soothing effect on you, I believe. 

There is one place, too, where even on the hottest day I have found 
that a ‘‘frost ’ sets in towards nightfall. I refer to the theatre, where 
the rule is that the hotter the weather may be the more decided is the 
** frost 1” 

I was told one hot day by a gossiping friend that a young widow, a 
neighbour of mine, was ‘‘ skating over very thin ice ;” but, on inquiry, I 
found that so far from this being the case, she had no skates in her 
house, and could not have used them if she had, so there was clearly a 
mistake somewhere in this case. 

Make your salads with CA#/i vinegar if possible, and never joke in con- 
versation, for there is an undoubted coldness about ‘‘grave” topics. 
Make your ice whilst the sun shines also if you happen to have a machine. 
If not, you had better have it from the ice merchant every day. He is 
my most ‘‘freezingly” polite public caller, is my iceman, for when he 
calls he produces not an ordinary visiting-card, but his ‘‘ice-cart de-visite.”’ 

If you must go out during the tropical heat, make for the nearest ice- 
well, and pay to be allowed to sit there. This is a case when you can’t 
do ‘‘ better’’ than ‘‘ well.” 

It is nice refreshing work, too, to calculate the entire contents of 
imaginary icebergs. You can easily do it, and appropriately too, by 
means of a ‘‘ Snowball’s Trigonometry.” 

In my own case I was fortunate enough to go to a neighbouring ice- 
well until I actually caught chilblains! Anything more deliciously un- 
seasonable than chilblains, with the glass at 120 in the sun, it is impossible 
to realize. They are quite /co foo ; in other words, I have four, and one 
bids fair to break. I have only to get a c/i// and a co/d in my head, and 


I shall be completely happy ! 


Sir W. Lawson’s Latest (warranted genuine)! 


‘THAT cool refreshing summer drink—gin-sling. Treat it in a sum- | 


mary manner, and sling the gin out of window!” 


NEnn eee 
GM To Corresronnoants —The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 


in no case will hev be returned uniess 


accompanied by a stamped and directed envelote. 
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CONVERSATIONS FOR THE 
TIMES. 


THE OMNI-UTILITY OF THE PRESs, 


BROWN (looking up from perusing the “Daily | 
Braccer”). Wonderful print this! I always 
read it. Really the world couldn’t revolve 
without it. I see that it was in its columns| 
that the clue was given to the discovery of the 
Field Lane forgery. 

JONES (looking up from perusing ihe “Dts 
nal Boastes 3) Pardon me—it was in the Co- 
lumns of my paper that ¢/7fappeared. Tread 
here that the very first intimation of— 

Brown. Oh, hang it all! you'll say neat 
that it was your paper that published the like- 
ness of the Bermondsey burglar which enable 
the police to—— 

JONE Ss I most assured ily d GO Say Sv. W hy, 
look here—in black and white—“ Had it not 
been for the admirable and authentic portrait 
published in our columns, the police would 
never have * 

Brown. Why, stutt and nonsense! sheer 1 
vention—listen to this:—‘* We may truthfi 
say that, but for the lifelike and trustworthy 
likeness given in this journal, the authorities at 
Scotland Yard won 1 have failed to--— 

Jones. My dear fellow, I never heard such 
nonsense! |] oolite your paper lays claim als 
to the merit of pointing out the whereabouts « 
the Park Lane perjurer-—— 

BROWN. icon 2? Why, it’s a universally 
admitted fact that this paper did point it out! 
—look here :—* \ e can state, without undu: 
self-exaltation, that the timely hints contain 
in our article led to the apprehension of— 

Jones. Well, of all the—why, here y 
Neen MT PB LLLY /f ( A ’ are ; judge for yourself :—‘‘ There is no vanity 
! hoa re ie) og PSG A APPEL tinh Sta\\* in asserting that the seasonable suggestions 


| LA 54 We, fle Se oH Wa A which we lately gave were instrumental in 
ii a | | uN NEY ‘Yt mae ath an >; vr causing the arrest of ——” 
BRowN. [What nest? Doubtless your pe- 
OT riodical also declares that the Maryleb 
mans slag thter, the Drayton dog-stealing 
gh iis Be “ Myr , the Lambeth libel 
(- phe ota ye i Sieg Certainly; and alse the Grosvenor 
' % inly ; 
A mn 4 . ” i ; — Gas 3 WE: “| garotting grievar , and the Katclitt ruby r 
P th Cee Si a vs DW Pan beries, and the Kensington cat-killing « 
kl and the Houndsditch-—— 
' oo KOLINSON. I am surprised at the braze 
UNPALLET-ABLE. pretentions of (ie ake. periodica ; | 
he men are reading. I ch assure you that 
vy, i ontie ce ia ‘3 BARS. ask oo hirk these services to si iclety were really rendered 
yas, op commie, only foo happy, by the paper I take in—the Jhornuine Bou 
Iiere it is; you in read the thing in black 
and wh—-—- 
CURT COMMENTS. “And so you can, (Weflecltion I 
L:59-) 
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Re ni eh 7 ROERI THom! SON, butcher, has bee! 
A teleyt dat daly oeNT A eet ad a ommitted for trial at Manchester on 
noon torday li th na." 4 Me d 4 t the i. 3 ‘in f having stolen a oe of England note. -\ 
ly named Kaw, asked him to char geass 
and on i es “ inadvertently handing him a £50 no 
Greenwich wos [1 tas it | linc Were a traction engine, It is decided that She received £5 in gold as change, and 
cl re th ‘ ; set Beas sequently found out her mistake. Mrs, Kaw 
three per t sink tea es a or ase. ie Wn ppropriate name with which to approach 
. butcher) considers that she was ‘done.’ 
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EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES “SEA-SIDING” IN 
LONDON. | 


‘ather set in, Sir, Mrs. Extra-Special began | 


r We 
it going to the seaside, but the pressure of my business | 
ts rendered it impossible for me to gratify her wish. Still 
- chat very day, till at last, wearied by her perti- 
I termined to carry out an old idea of mine—that is to say, I 
ether tw >not possible to procure all the so-called 
the side without leaving London at all. 
place after Mrs. FE.-S.’s own heart, and one morning, 
' . the breakfast-table, I exclaimed, ‘*‘ Matilda! 
r prepare the family without lay, for in an hour we 
I nmer outing!” Calling a four-wheeler at the end of 
, tive children, and myself were soon crammed into 
any gaps or interstices being fill d with bundles and brown 
rood old taking-your-household-to-the-coast-for-a- 
Lind of manner. Driving to the Aldgate terminus of the 
[ unpacked my family, and re-arrang¢ d them with some 
r passengers in a third-class compartment. latilda loo! 
7 I oracularly remarked, ‘A railway journey to Margate or 
yn House in such weather as this would be equally exhaustive | 
unfortable ; we ere about to experience the latter!” Having 
1 to the Mansion House, back to Aldgate, and then back again 
Sloane Square, I alighted with my perspiring household, 
Matilda,” I said, assuming our two hours’ travel had 
» Ramseate, ** what would our tirst step be?” 
procure reasonable lodgings,” said my better half, 
wi’ saudi, “A that step we can take quite as well at 
Isle Phat Let 1 yan est of apartment 
ut our baggage in the cloak-room, and salhted forth, tired and 
l-tem I view landladies a1 chatter : to the price 
t ‘ructs. We could 1 have loathed the tas! 
ire, h we been in Ran te itself. 
he cheap strects resulted in the engage- 
rooms so small, so pokey, so meanly furnished, that 1 could 


‘almost sworn they were real seaside lodgings. There was just a | 
* Dil 


Il©o 


re air in our bed-room, perhaps, but that was the only dif- 


The children were quite as tired and fretful, my wife was quite 


nd disagreeable, and I was quite as unreasonable and captious 
1 — } . te ‘ ‘ + ran ‘ a . + vat ¢ . ’ 

rh were up a back street at Ramsgate, instead of a seedy 
the COl Tie i] Piml QO 


ng fetched the luggage and unpacked, an operation relieved by | 
if chastisement of our more troublesome children, I turned | 
eir mother and gasped the inquiry, ‘* Now, tell me honestly, | 


la, if you were in Kamsgate at this moment, what would you co | 


’ 


a moment's hesitation she replied, ‘* What would I do? 
1.’ So we went. 
I was, though, I had the thoughtfulness to first go out and 


} lat y : . . ‘ aon} . at a 
ha belated organ-grinder to come and awaken us at 7 a.m. 
+) ? ,cI 1] } want nr 9 1 
I An dilllsiCrdl Lit i) arre blu, true t his 
rted from slumber soon after the hour I have named, as the 


ver the Giarden Wall” broke upon my ear, 


1al was weary and would have fain slept on, but I rallied 


) 
Kemember you are presumediy at the seaside, ana you ANOW 
4 i 


lways rise at abnormal hours there.” 


° 7 ) ) . ° , 6 a | y 
iad tinished dressing, she said, ** \W ny not fo and get some, 
| J ’ , » ' 
} r breakfast fr 
‘ se } f ] ] 
I cri I resh tish for bi 1 owe nosed tol 


over, M la wanted her 7 t ll about Lefroy, 
d her 4 ¢ ( 
spaper yet,’ [ said, ‘* for you are presumedly on the south- 
a : . . } s $9 
hat, now, should you be doing at this particular moment ? 
I ‘ machine,” s} swered, meekly, ** for myself 
if, 
4 iy l F Aa n ’ i i I be i IW Ine 
t v ba rt it [ ri I bank ci re al 1 
well inth I I he cam ool Ih brought 
7 
» Sit there, Matilda, for an hour and twe ity Migutes; and 
tr e, OF } might n that 1 hine, after all. Yo 


} te as Bot as KX immisgvate, but you W on’t be ) bothered with 


+? , Phy r w Cir ‘A Iu 1} ar -e ; ry ??P cr ees ? 
eer ; ATA Y 1Cn. Wisi AWAllL YOU ON Tne west Cilmi. } 
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eine +} ] ( tte ly | 
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FLOATS AND LIES. 
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A LORD IN WAITING. 
William (sol.) “Yau! 


*HEVENIN’ GLOBE,’ AND A PENNY 10 THE WAITFR! 
YER GO TO A FREE LIBRARY ?” 
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CUT OFF THE JOINT, THREE BREADS, 
AND A GLASS OF WATER; ‘T1Mes,’ ‘TELEGRAFT,’ ‘STANDARD,’ 
WHY DON’T 


1881. 


July 27, 
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TROPICAL TIMES. 


On, what shall I do on this tropical day? 
I ask. as I gape, and get out of my bed ; 
Repose hasn't freshened me much. I should say, 
My feet are on fire and my eyelids are lead. 
I must have a brandy and soda to drink, 
Though shockingly early for ‘iat to commence ; 
Esthetics must welcome the heat, I should think, 
For though it ’s unpleasant, it ’s truly ‘* intense.” 


Oh, what shall I do on this tropical day ? 

I’d like to go out in the garb of old Gaul ; 
I wonder what old Mrs, Grundy would say 

Were now I to make an au mature call? 
There ’s Robinson’s annual garden afiair ; 

I did have a card, and accepted, for that ; 
But then if I go | must certainly wear 

That awful construction—a chimneypot hat! 


Qh, what shall I do on this tropical day ? 
The Joneses are off up the river—what bosh ! 

They asked me to meet them up Maidenhead way, — 
My flannels are, anyhow, gone to the wash. 

Pouf !—Rowing !—the thought of it makes me perspire— 
I know if I went they would sct me to row ; 

Oh, shouldn’t I fume, and I couldn’t inquire 
For more than a drink once a minute or so. 


Oh, what shall I do on this tropical day ? 

I’m due at the Robinsons’ afternoon dance ; 
[ ought to go, too, if it’s only to say 

Good bye to sweet Carrie, who’s going to France. 
{ like little Carrie, and Carrie likes me : 

We both shall wear gloves, which is truly a boon ; 
The terrace has nooks as remote as can be, 

But, oh, it’s too hot and too drowsy to spoon. 


Oh, what shall I do on this tropical day ? 
I’d ask Sarah Ann, but she’d giggle or grin ; 
Too hot to go out, and—oh, do get away ! 
The flies worry so, I can never stay in. 
I’m sure it’s a hundred and ten in the shade, 
A pound a degree it has certainly cost ; 
Ill go to the station and try and get weighed, 
And see how much adipose matter I ’ve lost. 
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Our Hard-up Contributor. 


Is intensely indignant that we did not make more of his challenge to 
play the world at ‘* Noughts and Crosses.”” He says that had it been 
properly announced the excitement would have been terrific, and sends 
us a supposed report of the first game, in which he alludes to himself as 
‘leading off brilliantly with a cross in the right-hand corner,” «Xc. 
| That we were thoroughly ‘‘ cross” may be imagined when it is stated 
that he expressed himself to be able to get damages from us, and actually 
says his lawyer’s opinion is that he has ‘‘a good action.” If this were so 
it would be the first he has ever been associated with. Unfortunately it 
has given him an excuse for intruding upon us, and now we suppose we 
| shall never be free from him. Of course he was arrested for the Brighton 
murder (who wasn’t?) but with the exception of that day he has been 
with us every other morning, and always with some fresh but preposterous 
_ proposition. 
really first-class, and the next day he arrived the first thing, having, he 
said, thought of an out-and-out good joke. On glancing at the MS. we 
laughed considerably and were very pleased, for it was undoubtedly good, 
but on re-reading it we could not help thinking it was too good for him, 
and we fancied we had read something like it before. A search was 
made in our back numbers, and there, sure enough, was the article word 
for word. On taxing him with the fraud he grinned like a demented 
donkey, saying that we asked for comic eefy, and we had got it—that 
that was his idea of a really good joke; that in previous transactions 
with him we had frequently said with regard to settlements that aé/ we 
wanted was our own, and yet we were not satisfied. We were terribly 
annoyed at his daring to attempt such a trick on us, but could not help 
| being amused at his gravely assuring us that it dida’t matter, that they’d 
| take it ever the way. 


A Colourable Conclusion. 


_ A CORRESPONDENT asks us why Ceunty Court summonses are invari- 
| ably printed on blue paper? But is he sure they are? We should have 
theught such documents would have been an unmistakeable ‘‘ dun!” 





To get rid of him we agreed to take some comic copy if | 
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“Those EBlopements.,” 
ELOPEMENTS are doubtless on the increase. The poor Manchester | 
butcher, who, after all, was only going over to America (deserting, by the | 
way, five children as well as his wife), was hardly used by the basket | 
girls on the Liverpool Landing Stage, in fact, landed very heavily about | 
the eyes and nose! When shall we learn to treat these little affairs with | 
the sublime indifference of our American cousins? An American adver- | 
tisement runs as follows :—‘‘ Will the man who eloped with my wife | 
from Morrisania, on the night of the Ist, please return me the key of the 
back door? He is welcome to Hannah, but the return of the key will 
save me considerable trouble.” 


Police Intelligence, 


Mr. ALDERMAN NOTTAGE says ‘‘he is aware that asking a police 
constable for his number is like holding a red flag to a bull.”? We don’t 
know why this should be so, It is, at least we have an idea so, quite a 
different animal that certain members of the force have been emulating | 
lately ; but when they show excessive zeal in moving on some poor | 
hawker, or ‘‘running in” an old apple woman or two, and any one else 
who happens to remonstrate with them on their cowardly conduct, the | 
only resemblance we can trace to the bull is bully. Too much attention | 
to trifles, and not nearly enough wit brought to bear in really important | 
cases, is a sad mistake. 


| 
| 
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Unintentionally True. | 

Mk. THOMAS JAMES, charged at Hammersmith with breaking into | 

a house and stealing £30 worth of property, is a wag of the first water. | 
In the first place, he described himself as a ‘* commercial traveller,” | 
when amongst the articles found on him were a ‘‘jemmy,” and a bunch | 
of keys on a ring round which was inscribed the suggestive motto, ‘* An 

open door will tempt a saint.” Could anything be more exquisitely | 

appropriate tor a housebreaker thar that ? Cotety for society, the next | 

door that will tempt this ‘‘saimt” will be eme of our prison doors. 


| 
} 
| 








hie? 





vo ~ SH 


—_——— 











JULY 27, 1881. 


FUN. 





ns 








UNDEVELOPED EVENTS. 


WITH SOME REMARKS ON ee DRINKS BY OUR UNSLAKED 
INE. 








AND the reader takes his journal, 
And (expressing of his views) 
‘* Why!” he mutters, like, internal, 
** Where the Dickens is the news?” 
It would benefit his lot to just inform him where it’s got to, 
Which it ’s just our present plot to 
Consolation to infuse. 
| (But,—we cannot help digressing, — 
| As it’s ninety in the shade, 
Let us speak about the blessing 
Of a gin-and-lemonade. ) 


All the great events and stirring, 
Fully charactered and scened, 
Which were just about occurring 
When the hotness supervened ; 
| Tales of violence and plunder, or of blunder, or of wonder, 
In the headings hereinunder 
| May be adequately gleaned. 
| (What a mixture to encourage 
Is the mixture of Moselle, 
With a little bit of borage, 
Which is delicate in smell ! 
We are open to confession 
That it zs a slight digression, 
But we lose our self-possession 
With thermometers at——) Well, 


Well—there should have been a 
DARING 
AND BURGLARIOUS AFFAIR, 
Full of features very glaring, 
At—it doesn’t matter where ; 
All the plans they were preparing 
| With the most untiring care. 
They were ready to begin it, when the weather grew so hot 
| That a fellow who was in it said to others in the plot : 
‘*Hang the little undertaking! It had better be delayed 
While we give ourselves to slaking natur’s dryness in the shade.” 
So the little matter waited 
While they went and irrigated, 
And they ackshully libated till the matter was forgot. 
(If it happens to be handy, 
Take a leetle drop of brandy, 
And a leetle jug of water, and a leetle lump of ice ; 
If you put the three together, 
In this reether warmish weather, 
| We can faithfully assure you that you'll find ’em very nice.) 


There were also preparations 
For TERRIFIC CONFLAGRATIONS ! 
| Andan EARTHQUAKE IN THE BOROUGH and some METEORIC SHOWERS, 
| And the clouds were firmly fixt on 
Having WATERSPOUTS AT BRIXTON, 
And there should have been a Row BETWEEN THE EUROPEAN POWERS; 
But the Cosmic agitations, 
And the other combinations 
Which had planned these demonstrations 
Found it far too hot to think, 
So they drifted into musing on the coolest thing to drink. 








CH lo Cokresponpents.--7hke Aiito~ does not bind himsel/ to acknowledge, return, or fav for Contributions. 
accompanted by a stamped and directed rnvelote. 





(Though I cannot give precisely 
The ingredients of slings, 
Yet a seltzer mixes nicely 
With a Jot of st things ; 
I’ve often heard it stated (and it’s been corroborated) 
‘*One may drink till one is bursty, and it only makes one thirsty, 
And the ‘ bowl’ is undesirable of which the poet sings.” 
While I feel an admiration 
For a liquid combination ; 
It’s among my mental fixtures, and I hold it like a vice, 
That the soul of all your mixtures is a leetle bit of ice.) 
Here the poet helplessly abandons himself to the contemplation of cooling 
drinks, to the exclusion of every other topic. | 








TURF CUTTINGS ; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 


To THE EpIToR oF ‘** Fun.” 
ON GRATITUDE AND GOODWOOD. 


Sir,—Very reluctantly, and much more in sorrow than in anger, I 
have come to the conclusion that the bump of gratitude is but feebly 
developed in the British public ; numbers of people have written to me 
complaining that I have involved them in enormous losses by giving a 
wrong tip (!) for the Liverpool Cup, and communicating their belief 
that I am no better than I should be (by the way, ae should I be?) 
That this should occur over such a tip—a tip so pellucid that I thought 
it unnecessary to explain it—cuts me to the quick. Were not the two 
prominent ideas of that tip the scorching nature of the sun (a scorcher 
—or frier—Dominic—a friar)—and the Prophet’s desire for slumber 
(Dreamland)? The old man is obviously represented as out of doors, 
too—suggestive of Greentield. Oh, I’ve no patience !—Pah! who gave 
you absolute 1, 2, 3? Then look at the Huntingdonshire Stakes. 

And now I trust you are in a proper state of mind to take my 


i 





Tip FOR THE GOODWOOD STAKES, 


Now mark the crowd ;—a horse they choose 
For laying on the tin, Sir, 
And though some few may look te lose, 
The bulk will look to win, Sir; 
But (odd reversal, fixed by Fate, 
Of which we none are choosers) 
The few will win, I beg to state, 
The 4u/é will be the losers. 


Behold ! ’t will end in some flare-up 
Before the day is well hot,— 

A Blackthorn crack, before you sup, 
May stultify a Zeal (h)ot ; 

But note Prudhomme at any price 
I'd say to those who'd fall off, 

h he who mounts the Edelweiss 

Will bear the flow’r of all off. 


Some of those grumblers about my Liverpool Cup tip said they’d 
‘*iust like to see a straightforward, definitive tip for once, and not one 
of those verse things that no one can make head or tail of.” I suppose 
that was meant for extra bitter sarcasm; but who cares?—you back 
Bend Or for the Cup, that’s all I have to say in reply, and if that isn't 
‘* definitive ” enough, I don’t know what is. 

By the way, speaking of Goodwood,—of such a fashionable and 
favourite meeting, I might give you one of those graphic descriptive re- 
ports ; but after all, as a juvenile punster of the remote past has remarked, 
** What Goodwood that do?” It has been described quite often enough, 
both with a certain distant fidelity to facts, and with all the airy grace 
of high inventive genius, and in either it doesn’t amount to much more 
than people and grass and carriages, and flags and tents and horses and 
boteles and dust (or rain, as the case may be), I feel inclined to say— 


** Who is Goodwood, what is she? 
That all the swells commend her?” 
Or, ‘‘ Who is Goodwood, what is he?” 
(If masculine in gender. ) 


The old man is getting tired of races, too. Expulsions from the ‘ri 
duckings as a ‘‘ welsher,” and confinements under the Grand Stand for 
(trumped-up) drunk and disorderliness, possess but few attractions to 
him now, their novelty has long since departed, and they cloy somewhat. 
No; Goodwoed is near Brighton, and what the gifted Prophet intends 
doing on Cup Day is to lie in some shady nook (if he can find it), ‘‘on 
the beach at Brighton,” with no companion save his trusty flask, and 
Mr. Ross’s Book of Brighton, and placidly wait till some one comes and 
tells him what he knows so well—that all his tips have been successful. 
With the calmness born of this resolution, the old man is 
Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS, 


P.S.—Land Bill Scurry training finished at last—see last week's tip. 
Scarcity of water—old man compelled to fall back upon other liquids ! 
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THE BANEFUL EFFECTS OF DRINK. 


O' Mullyan.—"* IT’S DRINK, SORR,’S THE CURSE OF OULD OIRELAND. 
DRINK !—THAT MAKES A MAN ‘BATE’ HIS WIFE, STARVE HIS CHILDREN, 
GO OUT TO SHOOT HIS LANDLORD,—AND MISS HIM TOO, BEDAD !” 





2 I SS 


JULY 27, 1881. 














Hopeless! 


‘THE printer’s devil ’s come for more ”? 
It cannot be, Jemima, surely ; 
He’s been already twice before, — 
Pooh, pooh ! ’t is all your fancy purely. 
‘¢ He must not leave without it,” eh? 
Then let him wait upon the landing. 
Take him a chair, too, by the way, 
Or else he ’ll soon get sick of standing. 


Farewell, Jemima, get you gone, 
And shut the door behind you gently '— | 

Now let me turn my gallop on, 
And settle to my pace intently. | 

How hot it is again to-day ! 
So very close and enervating! | 

*T is over ninety, I should say.— 
But I forgot, the devil’s waiting. 


Here goes !—a page or two of rhyme 
Is nothing when I once begin it ; 
My common average of time 
Is just about a line a minute. 
But now, through this excessive heat, 
My head’s as drowsy as a poppy ; 
Which clogs the Muse’s weary feet, 
And keeps me longer with my ‘‘ copy.” 


They say that stimulants are bad, 
And help to make us all the hotter ; 
Yet some will drink, —’t is very sad,— 
Until the reason seems to totter. 
To qualify our spirits well 
Is wise in this oppressive weather ; 
To take some seltzer and Martell 
And boldly mingle them together. 


An inspiration, I declare! 
The printer’s boy is very handy. 
He has an hour or so to spare, 
So he shall fetch some S. and Brandy. 
And, when I’ve quaffed the friendly drink 


A drive upon a ’bus, I think, 
To Hampstead Heath will be delicious. 








A Young Grammar-Crammer. 


A ¥OND mother, speaking to us the other day of her prodigy of a son, 
declared that he positively devoured his lesson books. ‘*Ah!” was our 
response, ‘‘ then noe doubt he has digested his ‘ Eaten’ Latin Grammar 
long ago?” The fond mother tailed, however, to understand or appre- 
ciate our chewe d'esprit. 


-~-——— eo — 


Storming the “ Breeches!” 


TueRe is already a split in the ranks of the Rational Dress Society 
on account of the ardour with which some of its members go in for the 
‘divided skirt.” We think a good name for these ladies who sacrifice 
nnnne else to their desire for revived Bloomerism would be Panta- 
00n-alies 


A Force-able Suggestion. 


_ POLICEMEN are popularly supposed to be arrayed in a shade of in- 
visible green, but why the uniform of the so-called ‘‘copper” should not 
be of an unmistakeable copper colour is what we want to know. Unless 
aoe it be thought unadvisable to make them more like orange- 

* peelers. 
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Each Packet must bear the inventor's Address— 


ALFRED BIRD. BIRMINGHAM. PIJRE!!! SOLUBLE 


Now Reaay. One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 2a, 


“FUN’S” ACADEMY SKITS. 


Skitched by GORDON THOMSON. | 
Owing to the great popularity ot Mr. Thomson's Skits on the Royal Academy | 
Pictures of former years, it is thought that the subject demands more extensive treat: | 
eons Gan is possible to give in the pages of ‘‘ Fun,” hence the issue of this Shilling 


(Since Poesy is not propitious), 
| 








EXTRACT FROM PREFACE. 
They are intended— | 
{ 


Firstly, by turning the visitor’s thoughts in a novel direction, to keep him merry 
(and therefore sood-hamoued and lement), which cannot brt'be of peek benefit 


; 


bee to vagal and the artist. 
sondly, for those who have visited the show and desi ir, 
Thirdly, for those who haven't and don’t, wvzz., ane 9 ne 
a) Those who can go and won't ; 
’ Those who couldn't if they would; 
¢) Those who wouldn’t if they could; and 
Lastly, asa balm to the rejected and unhung. 
To any who object to the tone of the work, it may be pointed out that fun is good ; 


| that you cagnot have too much of a good thing; and that therefore the best thing to 


do is to make fun of everything. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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‘SOMETHING IN A NAME. 


‘‘The Marquis and Marchioness of Salis- | 
bury entertained the Nawab Mookurrumoal- 
Dowloh, the Archbishop of Canterbury and 
Miss Tait, the Duke of Northumberland, the 
Marquis and Marchioness of Exeter, Earl and 
(countess of Carnarvon, Earl of Shaftesbury 
and Lady Edith Ashley, Viscount arti Vis- 
countess Bury,” &c., &c., &e. 


ee 


THE footman who graces Lord Salis- 
bury’s hall 
Was heard t’other evening to howl 
‘Oh, 
Make way there, make way, for the 
greatest of all, 
The Nawab Mookurrumood-Dew- 
loh!” 


I -Ssesslssesssse 


The Indian with diamonds all of a blaze, 

At supper sat down cheek by jowl, oh, 

With bishops and dukes, who exchanged 
gaze for gaze 

| With Nawab Mookurrumood-Dowloh. 


|The Marquis to air Hindostanee he 
tried, 
7 Indian looked wise as an owl, 
oh. 
‘*Who is he?” the Earl asked; the 
Countess replied, | 
**Why, Nawab Mookurrumood- 
Dowloh.”’ 


ee | 


| Morning and Evening. 
| SHE was sitting—at eleven— 

| He was lying at her feet ; 

' And from ten to half-past seven, 

| Without anything to eat, 

| They had known an earthly heaven 
Most deliriously sweet ! 


' 


| But the dressing-bell for dinner 
Bade them be in readiness ; 

And she fancied she was thinner 
When she fastened up her dress ! 

And he recognized an inner 
Voice of ravenous distress ! 
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Age’s eve youth's morning follows ; Hh } Ay) Som, 
Life is changeful as the moon ; ‘ Ai 
tlearts, and teeth, and—other hollows 
To be filled will importune ! 
Man but cares for what he swallows— 
Lives for knife and fork and spoon ! 


= Bose st i 


Though it may be shocking, this is 
What Love comes to by degrees ; .. 
Youth may revel in fierce blisses, 
Age delights in quiet ease ; 
' Youth may live upon its kisses, 
Age prefers its bread and cheese ! 
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NEW LEAVES. 


** PRINCIPLES of Modern Hairdressing,’ by Joseph Lichtenfeld.—A 
' book of sound practical knowledge in a aomprehensive and an instruc- 
| tive form, from which may be learnt much to the improvement of the 
| insides of ladies’ heads as to the adornment of the outsides. 
| We have received from Messrs. Stanley Lucas, Weber, and Co, a 
charming little volume of ‘* Nursery Khymes,” the music composed by 
| Gertrude Hine, a daughter of the eminent landscape painter of that 
/name, and admirably illustrated by Frederick Barnard. We cannot 
| speak in too high praise of these compositions, which are all so admirably 
adapted to the simple words with which they are associated. Some oi 
the rhymes at the end of the book are as new to us as they are charming 
in sentiment. Of these we would particularize the last of all, ‘* The 
Children’s Good Night,” as being exceptionally good. 
We have, by the same composer, a part song, ‘‘ The Song of the 
| Wind”’ (Novello, Ewer, and Co.), the poetry written by Maude Hine.— 
This is very sweet and tenderly told. The sisters have here combined 
| to give to the musical world what ought to become a public favourite. 
' ** The Theatre of Life,” by G. R. Sims.—These scenes are drawn 
and painted with all the skill of a master who displays a profound 
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He,—** ROSIE, YOU LOOK MORE BLOOMING THAN EVER,” 
She.—** THAT IS THROUGH BEING SO GOOD A ‘GARDEN PARTY.’” 
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GARDEN BLOOM. 





knowledge of human nature, and a power of delineation dramatic in its | 
force, tender in expression, and strong in sympathy, which appeals | 
irresistibly to those who are, so to speak, *‘in front” for those who are 
‘** behind the scenes.” 

‘*Celebrities of the Day” gives highly interesting short histories of | 
men who, by their talent or force of character, have made themselves | 
prominent positions amongst those who have achieved eminence. 

Lizut.-CoL. SeccomBe’s ‘Army and Navy Birthday Book” (G. | 
Routledge and Sons) is a charming variety in the treatment of birthday | 
books. It is specially directed to the ‘‘ Services,” admirably illus- | 
trated, and has amusing letterpress for every day in the year. It should 
be a great favourite. 

**An Old Fogey,”’ by Max Adeler (Ward and Lock), contains some 
other pleasant tales besides ‘‘ An Old Fogey.” Max Adeler’s works are 
always well worth reading ; he has both wit and humour, and *‘ max” 
us laugh. 

**Six Pretty Girls.”’—The summer number of Zinsley’s Magazine. 
Who would not delight to revel in the **mag” of Six Pretty Girls ? 
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A “SHADE ”-G.UVRE,—Ninety-four degrees out of the sun ! 
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‘“SMOKING” HER. 
‘(Is THIS A SMOKING CARRIAGE, SIR?” 


‘* No, MA’AM; OTHER END OF TRAIN; BUT JUMP IN HERE IF YOU WANT 


I'SMOKF. / SHAN’T MIND ’TALL?” 
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Doing a Breakdown. 


IN Ireland the Cork assizes have been adjourned, and the prisoners 
released, in consequence of the breakdown of the jury system. In Scot- 
land the authorities considered it prudent to let some captured rioters go 

‘to appease the fury of other uncaptured ones. We believe, however, that 
we are the first to lay the following items of intelligence before the 
public :— 

Tommy Smalltoes, a desperate youth of seven years, who was lately 
apprehended by the police on a charge of scattering orange-peel, has been 

| unconditionally released. It appears that his resistance to the police was 
| of the most desperate nature, including the shooting of peas and biting, 

'and the authorities considered it imprudent to provoke him to further 
| assaults. 

Biddy, the basket woman, was to have been charged at ——-—— with 
causing an obstruction; but the epithets which she directed at the police 
otheers from the moment of her capture, were of so powerful a nature as 
to cause the authorities to reconsider the question with the result of allow- 
ing the old lady to depart on her own recognizances. 

A remarkable instance of prudent fesse was seen the other day in 
the case of the magistrate at —— Police Court. 

A young lady from up a court, having been brought before his Worship, 

/ was about to be removed to the cells, when she said, *‘ If yer don’t let 
ine go I'll scrag yer when I gits hout!” The magistrate, with instan- 
taneous grasp of the position, due to wonderful presence of mind, at once 

| perceived that some modification in his plans had become absolutely 
necessary. 

‘** But you don’t mean it—rea//y mean it?” he asked. 

**"Anged if I don’t!” replied the damsel. 

‘*Constable,” said the magistrate, with prompt decision, 
young lady something from the poor-box, and let her go.” 

This little incident has tended greatly to heighten the authority of the 

| magisterml bench among the denizens of the court. 

A free pardon has been extended to all the convicts at Portland in 


‘sive the 
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MR, BRADLAUGH’S WATCH. | 


THE question Fate (which loves to find 
Confusing queries) now propounds 
Attains importance of a kind | 
Which absolutely has no bounds ; 

This weighty question we recite :— 
‘‘Was Mr. Bradlaugh’s ticker right?” 


We’d have the reader understand— 
At all events we’d have him try— 
The future of our native land 
Entirely hangs on Fate’s reply ; 
We ask, with feelings far from light, 
If Mr. Bradlaugh’s watch was right. | 


For if that watch and ‘‘ Ben” agree— | 
The law appears to understand— 
Then Atheism is to be 
Triumphant in our native land ; | 
Religion is to take to flight 


Our notions on domestic things 
(Effete and stupid, all the lot) 


And yield them to the deuce knows what. 
If Mr. Bradlaugh’s watch was right! 


That poor unhappy thing, The Oath, 
The foremost victim of the change, 
Will be disgraced, or hanged, or both, 
As dread Affirmers may arrange ; 
A ‘‘ Member’s” bonds will be but slight, 
If Mr. Bradlaugh’s watch was right. 


You ’d think these matters would depend 
On men’s opinions through the land ? 
Oh, dear! The Law will have to lend 
You proper brains to understand ! 
They hang upon those words of might :— 
‘Was Mr. Bradlaugh’s ticker right?” 


So, seeing that its rightness would 
Involve such very startling ends, 
We beg to say the public should 
Le grateful to its trusty friends 
The jury, whose belief was strong 





consequence of their unanimous remark: ‘‘If you keep us ’ere any 
longer itll be the wuss for yer!” 
It was considered imprudent to disregard such a warning. | 
All prisons are about to be abolished, as the authorities consider it | 
wise to propitiate Mr. W. Sikes of the New Cut. 


An Unreasonable Reason. | 


A MAN having been fined £4, or in default twenty-one days’ imprison- | 
ment, for taking a nest of young larks from Wimbledon Common, the | 
thought naturally arises that many a wife-beater has had to pay less for | 
greater cruelty, and many will want to know how it is that married 
women are regarded with less consideration than birds. We must 
confess that it 1s a puzzle—a regular prize puzzle. It might of course be 
urged that wife-beating is such an ordinary offence; but then, stealing 
young larks from /!imdéledon is also a ‘*Common” occurrence. No, 
that explanation won’t do; so we suppose the fact is that magistrates do 
not care much for married women, but they are fond of /arfs. 


Mr. Fun hopes before long to provide his readers with a few answers 
from the examination papers of Board scholars on Astronomy, Abstract 
l’hilosophy, Practical Surgery, the Principles of Perpetual Motion, 
Advanced Metallurgy and Mining, and Transverse Tortional Strains in 
Homogeneous Boiler Plates considered with reference to the Differential 
Calculus as a Theoretic Motive Power, and the Effect of the Esoteric 
Hiatus on the l'uture Concrete Autonomy of Nations. 

The answers will be exclusively taken from the papers of candidates 
under five years. 


By Our Fat Special. 
DURING the hot weather most diseases are catching : vide Small-Pox, 
Measles, and D.T.; but the most difficult of all to catch properly is 


| the train you want to go by. 





If Mr. Bradlaugh’s watch was right. | 


Are instantly to spread their wings, 


They wd) be in a pretty plight | 


That Mr. Bradlaugh’s watch was WRONG. | 
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PUTTY THE MELANCHOLY Dick. RIA. 


PigMAn. 





| TURF CUTTINGS ; or PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpiTorR or “Fun.” 

BRIGHTON, Wednesday Jasi, 

| S1r,—Here I am on the beach, as I said—but the shady nook is not 





Rowpy Biit, nis Bunpte or Racs 
AND THE CHERUB. 


' 
{ 
| 


| to be found—and here they have come in crowds, not to tell me of 


| (soodwood successes, as I anticipated, but to jeer at my failure, as they 
(call it! There are no angry faces in the crowd, however, and that’s a 
| comfort. They say none of them backed my tip—because they know 
| what a duffer lam! That is the reason they advance!! It’s amusing, 
| this density of theirs; will they sever understand the Prophet? Just 
look at my Goodwood tips, Sir. Of course I disclaim all responsibility 
| with regard to the Cup. It’s as plain as the nose on your face, Sir 
| (and words can go no further), that Bend Or must have won if he hadn’t 
_been scratched, so for that I can justly claim a success. My horses for 
|the Stakes being undisturbed, my selections naturally come out all 
|right. ‘‘A Blackthorn crack . . . may stultify a Zealot, but note 


| Prudhomme at any price.” Just so, Who gave you the only tip for — 


| second and third? /did. And here’s a 


| Tip vrOR THE BricuTon Cup. 

In a state of exaltation, from a pleasing combination 

Of an absence of distresses and a presence of success¢s,; = 
Why, the Prophet who’s a-lying on the beach as though a-drying, 
With a deal of circumspection is selecting his selection. 


And first his eye is falling, with solemnity apalling, 

On the horse that seems to revel in its title of the Devil ; 
Then on that with the discreeter appellation (which it’s Peter), 
But he passes them and glances at the other horses’ chances. 


| Petronel, it’s his persuasion, hits the mark on this occasion, 
Though for Exeter, with meekness, he confesses to a weakness ; 
And that animal Fernandz: into emulation fanned is, ; 
While the Edelweiss is cunning and successful in its running. 


but there’s safety in the Prophet (if you need assurance of it), 
And it’s not without emotion he enunciates the notion 

That, though Teviotdale’s a runner you may justly style a stunner, 
There ’s a whisper which is inner, tells him Bonnie Doon is winner, 


As I am here, Sir, I think I shall spend some holiday here, though 
it’s mot the best time of year for such. There’sa genial, free-and-easy, 
) communistic, no-distinction-of-class air about the place that I enjoy,— 
especially as I am a sort of autocrat here: you'll understand better 
what I mean, Sir, when I tell you that I always commence the day by 
‘*pitching into” the serf, and finishing up the evening by “‘siiting on” a 
peer ! Yours, etc., TROPHONIWUS., 
P.S.—About Westminster events. The final tussle for the Irish Land 
Scurry is expected soon,—I anticipate the same candidate’s success. 
sir M. Hicks-Beach ran very well on Censure for the Transvaal 
Welter, theugh he didn’t succeed in getting home. 


FUN. 
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A SELECT PARTY FROM THE DIALS. 
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Ikty “Orv Cro.” Signor TALtano, Private Pious 
** Music and Ices.” Jimoy 


(Salvation Army ) | 





THE LONDON SHASON. 
By A BLAsgé VICTIM. 


PERHAPS it is proper, perhaps it is right, 
To feign that you take the profoundest delight 
In rushing about with the whole of your might, 
From morning till sunset, and then through the night, 
On the track of gay Fashion’s most snipe-ified flight ; 
Indeed, you ’ll be branded as being ‘‘ too quite” 
(In unflattering sense), and by no means polite, 
Besides guilty of social treason, 
In the eyes of the people who know, if you dare, 
With a rashness deserving of blame, to declare 
That you do not yourself unreservedly share 
The opinions of those giddy creatures who swear 
That there ’s nought to be found in the earth or the air 
Or the sea, which, for power in banishing care 
And establishing pleasure, can fitly compare 
With the course of the London Season. 


Perhaps it is pleasant, for people who know, 

To revolve at a pace that is not at all slow 

‘ound the spots where the lamps of Society glow. 

And to drive in the Park and to ride in the Row, 

And to flit, as the bees flit, from show unto show, 

And to see the same faces wherever they go, 

And to talk the same talk and to do the same dv, 
Till they ’re nearly bereft of reason, 

And their minds grow a jumble of dinner and ball, 

And of afternoon tea and of afternoon call, 

And of rowing and racing and concert and stall, 

And of cricket and Court, and of tennis and hall, 

And of flirting and ‘** Over the Garden Wall,”’ 

And of vaulting ambition and subsequent fall, 

And of heartache and other aches too, which are all 
The results of the London Season. 


Verhaps it is wicked, perhaps it is wrong, 
To rather seek pleasure that isn’t ding-dong, 
To mix your amusements a Kittle less strong, 
To hold yourself somewhat aloof from the throng, 
To wish to send Fashion away to Hong Kong, 
And to yearn for the woods and the nightingale’s sung, 
Or the hills, or the bark lightly skimming along 
©’er the wave when you ’ve got a breeze on : 
Perhaps this is so, and perhaps there are few 
Who would like to confess these surmises untrue ; 
But I’m bound to affirm, in my cynical view— 
As a party who formerly thought that he knew— 
That of town or of country in summer, why, phew ! 
The country ’s the better by far of the two, 
And I'd gladly accept its seclusion in lieu 
Of the whole of the London Season. 


—— 


j 
' 
' 
' 


ee 


a 


% 
2 
P| 
% 
i 
' 
¢ 


















AUGUST 3, 1881. 





FUN. 
Hh aaa’ AND THE RETIRING CONSTABLE. 
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» Constable who Captured the Notorious Burglar of Brompton. But sur h sudden Fame, and the Too Obv ious Admiration and Homage of the 
pul blic, were too much for 2’s retiring disposition. 
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lhe repeatedly said to his missus; “I know allabout ME. It is too much.” His nerves became quite unstrung about 
ry telegraph boy, feeling convincedtia ‘tripling brought a message sor him to come an 2 presented to the Queen and 
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| FLOATS AND FLIES. 


‘eae . EE how one may be deceived! 
( Enjoying Mr. Harvey's play, 7%e 
' Workman, at the Olympic (and 
\ it really can be enjoyed if you 
, give your mind to it), I thought 
\ to myself, Now, here is a skilful 
\ enough blending of old materials 
and a working out with com- 
mendable directness of an old 
idea, and albeit impressing one 
with the belief that it has missed 
its way and got to the wrong side 
of the water, the play is a very 
VAN fair play of its kind, ‘‘ though 
holding not a few improbabilities 
and absurdities.” But when | 
reached home and, m the pri- 
vacy of my own particular sanc- 
tum, examined the play-bill, I 
found Zhe Workman described 
as a ‘new and original English 
domestic drama!” See how one 
may be deceived ! 





oA - —_ In the first act we are intro- 
duced to a new and original village called Willowdale. The scene is 
the cottage garden of a new and original widow named Deborah Barton ; 
here we have rustic seats, ‘‘ clustering woodbine,”’ o’ershadowing elms, 
and a new and original pigeon-cote, waiting patiently for pigeons, 





John Tressider, ‘‘the workman” (with song, and I may say ‘‘ with 
band” also, for, like the lady of our youthful memories, he ‘‘ has music 
wherever he goes’), and Bessie Barton are going to be married. Bessie 
asks John not to inquire into certain two years of her life, and ‘trust 
her whatever may be said against her.” John promises ; but we artful 
ones don’t expect him to keep his promise, not we ! 





Somebody says, ‘‘all the village is coming to the wedding ;”’ if that 
is the case, it is a rather sparsely populated, not to say youthful village. 


There is one old person in that village, by the way; he’s that preter- 
naturally new and original being, the blind fiddler with the silent violin. 
The act closes with the arrival of the wicked female rival. 


The second act shows us John Tressider (with band) and wife, at their 
happy tea-table (thick bread and butter and big basin for John),—-till 
the wicked female arrives—accompanied by a satellite, who drawls and 
Wears an eye-glass, and seems to belong to her, as she takes him about 
with her wherever she goes—and instils doubts, which John swallows 
with an appetite, about a mysterious infant Bessie goes to see. 


In the third act we have a new and original baronet, who has married 
Hessie’s sister Miriam, and is *‘ moulding her,” and ‘* forming her,” and 
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‘‘hringing her out,” and so on, in a manner positively reeking with 
k her to put her right with 


novelty. To Miriam comes Bessie to ask 
her husband (ha! ha! do we smell a rat?): then comes the husband 


_—— oe a een 





' 
ttt, 





for his wife, raging; then does the baronet inform him that Bessie 
‘*went wrong,” and tried to lead Miriam wrong also; then is Bessie 
implored by her husband to deny it, but, looking wildly to the flies, she 
says, ‘‘ I cannot,’’—which is obviously absurd. 


In the fourth act we have a morose hysband taken to drink, wrongly 
suspected wife ill-used, dilapidated home, dying child, benevolent doctor 
who orders fresh air, and suchlike. Comes the wicked female (bringing 
her ‘‘walking gentleman” with her); heroine, goaded to madness, in- | 
dulges in physical violence, and ‘‘reveals all,”—it was Miriam who 
‘went wrong,” and Bessie had taken an oath never to reveal it. Remorse | 
of John Tressider (with band), and crushing of baronet. | 


a 
te 


The fifth act winds up everything in the good old new and original 
manner. Every one delighted that Bessie isn’t guilty (which would be a | 
dreadful thing), and much relieved to find that it is Miriam who is to | 
blame (which of course doesn’t matter at all), and the curtain descends | 
without satisfying a doubt which has risen in the spectators’ mind as to | 
who took care of Mrs, Barton’s cottage all the time she was in London. | 


As a whole the acting was about as new and original as the piece. 
Mr. Frank Harvey, though a trifle too loud in tone, gave a very fair ren- 
dering of the principal part, relieved here and there bya touch of real 
art; Miss Charlotte Saunders made amends for much by her very excel- 
lent performance ; Miss F. Falconer’s Bessie was a capable rendering of | 
a conventional part; but Miss Eyre Robson spoke even more loudly | 
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than her manager; Miss Baldwin was as hard as a nether mill-stone, | 
and Mr. Applelyy seemed so impressed with the comicality of the charac- 
ter he was impersonating as to eliminate what humour was to be found 
in a sort of second-hand Kccles. 


Claude Duval (here we are again!) will not be produced at the Opera 
Comique by Mr. barker, but at the Olympic, by Mr. Gunn, so that the 
mighty Claude, deprived of his ‘* barker,” is determined at least to have 
his Gunn. The first performance will be on the 30th, and the cast is 
as strong as you can wish with reason, 





On Saturday Mr. C. Francis opens the Ilaymarket with a new 
comedy, and an adaptation of Za A’eine des Halle. The lady should feel 
herself at home. — 

The Hanlon-Lees, previous to their departure for America, have been 
appearing at the Gaiety for a week as a parting shot to the mother 
country. The acting of this combination is certainly the most perfect 
of its class that has been seen with us for years, and I hope we haven’t 
lost them for long. Un Voyace en Suisse is still the piece they travel 
with, of course. I wish them 4om voeyave. NESTOR, 


—— a — } 

{ 

A Hard Fact. | 

LberorE the Liverpool police pounced upon a consignment of infernal | 
machines from America, a large part of the public were in the habit of 
regarding such Fenian diabolicalities as devoid of any material existence | 
—mere ‘‘things in the abstract ;’’ but since their actual discovery in 
barrels of cement, the very same people are disposed to regard them as 


‘*things in the concrete!” 


Run-’em-down. 


THE reserve squadron, under command of H.K. H. the Duke of Edin- 
burgh, on leaving Leith, steered through a fleet of fishing boats, doing 
great damage to nets, floats, and other gear, in fact, ‘‘ron” through the | 
‘squad ” without ‘‘ reserve.” This is more than a ‘‘ Juke.’ 
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And whimpering feebly ** The Comet and t} 


A WORD F 


ROM THE COMET. 





Mr. Epiror, Sir,— 
From beginning to end 
I study your print with an ardour persistent, 
And look upon you as a personal friend, 
In spite of your being so awfully distant ; 
&o I wish to complain, Mr. Editor, Sir, 
(Of your countrymen’s treatment, at which I demur. 


It’s a fact that no sensible mortal denies, 

A palpable fact to the rapidest scanner, 
That I go my respectable way in the skies 

In the most inoffensive and quietest manner, 
And yet there is always a deuce of a stir 
\bout my misdeeds, Mr. Editor, Sir! 


Whenever some criminal, madman, or dunce 
Breaks out into vagaries extra unruly 
Ile somehow contrives to discover at once 
That the little occurrence is caused by yours truly 
Ife promptly and cheerfully puts on the shelf 
Phe thought of its springing at all from himself. 


our suicide struggles to snuti himself out, 
isut a chat with a magistrate crowns his endeavour : 
King Violence swaggers insanely about, 
And Prince Petty Larceny ’s specially clever : 
tut little disturbance is wrought on my ease 
Ity the wild accusations of persons like these. 


but wholly apart from the region of jokes, 
And sutiicient to render a fellow a frette: 
Is the conduct of highly respectable folks, 
Of re ponsible people who ought to know better; 
When suchlike attack me it filleth my cup 
Of sorrow. It galleth. It toucheth me up! 


There ’s respectable Jones, there’s unblameable Brown, 
There ’s Smith who can always obtain recognition 
Three excellent fellows, of spotless renown, 
(nd holding a fairly respected position ; 
Hut they have that excuse most unpleasantly pat : 
‘Can't help it, you know ; it’s the Comet and that.’ 


Hie loses his gingham, does negligent Jones ; 
isrown sits on his glossiest hat in his fooling : 
Vhile Smith on a sudden discovers his tones 
Are mellowed by manifold cups that are cooling ; 
Lut the mellowing tones, and the ‘‘gamp,” and the hat 
Ilave sutiered, of course, from **the Comet and that.” 


\nd—hang it !--this fellow employed upon Fun 
To whom I’ve entrusted this note to be writt 

(As knowing the way that the thing’s to be done 
Has shamefully gone and declared himself bitten 

This fellow declares, ‘‘if his rhymings are flat, 

It’s all on account of the Comet and that!’ 


Lhe fellow declares that I’ rot in his head 


(I’d like to belabour that same with a rooler®)}, 


And says he ’s decided on going to 
And writing no more till the weather is cooler ; 
lle ’s down on his back, Mr. I-ditor, 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


At Eastbourne, when the electric light was used in the Devonshire 
Park grounds for the first time, the band played Haydn's Farewell | 
Symphony” as the gas was turned out, and ‘‘ The Surprise ” as the | 
new light was introduced. This certainly was appropriate action on | 
the part of the band. There seems to be a rage just now for light | 
music. | 

It is stated that on the occasion of the Baroness Burdett-Coutts’s | 
second garden party this season at Holly Lodge, Highgate, the grounds 
were studded with Japanese umbrellas. We expect these were not the 
only things thus treated. We are quite sure the comfort of the guests 
was also studied, 

At the opening of an Industrial Home for Girls at Forest Hill, it is | 
reported that ‘* Lord Shaftesbury declared his conviction,” &c. We | 
cannot believe it. It is true that his lordship is very friendly with the | 
costermongers, but we don’t believe he has ever been convicted, | 

A clothier having tried to recover the value of some goods supplied | 

| 


owere-o-- 


to the wife of a man living in Australia, Mr. Commissioner kerr re- | 
marked, with his customary A‘rrzesy, ‘‘ You ought to have been sharper | 
than to trust a married woman.” He is the man for Aerr’t Comments. 
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“IT’S AN ILL WIND.” 


‘Ave! sve! Lapy. As YEW SAY, WE LIVES IN ELES-ED TIMES, YESTER- 
ay I WASN’ WUTH A SCRRW. Now, To-paAy I’vE A-HEERD O° MY LOY 
}\\K PEIN’ WASHED OVFRBOARD OFF THE CAPE, AND DROWNDED. I SHALI 


r ALL ‘RES BACK PAY AND ALL "EES CLOTHES, 1°mM A MADF VAN!” 
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More Cookery a la Comique. 


THERE are so very many kinds of geese in this world that it is almost 
impossible to give any one plan for cooking a person’s goose. As a rule, 
though, geese generally get pretty well ‘ roasted,”’ and you can ‘‘stuft”’ 
them with almost anything. When properly stutted the bird should be 
held together with skewers, otherwise it looks shewerious. 

!)ucks also differ very much ; for instance, ‘‘ white ducks want water ” 
—that’s well known. Wild ducks, on the other hand, require green 
peas and a nice brown gravy, to achieve which necessitates a brown 
study. They are not in season just now, but if you should be out walk- 
ing and your head is in danger from a cricket ball, why, then you 
‘*duck ” at once. S| 

Fowls before they can be either roasted or boiled must be properly 
trussed, and for this purpose a cook must have credit, as it is impossible 
if the poulterer says *‘ No trust.” This, by-the-bye, is only an associa- 
tion of érms. Care is required in the cooking, for the bastes want 
constantly basting, but the cook mustn’t be chichen-hearted. 

With regard to hares, first catch your hare, of course, otherwise you 
will catch it, and then proceed to jug it. For this purpose you need not | 


necessarily use a jug, as in most households there are usually ‘* family | 
ars. 74 


} 


Pigeons should be dressed as soon as they are killed; it does not do | 
to keep them (it’s only boys that keep pigeons) ; so that as soon as thev 
are cleaned, then it is Aégh time to cook them. | 

(srouse, on the other hand, should be kept till they are ‘on the go.” 
\fter the 12th of this month they will be ‘fall the go.” You may be 
ure this is correct information, for invariably when they are taken inte 
the kitchen the cook exclaims, ‘**Oh, hang the grouse.” | 


A Most .bstuetic Race,—* Lily ’-putians. 
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Vivat Rex! 
(4 Bit o Burlesque Sedition.) 


THE Poet Laureate only sings 
To earn a paltry hire; 

For sordid little queens or kings 
Iie basely strikes the lyre. 

My Muse—unfettered in her strain— 
Will take a nobler flight ; 

Will shout aloud, and shout again, 
Long live King Dynamite! 


We see the Golden Age revive— 
The Church, the Court, the Crown 
In vain with batiled hate may strive 
To trample Erin down. 
schold, from yonder Orient sky 
The dawn has chased the night ; 
IIaste, brethren all, to raise the cry, 
Long live King Dynamite! 


A trusty friend our monarch proves, 
And proves a deadly foe— 

In darkness and in shade he moves, 
To strike the stealthy blow. 

A sudden shriek that rends the skies— 
A tongue of lurid light— 

And in the dust a palace lies. 
Long live King Dynamite! 


The deafning crash of shattered thrones 
O’er all the earth and sea 

Shall warn the world, in thunder-tones, 
That Ireland wé/ be free. 

The day of battle nears apace ; 
Arm, Fenians, for the fight ! 

Be this the war-cry of the race— 
Long live King Dynamite ! 


bantio, so long as he remained unaware of his 
daughter’s affection for Othello. 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL’S METROPOLITAN 
“ SEA-SIDING.” 


WHEN my wife had sat in the sun, on the Embankment, for an hour 
and a half making believe to wait for a bathing machine, I went back to 
her and said, ‘* {ou would probably have had to wait longer than this 
were you really at Ramsgate; but no matter, come with me;” and 
buying, e# route, a packet of Tidman’s sea-salt, I took her to the nearest 
public baths, and bade her have her dip in the briny. ‘‘ You will be able 
to undress in comfort, my dear,” I remarked, ‘‘and there will be no fear 
of your bath being impregnated with sewage; nor will you have low cads 
staring at you through telescopes; so that it will not be much like a 
bath at your dear seaside, I fear. Still, make the best of it, and join 
me when you come out at the Embankment Gardens.” 

On which I went off to them myself, and sat down to enjoy a morning 
paper and a pipe, with the tide flowing brightly before me, and flowers 
and trees all around. But after a really delightful spell of about an hour, 
[ suddenly remembered that I was presumedly at Ramsgate, and ought, 
therefore, to be doing as nearly as possible what the Ramsgaters do. So 
I bestirred myself, and seeing a loafing mariner or two about, I went up 
and promised them beer and ’baccy if they would come up and bother 
me at frequent intervals to take a boat. I also tipped a young Arab 
some coppers to take up handfuls of dust and gravel (the nearest approach 
to sand and shells I could obtain) and shy them with fiendish shouts at my 
back and face, in the regular gleeful children-on-the-sands-at- Ramsgate 
manner. By also giving a beggar, who was selling bootlaces and lead 
pencils, sixpence not to move on, but to stay and worry me into buying 
his wares: and slyly encouraging three nursemaids, who were handy, 
to induce their juvenile charges to crawl over my feet, climb on my knees, 
and pull my coat-tails, I soon managed to make my seat a great deal 
more suggestive of the seaside than it had been; and then to make the 
resemblance more complete, a German band and two barrel-organs came 
down side-streets at my back, and all played out of tune together. J 
could shut my eyes, and really fancy myself on the happy (!) sea-shore, 
especially when Mrs. Extra-Special joined me and began to suggest that 
all our olive-branches were drowned, just as she used to when we were 
at Ramsgate. 

And so to our lodging to dinner, which would have been more ‘‘sea- 
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SOMETHING WORTH LOOKING AT. 


Aged Party,—‘* AS YOU SAY, Miss, I HAM INDEED A-GETTIN’ WERRY OLD, AND I 
"AVE A-SEEN A MANY THINGS IN MY TIME—CHRISTININGS, FUNEREALS, AND WED- 
DINS—BUT THERE IS ONE THING AS I’VE NEVER SEEN, AS I SHOULD LIKF TO AFORE 
A VENETIAN BLIND.—Yes, that was Bra- | I pir.” 


Young Lady.—‘* WHAT IS THAT?” 
feed Larty.—** A DIVORCE, Miss!” 


sidey” in character had it consisted of a half-raw joint and a dish of 
sodden potatoes. However, by letting the things get quite cold, and 
sitting in a thorough draught, we made the meal seem something like a 
Kamsgate one; and when it was over, instead of taking a nap (to nap 
at the seaside was wasting money, my better half always contended), I 
went and hailed a cab to take us for a drive—such a _ post-prandial 
outing being a part of our regular Ramsgate programme. But the 
driver, try as I would, refused to be either impudent or extortionate, so 
that I had to allow that this pleasant drive to Fulham and back was mof 
at all like one of our ordinary seaside excursions. 

On our return my wife reminded me that, had we been in the Isle of 
Thanet, we should next dress in our Sunday clothes and mingle with the 
e/ite of the visitors ; upon which, as soon as she was ready, I took her by 
‘bus to Houndsditch, than which even Margate Jetty itself could net 
have shown her an ‘‘ é/ifer”’ company, if I may use the term. 

Tired of mingling with the ‘‘nobs,” we returned to our lodgings, 
expecting to find that the ‘‘cat” had cleared off the cold meat, whiskey, 
tea, sugar, &c., in the fearless old Marine Parade fashion. but, no! 
all was as we had left it, and I began to feel that it was necessary, after 
all, to positively go to Kamsgate to really enjoy its peculiar briny 
privileges. 

When they brought us stale shrimps for tea, hope revived, and I 
murmured to my wife, ‘‘ Surely, my darling, ¢Azs is ‘ sea-sidey’ enough 
for you!” and I said the same when some drunken Christy Minstrels 
stopped in front of our window to go through their extra repertoire twice, 
and two of the arm-chairs fell literally to pieces as we sat in them. 

But the clean sheets and comfortable bed-room again spoiled the 
illusion, and I was fain to admit, ere I slept, that for a day oF pariene: 
noise, and vulgarity, and extortion, and discomfort, it was necessary to 
make a trip to the sea-coast of our island home, after all, 
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A Correction. 


Ir is not true that the noble author of ‘Childe Harold” had, when 
at Harrow, an enormous appetite, and was known by the sobriguct of 
‘*Greedy Byron.” The mistake arises from some confused r collection 
of the motto of his house, which, as most of us are aware, is ‘‘ Crede 
Byron.” 
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Choir Queries. 


Tue choir of Holy Trinity Church, Coventry, have given notice that 
they will go out on strike unless their stipends are raised. Whether the 
basses require ‘‘treble” pay, or the contraltos an a/fo-gether new scale 
| of salaries. or the baritones a ‘‘tenor,” or fiver or so, we are not in- 

| formed; but since the threatened action on the choir’s part their per- 
formances have had a “‘striking” effect, we understand. Whether things 

| will end in their getting what the vicar considers a ‘* 

/pay is another matter. The congregation hopes the matter will be 
| settled soon, because, as it is, the various singers, in their desire to stand 
or fall together, ‘‘ fake each other's parts,” even in the anthems ! 


A Bloodthirsty Ruffian. 


Tue O’Donovan Rossa did quite right in calling it a ‘‘ Skirmishing 
Fund ;” he quite understands how to rifle people. All thieves, though, 
| are not murderers in spirit. O’l)onovan may find out some day that a 
| hardly-used landlord can possibly retaliate by taking a journey to the 
States, and dynamiting him. 
‘*Tue Relations between France and the Porte continue to be in a 
high state of tension.”’ This tersion is not at all ** Snappy.” 
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DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 


By the Author of ‘*‘My NeicHrour NELLIE.” 





‘* Dick Boulin’ is entirely free from vulgarity, or from aught that can be said to be 
) bjecti ionable."—PubAc Opinion. 
The book opens with a capital sketch of coach travelling as it was some five-and- 
twenty or thirty years ago."”—Pictorial World. 
**A very amusing story of old coaching times."—Reynolds’s. 
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SCIENCE AFLOAT. 
Claude (reading) :—‘‘* AND THERE ARE MANY AUTHENTIC ACCOUNTS OF THE SUCCESSFUL USE OF OIL IN QGQUELLING THE VIOLENCF 


> 2) 


Fred.—** WONDERFUL! WE MIGHT ASCRIBE THIS DISCOVER\ 


j 
| OF THE WAVES, 
| 
7Jom.—‘*OR RATHER TO SAM WARREN’S ‘OILY GAMMON.’” 
| 


10 HIOMER’S HERO, ‘AJAN OILEUS, 


’ 


DON’r YOU KNOW?” 


sloges,——** FOR MY VART, ‘O1’LL’ RESERVE MY DECISION TILL I’VE SEEN IT IN OPERATION!” 
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THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 
VIIIL—A FACER! 


TIME was we wandered side by side 
Along the lazy listless river, 
Where willows bend to kiss the tide, 
Where lilies gleam and cool ferns quiver. 
Time was I loved and lived for you, 
And you were mine, my very own! 
When life seemed fair and love seemed true. 
Ah, me! how far that time has tlown! 


Three golden summers sped apace, 

ior me one spell of winter weather, 
And in the dear old trysting-place 

Some mystic chance brings us together ! 
The sad old elms above us sigh, 

Just as they sighed when last we met ; 
The deep dark river washes by, 

Its undersong unended yet. 


The dear familiar scene appears 
Untouched, unchanged, tho’ e’er so slightly; 
Ah ! tell me, have the bygone years 
With you and me dealt half so lightly ? 
‘* And are you still Miss So-and-so?” 
I ask, ‘‘if I may make so bold.” 
You, smiling, answer, ‘*Oh, dear no! 
My little boy’s just two years old !”’ 


— oo — 


l'arrn-Y TALES.—The sanguine prospects held out by the National 
tair Trade League. 


VOL. X¥XXIV.—NO, 845. 
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A “Slip ”’-pery Mode. 


Tuer American Woman’s Rights organ suggests that instead of court- 
ship as at present conducted, the marriageable youth of both sexes should 
meet at intervals, and each write on a slip of paper the name of the 
person he or she would like to marry. All the papers would then be 
submitted to two discreet individuals, and if any two slip-writers were 
found by them to have declared a mutual attachment, the fact would be 
announced, and marriage would duly follow. The suggestion has not 
found favour, though, for it is thought that there must be more ‘* slips ”’ 
than usual between the cup and the lip this new way ! 


‘‘Celling” the Public. 


Tut go-ahead Yankee, having whipped the rest of creation, is now 
turning his attention to Nature herself. We learn that in New \ ork they 
are manufacturing artificial honeycombs, composed of paraffin wax, the 
cells being filled up with glucose; a hot plate is passed over the top, 
which effectually seals up the apertures of the cells, and the whole pro- 
duct is then sold as the ‘‘ best clover honey.” This is, no doubt, 
magnificent, but it is certainly not honey-comd il fau/. 


A Cese of great Royal Pro-fanity. 


TH (Jueen Isabella of Spain has a fan for every day in the year, it is 
reported, This being repeated in the presence of a I'rench wag, he said 
that it was more than a fan-cy of the (Jueen’s—it was, in fact, a fan-tasy 
Asked what disease it could be she suttered from, he 


4,7? 


AL -a-fan-tiasis 3 


—a aisease. 


promptly replied, 


SvORTING Mem.—‘‘ Lucy Glitters!” No doubt she does, for the 


imple reason that ** Lucy”’ is light. 
I g 
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A NOBBLER. 


i wlomons.—**S’ HELP ME! SORRY TO HEAR YOUR 
HAS LEFT HIS BERTI, ANI) GONE FOR A SOLDIER; LUT 
~WE MUSTN’T KE TOO HARD ON YOUNG FELLERS, JONFs ; 
HIG A FOOL AS ANY OF ’EM WHEN I WASH YouNG!” 


AIN'T AN OLD 


Fones.— "VES, 


SOLOMONS !” 


SOLOMONS; AND YOU 





Matrimonial Accessories. 


** Lord Glamis, the noble bridegroom, being in the 2nd Life Guards, the 


non-commissioned officers of his regiment lined the aisle of the church,” 
—Mornine: Post, 

Wuy do we not read such paragraphs as the following, then ?— 

**Sir H. Breefs, (9.C., last week led the lovely Miss Lockett to the 
tar. The bridegroom being a Bencher of his Inn, the church aisle 
was lined with a double row of junior counsel in wig and gown, and 
urmed with brief-bags, from which they scattered roses in the pathway 
Mf the pair.” 

“Dr. Lancet, M.K.C.P.S., L.S.A., M.D., &c., &c., was on Tuesday 
last united in marriage to the daughter of Mr. Gammon, M.I, Being 
the senior physician at Fawke’s Hospital, the churchyard path was 
lined by a detachment of medical students walking the above hospital, 
each of them bearing an appropriate surgical instrument or other symbol 

the healing art.”’ 

** It will be remembered that the noble lord, whose wedding we de- 

cribed yesterday, was the Chairman of the West Diddlesex Junction 
Railway. This fact accounts for the presence of the twenty-four express 
train guards in full uniform, strewing old railway tickets in the path of 
the happy couple.” 

‘The most novel incident at the wedding of Alderman Sir |]. Callipash 
was the bulky presence at the ceremony of five ex-Lord Mayors and 
twelve Aldermen, all in full municipal uniforms.” 

We might quote other instances, but it is unnecessary to add to our 
examples, we think. 


7\) ’ > 
En l’Air! 

AN American paper asks whether the Coming Man will fly? 
will depend very much on whether the ‘ 
at his heels, we should think. 


This 


oming Man ever has a policeman 
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WHO IS IT? 
of Erin,” by Miss Owen Blackburne, deals with the Irish 
A noted Irish M.P. (vet Mr. Parnell) is the hero. 
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Land Question. 


Tw cor Carery 
. 
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Who is it? Has she swept her fairy fingers 
O’er fiction’s harp of Tara-diddles, burst 
Into three volumes, o'er which rapture lingers, 
To picture Healy’s last love or his first? | 
We know, of course, the villain—Buckshot Nero; 
The intrigue, too, tremendous seers might tell ; | 
Bur where the dickens did she find a hero | 
Who’s 2o¢ Parnell? | 


Who is it? Does a treble-b’d old Briton 

Behold, with fainting heart and palsied hand, 
Childe Callan, cloaked and classic ¢ /a Lytton, 

Wrest, regal, from his rule, his love and land ? 
Is it an O connected with a Trigger, 

Whose duels beat all Cassagnacs’ of France? 
It can’t, it’s not, it mustn’t be our Biggar,— 

He licks Romance! 


Who is it? Have we painted in sad colours, | ; 
Appropriated to his state of woe, i 
The sober Sexton moaning Erin’s dolours } 
Through ninety chapters, cloth or boards, Svo, ? 
Perhaps the gentle scribe does England honour, 
And shows in prose, profound as eloquent, 
How in due time she named T, I’. O’Connor 
First President! 
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M ‘Coan proved the last, the long-lost Stuart ; . 
Sullivan breaking down the Unjust Will, : 
Whose second Christian name perhaps is Ewart ; 
Shaw and O’Shea having a (J. 5S.) mill ; 
M ‘Carthy Quixote fanning faith’s last ember, 
Samson O’Donnell flooring Limerick Gaol ; 
’T is thus, perhaps, the dark, the mystic Member 
Stalks through the Tale! 


O great unknown, we’ll gladly rest unknowing, 
And let your life our interest immesh, 
Provided that the narrative’s more flowing 
Than are the hero’s speeches in the flesh. 
Or better still, give us plots, murders, vapours, 
lal-lals, flirtations, burglars, bishops, cooks, 
ut keep the Parnellites, who fill our papers, | 
Out of our books ! | 


UskELESs MUTE-ILATION.—Cutting out a deaf man’s tongue, | 
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Reflections of a Scotch Grouse. 


I WISH there were no such month as August, it doesn’t agree with me 
at all. 
Isn’t there any way of making people believe that Friday is the twelfth 
of July? 

I must say that there is a most indecent amount of bustle going on in 
the neighbourhood, 

What a pity it is that all Members of Parliament are not conscientious | 
enough to stay in town until every scrap of dusiiess has been got through! | 

Could one possibly bribe the poulterers to ‘* Boycott” me and my 
relatives ? 
_ Tam extremely sorry to hear that hampers are in very great demand 
just now, 

If Bacon really invented gunpowder, he ought to have been shot first 
and never cured afterwards. Oh for the happy days of bows and arrows! 

Upon my word, I begin to wish that I lived in Ireland. There they 
leave the poor birds alone, to go after the landlords. 

I wish I knew of some wholly unfrequented spot where I could go and 
spend a quiet holiday. 

I wonder if Mr. Cook would grant me a ticket for one of his personally | 
conducted tours, and bring me safe home again ? 

Were I only practised at private theatricals, I would go and make my- 
self up like a robin redbreast. 

If ever I get into a game pie, won’t I do my level best to spoil it! 


- 


Suites for the Sweet. 


WHEN Royal personages dine out the order of the courses is invariably | 
altered. That is to say, the ‘* suites” always come in before the soup. 
One reason for this is, doubtless, the presence of such ‘* souperior” | 
personages. 
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Avucusi 10, 1881. 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON PARLIAMENTARY 
RECREATION. 


PARLIAMENT may have to sit some little time yet, Sir, and the pro- 
ceedings, already dull (excepting the Bradlaugh episode), threaten to 
become still duller. My suggestion is, therefore, that steps be taken 
forthwith for providing suitable recreation for our overworked legislators. 
The recent lawn tennis match between twelve M.P.s was a good be- 
ginning ; but there should be play every day, and instead of going to 
| Prince’s for it, why not mark out a few courts in Westminster Hal] 
' (lawn tennis courts, I mean, not Jaw courts) ? 

I would propose swimming matches off the Terrace, too: whilst it 
would surely be easy to keep an assortment of pleasure boats for our 
legislators at the House of Commons Stairs. 

If a cricket match of the Members of the Commons at Lord’s could 
be also arranged, I am certain it would afford amusement not only to 
the players, but to everybody detained in town. I would myself, Sir, 
| walk miles to see Mr. Warton bowling ‘‘lobs” to Sir William Harcourt, 
or Lord Randolph Churchill puzzling the Premier with one of his ‘‘ curly 
‘ones.”’ Sir Stattord Northcote at ‘* point,” and Mr. W. E. Forster at 
| ** long leg,” would be equally interesting studies; though I am inclined 
|to think ¢4e attraction of a match would be Mr. Biggar as wicket- 

| keeper ! 
| The Home Secretary, feeling, no doubt, amusement of some sort 
| was indispensable, has considerately taken one of the Liverpool dyna- 
| mite clocks down to the House, and placed it on view in the Library. 
| So far so good, but he has it in his power to make this a nucleus for a 
{collection of criminal accessories, which would do wuch to cheer the 
weary Members’ waiting hours. May I suggest to Sir William, then, 
jasa first addition to the infernal machine, an assortment of articles taken 
from the portable property belonging to Lefroy; the late Mr. Gold's 
collar and umbrella; the threatening letter sent recently to the Irish 
| Secretary; a file of the Hue and Cry, and any sensational criminal 
| chattels Mr. Howard Vincent may just now have on hand? 
| Again, why should not a Committee Koom be devoted to billiards, 
and another set apart for chess, dominoes, and the Fifteen ‘* Boss” 
_puzzle? An indulgence in such games, especially tle first-named— 
| billiards—would serve to keep M.P.s steadily upon the spot. As to the 
| substitutes for the grouse-killing, which commences on Thursday, I 
‘made several suggestions last year on that point ; and if legislators re- 
| maining in town do not have a lobby set apart for glass ball-shooting, 
and see what can be done in the way of fishing oft the Embankment 
|in a punt, they will have themselves alone to blame. 
| What a fine field for athletic exercises, too, Westminster Hall would 
/make! and in these days of obstruction Members might do much worse 
than prepare for ‘‘ All Night Sittings,” and other such tests of endurance, 
| by walking and running races against time and one another. Lord Kan- 
| dolph might then find it as impossible to walk down Mr, Gladstone out- 
_side the Commons as he finds it impossible to run him down zuside its 
| walls ; whilst certain Tory Members I will not name, Sir, might develop 
| a proficiency at the long jump in the Hall worthy of their reputation for 
_ pulling the long bow in the House. ee 

It would be only reasonable, too, I think, were the Speaker to oiticially 
arrange for a series of short dramatic or musical performances in a con- 
venient apartment for every day the House may sit after the 12th. Still 
better would it be if the Government would retain enough out of the 
Secret Service Vote to make it worth the while of Mr. W. S. Gilbert and 
others to write pieces specially «propos fora Parliamentary audience. The 
journals of the House would afford endless topics for cheery Jadinayean:! 
satire. There would be no more certain way of ‘making a House ”’ 
during the Dog Days than by holding out to M.I’.s the inducement of a 
dramatic premiere beneath the roof of their own St. Stephen’s Theatre 
Koyal. 

Whether, in addition to all, prizes should be offered for protracted and 
| regular attendance at the House isa question I leave to the Government 

| Whips to decide, though I certainly think the legislator who remains up 
| in town law-making and supply-voting weeks after his less resolute col- 
| leagues have disappeared, deserves some reward for his pains. At least 

let him have a chance in a rattle for a G.C.M.G., or a K.S.L, or better 

still, for the reversion of some Government sinecure, such as the Judge- 
, Advocate Generalship, or a post in the Royal Household. 

Here, Sir, at all events, are my suggestions, and I hope they will receive 


that attention at the hands of the authorities which they deserve! If | 


Mr. Gladstone would only take the first step to carry them out all would 


go well, for need I remind you, Sir, that it is the ‘* Premier " pas que | 


coute ? 





Food for Reflection. 


AN Astronomical Congress is to be held in September next at Stras- 
burg, and it is said that that town is selected for the purpose because it 
happens to contain a well-furnished observatory. There is probably a 
stronger reason than that, Is not Strasburg the native place of most 
admirable pies ? 
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A CONFESSION. 


‘**T LOvE thee overmuch, my sweet, 
As sunshine loves the lily ; 

Fierce rays of heat upon her beat, 
Till she turns faint and chilly. 


‘*Thine eyelids droop, thy breath 
grows quick, 
Thy fan the air doth scatter, 
Thy face is paling, sad, and sick : 
Pray tell me what’s the matter?” 


** Alas, my friend, I love thee not ! 
Alas, for this confession ! 

My corsets are so tight and hot 
I faint from sheer compression !”’ 





Bearding Barlee. 
THE inhabitants of British Honduras call on Lord Kimberley to recall 
their Governor, whose name is Barlee. But our Colonial Secretary declines 


to do so, eo because he feels that any action he took against 
Governor Sarlee would be decidedly against the grain. 
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| THH BARLEY SPREE. 
(The ** Lancet” says that among summer drinks the idetl is barley-water.) 


OH, chemist, the true consoler, 
Oh, doctor, the first wit out, 
‘** The bowl ” is the biggest bowler 
Over of men, no doubt ; 
By pot, by pan, and by kettle, 
Life’s openings are most surely oiled ; 
The metal that gives most mettle 
Is that in which barley’s boiled. 


If you want to avoid self-slaughter, 
Let your brew be but barley-water ; 

Take it sour or sweet, take it mixed or neat, 
But somehow take barley-water. 


Chorus. 


Oh, say not the brew’s suggestive 
Of bruises, and whines in vaults ; 

Oh, hint not it’s scarce as festive 
As senna’s immortal salts ; 

Grape tendrils produce tight nooses, 
And brandy stomachic brands ; 

Oh, think of your gastric juices ; 
Oh, think of your peptic glands! 


And tipple the mixture you oughter, 

The bonnie and bright barley-water ; 
Never tonic nor tap gave a man half the sap 

That he gets from good barley-water. 


C “‘horu Se 


Men long to drink deeps most vasty, — 
The longing ’s a foolish vice ; 
Strength lives in things known as nasty, 
And coolness is not in ice; 
The ‘‘ Cup,” though it’s deftly mingled, 
For borage might hold monkshood ; 
And medical craft has singled 
Out this as the one thing good : 


The tipple that makes us all tauter, 
The beaming and blest barley-water ; 

See pale death in ice-pails, and an ¢ in all ales, 
And imbibe the benign barley-water. 


Chorus. 


The skill of Harvey and Harley 
Could scarcely our new needs meet ; 
It ’s all among wetted barley 
That men can resist the heat ; 
The worst of the sage advice is 
It doesn’t prevail one jot ; 
And man prefers eating ices, 
And staying perversely hot. 


For death may be iced drinks’ own daughter, 
Kut men will cry, ‘* Hang barley-water ! 
The remedy ’s worse than the primitive curse ;” 
Barley bree, yes; but mot barley-water ! 


Chorus. 
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This seems to be the sort of thing one may expect on the river now —The ubiquitous-bather-pest-boat-swamping-lark ! | 
| 

| 
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A curious characteristic of the bathing monster (a successful rival of the sea-serpent, except in the one matter of scarcity !)is that a person dressed in a blue 
; uniform cannot sec Aim (with one honourable and remarkable exception near Southwark Bridge). Unfortunately, however, ladies cas see him, neat chien go on the 
river in consequence He is always in great force at Putney, and much affects Kew. 
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All on One Side. 


| An, my Abou Ben Adchem, it’s all very fine 

To be fond of our frail fellow-creatures ; 

Universal Philanthropy, half-way divine, 
Was the first of your many good features. 

I revere your example, and strive now and then 
To revive it in fond recollection ; 

I could love like an angel my dear brother-men, 
Did they only return my affection. 


There are thousands of beings, no doubt, on this earth, 
Full of every perfection and beauty ; 
| JT acknowledge their talents and bow to their worth, 
For I feel that no less is my duty ; 
But I gaze at the selfish and gold-grubbing crowd 


With a feeling of bitter dejection. 
Ah, my Abou ! to love them would make me so proud, 


| Could they stoop to return my affection. 


Wher. you flourished, Ben Adhem, in days long ago, 
*T was when Charity ranked as a virtue ; 

And Goodwill and Fraternity reigned here below, 
And made friends with you, ne’er to desert you. 
Have they taken their flight, those beneficent three, 

And indignantly cut our connection ? 
Ah, to love all my neighbours how glad could I be, 
Would they kindly return my affection ! 


A Gross Blunder. 


OnE thousand five hundred pounds is published as 
being the amount of the net profits of the Norwich 
| Fisheries Exhibition. But, on inquiry, we find the term 
net is misleading, as the above sum was made by ‘‘4oo/ 
and by crook,” and not simply netted. 


-—_~- 





| THE oddest way of determining the length of the Par- 
| liamentary Session is that arrived at by the keeper of the 
lavatory, who during the twenty-eight years he has been 
there has never known so many nail-brushes worn out. , 
This certainly looks as if the Members were desirous of | 


| coming out with clear hands, 


| Sir W. Lawson wants to know why so many men eat 
| 2 peppermint before using the telephone. Well, it looks 
| decidedly fishy, Sir W.; what do you think ? 





That Wretch of a Baby. 


Ir was a long journey, and it was a smoking carriage; settling myself 
comfortably, I was anticipating a long reverie, when enter turbulent baby, 
triumphantly carried aloft by exulting mother, and followed sadly by a 
meek-eyed man, evidently papa. Now, I am naturally a calm man, but 
when the sanctity of one’s thoughts is rudely broken by an infant, Sir, 
and worse than that, by an infant in arms, can you be surprised if vicious 
ideas entered my brain, and that I sought within myself how I could 
render life a burden to that little innocent? but before I could follow out 
my train of thought the little wretch had clutched me by the off whisker 
and rendered my right optic sightless by a dexterous backhander. 

‘* Did the nasty man speak crossly to little ducksy-wucksy ?”’ exclaimed 
its maternal parent. 

And I sat still, Sir, and hated that baby with a bitter hatred. But, 

‘happy thought! revenge was mine. I would teach that baby to chew 
and smoke. 

Fortune favours me—a tunnel. I gently and surreptitiously insert my 
choicest birds-eye into its flaccid little hand—it took it—I glaated. Why 
do babies’ faces get so black, and why do their mothers thump their 
backs so hard? I dissemble and diligently read the /-vening Standard, 
There is a wild look about that baby’s eye as it clutches convulsively at 
its father’s briar, and makes strenuous but abortive attempts to convert 
my hat-box into a spittoon. I dissernble further and produce a new 
clay; I fill it with cut cavendish, and smoke. Another tunnel. I care- 
fully insinuate pipe to baby, he evidently thinks it is his bottle, snatches 
it hastily. —All is quiet. 

Is asphixia a very painful death ? and, Goodness ! is that a street organ 
in convulsion? After all it was ‘‘only a baby!” but does that woman 
never cut her nails? and why, in the name of Goodness, did that meek- 
eyed man carry such a knobly stick ? 

I got out at the next station,—I didn’t asé that man to help me, 
though,—and somehow or other I forgot my bag, and I thought I had 
better not go back for it. 


‘DREADFUL STORIES,.”—The upper stories and attics after dark. 





, a theatre, I sawthe great sight. Others may have seen me. 





WISE IN HIS GENERATION. 
Mamma.— “CYRIL, YOU’RE A NAUGHTY BOY; AND I’ve A GOOD MIND 


rO WHIP you!” 
Cyril.—** HAVE A BETTER MIND, MAMMY, AND DON’?,” 





THE GREAT EXPULSION. 
By OurR Special. PETITIONER. 


ARMED, as a necessary precaution, with a petition ‘‘ praying that Mr. 
Bradlaugh might be allowed to take his seat,” which acted like a pass to 


person in a white hat, whose dark eyes glared fiercely through tinted 
spectacles, and who brandished an umbrella. 
13, was observable in the preparations—there was much police. 
there is scent of a ‘‘row” look for ladies—there were ladies. Mr. BL. 
arrived, demanded admission, and much to his surprise was refused. Ile 
then tried to force his way, but was seized all over by half a dozen men. 
‘* If any one attempts to remove me,” he cried, ‘‘it won’t be enough,” 
he would probably as added, but they had him so tightly by the throat 
that he was compelled to sing out, and he sung ‘‘ Base, base!” Then 
they had a wild waltz along the passage, and downstairs, and into Palace 
Yard, where the ejected of Northampton explained to one attendant, 
whom he had nearly choked, that it was a mere involuntary muscular 
contraction on his part, though the attendant seemed to think it was 
just as bad asif it had been an ordinary squeeze. Mr. B. then refreshed 
himself with a glass of water, and promising to ‘‘look in again one of 
these days,” went to take out some more summonses. I then dispersed. 


Peine—sans Peine., 


_ HANOVER bids fair to earn a great reputation as a petroleum-yield’ 
ing country : in proof of which anticipation, from a bore 200 feet deep 
near the town of Peine, a single source has been producing in twenty” 
four hours nearly twenty thousand gallons of valuable liquid. Con’ 
sequently, it is stated, a perfect fever of speculation has seized the 
neighbourhood ; so the inhabitants are not likely to suffer from ennut 
just now, although they do possess such ‘‘a great bore.”’ 


TELLING a man his brains are like a sieve is not a rude remark to 
make ; it is an essentially ‘‘sieve-il” thing to say. 
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A wholesome fear of Mr. | 
Where 


I was the | 


| 


: 

' 

- 

. 

' 
7 








Pet we 


£> 


en a 


- Nw 


-*» 














ee eee ea eee 
SS 


| FLOATS AND FLIES. 






. ' ees - 


H{E trail of the 
f farcical’s over us 

all” is the gentle 
j murmur that 
4 hovers around 
& the spectator of 
Mr. Pinero’snew 
and original co- 
medy at the 
Folly. What 
Mr. Pinero could 
have been think- 
ing about when 
he collected to- 
gether such im- 
probabilities and 
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bof | im possibilities 
Wi Y ior use asa plot 
! TTL of a modern 


Lis ‘! ii comedy, I can’t 
imagine, unless 
it is an elaborate 
joke. What little 
serious interest 
there isis slurred 
over, besides be- 
ing stultified and 
smothered by the 
mass of farce 
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Ye, ' surrounding it, 
To think | that 

luke boriv.—Cuuko uw anp Law, THE BisHor AND Its the dramatist 
Honour, 


| who gave us the 
Money Spinner could have been guilty of Jmprucdence, could have 


Been such a sinner; oh 
Dear ! Mr. VPinero. 


by the way, what zs the meaning of ‘new and original” nowadays? 
That the dialogue of this piece is Mr. Pinero’s own, and the main idea 
leo (it is infantine enough—to be original, I mean), I have no doubt ; 

, but here is a list of the characters: a selfish and conceited old man, who 
|} wants to get married; a grumbling lodger; a mild and downtrodden 
husband ; a young gentleman who must marry within a certain time or 


confidant-in-ordinary to the rest; a discontended man-servant ; flirty 
wife of downtrodden husband; neglected daughter of conceited old 
nan; lodging-house mistress, given to hard beef and stale rolls; and 
unkempt drudge of a ‘‘slavey.” Ever seen any of them before? 


| As for the meetings in the lodging-house dining-room after supper, in 
the second act, readers of Dickens's boarding-house in ‘‘ Sketches by 


| Boz” will recognize something like an old friend, 


After these remarks you may be surprised to find that I think the piece 
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ee be successful, | ut the dialogue is genuinely and soundly written, sharp 
| and to the point; the construction is good, and the cast very complete. 


RE 


| 60 : yo, FUN. | AuGUS? 10, 1881, | 












~-_--- ST EEL 


















Mr. Carton gives a finished rendering of a kind of part familiarized to ug | 
by many an impersonation by Mr. Byron; Mr. A, W ood is first-rate in | 
a redundant character; and Mr. Righton, as our old friend Dolly Spanker 
| in disguise, is artistically amusing; nor must Mr, A. Redwood’s lifelike 


| Doby be passed over, small part though it be. 
| Miss Compton as Mrs. Blake meets all demands of the character satis- 
factorily; Miss Bishop is interesting and piguant as required; and 
Misses Lindon and Miller make the most of small parts. Before I leave | 
the subject I must express a sense of gratitude to Mr. Dinero : how kind 
to we humble quipsters he is in naming his characters! In his last piece 
he gave us a Boycott, in this he gives us a Lazenby. How suggestive of 
| a vista of countless puns is either name! Mr. Pinero, I thank thee ! 
















| The promises contained in Mr. Irving’s farewell speech are important 
and comprehensive enough, and he seems unlikely to run out of plays 
° , ’ ey 
just yet—two of Shakespeare’s, one of Mr. Marshall’s, one of Mr. Meri- 
vale’s, two of Mr. Wills’s, and one of Mr, Albery’s ready, or nearly 
ready, for production, form a pretty good stock, and supposing each to 
run one or two hundred nights or so, there seems no need for me to 
hurry up with that little tragedy of mine just yet. 


















| Romeo and Juliet is to be the next Shakespearian production, and Mr. | 
Alfred Thompson is designing the dresses : he is usually successful in his 
| designs, they being of a colourable (not to say coloured) nature ; in deli- 
| cate contrasts and blended shades he is parti-colourly good. For his 
| provincial tour Mr. Irving leads off at Leeds next month, finishing at | 
| Bristol ; from whence he comes ’bacca ’gain-—I mean, returns—bristol- 
| ing with laurels, to give us Zzvo Roses on Boxing Day. 
| 

















Wasn’t Mr. Irving just a little hardjon the ‘‘dossy”’ young man in 
| his speech at the Theatrical lund dinner? Isn’t he (the said young} 

man), more or less, the outcome of the ‘‘natural” school, for the 
advance of which no one has done more than Mr. Irving himself, and 
| which has attracted to the stage a far higher class for its third and fourth- 

rate lights than of yore? The youth who talks of having ‘‘a pleasant | 
| taime hyar ” is at least not unpleasant to the eye, is possessed of gentle- 
| manly manners, and is generally well educated—an improvement, in 
short, on the almost extinct ‘‘ seedy pro.” 
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| The old Adelphi melodrama, ¥anet Pride, showing how Janet pried 
| into things while sleeping, and got into trouble in consequence, was 
duly produced at its old home on the Ist inst. This rather old-fashioned 
but eminently dramatic piece is well played all round, The public 
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Tue AdgELPHIL.—ALL ON THE WATCH. 


seem inclined to put up with any amount of Mr. Warner’s Pride, and 
show themselves ready to swallow two of Irish any day. Miss Gerard 
is all that is required as Janet; but perhaps the most strikingly artistic 
performance is that of Mr. Fernandez, as Monsieur Bernard. Mr. Can- 
ninge gives a careful performance of Mr. Heriot, ‘‘an old ferret,’ as Pride 
calls him—or put into rhyme— 


Old Mr. Heriot zs such a feriot ! 


Lhe Forty Thieves is back again at the Gaiety, and ‘‘the sacred 
lamp is burning brilliantly once more, albeit a little lampered by the 
absence of Mr. Terry—if I may say it without disparagement of Mr. 
Taylor (I suppose the dilapidated state of Ali’s wardrobe was the 

| reason of their going to a taylor?), who, I think, is judicious in not 
| going in for * originality ” in the make-up and get-up of the part—he is 
very funny. Dut they are all very funny, and the piece is one of the} 
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best things Mr. Reece has done, 
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FUN. 








The following entertainments were also commenced on the Ist, though 

I didn’t see them done :— 7he Danites at the Surrey, where enthusiasm 
reached Danite gratifying to the management there ; Mr. J. S. Clarke put 
on his Boots and other things at the Vaudeville ; and Haverley’s Black 
Minstrels (male and female) put in an appearance at Her Majesty’s. 
Messrs. Moore and Burgess should look to their laurels : I think they’d 
win, though they are Haverley handicapped. The Covent Garden Pro- 
menade Concerts were to commence on Saturday, and I concerting believe 
they have done so, ; 
Another play by Mr. Sims! ‘‘ The celebrated Majiltons,”—the Charles 

| Majiltons—don’t make any mistake—are the purchasers thistime. The 


titleis 74e Gay City,and Mr. Majilton, in ‘calling in” this author, shows 


' extreme saGayCity! NESTOR. 


TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. | 


To THE EDITOR oF ‘* Fun,” 


Sir,—I am going for a holiday. Yes, Sir, I have packed a bag, a 
| portmanteau, avd a hat-box. I have strapped a rug (borrowed) to an 
‘umbrella (borrowed also, but I forget when and from whom), and I am 

going fora holiday. The twelfth—the glorious twelfth—approaches, 
| Sir, and, though I have received no invitation, and have no moor of my 
own, for one of your contributors to remain'in town after the twelfth would 
| place such a lasting slur on what we all affectionately call ‘* the Journal,”’ 
that I cannot venture to incur the responsibility : the notion that all the 
contributors are of high social position must be kept up at all costs ; the 
| idea that we are all rolling in riches, and only work for the fun of the 
thing, must be unceasingly promulgated ; the fiction that all places alike 
are open to us must be religiously maintained. I think I shall go to 
Gravesend. 
Before going, however, allow me to present you, for the Windsor 


Meeting, with ; 
My TIP FOR THE CASTLE WELTER, 


There ’s just a chance 
For Country Dance, 
Or shall I give a Puff? 
With Lady Mar, why, there you are, 
If Herald ’s not enough ; 
To back Lord Clive / should contrive, 
John Kidd is far from weak, 
George Mansfield you 
Will never rue— 
But look to Silver streak ! 


| I'll tell you what 
Though, --I should not 
Be much surprised to see 
Misenus in as first, to win 
A pretty plum for me ; 
But no, my stay is in 
ABBAYE, 


FUN’S CONUNDRUMS. No. 2. 
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Or else the Alpine Maid, 
Though there will be 
Some man, you ’Il see, 

Who’ll find remainder paid. 


The Westminster Lords’ course has been livened up a little by the 
meeting for Land Bill Scurry—my tip right again. On the Commons 
ground, my selection for the Land Scurry absolutely romped in, in 
spite of the Randolph colt getting all over the course as usual. On 
Tuesday last the Irish animal Parnell was scratched out of all engage- 
ments for that meeting. Great excitement on Wednesday! Nobbling | 
ot the Northampton Candidate. Good old knock-about pantomimic | 
English fun. Yours, etc., TROPHONIUS. 


| 





NEW LEAVES. 


The Lifboat.—The quarterly issue of this journal, published by the 
National Lifeboat Institution, is a thrilling record of deeds of daring, 
and details the operations carried on round our coasts for the saving of 
life ; which should commend the institution to the notice of the compas- 


| 





' sionate, and elicit the bequests of the benevolent. 


The Antiguary has some quaint illustrations and articles of a wide | 
range of interest. 

Science Gossif.—Full of interest for the ‘‘lovers of nature,” whom it | 
seeks to serve. | 

Universal Instructor.—Wetake the quotation on its coverto recommend | 
the work: ‘‘ Above all things study.” 

Macmillan has an article, ‘‘ The Westminster Confession of Faith,”’ by 
the late Dean Stanley, which gives additional interest to its emaree | 
valuable contents. 

Household Words has a coloured frontispiece, ‘‘ Just Ready.” So is | 
the journal ‘‘just ready” for those who ought to, or wish to, buy it. | 

Lhe Ladies’ Gacetie of Fashion.—Keplete with matter of interest to | 
those most interested in the fashions—*‘ The Ladies.” 

Scribner is as rich as usual both in art and literature. 

St. Nicholas, though containing many beautiful examples of art, is 


| not so good throughout as it generally is. 


Buyers and Sellar. 


No wonder Mr, Craig Sellar was not chosen by the Scotch constituency 
he wished to represent. In the neighbourhood of the modern A/hens 
the popular taste would naturally tend in an 4/fic direction, and wish to 
have nothing to do with the Se//ar. 


Wrong in Toto! 

THE total number of fish seized at Billingsgate averages about one ton 
per day. This is of course a ‘‘net” total, and yet, at the same time, 
a most ‘‘gross” one; we would call it a **foul” total, in fact, were it 
not a ‘‘fish” one! 





He RE you have quite a familv party They ’re all relatives of mine (I’m a Duke). Jhere my niece, WhO Séiis programme atat autre. my hrotier in-law, who 
P ? he — 3 , 7 . r teir hold r ar her <« i417 } ~ a4 Street wr ° ' . ‘ lie 
s@uis matches: then you have my nal the begging-letter writer; a second cousin who holds horses , another cousin who isa s t preiw her ! jotlher in-law, thie 
harwoman ; my nephew, the waiter; my aunt, the crossing-sweeper. MM) grandfather, sme ostier; then amciner Cousin, WHO S wae: y, wut she sells 
EJ 2 , e * ey ro har I want to know is, why all these resembi told a ytes “—I think it : Ln 4 they are poor 
r4 r finally, mv br ther the OvaACE . Wrhae Wari. bt J 
dedl . >) MivLAetT, ‘ i**¢ 
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in no case will they be returned unless 





return, or pay for Contributions. 





accompanied by a siamped and directed envelooe. 
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Rector. —** AND WHY DOESN’? LITTLE TOMMY COME TO SUNDAY SCHOOL NOW, Mrs. HOopGE? 
Mrs, H.—** WELL, SIR, HE ATTENDED PRETTY REG’LAR UP TO WHITSUNTIDE, WHEN THE SCHOOL-TREAT WAS GIVEN; AND YOU 


| 
| A YOUNG TIME-SERVER. | 
| KNOW THEY ALLUS FALLS OF! AFTER THAT!” 














| A LOVER'S KNOT. | Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 24d. 
“FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


“FUNS” HOLIDAY BOOK, 


FOR 


Kondeau, 





Hle’s what you hear the critics talk about, | 


/ 
A LOVER’S not a pleasant man to meet ! 
‘* A man of one idea. ”’—Love is sweet 


| In actuality to Aim, no doubt ; 
hut why talk of it—even in the street ? THE SHASIDSE, 
It bores us, till we cannot help but shout ROAD RIVER, AND RAIL. 
‘Don’t bother! get away! it’s not a treat! r : 1 Se Ps L Pi 
| You think you are good company !—you ’re out— _ Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 
7 A lover’s not!” 


ot | He imi - i Price One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 2d. 

e imitates the slow policeman’s beat ; 

a Outside her house, with pipe beneath his snout, DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. 

Upon the blind her shadow’d form to greet. — By the Author of ‘“My NEIGHBOUR NELLIE.” 

Ah! blind and bound—she’s caught him like a trout! oonimnnina 

Using to bind him to her conquering feet ‘Dick Boulin’ is entirely free from vulgarity, or from aught that can be s: aid to be 

A Lover's Knot. »bjectionable."—Pudldic Opinion. | 
‘The book opens with a capital sketch of coach travelling as it was some five-and | 


hee Him 


twenty or thirty years ago.” —Pictoriad World. 


















" | A DESIGNING FELLOW.—CGordon Thomson, drawist of ‘ Fun’s ASE PONE SET conchens ae a ata 

! ; Academy Skits.” Invest a shilling in the book and see, if he isn’t. “FUN” OFFICE, 153 F 3 FLEET STREE T, EC. | 
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BRILLIANT! CLEAN! NODUST!!) caution GO OCOA La mals 

| PP Geaty Gold Medal *** osteo aes ESSENCE, POINTED | 
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A Dilemma. 


Two members of the softer sex 
Iiave won my artless young affections, 
And many doubts the heart perplex 
When love is dragged in two directions. 
I feel that either of the twain 
I cannot bear the dread of losing. 
To dream of wedding both were vain, 
But, oh, the agony of choosing ! 


My Polly owns a master-mind, 
And proves it in her conversation ; 
Accomplishments of ev’ry kind 
Have made her fit for any station ; 
Red hair surmounts her freckled face, 
Her eyes might look a little straighter, - 
Lut, were she lovely as a Grace, 
Ifer intellect could not be greater. 


My Lizzie mocks the sunny morn 
With all the brightness of her beauty ; 
lor ev’ry mortal ever born 
To love the darling is a duty. 
She ranks in all my tender dreams 
Amongst the roses and the lilies ; 
hut when she tries to talk she seems 
About the silliest of sillies. 


Like this to ‘dwindle, peak, and pine,” 
Is merely madness, only folly. 
I wonder, will the lot be mine 
To ‘** pop” to Lizzie or to Polly ? 
No more in doubt should I remain, 
but make my choice at once for ever, 
If Polly were not quite so plain, 
Or Lizzie were a little clever. 


Romance at Ramsgate. 


ONCE more, from whirling London glad 
To flee, the poet hence repairs, 

Where—how each loud consummate cad 
At Angelina boldly stares ! 


The summer sun, the murm’ring sea, 
Soothe and refresh the languid Muse; 

IIere could I swan-like sing—dear me! 
That nasty shingle ’s in my shoes! 


With trim taut canvas gleaming white, 
How fairy-iike yon vessels glide! 
The painter’s eye feeds on the sight, — 
** Hi! guv’nor, have a donkey-ride ?” 


For countless centuries the waves 
Upon this ancient coast have rolled, 

And still the restless ocean laves— 

** No, I don’t want my fortune told.” 


Come, Angelina, let us seek 

Our resting-place.—What’s this? I vow 
I never knew such awful cheek ; 

That cat’s been at the brandy now! 


WASHING BRUSHES.— Scrub-by moustaches. 


A bIG Moustache makes a Hair-Lip. 


As BroapD as 1T’s Lonc.—O—Nothing. 





pa 


Nominal Squeamishness. 
THA! very proper old spinster who went below on being told that the (y is stated that at Clifton, and 
steamer was hugging the shore, having to speak of some derelict wreck- 
ve on another occasion, called it ‘* Flotsamuel and Jetsamuel.”’ 
Twe-wrist Arrangements for 1881. 
in both gold and silver, will be worn 
Hand-cufis are also general in criminal circles, 


TP oo . . ° 
DRACELETS of various patterns, 
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UNFEELING. 


Nellie (who is rather a bad sailor, to her brother of the BR. Y. C.).—** Ou, HARRY, DO 
rAKE ME FOR A SAIL THIS AFTERNOON.” 

Harry (who has a lively recollection of a former experience),— CAN'T, DEAR. 
OTHER ARRANGEMENTS.” 

Nellie. —** How UNKIND! 


GOOD-NATURED. 
Harry.—° THAT ’s JUST IT, 


MADE 


Wrt\T HAS CHANGED YOU 80? ONCE YOU WERE SO 


a - ee | 





‘Meet Me by Moonlight Alone.” 


veral other places of fashionable 
resort, moonlight concerts are being given with great succe Weare glad 
to sce there is some romance left in this tou too practical world, which 
has hitherto associated music with ** stars.” We hope the idea will be 
universally followed, for we can imagine nothing more jolly than listen- 
ing to delightful strains (the joke that ’s coming is more or less straincd), 


and at the same time to be allowed to meoney about. 
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| WELL BROUGHT UP. 


Scene—BOW AIREEI. 


Ud Gent (to Boy who has told him all about it),—‘* VOU skEM A SHARP LAD. 


WiITERE WERE YOU HROUGHI UP?” 
Sharp Lad.—I WAs BROUGHT UP Al THE OLD BAILEY LAs! 3 
BROUGHI Ul HERE LOIS O' TIMES HEFORE IT! WERE SIIUT UP!” 


- —_—_ 





THE ISLE OF THANET. 


MARGA1TE.—As the guide-book very properly observes, Margate con- 
tains ‘much to improve the body and mind.” The bathing to begin 
with is good, a daily dip during this hot weather being guarantced in 
three weeks to grow an entirely new skin on the end of any lady’s nose. 
Margate also attords the student of human nature great opportunities for 
inproving his mind: it is instructive to watch the dear little pets sittiny 
side by side for hours on the jetty, only approaching sociability by 
covertly casting envious glances, at intervals, at each other's snappy 
dresses. The variety and number of drinks that ‘*’Arry” can consume 
in the course of the day is also worth taking note of; but Margate always 
was bracing. There is no doubt that Margate, for its siz , contains 1s 
many first-rate hotels as any place in England ; good dinners may le 

thad almost anywhere for a moderate price. Those of our Margate 
| readers who want a first-rate chop or steak should goto Yeoman’s «f 
Pdake Street. 


BKOADSTAIRS, ** The Baly Stare’? has been revived here. Thi 
way they do it.-—The eyes of the innocent litthe pets are opened as wid 
as possible, and the mouth i rewed uy: as nall as po tble, the comes 
being slightly turned down; the ettect is both fetching and charming 
at |} ist our litth friend Spifkins say Trawling at night Rielle 
able. The notion ts to go out sailing, put the nets int} water, carefully 


leaving both ends open so that the fish can swim straight through ; it 
entertains the fish, and is no trouble to the fishermen, and can hardly be 
called crucl sport. 
KAMSGATE.—This town abounds with visitors; the Hebrew element 
is very strong, but who spend their money more freely ? who are mure 
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jumping Moses! and I didn’t get a catalogue ! 
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NEW LEAVES. | 


‘© A Booke of Ye Old English Fayre,”’ got up in truly 
Old English fashion, may worthily be a help to further 
the fortunes of the Chelsea Hospital for Women, in 
the interests of which admirable institution the 
‘* fayre” was held, and the book prepared. 

‘“Relton Reggs,” to use the old saying, must Le 
read to be appreciated. 

Press News, as usual, full of interest to those con- 
nected with the press. 

The Day of Rest.—Begin with it in the morning, 
and it will serve the rest of the day. 

The Leisure /four cannot be read in the time. 

Sundvy at Home would serve you at home all 
Sunday. 

Friendly Greetings greet you friendly, and what 
could be better ? 

Boys’ Own Paper and Girls’ Own Paper.—One for 
each, and both equally well provided for. 


Cabby at the Seaside. 


A PARTY of London cabbies took an excursion the 
other day to Margate and Ramsgate. The af-fare, 
which was the first thing of its kind, was under the 
auspices of the Cabdrivers’ Benevolent Association, 
and it goes without saying that it was most hansom-ly 
arranged. Many of the visitors made their first ac- 
quaintance with the ocean on this occasion, and ex- 
pressed great curiosity about it. Being told that it was 
spring-tide, they wanted to know what the springs 
were like, as they had often heard of C springs, but had 
never seen any, not on cabs, at least. The bathing 
machines interested and amused them. They took 
them for the seaside cab, but having no seat before 
or behind, they were puzzled whether to vazé them 
as shofuls or growlers, or only cabmen’s shelter. 
While they were discussing this point, however, the 
apparition of a bathing woman put them suddenly to 
rout, amid atfrighted whispers of ‘‘ Prodgers!” ‘The 
waves astonished them immensely: as they came 
tumbling in most of the party beat a hasty retreat, and 
sought a place of (patent) safety. The shipping, too, 
interested them very much, only they thought the 
natives were poking their fun at them when they stated | 
that all the vessels in the ef-ing contained caé-ins, and | 
usually vove at anchor with a horse-er, which made | 
them //y their informers with further questions. On | 
the whole the party spent a delightful day, and though 
there may have been a few discontents among them, it | 
is pleasant to add that grumblers and growlers were 
alike conspicuous by their absence. 





jolly than Jews taking a holiday? There is a story going about con- | 


cerning a stout elderly gentleman of Israelitish extraction (which possibly | 


is old, but is funny). He was sleeping the other morning peacefully at 
the end of the pier, when he was half awakened by hearing the boatmen 
asserting in stentorian tones that ‘‘now’s the time fora sail! a sail!” Half | 
opening his eyes at the last shout of sail, he felt feebly in all his pockets, | 
then suddenly with a look of blank despair exclaimed, ‘A sale! a sale! | 
1») | 
Dover.—Dover is full, of course; it 1s much frequented as usual by | 
ladies who ‘*doat on the millingtary,” and parties who delight in gloat- | 
ing on their fellow-creatures’ sufferings by waiting the arrival of the | 
Calais buat. Dover is always lively. 


Some ‘* Dont’s” Worth Noting. 


a) 





l)on'r go to ** Mold” if you want a ** dip,” 

Don’t go to ** Beer” if you want a watering-place pure and simple. | 

Don’t go to * Droad-stares” if you want a ** quiet-looking ” resort. 

l’on’t go to the sands of ** Dee” if you want the ** Cee.” 

ldon’t go to ** Deal” unless it’s your turn. 

lyont go to ** Freshwater ” if you prefer salt. 

Don't go to ** Love” unless you have unlimited funds. 

lyon't go to any port unless it is strongly recommended by your wine | 
merchant. 

lon't go to ** Cowes ’ if you are ordered a mutton diet. 

Don't go to the ** Serd/; if 


Islands when the //'ye’s much nearer at hand. 
Don't go to dt. Bees unless you have some ‘‘ buzziness”’ to transact. 
Don't go to ** Ryde”’ if you are resolved to take a knapsack and walk. 
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FUN. 


A PEEP 
At the Severe Toil undergone by the Comic Artist in the Pursuit of Ideas. 
\\ (| 
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1, One of our Artists had a WONDERFULLY FUNNY IDEA, but he didn’t hold it ti 


>». Saw it get into a train to the North, and got in_too. 






1. Up hill and down dale, careless of fatigue in the pursuit of duty, h: tracked the :unaway Idea. He « ould; have sworn- only we don't allow our Artists to 
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that he 
aw its tail disappear over the summit of a Scotch mountain. » Bat again it gave him the slip. This time he found it necessary to pursue it ina yacht to various 
laces on the French, Dutch, and Norwegian coasts. 


= 
* 
9° ; : . . ey ae } ’ . } ? veoh tay ac he had runitd l ed inte * $@a 3 
Preaking down with fatigue, he still followed the scent of that Idea to glacial peaks. 2. And at length, just as he had run it down, it darted into the A at 
roa erne ! tair With und a ted courage, our devoted Artist lay down on the beach to await it landing He's fying there even now 








i 1 7 ; ght, and it slipped‘out at the door, Presence ot mind is a habit w th the Comic 
Artist. Hastily thrusting a few things into a bag, he followed the Idea. 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 


| HE new and original comedy-opera-boufie, 
Gibraltar, produced at the Haymarket, is by 
M. Louis Varney, the composer of Les Mous- 
guetaires, and in its present garb seems likely 
to share the fate (English) of that not over- 
lucky work. This is scarcely M. Varney's 
fault, for the music is tuneful enough, if not 
particularly striking ; but Mr, Alfred Murray’s 
adaptation is decidedly dull, the feeble and 
ae puns are simply trivial—though the 
audience bore them with exemplary fortitude 
on the occasion of the ‘‘dress rehearsal” 
—and the plot, if there is a plot, is so 
shadowy and incomprehensible that the at- 
tempt to follow it is relinquished at a very early 
stage, not because of any intricacy it possesses, 
but from the difficulty experienced in discover- 
ing its whereabouts. It is right to say, how- 
ever, that the songs are fairly well written. 


There 7s a flash of fun in the green-room 
scene in the last act (the scene altogether is 
pretty good), where manager and actors (me- 
taphorically) bow down before a fierce dra- 
matic critic (neatly played by Mr. E. Smedley) 
and endeavour to appease him with private 
boxes and other blandishments. The scene is so true to nature that 
everybody will recognize it (especially those who have never seen a 
critic, or @ manager, Or an actor in oii 
private life). Why, bless you! all | } 
the managers are afraid of us, and 
we all sell our opinions at so many) =" 
boxes or stall san opinion,—well 
known fact. - 

Every credit is due to Mr. C. 
lrancis for the way in which the 
piece is put on the stage, the dresses 
are tasteful and brilliant, the scenery 
good—note that the green-room 1s 
really green, by the way, another 
touch of nature—and the promi- 
nent members of the company ex- 
cellent, though they have a rather 
hard struggle of it. 





ee 
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Miss Thorne plays with spirit and 777] . 
effect as Kose, ‘*the Queen of the (| \ 
Markets;” and Mr. John Howson | — 
is very funny in his manner, make- 
ip, and delivery, as Major Gibraltar. 
Miss Minnie Marshall is pleasing as 
| La Normande, who to all appear- 
| ance suddenly takes to the stage—or 
has she been an actress all the time 
and artfully concealing the fact ? 
| At any rate, we find her among the ‘‘ professionals” in the last act, 


| =. singing a merry song in a very 
| By A 


practised manner. Miss Kathleen 
Vee, 





LT etl Littl ttt 


THOKNE AS 
Rosk WITH- 


Pur HAyMARKET. — Mis 
Rosk PLANCHON~—NO 
vr A THORN, 


Corn and M, Loredan bring good 
singing powers to bear upon the 
parts of Stella and Pierre respec- 
tively. Mr. Garthorne does his 
lest with the ‘* Parisian Exquisite” 
entrusted to him, and Miss Rose 
Doré appears as a young lady so 
anxious for matrimony that she 
goes about ready dressed for the 
part. An incidental divertissement 
is well danced by the Misses Topsy 
and Annie Elliott, Georgie Wright 
and Lillie Lee. 


incgineerines, a two-act comedy, 

by Mr. Arthur Matthison, is un- 

derlined as in rehearsal and may 

be looked upon as (engine) near- 

ing production. 

\ ‘i 

The Lyceum will be opened dur- 

= ing October and November for 
Tien Havearxer.--A Flower o one : : ; 

Sistim ane Mxtaeiunhe Italian Opera at theatre prices, 


* Trope, from frvbus, trofos, a turn. —NKs1 Oh, I say !-—-Ev. Fun 
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by Mr. S. Hayes—at least, rumour S.-Hayes so—and Mr. Hayes has 
gone to Paris to engage artists ; whether the enterprise will be a success 





or not is one of those Mr. Hayes that time alone can unravel, but I 


should say it has a good chance. 





THe HAyMaRKR#T.—MINNIE SINGING IN A MINNIE-SING ATTITUDE, 
AND Miss CoRRi JOINING IN THE CoRRI-US, 


Iam told that Messrs. Liberty’s decorations of the Floral Hall and 
Covent ¢ varden Theatre, in connection with the Promenade Concerts, are 
very affective, being both novel and beautiful. Japanese lanterns and 


‘ 


electric light is a well-thought-of combination, and what with the deco- | 


rations and the permission to 
smoke, the Floral Hal! should be 
rechristened Liberty Hall. 
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Speaking of Promenade Con- 
certs, those at Hengler’s Cirque 
should not be overlooked. Mes- 
dames I]ma di Murskaand Mary 
Cummings have sung there dur- 
ing the week, and when I meet 
any one who hasn’t been, I can 
never help exclaiming, ‘‘ Dear 
me, that’s ’engler too!” 
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Les Cloches de Corneville will 
reappear at its old quarters, the 
Globe, next month, this time 
under the management of Mr. 
John Ilislop; there is even a talk 
of Mr, Shiel Barry in his original 
part, which Shiel Barry likely 
substantiate ; but ‘‘ there’s many 
Hislop “twixt the cup and th: 
lip,” if you know what I mean, 
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I hear Mr. Harris has brought 
his Youth before the public in a 
striking manner—he has visited 
prisons, dockyards, &ec., c., 
gaining data for his scenes, serving in Afghan, among other things 
(I dare say), so that the ‘‘ Battle at Hawk’s Point” might be exactly 
like the real thing; but there must bea great waste of ammunition in 
the real thing if they don’t kill more men with all that firing. 


A Stupy IN BLAckK AND Wuitr. Ax 
**Exoursita” MOMENT: DRAWN BY Dor&. 


! 
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Two new pieces are to be produced next Saturday; Claude Duval, | 


by Messrs. Stephens and Solomon at the Olympic,—where I hope he | 


may du val,—and Sedgemoor, by Messrs. W. G. and F. C. Wills, at the 
New Sadler’s Wells—where Miss Marriott has reigned since Monday, 


} 


| 


and if all concerned don’t make the new piece a success, it won’t be | 


for want of Wills, at any rate, NESTOR. 





Silence ! 
DEVONIANS are very garrulous, we know; but it has remained for a 


London visitor to discover, and, alas! to inform us, that it is at Torquay 
the natives are most ‘‘ Torquay-tive !” 


Now we're Buzzy! 
We read in the guides that visitors to St. Bees may always go from 
the station to the town ina fly. But if we went to St. Bees we should 
expect to go up in a ’buz, of course! 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL ON A SEASIDE SESSION. 


PARLIAMENT is soon to separate, Sir—it might dissolve s 
ously if not shortly prorogued—and our legislators will be dispersed 


for the next six months, although it is universally admitted that the | 


country is in urgent need of at least a score of important new laws. 
| Now this, I take it, is not at all right. Why should the country wait 
for these needful reforms? ‘‘Oh,” it is said, ‘‘ you must think of the 
| poor AL P.s ; remember how tired they are of London, and how much 
in need of fresh air and change of scene,” and so on and so forth ! 

Very well, let them have the change by all means ; I don’t begrudge 
them that; but my notion is, Sir, that our legislators might get all they 
want, and yet pass new laws just the same. I would, in fact, move them 

all en masse to some convenient marine resort (how would *‘ Clacé ”-ton- 
| on-the-Sea do, I wonder ?), and then, when they were there, let the work 
of legislation go on, so that the country might at least obtain some of 
| the desiderated new laws without waiting till next summer for them. 

But such a plan would be cruelly unfair on our M.P.s, you may 
perhaps object, Sir. It would be unreasonable to keep them on the 
treadmill of legislation any longer, you may urge, Xc., Kc. Stay a 
moment, though, and you will alter your mind, I fancy. 

Let me explain, then, that my marine Parliament would be carried on 
on very different conditions to the ordinary sittings at Stephen's There 
would be no ‘‘standing” orders, for instance, down at the sea, only sit- 
ting, and lounging, and lying orders. Why, a Member would be allowed 
to bring in a Bill on his back on the beach if he pleased, so long as the 
Speaker was lolling near enough to hear him, and there was a sutlicient 
guorum of Members dozing around. 

And on very hot afternoons the ‘‘lolling”’ orders might be suspended, 
and the ‘‘ House” might adjourn bodily into the sea and continue the 
debate there. Don’t tell me, Sir, that the Members would find this 
kind of dolce far niente law-making a bore! Why, I believe they would 
positively enjoy it, for it would tend to prevent that terrible ensui which 
now sends so many /./.s wandering vaguely over the face of the carth 
during the long weary months of the recess. 
| It would be well, I think, for some secluded watering-place to be 
chosen, so that our legislators might be pretty well left to themselves. 

And before the House left London I would suggest the passing of a 
small Act making it a penal offence to run excursion trains to their place 
| of marine retirement, and arranging any other little constitutional matters 


| 
| 





| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 


that might require adjustment. That done, our jaded M.I’.s might hasten | 


away to the sea and havea week or two’s entire rest, whilst their Speaker, 
who would dress in flannels and twills even when technically ‘‘in the 
chair,” drew up a code of regulations for their Seaside Session. 

No late hours would be allowed, of course; whilst Obstructionists 
would be promptly ducked. But I do not think, Sir, there would be a 
single attempt at obstruction, but that even the Wartons and the Biggars 
would be amenable to the softening influences of sky and sea. You may 
be sure, too, there would be no ‘‘ (Juestions ” asked for mere asking’s 
sake, and that no speaker would trouble to say more than was absolutely 
necessary ; especially as I should suggest that there should be no marine 
equivalent for the ‘‘ Press Gallery.” ; ; 

But given a glorious day, with bright sky, brisk sea, and soft air, 
I can imagine the House, having had its morning swim and ride or row, 
foregathering at its usual place, or lounging on the beach, doing some 
really excellent legislative work over the contemplative cigarette. 

Our M.P.s’ brains would be clear and fresh; a foul gas-laden atmo- 
spere, breathed late into the night, would no longer exert its enervatin 
and demoralizing efiect; but healthy minds in healthy bodies woulc 
come to the consideration of the various bills under the most favourable 
circumstances. 


There should be an inexorable rule against working after dinner, | 


The gloaming should be given up to recreation and social amenities. 
Lord Randolph Churchill could row the Premier out to the adjacent 
| headland; Mr. Warton could challenge Sir William Harcourt to a 
donkey-race; Mr. Ashmead-Bartlett and Sir Charles Dilke might 
wander away in the dusk, and talk over perfidious Russia’s schemes as 
| they knocked the wary limpet from its rock; whilst Sir Drummond 
Wolff and Mr. phn: Ks. might even forget there was a Bradlaugh, as 
| they netted the timorous tiny shrimp in their wild old-boyish glee. 
Come, come, Sir, don’t you begin to see there is something in my 
notion now ? 





A Bit of ‘ Whit-by” Jove. 


Wuirtpy is, of course, famous for its jet; but those who have not 
visited it will be scarcely prepared to hear that this natural production 
so permeates the town and neighbourhood, that even the W ew ” is ofa 
decidedly ‘‘jetty”’ type. It is unlucky, too, when an inhabitant looks 

black at you, for ‘looking black” is the local equivalent for the ‘‘ 7ef- 
| tatura” or “evil eye” of the Italians. 


| 
——————— 


Tue Cowes Week.—You don’t say so! Then why not administer 


| them a condition ball apiece, or call in a vet. ? 


a ee 
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| 
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CHORUS OF “JUVENILES.” 





JUVENILES IN THEIR Pinets, 


a sort be dashing young spark, aping a society drawl, and possessing afew well-cut 
suits of clothes, may obtain his ten guineas (they always ask guineas) or more in a week, 


as a representative of what is called Society Drama.°—Mr. /roing at the Theatrical 


lund Dinner 


No dandy frequenting the parks 
Ilis English more lazily slurs 
(You ’ll find from our marks we ’re the ‘‘ dashing young sparks ” 
To whom Mr, Irving refers) ; 
Our talent is possibly small, 
I°-xperience limited, but 
We have what they call ‘‘a society drawl, 
And clothes of an elegant cut.” 


** Through the mill” (though we've thriven — or throve) 
We've never been driven—or drove, 
But (this is the oddest), though dreadfully modest, 
We go in for guineas, by Jove! 


With two-buttoned gloves we 're ganéé ; 
We've glossy and curly-brimmed hats ; 
And notice you may our doftines by Pinet, 
Our well-fitting trousers and ‘* spats." 
But this is the best of it all: 
Our clothes are all-powerful, but 
We add what they call ‘‘a society drawl”. 
To clothes of an elegant cut. 


And does it not clearly behove 
What ’s vulgarly known as ‘‘a cove”’ 

(While hats are so glossy and fellows so ‘‘ dossy’’) 
To go in for guineas, by Jove! 


We’re rather inclined to be ‘‘ grand,” 
And put on the airs of a “‘star;”’ 
We strut in the Strand, and we ’ve clubs (bless you !), and 
We're great at the Gaiety bar, 
But hear, Mr. Irving, our call 
(We trust it attention secures), 
Pray why should you fall with such weight on our draw! ? 
We never have bothered with yours. 


And nought of supply ever throve, 
Demand from the field being drove, 

And as long as they offer them out of the coffer 
We'll go in for guineas, by Jove! 


The Man of Men, 


FroM Bavaria comes an account of the wonderful doings of Xavier 
Semmelmann, we suppose the strongest man in the world, who is credited 
with having raised a blacksmith’s anvil weighing 4 cwt. twelve inches 
from the ground with one finger. The funny thing about him, however, 
is that last year at the solicitations of his family he commenced exhibit- 
ing himself in public, and went on a starring tour; but some dexterous 
thieves having robbed him of all his personal property, he resolved never 
again to quit his native town. It does seem awfully rum that so strong 
a man should be so weak-minded, and a great pity that he should have 
decided never to leave his home, sweet home. Had he not have come 
to this resolve he might have been engaged by the House of Commons 
to resist the entry of Mr. Lradlaugh, who, by this means, would have 
been more put out than ever ! 
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SHADE OF SIR PETER! 


Oarsman, —** LUMPY, MY DEAR! NO SUCH THING. It’s SO SMOOTH 
YOU CAN SEE YOUR FACE QUITE PLAINLY—I MEAN BEAUTIFULLY—RE- 
} LECTED IN THE WATER AMONGST THE BULRUSHES AND THINGS.” 

Fayre Ladve.—**‘ AH! MY PORTRAIT TAKEN LY A WATER ‘LELY,’ I 


AUGUST 17, 1881, 


ON THE LAWN. 


WHERE the drowsy coo of the forest dove 

Murmurs low of languor and love, 

Where the broad blue sky is stretched above 
With fleecy cloudlets speckled ; 

I love to list to the whisp’ring trees, 

As they bow their respects to the passing breeze 

While I lie on my back and doze at my ease, 
And feel that I’m getting freckled. 


Where neither bill nor business frets, 
Where the roses’ scent and the mignonettes 
Mix with the odour of cigarettes— 

The drowsiest of drowsers, 
I watch the bees o’er the flow’rets dance, 
And feel too lazy to squash the ants 
That gaily start to climb my pants, — 

I ought to say my trousers, 


| And not too far from my hand is placed 
| A cup that’s mixed to suit my taste, 
And a damsel rare, whose slender waist 
Seems to invite to span it ; 
| And so in turn I sip and caress, 
Though here, perhaps, I should confess 
| That the cup contains a trifle less 

Than when I first began it. 


And so we drift through the summer day, 

Restfully happy, placidly gay, 

| Eager to chase the thought away 

That summer will e’er forsake us ; 

Drowsy, we nod our thanks to the sun, 

| At peace with ourselves and every one, 

| Content with all, and angry with none 
Save those who attempt to wake us. 


| Phunny Philology. 
| Ozone, literally eau-zone ; a genuine natural aérated wat.r 
| which you drink in from the atmosphere. 
Jodine, from **1” **Ho!” and ‘‘ dine” ‘let us have din- 
ner!” So derived because ‘‘iodine” gives you such a won- 
drous appetite. 


’EYE-LET HOLEs.—’Arry says the only ’eye let ’oles he 
knows of are the Margate attics, for which he pays a guinea 
a week and nothink to be found, not even his own cold 








suppose, WELL, THEN, I’LL COME!” vittals. 
THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT | Ze crowd of people catch hold of me, zey pull different vays, and say do 


YARMOUTH. 


My peEAR MEESTARE FuNs,—I am at Yarmouse; how I get here I 


I vant apartmenks? Next morning I go baze; vit ze air of ze sea jai 
| faim, 1 eat like a huntare, as you say. I valk on ze drive, vare ze goat- 
chaise vit ze dear leetle childrens drive on ze valk; I go on ze sand; 


sall go tell you. Very soon of ze mornink last Vedinesday, I go to your | > . . ; 
gate of Billing to see vare zey sell your fresh salt fish, your srimp, your | sees eT nt on ikiacue n pe arden toe ne 


pretty pairovinkles, your bait vich is vite, and your herring vich is red, 
and also dead. £m passant, Meestare FUNs, vich is ze most dead, ze 
nail of your door or your pink—I mean red—herring ? Vell, ven I have 
seen ze gate of Billing, I say to a man, ‘*Coopare!” I say; and he tell | 


Vellington Pier; on ze sand; again to your Britannia Pier; at ze end of ze 
pier zare is a crowd, zey sing. I ask vat it is. Zey say, ‘‘It’s done.” 
But I reply, ‘‘ Ze singing is nevare done at zis place; or, razzare, it is 
ovaredone.” Zey say, ‘*‘ No, it is Meestare Dunn.” I go lie down on 


me his name is not Coopare. I say, ‘* Pardonnez moi, m’sicu, but you ae hasan « ba aban ek. ; f 
are a portaire m’est ce fas? and I am sure you are ver stout, and your | 3 zare is anozzare crowd ; zey sing of course. I go see ze Nelson 
® | Column; it is like, Meestare FuNs, ze story of your Extra-Especial—it is 


, stoutanportaire is alvays call ‘‘coopaire.” A/ais, m’sieu, tell me vich vay I 
shall take to catch ze esteamare. I follow his direction, vich is to follow | 
my nose, and, vor/a! I see a great big esteamare going to estart. Zare 
is no time to get ze ticket. I run past ze man, I jump at ze boat, I catch 
hold of ze side, zey pull me in, zen zey sing. . . . Aftare a time it 
seem to me ze rivare get vidare zan I have seen it before, and zat ve 

don't get near ze pier of Pimlico, vare I desire togo. I say to von young 
lady, ** Vat time sall ve get zare, mees?” She say, ‘‘ About eight o'clock 
to-night, sare.” ‘* Vat?” I say, ‘‘to Pimlico fo-night?’’ Zen zey all 
say, ‘* Crikey!” and zat a ‘* beloke,” I sink zey call me, have got on ze 


Parteneren some von ask me have I seen ze Nore Light. But I not 


4 | leetle dog gnaw ze livare,” and he ask me at whom I am getting. Zen | 
iy he go to his pals, and zey sing. 
Zey ring a bell. I ask is it ze muffins; zey say no. I say it is von | fishy 


yi great din; zey say it is not, it is ze dinnare. I go and have dinnare. ; , 
? It is a good dinnare, but it is a feesh dinnare ; aad a dire, half an hour see _—— a. m8 a _ a a anes oo 
—" at they overlooked their r’s in being so mindful of their p’s 

d q’s. | 


aftare ze feesh have it all. Vell, at last ve arrive at ze mouse of ze Yare, 
vich I like bettare much zan ze ‘* Yare”’of ze mouse of your howlincad. Ve 
see ze Key, vare zare is alsoa lock, Zey get off ze boat, and zey sing. 


eS ee ee 
se se yy J 





an interesting column. I go for a sail in ze boat ; I am qveer, so I call 
ze sailasell. Zey sing. Aftare dinnare I go to ze Aqvariums and ze 
Assembly Rooms ; I meet ze charmeeng Engleesh mees, ed/e valse comme 
une réve, Aftare ze dancing I go out on ze beach, ze moon shine clear 
in ze light blue sky, and again she dance in ze restless bosom of ze deep 
blue sea. I go on ze pier; ze crowd is still here, and zey still sing ! 


No Wrinkle there. 


; i ‘‘ NOTHING happens but the unexpected,” says the prov 
d . 3 , — ¥ , , “Se erb. And 
5 Yarmouse boat for Pimlico—zen zey sing. Soon aftare ve have passed | how true it is! If there were one place ined eae at which you 
hind ; _ would hav ted to find ev i i : 
undarestand par/aitment, and say, ‘* Non, mon ami, but I have seen ze | the Printing Eehibition at the Acriceftont Fat oe geliglieasy ! ‘the 
. . . . . . . , 
admission tickets bore this curious information: ‘‘ Practical men may 
obtain from this Exhibition heaps of winkles.” Really this was too 


We should say the managers ‘‘r’’ in want of a letter of recom- 


FOAM-MEN WORTHY OF OUR STEEL.—Touting boatmen. | 















) 
we = 
ath z <A 

NTS 
mia 2 


/ 
7 


err 





= ae MQ 
Eu, 


oo, 
SAC 

















> Then the Wye’s romantic valley might my health recruit and rally, 
. But De Wilkins told me Sally (that 's his wife), adored the Wye. 
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A DESIRABLE SPOT. 
loung Lady.—‘'‘ THIS SEEMS TO BE A VERY HEALTHY PART OF THE COUNTRY.” 





os 1st /nhabitant.—‘*‘ HEALTHY ! THEER AIN’I A SINGLE LIVIN’ PERSON ‘DEAD’ SINS? I BIN ERE! 
ee 2nd I.—‘* NO}; AN’ THE VILLIGE IS NEAT AN’ HANDSOME, CONSIDERIN’ I1’s SO PLAIN, Miss.” 
my ist 7.—‘* AN’ THEER AIN’T A SMALLER VILLIGE IN ENGLAND AS KIN BEAT It FUK SIZE.” | 
* 2nd J.—** Au! WHAT MORE KIN ONY ONE WANT ’CEPT THE PRICE 0’ SUMMAT TO DRINK ?” 
' — | THE LAY OF THE LAST MAN. There is Boornamanth (so caloric), and there’s Leamington, near War- 
i, A. ' , : : wick, 
| ie As we Rew I go parading, or through Piccadilly wading, And there’s Stratford, so historic ; but my friends are everywhere ; 
a N Or Pall Mall a-promenading, not a person do I meet ; There is Norfolk which the coast of ’t, the Great Mastern make the most 
aa 4 ot a ‘‘ How-de-do?”’ from any of my friends, and they are many, oft, — 
| — (| Bar the sweeper for my penny at the corner of the street. No, I will not go to Lowestoft, for my better half is there. 
ee ' Gr aeons oe save ntiats De as-coknneh copes ted, As since March my way I've threaded through the empty many-headed, 
| é Aad ie ee Se a oh oD tg lagen) And to which I am not wedded, by myself I'd like to roam ; 
' For the club is being ‘‘d Ps ” ai h it tainl a as But on coming to examine, of such places there ’s a famine, 
| or the club is being ‘‘done up,” which it certainly deserves. Bar the one place that I am in, so I'd better stay at home. 
5 | Still I am not melancholy, for I think it rather jolly iSO | 
) ‘ | To be rid of friends—and folly, like the grotto ‘‘once a year ; ” CURT COMMENTS | 
wes | And I do not think it treason to my super-written reason, : . 
1 a2 | If the last man of the season out of London were to clear. Mr. PARNELL having been twice suspended, the next time it will be | 
‘| @ Bat ht enecthen din tos Oe ee Bo e altel a a case of ‘up goes the donkey ;” or, rather, we should say, out goes the | 
me | 6UItos ee ee oe oe ee Oe ee ee ee eee donkey. Keally there is only one place that he could fittingly represent, | 
. — | to study Bradshaw try to till I think I’m going blind, and that’s Bray. 
a | For in each one of the places which he advertises, traces An old lady named Hook utilized the meat and poultry market at 
Of the old familiar faces I assuredly should find. lover last week for an odd purpose. She invited all her children and 
a [ should like to try Killarney, but I'm certain to meet Varney, grandchildren to tea there, and eighty-three of them were present. We 
] a _ Or the verdant groves of Blarney, where the Kobinsons repair ; wonder some of the youngsters didn’t say, ‘‘ With a Aook/ At the 
i There is Scarborough, and Filey, but that little puppy Riley poultry market! She wants to make game of us.”’ 
| Hinted something very slyly of his honeymooning there. At the customary presentation of fruit to the Lord Mayor from the | 
There is Folke< i Saat Menai lruiterers’ Company, the quality was said to be exceedingly good, but 
ere is Folkestone too, and Dover, whence to France I could runover, there was a considerable falling off in the quantity. We expect the | 
’ i? With the chance of Mrs. Grover and her gawky daughter Floss ; falling off has been from the trees. | 
) - 7" the Lakes—I mean the Scottish, since the Channel ’s rather hottish— Apropos of quantity, there were plenty of foreign delegates present at 
ae Sut O'Bibber, who is sottish, I am bound to fall across. St. James’s Hall when the medical men met together. Fancy 2,400 
| a | There is Ilfracombe, and Lynton, which I ’ve often longed to squint on, | foreigners! What arow they must have made, because it is almost a 
; a But I understood that Clinton Northern Devon meant to try ; certainty that out of so many there would be some ‘ quacks.” 
‘ We wonder whether the gathering together of so many doctors at one | 





time could be regarded as an i// omen? | 
— ——— — 
lee, vretun-n. or fav for Contributions in me case will try be retuned unlew 
Zive@cied entra’ 
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HIGH GAME. 
Joune Swellingion,—"* WitAL MAKES YOU CROSS THE MOOR SO FARLY, SWEET LAby?” 
Sweet Laty.—** I'M NO’ CROSSING TILE MOOR, SWEET GENTLEMAN. I’M CROSSING THE HILLS; AN’ IT’S NO’ EARLY FOR MP! G 
aoe 
ener ree = Ie iN — eee — —-. SS eee =e eee Ag 
Flotsam and Jetsam. New Rady, One Shilling ; fost-free, 1s. 240. 2 
SEASIDE ‘‘ Peri’ are not, as a rule, kept out of the local ‘‘ Pier-adise”’ | FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. & 
EE TT A A RA ca RN a Rm am mt 


if they are in a position to pay twopence for admission. | 
| Scarborough is famous for its pretty girls; but ‘‘ Red-car,” it may be ¢¢ ; $3 | 
presumed, is more directly associated with the ‘‘ males.” F U N S H 0 iF I D AY B 0 0 K 
Every seaport frequenter knows that mae ae many sas an ton a | a 
hour; but he is not aware, probably, whether the number depends on i 
the tying or the one who thes, (Of course he is not aware, for the Cie SBHASIDSL, 
simple reason that the number depends on neither the tying nor the | ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL. @ 
_tyer, but on the ‘‘ tide.""—Ed, Fun. ] | Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. | 7 
If the sea encroaches on the coast, it seems to us that the thing to do | ae ee. oe | & 
is ype You have only to take and ‘shore ”’ it up. a eee | 
__ If you have your photograph taken on the beach, be sure you have | Price One Shilling; post-free, s. 2d. 
the sea asa background. Your car/e will look so appropriate and well | ’ * be . 
eit “cena” x dant aa ne? DICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND. | © 
By the Author of ‘‘My NEIGHBOUR NELLIE.” 
| Locks on the Understandiagless. ** Dick Boulin’ is entirely free from vulgarity, or from aught that can be said to be 
| MALE wsthetes wear their hair long, it is well known. But young | objectionable."—Pudlic Opinion. one 


Otto Savage perhaps furnishes an abnormal sample of this, for Ae wears The book opens with a capital sketch of coach travelling as it was some five-and- a 
twenty or thirty years ago.”-——Pictorial World, PY 





















his hair down to the seaside ! |  ‘‘A very amusing story of old coaching times.”—Aeynolds’s. 
A LITERAL Mistake.—Fancying the Dee-side is the sea-side. “FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
The Most Perfect Aerated Non-Alcoholic Beverage. soa a | 
VT; Da tke4 qh eS 
| ed A | Oa 4 oe 
| | . | 
ae Paris Blue 

| 

‘ Swe r or Ie y maining My POP HOSPFHIT Es Non - A! coteole CAUTION.—It | " 
| Sparkling, Dchcious, I's larating, Grateful ;for Balls, Picnics, Dinners, Cc thickens in tS S Tie ad t O fi ts 


| Suppers, at Homes, at Clubs, Restaurants, and at all times. 


Sold Ketall in Champagne Quarts. at ros. Gd. per doren; Pint ditto, the Cup, = proves | . 
| & 6d By Grocers, Drugynts, Wine Merchants, &c., everywhere the addition of ms 
Sole Manufacturers—Twe Vin Sant# anv Non-Atconorsc Starch. 8 5 
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The Ballad of Cousin Charlie. 
By ORIANA, 

My life is weary with my woe, 
Cousin Charlie, 

My nights are long, my days are slow, 
Cousin Charlie. 

Out in the world I dare not go, 

Because we 're ‘‘ gone abroad” you know, 
Cousin Charlie. 

Was ever mortal worried so, 
Cousin Charlie? 


' 








-_—+- 


O’er all our front the blinds are down, 
Cousin Charlie, 

That folks may think we're out of tawn, 
Cousin Charlie. 

The furniture ’s in Holland— brown ! 

And I am here! it makes me frown, 
Cousin Charlie ; 

I wear my very oldest gown, 
Cousin Charlie. 


Oh, how I wish that we were rich, 
Cousin Charlie! 
Oh, wouldn’t I ‘‘ behave as sich,” 
Cousin Charlie ! 
With newest dresses I'd bewitch, 
I’d never work another stitch, 
Cousin Charlie : 
Lut life is now as black as pitch, 
Cousin Charlie. 


a 


ane 


I saw him walk across the square, 
(ousin Charlie, 
I saw him at our windows stare, 
(ousin Charlie, 
We breathed the same soft summer air: 
but I was here, and he was there, 
Cousin Charlie ;— 
I wish I wasn’t anywhere, 
(Cousin Charlie ! 


- nen 


I might have met him on the shore, 
Cousin Charlie ; 
I think of what has been before, 
Cousin Charlie, 
Of rocky cave with sandy floor, 
So cool! in which we sat of yore, 
Cousin Charlie. | 
Oh, shall I ever see him more, 
Cousin Charlie? 


A note from Uncle Jack to say, 
Cousin Charlie, 

Ije "ll come and take us all away, 
Cousin Charlie. 

He’s rich and can afford to pay 





nll 























I’ll go and pack without delay, 
| Cousin Charlie. 
Were I a boy I’d shout ‘* Hooray !” 
| | Cousin Charlie. 
y MISS-TAKEN. The cabs now rolling by to me, 
| . Cousin Charlie, 
‘Lovety!"’ EXCLAIMED SMITH, OF A POETICAL TEMPERAMENT, TO HIS FRIEND Speak of my quickly meeting thee, 
aS | Brown, ‘ Cousin Charlie ; 
PS | ‘ENCHANTING !”” RESPONDED Brown. The train bell’s ringing gloriously ; 
Be - ° ; ° . . 
| ‘* They must have meant me, the bold, bad things!” wrote Miss Pecker in a subse- Ah no! ‘tis but the bell for tea, 
-| quent letter to a friend. ‘‘I was the only female on the picr. Such good-looking Cousin Charlie ; 
_ | fellows, too, dear!” ‘*T hear the roaring of the sea,” 
| ma [ But, after ail, they were only admiring the sunset, (Cousin Charlie. 
| ! 
| SS eoooaoaoaoooomums ——— : —— | 
| An H-aspirating Attempt. A Brief Dig-ression. | 
A VALUAELF discovery in the Furness district now enables us to make I you wish to be really happy at the seaside, buy a wooden spade and 
steel from our commonest iron ores without importing Spanish hematite. carry it about concealed up your back. By its aid. you can at any time 
We have, in fact, substituted a ‘‘ hematition,” which does just as well. enjoy your otium cum * dig.” 
| Nor should the Spaniards complain, since to ‘‘ hematite ” is the sincerest . | 
form of flattery. = yt 
APL “4 How To Secure THE Frast OF RKeasON AND A FLOW oF Sou! 


Tuk UNPLEASANTEST Seasipe LopcinGs. —Lodging complaints, | AND “NATIVE” Humour.—Visit the Kent ‘* Wits’-table. 






VOL, XXXIV.—NO, 850, 





Se 





MR) Teme lest 
ras 







REN oe ee ee 





; 
. 


cs 
te aig 







Lay eras, 


a ay 
me 


NS NEN NR pete 
on 






oo | Re ee Pm A ate ~ a oo ee " 
Se Se SS ee ee eo ee lee oy 


a a ip ea 





7 
. . . . 
VR a a Ee ow 
eter ty yet a 
a Se 





qa g 





| 


| 
| 


py to 


Les 





P| 


' 
' 


i 


~— ae 


a ae 








matic finish to the third act, 
though it is only an exhibition 
of mean vulgar jealousy of his 
companions in arms on the part 
l-ssex, was well received by 
ithe bulk of the audience. 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 


. ETSY, sep 
posed (and natu- 


rally supposed) 


to have’ been 
exhausted after 
running for 


many hundred 
nights at the Cri 
terion, is to be 
revived again, I 
hear. I’m not 
quite sure that it 
is so, so if you 
have any cesire 
to be perfectly 
certain on the 
point you had 
bet’ see about it 
yourself as soon 
as possible. 
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Miss Fanny 
Ileywood, ‘‘of 
the Crystal 
Palace English 
Opera,” and, if 
{ remember rightly, the original exponent of Annette in the Bells, will 
i > de Corneille at the 






appear as (,ermaine in the revival of Les Cla Y 
(,lobe. Some ladies are always 
to be found among the belles. 

Miss Marriott is playing 
hort season at the New Sadler’s 
Wells, where she opened on 
Monday week with the play 
called £iizabeth. The character 
of the Virgin Queen, original! 
written for Madame Ristori, is 
somewhat coarsely and crudely 
conceived, too much stress, as 
is not unusual in your Ristorical 
play, being laid on one aspect 
of it: and the diction of the 
translation is very poor; but the 
, particularly the rather dra- 
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-xcept for Miss Marriott her- 
sell, who showed both force and 
power, Miss Grace Edgar, who 
was inofiensive, and Mr. Edgar, 
who seemed as though he might 
have played if he had a chance, 
the performance was as weari- 
some as the dialogue, perhaps 
because the dialogue sas weari- 

I hope to be able to say 
better things of Sedgemoor, and I suspend my opinion of the company’s 
ting powers until ther. NESTOR. 
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Something in a Name. 


Hin RR WAGNER sometimes gets Strange titles for his ‘‘ music of the 
future.” The Zannhaiser has been performed in Germany during 1880, 
seventy-nine times; but his ardent admirers are hurt that Gotrerd.im- 
merun, has only been produced three times. We quite understand the 

ise: imagine having to roll out **Gotterdammerung,” should a lady 
ask you the next morning, after hearing it overnight, what piece of 
Wagner's you heard last! imagine the difficulty of getting your mouth 
back to its normal condition, and rushing for smelling-salts for the lady, 
who on coming-to breaks off your engagement! No wonder Gotterd.im- 


merune is not a favourite with the Teutons, 


ISpPACTORY Sati Batu our,—Leing bathed in 
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TURF CUTTINGS; or, PADDOCK AND PARLIAMENT. 
To THE EpiTor or ‘‘ Fun.” 
Gravesend, last week. 

Sir,—I have come here for a holiday. I said I would, and, being a 
man of my word—a specimen of sturdy English integrity—I ave. Now, 
when you go out of town, Sir (meaning ‘‘ you” in a vague, dispersed 
sort of sense, and not personally), it becomes necessary for you to write 
to a lot of people and describe the place arrived at—I don’t know why 
necessary, uf necessary—and if you have been to the place before, it 
doesn’t matter, you must write and describe it again. It is that which 
compels me to tell you that Gravesend is a riverside Arcadia tempered 
by shrimps—that is my description, Sir—terse, epigrammatic, and cha- 
racteristic, and I don’t see why I should say any more about it—so I 
won't. 

This brings us nice and pleasantly to the subject of my recent tips. 
How you can persist, Sir, in calling me ‘‘the most unsuccessful old dufter 
that ever assumed authority on a subject of which I do not possess the 
most elementary knowledge ” (and I hope you’re proud of the sentence), 
I cannot conceive. seeing how repeatedly I have proved my tips to be 
faultlessly correct in the face of the strongest evidence to the contrary— 
in itself an evidence of astounding ability.* For instance, take my tip 
for the Brighton Cup ;+ although I gave Bonnie Doon, my letter having 
gone to the post before I knew that that animal would not do the same, 
my remarks on that head must go for nothing.‘> Wethen find the winner 
given thus :—‘‘ lor Exeter, with meekness, he confesses toa weakness ;”’ 
could the Old Man be plainer?$ The same way with my Windsor 
Castle Welter Tip: my selection scratched—what then? This then :— 
‘‘Some man you'll see who'll find remainder paid,”—and didn’t the 
‘*remainder” pay? Rather! I backed them myself, and you should just 
see my purse. 

And now, with a contented and equable mind, take my 


ee 
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Tire FOR THE EBpor HANDICAP. 


Ou, know ye the spot where the river all muddily 
Flows with a bosom that ’s reeking with craft ? 

Where lie the hulks they ’re repairing, all ruddily 
Stained as though rusty, afore and abaft ? 

Near to ‘‘the place for a happy (or jolly) day”’? 
Near to the Gardens of Paradise (Eaves’) ? 

That ’s where the Prophet is spending his holiday— 
Not a// he’s spending, he firmly believes. 


Not there the thoughts, though, of Prophet Trophonius — 
Thoughts that he’s anxious to bring to your view— 
Thoughts which the Prophet finds unceremonious— 
They are a-taking a holiday too ! 
Off to the north, in the spirit (or phantom) I’m, 
By G.N.K., without paying the fare, 
Where, wAz/e till Easter they wait for their pantomime, 
|)wells I-ngland’s only provincial Lord Mare! 


Off where a minster uprises impressively, 
Off on a highly enjoyable trip, 
Off where the races are running successively, 
eee us round to the one for my tip : 
Dominic first, for a pin to a pinafore ; 
ess that is brown is the promising gal ; 
\I.S., however, 7 give as the winner—for 
Ain’t Mother Shipton a sort of a pal ? 


The Lords and Commons have been having a merry time of it at | 
Westminster with the Irish Land Scurry, disqualifying, and scratching, | 
and mutilating, and nobbling each other’s candidates to any extent ; but | 
you see, as I said, the Government animal won, though slightly | 
damaged in the struggle,—right again. Hooray! 

Yours, Xc., TROPHONIUS. 


Or impudence !—{Ep. Fun ] 

Thank you, we prefer not taking any tip of yours whatever.—[Ep. Fun. | 
We heartily endorse the last portion of this sentence.—{Ep. Fun.] 

We do not pr fess - * a judge of beauty, but we can safely reply to this ques: | 
tion—Certainly of /—[ Ep. N.} 
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A Rare Chance. | 


_IN a case of baby-farming the other day the defendant’s name was | 
Aidd, and the inspector who found her out was called Pavey’ Now, 
if one were a professional joker, what revels one might have over the 
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(JUICK-SANDS,—Ramsgate—or at any rate they are the ‘‘ fastest ” we 
know. 
Tie NEARE “WATERING PLACE,”—The handiest drinking | 


fountain, 
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What care I? 


SHALL I, like a love-lorn swain, 
Die because a woman ’s plain? 
Shall my locks grow gray with care 
Just because she dyes her hair? 

Be she hideous as a dream— 
Waking sick men with a scream, — 
If she look not plain to me, 

What care I how plain she be ? 


Shall a woman’s faults inspire, 

Day or night, my lips or lyre? 
Shall her failings, countless grown, 
Make me quite forget mine own ? 
Though her temper bad you find 
As the worst of womankind, 

If she be not cross to me, 

What care I how cross she be? 


ns 
ee 


Though her station be not high, 
Shall I pine and weakly die 2 
Shall I scowl or look askance 
Though she drop an H, perchance? 
Virtue makes a queenly dower, 
More than rank and more than power : — 
If she seem not so to me, 
What care I how low she be? 





A Peddie-gog M.P. 
Tr is hoped that the present multiplicity of 
Liberal candidates at Edinburgh may be re- 
,moved by the selection of Mr. J. Dick Peddie 
to contest the seat. In case this Peddie-cure 
|1s applied, the candidate ought certainly to be 
in a position to stand, with the greatest facility, 
and to walk over the course or run down a 
rival, as may be requisite. 
_ “Rows” witHout A THORN.—Going out 
in a boat without being sea-sick. 








| OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL WITH THE GROUSE. 


Glen Banshee, Moorshire, N.P. 





| TRUE asa necdle tothe pole, Sir, I have turned my face to the North, 
and my chief grief is that you will have no opportunity of seeing me in 
my kilt.* For I am doing the thing in style this year, I can tell you ; 
ain determined to have my fling—Highland fling, in fact—and have 
even gone to the expense of having a tartan made to order. 

_ A local artist designed it—the tartan of the clan MacSpecial! and it is 
simply ‘‘two-two,” Sir, that’s what it is—I mean, of course, that it’s 
two guineas a yard, for I would have such expensive colours in it. 
Little Bingle, who has come down with me, says it’s the sweetest thing 
in tartans he ever saw, and in his slangy way called it ‘‘real jam!” 
| But that I would not allow. Jam, indeed! why, jam suggests a three- 
| corner tart-an ! ; 
| Talking of jam, though, I shall have the shooting of some splendid 
preserves later on. They are so full, I hear, that you can pot your jams 
—birds, I mean—with your eyes shut; but I anticipate. At present 
little Bingle and I are on the Moors, and, like ‘‘old friend John” and 
the other fellow in the song, ‘‘ we tread the springy heather.” 

We have a gillie, too—quite the flower of the flock, who not only goes 
out and helps us fill our bag, but coaches me in Highland ways in the 
evenings. I think of entering for the Gaelic games ; in fact, at the great 
autumnal meeting of the clans at Inverness I propose to toss the caber, 
and perhaps put the stone. It will all depend, though, where you put 
it. I shall ask our gillie-flower about it anon. 

By-the-bye, I want youradvice. Jock Macfarlane—that ’s our treasure 

—Is most anxious I should hear the pidrochk sound daily, and has pro- 
| duced a gaunt and strong-lunged ‘‘laddie,” who offers to play the bag- 
| pipes for us ad /ib. for a comparatively small weekly wage an: his 

whiskey. Now, doubtless the pibroch gives a lot of local colour toa 

Highland establishment ; but the question is, Sir, will you pay the piper? 

He isan ‘‘extra of which I think I may fairly ask you to meet the expense. 
| It would be money well spent, too, for think what a good advertisement it 
| will be for the journal if I take part in the Inverness games attended 
| by own MacSpecial piper. Let me know your opinion, then, at once, if 


a 





* Speaking of kilts reminds me of the Highland jury which, in trying a Gael for 


stealing a pair of trousers, brought in—well, what do you think ’— why, a verdict of 


“Not kilty,” because, you see, they were trews that he stole. “Only my nonsense,’ 
» YOu say Not a bit of i, Sir. (Quite reliable, I assure you ; why, dont you sec 
' t{bve a ** fr j for ' F: ify it, the Dn, if. iy , - ¥ I — k 





Granny (to precocious Child, who has just told “a whacker"’),—** YOU ENJOY 
ribs, MARY, I DO BELIEVE!” 

Precocious Child.—Yes, GRANNY, I THINK I pO; BUT I ENJOY SEEING YOU SWALLOW 
THEM A GREAT BIG BIT MORE!” 
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you please, Sir, for bagpipes are in great demand just now. Jock says | 
the birds are very strong on the wing, and requirea lot of knocking over. | 
Still, it is capital exercise, and by the time I have killed a couple I fee! 
braced ® up for literally anything. 

I have not forgotten about that pair of stag’s horns for the publishing | 
office window. xtre nous, I know where to put my hand ona splendid 
pair, and cheap too; but I shall try to bag an antlered monarch of the | 
glen myself. I’m told it requires a lot of careful driving, though, and 
you know I was never much with the ribands. .Vous verrons, however, | 
and meanwhile I by no means clespair. 

I am much revered by the whole local population since I sent off my first 
consignment of hampers addressed to the Czar of Russia, Mr. Gladstone, 
the Duke of Argyll, the Speaker of the House of Commons, and th 
Sultan of Turkey I doubt if the birds will ever reach their destina- 
tions, but it does not much matter if they don’t; they will have served 
my purpose adm rably. The change in the demeanour of the inhabitants 
since those hampers left has been, in fact, almost overwhelming. The 
Free Kirk minister now addresses me as ‘‘my lord,” and it is popularly 
supposed that the plaid of the Mac-Special hides a king in exile at the 
very least. 

I almost wish, however, I had not taken to the kilt. My legs are 
like war-maps, and I have caught a severe cold in my knees. Still I 
bear myself as ‘‘ gaely ” as I can, and took the floor last night as usual 
for instruction in the reel. Little Bingle is immense in this ; his dancing 
is reely first-class, or, to use his own vulgar term, vee/ jam! But th 
ea | (the piper is with me for the present on approbation) sounds ty 
arms, and I go to meet the toothsome grouse. And, thank Heaven, as 
the sportive Lord Mayor said when they told him the hare was approach- 
ing, I am not afraid to meet it! 


* I hope you notice the joke, ‘‘couple,” “* brace,”—don't you see! It's the keen | 
mountain air; even little Bingle says a good thing by mistake sometimes. 





A Nappy Dispatch. 

THE Postmaster-General complains that living animals are persistently | 
sent through the post, in defiance of the regulations. Very well ; his 
department's duty is plain. It has merely to put all the live stock ina 
bag by itself, and, in due course, treat it as it treats all the other mails ; 
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ANOTHER THING ALTOGETHER! 


** Look here,” said the Ratepayer, “‘this water has impurities init!” ‘'\ aus,” said the Water Company: ‘‘we cant be perfect. Of course we do our wors— 


° ’ 
ahem '~best.”’ 2. ‘IT say aid the Ratepayer in the weather, ‘‘can't get any water; your main’s frozen!” ‘** Just so,” replied the Water Co, ; ‘‘ must put 
i 


ip with little deficiencies. We of course do our best.” 
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Fenian Nursery Rhymes. 
; Down by the Sea, 
ldapled to the Lintes. 
Tiere was a little man, and he had a little gun, 
And his bullets they were made of lead, lead, | 
Ile went one night abroad, and he shot his landlord, 
And he shot him right through the head, head, h 
Jack and fill 
Went up the hill 
To fetch a barrel of powder ; 
They rolled it down 
And shattered the town, ; 
And never were heard of after. i 
lnere Was a little an n ind he lived wy ham If, { 
ona shelf; | : 


ill the dynamite he rot he }) it |) 
Ld, its and the mice they made such a strife, 


n they blew the whole lot up, which 


Little Jack Ilornes 


iin the comer, 


: 
3 
i 
; 


j ating ani Ir rn pie 5 
IIe pulled out with his thumb 
A queer sort of plum, 


And blew himself up sky-hi 
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Phey went off witha bang! 
‘ 'y Va oye ite he. ind dif , J 
' ‘ TeIGg’Inmornmn 
A MORNING CONCERT. 
! ? ’ ] . ‘ 
blow ey came to cS overlook ( [ qdont know, Prerh } 
premeditat ds; indeed, from subsequent events, [am incline t 
‘ : : sili it eee. “a 
hat it must have been; ind I arm tempted to ada, ( iter t 
It was the most successful morning concert of the season y 
rate, one of the most successful. The Sangsters have a knack of vy 
| hyerse thing» well , they KNOW i] Mmahy Iti sical peopic, t Md, Abi 
«able to obtain the assistance of the bigyvest wigs extant at a time whe 
lin it] gold will not purchase their services for others (\/em, for 
if ri } ‘J f ! 7? better than (sold.) 
All the singing birds of their acquaintance appeared to have ery 
PEE, ! ; 
lon the occasion, There w the eminent German baritone, Herr Durke eine ( «, 
| ' ’ : ‘, | 
| iKioch, who vave us Offenbach’s **Cobble, Cobble,” magnificently (he 
; ‘* 4 ‘ 
nouncesr if ** (Gobble, (;obble, Wiltlh much ¢ CO} > Phen the if 
ny Lark, the tenor, who sang ** Let me Jarl Idaer fall: ane 
; {>} ley Vfell the lovely cantatrices Veer yivey there tet, WY Ty ’ ry tye 
. Vhilly Mell, the lovely cantatrice. Lovery ywasthere Li NEW LEAVES. 
} ‘ ‘ ' 
Jren was there. and old Ileron, and I... Mew, | ; 
* a 4 j ] ‘ +} 
And the Stor were there Jr. and Mrs. IK. : ’ y J balay bey rh f 
‘ ' ee Collis I. ] ] 
Oh, yes, tork, were there, and they seemed to enjoy themselve | . oon : : 
y 1] ton certain time bout thy rid p t} eer met rt, J i I ri ili i j s | eg ' ' 
} ‘ mes ss } ‘ f t rt f | tre ti ; riew } 
| (jt) Cf) IT t ysel ‘) ny ¢ }? ic}! tate th) {) ' , ! ii 
i / i ] i ’ ) 
j ° , ert +, ‘ if Vv /, re thie miaai () af } ‘ If ifij . J j ‘ } ’ ‘* 
a 47 J A | a af ee a 4) = — 1 ’ : 7 I} j ‘ ‘ ‘ , ‘ e ' 
} A atoul the middle. About th ime they an to look solemn, 
4 ; ee . i j ‘ J ‘ ae . — p ‘ . ete . 
fhaving previously Leen smiling 6 ther extensively. Then they fidget eee ets SCUUCe pel ei i 
‘ ee } nidsei ties , \ ‘ at ; J ( tend WaAcing ¢ ris tf and anufact wy} 
heir seats, and looked doubtfully apprehensive at cach other sever ’ a . 
mes, tbresently they began talkin ether in apitate WHMIS PETS, an : ness. Ind Une | penys 
lly they settled themselves in an tude of determination, which : " : | py plainly to th 
4 9 . . : ’ r ‘ ‘ gor r 4 rel trey tbe ; ‘ p es . 
ey retained ring the remainder of th nv then proceeding. i he oper ror workm 
J $, > i ‘ ij : oe : ‘ p ; 
"} , } hey , ian @) r , . : ' ’ fy I raily one ‘ fon) 
When i (C] they ros 1 if peciur y }) thy roon ' j 
I I j f) if i 
’ , 
Pett — , i : f 
eryoody | ectly Witt ry ? 
te Od , ‘only tor oment, wu [he r 
ty I I wel lol 110) tor J iv ATT , ; 
: / ’ A. No-Tory-ous Locality. 
tryin 21 fi Smit i i 
: ory I f J f J the other 
I ‘ r ‘ A I ] . Col, ¥ (*i ‘y ; 
( ‘ r ‘ ’ th yf ‘ , trie I ‘ ’ ‘ : 
7 > y ’ ; ‘ ’ ‘ = 
‘ r ' ere cooing t Il J 
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| CAUGHT NAPPING. 


Int the division taken on Sir Stafford Northcote’s amendment to the 7th Clause, a 
| member of the Goverument was discovered fast asleep in the Opposition lobby. 
ins were taken not to disturb him till the doors were locked, after w! hich he 
| to 2ive his vote against his colleagues and party.—Da/siy Paper. 

IIE Session was long, and 
the sitting was late, 

And the Member was 

dreadfully sleepy, — 
Hlis limbs in a twitching 
electrical state, 
\ nd his | ack undeniably 
‘creepy. 
‘* While Gladstone is argu- 
ing grimly,” he said, 
\nd Parnell is bestrid- 
ing his hobby, 


I can’t get a wink, and I 
_— can’t go to bed, 
so I'll just take a nap 


in the lobby.” 


(sreat pe 


iin 


Now, if that M.P. (the 
(‘onservatives’ foe) 
Ifad Leen more wide- 
ws awake in condition, 
tle wouldn't have chosen the lobby, you know, 

(of Iler Majesty’s great Opposition ; 
To the coziest corner he wouldn’t have crept, 
And—the statement I make with decision— 
{fe wouldn’t have placidly slumbered and slept 
While the bell rang aloud for ‘* Division.” 


(f’0 ‘till, when his opponents discovered him thus 
(Though revenge they might freely have fed it), 
They followed a course, without arrogant fus 
Which must ever redound to their credit ; 
‘or, though he was in the minority there— 
And they greatly excelled him in numbers— 
\nd though party feeling runs high, you ’re aware, 
Chey respected the enemy’s slumbers. 
[hey even endeavoured to temper the ‘‘rush,”’ 
Bn y were ¢ areful he shouldn’t be jolted, 
Lhey kept themselves quiet with *f Softly!” and © Ilush! 
/ fill the doors were all carefully bolted ! 


then burst 


n they awoke him, and all of 


ghter, enrapture nd hearty, 


\ red with glee thus to see him coe 
Into voting against his own party! 
, Monat (the which the narrator he draw 
lrom the tale which you ’ve now in possession), 
\) t up so late reco ents 
ion't get sleepy, don’t lengthen the session ; 
fyon’t run from your Premier figures and facts, 


Nor Parnell his absurdities capping ; 
Lion't rest ina lobby, howe’er it attracts, 
And do not (above all) be ** caught napping.” 


Ne 


Our Hard-up Contributor 
; if he were on his last legs. There is no doubt 
cab-loads of people passing his door every day on 
r way to the seaside has been too much for him, and we fancy he is, as 
re, hitting out at random in sheer desperation, The «afr/7’ ideas 

w! hh has of late I fessed to end u 


LOOKS to us very much 


have only been so in the sense 


i 
that **capital “would be required to start any of them, His latest mania 
is for forming companies; and though we admit, when sober, he is very 


' 

| 

'yood company himself (his leevabalety is unlimited), we cannot say the 
ame for the concerns he wants to //oa/, for we doubt if things would go 
nat all scodmming’y, Weare almost ashamed to put his latest sugges- 

i in print, but as, of course, it is within the bounds of Ps ossib — that 

like to avail themselves of his offer, we will 


there are people who might 


chan if. 

tle commences by telling us (what we already knew) that from cir- 
cumstances over which he might have had some control, but didn't, he 
has had a most marvellous experience of pawnbrokers, that he knows 
where the best places are for getting advances on every description of 
| property fram a flat iron to a tiara of diamonds, and he wishes to offer 
his services to any timid, modest people, who, 1 r havir ne through 
ithe humili ating scene of an interview with their Uncle, are sutt ring pri- 

| vation from not having the courage to fof in. 


For once we believe Our Hard-up Contri! 
abilities, and we think he is thoroughly trut 
any who may trust him with a commission of this 


, highe si] rice 


} 
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The End of the Struggle. 
Air :-—BONNIE DUNDEE. 


To the Lords in Committee 

’Twas Salisbury spoke : 
‘‘ Fre this Bill can go down 

There ’s its back to be broke, 

And lest each puny vassal 
Our equal we ’d see, 

We must back up the landlord,”’ 
Said Earl Salisburee. 


So they tinkered it up on a genial plan, 
And caused all the losses to fall on the ‘* man,” 
Giving ‘‘ masters ” 


‘¢ Now I think we have done it,” said Earl Salish 


Put the Commons received it, 

And cried without fear, 
‘© If they ’ve landlords up there, 

We have tenants down here.’ 

And they sent the Bill back 

** As before,” in the main, 

jut the Lords only took 
And returned it again, 


so they sent the Bill up, and they sent the 
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support with a brotherly glee, 


ur Ce 


3ill down, 


Till peuple they all regarded the game with a frown. 


‘‘If this thing continues we ’re done for, I sce, 


We'll have to surrender,” 


So he made a big speech, 
And relinquished the fight, 

And Her Majesty’s Ministers 
Took it polite ; 

And the Bill which has cost 1 
Such oceans of jaw 

Why, Her Majesty sic ned it, 
And now it is law, 


To sum the thing up, let us hope while we can 


said Lord Salisburve, 


That Ireland will look with respect on the plan ; 


And learn that old England her best friend wil 
Though it isn’t the hope of the Farl Salisbur: 


What’s in a Name? 


l 


\iR. JOHN Rouse, of Leamington, ran up to London the other day, 


leaving his wife and children at home with a lodger. 


On his return he 


found his house, and that was all—\rs. Rouse, the lodger, children, 


and furniture, having decamped to Leicester. 


the lodger for trial for stea ling the furniture, leaving it to his 
The man who could perpetrate 


io convict him of stealing the wife. 


The Lench committed 


; conscience 


such a wholesale thing as to bolt with a family and houseful of furni- 


ture cannot be much troubled in the matter of conscience. 
ly such a name is simply unnecessary courtesy. 


ee oe ee ee -- 


Tue kind old lady 
my dear, I’m_ pleased 
shown me how to do it. 





“No Returns.” 


no use offering 


WIIEN you have lost time, it i a reward fu 
ne one can ‘‘bring it back.” 


MIRROR UP 
mbler) duvet, 


rO NATURE.—Seeing 


~ 
~ 


lass \ wine Or 1 


v 
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| 
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PAS) RECOVI BY. <The half-hour that wor 
ow Street Police Court will not be advertised fi ras ‘‘ 


To call it 


Teaching the Grandmother | 
to Suck Eggs. 


said, ** Ah, 
you have 
I used to 


now when I was as young as you 
Some one perhaps will be kind enough | 
to teach you when you are as old as I. | 
By that time you may hav 
At my age people forget a great deal 
that they knew in their youth ; s but it 
is ‘never too late to learn,’ 


e forgotten. 


r its return; 


through a 
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PAST AND PRESENT, Gladstone at Greenwich. 
bY A SEPTUAGENARIAN, THE annual Ministerial White- 
bait Dinner this year, at the Trafalgar 
at Greenwich, was exceptionally in- 
teresting, on account of the presen- 
tation to the Premier of a handsome 
carved oak chair; the idea in the 
cift being that the good people of 
Greenwich wished their old repre- 
sentative to understand they would 
always find him a seat there. On 
rising to respond, it goes without 
saying, Mr. Gladstone *‘ rose to the 
occasion,” and assured his hearers 
that he was quite overcome by their 
Liberal behaviour. He had never 
been chary in the matter of speaking. 
(Cheers.) It would be no novelty 
to him ‘‘to take the chair;’’ at the} 
same time, if they would send it | 
home for him he thought it wouk 1| 
be preferable, as he feared it would 
le too much for him to carry. They 
must excuse him not making a long 
speech, as dinner was on the table, 
and he knew that they preferred | 
after-dinner oratory. They were 
quite right if they believed that he 
never intended ‘‘to sing small,” but 
on the present occasion it would 
not be out of place if he were to 
warble ‘In this Old Chair.’ 
(Tremendous cheering, and the 
attempted singing of **For he’s a 
jolly good fellow,” which was sup: | 
pressed by the Premier insisting | 
that the question before the meeting | 
—dinner—was one of ** Urgency. ny | 
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'T 1s fifty long years, I vow, my child, 
Yes, fifty long years ago, 
| Since your sweet grandmamma 
Met your dear grandpapa ; 
And her hair was in curls on her brow, my child, 
The same as it is on yours now. 


’T is thirty long years ago, my child, 
Ah! thirty long years, I vow ; 
Her form was less trim, 


Her bright eyes were dim, 
And around them the feet of the crow, my child ; 


Her locks were as white as the snow. 


I loved her much better like that, my child, 
| Some thirty years ago ; 
Ay, three times as well 
As when she was belle 
Of each party and ball she was at, my child ; 
—Though later in life she grew fat. 


I see her again in your form, my child, 

As fifty long years ago 

With her sleeves in pufts, 

With feathers and ruffs 

Like the peacock remarkably vain, my child, 
I see it with grief and with pain. 





eee nee 


| She cost me a great deal in dress, my child, 
Those fifty long years ago; 
Her milliner’s bills, 
For flounces and frills, 
| Got your grandpapa into a mess, my child ; 
The fact I am free to confess. 


| <A flirty and forward young thing, my child, 
Those fifty long years ago ; 

And I fear you will grow 

Like your grandma, you know, 

And your husband much misery bring, my child, 


When bound by a slender gold ring. 


In the present I look at the past, my child, 

Of fifty long years ago, 

And confess that I can 

Only pity the man 

Whose life with your own will be cast, my child— 
I wonder how long it will last ? 


A Srevelans Shaane. 


Tue Irish are a nice nation. A 
party of armed men lately visited 
a farmer named Michael Keegan, 
whom they stabbed three times, and 
then drew him across a fire, simply 
because he had been mowing a 
meadow-tield for a neighbour whose 
conduct had not been guite approved 
of. The man who was maltreated, 
you see, had done nothing wrong 
himself, and the offender’s conduct 
had only been such that it wasn’t 
quite approved of, and yet for this 
they stab and burn. It seems fit 
that the whole of the British Consti 
tution should be expending its brain 
and energy to make things nice for 
these loves of people. 


There ’s one little secret I 1] speak, my child, 

Of fifty long years ago: 

Grandmamma, as a wife, 

Was the plague of my life, 

And we quarrelled like Trojan and Greek, my child. 
I think I was rather too meek. 


Your dear grandmamma, you must know, my child, 
Just fifty long years ago, 


Was as pert as you are ; : , 
A COMMON THEATRICAL PARA: | 

















But your dear grandmamma 
Went where all of us one day must go, my child, pox.—IHTearing **Pro.s” in blank 
About twenty long years ago. verse. 

CURT COMMENTS. Sporting Remarks. | 





A WOMAN named Sharp, charged with attempted suicide by means of SOME apparently great guns on inspection turn out to be only me 


white precipitate powder, pleaded, as an excuse, that she had been | bores. 
great ly upset by her daughter's conduct. Silly woman! She might | Some guns don’t go off very well. 
have known that such p recipitate behaviour would only more upset her. | Guns that don’t yo off well are frequently converted into presen | 
lhe weather of the wee Ac ending 13th August was a decided damper loaders ; so are girls-—breach of promise loaders. 

‘o all outdoor gatherings. The Conservative /éfe at Northampton, Minerva’s bird isa great favourite with sporting dogs when in trouble: 
however, was successful, for the c/i/ling elements, or rather the absence | if you shoot one of the latter by accident, you will always find him by | 
‘ heat, was compensated for by the extreme wu armas of the speakers an ‘owl! 

ae Frank Holl’s portrait of Lord Holmesda! », the gift of the Kentis ish Pheasants, blackhcock, partridges, hares, &c., are very courageous— | 
Liberals to Lady Holmesdale, was presented to te ut Tady amidst m ich | they always die game. | 
cnt hu siasm. The picture was in recognition of t wenty-one years’ political \ ou may consider yourself dix in sporting matters, and yet, after all, 


| 
service, previous to her husband’s elevation to the peerage as Baron only be among the gua.. 
} 


Amherst ; so, in one sense, it was anything but 4270” honour. A runaway horse is often caught in the rein—so is a sportsman, 
The cho. position Fish | Banque ‘t to the mem Ss ol the Opposition, started A sportsman caught in the rain is sure of a good ducking—the un- | 
his ar, for the first time, by Baron W orms, is henceforth to be a | successful one is also certain of a gor 1 ** poosin b 
’ al ; %7 ; Y ce . ’ ~ + ; ‘ . -1a)] ; ] : “ i 
litical institution. The eternal fitness of things is especially apparent Never go shooting without plenty of ammunition—some carry it ina 
mm acenmatin 7 Sia ie Cae A ow 
ia hak Ing byro7nmls an ] J/ébe LaSK, but Miah ny use a Pp yOC KE pistol, 
| ‘ , Latlor aces f 1 Ain , 6, ve 1 (ri/utliona in no case will thry be returned unless 
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po METROPOLITAN POLICE COURT. 
a A powerful-lookin, Labourer standin, in prisoner’s duck. Wife of same, in citness-lox, cnargin., him wun cruety and daciness. | 
Witness. —**1’\t A LA’NDRESS, YER ’ONOUR’S WURSHI?.” 


ate. 
—w 


Mapistrate (to Witness), —“* WHAT 1S YOUR OCCUPATION?” 


; | . Magistrate. —** WHAT Is YOUR HUSLAND?” 
q , . ’ " : ° “ru ‘ ~ ro Trr . , ’ 
Witness. —** SHURE. AN’ HE’S DONE NO WORK AT ALL AT ALL THIS TWINTY YEARS, YER WURSHIP! 











: 
. ; Prisoner. —** SUE Lies, YER Wuxsuiv. It’s ONLY TIN YEARS AGO SINCE I DONE ANNY WORK!” 
4 | . NTT een rane ge at Rt 


Z ‘ | A “Tip”-ical Charity. | Now Ready. One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 24d. 
7 Ture Cigar-Tip Collecting Association has just held its annual meeting | “ FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 
LL 


at Berlin, and announces that 25,475 marks have been realized during | 


‘ a 
: i: the year, and devoted to various philanthropic objects. It is indeed , ¢¢ 1c)” K 
4 marvellous what great results have been achieved, seeing how small and | F U N S ; 


. ‘trivial are the ‘‘ends” the society has in view. The devotion of the cai 
“ vreater part of the receipts to the rescue of friendless children from lives | THE SBASTIDE 

/of crime is, however, most appropriate. Pieces of various ‘* brands” : : 7OD r hu 
i which have not been burned, 2.¢., smoked, are in fact made to furnish | R OAD, RIV = R, ARD & ATL. 
: the means of plucking a large number of human ‘‘ brands from the | Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 
4 } burning.” ee . ; : 
: | “FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
: -— - | _ 2 ES — — ———$$ $$ — _ +e ae ee - 
3 | ns A Fro con certed Arrangement, One Shilling ; dost-free, 15. 2). 

| Pik irreconcileable Home Rulers, exasperated at the various points ROUND TALLE SUMMER BOOK. 


'on which the Government gave way to facalitate the passage of the Land | 
; | bill, declare that the sitting of the House now about to close should be _a [ J C+ ET T N C+ HR v BS. 
3 | k LO as } > 166, n-Sessio ’ Oo XS 
| se ee ee By ERNEST WARREN, Author of “FOUR FLIRTS,” “ WHITE CAT,” etc. 














| AN IMPARTIAL RULER ACCUSTOMED TO CONSIDER BOTH SIDES Firvy IttustRations By Hat Luutow. 
' | 01 A QUESTION. A ** Pro-con’’-sul. 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
af - - —_———_—— - OO ER a es —See_eeaeaeaeaaae = aoe 
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} bach Packet must bear the inventor's Address | | | | | j process. Sample Box, 64 , OF po ttre ¢ 7 stamps Works: Bur 
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AT THE SEA-SIDE. 





Stu fies. —** YES, MY DEAR FELLOW, I ASSURE YOU THAT I SWAM OUT THREE MILES 
I THEN DIVED FIFTY FEET, AND STRUCK MY HEAD AGAINS1 


YESTERDAY. 
ROCK. I FLOATED ABOUT 
WHEN I CAME ACROSS AN OLD SCULL, WHICH I 
WAS PICKED UP OFF DOVER SIMPLY COVERED WITH JELLY-FISH., 
YOU DON’T SEEM INTERESTED BY MY STORY.” 

Wageles.—‘‘QUITE THE REVERSE, DEAR BOY. I AM 
YOU THE TRUTH, I’M A BIT OF A LIAR MYSELF!” 


IN ALMOST AN INSENSILLE STATE 
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To Revisionists. 


Ir has often been matter for surprise and conjecture that Caesar’s last 

| words on gazing on the most perfidious of his assassins should have been 
so mild and free from passion. ‘‘£¢ tu, Brute?” seems hardly to express 

- Intense scorn and animosity the dying Emperor must have felt on the 
how if the proper reading should prove to be ‘‘(/) ’ate 
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hint may be of value to some future compiler of 
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VOL. XXXIV.—NO. 851. 
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Solomon in the South. 


To the ‘‘wisdom of nations’ I take very | 
much, 
And have grown a believer in sayings and | 
SAWS ; 
Whether British or Gallic, Italian or Dutch, | 
Or pronounced by the aid of Peninsular 
jaws. | 
There is one in particular, Spanish by birth, 
Which appears to me matchless in many 


SE 


regards. 
What a balm for nine-tenths of our troubles on 
earth | 
Is the proverb of ‘‘ Patience, and shuffle the 
cards!” 


| At your side, when the game of this life was 
| begun, 
You had Faith with her whispers and Hope 


| 
| 
| 
| 


with her smile ; 
| But the Destinies willed—and their will must 
be done— 
| That your brow should be marked with de- 
feat for a while. 
| Never fear; better fortune to-morrow shall | 
bring, | 
Which the Demon of Chance in his malice | 
retards ; 
And a bright ray of comfort and solace may 
spring 
From the proverb of *‘ Patience, and shufile | 


the cards!” 
i | 


| Pray remember, good friend, that you grieve | 
not alone, 
Like a wretch set apart from the rest of | 
mankind ; 
We are most of us bullied by cares of our 
own, 
But we take as restoratives all we can find. 
There exists not the being completely for- | 
lorn = | 
Even /, the most morbid and bilious of | 
bards, 
Have a refuge and shelter from popular scorn 
In the proverb of ** Patience, and shutile the | 
| 
' 





cards! 


Summer, 


WHEN warmly glows the noontide heat, 
And lazy zephyrs lightly blow 
O’er meadows where the lambkins bleat, 
And ‘* daisies pied” and sorrel grow ; 
And grass is sweet about our feet, 
And ceol the rippling waters flow ; 
We think not then of Autumn gray 
When warmth and Summer pass away. 


| The sunny days of hope and youth 
Seemed that they could never fade ; 
: , So bright the world appeared, in sooth, 
pre < We faced its turmoil undismayed ; 
Nor knew the truth—great hope, great ruth, 
The brighter sun the deeper shade ; 
| And thought not then of Autumn gray, 
When youth and Summer pass away. 
| 


A SUNKEN 
FOR THREE HOURS, 

SU » PRAID ; 
Bur I'M Arka | A Horkip WRETCH WHO WESERVES THI 
on ‘*CaT.”—The man who beats his wife—at 
To TELL | 


{UCH SO. 
chess. 


Medical Note. 
Tue colour of health should be tolerably evenly spread over a man’s 

face; it’s not riyht when it’s entirely concentrated in his nose—at least, 

that’s Sir William Jenner’s opinion. 

THE MOST UNPLEASANT PORTRAIT A MAN CAN HAVE TAKEN OF A 

NAGGING WiIFE.—-A pes king |} erie 
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A MOUTHFUL. 


Jenorant Rustic. —“'’SCUZE ME, PARSON; BUT COULD YER 
PRAY FOR SUMMUT O’ SUNDAY TO FILL THE ’UNGRY MOUTHS 
oO’ ME AND MY WIFE AND TEN CHILDREN, SEEIN’ AS I BLOW 
| HE BELLUS FOR THE HORGIN; AND YOU COULD LEEVE OU 
OR THE QUEEN AN’ THE ROYAL FAMILY, AS IS PURWIDED 
Ly" 


CURT COMMENTS. 

Tue fanatic Arab who recently murdered a Maltese and urged a holy 
war at Susa, was brought before the Bey, sentenced there and then, and 
hanged immediately. b.vidently sharp’s the word and quick’s the motion 
vith them. No mercy if you make a mistake there; ‘they'll see you 
a inged first.’’ 

lor taking two pennyworth of hops from the garden of a Mr. Collard 
it Ramsgate, a wagonette-driver has had to pay twenty-eight shillings, 
In this case, not only the plaintiff but the defendant was Co//ared, and 
the latter decidedly caught ‘‘on the hop.” 

It seems that Dr, Tanner is not dead, but is in training for a go-days’ 
fast. We fancy the wish must have been father to the thought in this 
case, for the majority, we are sure, don’t care a Tanner which way it is. 

‘ir. A. Wise, a schoolmaster at Milton, having punished one of his 
pupils, the mother of the boy attacked the master so savagely that she 
has been sentenced to a fortnight’s imprisonment. In one sense her act 
was anything but A. J} ise one. 

A contemporary says, ‘* There has been several distressing deaths 
lately among young students through over-cramming.” We fear that 
young people are not the only ones who suffer from this complaint. 
Oldsters are a great deal too fond of cramming, and when they persist 
in going in for so many courses, they generally get their des(s)ers. 

In the Zifperary Advocate of Saturday the 2oth, there was actually an 
advertisement for a Land League hairdresser. The idea! as if the Land 
League’s conduct had not been sufficiently dardcronus, 





Silence in the Court. 

AN Inshman named O'Phelan, charged at Bow Btreet with being 
lrunk and disorderly, and fined five shillings, thought fit to make a state- 
ment which, according to the magistrate, only aggravated the offence, 
nd the fine was increased to seven shillings and sixpence. This not 
being sufficient, some more remarks made the charge appear worse, and 
before the defendant was removed the amount had reached ten shillings. 
This surely ought to convince people that ‘‘a still tongue maketh a wise 


head.’’ We have often heard of a man paying through the nose, but this 
is the first instance that we remember of any one having to pay threuch 
the mouth. 7 


-_—- See 


WHAT branch of manufacture does a man resolve to devote himself 
to when he announces his intention of being married ?—He says, ‘‘I 
will make ’e mine.” 


Caen nnnr nnn nner ccc c cnc c crc ccc ccc cccnccccccccmccccccnnnnccncnncncmeeerreeeeccceececeeeeee cere Seema 


Avcust 31, 1881. 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE EDINBURGH REVIEW. | 


BEING in Scotland, Sir, I could not do less, I thought, ardent sports- 
man though I am, than attend the much-talked-of Review of Caledonian 
Volunteers at ‘‘Auld Reekie,” by Her Majesty on Thursday last. Ac- 
cordingly I left Glen Banshee for the Modern Athens, SO called, I believe, 
because the peculiar dialect spoken by the natives is like so much Greek 
to the Englishmen with whom they come in contact. 

I found Edinburgh ina state of, I should think, unprecedented ex- 
citement, what with the election which had taken place on the Tuesday, 
and the Review due on the following day.* The city swarmed with 
volunteers in uniforms which had no uniformity, whilst brass bands and 
bagpipers were filling the air with instrumental invocations to ‘‘ Scots 
wha hae,” whatever that may mean, to ‘‘ Over the water to Charlie!” 
to ‘* Weel may the keel row !” (a ridiculous notion, it seems to me, Sir. 
Fancy a keel rowing! you might as well expect a main-hatchway to 
steer !) to ‘‘ Up with the bonnets of Bonnie Dundee! ” (bonnets on our 
side of the border are quite expensive enough as it is, thought I, as I 
heard this), and so on and so forth. 

I had some difficulty in finding a resting-place, and was just making 
up my mind to ask my way to Arthur’s Seat, and sit down there, when 
a royal aide-de-camp I had had the pleasure of knowing in more southern 
climes (the fact that Edinburgh is built on seven hills makes it a northern 
‘‘climb” of considerable difficulty for strangers, I may tell you, Sir), met 
me, and said feelingly, ‘* Why, you look half dead !”’ 

‘‘T am ‘ Scotched,’ at any rate,” I replied with a grim smile, pointing 
to my Highland get-up,t ‘‘even if I am am not killed ;” whereupon the 
aide very kindly conducted me to Holyrood Palace and gave mea haunted 
bedroom on the second floor. 

The haunting spirits,t however, had not the ghost of a chance with 
me, I was far too tired to be haunted, and in the morning I awoke none 
the worse for my experience, and prepared to support Her Gracious Ma- 
jesty at the saluting-post. I found a number of leading Scotch volun- 
teer ofticers in the courtyard in hot discussion as to the flag that should 
be used, which they insisted should show the Scottish lion in the ‘first 
quartering.” 

‘* Bah!” said I, breaking in on them, ‘‘if you haggle about ‘ quarter- 
ings,’ you'll be doing things by halves next.” 

** Still,” said a veteran Scottish laird, ‘four Lion ought to have his 
first quarter.” 

‘“Ah!” I returned, ‘‘that is a matter of taste, of course; but our 

sritish Lion never thinks of asking for ‘ quarter,’ I can tell you!” 

Soon after they resolved not to re-fight the Battle of the Standard, 
and we all moved off to the reviewing-ground. 

I was much impressed by the spectacle. It was quite a treat to come 
across an interesting one. What especially struck me was the bearing 
of the kilted regiments. The baring of their legs struck me even more. 

I had also recalled to my mind that beautiful old proverb, ‘‘ A friend 
‘in-kneed ’ is a friend indeed!” The kilt, you see, helps to show any- 
thing like ‘‘ knock-kneesiness.” Still, I shall always maintain that it 
is the ‘‘ knee plus ultra” of military attires. Her Majesty reviewed the 
troops with her well-known critical acumen. The numerous columns 
passed through the trying ordeal, caused by the severe inclemency of the 
weather, with all the energy of old trained soldiers ; but unfortunately 
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looked like old sold-ers as they went dripping—not tripping—to the trains. | 


The Royal Scotch Archers formed her body-guard. They are armed 
with such long bows, that I thought at first they must be Special Cor- 
respondents. In these days, however, bowmen are practically useless 
in the field of battle. They couldn’t say ‘‘ Bow!” to the greatest 
goose ; or, rather, they could say it, but the goose would not mind if 
he had a rifle over his shoulder. 

There was a big muster of bagpipers; and appropriately too, seeing 
we are now enjoying the ‘‘ piping ” times of peace. 

The day after the Review Her Majesty left for Balmoral, where she | 
will be my neighbour. Glen Banshee is not, as the crow flies, more 
than a Sabbath day’s journey from me; but of this more anon. 


_ © It’s a very good plan, if you come to think of it, Sir, to always hold reviews and | 
inspections ona “Sollowing” day. There is a better chance, don’t you see? of the 
men following out their officer's orders properly. —Y.E.-S.R. 

t A Highland ‘‘get-up,” I assert, is not mere cockney vanity on my part, as you 


iggest it. I should like to see any one ‘‘get-up” the endless hills without one.— 
¥.z.-S.R. 

$ At an old cast] 
those made at the illicit still which is worked under cover of the ghosts. ‘This I know 
for a fact, and once when the parish priest, who is in the secret, said to me as he 
showed me over it, ‘* What an ill-omened quiet!” I replied, with a wink. “Ay, 
quite ar icit stillness in the air, isn’t there ’’’ 





| 
j 
e in Ireland, said to be haunted, the only haunting spirits a 
| 
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Reforms Wanted. 

‘*THE Bread Reform League continues to be very active.” Bravo! 
What we want now is a German Sausage League, —a Bloater League, — 
Veal and Ham League,—a Tripe and Onion Sauce League,—and, oh ! 
let me shed a tear,—a Pickled Salmon League. Hasn’t it been bad at 
some of the places lately? 
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In the first place, he was thunderingly like a monkey to’ begin with- hand, and wouldn't speak a bsp ~~ = o fee, eee Se | 
Mick Doolan I’m speaking about. That long upper lip of his—that wouldn’t. So the latter, who felt compe + oO . — oo ho 4 
insignificant button of a nose—that protruding jaw, too full of teeth— * to guess at the right one, and, of course, = — a’ ¢ opP —. Zoe 
that straggling l{ibernian whisker-trimming and shock of elf-locks, had a fine time of it in the grounds that « ay and the next; a 
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AUGUST 31, 1881. 


LOVE IN ABSENCE. 


AH, yes, devoutly I believe 


That ‘‘absence makes the heart grow fonder.’ 


For home the banished one will grieve, 
In foreign countries over yonder ; 

His thoughts will oft unbidden stray, 
To seek the lowly little village 

Whereat his father, day by day, 
Devotes the happy hours to tillage. 


The lover—on a distant shore 
By Fate compelled awhile to languish— 
Will send epistles, o’er and o’er, 
In terms expressive of his anguish, 
For Time, with slow but steady flight, 
Will fan the flame of recollection ; 
And thoughts by day or dreams by night 
Revive the embers of affection. 


Long prostrate on my bed of pain, 
To every earthly joy a stranger, 
At last I greet the world again, 
A convalescent ‘‘ out of danger.” 
My work, neglected for a time, 
Is made by absence all the sweeter ; 
With glee I spin the pleasant rhyme, 
And weave the free-and-easy metre. 


What clever folks the doctors are ! 


My own to-day distinctly stated 
That I may smoke a mild cigar, 
When I am quite recuperated. 
Methinks a choice Intimidad 
Will fit my palate very nicely. 
Since I a lonely whiff have had 
It seems a century precisely. 


H{e vaguely hints at bitter ale ; 
Ah me! how I should like a bottle 
Of Allsopp’s or of Bass’s pale, 
To irrigate my thirsty throttle ! 
The very sight of malt, perchance, 
Would spur my tired imagination, 
And cause my Pegasus to prance 
With long-abandoned animation. 


In all your life you never penned 

A truer line, my Haynes, my Bayly: 
Whichever way my wants may tend, 

The wisdom of it haunts me daily. 
My wants may oft be unsupplied, 

But still upon your words I ponder, 
And feel it ne’er can be denied 


That *‘absence makes the heart grow fonder.” 


THE PROPER DAY 10 VISIT THE DENiIs1.—Tooth-day. 
| (Lacuse the lisp.) 


MICK DOOLAN’S LITTLE JOKH. 


Ii was really very awkward and, to a certain extent, distressing ; but 
I don't see how it could have been avoided. 


made his humanity, to a superficial observer, somewhat difficult to to-do there was when the waease, Wee Pee! —_ d ak alone! 1% 
trace, even in his early days; but when he’d been keeper of the Mick severely, only they couldnt i — roe aoe Ty diene as Shen's a | ; 
Monkey-house at the Zoo for a twelvemonth or so, the difference was _ the joke immensely ; so much so, that a 9 = A ‘ the snunda hid | TA 
scarcely perceptible. Constant association, I suppose, acting on a pre- it was a better joke every time, for Joe, getting use » CS GPOUES, 


ae : . ; a. or . o« O yy the directors 
isposition to monkeyhood, was responsible for this intensification of | with ever-increasing artfulness. But this was we muc h fe ¥ “ ( = ‘ 
; . tekc hich added to to stand ; they gave orders that neither Joe nor Mick should be released 
Ife had a lot of monkey tricks, too, which adde to stand ; £ Saag + Begg d pleaded : the practical ioker fell 
he Similarity, till even the ofticials could scarcely distinguish him from for the future. In vain ! fic wept an 'P cade ; th } : vite | yon 
is special and particular charge—a fine baboon; and at last, what with a victim to his own practical joculanty—a a isn ; 0 - — 2 
ictual likeness existing between the pair, and the imitatwe habits | the case !—for the order was rigidly carried out; and when ee | 
— aw Sa : oe ‘ ae er | advanced that as an evidence of identity, they said it was only a 
baboon, they became absolutely undistinguishable unkess Mick and advanced (na — ; 9 ' 
° aaee ¢ ; e™= . . a e } lore > \“ ( fas 
; and one morning when Mick was brushing his hair at the glass dodge. Very awkward, was it not 
the likeness had become so strong that he had to pause and indulge = = 
in a few moments’ reflection before he could be certain whether it was 
himself or Toe (the baboon) whose countenance confronted him. The 
Circumstance suggested a practical joke to him, which he consaiered 
rath 
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: good one. Time, in its revolving flight (for we know that Um« 
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COUSIN FAN-NY. 
A FAN-CIFUL FAN-TASIA IN THE HOT WEATHER. 


WHEN scorching suns my frame unnerve, | A tadpole, crocedile, or fish, _ 
And make me loathe all feats gym- lor water I’m a wild fan-atic. 
nastic, * 
My thoughts—if theythe name deserve— Talk not to me os women far, Bt 
Are nothing if they ’re not fan-tastic. Of Mabel, Helen, 5 ladge, and szinniec ; 
For one alone just now I care, 
My own obliging Cousin Fan-ny. 


tn, x 


I dream of some sweet chilly spot— 

( <A glacier with a freezing chasm- 
And wake to find such things are not, 

That fan-cy is a mere phan-tasm, 


So fan me, Cousin Fan-ny, fan, 
Ilutter your fan like wing of bantam ; 
Oh, would I were, instead of man, 
I would, if I could have my wish, | <A flabby, cold, and fleshless phan- 
Become at once a thing aquatic- tom ! 
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is revolutionary), may have caused him to change his opinion—but such 
it was originally. Any way, the joke was this: when his ‘relief ” came 
to take charge of Joe at the usual time, Mick assumed a monkey-like 
abstraction, and swung himself gently to and fro on a beam with onc 
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Histori-histrionic. 
WHEN an acctess has rouged one side of her face only, what king of 


} 1 ’ «4 J 
Lnyland d he resemble 2—'. [ved 
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THE MOUTH-OF-THE-THAMES CONTINENTAL TOUR AGAIN. 

| The Proper Way to Do It. as deli 

who pretend they ’ve been for a run on the Continong, don’t bear pumping: they are not up in their subject. 
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> ir 7 na i ber iana (i it f A» ( i Mminary orag avout his * run ; Iie eaked away and tound i t >} t not tlarirem 3 pinyxate- h-the 
; Brockish, and, assuming an efiectual disguise, formed himself into a Reading Party. [hen he went in for a system of ‘Tutors, who, in addition to grounding him 
: practically in their several languages, posted him up in various little minutia appertaining to their several countries—little touches, sir, impossible to find in a *‘ guide 
; book,” aud proving that a fellow must have been there! Here's the German Tutor—a lucky encounter! 
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re FLOATS AND FLIES. just escapes being shot by the opportune arrival of William IIT. ; this is 
EDGEMOOR, rather exciting at first, but one soon gets used to this version of Evelyn's 
die-ary, and becomes, so to speak, equanimitous. Mr. Richard Edgar is 
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the new play by | 8 : : 
Messrs. W. G, | 800d as Giles, and Mr. Wood plays Father Petre with unobtrusive com- 


and F.C, Wills, | Pleteness. porate | 
produced at the | . The dialogue—though the offices of our familiar old friend the ‘* prun- | 
New Sadler's | 19g knife” are not undesirable—is generally felicitious, and in several | 
Wells, is no- | imstances highly poetical; the scene in the Gardens of Whitehall is wel! 
thing more nor painted; and the piece, in spite of drawbacks, is undoubtedly successful! | 
| 
| 
! 
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less (to para- and—well—yes—deservedly successful with the audience. 


phrase the great 


* RR Sa 


The domestic drama, by Mr. G. R. Sims, shortly due at the Princess’s, 


Thomas Hood) . P 
than “two | isto be called Zhe Lights o’ London—let’s hope it will be a ‘blaze ot 


Singlenarratives 
rolledintoone.”’ 
The first two 
acts unfold an 
interesting and 
dramatic story, | 
well worked 
out, containing 
some eftective 
Situations, and 
legitimately en- 
titled to be call- 
ed Sedvemoor ; in the thirdfact, however, a second story is added to the 
structure, having for its centre the king’s favourite, Catherine Sedley ; 
from that moment the piece sadly deteriorates, the hero (a rather good 
fellow in the first story) becomes a contemptible cad, the heroine a mutt 
(one of those irritating victims to a promise ‘‘not to tell,” as if there 
| were any virtue in keeping the promise under the circumstances), and 
‘the story straggling and wandering in its mind with no more connection 
with Sedgemoor than with Rorke’s Drift. 
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triumph,” As for the £:nd of ‘‘lights,” we’ll look for them to be 
electric in their effect and with no gas about them. 
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Gibraltar, at the Haymarket, has not exhibited the firmness of the | 
rock it was named after; it has disappeared, and J/adame Rose is bloom. | 
ing in its place. This is, however, the same piece reduced to two acts, | 
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| The play, already too long, is lengthened bya ‘“‘ flat”? scene—a very 
' flat scene—in the fourth act (obviously to avoid the necessity of a fifth, 
'and so far praiseworthy), in which one of the characters, a Colonel 
O’Brien, indulges in a merry ditty (assisted by his troop as chorus) con- 
‘taining a good deal about ‘‘ Sweethearts,” and not much about anything 
| else, which song, sung outside the condemned cell in which the hero is 
| confined, is supposed to have a soothing influence upon his mind, and 
| I 


an 
; 
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econcile him to death—as indeed it may. Coming so late in the even- 
ing, it was received by the first night audience with an amused surprise 
and rewarded with a semi-satirical encore. 





Naw SApcLer's WRELLS.—GOING DOWN WITH HIS SWORD 1 
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| Miss Marriott as Lady Evelyn plays with her usual force, but the part | jn which form I should think it would ‘‘go” much better; therefore it 
| is too uniformly miserable ; from the moment she touches the stage she | isa proceeding which there is no need tor the management two acts | 
| is unhappy (she has dismal *‘ forebodings ” to begin with, until the more | pardon for. — 
tangible sorrows arise), and the rendering lacks variety, Miss Marie de On the ist of October the New Sadler’s Wells will open under the | 
management of Mr. Chatterton, when 7%e /oundlinys, an adaptation | 
| by Mr. Leopold Lewis, will be produced. Mr. Lewis, assisted by Mr. | 
| Irving, scored a big success in /%e Ael/s—will Leopold his reputation 
in this instance, I wonder ? a 
As Miss Ellen Terry (for no fault of her own) has been elected Goddess | 
of the AZsthetes, perhaps the new play upon which Mr. Teunyson is said | 
to be engaged (probably for the Lyceum) will be a too-too consummate | 
in-Tenn’son ; at any rate, you consummate up at that, or, if you choose, 
deny it in too-tov ! aa 
There is a very good spectacle, interspersed with songs, at the Victoria 
Music Hall, depicting the Battle of Trafalgar and the Death of Nelson, 
supported by children. There are many things less worth seeing than 
the sceme on board the Jetory at the Vic. 
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Claude Duval was most successfully produced at the Olympic last 
week ; 
And I’ve this opinion strong enough 
Of Claude Duval, Claude Duval, 
That you ‘ll find the run is long enough 
Of Claude Duval, Claude Duval, 
| 
That is written to a bit of one of the tunes I’ve ** carried away with | 


me,” and can’t get rid of at any sacrifice. More about it all next week. 





———S—== -- Messrs, Reece and Farnie have written the English version of Za) 
WELLS.—MoNMOUTH, DEFEATED AND DEAD BRAT, DEMANDS A Mascotte, to be produccd at the Royalty about the end of next September. 
" It is translated from the French, so there is nothing in it that need a- 
larm-a-Scott (though I don’t know why there should be, except that I 
Mr. Henderson announces a strong cast, and 





, 
SADLER 5S 


Grey takes some pains with a rather thankless part; but her intonation 


| is frequently incorrect. Mr. George Warde, as Sir Gilbert Evelyn, | want to make a pun). 4 
‘preached ” most of his share of the text—by the way, Sir Gilbert is | promises us liberal mounting and a comfortable redecorated house; and 
| always on the point of death. At the end of the first act he is arrested on | when Mr. Henderson promises us a mounting we are certain of not being 
I n of hat uring Monmouth, at the end ef the second he is barely put off with a mouse,—though I dare say we shall not recognize the 
lling situation), at the end of | Royalty as the same mouse 


ved by the ingenuity of his wife (a very telling sit 
=z te ‘ & ’ om 
the third he is run through in a duel, and at the end of the fourth he NesTOR. 
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A MEET COMPARISON. 


istey.—*LAWKS, BILL, ‘OW STARTLED YOU LOOK$ ’AVE YER LOST 
ANY OF YER PAPERS?” 

Newspaper Boy. —** STARTLED, YuS! ’cos I’VE A FOUND SUFFIN’ QUT, 
A REGLARK HINVENTION : [’VE FOUND A SUBSTIT@OTE FUR INGY-RUBBBR,” 


. “ ' ’ ? 
‘OW HAI io. 5aF 


N. / “Why, A AM ANDWICH WHOT I EAT Al 


——— 


THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT EDINBRO’. 


Cher mon Réidacteur,—1 am like your leetle boy who vill valk on 
ve grass at your () Garden. I am ovare ze bordare. I am in your 
ithéene moderne, your Ole Kicky, your Edinburgh. Some von tell me 
t is ze city ef ze seven hills, amd zat is vy you call it ze Modern Assens; 
but I say to him it sould be eight ’ills. And ven he demand vare is ze 
ightz hill, I say, ‘* A/on ami! you close all ze publikous all ze Sunday, 

id ze greatest ill your desh is heir to!” . . . Mars, place aux dames. 

| | nevare have seen so many pretty girl as in yeur kdinbro’, Zey are 

ravissantes, and yet zey are call ‘*bony lassies.” Sare, I vould call ze 

sveet sings ‘‘molassies.” /ard/ew! it is ine town; ze Seat of Artur is 

' | splendide—he must have vant a seat by ze time be get to ze top. I go 
down your Firt of Forse, but I no see your Firt of Fits, ma:ztenant. I 
see your Bassrock, vare I suppose all ze pale-el is brew! I go to 
Morningside, but I no see aftarenoon side. Zey show me ze ‘*‘ monu- 
Burns,” it is nozzink so large as your monumert in Londres, 
vich is also to burns—zat is, to ze Great Fire of Londoms. I see ze Grass 
Market, ze Hay Market, and ze Salt Market; but vare is ze geass, ze 





Inc nt ol 


F * 
F hay, and ze salt? I go to ze port below—I zink zey call it—aad zen te 
| Newhaven; but alzo I have a dip at Newhaven, I cannot go from zis 
lyon to Dieppe. I have ze feesh suppare at Peacock, vare ze good 
BS Madame Main tell me ze history of ze bay vare (Qveen Marie land— 
é Madame Main, may you ver’ long remaim at your hotel. I go to 
4 Kosslyn, vare I see ze lovally chapelle Gothique. But, oh! milord 
! ly vy do you let your chanelle at ze sheeling each? WWNadlesse 
vom ' ig (; liawtornden, I sink I am in fairy- 
et If charming Miss ] vere here I sould be . Zey 
of ar og ( rate in kedinbr t I no see ze canon nor ze gate 
ie I see z | Vare zcey | Ww! . % t, and hold zem 
Z foot ‘ } } \ I t see Ve rec ed a lot 
é, 
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THIS ERE COOK- 


WOOL-GATHERING. | 


As the woollen trade’s defective, 
Agitation ’s being made | | 
By her Ladyship of Bective F 
To revivify the trade ; : 
She considers it a pity, 
And so, opening her purse, 
She has started a committee 
Its condition to reverse. 








They, an influential cluster, 
Swear to ban all foreign ‘‘ stuff,” 
And to wear a wool called ‘‘ Lustre, 
Which has ot been worn enough ; 
sritish wool will be the fashion 
Workless weavers to relieve, 
And my wife has great compassion, 
So she says, for those who weave. 


‘3 


Now, I’d not so much as question 
Her compassionative fit, 

Were it not for a suggestion 
That ’s accompanying it ; 

And I should not be objective 
Did she not a wish express 

To agree with Lady Bective 
Both in sentiment and dress, 


Now in silk and satin raiment 
Is her wardrobe most complete, — 
Oh, I know it from the payment 
Of the bills I have to meet ; 
nd if s#e goes in for ‘* Lustre,”’ 
I have not the slightest doubt 
That she ‘ll want to go a buster 
With a thorough new rig-out. 


Oh, the times are out of socket ! 
Wives can organize a raid 

On their wretched husbands’ pocket 
sy pretending it ’s for trade, 

And imagine its improvement 
Can be managed by a puff! 

bah! this precious woollen movement 
Is, in my opinion, ‘‘ stuff!”’ 


What a Festival! 
A STRANGE teetotal party, the one that broke up the 
other day full of spirtts. 








I see ze Old Castle, and zey show me a vindow vare zey say | 
Montrose take his last leap. I say, ‘‘I suppose he break his neck, and 
ne vondare, if he jump zat?”’ But I ask pardons ven zey explain 2ey | 
mean his last sleep. 

I go to ze Grand Review. C’efait grand, Zare vas ze good «)veen and 
ze loyal peeples. I say tomy neighbours on ze grand stand, ‘* Zare is ze 
real Meart of Midlosian undare ze Royal Estandard.” I see ze London 
Escotteesh in ze Escotteesh London. I see ze Royal Archares—Archare | 
is, as at Epsoms, tirst favoreet. I see ze Heelandares vitout ze trousare, 
like our sansculoftes. Some von say zey are kilt; I say not, zey are too 
lively, I see ze Artillery from, J suppose, ze Canongate. I hear ze 
pipe broke, I sink zey call it, and I go avay, or ze drum of my ear vould 
be broken too, And I see ze rain! ah! not ze (veen’s reign ! 

But, Sare, it is Holyrood vare ze heart of us francais fly in Escotland, 
and at Holyrood he dream of /a delle Marie, Reine de la /ranee and 
Ovinaf Scot. f ze church vare she is ved to ze darned 


ef zem. 





I see ze ruin of 
Lee; and vem zey take me tro’ her chamber, I zink I can hear her sveet 
veice singing some cAamson of zat France she love so vell. At her feet 
I can ze Kizzio, who accompany her on ze guitar. Ze darned Lee sink 
Rizzio accompany her too much; zare is a rush of many feets, ze clash 
of sword; ze song of ze ()veen change to an escream, zat of Rizzio to a 
groan; zey drag him to ze top of ze esca/ier, zey leave him zare in his 
blood all night. It is only fancy—Mary is not zare, ze murderers 
are not zare, Rizzie is not zare; but ze stain of his blood is——zare! 


Quite too Shocking !— 


SSS 


Seeing Double! 


rrrrire PP Lew bye) ry nted with - } ' : f 
Livre B omCy, ‘ I being presented with ason and heir, asa matter ol 

] 2 f ? ( f vHcdie _ _ ) , " } } se* | 
course partook Of undue refreshment, and the nurse had the greatest| 


4.44 syIftr Im rerecI4asiine, : > + - | 
difficulty in persuading him snt twins, 
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PARIS HONEYMOONS. 
(A REVERIE IN THE TUILERIES.) 


LET us put our two sous duly in the baggy green-baize pockets 
Of the lively and luxuriant Madonna a /a chaise ; 

Parasolled and chesnut-shaded, lest our eyes melt in their sockets, 
Let us look upon the Britons honeymooning in the blaze. 








‘Tis to them the matchless, magic Twillerees, with legends teeming, 
With a story to each statue, and a blood-stain on each rose; 
| \With a prettily improper lurid light upon it streaming 
| From Miss Mangnall’s epic pages and from Monsieur Guizet’s prose, 


T is to them the heart of Paris, heart enchanted and enchanting ; 
| A synopsis of their school days’ simple Histories of France ; 
And they stride across the roadway, proud, impetuous, and panting, 
| Keen to con the old-world records with the eyes of young romance. 


| Stride from all those Cockney hostels, which they think so very Gallic, 


By their passion and their guide-book almost equally engross’d ; 
He reflecting amid French laws what a wicked one’s the Salic, 
And she thinking how well Charley would suit, say, Du Guesclin’s 


| post. 


Very lofty are the glances that they cast on stone and flower ; 
He his flower, she her hero, has attained beyond dispute ; 

And then sometimes there are hand-clasps in a well-bred orange bower, 
And maybe he pulls his whisker, and perhaps she taps her boot. 





Nathless native Pharasaism, they feel very lax and lenient, 
| Though the wooers on the benches rather roughly break the ice ; 
And he even thinks the shadow of the Terrace quite convenient, 
| And she even thinks the nurses, though too forward, rather nice, 
/ 


| He is such a clever talker! And her upturned eyes are dewy 
| As he manfully composes an improved Bartholomew ; 

While the scorn is truly scathing that he pours upon the Louis 
| Who were often over-tender, who were very rarely true. 


'Ah! the myriad mystic stories, how she understands their meanings 

| Inthe novel light of Paris, in the novel heat of heart ! 

| Tales of Love’s own law absolving sometimes very lawless leanings, 

| Tales of Nature's one touch mending all the touching up of art, 

And unconscious of the gazers, who include, perhaps, some grinners, 
They pursue their primrose pathway ’twixt the clipt trees, past the 

pond, 
Interspersing in their cooings cartes of Palais Royal dinners, 

And unfettered as to spirits, though they're spirits just in bond, 


| Simple British brides and bridegrooms, go your happy way unheeding ; 
Mix your placid Peckham idylls with the legends of old Gaul ; 

|If your wideawakes want pruning, and your Gainsboroughs want 

| weeding, 

| If your boots are sadly homely, homely love refines it all. 

And you'll go back to the homesteads, to the rectories, and villas, 

With a Paris pure as Eden in your modest memories ; 

| Where the serpents are about as prominent as the gorillas 

| In this sweetened Cockney garden, in your dear trite Twillerees. 


NEW LEAVES. 


**Memoirs of Sir Walter Scott” (F. Warne & Co’s. ‘* Chandos 
Classics”).—This is a judiciously abridged edition of Lockhart’s ‘* Life 
of Scott,” which in its original form had the one drawback of extreme 
length; but in this edition it has been brought—by the excision of ex- 
traneous matter (but without the sacrifice of any important feature)— 
within the compass of a readable book, which will be welcome to all 
admirers of the life and works of the great ‘‘Sir Walter.” 

‘Bijou Biography ” (same firm).—This, though but a miniature book, 
contains ‘*colossal”’ information as a Biographical Dictionary of 30,000 
references ; it is as comprehensive and complete as it well can be. 
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“And Serve the Young Brute Right.” 


ie THERE’S music in the heir!” the doating parent warbled forth, as 
he walked up and down the bed-room at 3 a.m. with the firstborn in 
his arms yelling madly. ‘* Ain't much music in your hair,” bawled out 
the precocious eighteen-monther ; ‘‘ you aim'¢ got a tuft left. Why don’t 
| you oy Petroline hair cream?” The child’s body has not yet been 
sound, 

QUERY. —’Arry wants to know if sparkling hock ever comes from 


tha mee al : 
i the Lang ed-oc district ! 


CH To Corresponpg? —The Editor does net 





bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. in no 
acomfpanied by a siamped and directed 


A . 


BEERLESS ! | 


By A THIRSTY VISITOR TO THE NATIONAL INSTITUTION IN 
BLOOMSBURY. 


Hal to thee, goal of weary foot 












and eye, 

Refreshment-room of the Museum 
British ! 

Tired with giraffe, with hippopot, 
I fly 

Swiftly to thee, with appetite of 
cit-ish 


Or aldermanical intensity ; 
So that this fossil object which I 


see, 
This leathery turtle standing at thy 
door, 
I could for soup—e’en pre-his- 


torical—implore : 


But I refrain ; and entering, to the 
bar 

I hasten, where a very charming 
person 

Invites me to glance o’er what things there are— 

The bill of fare! I’ve really seen a worse on 

Many occasions which I now could name, 

But will not, being indisposed to blame ; 

Suffice it that I choose some hare called jugged 

(The muggy waiter mis-pronounced it mugged). 





But, chief of all, my soul requested beer, 

Dry from antiquities of Greek and Roman, 

Or thirstier than the embalmed Egyptian seer, 

To all decay a most determined foeman. 

Sweet after toil is plenteous food and drink ! 

Excuse me, reader, but I really think 

That, after five hours of those Indian sculptures, 
However rude it seems, you would have gu/ped yours, 


I asked for Bass; she gave to me—Rubine ! 
For Allsopp, and I got Apollinaris ; 

Drinks which to touch I never yet was seen, 
Though ordered by my doctor and an heiress, 
For bright Clicquot she gave me Zoedone 
(Or don't) and Potass Water, to atone, 

And as a kind of parting gift or bonus, 

A dumpy bottle black, denominated Tonus. 


I foamed with rage—(the waiter heard me swear)— 
Yet chide I could not this most charming person, 

I would have drunk ten dozen then and there, 

Ere brought a cloud to darken face like hers on : 

I calm my rage; with thirst and heat I wrestle 
(You might have fed me with the milk of Nestle), 
And read a placard most concisely stating— 
** No liquors to be sold at all intoxicating.” 


sritons, arise! Petition the Trustees, 

Demand for your Brit. Mus. immediate licence. 
To allow the public beverages like these 

Is not, I think, a proof of very high sense. 

But if the Speaker wz// not wet his bill, 

Or Cantuar finds that Allsopp makes him ill, 

If the Lord Chancellor can't leave his perch, 
I’ll hie to Mister Bond or Doctor Samuel Birch, 


These men, at least, my dire complaint will hear, 

I know their kind ways to the public cheery, 

They ’ll recognize that men who drink of beer 

Need not by any means be always beery ; 

That even the shark and the Assyrian bull 

Would not be shocked at alcoholic ‘* pull ;” 

That mum must be the character of mummy, 

But that the consequence of rum need not be a/7vays—rummy, 





‘‘Nothing like Leather.” 


A HOoLezorn wag, being asked to explain the derivation of ‘* Leather 
Lane,’”’ considered for half a minute, then said, ‘t "Tis another example, 
you know, of the time-honoured /ucus a non lucendo; for, saving a shoe- 


maker’s shop or so, ‘‘ there 's nothing like leather ” in it! 


case will they be veturned unless 
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| A CRACK SHOT. 


‘min Ti ent. ‘‘Wert, BROWN, WHAT HAVE YOU MADE?’ 


Lrown. ‘Wuy, I cor 
-“*WHAT! ALL THE KEST BULL’S-EYES?” 


y 


Man in Tent. 


A CONFOUNDED ‘MAG’ WITH MY LAST SHOT, AND SPOILT THE LOOK OF THE THING ALTOGETHER, 


Brown.—‘*' NO; ALL THE REST WERE MISSES !”’ 





A 


Our Paupers. 


One JOHN Money having thought fit to jump out ot a top window 
at the St. George’s workhouse infirmary (while in a state of unsound 
mind), managed to kill himself. The jury appended a rider to the usual 
verdict given in these cases, viz., that the upper stories of the buildings 
should be better protected. Perhaps it would be as well if the Guardians 
would see that the inmates who are wrong in the upper story should be 
and not be left alone to do as they like with them- 
The building is of less importance. Only three in- 
This should wake up even the 


better protected, 
selves or others. 
mates have done the same thing lately. 
{ ;uardians ol the st. George's poor. 


—~-- —--- 


Ould Erin Again. 


Mr. PARNELL threatens the English manufactures, and wishes to re- 
establish Irish manufactures. We always imagined the principal Irish 
manufacture to be whiskey. Surely that manufacture has not gone down 
(less throats) lately. According to an old story the Irish race spend half 
| their time in making whiskey, and the other half in drinking it. There 
s much truth in this ancient wheeze, and the fact has greatly to do with 
the laziness and dirt that some of Erin’s bould sons seem to revel in; 
which laziness has brought tt the country to the state it is now in. 


eS 








A SIcK-ROOM KEFRIGERATOR.—Why, a n-ice nurse, of course. 








Now Ready. One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 24a. 


“EFUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


“FUNS” HOLIDAY BOOK, 


FOR 
THE SBASIDE, 
ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL. 
Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 24d. 
ROUND TABLE SUMMER BOOK. 


LAUGHING HY BS. 
By ERNEST WARREN, Author of “FOUR FLIRTS,” “ WHITE CAT," eto 


FirTy ILLUSTRATIONS BY Hat LuDLow. 





99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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The Tables Turned. 
IsAGINE that before your eyes a diagram you 
see, 
4 line, at even intervals marked a, 4, ¢, d, e; 
‘Tis the knife-board of an omnibus, with 
swells at a and e¢. 
Acad comes up the side at @ and plants him- 
self onc, 
But, finding the two cushions there don't abso- 
lutely fit, 
[Te asks our friend at ¢ to rise and lugs one on 
a bit. 
Such men, we know, to gain their ends their 
neighbours’ rights ignore.) 
At thus being inconvenienced, swell feels 
little sore ; 
His cushion being half withdrawn, the other 
one to meet, 
He feels some diminution in the comfort of the 
seat ; 
But, being like Ulysses, many-sided and acute, 
H{e burns to be revenged, and swiftly plans 
how he will do’t,— 
IIe shifts his seat to 4, and then the offender 
moves tod; 
And, when two others mount the board, is 
straight shoved on to «. 
Our friend is tender to a fault, and would not 
harm a fly, 
Yet unregretfully he marks the other’s agony ; 
Recalling, with a tranquil smile, a saying of 
_ the bard, 
Concerning some unlucky wight ‘‘hoist with 
; own petard!” 


Love and Architecture, 
Lonel, 


‘WHEN Poverty enters the door, 
Love out of the window will fly.” 
This piece of proverbial lore 
Is—putting it plainly—a lie! 
it would be a terrible bore, 
I cannot believe !—no, not I !— 
When poverty enters the door, 
Love out of the window will fly ! 


True love never wants any more 
Than riches affection supply, 
Cares not for auriferous store, 
And laughs at the cynical cry, 
‘*\When Poverty enters the door, 
Love out of the window will fly!” 


The Golden Age, 


WA5 there ever a Golden Age ? 
Or is it only a fable? 
We read of a time on olden page, 
' When manners were pure, and men were sure, 
And they lived as the good are able, 


} 


If ‘t was so, to the present age = 
Scant of the gold has descended ! A FACT. 
| A frivolous, free, and pleasant age, ; ee ae Ve a ae 
| any vl ty.— “THIS “ERE GRINESTUN GOERS WONNERFUL ‘ARD AND STIFI 
| When young and old are greedy for gold, ae Party. TH . ? 
| ?, > ar » is = ' . » — : ° : , , ’ . 7 ra 
But alloy with the gold is blended. Youthful School Board Ediwated Party,—" GRINESTUNS YOU CALLS 'EM IN YER 


eres IGNORANCE. WE CALLS ’EM STONE UNICYCLES DOUWN ERE NOW, IN COURSE.” 
\lOT10 FOR THE CITY Day Census Cow E. P.—‘* Do ver? Bur THIS ’ERE UN AIR JIST AS ’ARD TER TURN WITHOUT 
MITTEE. —Facilis Day Census, NE’ER A BIT O’ GREASE AS IT USED TO WUR HUNDER THE OLD NAME! 


---- ee OO 





A Sell on the Stock Exchange. A Lamb-on-table Case. 








Jones. Did you see Robinson with any one? ' Tue Rev. Mr. Fryar has to pay Miss Lamb £1,000 damages for 

Brown. No; I saw him by himself. ‘“breach of promise.”’ For the rest of his life the reusembrance of thi 

Jones. Buy himself! That man would buy anything. What didhe | fact will deprive him of the pleasure other people experience when sittin, 
go for? down to lamb and mint sauce. 

Brown. A B.-and-S. — 

WHEN Is THE RAIN LIKE A PAIR OF House SLIpPFRS?—When *RIN GO Bray.—The long ears of asses give thern an erie aps 
t lo like Jacty pearance 
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| playfully on the nose with the end of his tail. 
} I 


| caught him and took his calf. 


| till he 
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THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 
IX.—To Patty AT THE VA TRYCOOK'’S. 

seer Patty, Peri of my soul! 
Why should we ever part? 

kesign, dear girl, this hour your 


role, 
ind be my own siveet fart, 
It is not for your ginzer-beer 
{ loiter in your shop, 
No, ’tis because the question, «le 


I’ve long designed to fof. 


ir, 


, our pastry, like yourself, fair maid, 
.eeds neither praise nor /uf/; 
ut since for twelve jam rolls I’ve 

paid, 
Jam satis—I’ve enough ! 


| or you yestreen I ate ten scones, 
This morn sixteen merincues, 

ly diver’s naught—but what atones 
lor my poor 4eart’s love-pangs ? 


share 
My humble home and hearth, 
\iy ninth 42 handing, with a stare, 
You bade me go to Bath ! 


Put, cantied ly appee/ing, e’en 
In spite of this, I do 

Protest I’m ginver—no, I mean 
I’m dead nuts still on yo 





it, Patty, should you prove unkind, 
And crusty to my sighs, 

ome bigger ca/e you'll have to find, 
You shall not me desfie°. 


THH IDLE BEGGAR. 


There are more now. Most 


ONCE upon a time there was a beggar. 
Ile wouldn’t work; and one 


beggars are idle; this one was very idle. 
fine morning, finding begging wouldn’t work either, determined to have 
1 good day’s play ; but discovering playing by himself to be a very one- 
‘ided afiair, he made up his mind to seek a playmate. IIe met a bee. 
‘* Bee,” he said, ‘play with me.” ‘* Well,” replied (fis, ** I’ve got to 
make honey for my master; but I daresay I can spare you a quarter of 
n hour. What’s your game?” ‘‘Oh, anything.” ‘* Right,” re- 

ponded the bee, ‘‘ we'll play ‘touch’;” and he forthwith touched him 
**Oh!”’ roared the 

eggar, ‘‘that ain’t fair—I shan’t play:” and he went ot! longing for 
the blue-bag. A little farther he fell in witha dog. ‘* Dog,” he said, 
‘*play with me.” “ Hi’m!” answered Canis, ‘I’ve got my master’s 
heep to mind; but I daresay I can spare you ten minutes. What’s 

‘*T don’t mind,” ‘* Well,” suggested the dog, ‘* suppose 
I’m well qualified for the latter ; go on— 
take your law.” The beggar went and took his law, but the dog soon 
‘*Oh!” screamed the beggar, ‘‘ you ’re 
rough; I shan’t play!” And he went on, wishing for a piece of caustic, 
met a cow. ‘‘ Cow,” he said, ‘‘play with me.” ‘* Well,” 


acca, **it’s near milking-time, and my mistress but there, 
sey Yh, 


your game ?”’ 
we play ‘hare and hounds.’ 


'”? 





oO) Ser ved ] 


I daresay I can spare you a few minutes. What's your game?” 
what you like.” ‘* Well,” remarked the cow, ‘‘have you got a 

a nenny 2 ? se lief ” ce 7 > “ro or > ’ sc 1.) oO s4 a 
ha’penny: Just,” said the beggar. Then I'll toss you for it ;” | 


ind soon after the beggar found himself describing a quarter of a circle 


cheat!” he groaned ; ‘‘I shan't play!” and he 


inthe air, ‘*Oh, you 
went on, wishing for vinegar and brown paper, till he came across a 
horse standing ina field. ‘* Horse,’’ he said, ‘* play with me.” ‘* Right,” | 
said /-vurs, **up you get.” Just as the beggar was about to equestriate, | 
1 litthe demon suddenly appeared on the crupper, with ‘* No, you | 
lont!” ** No, Ldon’s,” replied the beggar; ‘‘but why?” ‘‘ This hor 
is placed here by my master, the devil, for the convenience of any beggar 
who may wish to ride; there’s only one road he’ll go, and that’s 
home!" **Well, I’m a beggar.”” ‘**Bah!—you’re no good. The 
beggars this quadruped is meant for are those who beg for contracts, 
riving low rates, and send boots with paper soles; those who | for 
lection votes on plea of reducing taxes, and don't do it; those who beg 
r Civil Service berths on plea of giving their time and talents to the 
ers, and then go and direct public companies ; those who beg for 
hurch, take ‘orthodox’ pay, and set up anotherdoy ritual, a 
Such pore go to my master some other way.” And he . 
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THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER IN THE LAND OF | 
SCOTT AND BURNS. 


I KEMEMBARE to tell you, Sare, of ze Escoteesh meest vich vas at ze 
Ma foi! Tvish it had m7st me! but for ze last fourteen night 
I try in vain to fly from it, and still, like our Louis, I say, ‘‘aftare me 
ze Deluge!” Ze great Villiam Shakespeares must have been in Escot- 
land ven he say ze rain vas raining all ze days, and he might have said 
and ze best part of ze night. From Edinbro’ I vent to Stirling: ven zey 
show me ze castle, I say, ‘‘ Ou7, ze Scot always keep a stronghold on ze 
Sterling !” but zey nosee ze jokes. Zey show me ze field vare zey burn 
ze bannocks, and say Bruce set up ze Standard zare. I say ‘‘It isa ver 
good newspapare, but I did not sink it was so old,” but ze guide say | 
somesink like ‘‘ Adinnakenfatyeretalkinaboot.” I also go see ze monu- | 
ment of Vallace, who, I suppose, was a doctare, for I hear zem sing 
‘Scot warhay vit Vallace bled.” From zareI go to Callendare, and 
I take ze coach to ze place vare zey tro ze sack, vich I suppose is a High- 
landesport. Ze scenery is grand indeed, alzoI goseezem Trosacks. I zen 
take an esteamare down vat zey call ze Lock of Katerine, and zey speak 
of ze silvare strand, but I see nozzink like ze Strand or ze Fleet Streets. 
I get out at Stronachlachar (Ci/7/ how my jaw ache vit ze Escotteesh 
names !) and I take annozare coach to Inversnaid, vare I see ze charming 
vatarefall, and zen I go down ze Lock of Lomond past Ben Lomond. | 
see on Lock Katerine, Ben An and Pen Venue, but I no see Ben 
Trovato. ask ze cochere if ze Clans of Escotland are descendants of 
ze lost tribes of Israel, since zare are so many ens. I see ze Cave of 
ltobert Roy, who was a strong man enough to lift herds of cattles. I 
also see a small lock, vich I suppose is only a padlock, but I no see ze 
Chubb Lock. 

Zen I go to Glasgow. 





ee 


Review 


SSS aetna 


Vat a change! as ze boy say who get two bad 
sheelings fora florins. It is Saturdays, and nevare have I seen so much 
fight in von street. I clear out. I godown ze beautiful Clyde. Icome 
to ze delightful Rothesay Bay, vare I am happy if it vare not for ze bells 
—ze bell of ze butchare, ze bakare, ze grocare, ze fishare, and ze town- 
crier. I go to Loch Long vich is ver’ fine, and to Loch Fyne vich is 
ver’ long; but of all ze Escotteesh Locks I like ze locks of ze ladies 
lest—zey are both long and fine. Speaking of ze hair of ze head remind 
me zat ven I go to Ayr I pass ze Ileads of Ayr. Zence I go and see 
vare Burns vas born—ze house vare he get ‘‘ fou.” I no see ze house 
in vich he vas sobare. [ask forit. Zey tell me zey have nevare heard 
of it. Ze next best zing to Escotteesh poetry is ’scotteesh visky ; bose 
of zem varm ze heart. I see ze Bridge of ])oon, and I see ze monument | 
of Burns; but I tell zem of a monument to zare great poels, burns and 
Scott, vich vill exist longare zan zat. Zeyask me vare it is? I ansare, 
**In ze hearts of ze Escotteesh peoples!’ | 
I go to Dundee, vare zay make ze Escotteesh marmalades ; but before | 
vich is in all ze towns. Ven I am zare it is | 
**Vare can I get ze glass of becr?” I 


iS | 


zat I pre fare ze real jam, 
I say to ze poht 


mans, 


Sundays. 


am run in. 


—_—— 


CURT COMMENTS. 


t 


AN old lady named Betsy Miles, for years an inmate of the Union at | 
I\ickmansworth, has just come into a fortune of several thousand pounds. | 
We wonder whether she will ever go and take tea with her old chums | 
now? if not, she might take teatothem. This is a give-and-take sort 
of world, but we hope Betsy will take the hint and give the tea. 

As soon as Parliament was prorogued Mr, Gladstone was off to Deal. 
There is no doubt during the past session he has done a deal too much, 
and we expect he was fime-ing for the deach. 70 deal is also suggestive 
of card-playing, but the Premier is no shu///er ; and, though he certainly 

ut away from town, he only vamdo/led on the sands. 

A fund has been started to purchase Michael Davitt an estate, and 

To start a fund for a man 


present it to him on his release from prison. 
Sut they 


who has broken the laws of his country is thoroughly Irish. 
have always been noted for their fuma—of humour. 

A Conservative gathering was held at Redditch, when Lord Windsor 
We don’t want 
lt 


presided, and said no end of nice things to the masses. 
to be illiberal, but we fancy the day has gone by for Windsor soap. 


dk 


es not mean c/ean hands, 
The other day when Mr. Bradlaugh went fishing he managed to put | 
in appearance at the Tottenham Railway Station, when, says the 
‘ several of his partisans raised a cheer.” Tor several people to 
only age one cheer between them is not very inspiriting, especially 
if Mr. Bradlaugh were fishing—for compliments. 
Lor 1 Derby, in opening a Horticultural Exhibition at Manchester, 
to make a speech on the ground (he might have done so in the 


ay react 
deciined 


report, ° 
ly manag 


rounds) that any one who had watched the proceedings of Parliament 
y11¢° ve heen ’ fe + én a ae : . 

must have been surfeited with oratory. This was doubtless a disappoint- 
for at a horticultural affair something fowery would be expected. 
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The Changed Glance. 
A Summer Idyli, 


WE sheltered ’neath beechen greenery, 
The sweet rain fell above, 

And she wou/d talk of the scenery, 
When 7 wanted to talk of love! 


There was such a saucy suavity 
Played round her mouth and eyes, 
I sighed for reflected gravity, 
And she laughed, she laughed at my sighs! 


I thought, ‘‘I will send a look to her, 
Bright with my heart’s hot fire, 

It shall be plain as a book to her 
That her love is my one desire !”’ 


‘*T will throw my soul’s intensity, 
Into a wondrous glance ;” 
When a crowd of vast immensity 
Came out for a buzz and a dance! 


They scemed to know well the way to me, 
Tortured my nose and eyes, 

And all I could look was, ‘* May you be 
Confoundedly blighted—fles !” 


The New Dean. 


} 

| 

| THE exalted position attaching to the fortunate occupant 
|of the Deanery at Westminster is little, if at all, inferior to 
that enjoyed bya bishop. We may almost, therefore, con- 
| gratulate Dr. Bradley on having, at all events, attained the 
| A. B. C. (the Abbey See) of episcopal preferment. 


How they Talk now. 
‘* LIFE,’ said the Mentor, *‘is a scene of trouble from the , 
|cradle to the grave.”  ‘‘Yes,”’ sighed thc isthetic one. | 
-‘* from the berceaunette to the mausoleum.” 


A FRAGMENT 
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THE MODERN SCHOOL AGAIN. 


APROPOS OF A RECENT REVIEW. Jand,—“* Ou, PAPA DEAR, NOW WE HAVE GOT THIS LOVELY COUNTRY 
- * ' PLACE, YOU REALLY ‘MUST’ GO IN 1ORK HORTICULTURE.” 
And not a thread was dry, Papa.—** CULCHAW 2? CULCHAW II YOU_ LIKE, MY DEAR, HECAUST 
And forty thousand Scottishmen 11 ’s VASHIONABLE, LUT NO1 ‘HAUGHTY 3 I’M A PLAIN Dririsn Mri 
Can tell the reason why. CHANT, AND I KNOW MY POSITION, 
See NRE RRR EO OPEL AT RRR NA EC ET NE | 
OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS MOOR. merrier.” Well, that is not iny case. I am the picture of gloom and 


Glet Banshee, Moorshire, N.S’. 

You know as well as I do, Sir, that I took this moor in consequence 
of a most glowing advertisement as to its attractiveness to the sportsman 
| having met my eye. It was, according to the more detailed account I 
received after opening up correspondence with the owner, literally alive 
with birds; its streams teemed with what the natives call ‘‘ feesh ; 
whil.t it was adroitly hinted in a postscript that other and more noble 
' game would not be lacking. 
| Sir, I think it is time to speak out and denounce the laird who wiote 
| me that seductive but, alas! illusive letter. I have now been here three 
| weeks, and three weeks is a period quite long enough to give a resident 
!a thorough knowledge of the neighbourhood. I knew the place, for 
|that matter, a fortnight ago; and I know it better now. In fact, Sir, 
I know it too well. Alive with birds, forsooth! Why, if I were not fa 
too angry to joke about the business, I would declare my moor, so far a 
birds are concerned, to be a ‘‘grouse” imposture! The few I shot 
during the first days of my stay must have been laid down, so to speak, 
by the laird, just before I came. 

As to the ‘‘feesh,” the very sight of the ‘' gaft,”’ hung in my hall, 
makes me tremble with mortification and rage. Somctimes, in fact, I 
m led, in spite of my better impul-es, wrathfully to blow the gatfi ; and 
more than once the mocking presence of my rod and tackle, proveu 
by bitter experience to be usele-s, ha prompted me (excuse the slangy 
expression, I beg !) to incontinently ‘* take my hook.’’ 

The game of a more noble kind with which my sportive instinct 
were so insidiously appealed to, turns out, after due search, to he a. 
isionary as the other prospects held out to me. The only *‘ game 
I have had experience of, in fact, has been the laird’s little game in 
playing off his worthless property on me; just as has ‘‘larks” have been, 








dejection : in a frame of mind so dismal as to suit the aforesaid picture | 
toa T. I only wish I had the Laird of Glen Banshee here at this | 
moment. I hope I should not shoot him, but Iam sure I should do him 
some bodily injury, unless he is a very large laird. In that case I woul 
try not to assault him, for a bodily injury might prove a serious matter 
for a man with a very big body. There would be so much of it, you see. 
I have written and demanded back a part of the money I paid under 
false pretences, as I maintain. But Iam not sure I shall get any reo 
turned. Old lairds, and young ones too, I am told about here, die, but | 
never surrender money they have once handled. | 
My gillic, false caititt that he is, sides with his cheating « untryman, 
‘Test thenk,” he keeps on saying, ‘‘ what braw fine excrceese ye 'v« 
been after having; and in the bonnie Hielands too. Why, it’s worth 
all the siller, mon!” a | 
I am sure I shall kick thaj gillic if he says this much more. Ast 
the piper, though, I have found him invaluable. W hen I come home, 
after a blank and weary day, I find a strange, weird kind of fascinatio 
in having that piper into the parlour, and getting him to play his wild: | 
screeds fortissime. I improvise savage words for his maddest and mos 
car-piercing cfforts, and denounce the laird and his countrymen ene 
rally by the hour together in a kind of fierce monotone. I " hot « 
singer, as you know. It may give you some notion of our wild music al , 
orgies when I tell you that my piper splits up the bag part of his instru- 
ment nearly every night. | . | 
But I can’t stand any morc of this place, piper or no piper ; and unles 
there is a change for the better pre ently, I shall throw up the moor, 
and the lodge, and everything, and return to town. My craving for 
sport is as rampant as ever, and it must be satisfied. And, what bd 
more, it shall! for a circular of M. Barbonnel’s has reached = pe l, 
and lion-stalking in Algeria, under his fostering supervision, will pr 


practically speaking, the only birds I have had to deal with. ; bably next engage my attention. Dut more of t ia ance. 
here is a proverb, is there not, Sir? which begims *‘ The ‘Moor the | Vably n engage : 
ee a a ecteineatetine 
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LOST LETTERS. 


[The following letters have reached us, we cannot imagine why, 
unless by mss-direction. This will explain our getting the /ady’s letter, 
| but hardly the gentleman’s. As there are no names attached, we 
| print them, so that the proper recipients—who, of course, take in Fun 
—will at last obtain their property. —Ep. | 


No. 1. 


' 
i 
| 
| WHEN we parted last month at ‘‘ the corner ” 
(By-the-bye, that mare turned out a ‘‘ screw! ’’) 
You’ll remember no man was forlorner 
Than I was, with nothing to do; 
In fact, was so bored and ennuyer, 
| That I made you a promise I’d go 
To your place down in Wales, as ’t would be a 
Variation from s/ozwest to slow. 
What care / for your country bazaars, sir, 
Save to flirt with the girls at the stalls ? 
** Vita” too **drevis” is for their ‘* Ars,” sir, 
And I hate country parties and balls. 
For you meet the same people at dinner, 
And the girls always sing the same songs ; 
’T is a penance too great for a sinner 
Only owning to venial wrongs. 
But I said—if I do not forget it— 
That if nothing more tempting turned up, 
I’ be with you. But now (I regret it, 
lor I do want to see your bull-pup) 
To be with us I’m sure you ’Il be wishing, 
For I’ve chummed with De Gray in a yacht, 
And we’re off to old Norway for fishing, 
And to see what there is to be shot. 
So, instead of your little pet parties— 
Your dull, stupid balls and bazaars, 
A grand time, free and jolly, my hearties, 
We shall have with our ydévers and tars, 
| And we talk of extending our journey 
| To the regions of bears and of ice ; 
’T will beat your lawn tennis—mild tournay ! 
| Though the girls all declare it ‘‘so nice! ” 
Well, good bye! May you live in your county 
A life wide as county’s can be, 
Spend upon it your life and your bounty ; 
But a life of the wide world for me! 


No. 2. 


My DEAREST LOo,—So here we are ! 
We were in Wales last week, you know, 
But there was to be some bazaar 
To which we didn’t care to go. 
We stopped some days with Mrs. Jones, 
Who wished us to prolong our stay, 
But even our dear mother owns 
That she was glad to get away. 
You know it’s very stupid, dear, 
To talk of what you do not care 
About, and so we came on here, 
Which is a pleasant change from //ere / 
I have my own idea Flo 
IX<new some one was at Ilfracombe, 
For in the ev’ning, do you know, 
We found him in the drawing-room ! 
And I’m as sure as I can be 
A friend of his, who came with him, 
IIas tallen quite in love with me / 
Now, darling, don’t you look so grim! 
I like him very much, and may, 
If our acquaintance should go on, 
Fall deep in love with him some day ; 
I like some one to ‘‘spoon ” upon ! 
I know you'll caéd/ this *‘ horrid slang ;” 
I’m sure, though, you think ‘‘spooning”’ nice ! 
And if his family’s pur sang, 
I’m sure I shan’t be cold as ice ; 
His name is—but I will not yet 
Tell you—well, yes I will—’t is Rafe. 
And now be sure and don’t forget 
To keep my secret. It is safe 
With you, I know; and write and say 
When you are leaving for the sea. 
And now good bye !—oh, will you pay 
Miss Wilkins half a crown for me? 





I quite forgot it. I can send 
You stamps, or pay you when we meet, 
Which will be soon, I hope, dear friend, 
Believe me your fond MARGUERITR, 


P.S.—Since writing the above 
We have been out on Capstone Hill, 
And there we saw that Mrs. Dove 
We met last year at Abbeville ; 
She ’s quite as much a puzzle here 
As she was ‘here, to us, last year ! 


Again I just take up my pen 
To thank you for your letter. So 
You’re going, though you told us when 
We parted that you wouldn’t go. 
I will direct to—such a name !— 
All consonants, I'll really do 
My very best, but do not blame 
Me if this never reaches you. 





| ‘ 4 A y TPA, 
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WORK AND PLAY; OR, WHICH IS WHICH? 


Scene IL—Tur MetTropo.is, 


AVERAGE BRITON, Es¢., discovered breakfasting comfortably at 9 a.m., | 


going quietly to business al 10, scanning the news, rcading a few letters, 

jotting down a few figures, taking a leisurely lunch, answering a fer 

letters, adding up a few figures, going home to a punctual dinner, and 

da capo. 

AVERAGE Briton, Eso. (yawning). Oh dear, oh dear! what a drag 
this business is! I’m regularly fagged out ; I must have a rest—there 
—I’ll take a holiday—(does so). 


SceENE II,.—Tue HOowipay, 


AVERAGE Briton, Esy)., discovered taking a passage for broken sleep 
across the Channel ; taking lone, slow, gritty journeys by rail; getting 


up and breakfasting blinkily and shiveringly at unearthly hours to catch 
coaches ; keeping it up with choice spirits at night; climbing arduous 
climbs under broiling suns ; geting up more blinkily and shiverinely to 
see mountain sunrises ; sleeping in hard beds, short beds, narrow beds, 
creaky beds, damp beds, dirty beds, good beds, bad beds, and sometimes 
no beds ; taking long pulls in heavy row-boats ; getting caught mn the 
rain; having long, intricate, and polyglot quarrels with hotel-heepers, 
hy-drivers, waiters, porters, &c.; getting meals at irregular intervals, 
occasionally missing one altogether ; walking some miles of cathedral ; ab- 
sorbing quantities of picture-gallery headache ; always hurrying to catch 
a train, or a coach, or a steamer, or a party absconding with his por t- 
manteau ; always getting up too soon and going to bed too late, ana wal/:- 
ing too much, and riding too much, and eating loo much, and drinking 
too much, and smoking too much, and seeing too much, and believing too 


much 

AVERAGE Briton, Esq. There, now I’ve had a thorough rest and 
recuperate. I feel quite another man; it’s time I was back at the 
office—I ’ll be off to-morrow—(is off, much benefited). 


CURTAIN, 





Black on the Human Understanding. 


New South Wales has developed a ‘‘shoeblack plant ’’! it is a species 
of Aibiscus, with scarlet flowers, which, when dry, make an admirable 
blacking, It grows freely in almost any soil, so that now we may grow 
our blacking in our own gardens, With this plant, and the well-known 
boot-tree, we shall now be independent of the bootmaker and the 
blacking manufacturer. Of this you may be shoe-er, 
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FUN. 


Mr. Celli appeared to great advantage as Claude: his rich voice and 


FLOATS AND FLIES. 


Orymric.—A (Fortung) TetvuinG Scene. 





thing in connection 
with the very suc- 
cessful production 
of the romantic and 
comic opera, C/aude 
Duval, at the Olym- 
pic, is the remark- 
able luck of Mr. 
Stephens in his co- 
adjutor, his ma- 
nager, and the ex- 
ponents of his cha- 
racters. The music 
ofthe piece iscapital, 
the mounting is most 
liberal and tasteful, 
and the performers, 
for the most part, 
first-rate; but the 


are of a completely 
conventional cha- 
racter, while the 
dialogue seems mo- 
delled on the some: 


what unambitious lines of the ordinary opera-book. 





OryeMpic.“ ALL 15 
DARK ABOUT Ma!” 


os 


ee recurring ‘‘demmes” (not only 
those uttered by Mr. Fred. Solomon as Blood-red 
Bill, many of which are doubtless his own pro- 


perty) and the “high falutin” language of the | 
e 


ro and the heroine, and their adherence with 
strictly grammatical accuracy to the second per- 
son singular when addressing each other, is rather 
a scanty supply of humour (even if the latter is so 
meant—which I doubt) fora play which is proudly 
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' consummate skill afford a treat but seldom met with, and he acts with a 


i 


plot and incidents | 


labelled *‘comic;”’ at the same time it must be | 


said that, when the dialogue of the second and 
third acts is cut down to the proportions of the 
first (as I daresay it is by this), it will possess the 
merit of being a lucidly told story steadily de- 


veloped, while the songs are well written, as far as I could hear, 





OLYMPIC.—A STRIKING 


that a man may be a good low comedian without being the prominent 
fioure in every scene, and a real Solo-man without having a// the solos! 





HAT-iTUDE. 


HE most striking self-contained quietude which is very pleasant. Miss Hood and Mr. 


Power, to judge from the ex- 
pression of their faces (the gen- 
tleman’s in particular), per- 
formed under a deep sense of | 
personal injury, and, although | 
the latter sang sweetly enough, | 
some of the songs of the former 
went flat in more senses thaa 
one. I’ve no doubt this was a_/| 
passing defect, however, and | 
that Miss Hood’s voice has! 
‘come round” again all right | 
—besides, she sang a song about | 
‘lilies’? and her share of! 
‘¢ Across the Sea in Normandie” | 
very prettily. Miss Coveney | 
acted with much spirit, and Mr, 
Arthur Williams played the, 
small part entrusted to him with | 
commendable discretion. 
A little modesty and self-re- | 
pression would improve Mr. | 
Fred. Solomon’s Blood-red Bill, 
as he was rather forcibly remind. | 
ed by the audience on the first | 
night ; I trust he has taken the | 
lesson to heart, and oe! 
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and individual, with plenty of backbone; it is 
always cheerful, and as far as I can judge, never 
trivial; the choruses are very harmonious, and 
the orchestra seems to be handled with consider- 
able skill ‘* There's not a prison strong enough 
for Claude Duval,” has a taking tune, which is 
sure to gain the popular voice, and eventually 
make us wish it hadn't! The minuet at the 
end of the first act is a clever piece in a higher 
style. By the way, this minuet would be the 
better for a few introductory words in dialogue ; 
iS it is, to any one unacquainted with the tra- 
lition it must seem merely an ordinary incidental 
dince, as it is impossible to follow the words 


sung, 


Oryvuric.j—Iue bixrst AcT ENDS—ALL IN A MINUET. 


Mr. Solomon’s music, while striking into no new paths, is both tuneful 





Ory -pic.—A Nice 
LY. 


music was | guse with a 
firmness and precision I 
have never heard excelled. 
M. Pilotell has designed 
the dresses with admirable 
taste, and, in my opinion, 
it will be long ere Claude 
Duval *‘ takes to the road ” 
in a departing sense. 





On the 24th inst. the 
Court will re-open, under 
the management of Mr. 
Claremont, with a new 
four-act drama, adapted 
from the French by Mr. 
Barrymore (and I know 
nothing to prevent the 
procesdine—D 
announced. 


be given to the | 
| 
| 
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Cane 
‘ Be O:yveric=THE BoANDE AND THE BLATANT. 
wi 
| ( Hi The rest of the cast was very efiicient, especially Miss Edith Blande 
if ‘ though with nothing particular todo; buta special word of commendation 
Bh must 
i Bu | chorus : the voicesare well » > a —— : ; 
Pre ih, chosen—full and true— && “ot 
, i . . s ah pie f 
and their portion of the £% | 


Oryurin.—Tur Lapy’s Bower. 


arerymorse), for which an exceptionally strong cast is 








he had no wood to light his fire with. 
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Mr. Dion Boucicault commenced an engagement at the Standard on 
ithe 29th ult. in the ever-fresh Colleen Bawn. The Standard is a little 
out of the beat, but Mr. Boucicault’s Myles is a performance of rich 
Hibernian humour well worth going Myles to see. 





Mr. Henderson’s new theatre in Panton Street —to be called the 
Royal Comedy—will probably be opened on the Ist of October by the 
enterprising lessee ; but it may not be ready in time, so the lessee says 
about it the better, I should say. 


Mankind, or Beggar your Neighbour, is the title of the next piece to 
be produced at the Surrey.—Man wakind, I should say, 


The other new theatre (in Great Queen Street) will, I understand, open 
early in the new year under the auspices of Mr. Somers Bellamy. These 
new theatres rise so rapidly now-a-days, that one almost wonders where | 
‘the managers are to come from; but they always seem to turn up from | 


' Somers or other. NESTOR. | 


— . | 
| High Water. | 
| ‘THE water consumers of London must be on their guard against a | 
‘combination between the water companies and the Wilfrid Lawsonites. 
{t is evident that there is an intention of gradually raising the water 
rates, until the article supplied will become as expensive as champagne ! 
|The object of this proceeding is evident, The teetotallers believe that 
| were water as dear as wine, or dearer, it would become a favourite 
| beverage, as people are apt to despise anything cheap. If this sort of 
thing goes on, we shall have to use champagne baths, and take our | 
| water in spoonfuls! <A waterfall is always a favourite addition to a 

‘scene, and Londoners would be immensely delighted to see their water 


| fall ! | 


| WHERE THERE’s A WILL THERE’s A WaY.—The reason why Mr. | 
_Gladstone’s party work together so well is because they ‘* work witha | 


WILL.” 


| MY UMBRELLA. 


| 

Ou! ask me not my “ brolly ” to discard, 

Well has it earned my praise and your regard. 

’T was ever useful, for, in brighter days, | 

It checked the scorching heat of solar rays, | 
| 
f 






















And, on a shower descending suddenly, 
The parasol became a farapluie. 
’T is old, I grant you ; but, at all events, 
Its frame is wiry still ; as for its rents, 
Unlike my Irish ones, I have the power 
To get them all ‘‘re-covered in an hour.” 
On it I lean, ’tis no weak broken reed, 
Thus proveth it my Propperty indeed. 
And as for rain-drops, well, I think ’t will do, 
It keepeth out more than it letteth through. 
And so I pledge it in this loving cup, 
Meaning to put up wi’t while I can put it up. 








| His ain Fireside. 
Hodge to the Horse Guards. 
Now, prithee, desist from your offers and tenders, 


I never liked bayonets or guns ; 
If foes storm your hearths, look elsewhere for de-fendcrs, 


For if they should frre, i-runs. 
Amantium ira amoris integratio est. 


THEY walked two ways beneath the light of morn, 
With noses tilted to the height of scorn; 

The two ways met when evening woos the night, 
The noses drooped, they kissed, and were all right. 


Logical. 

A CELEBRITY is a “‘star.”’ Dr. Tanner is acelebrity. A 
man (ia Latin) is vir. Dr. Tanner is a man. L£rgo, Dr, 
Tanner is a star-vir. 


An Ale-ment, 
Ir is said that ‘*the Pope has so strong a presentiment of 
his approaching death that he has made his will.” A 
brewer, without this presentiment, makes his (s)zv7// daily. 


MAUDE; 


Sticky.—‘*‘ Here I stick,” as the chap said when he found 
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Rose. —**OH, MINE S A SPOONING LITTLE DOLL, DON’T YoU KNow, 


Maude. 
MAKE LOVE ANY MORE!” 





4 To Corresponpents.—The Editor dees not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
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A Matter of Money, 
Rondel, 


‘“‘O CHARLIE, come with me to Regent Street, 
And put—see Shakespeare—money in thy purse. 
For something we are very sure to meet 
Will loudly call for you to disemburse ! 
Dresses, or things for head, or hands, or feet, — 
So leave your stupid work of making verse ! 
O Charlie, come with me to Regent Street, 
And put—see Shakespeare—money in thy purse.” 


So spake my wife, in coaxing accents sweet. 
At any rate, I thought, we can’t do worse 
Than get—at Verry’s—something nice to eat ; 
So yielded, as her lips the words rehearse— 
‘“*O Charlie, come with me to Regent Street, 
And put—see Shakespeare—money in thy purse.” 


et IR: AN ttt teat 





Hntomological. 
WHAT great commander’s name is, on the sound of approaching foot- 
steps, passed as a watchword among crickets skirmishing on the kitchen 
floor ?—Alexander the Great. (‘* Ad/ legs under the grate!" 


—_ 





Sympathy. 
Wary does the accession of an emaciated monarch produce the same 
effect on his heir apparent as upon himself ?—Because it sets him a ¢hin 
&ine on the throne, 


eee 


Muzzlin’ Delane, 


SiR G. W. DasENT'’s numerous engagements oblige him to delay the 
publication of his Life of Mr. Delane. Is it dasent to be delaying this 
Life of Delane by Dasent ? 
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A YOUNG CYNIC. 


FOND OF MAKING LOVE.” 


—*GeT HER MARRIED AT ONCE, ROSE; SHE WILL NEVER 


in me cate will they be returned wnless 


accompanied by a stamped and directed envelobe, 
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NATURE AND ART. 


Countryman.—‘' PAINT THE TREES, MAISTER! DON’T THEE THINK THEEY LOOK VERY WELL AS THEY ARE?” 


—_ a ee 


Romance and Reality. Now Ready. One Shilling ; postefree, 1s. 24d. 


Sux was a delicate fragile little duck of some eighteen summers, with 66 IQ» 
dark flashing eyes, dressed in a wonderfully cut ‘* Newmarket” and UN'S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


beautifully trimmed pink dress; she was sitting on the end of Margate | ¢, Im” 
Jetty when we first saw her. ‘* Lawks, Mar!” she exclaimed suddenly, F U N S H 0 L I D AY B 0 0 K 
‘*’ow slow time do go down 'ere! To think as we shall ev to wait arfa ’ 


hour for that there tripe and hinions.” Then she toyed gracefully with 
her sapphire necklet. 


THE SHASIDE, 
ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL. 


| Tux House of Commons hasa Sar-t’-/e(/) in it. Applications to be Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 
made at the Bar of the House. “PUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 


Notice to Licensed Victuallers. 
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' 
Youthful Artist (to Countryman).—‘*‘ MIGHT I GO OVER THERE AND PAINT THOSE TREES?” 
; 
' 


Since the discovery that horseflesh is largely used in the manufacture ROUND TAELE SUMMER BOOK. 


of Sausages, it is ey to alter the spelling lo S-os-ages. Tr; . UGELTLI IN CY my wy = 
By ERNEST WARREN, Author of ‘FOUR FLIRTS,” * WHITE CAT,” etc, 


Firty Intustrations sy Hat Lup.ow. 


99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C 
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Saddle-y True! | One Shilling ; post-free, 18. 2}. 
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A Game Card. 


In the Exhibition of Christmas Cards was one representing a heron. 
It was called ‘‘A Valentine.” This description was surely heron-eous! | 


* en 


eee 


DOME fei Cadbury: Gian 
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A THOUSAND A YBAR., 


| THERE’S a gem of a cottage ornée, 
| Looking out on the south and the sea, 
And I can’t tell how often I say, 
‘‘ That place would exactly suit me!” 
| How soon I’d go down there and Jive, 
| Instead of exzsting up here, 
| Could only I find some good fellow who’d give 
| A poor author a thousand a year! | 





| I can just make a living for one ; 
But never could do it for two, 

| And so my existence will run 
Alone—as too many must do! 

My only one chance—and ’t is not 
One I’m likely to meet with, I fear, 

Is to find as a bride some nice girl who has got— | 
What I haven’t—a thousand a year! 


Alas, for this dream of my life! 
I ’ve fallen in love, and she’s poor ! 
I care not, she ll soon be my wife, 
Though wanting a “‘ fiver,” I’m sure, 
Away with all grovelling greed, 
She’s worth all the gold in this sphere, 
And kisses are all we shall need— 
So we'll live on ten thousand a year! 


“Give a Dog a Bad Name,” 


AN ironmonger has been charged with being 
drunk, and incapable of taking care of his horse 
and van, in High Street, Deptford, butdismissed, | 
the magistrate remarking that there was not the | 
slightest foundation for the charge. The de- | 
fendant had, it seems, gone into a public house, | 
called for a pot of beer and given it to his horse ; | 
a proceeding to which the potman objected, ob- | 
serving that the pot was for men to drink out of, | 
not animals. Of course the ironmonger could 
have said that many men in the matter of drink 
made beasts of themselves, but he didn’t, and he | 
was givenincharge. There is nodoubt tosome | 
minds it would seem that a man who would | 
give a horse a pot of beer, instead of drinking | 
it himself, must be drunk, but the policeman 
had a better defence even than that. How could | 
he think the man was sober with sucha name? | 
it was Barclay Perkins. 


O Rarely Sweet! 
Rondeau. 


O RARELY sweet her dear eyes look on me! 

O rarely sweet the summer songs she sings ! 
O rarely sweet her kisses’ ecstasy ! 

O rarely sweet the thoughts her presence 

brings ! 

O rarely sweet the time that with slow wings 
Hovers above the days that heavily 

Await that happy day of wedding rings 
When she and I shall ever more be ‘* we” ! 

O rarely sweet ! 


O rarely sweet that past felicity! A “SIGN” OF GENIUS. 











O rarely sweet! though now among the things ; a. : ; 
That are no more, and ne’er again can be! Waiter (to eminent Artist, who is stopping in the Hotel).—"* W E HAD A HARTIS’ STOPPIN’ 
Life changes sweet to bitterness, and flings "ERE ONCE, SIR, AND HE CUT WITHOUT PAYIN’ ‘IS BILL. 
Honey away for gall! And now is she £. A.— ‘INDEED! BUT ARE YOU SURE HE WAS AN ARTIST?” 
O rarely sweet ! Waiter.—**Ou, YES, SIR, QUITE SURE. IN PACT, ’E PAINTED OUR SIGN!” | 
manne ———— 
Fowl Play! ‘“‘Odd, Indeed!” | 
Tuey are still very fond, in some rural districts, of clapping a stray It is singular that so many, who are remarkable for the noise they 


make in church when shouting ‘‘ Amen,” should be so singularly silent | 


| and quiet when they are asked to contribute towards the maintenance of | 
| their church. 


goose, or duck, or even hen, into the village pound. But there is one 
bird which, even by ‘‘ fowl” play, they would find it impossible to get 
inside a found ; we refer to the guinea-fowl. 


ne 


‘*Mucn Apo AzouT Notuine.”—Two ladies taking leave of each 
other after the supper party. What a long time it takes too! 


| 
i 
' 
' 


The Raining Topic. 

IT is not wonderful we have had such general and persistent rain | R 
this harvest, for it would be a difficult matter to find a district whose | THe Most ‘IMPORT”-ANT QUESTION OF THE Day.—The amount 
farmers have not been, more or less, under a cloud. of our Imports. 
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This is not altogether a merry spot in itself,—there is not much going 


i * . 
i|, on except shipping and shopping. The former is confined to the passing 
me | (of pe a eum anne vessels in and out the Mersey, and the 


latter to ladies. If we want amusement we have to seek it in Liverpool, 


| which is not a colossal undertaking, so we are moderately cheerful. 


Some excitement may be experienced in trying to get down to the sea 
(which, on account of low tides, I have hitherto only seen in the far 
distance), there being loose sand, meat-tins, and mud aforesaid to 


| grapple with, to say nothing of rugged puddles ; or in taking a stroll 


among the quicksands, though this latter pastime is somewhat spoilt 


| by warning posts set up by unreflecting inhabitants, careless of the 


enjoyment of the visitor. The visitor, in fact, is rather at a discount 
in Badajoz, and his presence is discouraged. ‘* Cheap trippers 
are unknown; for the great merchants who have chosen Badajoz 
for private residence would have it so, and what railway company 


would offend so vast an array of ‘‘ residential ’ ticket-holders? 


| The Old Man is content that it should be so too for he loveth not 





















Old Keeper.—“* NOT GOOD ENOUGH, AINT’E? WELL, NOW, 
I’VzE A-KNOW’'D A LOT O° WELL-BRED ’UNS FIT FOR NOUGHT. 
I KNOW’D YOUR FATHER AND MOTHER, BEN, AND THEY WOS 
A GOOD soRT!” 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
THE LEGER, 
To THe Epitor or ‘ Fun.” 


Sir,—As the only Prophet who gave Mother Shipton for the Ebor 
Handicap—at least, I believe I am correct in so describing myself, 
though, as I do not read the sporting articles in any of the papers, I 
may have overlooked the novelty of success in some brother vaticinator 
(which, however, would only have been a fluke on his part),—as the 
only Prophet of that description, I say, I do not consider it at all incum- 
bent upon me to assign a reason for not having communicated with you 
lately, in spite of your holding the contrary opinion. I am still on my 
holiday, and intend to be—as long as Mother Shipton’s shiners last. I’ve 
left Gravesend, the riverside and shrimps, and come to Badajoz, the 
seaside and grit. It’s sandy grit, and clean, but it’s grit all the same. 
There are some tons of it lying loosely on the nearer part of the shore, 
and gentle zephyrs waft it softly up the pure asphalted little streets and 
round the neat little corners, and lay it tenderly down on little well-kept 
lawns and erstwhile glowing flower-beds, till all looks grey and dry. 
Then it gets on window-sills, and gently insinuates iteell through the 
sashes inte the bosom of the family, greeting us the first thing in the 
morning in heels of socks and interstices of linen, clinging affectionately 
to us all day long, getting up sleeves, under corners of eyelids, bet ween 
boot-laces and over shoe-tops, garnishing food at every meal, and lightly 
encrusting our pillow as we, weary, seek repose. We are situate upon the 
coast between Liverpool and Southport, and sometimes there is mud, 
tempered by empty meat-tins and old tea-kettles : but grit—sandy grit 
—is the staple commodity, and when it blows gaics——-!!! The in- 
habitants are afterwards dug out. Why, even the inhabitants themselves, 
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: genial and ever ready to stand a drink as they are, are nothing but grit, 
% —real grit. But I am reminded of the great Doncaster Meeting, and 
me sO give my 






Tiv FOR THE LEGER. 


Oh, loudly the crowd on Trophonius cries, 
His tip ’s in demand by the whole of society, 
And, when he’s removed all the sand from his eyes, 
The Prophet proceeds to relieve the anxiety. 
lle seeks for an omen (nor seeks it in vain), 
An omen for pleasing the tyro or plunger with, 
For when we're approaching the Leger domain, 
‘The Prophet 's”’ a nomen sufiicient to conjure with, 


Re 
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And feel the proceeding required no apologist ; 
Not ev'ry man’s hand should oppose Ishma// ; 

And some one is sure to get ‘‘chips’’ fi 
But if any son of a gun should be found 

Who aims to be more than his father or mother wise, 


{.¢ logist. 





| Well, first on the list he would look for Scobell, 


He ‘ll back Iroquois if the animal 's sound, 
| But look to St. Louis, supposing it ’s otherwise. 


a eee ee — 
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| NEVER say “dye” !—especially toa madman—for the danger is if! 
| you do that he will go and get ‘‘ madder !” | 


| the “‘cheap tripper,” nor his greasy paper left behind, nor his empty 
bottle, nor his babe, nor his bundle, nor anything that is his. Two 


things are shaking the community to the core, however,—a new railway 


| station and a new band. Excitement in the former case is excusable : 


the old station was a strange barn of problematical approach, situated 


.| on aroad to nowhere, and opposite a small patch of land more or less 


covered with a shock of vagabond grass. It was entered with fear and 
trembling by the successful explorers who reached it—all passengers 
having to cross the rails at least once, and often twice, whatever their 
destination—the booking aperture generally managing to be on the other 
side. It was a sort of workhouse for worn-out, mendicant dust, bank- 
rupt cinders, and disused north-east gales. There was a reluctance in 
serving out and collecting tickets, which savoured little of welcoming the 
coming or speeding the parting guest ; and often the stranger in the land 
would find himself stranded in the dark, amid his zmeaimenta, at the 
end of a long, meagre, asphalted little lane, with no porter in sight, and 
the general impression upon him that the place was being locked up for 
the night, and he ’d better make himself as comfortable as possible with 
rugs, and without delay. The change from all this to a clean, well-built, 
well-sheltered structure, with the newest improvements in the way of 
glass ticket-holes and elaborate train time-indicators, might agitate even 
the metropolitan mind : conceive some of our Underground stations so 
improved! As for the band, its establishment was much opposed by 
many as savouring too much of attraction for the ‘‘cheap tripper ;” 
but all obstacles have been overcome, and last week it marched about 
the town, for the first time in all the glories of hussar-like uniform and 
elementary musical execution. But, on the whole, public spirit is at a 
deplorably low ebb (like the tide) ; two hotels have been closed within 
the last eight months for want of custom—it was indeed high time that 
the place was visited by Yours, Xc., TROPHONIUS. 


— 


Our Hard-up Contributor 


Is once again more than cqual to the occasion. His last idea of 
wning goods for bashful people doesn’t seem to have been taken up 
y the public (we often wonder our H.-U.C. hasn’t been taken up), for 
very soon after he was pestering us with some madcap scheme for persons 
with large families, headed, ‘‘ Why é¢ in debt and difficulties ?”’ and 
actually offering to remove such young families, not by van, but 40 cart 
them off in some way or other. We need not say we paid no attention 
to anything so diabolical, and now he is worrying our editorial life out 
to take vp the question of ‘* Fashion and Trade ” that has been ventilated 
in a contemporary. His statement that he has had a long experience 
of /ustre goods is, we doubt not, true in one sense, for ever since we 
have known him his clothes have been singularly shiny. That he is 
*“‘an anxious parent” we also doubt not, seeing how apparent is his 
anxiety to make money; but of course the question is, whether his ideas 
would make any ma¢eria/ difference. He thinks that gentlemen’s gar- 
ments ought to be made of ‘‘all wool,” and that as his tailor has not 
sutied him in this respect for some time (who would care to ‘‘suit ” any- 
body without payment ?), he suggests that if a Bradford manufacturer, 
or any other, if it Zeeds to business, will supply him with some wool 


goods, he will wear them out of doors, and so be a walking advertise- 


ment. That he would wear them out we have not the slightest doubt ; 


he has nearly worn us out; so if anyone thinks the cause of English 
manufactured wool goods against French fabrics would be assisted by 
his patronage, by all means clothe him. 
of the law of libel, we do not like to say too much about our ingenious 
but impecunious friend, though if any one thinks of making the experi- 
ment, the most suggestive and suitable style would, under the circum: 
stances, be a cufaway suit. 


In the present peculiar state 


May our hopes be realized ! 


What's the Madder? 
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A Desirable Exchange. 


FRAMED with a suitable care and simplicity, 
I have a question which—artfullest one !— 
(Anxious to give it the widest publicity) 
I would propound to the readers of Fun : 
Hear, as I ask with a strong importunity | 
(P’r’aps with a tinge of despair in my tone), 
Will there no female in all the community 
Give me her heart in exchange for my own? 


As for the lady, I’m no way particular, — 
Let her be beautiful, let her be plain, 
Let her be upright or unperpendicular, 
Let her be modest or let her be vain, 
Let her be wise or the essence of foolishness ; 
But, though I’’ll easy on such points be found, 
This stipulation I stick to with mulishness, — 
Hearts that are offered must always be sound. 


My heart is given to acting affectedly 
(Sorely affected and wofully bad), 

Up in my mouth or else sinking dejectedly, 
Fluttering faintly or throbbing like mad. 

Life is a burden ; and who can arrange for it . 
Pleasure or joy with a heart that’s all wrong ?— 

That ’s why I wish to obtain, in exchange for it, 
One that is healthy, and hearty, and strong. 


Sermons in Stones. 
‘“* And princes footed in the dust, 
While lackeys in the saddle vaulted.” 
—THACKERA’ 

SoME latent lessons lurk, be sure, 
Beneath our street nomenclature. 
Their name is legion you will find, 
And this ‘mong many crossed my mind, 
When journeying from my far abode, 
In ‘‘ Prince’s Gait” to ‘‘ Vassal Rode.” 


An Apophthegm 


It is a bad sign when a man wishes you ‘‘ 
the middle of the afternoon, as it shows he 


sy night ”’ in 
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A SECRET. 


cuhen he is Studious School Board Child.—‘*I say, MARY, DO YOU KNOW WHAT 
— oon COFFEE REALLY IS, AND WHERE IT COMES FROM? 

72° - » ~ , . . , 

WHAT ARTICLE ON YOUR WRITING-TABLE WOULD | Small General Dealer’s Child.—‘*O LOOK ’ERE, SALLY, I AIN’T A-GOIN 


ENABLE YOU TO PRODUCE A MUSICAL INSTRUMENT Sow TO 
Your ink-eraser, for with it you can make a ** P” an ** 0. 


~~ a eee 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES A LION-HUNTING. 
En route for Algeria, Seplember 7th, 


EMBARKED as I am, Sir, on an enterprise of the greatest moment, * 
I am still blithe and cheery, and have, in fact, been just asking a fellow- 








| passenger the idiomatic French for ‘‘ branch line,” so as to be in a posi- 





tion to inquire of the guard whether a passenger is not in danger of 
missing his ‘*‘ voute” when he finds himself on a ‘‘ branch” such as we 
are now travelling on. To tell you the honest truth, ever since M. 
Barbonnel’s circular was published in the Datly News, inviting sports- 
inen to come and stalk the king of the forest under his supervision, in 
his (the k. of the f.’s) native wilds, I have been longing for the coming, 
or I might say indeed the Gordon-Cumming, fray. : . 

It was the thought of this large game awaiting me in Algeria, I think, 
which helped to put me out of conceit with Glen Banshee. My soul 
soared, so to speak, above the grouse; and Highland deer-stalking, 
after all, comparatively speaking, was talking in a whisper compared to 


| the roar of the lion. 


| 
j 


———— LA 


Three days ago, therefore, I returned to London, as you know, Sir; 
and, having hastily prepared for my adventurous expedition, started for 
North Africa. Rodent of my most intimate friends started, indeed, 
before I did, but as they only started with surprise at hearing of my in- 
tentions, they have not got far. I promised each of them a lion-skin 
rug, however ; so that altogether I anticipate a most ‘‘rug”-ged kind 
of visit. But ¢hat does not damp my ardent spirits. 

| Editorial Note.—We have no wish to intrude personal charges against 
an absent correspondent, but certainly, if rumour does not lie, neither 
that or anything else is likely to damp our Extra-Special’s ardent spirits, 
for the simple reason that he prefers to take them neat !—Ep. Fun.] 

I am at this moment proceeding by rail over the last stage of my 

* It has often occurred to me, Sir, to wonder how it is that a matter, even of the 


. } eli 
greatest moment, can last for hours. If they called it a matter of the dongest 
ent, now, T could better understand.—Y.E. -S.R. 


—————=m | 
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TELL YER THAT ; 
MOTHEK WHO?P ME I¥ I LET If ovuT! 
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IT’S A PERFESSIONAL SECRET, AND WOULDN'T 


{ 


—— 











journey for which this mode of conveyance will be available. The linc 
(a new one) runs through a wild country near Algiers, and the Aral 
children in their ignorance cut across the metals in front of the engine, 
and all but get killed. This shows the necessity of ‘‘éraim-ing™ up | 
one’s children in the way that locomotives should go, Xc., does it not, | 
Sir? | 
Besides my own trusty small-bore, good at any number of but | 
especially good at the pace that kills, I have picked up a big bore en 
route, a tubby little Frenchman who, like me, is on his way to M. Bar- 
bonnel’s lion preserves—the — thing in the shape of sportsman’s 
“real jam” yet instituted, I should suppos This valiant Gaul, M. 
Loubaud by name, has made money in the fancy soap (trade, and was 
boasting yesterday that we English had to come to a French colony for 
our really big game. ‘‘ Not at all, monsieur,” I replied ; ‘*Tions ve 
been common enough in Great Britain since the earliest days. 
“* Comment?” exclaimed he; ‘‘ you poke ze fun @ mot.” ae 
‘* Not a bit of it!” I answered. ‘‘ Don’t you remember that line in 
Shakespeare that proves it ?—everybody knows it : where Macbeth shouts | 
out ‘Lé-on! Macduff,’ I mean. There clearly must have been kings 
of the forest about in Scotland just then, and as to the present day, why, 
you would find a Red Lion in the streets of every city and town in 
yee I have a friend in the north - keeps a Golden Lion him- 
, though that is, of course, a rarer variety.” | 
eM. Loubaud changed the subject u this, and tried to draw me | 
out on the topic of Windsor soap, which he seemed to think was manu- | 
factured in a wing of Windsor Castle, under the supervision of a bishop. 
I tried to trace the source of this astonishing statement, and found it 
had evidently something to do with the sobriquet ** Soapy Sam” cur- 
rently applied to a former episcopal dignitary of our Church. | 
But enough of such trivialities. To-morrow we shall reach M. Bar- | 





bonnel’s establishment, and the raptures and the dangers of the lion- 
hunter will be mine. In other and more sentimental words, Sir, my 


etar will be in future ‘' A-roarer” ! 
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FUN. 


THE “GUIDE.” 
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When he told us how the castle had been wantonly destroyed by the Picts, his eye dilated not with just resentment 
his eye filled not with tears of regret. 
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i rf . that guide’s mind. d s d 
“— ‘When he bold us how Sir Ugh had bin slew, circa A.D. 1070, and afterwards exoomed, which this was his effergy, 
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And when he showed us a inscription of a umerous character in the Latin tongue, he smiled not at its humour. We tried to rouse him to the hopes and passions of 


this world. Grumber (our tragedian) reeited to him awful! incidents of woe and terror—but his bosom heaved not. 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. | 


HE Forty Thieves seems peren- 
nial at the Gaiety, and likely to 
shelve for awhile the two similar 
‘*burlesque dramas” awaiting 
their turn. Here is autumn, 
and one is due (is it 4/adain or 
Whittington ?)}; and here soon 
will be winter, and the other is 
due (is it Whittington or Alad- 
din ?). But the /orty have their 
nine points legal and their hun- 
dred and one points theatrical, 
and are making the most of them 
to relays of admirers—they are, 
relay. 


a = 


I wonder how many laughs I 
owe Miss Farren? The first, 
that was, lies farren the dim 
shadows of the past; and the 
last, that will be, farren the long 
vista of the future, I hope. 
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Blue and Buff doesn’t seem 
destined to do much for the 
Haymarket enterprise (which 
has been exceptionally unlucky 
hitherto), The piece was con- 
ducted by the composer, who 
was a Frost; so what could be 
‘ le  §6expected? The fortune of Mr. 
Calgi¥—CAINEM, OR HOW TO Feito iM. F “4 : 

rancis’s management appears 
| to have reached a low ebb, but I am very glad to be able to announce 
| that when Mr. Mortimer’s new piece is produced it will most certainly | 
| be Reclaimed. —_—_ 
| On Saturday the critics did ‘‘ perceive a divided duty,”’ having a choice 
| between witnessing Mr. Sims’s Zz2/¢s 0’ London at the Princess’s, and 
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Les Cloches de Corneville at the Globe; but most of us fluttered moth- 
like to Zhe Lights, and some, moth-like, picked holes in the fabric they 
displayed ; let us hope our strictures may not, moth-like, be smothered 
with the camphor of public opinion. 


For my own part, I flew not with my brother moths in town, having 
winged a longer flight northward to where the Liver reigns supreme— 
I took a Liver-wing, in short, to Liverpool, where there were grand 
theatrical doings on that evening, and where Mr. Bainbridge invited 
many friends to the Court. More of this anon; exi/ NESTOR. 


A TELEGRAM from Simla, dated August 21st, stated that Ayub’s forces 
were encamped outside Candahar, but that he was delayed for want of 
funds, The intelligent foreigner’s motto is, ‘‘no money, no fightey,’’— 
and a very good one too. The Afghans, however, are not the first who 
have discovered that war ‘‘doesn’t pay.” Our dear old friend, the 
unspeakable Turk, found that out; and he, if any one, could do with- | 
out coin—we mean, that it ought to be possible for a A/usc/e man to do | 
without the sinews of war. 





| the very next morning, instead of watching the bathers from the cliff, he 











THE GLAMOUR OF GILLANDBRS, 


_ It was most extraordinary and ravating. Percy Gillanders was 
in love. Zat wasn’t very extraordinary, though it was vating 
enough. Love always made him so unbearably garrulous. But what 
bothered him was that he couldn’t get acquainted with the object of his 
affections. He could find nobody who knew her, or had ever seen her. 
He himself had only seen her under circumstances which precluded the 
possibility of a self-introduction. You can’t introduce yourself to a 
lady when she is bathing in the sea—at least, not easily—and that was 
the only place in wiich he could ever find her. His first sight of her 
had been from the top ofa cliff where he was posted, most reprehensibly 
scanning, with the aid of a telescope, the lovely forms disporting them- 
selves in the ocean, within a measurable distance of the shore. She 
was bathing all alone, far from the others. Gillanders was struck at 
once—struck hard and home. Next morning he was early on the spot 
with the strongest glass he could procure. Yes, there she was! Gillanders 
was struck harder and homer than ever. He determined to watch her 
closely, and follow her home when she emerged from her bathing 
machine, He was very patient. One by one the bathers entered their 
machines, were drawn to shore, emerged, and departed, Still Percy's 
charmer splashed, and dived, and flapped about. Suddenly he lost 
sight of her; she dived, and he didn’t see her come up again, He must 
have missed her, dazzled by the movements of the other floppers. No 
matter; he would watch for her coming out of her machine. Again he 
brought his patience into play: one by one the machines were drawn 
up, and their occupants departed, till only two remained—only one— 
fancy her being actually in the last! Eh? but what? No! Yes! 
No! It wasn’t heratall. Percy could scarcely believe his eyes; he 
was sure he hadn’t missed her! then a horrible thought struck him. 
Suppose in that last dive she had been stunned, or had the cramp or 
something, and couldn’t rise again! He was in an agony till next 
morning. He paced the streets all day in the hope of meeting her, but, | 
no, she was nowhere to be seen. He sought the cliff next morning in 
a fever of excitement. Joy! she was there! Percy’s heart bounded 
within him, and he was more in love than ever. He determined not to 
miss her this time, and watched with redoubled vigilance. His deter- 
mination was of little avail, however; the programme of yesterday was 
repeated in all its details, except he didn’t see when she disappeared. 
And so it was, morning after morning, for a week. Géillanders was 
nearly mad with mystification and disappointment. He never could 
come across her anywhere else, either. He paced the streets, and 


| frequented the promenades at all times ; he visited every theatre, concert- 


hall, and assembly-room repeatedly ; he wriggled into all sorts of circles 


| and cliques; he stayed at ail the principal hotels one after another, and 
| hung about the passages, lounged into the drawing-rooms, and never 
| missed a fabled’ hove at one of them; he attended every church of every 
| denomination frequently ; but nowhere—nowhere, except through the 
| telescope from that high cliff, could he see her. 


It was most extraordinary and aggravating. 
At last he made a desperate resolve, he could bear it no longer; and 


approached them from the shore. As soon as they saw him, need we 
say they gave horrified shrieks, and fled in a body? All, strange to say, 
save the one he was anxious to address. So far trom running away, she 
nodded and smiled as he approached, and as soon as he was within ear- 
shot, she cried out, ‘‘ Will 1 do?” This was rather forward, and 
Gillanders was a trifle ‘taken aback,” but he managed to ejaculate a 
rapturous ‘‘Do?”’ ‘‘ Glad of that,’’ said the gentle fair: ** you’ve been 
long enough making up your mind—seen you watching me for a week. 
And where’s it for now? London or Brighton?” ‘* Well, I live in 
London,” said Gillanders, rather bewildered, ‘‘ but we could keep house 
at Brighton, if you prefer it.” ‘‘I’d like to be near the sea, of course ; 
but you don’t mean to say they ’ll let me live where I like?” ‘* * They’! 


| who’s ‘they’?” said Percy. ‘‘‘ They,’ the managers, of course,” 


‘*Managers? what managers?” ‘*‘ Why, the Aquarium managers,” 
‘* Aquarium?” said Gillanders, mechanically; he was quite dazed. 
‘* Bless the man, yes ; you want me for an Aquarium, I suppose. Don’t 
you think I’lldo? Take another look,” and she rose clean out of the 
water, supporting herself on the end of her tail! 

‘‘What did the bashful idiot want to bolt like that for?” she said 
presently ; ‘‘I’m sure there was nothing indeli——but I'll have that 
stick and telescope when the tide is high enough.” 


To Bee or not to Bee. 


A SWARM of bees in a confectioner’s shop, at Dover, lately defied 
expulsion, and kept all the customers away for several days. e un- 
lucky tradesman says that he was ‘* buzzy —— all the time, but it 
was not the sort of ‘‘buzziness” to pay. He had plenty of distant 
spectators of his misfortune too, but none would become even tempo- 
rarily a ‘* bee-holder;” and when any one says now in his hearing 
that ‘it is (s)warm weather,” he feels inclined to put up his shutters 


forthwith. 
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Squaring the Inner Circle. 

THE intimate connection between the inner circle and the upper 
ciccles was clearly evidenced last week, when the Lord Mayor of London, 
in the presence of a distinguished assembly, turned the first sod of the 
new line of the Metropolitan Railway from Aldgate to Trinity Square. 
This magnificent ceremony has not had full justice done to it in the 
newspaper reports. True, they mentioned some of the costly tools— 
such as the silver-mounted wheelbarrow with a silver-tyred wheel, and 
the silver spade—which the contractor had lavishly provided ; but this 
does not by any means convey a correct idea of the regardlessness of 
| expense which was shown on the occasion, The following account by 
| a professed eye-witness will therefore be read with interest. 

Just before the clock struck twelve, the Lord Mayor and his retinue, 
in beautifully full state, drove up to the entrance of Chequerhouse Yard, 
where a sheeny aluminum kerbstone had been specially laid for the nonce. 
Their arrival was immediately heralded by a fanfare from half a dozen 
| trumpets, which must have been worth £7 10s. apiece if they were worth 
a penny. On putting his foot to the temporary inlaid-marble ground, 
the Chief Magistrate was welcomed by Lord Brabourne, Sir Edward 
Watkin, M.P., and other eminent personages, who at once conducted 
him to the quite too precious marquee (of the finest sage-green damask, 
lined with ermine), where the ceremony was to take place. 
an inevitable speech made by Sir Edward on behalf of the contractor 
(himself attired in an unobtrusive suit of cloth of gold, and helmet of 
finely-tempered steel), the Lord Mayor divested his shoulders of his 
nandaiane robes, and threw off his braces; and then, moistening the 

alms of his hands in the most approved fashion, he nerved himself for 
the task. With remarkable energy he genet a pickaxe of pure gold 
and jewelled in thirteen holes, and, uplifting it high above his head, the 
next moment transfixed it in the open spot of earth, that had been care- 
fully watered beforehand with the best or Eau de Cologne. Having 
thus presumably loosened the rich soil, which glittered with diamond- 
dust, he took the above-mentioned silver spade and pressed his foot 
upon it inadownward direction. Such energetic weight was more than 
enough to overcome any obstacle : out came a clod of earth in the silver 
spade, and in it went to the silver barrow with the silver wheel. Then, 
with cautious steps and slow, he trundied that silver wheel along a 
polished ebony plank that was studded with rubies and emeralds ; and, 
reaching its end safely, he tipped up the silver barrow to empty the en- 
grossing clod into a capacious bronze casket, elegantly chased, whilst a 
couple of velvet-clad pages stood by with crystal ewers and cambric 
handkerchiefs, ready to wipe away the drops of perspiration from his 
heated brow. A resumption of robes, afew more speeches, and all was 
over; and my Lord Mayor McArthur returned to the Mansion House 
with a coachiul of delightful relics—golden pickaxe, silver barrow and 
spade, ebony plank, damask marquee, seven-pound-ten trumpets, 
aluminium kerbstone, diamond-dusted clod—everything, in short, ex- 
cepting the suit of cloth of gold and the steel helmet, which will, doubt- 
less, be valued as heirlooms in the contractor’s family for many a long 
day. 
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From ouR COUNTRY SPECIAL.—Does any London doctor know 
what will cause softening of the éraying of a jackass ? 


—-- 








Ducks are not game! Aren't they? There is no ‘‘confidence game” 
without decoy ducks, you little innocents ! 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


A MEETING of cab and omnibus proprietors has been held to protest 
against the railway companies sending out one-horse omnibuses from the 
rincipal termini for families and others, which practice has almost ‘‘dis- 
established and disendowed” the four-wheel cabs. We expect among 
the latter there were some rare ‘‘growlers’’ present, but there ’s no doubt 
they have a grievance; the monopoly is anything but ‘‘ fare” for the 
cabmen, whose motto will be ‘‘ four-wheel and woe.” Gee whoa! 
The list of all persons who are eligible to serve as jurymen in Eng- 
land and Wales was exhibited on the church doors of every parish last 
Sunday week. This certainly is one way of getting the careless to go 


| to church. 


| off Ben Nevis.” 


There is a particular brand of Scotch Whiskey known as ‘‘ The Dew 
We mention this because three ladies, having lost 
their way, had to spend the night on that mountain, and, when found 
at 4.30 a.m., were none the worse for their exposure. We wonder 
whether their being able to sustain this fatigue had anything to do with 
** The Dew off Ben Nevis”? 

The Vestry of St. Mary, Newington, deserves a place in history. It 
is the only body that has as yet accepted the offer of the National Health 
Society to erect seats and plant trees in convenient places. The latter 


_ will be a ¢veemendous improvement, and there will be a singular signifi- 


= ee 


There, after | 


cance in the saying, ‘‘ Do you see any green ?” 

Miss Parnell’s latest is to charge Mr. Gladstone with having ‘‘sold 
his soul for power.” She is very fond of giving her opinion of the 
Premier, but we should like to hear Mr. Gladstone’s opinion of Miss 
Parnell. We expect, though, like us, he hasn’t any. 

John Maud, the printer of a Scarborough newspaper, who was sen- 
tenced the other day to six months’ imprisonment for political libel, 
was, on his release, drawn through the streets in a carriage and /‘ted 
generally. We wonder whether, when he entered the house of a certain 
wealthy Liberal, he was met with the invitation, ‘‘Come into the 
garden, Mauda” ? 

It is stated that the pheasant supply this year is good all round, and 
it is expected that in November and December they will be selling at 
from eighteenpence to half a crown each. At that price, pheasants will 
be our little game, ‘‘like a bird,” or, if we can get them,a couple. We 
shall emérace the opportunity. 

We are sorry to read that cub-hunting has been much delayed through 
the lateness of the harvest. We wish it would commence in London. 


There are a lot of young ‘‘cubs ” who want hunting out of the metro- 
polis. 
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AT THE CASTLE GARDENS. 


fair Custodian.—‘‘ WOULD YOU LIKE TO LOOK ROUND, SIR?” 
Stranger (lormented with a consciousness of extreme obesity). —** AH, 


MY DeaR, I FEAR I COULD NOT EASILY LOOK MORE ROUND 
THAN I po,” 
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A “HAZARD”-OUS GAME. 


BRIGHT shines the light in starry crowns, 
Above the ‘‘star”’-ry ‘‘ pool,” 

Bright shines the sparkling cup that drowns 
The thought that ‘‘I ’m a fool!” 

High wreathes the smoke of fragrant weed, 
To soothe the troubled breast ; 

Here can we get whate’er we need 
Excepting—‘‘ Marker, rest !”’ 

When *‘ Brown” (I’m Brown) must play on “Green,” 
And ** Brown on Green ” is cried, 

I think of bills that long have been 
Like bill-hooks in my side. 

I’ve *‘ drawn’’ on Green—we’re ‘flying kites,” 
They ’re all about the town ; 

And so I shrink to hear of nights 

‘* Please, marker, take up Brown!” 


For though on Green I’ve always drawn, 
He’s collared all the tin, 

And on my mind begins to dawn 
The thought—‘‘ He’s let me in!” 

I’m Green by nature,—he by name ; . 
I’m Brown—and dun ;—my lot Wn 

I fear must be to leave the game, 
And seek another ‘‘spot” ! 


I’ve won !—My uncle, Canon Swills, | 
Has left me all his tin ; 
When they run out I’ll meet the bills, 
But Brown—I’ll ‘‘ run him in!” 
I’ve won the game, and need not go, 
I’m happy as a duke ! 
I’ve won it by a *‘canon,” though 
I got it by a ‘‘fluke’”’! 


At-tack’d Coast-wise. 

EAST-BO(U)RNE has given birth to an extraordinary story, 
which ordinary people will believe an ‘‘extra.” ’Tis said 
that a seal set upon a coastguardsman, who defended himself | 
itha swosdabick, We can swallow the guardsman defending | 
himself with a sword, but stick at the seal upon him; it | 
would co(a)st too great an effort. 





Will she never——? 
“‘T SEE no use in people making wills when they have no 
intention of dying,’’ as a man of fifty said when his hale old 
grandmother completed her ninety-eighth year ! 
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SUNDAY CLOSING, 


| | 
Ihe 





Barman,—‘* TRAVELLER, Sir?” 

1st Customer.—‘** TRAVELLER, YES.” (Civing order)—‘‘Two MILDs.” 

Barman,—‘**Two MILES! CAN’T SERVE YOU; YOU HAVEN’T COME 
FAR ENOUGH !”’ 








METEOROLOGICAL MURMURINGS. 


THE weather and the crops is the all-important subject. Start any 
other topic you please, and it is no go, the weather still crops up. It 
reminds us of the first line of a once popular comic song, which com- 
menced, ‘In August last, on one fine day,” only in the month just 
passed we have scarcely had one really fine day. No, we can truly say 
the weather has treated us ‘‘ dirtily.” There is no doubt that rain in 
season is one of the greatest blessings we have; but in August we do 
not appreciate blessings so literally showered down upon us. The 
account of the damage to the corn is a sad story; and who nowadays 
cares for a sad cereal story? Noone! It would go against the grain, 
The month of August has hitherto been the most dependable month in 
the year for heat ; but this one has literally damfed the ardour of our 
young imaginations, for the sun has given us the cold shoulder. To tell 
a man to ‘* make hay while the sun shines” would only be a mockery 
under existing circumstances. An artificial ‘*‘ World-warmer” is what 
is needed, and if it were patented by any one who is equal to e/ement-ary 
science, the sun would kick up a shine, which is exactly what is wanted. 
Summery justice is what we ask for, instead of which we got nothing 
but wet and wind. Outdoor sports were quite out of the ques- 
tion, for the weather has persistently ¢hrown cold water on everything 
of that kind; the rain has been down on them sharp. It must have 
been a tremendous relief to countless millions to know that every 

uesday, weather or no, one journal would be full of /wn, in spite of 
the elements being so dull and dismal. 


Why go to the Sea? 


THE cheapest bath we know of, and one which throws all others into | : 
| being an absence of the vof which so affected them last year. With 


the shade, is—a farthing dip. 


THOUGH not a bashful lady, the Crown Princess of Germany is really 
fond of Flushing ! 
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€@ To Cogresponvants.—The Editor does not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 








Rumours re the lst. 

I HEAR that Mr. Gladstone made a capital bag on the Ist, in fact, a 
regular Gladstone bag. In spite of his years he succeeded in knocking 
over a brace of trees. 

Charlie Parnell’s friends the L. L,—not the whisky, the Land League 
—had a splendid day’s sport : three landlords, two rent-paying tenants, 
a Boycottee’s herdsman, besides innumerable cows’ tails. 

Vernon Harcourt, I believe, did very badly. He says his Hares and 
Rabbits Act seem to have played the deuce with the birds this year. 
Another little bird tells me that he invited Plimsoll, but Eliza wouldn’t 
let him go, She says he’s all there on sailors, but he’s no good at guns. 

**Sir Charles ” has been taking a respite from the cares of the French 
Commercial Treaty in a day or two’s shooting, but he met with indiffe- 
rent success. He tells me those red-legged Frenchmen have driven the 
English birds right away, literally beating them out of thefield. Adsitomen. 

The Marquis of Salisbury out with three guns mone to grass 149} 
brace. The quarter was the Marquis’s own—a close shot. In this case 
concession was nine points of the law; he conceded the birds so much 
law, that they invariably got away untouched. 

Then they are preparing for a grand dattue at Dublin Castle, but 
whether of pheasants or suspects does not transpire. I suppose my 
friend Forster will have the post of honour, for he’s been accustomed 
to a ‘*warm corner” ever since he took the Irish Secretaryship. 


ee 


Not Fair Game, 


Ir is stated that the reports as to pheasants and partridges in Bucks, 
Berks, and West Middlesex are satisfactory. The birds are strong and 


| numerous, and there is a prospect of good sport being generally obtained 


this season. Hares are also reported to be in excellent condition, there 


regard to the killing of hares we will say nothing, but as to blazing away 


at the poor birds, and killing them by thousands, this to our thinking 





must ever be associated with ‘‘ rof,” 
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yy in no case will they be returned unless 


accompanied by a stamped amd directed envelove. 
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THE MATCH-MAKING GAME. 


Mrs. Brown,—*' LAWKS, YOUNG LADIES, I CALLS IT MYSTERUS, ’'OW IF YEW DEWS A "ARF AN HOUR’S NEEDLEWORK, YOU ’RE 
REGLAK KNOCKED UP, AND YET YEW KIN PLAY THAT THEER LAWN TENNIST FUR HOURS AN’ HOURS WITHOUT BEIN’ TIRED A BIT; 
BUT THEN I ’SPECT YOU GITS A POWER OF ASSISTANCE FRUM THEY THEER YOUNG GENTS IN YER MATCHES!” 





The Polytechnic, In Memoriam. Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 18. 24d. 
rT 
On Saturday, Sept. 10, regretted by all who knew it, the Polytechnic, FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


aged 43. Isit possible? Our old friend, the friend of our youth, the 

scene of our earliest dissipation, gone? Yes, it is too true—like those | §6 F U N’S ” H 0 L I D AY B 0 0 K 

other old friends, the Coliseum, the Great Globe, the Panopticon, and ; 
FOR 


kindred exhibitions so dear to youngsters (the charge was only a shilling, 


| by-the-bye)—the Polytechnic is no more. The last of the Mohicans! 
i For there is now no sight of the kind left, where science, administered in Ti SHASIDE, 
homaeopathic doses, went hand-in-hand with amusement. It is a thou- ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL, 


sand pities, for where can we take our boys and girls when they are home | prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental Pic . e. 
for the holidays? Without some big-souled philanthropist comes forward ' muses Om qvETy pag 


and re-opens the Poly, we ne’er shall look upon its like again. It has “FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
been carried on at a loss ever since Prof. Pepper left, and without him 
didn’t seem to have a “ghost” of a chance. From a children’s point of 


view it isa national loss, and is worthy of State support. We recommend One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. ahd. 
the case to some ‘‘ young” Member to take up. ROUND TABLE SUMMER BOOK. 


penance initia LAUGHING HY HS. 
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| JA Definition. ares , By ERNEST WARREN, Author of “FOUR FLIRTS,” “ WHITE CAT," ete. 
CAN you tell what is meant by “ Fair” Trade ?—Why, certainly. F ae 
Lollipops, merry-go-rounds, iced drinks, Aunt Sallys, and gingerbread- SEY TLLUOTRATIONS SY SEAL LUDLOM. 
nuts, 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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MAGNANIMOUS.—A FACT. 
SCENE—Albany Street Barracks. 
Big Life Guardsman.—‘' NOW, THEN, YOUNG FELLER! ’OOK IT, CLEAR OUT!” 


Small Newsboy.—*' ALL RIGHT, COCKY! 


Notes at the Dairy Show. 


THIS was a very interesting exhibition—not one to be hurriedly 
skimmed over, but—er, deserving to be carefully studied, even until all 
is sky blue. 

It is satisfactory to state that the public took very kindly to the enter- 
tainment. There was a first-class attendance on the opening day, com- 
prising the cream of society left in town, with a fair sprinkling of rank 
and vacheion. 

The cows were, of course, the principal feature of the show. It 
seems almost a contradiction of terms, but it is the fact that some of the 
crummies have rather crusty tempers; the wdders are for the most part 
very gentle, but more or less given to moosic. 

The Alderneys looked particularly nice in their rich sleek coats. We 
emphasize coats, because some Sark-astic persons persist in saying they 
wear Jerseys, 

After getting awhey from the cows, we adchurned to the butter and 
cheese departments, with which we were much pleased, and recurd to 

forvey more than once during our visit. The cheeses, in fact, formed a 
mite-y attraction ; visitors evidently considering it the correct stilton to 
do this part of the show conscientiously. 

There was an abondonce of cheese. Some are rich and soft, such as 

the cream-cheeses ; others are quite hard, such as the vocdforts. The 

Dutch cheeses were a particularly gauda lot. 

| Very little can be said about the Swiss and other canned milks, re- 
marks on this head having necessarily to be condensed. 

The manager of the show, Mr. Simpson, personally conducted us 
| OVer the building, and pointed out many improvements that had been 
| meee in the arrangements and the quality of the products exhibited, 
| specially in the butter department. ‘* Experientia Dosset,” he remarked, 
| aS we shook hands with him, and begged him for no more ‘‘ bosh.” 
| But, of course, we understood that joking was naturally his /ait, 











A **Beast”’-Lty WIND.—A ‘‘ sow’’-wester. 
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YOU ’VF NO CALL TO BE AFEARD; J WOULDN'T HURT YER!” 





NEW LEAVES. 


Our Times, a comparatively new candidate for public favour, con- 
tains a number of articles both varied and instructive, which should be 
welcome to all classes in ‘‘ our times.” 

Macmillan's.—The ‘‘ Portrait of a Lady” progresses favourably, and 
the article containing reminiscences of the late Dean Stanley will be read 
with great interest. 

Tins/ley’s is a good number, and ought to please a good number too, 

The Antiquary takes us back to old times, and tells us much that we 
ought to know about things we did not know. 

Science Gossip. For Students and Lovers of Nature.—Students and 
lovers of nature are sure to be lovers of Science Gossip. 

The Day of Rest.—Due appreciation of its manifold merits rests with 
the reader. 

The Leisure Hour, Sunday at Home, Boys' Own Paper, Girls’ Own 
Paper, and Friendly Greetings, are all in their monthly parts fully equal 
to the parts they monthly play in their influence for all time, 

flouschold Words.—Fit for every household, 

Le Follet is, as ever, fashion-able. 

Scribner and St, Nicholas excel in their display of both literature and 
art. 
Chas. H. Ross’s ‘‘ Penny Library of Popular Authors.”—‘‘ Oliver 
Twist,” ‘‘Smike,” and ‘* The Blind Girl of Pompeii,” are the three first 
slices of what is likely to prove ‘‘ good solid pudding,” very satisfying 
(at the price), and calculated to create an appetite for the author's works 
in their complete form. Those who consume “Oliver Twist ” are sure 
to be ‘‘ asking for more,” until the appetite ‘‘ growing by what it feeds 
upon,” becomes, as the old joke has it, ‘‘all-over-twist.’ 








WHEN a hawse fawls down there is a hundred peeple who will look 
on, twenty reddy to giv’ advice, but only wun that is willing to step 
onto the road and hold doun the hawse’s hed, 
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Vonday.—Pah! work all be hind 1, as usual. Gets later and later 
Brain’s getting weedy ;—air’s too relaxing, and frier 


every week, Drains getting 
ntert pt one so; shall go to seaside and get up arrears, We rl twice 
as well at seaside 3 air so bracing; no friends to interrupt. Take lot 
of pens and ink and paper. There, I’m oft 
/uesday.—Ah! this 1s something like! Capital bed, capital lodg- 
capital breakfast, capital view of the sea, beautiful day. Now t 
evin. Let’s see, shall it be prose to-day or verse? Him! Well, 


verse, isn’t it? Better begin with st di 
then—verse. There’s my paper and there’s my 
ink and there are my pens. With good paper and good ink and good 
| pens, what more can a man Hullo! here’s a nuisance—haven’t 
brought any J pens. Can’t write ve — out J pens. Must g 
and yet some. It really is a beautify 

was finding the | pen ' What n : he ’ think I was asking for ha’pen 
I wonder? It really hae itiful day. Oh, this 

the shore, I think. I wonderaf it is? I'll just see. 


l 
I 
t macnificent/y beautil ld ly. No, than} you, Idont w 


t to-day, The idea of any one so busy as I am wanting ; boat ! 
What beautiful sands, so firm and free from puddles, and what a way 


twelve miles before | n ticed it! Iowa lite surprised when they to! 
ne at the inn how far I’d come. Capital lunch they gave me, though, 
only they were so long getting it ready. Too tired to write now; loll 
fain dark and think; plan it all out, and be ready to begin first 
ups, for day’s holiday, 


nh 
thing in morning; be all the fresher, perh 


Wet ‘ay.—Now for it in earnest. Verse. How well the tide 


looks from here! I wonder what time it’s high water? Wonder why 
ulors wear such broad trousers, and brace them up so? What « tine 
atch that is on those yellow ones! Yes, yes, but—verse. What 


' 


} 
buzzing those flies make! Shan’t try to kill them—makes you t 


bb, 


mL AN 


. , 1 ’ ° ’ ; 
Warm; besides, you never catch em. Well—verse. ‘ : ‘ Rother! 
} sa. 8 ) c ‘ ‘ 
— :¢ think of anything! Perhaps if I were to ta 
note-book and sit on the shore the ideas would come quicker. 


, tee 
\e > * hyo 
at ca ha . Raaaaal ] sa 

} ' 


Lp] ; 

I were a cat when the n yvarm ?—Il eel drowsily incli t 
Sky 's very blue,—s blue, : hand. Str ( t! 
| when y 1 half cl your cy , can hardly tell tobacco-cloud fi 

| distant rain-cloud; then your ey ] l her Funny! S 
|! lib ert! ist lis t \ t There! | 
i'swear I saw some of the y away | rt of y 
| meyer] .: « ws ne What? Why, I must have been ; 
| Good tide was going out lim! No ti to writ nythir 

fter nch no han't try t \ y 
| i for it Shall stroll ef : : 
J plenty 
‘? } Ar iy l iJ to the 

1S} ( ) ! ire hor h rest I 
| it ne Shall get b ti t rroy 
1 fy Ah! rencher! ¢ It th } , 

( t a 1 vt ’ . 


——— ee 


for nNost { 
‘ 


rs 
7 d: What a time that old lady 


Electric Hair Brush instead. It would ‘soothe your weary 
h more effectually. \nd he never heard what she said after 


th "y ry ne ——" + + 2 3 ‘ 1 ' 
é . . 7 » » r\y ‘ ' } , rr) ? ° ‘ 
recent prize figh provincial champion brought to do battle 
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» flies ! Now I really must set to; this is—let me 


~~ © . . . 


W why, bless me—this is Saturday ! Here, I say, where are 


my pens, ink, and paper ?—any pens ll do. There—there ’s the verse, 
porting article, there ’s the column of ‘‘pars,” there ’s the 


} 
‘mS as su it woul give me an idea. . . + Eh? Lunch! 7 
. ° ° } 
skit, there’s the comic > tale : fou r columns in three hours, jus st 
Sean 


lay—had a tough week of it, 


~ 


an a OTYToOw ~ 
. scabs } yaatyy 


A Sharp Corner 
(WiTH NO APOLOGIES TO LI\FRPOOL.) 


‘SA MERCHANT of Pritain” (as, justly elate, 
We Britishers often are 
[as happily been, from the earliest date 
title comn nanding respect ; 
The reason is easy enough to evolve: 
The fact that the world is aware 
)f the merchant of Britain’s unfailing resolve | 


”? 
ry ¢ > of . 
Nn tne squ. re. 


To steadily act °°’ 
The merchant « f Dritain, tis needless to ay, 
With all his accustomed resource, 
In planning his acts in this excellent way | 
Pursues a most sensible course. 


ITow subtle and keen a perception is mans! 
No fi gure could possibly bear 

A form more adapted to further his plans,— 
There are ‘** corners’ to every square ! 

T is ever admitted ungrudgingly by 
The peoples of civilized lan 

Mid ** persons of w: rship, ’ exceedingly high 


The * Liverpool (gentleman tands 5 
This mention of *‘ 
To tell us the story by half 
We fancied it simply the worship of 


t” » } 
We find it is that of the calf, 


; ’ 
worship can only avy 


| 
| 
A Corner in Cotton”—how pleasant a phrase, 
Suggestive of aftluent rest, 
depicting the downy deaureate days 
Of him who has featl | 
** In cotton ”’—the phrase 1 iently full 
(>| savour ¢ iays that are iat, 
Without the unneeded addition of ** wool,” 


f/ cathers but little of f/as, 


4 / 
lI - tne ii { ‘ \ ) , > 
‘ . - 1 ca 
fi dl . } 7 | er 


The fore ign expression will probably veei 
And swivel the memory round 
} 
' 


T, 


» bonds and the market—precisely ; but here 
It’s the aaa itself which is bound. 


To shorten the road 1 "aieets a goal; 


> 
ting the ' ‘ . > y\lu 7 , 
ut cutting the corners, we simply reply, 


\\ ald shorten it best on the whole. 
Objecting to *‘corners,” the spinners turn round 


> 


¥ © 1 ° 
On the enemies hi liming them in, 
. , o. . aS? ’ 
A easy task as 1S like to be! 
. - , ‘ . } , 
For persons accustomed to spi 


Oh, thes Me on! 


’ 


he didn’t get home on 
‘to tea on the contrary, he arrived at 2.30 in 
from undue refreshinent. ‘* Nothing wrongsh, | 


? 


. 
- 
~ 
~ 
Y 
“ 


‘ar, ony hadsh my hair cut; bay rum you smellsh!” ‘* Then, | 
eee ’ — 


r little woman, *‘I should use Dr. | 


t 


Al Mill-itary Fact. | 


lar ‘ } / : 4 : 
e Londoner was to have c me from .\ianchester in the first place, | 


Tyce ryt ice rr rey i+ > ‘ . ° ‘ ‘oe. 1 ?. 
equently arranged that a Leicester pugilist should take 
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THE KISS. 
Rondel, 


Ir happened quite by accident, 
I couldn’t help it, *pon my word ! 
So don’t be sulky, and resent 
What never should your wrath have stirr’ 
To fret you was not my intent, 
So don’t be angry and absurd ; 
It happened quite by accident— 
I couldn’t help it, ’pon my word ! 


But now this quarrel has occurr’d, 
Tell me for which your rage was meant ; 
Was it the frst kiss, or the third ? 
But never mind, we ’Il ‘‘let it went,” 
It happened quite by accident ; 
I couldn’t help it, pon my word ! 


Rejected. 


I’ve got the fever of life, 
’Tis burning my heartstrings up, — 
I’m weary of all its strife, 
And longing for Lethe’s cup. 
‘Alas! there is not a bar 
Wherein it can now be got, 
Unless it is kept in a whiskey-jar, 
Or hid ina pewter pot. 


My love has been false—and wed! 
NO, I’m not going to swear ; 

But both might be lying dead, 
And I—well, I shouldn’t care. 


Life now is a wretched hole, — 


I hope it is so to her,— 
But I’ll quench my grief in the flowing bow], 
A happy philosopher. 





The fever of life will go, — a= > 
The fever of love is spent, — 
The future will come and show WISE IN HER GENERATION. 
afe is not for grieving meant ; 
But till I can Lethe drink unday Schoot Visitor.—‘** NEVER PUT OFF TILI 
I’m sticking to beer anil purl YOU CAN DO TO-DAY. DO YOU KNOW WHAIL THAT MEANS?” 
. ‘ Ads el bill AL ie 


And in time perhaps I shall cease to t 6 Child.— Ves, Miss, ALWAYS FINISIL THE PUDDING ALL UP Al 
" = ’ UPPER, AND DON’r SAVE NONE FUR NEXT DAY.’ 


1O-MORROW WHAT 


’ 
hinl- {av} 
°°? 


Of that horrid deceitful gir] 


me ee oe 
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The Railway Grievance. A Definition. 


shoal of complaints which have WHAT ’s a Diceres 


Wr select the following letters from a 1 
Failure I fear is his 


in starting, and again on the road ; consequently my cab did not arrive 

t the station until n: rly 11.20, when I found, to my utter disgust, that 

the train had gone. If the London and North-Western Company show 
( h a scanty respect for the convenience of ymassenrers ray how can 

y respec - ¢ that Ber | Lory Leton, who 


reached us with regard to this burning question :— , pallu 
‘6 Fo 1 i Iced who essays to say what ; 
To the Editor of Fun, ary But the ps. ahaa hi 
“SIR, —Two days ago I arranged to travel to bletchley by the train - prs 1 3 7. . | 

hich is ti Sioa On - taines ontained in my coach 
Which is timed to leave Euston Square at 11.15 a.m. I was detained Deecrintion “a ‘ luplicate dot 
s/f ry Lon, a ( tyoul Ale GOL, | 


The House and the Home, 
noke at the dinner of the Warwickshire Llorti- 


harcholde eS Cxpet t that trafic will increase and dividends be onwnre cultural Society at Rugby, may be called an eminently ‘* “dy’’ speaker. 

‘ours faithfully, > In referring to the prizes given to labourers, he said that none were so 

= SIR, —Allow | C to make | lic, through epi widely-re: G comlmns well dir cte 1 as those f< r the tidie t cottage: ; for the more tidy a man 

abominable treatment to which I was subjected last week by th was in his domestic life, and the tidier helpmate he had, the better 

Midland Railway Company. I left St. Pancras by the 10.35 train with labourer he would prove. Undoubtedly, we agree with every word, 
leep in the 1 to the wives—the he Ipmeet —although it is | 


especially that with regard 
the man who helps the meat, 


i cit 


r somewhat weary, I went to slec] 
sa rule, but in some households it is, 


i ticket for bedford, and, bei 
uriage. Imagine my horror when I woke up and found myself at 


Leeds! Asa result, I could not get back to Bedford until late in the ourse,a joint duty. Itis the wives who should be so particularly careful | 
iternoon, having lost several hours of most valuable time. True, they in this respect, for the man whose home is tidy, who has comfort in his | 
id not charge me for the return journey, but it surely argues gross newu- private dwelling, will not be so tempted to the pudlic house, the cause | 

gence on the part of the company’s servants that I should have thu of so much discomfort. The men, however, must do their best to keey 
een allowed to overshoot my mark.—Yours most annoyed, the place tidy, with one exception—they must not have anything to « 

“EHEU FUGACI with spirits—zea? | 

| look at the way in which the London, Chatham, and 

r Railway Company treat their season-ticket holder : aa gvlne No more on that (Drum) Head. | 

ae . te Till to Bromlev. where I had ordere 
seat ri eres meet a it a : f et one as t |e ia \ HA eR named James Skeels has been f ned 2s. Ge ane cost Av | 
minutes late, I expected, it actually arrived three minutes before 1! unlawfully using a drum for the] urpos¢ ne ee —— 
time! I therefore had to wait about in the nasty draughty station lor 1 in defence pleaded that he only did - eer ne ae “et . No 
larter of an hour till my carriage came up, and have caught a shocking | of a costermonger Carrying on 2 | preity ainsi ae ice eeadfut 
1 cold in consea ae ‘obedient servant. no; it was well that the magistrate aid in eftect, silence t a Great 1] | 
: A Beouiis SEASON? e |. drum,” if it is the means of doing a pu hing business in the stree 
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FLOATS AND lomo 


FING cast by 
circumstances 
into the neigh- 
bourhood of 
Liverpool at 
the time of the 
opening of the 
new theatre— 
the Royal 
Court—TI in- 
tended indulg- 
ing my readers 
this week 
with some 
notes thereof, 
pictorial and 
otherwise ; but 
from circum- 
stances on 





Wt oy which [ will 

d = not dilate, | 

= am unable to 

. do so. How- 

Gver, report 

eaks most highly of the beauty, comfort, and elegance of the new 


theatre, and, except for some portions of the second act, of the brightness 
the new nae plece, Zhe Lancashire Witches. Our London 
ivourite, Miss Constance Loseby, appears to have carried off the 
honours, _ while Mr, “Aynsley ‘ooke, his daughter Miss Alice Aynsley 


ai 


C nd Mdme. Cave-Ashton also distinguished themselves. 
Mr. Sin Sy ie? gradu | though steady and sure-footed climb up the 
iramatic da ler, has reached an important stage with the pro luction of 
ich a piece as (he Livhts o’ London ; the combination of keen insight 


7 


into and close observation of character, with dramatic tact, and literary 
nish, is somewhat unusual, and, with all due deference to a widely- 
ivertised opinion, I think them quite as necessary as the ** human 
interest ’—w hich, of course, is indis pensable, but which is pretty certain 
» become maudlin without such aids. Mr. Sims has scored a genuine, 


nportant, and artistic success. 


Les Cloches de Corneville, as wae luced at the Globe, is scarcely so 


bright as heretofore, partly, perhaps, from its want of novelty ; part ly, 

possibly, from: Miss iTey wood’ $ appearing as Germaine under the di 
vantage of a c Id 5 ind partly, ce tainly, from the deficiencies of some 

; Gaspard, however—and don’t he gasp 


f the cast. Mr. Shiel Larry a 
ri when he’s frig cht ene d Scan am sItiti ule of sins, and Miss Irene 


rona is an acquisition. — 
> Promena Yor ncerts at Heng rler’s Cirque have been recommenced, 
be in very ‘he ulthy cirq 1emstances. 


¢ 


- 
C 
Cc 

2 


The last performance at the Park was indeed a brilliant one, It must 
have been a grand, if awesome sight, to see its flames leap, its smoke 








. end tte wawla Gas 6 
1, and its parks fly! —— 
G 
re . . 
ce a \ il, it 5 a l, Wlll De am ar 2 DY 
} ‘ : 
J. Byron; y \ I’m meloquen its praise 
fal rters, the Savoy, on Monday next. I 
reat \ here is no doubt th t Will t cr 
f ‘ h ry ‘ } imag to e stume + ne ‘ 
r [ sa Wa ress 
y, M rker W ( 1e Opera 
y ESS] { r ( y, 





| 





in yu Miss Santley appeared at the Strand seven or eight years ago, 
and which the ‘dramatic young gentleman” of a contemporary goes 
into anticipat ory ecstatics over as a new piece, he being, of course, 
toto-ly wrong in his data. anes 

The Court opens on Saturday under the sway of Mr. Clayton. The 
company is such a strong one that if the piece is only decent no one 
will want to keep out of his sway. NESTOR, 








Canny Canines. 

Docs have been employed in Russia to do the work of sentries. 
Perhaps it was thought their dogged determination and temper was just 
the qualification for such a duty. Besides, as there have been ** dog- 
watches” on board men-of-war so long, we do not see why dogs 
should not watch on shore also. Again, “there is no kind of dog which 
has not been furnished by nature with a nose especially adapted for 
trying scent, however faint; and if they can ‘‘try scent,” why, surely a 
‘*scent-try ’ duty should exactly suit them. 


Irish Item. 

LIMERICK has always held its own asa disorderly town in a disorderly 
country, assaults being part of the daily enjoyment there. An old Irish 
story of Irish ruttianism goes as follows :—A man having been fined, for 
a brutal assault in Dublin, the sum of £5, turned in court to the unfor- 
tunate prosecutor, and said, ** Bedad, w ait till I get you in Limerick, 
Where batin’s so chape! shi ire I'l put a few marks on yez to carry to the 


grave wid yez!’ 


Ir is after seeing a woman m: ike fifteen or sixteen spasmodic efiorts 


to open a railway-carriage door, 
lives the fact that ey is the sup erior animal, after all, 


Slight Omissions. 


Some 





the Society papers, seem to have over- 
items, as they do not appear 
‘* political” para- 


OUR merry contemporark 
a , 
looked, or not thought of, the following Sy 
among their thoughtful, well-bred, and convincing 


graphs :— 

Gladstone’s *‘message of peace” (that’s our cleverness for ‘‘ Irish 
Land Act”), which is already at least three weeks old, and the Court 
tly a failure as 


for its application not yet complete, is as dismal and gha 
we could wish. 
Conservatives are the only real Liberals—liberal in their thoughts, 
liberal in their ideas = the construction of the remarks of their oppo- 
ent aiso In their ad ectiv ° 
There is an Atheist who is a Liberal; all Liberals are therefore 


Atheists. —Q. 4... 
bool a failure, Dilke is a duffer, Fawcett is a 


ht is a booby, lI orster 1s 
I imp, Cham] erlain iS ch my (The advant res of alliteration are 
wofold—it is pretty ea y tu write, and th ire is most crushing.) 
When our feeble First Lord of the Treasury indulges his venomous 
ronthat 1s r politi 1 Sir Randolph Ch urchill, or the modest 
eply-read Sis As! las t yb ll right in his facts | 
rguments, and the whole H. (inclu * his victim) may laugh 
kes, but we don’t see that he ha abe t of it—on the contrary. 
We do! ch l'awcett’s idea for postage parcels. 
We hear that frivolous Fawcett thinks of aband Rng et Peron ne 
for | ircels y | t: this! J lly t y witha Libera j 
4 n the glimmering a useful idea does _ s their 
, re to. i ngle it, and finally 
her. 
t I ry clever ‘‘shut-u th ther d y: A ribald and 
he tk ht Pfar 1 ‘*hadn’t done so 


Oe : = 


id ultimately fail in her attempt, man | 
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EVEN SO. 


he-—“* 1 SAW you MING: LUT I THOUGHT YOU LOOKEF! 


wae fF YS AAS; ONE AL\VAYS DOES LOOK ODD, DOFSN’T IT?’ 


— ~~ ————— 


Our Hard-up Contributor 


aware, no better than he ought to be, and, we expect, more 
ss he has got himself into; but really things seem 
o very badly with him (he has been turned 
out of his k and his condition would appear to be so desperate, 
that we cannot help pitying him. After detailing a list of his woes, too 
numerous and not sulticiently nice to put in print, he says, ‘* You know 
I never did build castles in the air” (the only thing he ever ‘‘run up”’ 
was a score at the ‘* Magpie and Stump.’’-—EDb.), ‘*nor had I ever any 
unwarrantable ambition ; but I can stand this no longer’”’ (we believe he 

He's a regular 


Is, we are 
or less le Crves the Thi 
turned out 


* 
) . 
’ sad 4 


dateant 
INES), 


would sfam/ any one anything—if he had the money. 

| *¢peoe "— Ep.) ‘fand I must be off somewhere. Have you any interest 
iina disused coal-1 une ora lighthouse ? either of these would be a fitting 
abode for me. Centuries ago I should have been a hermit revered for 
my piety.” Poor fellow! Fancy a man with such an imagination as 
this asking us if we can sugg any means of his getting a living! 


There can be no doubt things are about as bad as they can be. We 
certainly thought he would have made something out of his ‘* Infallible 
Cure for Drunkards,” as he o sure of its eticacy ; but we suppose 
the fact was so apparent that he had not tried it on himself, that people 

pici It certainly was intensely comic for any one unmis- 
» **under the intluence”’’ wanting to make every one else sober, 
but we will not say anything against one from whom we may never hear 
more, * , » = * 


WAS 


were suspicivus. 


keably 


Since writing the above we have had a letter. Matters have not 
mended, Heis in the land of the living, and that’s all. Asks us if 
we happen to } w any young who is desirous of going into the 

lir-cutting and shaving business, because he has been obliged for weeks 


now to let his beard grow, and he would, for a consideration, alloy 
' ae ge 


THERE'S nothing like a tight to work up a little boy's feelings, espe- 


Cially ul he is a participator in it 
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THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 


X.—RAILROAD PHILOSOPHY. 


THE “‘smoking first” is warm and snug, 
The journey neither new nor short ; 
So, soothed to dream by cosy rug, 

My train is merged in one of thought. 
And, whilst we through the darkness fly, 
Past town and village, hill and dale, 

I muse, in quaint soliloquy, 
How life is but a kind of rail. 


In destiny behold the lines 
O’er which the human journey’s laid ; 
In Fate, the pointsman who defines 
Which way that journey shall be made. 
The signals, hope and conscience, clear 
Down all our lives their beacons’ flash : 
Who by their light neglects to steer 
\fust, soon or late, meet with a smash, 


’T is some men’s lot ‘‘ express” to speed, 
Without a stoppage, to the end, 
While others, of another breed, 
Their course through life like *‘slow goods” wend, 
ut pluck’s the steam that makes the pace, 
Discretion’s brakes the wheels control, 
In filthy lucre, too, we trace 
The grease that makes them smoothly roll, 


At Matrimony Junction man 
Takes up a tender for his life, 
Though some at Hannen’s siding can, 
With some slight trouble, ‘‘slip”—a wife ! 
Then sickness means ‘‘ dead slow ” with us, 
And, when the vital fuel ’s done, 
[In Death we reach the terminus 
Whence we start on a longer run, 


Masonic. 


A GOOb many patriotic Americans have been grieving over 
the ill success of Sergeant Mason, who lately took the liberty 
of shooting at President Garfield’s would-be assassin. Whether 
the sergeant belongs to one of those secret societies that have 
threatened to lynch Guiteau, we do not know ; but he is evidently 
a pretty free-Afasoi. 


| 








CURT COMMENTS. 


Tiif fish scandal still continues. At the last meeting of the Court of 
Common Council Mr. Rudkin stated that the previous week more fish 
had been brought up the river than had been known in the memory of 
man, but the public had been none the better forit. The fish supply 
imperatively demands an offishal inquiry. Those who let it go bad to 
cep up the price must be Amocked down in a ‘‘ ring.” 

The Government has awarded the Irishwoman who was accidentally 
wounded in the hands by a stray rifle-shot from the gun-vessel Orwell 
{200 as compensation. We expect the poor woman never fingered 
so much money before ; and if she is unable to work, it will come in nice 
and dandy. 

When the Earl and Countess of Kilmorey visited Newry and Ros- 
trevor for the first time since their marriage, bonfires were lit on the 
neighbouring hills, and burning tar-barrels were carried through the 
treets of Newry. We trust this was intended as a warm welcome, and 
not that the tenants mean to make it hot for the Earl and Countess. 

_It is stated that the tobacco crops are both short and poor. In Vir- 
ginia it seems not nearly so much tobacco was planted last year as in 
previous seasons, and now the weather has told against the little there 
iss The lovers of Virginia will receive this bad news with considerable 

taerin. 

At the meeting of cotton-spinners at Manchester, the president re- 
marked that he used to think it a gentlemanly occupation to go to Liver- 
pool to buy cotton; but now he considered it more like going to a dull 
baiting exhibition or a cock-fight. The Manchester men evidently cannot 

ear’ the Liverpool cotton corner. Apparently it is too much “* bully.” 

It is almost incredible that the City of London, with all its wealth, 
siould possess but two fire-engines and thirteen firemen, which was 
stated to be the case at a recent meeting. Opinions may differ as to| 
‘Pree Trade” being beneficial, but it is a sure thing that London, | 
especially the City, demands ** Protecti: n,” and proper protection, from | 
fire, 
' 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL HUNTS THE LION. Chitty Ripe | ; 
' 
| At the Forest of El Yeres Busjic Rondeau, | i 
<a is fool early to stalk ze king of beasts, #20” ami,” said M. Bar- | [ctaim a cherry from your lips, my pet! | ; 
bonnel to me yesterday. The promise that you gave me in the spring | 
| «*Early!” I exclaimed, ‘‘so much the better; for what is ‘Farl-y’ I've not forgotten—you must not forget! . ' 
| must be noble. I will hunt him from his native lairs this very night.” Between your lips—which are, as poets sing, al: 
| Finding me determined, our enterprising host, who for 2,000 francs Oy, ruddier than the cherry,""—deftly set, li 
has undertaken to lodge and board us, and provide us with lion-hunting __*+ Tipe and ruddy cherry you shall bring, es | 
ad lib., ceased to dissuade me ; but summoned, instead, several native Phat ba ay kiss away—our lips close met— oH i 
eaters, and gave them their instructions ; whilst I looked up the things One half as mine! I to your promise cling— ea 
'I thoug ht [ should require,* and read through again some of Gordon I claim a cherry at 
| Cumming’s and Jules Gerard’s most thrilling lion-killing adventures. But then the stone! Ah! Aino .v the thine ! | 3 . 
It was decided that only I should go with” M. Barbonn el, and accord- -* hides niet : ‘el t a ; nat _ thing ! SE} 
ingly, about half-past nine—half-past leo-nine, / merrily called it—we \ = Seer ye a en - Porat | 
z ius bright pas shone upon our p th, and chanced ee hearts to sting ! | wih 
j set out ju as tuatitoa’s | Ur pa c ~~ Che sweets of life alone we'll gather! Yet Pe Ay 
‘the prevailing copper hue of. the desert into silver. Tis ] ae ike GT eet: ace ou a ' Oar! 
: | was armed as never sportsman, I venture to say, was armed be- a ee ee hares ee gp eva a baa 
fore; for, in addition to my ordinary pair of upper limbs, I had pro- ee ee fet 
vided myself with a cork one, terminating with a steel hook, to be ‘ao Li Hf 
turned to account in case of need. . The Builder and his Boy. hed 
Then there was my psig double-barrelled | aed oe hog s-head, He was a fond parent, and would build a house for his son. But +: i 
as I playfully dubbed it ;+ with my couteau de chasse, and a box of dyna- whave? At lest. after a long search, “Hest Saat eas 1 oe ue 
nite pills, to be used only in the last extremity ; and Mavor’s Spelling- ani ts » onefal — i : a ‘a le. a OS me er a t 
one with the page turned down at the well-known story of ‘* Androcles fat ” Pa 2 "| ecg m7 7 eB a a pie ——e % ¢ ra id Vhy, ie i 
cad is Se a ler, you ‘ve ost your site.’ an ut you ve got your house, said the hi i 
| M. Ba irbonnel had tied an old ewe, afflicted with flukes in the liver, rere want swipes td do YOU Want | Ah,” answered the young ingrate, vt iY 
to a stake earlier in the day, to serve as a lure for the lions; and as we rae ae See nee = waits ait 
| walked c on, the bleating of this animal made the silent night hideous. ba ; bat i 
| Oh!” exclaimed my host and guide, ‘’Ark! Voici! Ze—ze | Steel Penny Stories. Pt! 
| what you call »outon, eh?” DICKENS is being brought out in ‘‘penny numbers.” The story of | ent 
‘ ‘Oh, the sheep!” I rep lied. the “*Old Curiosity Shop,” however, will doubtless form a special | # ij 
° ‘Tusso! Ze sheep!” cried M. Barbonnel, witha hearty laugh. ‘* Tfim ‘ Ouil-penny number,” we suppose. Ph | 


very sheep, ma fot!” he added, ‘‘ for him cost but dx fran 
And then explained to me that the quadruped had been 
uch a bargain on account of the diseased liver aforesaid, 


h pe -me a chance of su; ggesting that any lion tackling 
ast would find it both ‘She ep and nasty.’ 

“Tt isa black mozton,” my companion continued ; 
ything will do for ze bait for ze lions.” 


‘‘That is, if the lions will treat it as such,” I answered. 


Rn ow 
» — vl Sits ae 
Shee 
ee A nae 


SO EE CP aR ER eat 
Bem + ve 


$6} ut 


| ‘* But they seem to avoid the Cait-motve. Teh, Monsicur Bar- 
C }?” 


~ 


| At this the veteran sportsman laughed heartily once mor 

| whilst the diseased sheep lifted up its voice so high, that it 
emed to have a difficulty in bringing it down again. But 

the roar of the lion fell not on my attentive ear. 

‘ee the lions about here don’t like mutton chops, 
M. Bar el ?”’ I ventured to remark after we had halted 
r some minutes to the lea of the post and the tied-up ewe. 
‘Vell, den, if dey no like ze ‘shops,’ is der not ze 
»??” asked my guide with irritating readiness. ‘* You 
me make ze ‘calembours first-class,’eh? Vy you no 


at had wg te 


ti 
| 
[ 
| 


res 


eae 
- 
—s. i 


eo * 


The fact is, Sir, that just as I was about to applaud M., 
I heard, or fancied I heard, the 


| Darbonnel’s facetious effort, 
I instinctively adjusted 


roar of a King of the Forest; and 
so arranged as to stand out stiffly from 


yet 














my cork arm (it was | 
y chest, with the steel hook fixed bayonet-like) and brought i 
iy gun to my shoulder. b 
The next instant one of the native beaters rushed Up, PAS i 
uting something which sounded like ** Boorigoomaragas- +S 
ree eljorebijah !’’ and I could tell from the strange light ' " 
I. Parbonnel’s eye that sport was imminent. ; 4 
“Tt con to dem to arrive,’ he crie 1, feverishly. And < 
, , ‘ a ' 
vith the same I drew out my Mavor’s Spelli ng-book, an iP 
uly read the story of ‘‘Androcles and the King y os oe iy 
t”’ again Then I waggled about so as to make n y f } 
hook jlash in the moonbeams, and in another .5 
ying groans of the ewe told us that the datl-not | 
aa ee 
PF se4 5 | ¢? tha aAtetiurharl mnr {; 
I ( Ui } Lak Ww Ly 1 VOr, tne isturbed mona: i ‘ i 
the forest bounded lightly Noe sight, with a roar like t! rs 
Y } 5 ee ns ‘6 ee ee ae 
iagara, but unfortunately without a ‘‘fall” of any kin . ogi | "3 a 
4t was a critical positi to be in.—[Especially for a whol . - abe  ——— i. 
+ Piel . FUN. | 7 = FF . = -— < Be 
(To 8 tinued.) A DELICATE WAY OF THANKING. : y 
. ves 
I ay aT ee ee ee ' ist Sister. —“* OH, HERI A NICE EATTIFDORE AND SHUTTLECOCK | Lik 
j i ° \ j 4 . ‘ a7 ’ : ; a 
t 2 € VE.S.R. and Sister (ly Cnv10uS), ‘"UmMPiL! DID YOU THANK HER FOR 'EM?”’ | J 
nifi ir.’ or anything 4 4 ‘ft ‘ : , . % I —— ona ye 
I i I j } - , . Li 2% . ‘ IU RS) > 4 i DIDN I TELL HER i > 
th : Ae tn 
"—Y¥.E.-S : DA 
ie iH 
i? 
outta C sara rs 
wT NDENTS.—The Editor does not bind himself to acknowl _ weturn, or pay for ¢ ribus tley be returned unies 
wir ’; > z A, ‘ Iivart 4 ig s 
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“Uringly). 


you I COULD NOT PLAY BEFOKE WE LEGAN.” 
‘On! nut YOU ARE PLAYIN’, YOU KNOW, AND WONDERFULLY TOO, 1 
ler fully plain, but he need not have felt so embarrassed, for 
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and Guardians. Now Ready. 


THINK,” 
e she did not mean to remind him of tt. 





Une dhuine ; fost-free, IS. 24d. 





' 


| 





ti at Kamsgate called T! “EUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 
Or Pin Goubt and dihcuilty as to 
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un 
hopefuls ** they are so tiresome they 


“FUNS” HO 


IN” OFFICE, 4 


2 
at COCOA 






7 





LIDAY BOOK, 
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in 1 mn, and there can be no doubt that TEE SBASIDE, 
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i Lf) WOO have ay en bre Uy ht Up by Mand, R O A D, R I \ E k, A N D R A I L. 
WW ( , icce gyoecs wit! t sayl cy, for oe . | )! 
who ply themselves to learning 1 a Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 
7! I ¥¢ i Asadiae bak s, 
A wardly digest t take it the other 
ulW { Ww 1] ru ,1n ) UNnGO hte ly the Pri C/), » Bim , i SEY » Ws. ad. 
. What! we re quite 1 taKel as t ’ 
+ auite mistaken D1ICK BOULIN’S FOUR-IN-HAND 
It fos | I connect With wishing IN ; 
t} of our readers who ca By the Author of *‘ My NEIGHBOUR NELLIE.” 
t h vmood a \ : af ‘ 
D Boulin’ is ent f earit aught that can be said to be 
A Crude Conception, Lhe ens with 4 Cal travelling as it was some five-anc 
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EXACTLY SO. 
Little Smugsby.—** YOU'VE BEEN LEAVING TWO LOAVES A DAY LATELY, 


AND CHARGING ME FOK (IIREE. 
GATED THIEF!” 

Baker.—** 1 CAN MAKE YOU PROVE THAT, SIR.” 

L. S.—YES, OF COUKSE YOU CAN EASILY, BUT I WOULDN’? 11 
you.” 


en ed eee 
- Se 
ee 
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The Fish Problem. 
W111i respect to the subject of the fish supply for the metropolis, it is 
authoritatively announced that the question of sites is now occupying the 
attention of the Special Committee of the Corporation, and that any sug- 
gestions as to a site forwarded to the City Architect, Guildhall, will be 
duly considered, We have not taken upon ourselves to respond to this 
invitation ; but in case they should eventually be hard up for a few 
suggestions, the following are very much at the Committee’s service : 
Convert the Mansion House into a great central fish market, and let 
the Lord Mayor of London go into lodgings. 
As chickens and ducks are very frequently sold in conjunction with 
fish, a new market might be appropriately annexed to the Poultry 
Since the reduction of cost is a paramount consideration, perhaps the 
Corporation would be on the safe side if they built a mart on the Cheap- 
side. | 
_ There is frequent talk of removing some of the old and almost deseited 
City churches. Could they not fix upon the site of one of these, which 
has already been dedicated to ‘* All Soles ’’? | | 
Or, to be near the river, they might find a congenial home for fish i: 
general alongside of Queen Street I’laice. | moo 7 
| ae about Guy's Hospital? At any rate, there could not be a better 
rendezvous for the haddocks which want to be cured. 
ae again, there 's the open ground in front of the Royal Exchange, 
At night, under the influence of the electric light, it is undoubtedly 
brill-iant spot. : ci 
And al mu ‘a6 re . : 
Mn a but not least, refer the whole matter to the Finance Com: 
» Who must understand better than any one else the secrets that 
pertain to our City’s fish-cal affairs, 


- - _ 


You may take it that trade is bad when one little | 
boots and five look on. | 


Oy cleans your 





YOu’RE A TIUIEF, SIR!—AN UNMITI- 


I WERE 





stances is proverbial. 
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PRESIDENT GARFIELD. 


James A. GARFIELD, PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATEs. 
Diep AT LonGukaNncH, New Jersey, Serr. 19, 1581. 


Ar last a message rings the doleful knell ;— 
With Jightning flash the tidings reach our shore, 
And every face we meet the sad words tell 
That patriotic Garfield is no more. 


A mighty people mourns throughout the land, 
And we in bond of brotherhood do claim 


Close side by side in sympathy to stand, 
And show that ‘‘kith and kin” is more than name. 


FuN throws his bauble and his bells away, 
And puts a suit of sable on instead, 

And with the nations of the earth to-day, 
Mourns in unfeigned grief that Garfield’s dead. 


Yes, dead by the assassin’s ruthless hand, 
Slain in the very flower of his prime, 

Which sends a cry of vengeance through the land, 
And horror at the black, atrocious crime. 


Though shattered all the promised bright career, 
The hope of glory and a brilliant fame, 

Cold death has made his memory doubly dear, 
And canonized his good and worthy name. 


While every nation sends her greeting now, 
And all their flags are floating half-mast high, 
While bells are toll’d, and old and young heads bow, 
And sorrow lurks in every human eye, 


Your annals shall proclaim with glowing pride 
‘* Another great one’s gone to light a flame, 
That, beacon-like, shall blaze and guide 
Men on to deeds of honest worth and fame.”’ 


After the Ball. 


AFIEK going to a ball, at which Greek dances only were 
on the programme, one of our young men feelingly ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Old German style, with all thy ‘valtz,’ I love 
thee still!” 

Tue Bees’ Hivinc Sonc.—Be it ever so combly, there's 
no place like comb, sweet comb. 


In for a Penny. 
_ «\ MASTER having paid his apprentice a five pound packet of silver 
in mistake for a five shilling one of coppers,—on its being returned to 
him rewarded the lad’s honesty with a ‘‘ penny.” This is a remarkable 
instance of trying to be penny wise after being pounds foolish. 


A French Lesson. 
A PA’ OUR W hen asked for is always made little of by the suppliant, 
and hence is called a fefit-ion, Its importance only comes to light when 
it is vvand-ted. 


Medical. 


Wity does a genuine and successful ointment resemble what the wound 
itself was at the period of its most exacting requirements ?— Because it 
proves (rue balsam (troublesome). 


The Sol-F'a System. 


A MUSILAL young friend of ours, wishing to bespeak his mustress® 
attention to the suppliant posture he had taken up at her feet, sang with 
thrilling effect this his earliest exercise :—‘‘ Dora, me for solace see a: 


It is after two or three attempts to skate man realizes the fact that 
the lower portion of the human anatomy is not as well adapted for ts 
purpose of skating as it might easily have been made. 


THE erratic behaviour of youth under peculiar and trying circu® 
Give a small boy a some-one’s new silk hat a 


. new football, and see which he ’ll kick down street first. 
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MORE “GUIDE.” 





i a 


L4P\ 

i i, » ’ i 
ye) , 
§ 1Gs ‘ ) as, j 
3 ‘ } 
3 - i yj 
; ref i 
é. eee r 
i | 4 ' | 
i | a ‘} } 
Pats ; > . ! 
i ‘ bh, . 

,* | 


ir 


eal & 


~ Wag 
ate 


\ 





} 





ASN 
. 


es This is the class of *‘ Guide” wo is dead to everything later than the twelfth ceuiury. ///s time was ¢7rca goo A.D. + but he recognives the possibility of some 
3 few things having occurred up to rroo odd. ‘* That inscription dates from the year 1020," he said; but it was in vain that we questioned him as to the date of the 


ther inscription below —he saw it not 
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We persuaded hiin to sit down, oud geatly broke to him the invention ef the steam engine, the introduction of the electric telegraph, the progress of sciences, 
the existence of modern’villas, of the periodical ‘f Fun.’ He understood not —these were not of Azs time, 
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FUN. | 


SSS OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AS A LION-TAMER. 


I was left, Sir, last week—if, that is to say, a man can be left who | 
was, up to the moment in question, undoubtedly all right—in a position | 
of peculiar interest. Some might even have deemed it a ‘‘ critical”! 
position that I was in, seeing that I stood in imminent danger of being | 
‘‘cut up;” but, at any rate, there I was, there was M. Barbonne] 
behind the only available tree, and there was the king of the forest | 
roaring with such ever-increasing vehemence, that I felt tempted, in spite, 
of my peril, to dub him * Roary-o-more-and-more, there and then! 

It is strange what curious ideas flash through one’s head at such’ 
moments of hazard. After I had mentally christened that monarch of 
the forest, the thought that one swallow does not make a summer in. 
sisted on presenting itself ; whilst simultaneously the horrible seasonable 
notion that one lion zvas about to make a ‘‘spring,” * was distressingly | 
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obtrusive. — a 
If you find amusement in such mental phenomena, Sir, it will also 


interest you to learn that in those fateful waiting moments I recalled the | 
amount, to a penny, of the parochial rates I should leave unpaid behind | 
me (assuming that I went just then, I mean, before the Michaelmas claim 
had been left), and seemed to see before me, in all its stony lavishness, 
the cenotaph which I felt convinced your remorse would lead you to 
erect to my memory in Kensal Green, in case I fell a prey to that love, 
of adventure which you, Sir, in the interests of FUN, had fostered in 
such real earnest. oa te 

So engrossed was I in these thoughts, Sir, in fact, that I lost sight of 
the lion before me for the nonce [Nonce-sense!—Ep. FuN]; an 
it was not until I had completed a lovely inscription for my cenotaph 
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THEO-LOGICAL. 


Kadical,—*' PARSON, I HEAR YOU SAY THAT | AM DISHONEST 
IN MY OPINIONS,” 

tarson.—'** THE REVERSE, MY DFAR Sir. Wuar I pip 
SAY WAS, THAT YOUR OPINIONS WOULD BE HONEST WITH THE 


‘pis’ OFF.” 

HARLY IMPRESSIONS. 

I COMMENCED my education as a boy of under five, 

With a bright imagination, and a fancy all alive. 

What a stare was on my visage as I listened when my nurse 
Would indulge me with her narratives, in prose or pretty verse ! 
I am grown a little older—and a little bigger too ; 

And I know, perhaps, a little more than children ever do 
Liut I daily feel a longing to become a boy again, 

\nd with open ears to marvel at the tales of Emma |ane. 


She was good in Humpty Dumpty, and she gave me such a shock 
With a story which assured me that a mouse ran up a clock! 
She could sing a song of sixpence in so natural a way, 

That the four-and-twenty blackbirds I can hear again to-day. 
Then an urchin in a corner plucked a treasure from a pie, 

And announced the act of prowess by a laudatory cry ; 

While the lion beat the unicorn, with all his might and mane, 
Till he drove him to the suburbs—as I heard from Emma Jane. 


She was great about Aladdin, and his Genius of the Lamp, 

And his wild magician uncle, whom I thought an utter scamp. 

Then the palace I remember, so exceptionally grand, 

Which was built a little quicker than the Law Courts in the Strand. 
( inderella with her slipper was a darling and a duck, 

And I had a way of wishing twelve o’clock had never struck. 
Evermore in her adventures a delight shall I retain, 

(Juite as fresh as when they thrilled me from the lips of Emma Jane. 


Ali Baba haunts my slumbers : even yet my bosom heaves 

When I ponder on the turpitudes that stained the Forty Thieves. 
But I gloated on the triumphs of the giant-killing Jack, 

With a bounding in my bosom, but a shudder down my back. 
Ilow minutely have I followed the career of Puss in Loots! 


Hiow my ringlets by Red Riding Hood were stirred among the roots ! 


What a joy it was to linger (half in pleasure, half in pain) 
On the legends everlasting of my faithful Emma Jane. 


that I again realized the presence of the king of beasts. But why did 
the forest potentate not make his spring? It was not Leap Year, I| 
knew, but I had yet to learn that lions appreciate such subtle chrono. 
logical distinctions. 

Meanwhile M. Barbonnel, from his tree, continued to shout, ‘‘ Shoot) 
‘im! shoot ’im, mon cher!” In fact, he overdid the ‘‘ cer” business, | 
so that I snappishly exclaimed at last, ‘‘ Well, Bar, if you insist on so/ 
much ‘‘cher-ing,’’ suppose you share your tree with me, to begin with | 
—eh?” 

Strange tosay, though, Mons, Barbonnel failed to gather my meaning, 
or, at all events, he would not let me have a share in his ‘‘ grand trunk” 
investment. 

But I did not fire, sir. My notion was that the most critical moment; 
was the time for the ‘‘ bullet-in;” and so I kept both barrels of my trusty 
‘‘hogshead” loaded. Still my friend ‘‘ Roary-o-more’’—or I might 
really say ‘‘ Roary-the-most,” he did ms’ such an unprecedented row— 
reserved his spring as though it was not in ood working order, and con- 
tented himself with making hay of his mar :. 

At last, having quite finished my cenotaph inscription, and made three 
different wills—it was such a sweet sensation, feeling I had at last a will 
of my own—in minute detail, I began to think that something was amiss| 
with my lion, so I availed myself of the moonlight to reconnoitre him 
more closely. 

And it was well I did, sir, for I saw something which enabled me to 
assist in an adventure hitherto unprecedented methinks on an African 
plain, or, for that matter, on an African coloured either. 

There crouched the lion, Sir, roaring like mad ; and there, only too) 
prominent in the King of B’s mouth, as he sought relief by opening his| 
enormous jaws, lurked the most enormous gum-boil it is possible even to| 
imagine. Poor monarch of the forest! It was but too evident now why 
he feared to spring. Grovelling in the dust and trying to stroke the gum-| 
boil with his paw was considerably more in his line, and there was 4| 
look of wistful agony in his eye as it met mine, which spoke whole) 
volumes of «Z:sop’s Fables and Tales of the Sagacity of Animals. 

In a moment, sir, I recognized that the M. of the F.’s necessity fur- 
nished me with my opportunity. The spare cork arm with the sharp steel | 
hook at its extremity was still in my possession, and with a quick rush || 
dashed forward to the prostrate quadruped and ripped up the swollen 
protuberance. 

With a long sharp howl of anguish, the teeth of the forest potentate) 
closed with an on:inous snap upon my spare limb. It was not for nothing| 
then that I had provided myself with a cork extremity.+ oe: 

scarcely though had the lion’s incisors thus closed involuntarily, in 4 
moment of supreme torture, upon my artificial arm, than the noble beast, 
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t In the schools of many masters have I studied many things, recovered himself, opened his jaws, and with a roar of relief crouched | 
| And exhausted lume and Smollett on the line of British kings. dogyily at my feet. It was a proud moment for your amateur hunter, Sif, | 
| Ot our Tudors and Plantagenets what crammers have been told, and yet that mean M. Barbonnel pretended to be looking another way. | 
Dit And of Saxons and of Normans in the foggy days of old. No matter! I leave him to-morrow, and Gumbo, as I have named my| 
ht Hume and Smollett were too credulous ;—I would not give a straw devoted lion, which refuses to desert me, will accompany me to Londoa. | 
4 | For the folks who try to write about events they never saw, So get the publishing office window ready, Sir! The mangled cork arm, 
4 | \ hen they ask me to believe them, they appeal to me in vain; which you can show in advance, I have sent on by parcel delivery. 
But my faith is never-dying in my dear old Emma Jane. 
wt a eae | * Ay, and perchancea ' Summary” spring too, I thought, as I looked around me 
; | ue for a trunk which I might possibly gain by making a ‘‘w/n-free"’ experunent— 
: A ** Fare” Trappe LeEaGure.—That between the cab proprietors and V.E.-S.R — ; ss ' lways 
: l on nibus owners against the railway private "buses ‘ . t There is a good chance here for the anti-Parnellites to declare they are alway? 
b ) } “SVU. going toextremuties at Cork; but I do not trouble my sel! about such things. —¥.E.-S.R 
| a 
| 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 






UH ~ sa7f LAR by year “stock com- 

Ww a panies” are dwindling 
from the face of the earth, 
and we may expect to as- 
sist shortly at the obsequies 
of the very last of them. 
Travelling companies 
have increased so rapidly, 
and are of such high aver- 
age excellence, that they 
are both quicklyand surely 
inundating stock business 
into obsoletism. It is an 
evidence of the advance 
the dramatic profession 
is making all over the 
kingdom, and, whatever 
it may be to the actor— 
who gained practice and 
learned readiness by the 
old system, if he also 
learned sloveliness and conventionality—it is an eminently satisfactory 
state of things to playgoers. ——-——-- 

But seldom, in these times, do we light upon the strutting ‘‘ star,” 
with his eight and ten different plays a week, flourishing merrily amid 
_a stuttering, half-‘‘ studied” crew, who supply the lapses of memory by 
drawing upon their own resources—a practice usually resulting in a 
highly novel edition of their author. He is almost of the past, that 
star, too—stars nowadays travel with competent companies of lesser 
stars and bales of scenery and props; in future generations the enquiry, 
‘‘ Twinkle, twinkle, little star, how I wonder what you are!”’ may be 
as pertinent in connection with the ‘‘pro” as the planet. The con- 
sequence is, when one drops into a provincial theatre, that one is almost 
safe to light on a performance possessing the merits, at least, of ease 
and perfect exsem//e born of practice. 
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R. Prrston.—Musicat INTERVALS. 





I had my thoughts turned in this direction in Preston the other eve- 
ning,—by the way, what a pleasant little town it is to stay in for a day 
or two,—it has a beautiful little park, and the neighbouring country is 
just the thing for strolls and drives; and the station—oh, how changed ! 
what erstwhile reminded one of the habitation of the lowly pig is now 
a noble structure boasting the acreage of a small village, —how different 
the emotions im-Preston the mind! 


Stee 


Being in Preston, then, with an evening on my hands, I naturally 


i ; 

, sought the portals of the Theatre Royal. After a somewhat Alpine 
. climb straight from the street to the pay-place, from which latter post 
i of observation he who sat at the receipt of custom contemplated my 
3 ascent (turning over in his mind, possibly, the problem of my being a 
‘“centre” or ‘*side-boxes”), I found myself in the very well-designed, 
is if somewhat dilapidated, temple of art which the town boasts. 

4 
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T. R. Prestron.—Variovs HEAD-GEAR UNDER THE STAGE 
Mr. Heav-GEAR SMART. 





It felt very like being in an illustration to some old dramatic. work, 
k | 0 See the old-fashioned proscenium doors with boxes over them ; in fact, 
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the general aspect of the house is decidedly antique, and the paint- 
brush—to say nothing of the hammer and chisel—is sadly needed, 
The house had fallen on evil 
times, I heard, when the pre- 
sent manager took it in hand, 
and he is trying to ‘“‘ work it | 
up” again—a Herculean task 
in which I wish him every 
success, 9 ———— 

A dismal and limited band 
was discoursing bitter music 
as I entered. It was not a 
large band, and its members 
were rather infrequent and 
scarce in the somewhat spa- 
cious orchestra ; but they were 
quite prevalent enough of the | 
kind—they induced penitential 
feelings and a wild desire to 
drink between the acts, 

The play I saw was Sfoows, periormed by the Smart and Lowe combi- 
nation. The piece is of the farcical order, so popular just now, and is a 
very favourable specimen of its kind; the construction is very good in- 
deed, the story never halts, and the dialogue, if erring on the score of 
strict taste once or twice, is clever and conspicuously unredundant ; nor 
is it without higher qualities, some of the lines assigned to the character 
of Jane Jordon (a part very prettily and intelligently played by Miss Ada 
Roby) have a tinge of poetry in them which has the true ring. 
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RESTON. —Hat-LoweE ! 
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The characters make no great demands upon histrionic ability, but such 
as they are they were played with a valuable quietude greatly enhancing 
theirdrollery; Mr. George Lester, in particular, struck meas that rara avs 
among low comedians—a gentleman not visibly affected with his own 
humour, and therefore twice as funny. Mr. and Mrs. Howe (the gentle- 
man being the author of the picce) played the principal parts with great 
spirit. The remainder of the acting calls for no particular cousment 
beyond a recognition of the neatness and ensemdle already alluded to, ex- 
cept that Miss Addie Conyers, a very fair soubrette, is a trifle too self- 
conscious. ——- 

By the way, Mr. Edgar Smart, who is announced as the stage 
manager, enters as the curtain rises with a large bundle of twigs in his 
grasp. Is that the birch-broom with which he enforces his manage- 
ment ? —_—_—— 

Being out of town I was unable to see the production of Mr. Mortimer’s 
Reclaimed at the Haymarket, but as I shall, if possible, take an early 
opportunity of seeing it I will say no- 
thing on hearsay, except that Mr. 
Herman Vezin is reported as giving 
one of his sterling concentrated studies 
of character, and Mr. Alfred Bishop as 
making a great hit as a very old man, 


The Alhambra has a black look-out ; 
at any rate, the next piece is to be the 
Black Crook, ————— 

Honour was due at the Court last 
Saturday; no doubt Mr. Clayton gave 
honour where honour was due, 


The theatrical world is pretty lively 
just at present. On Saturday we are 
to have Mr. Sims’s //al/-way /louse at 
the Vaudeville—which, if reasoning by 1. 
analogy is worth anything, will take long 
ere it is even half-way housted again; | 
on Monday the Royalty opens with La A/ascotle(/a A/a's-cotte is nothing 
to do with Zhe Mother's Cradle!); while on the following Saturday 
(the Sth) one of those (to the reporter) irritating clashes between two 
theatres occur,—the Sadler’s Wells and Opera Comique. In this in- 
stance,—-the public, however, will not be disturbed mur h by the clash, 
as each house appeals to a totally different clash of audience, 
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‘‘The Moore and Burgess Minstrels,” to celebrate their ‘‘ seventeenth 
year in one consecutive season,” worked most successfully through a 
powerful programme at both the afternoon and evening performances. 
Seventeen years! so long a ‘‘season” says mo(o)re than words car, for 
the excellent and cnduring quality of the cntertainment being supremely 
‘“ season-able ” to our Burgesses. | 
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3y the way, let me conjure up an Irish gentleman who hopes therg 
will be plenty of means of egress from the new Novelty Theatre, whic’ 
is to be opened in Great Queen Street next January, as he hears there 
to be a foyer there. NESTOR, 
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THE DESIRABLE FAMILY MANSION. 


Ir was a noble old town-house once, when the ¢/i/e of fashionable 
society dwelt in the same street, and wealth, rank, and beauty were 
entertained |eneath its hospitable roof, and when the toast, the song, 
and the dance enlivened its brilliant halls. 

But after a time evil days fell on it, and it went the way of all bricks 
and mortar. It got into Chancery; it was ‘‘ To Let,” it was empty, 
shut up, neglected, dilapidated, and finally haunted. That was when 
I was a small boy, and bigger boys used to throw other small boys’ 
caps down into the area, and tell their mothers that I had done it. My 
earliest memories of that house were not pleasant, and presently I 
avoided it, and went out of my way to escape passing it. Somehow or 
other it had a fascination for me that always lured me back to its neigh- 
bourhood, and whenever I was out late at night as I grew older and 
more stout-hearted, I would steal ly it furtively, or stand over the way 
and gaze upon it. 

When I saw it again it had been ‘‘done-up,” was inhabited, and its 

rlour windows displayed an inscription, ‘‘ Furnished Apartments.” 

y-and-bye the inscription was changed to ‘* Unfurnished Apartments,” 
| and again to a ‘‘ Bed-room for a Gentleman.” The poor old house was 
| gradually sinking in the domiciliary scale, and at last.the legend on the 
| window-pane ran, ** Logins for Cingl men.” 
| Then it was * pointed down,” and a coat of paint put on the street 
door, and a burnished brass plate over the coat of paint, which, with 
the wire blinds in the parlour windows, announced, ‘‘ Loan Office. 
| Money Advanced.” But in spite of its seeming air of respectability, no- 
| thing was plainer than that the house was still going to the bad, only it 
| hadn’t quite got there yet. I thought, however, it was making tracks 
| that way very fast the next time I saw it, and it was being used for 
| mock auction-rooms. 

It looked as if its downward progress was temporarily arrested when 
I saw it again, newly papered inside, and painted outside, and the word 
** Billiards” on the fanlight. But through all this outside show the 
canker beneath was yet discernible, and soon its seediness and demora- 
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A LIGHT ON THE SUBJECT. 


First awful Swell.— F’wep, DO YOU KNOW WHAT THOSE GIRLS ARE LOOKING AT THE MOON FOR?” 
| Scoond witty and atuful One.—‘* DON'T KNOW, WICHARD, DEAR BOY, UNLESS THEY ARE LOOKING FOR THE MAN IN IT!” 
[He did not ask again, 











lization became manifest when it was converted into a private betting 
club, euphoniously termed Subscription Rooms, 

Well, now its epitaph may be written, I said as I passed by, and so 
it was presently, but not before the wretched old edifice had sunk even 
yet lower. At last it was turned into a theatre, where sensation melo- 
drama and burlesque was played, generally to ‘* paper” houses. Then 
one night, when everybody was gone away, it was burned down; and 
as there was something wrong somewhere, the insurance office wouldn’t 
‘*part.”’ So it was never built up again, and there it is in ruins now. 
Jubilate! 





A Curious Complaint. 


CAN it be that there is a disease which is peculiar to the cricketing 
fraternity? ,With respect to Mr. Leslie, of the Oxford University Eleven, 
we read in a contemporary that ‘‘like many other batsmen, he suffered 
from the slow, wet wickets in August.’’ We never had ‘‘the slow, wet 
wickets’ ourselves, either in August or in any other month, nor can we 
conceive what it is like—unless it be a development of that infantine 
malady, which people who pronounce their r’s properly generally call 
the ‘‘ rickets.”’ 


Eccentric “ Mill-itants.” 


Tue Manchester manufacturers are determined to fight the Liverpool 
speculators to the bitter end, they declare, and yet with the next breath 
they add that they shall at once proceed to totally stop every ‘ mill.” 
They have yet to explain, though, how the total stoppage of a ‘‘ mill” 
can tend to determinedly prolong a ‘‘ fight.” 


WHEN we air told that the branes o1 30,000 fleas would okkepy a 
spais not larger than a pinhed, we shudder 2 think what animels 
Creashun might have maid if she had taken it into her hed to do so. 
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THE CAROLS OF CLOUDLAND. 


XI.—THE FORTUNE OF WAR. 









































* A cargo of human bones collected from the battle-fields near Plevna 
has arrived at Bristol. The bones are to be used for manure.” 
—Daily Press. 
Ir aught were needed to enflame 
The spirits of the young and brave 
To conquer for their country’s fame, 
Or, dying, earn a hero’s grave, 
This would the martial souls allure— 
To learn their bones might make manure ! 


For him the star, the laurel crown, 
Who fans the war-flame—from afar ! 
Who for his land his life lays down, — 
For him the laurel crown—the star ? 
No! These but for a space endure ; 
The brave who fall shall be—manure ! 


So let us all at once enlist ! 

Our children orphans, and our wives 
Lone widows may be; but resist 

The chance we couldn’t for our lives, 
| Of being (if we ’re brave and pure 

As knightly Bayard) grand—manure ! 


| 

| Oh, age of progress, peace, and light ! 

| When nations quail at frowns of thrones ; 
When commerce stands erect and bright, 
When live men trade in dead men’s bones ; 
The march of Intellect is sure 

When man makes Nature’s work—manure ! 


| POLITICAL TAXIDERMISTS.—Those who are trying to stuff 


the shrunken figure of Protection into the semblance of its 
| former self. 





A Vicey-Versey Nursery Rhyme. 


A LIVERPOOL ‘*‘ Horner,” 
Got up a ‘‘ Corner,” 
The whole of the cotton to buy ; 
Then he said, ‘‘Oh, yum-yum ! 
I shall net a clear plum,” 
But the Manchester men were too spry ! 


ee 





| FOLLOWING ARCHER. 


| Ut how can I make money?,” ‘‘Why, follow Archer. Good 
| bye, I’m in a dreadful hurry.” ‘* But I say,” I said—but he was gone. 
| He was in such a dreadful hurry. Healwayswas. ‘‘ Follow Archer!” 
Who was Archer? Did he shoot at a frog? Afterwards I discovered 
| he had given up that line of business and had gone in for horse-riding, 
| and was always at ‘‘short prices.” I had not the remotest idea what 
short prices meant, and the gentleman who vouchsafed the information, 
and in whom I had reposed confidence and £10, did not return to ex- 
plain. Anyhow, I wasto follow Archer. Soldid. I followed him, by 
means of a photograph I purchased in Villiers Street, to York, Brighton, 
Newmarket, Sandown, Lincoln, Chester ; in fact, all over the kingdom. 
But I didn’t make any money : on the other hand, it cost me a lot for 
| travelling expenses. When I met my friend who had given me the 
advice I told him so. He roared out laughing. ‘‘ You must follow his 
;mount, not him. Good bye—dreadful hurry.” ‘‘IIow can I follow 
‘his mount without following him?” I asked; but he was gone. I didn't 
see well how I could, but I went toa training stable, and asked there 
| which was Archer’s mount, because I wanted to follow it. ‘‘ Look 
here, Mr. Blank Tout,” they said, ‘‘your boss must be a pretty mug 
not to send some one flier than you.” Then they incontinently kicked 
/me out, and I came to the conclusion that no followers were allowed in 
| ‘hat establishment. So I had to resume following Archer to find out 
| what his mount was, so that I could follow 7. I followed him down to 
| Newcastle. I saw him come out of the paddock on his mount, but I 
could only follow at a distance on account of the crowd. However, 
| when they cleared the course, and the horses started, I ducked under 
| the railing and ran down the course, following the mount as hard as I 
/could. It struck me at the time I had been right im saying I couldn’t 
follow one without the other, and I made a mental note of the same to 
remind my friend. I didn’t follow very far, for the police closed in the 
rear of the horses, and took me intocustody. I didn’t make any money, 
for I was fined 40s. for ‘‘causing an obstruction,” which I didn't. 
When I saw my friend next time I began to tell him my experiences, but 
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RATHER CONFUSING. 





Lady of House to Artist.—‘** BEGGING YOUR PARDON, MIss, BUT YOU 
AIN’r NO NEED TO DROR THAT THERE PUMI, Miss. 
NOT THIS THIRTY YEAR OR MORE!” 


Ir AIN’T WORKED 





he couldn’t stay to hear them, he was in such an awful hurry. ‘* When 
I said ‘follow his mount,’ I meant /ack his mount,” he said. ‘* Good 
bye.” ‘Of course,” I said to myself when I thought it out, ‘‘he 's 
right. If I backed the mount I shou/d follow it.” So I went down to 
Newmarket and got near the starting-post ; when Archer came out on 
his mount, and while the horses were getting in line, he dismounted to 
tighten his stirrup, so I rushed out, pushed him aside, and jumped on 
the mount, and was off like the wind. The other jockeys, seeing me 
start, thought the flag had fallen, and started too, Oh, what a three 
minutes I had of it! but as I scale twelve stone, the mount couldn't 
carry the weight, and we rapidly dropped behind. Then the crowd 
broke in, and I remember no more. When I recovered, and met my 
friend next time, I told him about it. ‘‘ Yes,” he replied, ‘*I heard 
all. When I said ‘back,’ I meant lay your money on. Good a 
awful hurry.” I went downto Hampton; I put my money on Archer's 
mount, and he won. Joy filled my bosom; I had made money. I 
returned to find the gentleman with whom I had deposited my stake. 
Both he and the stake had gone. I had mofmade money. And if ever 


I follow Archer’s mount again, may I-—— 





Too much of a Stretcher. 


WE suppose opinions will always differ as to the precise definition of 
a lady—at any rate while such playful people as Mary Ellison are in 
existence. This too too festive soul, on being brought up to the Wool 
wich Court on the charge of drunk and disor erly, was reminded of the 
frequent nature of her visits; when, in the or of the police 
report, she proudly exclaimed, ‘* Yes, it is true I have been often here, 
but I have always walked here like a lady. I was never carried on « 
stretcher.” This is sublimely gorgeous! It is to be hoped that in 


| future her dignity will not be interfered with, and that she will take the 
| matter sufficicntly to heart as to be found her 
| 


iceforth walking upright. 


——_a 





No prREITY woman wears a black veil, 
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accompanied by a stamped and directed envelote. 
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- PUT OFF—NOT DONE WITH. 


( farly (all tlone ricmarole story), * AH, FORTY VEARS ! 4 LONG WAY TO GO BACK 10. 
ee sou Sy M 4° NVHAI me, I WA 10 GO 100, MAkM: so T’Li HEAR THE REST OF 71h 


With a Grain of “Salt.” Now Ready. One Shilling ; post-free, 15. 24 


11 is reported that the ship Char.cry from Liverpool, while cvs “FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. | 
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| . Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 

I \ 1] rignt f I I ‘ yo eZ y-lo i 

brilliant 1 well, no, ‘*.osthetic hau on't worry her much about Price Shilliny; post-frec, Vs. 2d. 

the **1 Vir f ours once got his ear xed and th 

| whole atiair broken off through maki this poetic allusion, DICK BOULIN’ S FOUR. IN-HAND. 

by the Author of *‘ My NEIGHBOUR NELLIE.” 

| Pro \ t will wt D } ely “ sailay. ry aught that can be said to be 

“ +} \' \ t th; rw I lic 1 / 

|i pre \ here will be rm w) i ¢ trave u s 

wait ttle | f ace in at, J may take it he h t been up t . — . 

theatr r with a play and told to clear out. “FUN” OFFICE, :§3 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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QUITE SURE OF HIS IDENTITY. 


ne Cb aum.—‘*T AM SADLY ALRAID, MY IRIEND, THAT YOU ARF NOT A SON Of TrvipERAN 
/ nian —** SON LIMPRANCE IP! OTHERATIONED } SHOW ME THE MAN WHO'p say J was. prpan' HURE, I’M Tu 
Or 4) : () DALLYGHAN, AN SORRA A ONF ELSK, YF SPALIFEN! 


THAT CAT! 
r hour of night. Not 
tilln or disturbed the slumbers of the household. Not a murmur 


sound broke its solemn 


within-doors, not the scratching of a mouse downstairs, not the tramp 
pa ¥ policeman outside. No tipsy cad reeling home and howl- 
ing **Over the Garden Wall,” and no uneasy dog yelping round the 
corner. Ours was a small suburban house, in a lonely situation, rather 
it of the general track of Bobbies, and ’Arrys, and midnight prowlers 

In this last cheerful conviction, at least, we had comfort- 
ably hugged ourselves until this night of nights. 


We were a small household, and were sleeping the sleep of thase with 
quiet consciences and a sense of security. Peace reigned over our 


lumbers until, just at that hour ‘* when churchyards yawn,” «c., a most 


neararthliv an,? 
i 
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or medley of noises, ascended from the 


“y “ailing noice 
ippailin Noise 
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‘*Bang, crash! bump, thump! clatter, clatter, clatter!! Thump! 
Then all w till. 
‘“What’s up? Who’s there? What the deuce and all—— 
a . , . i | ] } 
hus vaices from above sh muting Gown into the stillness and darknes 
vhence no sound or answer came back. Then matches were struck and 
Amps Were lit, all to go out in a breath, or the haku fa hand 
‘that strange and eerie ‘‘ Bang, bang! bump, thump! clatter, 
r er!'” 
Wh if yuld it he? Was it oh St Was j thiev o \ i it rat ’ 
rs, pigs, fowls? Was it Fenians going to blow Lup with 
ynamite? Or was it some tipsy fellow got into the house by mistak 
od tumbli n the dark over the chairs and tables: 
No, it wasn’t a bit like anything this kind, It was more like th 
rs having a drunken lark or a free fight among themselves. Only 
reat deal too awful and mysterious for that, too; and the most 
i } é ? I Uy sh 4 peed bdal ; 
t followed, y t yrohen } t ghastly rapping 
ering 


What could it portend? From whence could it proceed? 
from no mortal or earthly source, for no human utterance or sound of 
movement mingled in the uproar. 

Bang! dane! panc!! CRASHI!!! 

2 s 7 . . 
We plunged into the darkness down the stairs. At the bottom some- 
thing soft rubbed against our legs, and a plaintive ** miaou” 
We gained the parlour, and, striking the light we had brought, saw on 
the Carpeta large tain—no, dear reader, not of blood, but of inoftensive 
muk, Near it—no, nota knife, a bludgeon, or a pistol—but a broken 


jug, at which our favourite cat went and smelt disdainfully, and then 


} 
saluted u 


again rubbed herself against us, mewing and purring together. 
The murder was out. Some milk had Leen left in this jug on the 
17 


it had thrust in her head to lap the milk, 


table, and pussy covering 
and had get her frontispiece so wedged into the vessel that she couldn't 
withdraw it, until, by rushing blindly about the place and banving it 
against the furniture, she had succeeded in smashing the jug 


Street Ruffianism. 


Ont William Pike, I’sq., was recently charged before Mr. Paget with 
being drur isorderly, and assaulting PC. Martin, having given him 


a black eye. The const e, evidently a good-natured one, stated that 
the prisoner was ‘fa most respectable man,” Mr Paget evidently con- 
ered this statement **all my eye and Letty Martin,” and after piving 
say on Willie Pike’s tishy conduct, sentenced him to three months 
‘Shar a properly severe sentence. There has been too mu h street 
i ’ 1. : 


True or Valse. 


Tut German valse is to Le superseded by the more classic measure 
fancient Greece. Terpsichoreans’ worship will in that case become : 
t elevated rite. You can’t get much higher than Atti nces, In 
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aa | CURT COMMENTS. | OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE LEATHER 


, i vr 

A : : . . ldal] a EXHIBITION. 

a | AT arecent meeting at Brighton it was decided to hold a Domestic | London, 1st Oct.. 1881 

; | Exhibition in that town upon a very large scale. Fancy an exhibition | ; ; ai eer eee 09 BOOS. 

A of 4 diceadantine 4 ; 7 | Your telegram, Sir, curt but decisive, telling me to ‘‘ Hurry up and 

3 j ! : = aie 7 : = 

Encouraged by the su which has attended the introduction of do the Leather Show !’’ was handed to me as I came down to breakfast 

4 § F oo J , a : g ea : 2 aes cave Palteasta ¢hie mr . 4 ; "TY jac Te’ > 66 ] 
t lining-room cars on the Great Northern Railway, the Midland Company | at R udley’s this morning, and if your ao a me a ~— 
ri ‘intend to do likewise on all their express Manchester and Liverpool | the hotelkeeper instead of the show, I could not have made more 
* , strenuous efforts to quit Southampton. My lion, Gumbo, which I 


‘trains. This will mean extra work for the flatelayers. eae : : ho 
p J already find in my way,® I was obliged to leave behind out at livery, so 


j ° . ° ° ‘ ‘ a ¢}, 1° 
| Unless previously disposed of by private contract, the mammoth ship, fin : i ee 
I , ee | Considering | to speak, but I hope to bring him up shortly, if you will only get that 
sg’ s a ~ 
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Ek ‘the Great /-astern, will be sold by auction in October. f ] 1 for hi 

. : ° Be 5 ‘ Mr len of vours > ut for him 

ae the size of the vessel and her failure hitherto, the sale will be ‘fa /z¢ | Gen Of yours cleared Out for : Shite + 

4 Fe | sf.” Several suitable localities for the Leather Trades Exhibition, Sir, 
e , eete , ; ; . ’ ; ‘en aeeaeal ¢ > caMmmi weather Lz it was reminded, was | 
i | It is noted as something extraordinary that a fox, having entered the a ae L the ar ae, sg ee ee eed Sante tides 
, grounds of the Hon. H. W. Fitzwilliam, M.P., where a donkey was _ 5° Close to shoe Lane, that Doth sites mig > V ' 

advisers actually proposed //ide Park. But after due deliberation the 


yrazing, the inoke resented the intrusion and chased Master Reynard 
yut of the grounds. During the hunting season there is nothing un- 





Agricultural Hall was fixed on; the determination to make it the so/e | 
exhibition-place being strengthened by the fact that the Upper i 
; 





4 | 
; ’ | . . 
a |common in foxes being chased by donkeys. : pen Coors “66 co] 1 oe fart. ae 
8 et A firm of umbrella-makers has invented a life-saving apparatus which — was just outside, his combination of ‘sole and upper 7 han Ne 
Hea cannot fail to be a boon. It is a gingham so arranged as to contain a I said to the energetic secretary as I was coming out to-day, 4 really 
A ik ‘ ‘ ° ° . . sé : so, ’ > > ' 
life-buoy. As this article is known to be the inseparable companion of bootiful”’ arrangement ! 


[ said this, you will notice, as I was ‘‘coming out,’”’ but you must not 


tai Englishman, it will be wonderfully welcome, but especially so to sg 
ee men who invariably carry umbrellas, but have a difficulty in Aceprn., therefore suppose that I had not come out before. I came ~~ very 
strong, as a matter of fact, directly I went in, and what with asking the 
} 


their heads above water. 


French manufacturers carry off such a large amount of-—well, I may, 


m them; the constables, thinking he was a burglar, rushed up and 


: iF . . : j 
F i . . . * * ° by YY ( » cte +. le yy , - y > y 24 ; cae 
; if arly in October the reading-room of the British Museum will be barmaid if the steaks were exceptionally leathery, a hes c 2 
i f 8 pened to the public till 7 o'clock, when it will be lighted by Siemen’s — hibitors to cee to ov tha - sn ae sale Om $ Sa ca 
; i hee lectric light. Although there are some to whom this extra two hours ithatr Own, CORT you seer), aa ee Th : he gon oe 
s | will be an advantage, the majority of the Aaditués of the B. M. will not to € xplain why, if the re was nothing lt ve leather, the pub ic was : “ee | 
* + ‘ ‘ ‘ - . . ° ‘ 4s : , +] ~~ } at << ' 111) : y ac” Ti é ° sec re ( 
a8 ippreciate the innovation, since they do not vO there for the purpose of aken 1n by close imitations of it, I quickly became the observec ra 
t ap indulging in light literature. —eee . as 
a es | A curious mistake has occurred at Balham. Two policemen, finding Phe practical shoemaker must have found much at Islington which is 
' » . . co . 1 j . . . - +h 
. door open, entered ; the proprietor, thinking they were thieves, fired most suggestive. Some of the sights I saw explained how it is that the 
‘ i 


felled the owner with the 


t 
truncheons. It was all explained eventually, without offence, call it ‘* booty,” from these shores, Some ready-mad¢ 


: 
“ 

' 
” if 
, but this is not the kind of rele + that ma us wondrous k ots I noticed were so cheap, that, for the life of me, I cannot under | 
4 stand how ‘* body and sole” can be kept together on the price. ! 
: Always on the look-out for facts, I fell into conversation with a tan- | 
é yard proprietor, who informed me that most of the Bermondsey tanners | 
" are flagellants. Scarcely a day passes, he assured me, but that some of | 
4 them do not tan their own hides. Finding him so communicative, I 
% asked him whether it was a fact that Russian hides were still tanned by 


ts means of the knout, and he has promised to inquire of his Moscow agent. 
Amongst the machinery, dc., in motion, a pair of dancing pumps | 
‘ # ittracted much attention. I suggested the addition of a va/simg hydrant | 
r two, anda hopping cistern; but the secretary did not jump at my | 
idea. 


I was specially pleased with the elegant show of ladies’ slippers, which 
were well watched, for there are slippery customers about, even at | 
leather shows. I noted, too, the wooden shoes, the habitual wear of a 
gawky peasantry who can scarcely ** sa-40f” to a goose, and the sandals, | 
not of wood, though sandal-wood would make up in the ** sweetest ” 
way imaginable. Judging from what I saw, our home boot trade need | 

| not fear toreign competition. I can’t forget (for Iam sure I ’ve heard | 
it at least five hundred times) that there is no risk about the business, 
seeing that every pair of boots is ‘‘soled”’ before it is finished. And 
yet, on the other hand, failure is not infrequent, or, at any rate, I often 
hear of the shoemaker ‘* losing his little awl.” Now, why is this? 
Some tell me that the boot trade is such a ‘‘ wearing” one. Perhaps 

that is it, and our makers are too apt to think of what boots were, 
rather than see them as they are. But I hope they have all been to the | 

Leather Trades Ixhibition, for they cannot have failed to pick up some 
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| ol arrinilee a oa ee ' +} : ’ 
; | useful wrinkles, and if they were to drop at the same time the wrinkles | 
: POOR LITTLE CHAP! | ae too often put into the boots they _ us, so much the better. 
; 44 Careiui study of the stalls (to visit which no pass from the tan-*‘ pit’ 
| Littl Puphi “I supposR you MA’ si | ad : os ae 
d MPAINS. UPPOSEF YOU HAVE ; 00 MANY | > waren ae think i , } ; j i 

i wie . a ki A GOON [ANY was re quire ‘) must, I think, =, have roduced a last-ing impression, } 
ee a ee oe , } and will enable them in future to make a boot fit to wear. As it is, I 

Old Salt, LOR BLESS YFR, -IR, YES; AN’ A MANY OF ’FM | find it is I who have to wear my boot to make it fit. | 

COMYS DOWN LOOKIN’ A DEAL WUSSER THAN YOU; AN’ ARTEE 
: A FEW WEEKS ‘OFS BACK UITF "ARDY 1! - i Whe I y J } ninn Y way, I re lly mean that I fin iin not ig OF tie 
t. Nag y, I l be: in a menagene-kKeeper's way than in an Extra 
» I t u see, t 5 ud t e was ot 
{ ra ot ) A 


Two Victors in the (Shef-) Field. | lynx ( 








I : Av Sheffield the result of the revision of the voters’ list is a Consery ne 
tive net gain of 237, and a Liberal net gain of 426. Either these con. . 
flicting “net” totals ar ery ‘‘tishy”’ ones, or they are the result of W 7 Floral Tips. 
‘oross” blundering. It looks, in fact ilon Sad Vines | \TER-L1 ES are now much worn. They are very becoming on 
' t} I ‘net’ tot by cr ] ? > ** wa ‘ nary. 
sia ; ' r r ‘ m ¢F : 
\ . ) ’ » sIGCeC, LiC1r TI - hac ‘ a tel ae TI ; _ 
(Perryc twney \ ‘ . L - ya socia Cé 1e Y rry-lor- 
-—- ’ om ye, eT t Ver) lar 
} 
Blackguards. Pp 
— a ceanful. 
THe Foot Guards—so called from the habit that many of them hav Wer frequently are told that Mr. Tennyson receives “1 per line for 
: »} rh’ nNottenes > rile ar ° moimcet acarl Psemtea , & 22 , ‘ ® : ‘ 7. . —— “come « in ssbsy oil ~\ Sa) » s Ss sail } 
of assaulling Moe nsIve people in VV estminster and | imlico by kicking ° his work. This is indeed a case of * rettine som: +} ine for his seininiins aes 
: they use their feet well. Foataat S S Pag SS Re PeeOe 
f i . 
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The Ist in the Field. 
I WAs out on the First, 
And, oh, didn’t I thirst 
For the blood of the beautiful pheasant ! 
And the weather was good 


As we made for the wood, 
Making matters exceedingly pleasant. 


And we shouldered our guns 
As we got to the runs, 
With the dogs over-ranging before us ; 
To a pheasant-wing whirr, 
As the dogs make ’em stir, 
The report of a gun as the chorus. 


Though the scent didn’t lic, 
Yet the game wasn’t shy, 
And the sport it was very prolilic ; 
While a number of hares 
We had roused from their Jair: 
Made our bagging grow something terrilic. 


And we ranged at our will 
Over covert and hill, 
| Till we broke off our shooting for lunching ; 
And we couldn’t refrain . 
l'rom a count of the slain 
In the interval given to munching. 


Then again on our feet 
We commence to repeat 
Our pursuit in the coverts and copse 
And a brook is a boon, 
l‘or ‘* extracting ” su svon 
Makes your fingers as sooty as Topsy s. 


As our way we pursue 
We @ as the battue, 

Till the sun sets alone in his glory, 
And the birds go to roost, 
Barring those we have ‘‘ goosed ;”’ 

\nd—er—that is the end of my story. 










































uteioetaas aca TOO BAD. 
| THe force of gravitation tends universally in a downward Jome tit (oti, lo Hul—**T say, BILL, I'M REGULARLY VARCHED, I 
‘direction; hence it is that the legs of the black-beetle are {| COULD DRINK A HOUSEFUL. DO YOU SEE ANYTHING OF THOSE OTHER 
placed on the lower portion of his body.—PROFESSOR CHADS WITH THE LiQuoR ?” 
SKIDDLEs, Biul—*Srorp A MOMENT. I IHINK I vo. YES, THERE THEY ARE! 
—<—— = THEY ’VE LANDED. OTHER SIDE. TOM, THEY’RE ACTUALLY VELIING 


AS BAND-bDiTry.”—* Robbery, fof pac //ainc! A 
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Our Paupers. 


WHY are ow playful paupers so constantly leit alone to entertain 
iemselves by tripping lightly out of windows into courtyards fifty fect 
below, or, when they feel **so dispoged” (by neglect of officials), 
allowed to assault each other brutally with sticks? Want of watching 
cnables the festive pauper, in the excess of his or her animal spirits, to 
indulge now and then in the luxury of murder. We don’t know what 
is the actual cause of these frivolities on the part of the workusses. 
| Perhaps, as Mr. Bumble once suggested, it 1s ‘* too much meat.” When 
Iliza Thompson thought fit to cut Margaret Johnstone's throat and kill 
her in the South Union Workhouse, the officials had absolutely to brea 
open the door of the ward where these two women were located before 
icy Could get in. f course there was nobody in charge of this ward 
t As inmates of unioas are not remarkable for their unity 


} » te 
LAI LINC, 


—unless the guardians consider it an advantage to get rid of them 
1 - . * ° > ° i } 
Neaply in this way—it would be well to have efficient warders. 
* 
Zéesculap. 
P\\ 0 of the greatest rarities in Uife are, a man thoroughly satisiied with 


~ 


his mother-in-law, and a woman thoroughly satistied with her daughtcr- 
in-law; but many family squabbles and displays of temper might be 
avoided by keeping the stomach in a healthy condition, and so improving 
th atutinal dose of Aisculap, or bitter Water of 


the ment il faculties,—a m : 
Hiungary, would eliect this. .l-sculapius himself took it regularly, so 


his father Apollo, which accounted for the latter gentleman » beau- 
Gifeeld . ~ 
wul compleaion and fascinating manners. 

PiG TROoN?—Certainly ! It follows, almost inevitably, the olt-seen 
announcement, ‘‘Tig’sewash.” We have not heard yet, though, of 
y we cls A +- shinc 

‘yy ~ Cicar-Starcning. 
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EMPLY BOITLES WITH STONES ! 
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“ Petition me no Petitions!” 


Tile tenants of the Duke of Devonshire, in the Peak Forest district, 
lately petitioned for a reduction in their rents; but his Grace replied 
that he was not prepared to comply with the request, although alway: 
ready to assist them to meet exceptional difficultics. Well, if the pre- 
sent difficulties of these tenants are not exceptional, at Icast they arc 
l’cak-uliar, 


The Worth of Money. 

There secs to be just nowa positive plethora of lucky paupers. The 
most recent instance is that of a man named Worth being left / 3,500 
at Leicester. It really won't be safe to snub even our *‘ casual” ac- 
quaintances, /es¢ a similar surprise should turn up in their cases, There 
is little doubt that the individual mentioned, no mattcr how he may have 
been considered previously, is now regarded as ‘* Worth knowing.” 


More Meteorological Murmurs. 

As an indication of approaching severe weather it is reported that 
wild duck have already made their appearance on the east coast. This | 
is lively! We have had literally no summer at all, and here in September | 
we are threatened with winter. The ducks may be ‘‘ wild,” but tliey | 
cannot be more so than we are. 


THE ASYLUM FOR IDIOTS, LAKLSWOOD, open to cases from all parts 
of the Kingdom.—The autumnal election of this charity will occur on 
the 27th of October next, for the purpose of choosing thirty applicants. 
Home Rule Members of Varliament, Justices of the Peace, members of 
‘the Salvation Army,” supporters of the ‘‘ nobleman” languishing in 
and bubble company ‘‘gulls,” will of course have the pre- 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 
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Pancess’s.—HetTty pis-Hettysriep 





T was only natural, on returning t© 


town from the short and precariouS$ 
holiday editorially permitted, that 
I should be first attracted by 7A¢ 
Lights o’ London. 1 found them 
shining with uncommon brilliancy 
at the Princess’s. But before I 
examined them closer, I took Mr. 
FUN aside and asked him what he 
thought of the situation. ‘*‘ What 
situation ?”’ he asked; ‘‘the one 
at the end of the fourth act? The 
Slips?” But there was a proud 
twinkle in his eye, which showed 
he understood me. I pointed out 
that it was not the first time he had 
seen Mr. Sims associated with 
slips, but it was an entirely dif- 
ferent kind of slips I alluded to— 


printed slips for this journal. ‘‘ Well, yes,” Mr. FUN admitted being thus 
pressed ; ‘*it does make one feel a bit proud to see the boys getting to the 





‘- ras, 
~~ 


PRincess’s.—A FATHER—A SON—FARTHER A-SON+DER THAN EVER. 


top of the tree one after another—Robertson, Gilbert, Byron, Blanchard 
—not bad names to have had on one’s scroll ; and now Sims; but Sims 


very | 
do wit 
proud.” 





tion.” 


Tur Princess’s.—Pui- 
LOSOPHEK JACK IN HIS 
PHILOSOPHER JACKET. 


always was a clever boy, and a hard-working 
observant boy, and a thorough boy, and he 
deserves every inch of his success, 
ical, perhaps, for I’ve had nothing to 

it, but it does make one feel a bit 

And Mr. FuN swelled with pride to 
that extent that even Ais enormous circulation 
threatened to prove inadequate to supply the 
increased bulk. ———— 

Mr. Sims has certainly written a wonderful 
play. To be interesting with such thoroughly 
familiar materials is a feat in itself; but there 
is much more in it. 
piece, and probably the secret of its great 
success, lies in its delineation of the lower classes 
and what is known as ‘‘the floating popula- 
I have heard this described as Dickens- 
like; but while it has much of Dickens’s 
humour, keen observation, and underlying 
suggestion of pathos (though this latter may 


It’s not 


The strong point of the 


belong simply to the facts themselves), it has none of his exaggera- 


tion. Thecharacters seem to have 
walked straight out of the streets 
on to the stage, and, down to the 
most subordinate, are distinctly 
individual; their epigrams and 
| Witticisms are unstrained and tho- 
‘Toughly characteristic, and the 
| whole is pervaded with the air of 
| Mature and truth. This latter at- 
tribute is particularly noticeable in 
the portrayal of the constables. 


Mr. Wilson Barrett plays his 
part well, both as an actor and as 
manager; the liberality and good 
taste of the scenic accessories are 
Only equalled by the quiet force 
and natural unexaggerated charac- 
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Tue Prixcess’s.—Hetty Prerxe | 
7 . PRREENING HER FEATHERS. 
ter of his rendering of the part of tus Herry-rupe. 


OrsEervt 


i 





the persecuted Harold. Mr. E. S. Willard, a comparative new-comer 
—though he recently made his mark in Zed Astray at the Imperial— 
gives a very finished and impressive portraiture of the cold-blooded 
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Tue Peincess’s.—Tue Stips—THAT IS TO SAY, THE &POT 
WHERE SeTH PREENE SLIPS INTO THE CANAL AND 
HAROLD SLIPS IN TO THE RESCUR, 





Clifford Army- 
tage. Mr. Walter 
S man, an- 
other new-comer, 
plays Seth Preene 
with very striking 
ability; and Mr. 
Coote’s Philoso- 
pher Jack is a per- 
fect study: the 
pore twist of 
is legs on his first 
entry, as he loaf- 
ingly—very _loaf- 
ingly and long- 
ingly !— examines 
the reward bills 
displayed at the 
police station, 


stamps the observant actor, and arrests attention at once. 


The Jarvis of Mr. George Barrett is another complete and careful 
rendering ; while Mrs. Stephens is—well, Mrs. Stephens, and one can 
say no more than that—for laughing. Under the impression that Miss 


Edwards’s name was Eunice, 


was about to say her performance of 


Shakespeare Jarvis (he’s been ill and they call him ‘‘shaky”) was quite in 
Euniceon with the excellence around her; but a reference to the bill 
shows her name to be Eugenie, compelling me to remark that, if not a 


huge-geni-us, she plays pleasantly and well. 


The dialogue of this 


‘‘combination,” by the way, though showing Mr. Sims’s observation at 
its best, is rather—that Russian stuff—caviare—to the general. 





On the whole, Miss Eastlake, as Bess, has little 

to do but faint, and starve, and be wretched 
generally (and it says much for her that she is 
able to do this through almost the whole of five 
acts without becoming wearisome), until her 
chance comes in at the last act—when it does come 
it is a trying one, both physically and artistically, 
but she comes through the ordeal most triumph- 
antly. ——— 
Miss Ormsby seems scarcely suited to the part of 
Hetty, but she makes no mistakes. Mr. Cullen 
(which I presume to be the name of the police- 
man in the canal scene) deserves mention for 
his capital little bit of character. And the 
small parts generally are most carefully A an a 
noticeably that ofa street Arab, by Master Worley, 
who played without the combination of squeaki- 
ness and cheekiness peculiar to stage boys. 


Mrs. Scott-Siddons commences her Haymarket 
campaign on the 26th inst., ina new play called 
Queen and Cardinal, by Mr. W. S. leigh, of 





vO 


Princess's. — Pragne 


DETERMINES TO HAVE 
HIS SAVY—WHY NOT? 
Is HE NOT CALLED 
SRTH, AND PLAYED 
uy A SPEAKMAN? 


whom I have raleigh, if ever, heard before. The Qe of the play, 





Princess's. —SOMETHING WRONG IN THE UPPRE STORY, 
ELevaTion or THe Deaama.* 


| voyd ungracious comment and we'll soon gain Patience. 


believe, is 
Anne Holeyn— 
let us hope critics 
may see reason 
to treat it with 
Anne _— Boley- 
nience. 





day) evening, 
that is to say, if 
theceremony has 
not been post- 
poned once 
more ; there have 
been a good 
many post : 
ments, that 
Savoy seems a 
rather late vege- 
table; but how- 
ever, let us sa- 
Nestor. 
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THE HARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT. 


FUN, to the proprietors of all manner of shops in the cities of 
London and Westminster, and the suburbs thereof, giveth warning :— 
Know, all ye people, that your assistants are composed of mere flesh 
and blood, and have no more cast-iron about them than yourselves, or 
your wives, or your children. Know, likewise, that the payment of a 
‘salary doth not give you the right to serve the recipient as a slave. — 
| It hath become bruited abroad that some of you do so unconscion- 
| ably exact labour from the young men and maidens who sell your goods, 
that they often are forced to work during ninety, and even ninety-eight 
| hours per week, and that some have been kept at their employment for 
the space of nineteen hours in one single day. Moreover, as if to make 
their task as grievous as may be, ye it them never to rest in a sit- 
ting posture the while their term of labour endureth ; nor is the leisure 
ye grant for the consumption of victuals sufficient for the due main- 
tenance of health. B's 
| Fun, when he heareth such things, feeleth more like kicking than 
laughing, and wondereth why the lessons of common humanity should 
| be considered out of place ina shop. Is it insensibility to the suffer- 
ing of those who give you aid, or is it greediness of riches, that makes 
| you vie with the ancient Egyptians as the hardest of taskmasters? It 
| cannot be necessity, forsooth. 
| Therefore, O ye people lay your unsympathetic heads together and 
amend your ways forthwith; or Fun, and many another good man and 
true, will clout you till ye cry out as loudly as the evil of which they 
‘complain, and a power ye cannot withstand shall impose upon you, 
willy-nilly, a mercantile c/6ture. 
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MEASURE. 


SIGHT 


BECAUSE HE LIKES THE SPECS HE WEARS, SHALL 
SAID ‘HE IS FOND OF HIS GLAssFs.’’? 


iT RE 


FROSSIB’S FROCKS, 


EUPHROSYNE was a good girl, and always took care of her ‘‘things.” 

They were very nice things, and Frossie,as Miss Euphrosyne was 
called at home, looked very nice in them, Of course they were stylishly 
made, and of the most fashionable materials, for Frossie was really a 
pretty, ladylike girl, of good taste, and liked to be ‘‘in the fashion.” 
At the same time they were not superfine or costly, but cheap and good, 
for Frossie had to buy all her frocks herself, and her mamma, who was 
a careful woman, gave her none too much money for the pores: So 
Euphrosyne laid out her money to the best advantage, and bought nice 
cheap foreign goods, soft all-woal fabrics, and pretty light silks and 
hei ges, and when these were made up and trimmed, and so forth, and 
Proasie had ‘* them all on,” she was very well pleased with them, 
I can tell you. And she liked them just as well when they were taken 
otf, and would sit in her room for hours contemplating her frocks and 
hats, her ribbons and ruffles, ber dainty little French cashmere boots 
and shoes, her gloves and stockings, black, grey, prune, navy, and car- 
dinal; and rejoiced exceedingly that she had got such nice fashionable 
attire, ‘and all so cheap and durable, you know, dear.”’ 

So one day as she was sitting lost in this kind of reverie, a curious 
little wild man, or sprite, who said his name was Rumour, hopped 
into her room, and slapping Frossie on the back, said, ‘* Look here, you 
silly good-for-nothing girl, what do you have all this foreign finery about 
you tor? Don't you know that the swells are going in now for home- 
made goods ?—Nailferry lustres, stiff, heavy, shiny things, not these 





! stupid, soft clinging fabrics. You get rid of all this French frippery, and 


ee 


| pretty tasteful stuffs that you are so fond of, are English goods after ail ? | 


eee 





go in for stout home-made woollens and serges, or else you won't be in 
the fashion, and what’s more, you ’ll never get a husband!” And with 
that he jum on the bed and pitched all the pretty frocks at Frossie’s 
head, and before she could scream out, “Oh, good gracious!” the 
nasty rude little man had vanished. 

When Frossie came ta, for she something like fainted at this ruthless 
treatment of her drapery, she smoothed out all her things, but instead 
of crying over them she somehow didn’t seem to care for them so much. 
That dreadful sentence of Rumour’s that she would no longer be in the 
fashion it she wore these things, rang in her ears and urged her by all 
means to get rid of all ‘‘ these things” at almost any sacrifice, and buy 
something more fashionable. 

So she sent for Mr. and Mrs. Manasses, who the advertisements said 
gave 50 per cent. more than any other dealers for ladies’, children’s, and 
gentlemen’s left-off wearing apparel. ‘‘ Mr. and Mrs Manasses ” came 
the next day, and after turning over all poor Frossie’s ‘‘ things,’’ and 
tossing them about, and saying this came out of the Ark, and that was 
made in the year One, offered such an absurd, preposterous price, that 
the horrified girl indignantly told ‘*Mr. and Mrs. Manasses” to get out, 
which they did very promptly. 

Then Euphrosyne sat down on the floor and cried. 

While she was crying, another little elf of a man, something like 
Rumour, only much more sober-looking, suddenly appeared to her, and, 
telling her his name was Fact, very kindly asked her what was the mat- 
ter. Then, drying her eyes, Frossie, between her sobs, told her visitor 
all about the dreadful revelations of Rumour, and the nasty shabby 
offer of ‘Mr. and Mrs. Manasses;” and ended by asking what, in the 
name of goodness gracious, she was to do? 

**Ah! I see,” said Fact, when she had finished. ‘‘ You’ve only got 
hold of one end of the string, my dear. Don’t you know that all these 
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Haven’t you heard that the Nailferry makers fold and mark their stuffs in | 
precisely the same way as the French manufacturers? And when you’re | 
buying French goods, for all you think you know them when you see | 
them, you’re getting Nailferry fabrics all the time. Here’s one of their | 
makers saying so himself in print ; look for yourself if you don’t believe 
me.” | 
And so saying he whipped out a newspaper from his pocket, and 
pointing to a particular column, handed it to the astonished girl, who 
there read, ‘‘as plain as print,” all that he had been saying. 

‘** Good gracious me!” exclaimed Frossie, when she had read it all. 
**Why on earth couldn’t that stupid Rumour say so at first? Only. 
think, if it hadn't been for the meanness and impudence of that horrid | 
‘Mr. and Mrs. Manasses,’ I should have sold all my things, and not 
have had enough money to buy more. And is it ale true, dear Mr. | 
Fact, that all my nice hocks are English fabrics, and that I may still | 
wear them and be in the fashion without going in for those horrible stiff | 
lustres and all that?” 

** Quite true, my dear. Everything you’ve got on is genuine home- | 
made, just like the bread you buy at the dairy, and which is made at | 
Pimlico. It’s the same with everything ; even those dear dainty little | 
French boots are made in London, the same as Finnan haddocks, and | 
Yarmouth bloaters, and Epping sausages, that all come from Whitechapel | 
or the Minories. So you be a good girl and take care of all your nice | 
things, and don’t listen any more to that ridiculous Rumour, 

Then I rossie jumped up and kissed Fact, and declared she would | 
always listen to him to her dying day. And when he was gone she | 
went out and bought some more French merinos that came straight | 
from Nailferry, and another sweet little pair of cashmere drodeguins that | 
were made at Hoxton; and now she goes about looking nicer than 
ever. Only she hasn’t got a husband yet, but whether this is her fault, | 
or the fault of the Nailferry French merinos, or the fault of the men, or | 
anybody else’s, I can’t understand—and I don’t know who can, | 


—— 


On Secornd Thoughts. 


THE railway servants, shopmen, artizans, and others who are agitating | 
for shorter hours, do not say by how many minutes out of the sixty they | 
would like them reduced. It would be well, then, for them to state 
their wish more minute-ly, for any tampering with the standard hour is | 
a most ** momentous” matter. Let them give us, then, their ‘* second ” | 
thoughts before we go further. 
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Charming! | 

A Tiny dark lantern of gold is the latest new charm for the wateb-| 
chain. The lantern is useful in case of a watch, you see, and the ** bull’s- 

eye” is swectness and light combined. 

A 
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Mew.—The Land Leaguers do not swear by Michael Davitt. No!) 
they merely take their affi-davits by him. 
' 
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Striking Novelties. 


Our life is but a little day— 
A leap from dawn to dark. 

(That seems to me, I beg to say, 
A rather new remark). 

The night, methinks, is very nigh 
When disappears the morn ; 

It strikes me, we begin to die | 
The instant we are born. 


That Hope, the traitor, will deceive, 
Is true for evermore. 
(This observation, I believe, 
Was never made before.) 
Her silly slaves we daily see 
The bondsmen of Despair. 
It strikes me Hope can only be 
Delusion and a snare, | 


To Love in age, or Love in youth, 
Mankind will ever bow. 

(A grandiose and subtle truth 
We never knew till now.) 

That Love is meek or Love is mild 
I don’t admit at all; 

It strikes me Love, although a child, 
Is not so very small, 


Is Friendship, after all, the boon 
That bards have made it out? 

(My brain will manage pretty soon 
To satisfy the doubt.) 

My Brown, my Robinson, my Smith, 
Were fondly dear to me. 

It strikes me Friendship is a myth— 
I’ve gone and cut the three! 
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A Cirque-cumstantial Fact. 


Tue public is asking how the eee transformation 
of Hengler’s Cirque into a covered arena for the chase of 
hares by greyhounds is to be carried out?—The answer is 
obvious. The whole business will be simply carried out as 
a matter of course! 











































MILLINERY AND CONCHOLOGY, 
OR, A FEW SUGGESTIONS (FROM NATURE) FOR FUTURE FASHIONS. 








SKERUMSHUS QUEELER; 
OR, THREE BEAUX TO HER APRON-STRINGS, 


TO SIMPLY say that she was fair would be simply unfair, since she 
was a perfect fairy, and you might go much farther and fare worse. 


She was an heiress. Her father, an inventive genius, had amassed a | 


gigantic fortune by manufacturing curl-papers out of bank-notes and 
dolls’ eyes from pearls, Nobody had ever dreamed of these operations 
before, so he enjoyed a monopoly without the least competition. 

Skerumshus had lovers ; some of them said they were very much had, 
and very often on toast. You see, she had such a winning, fascinating, 
bewitching, turn-you-upside-down-and-let - the-money-drop-out-of - your- 
pockets way of suggesting twelve-button gloves and three-guinea bonnets, 
that it was literally true to call her the dearest of girls. Lover No. ! 
was the Duke of Sevendials. An ancestress of this patrician had been 
a washerwoman in the family of William the Conqueror, so that he 
boasted with some reason of his blue blood, was naturally starchy in his 
manner, and constantly referred to his long line of descent—not the 
clothes line. 

No. 2 was a son of the soil (from the state of his face and hands he 
looked it). He was a patriot—‘ Liberty and Equality ” was his watch- 
word. To ensure the former he deemed it necessary to annihilate every- 
body who maintained respectability ; to establish the latter he considered 
it essential to level all classes—down to himself. There he stopped— 
beers because he couldn't get lower. The third was——but time will 
reveal, 

The Duke of Sevendials proposed first : being a duke he was naturally 
carl-iest. Nevertheless, although Queeler pere accepted him, with 
Skerumshus his suit was barren. 
first (that was his premier pas). “I demand your daughter. She is 

; [am t—therefore we are made for each other!” he ejaculated. 


But the pater remarked that his daughter’s husband must come of a good | 


family. “I’ve got thirteen brothers, sixteen sisters, ninety-four cousins, 
forty-two uncles, jone aunt, two parents, four grand parents, and eight great- 
grand-ditto. 
soil. The old man remarked, “ 
old house.” And the son of the soil replied, ‘‘ Our shanty is so antique 





€@ To Corrzsponpents.—Zhse Aditer docs not bind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
accompanied by a siamped and 


The son of the soil sought the pa | 


Don’t you call that a good family?” asked the son of the | 
overiiiclean you don’t come of an | 


that there’s not a sound waser-jane in it nor a tile on the roof.” Two 

minutes elapsed, and the son of the soil took a Zazel-like flight down all 

the steps of the establishment, and was followed from the first-floor 

window by something which looked like a concertina, but which was, 
| or had been, his hat. Then that stern parent told his daughter to choose 
between solitary confinement, with bread-and-water diet, or the Duke 
| of Sevendials. ‘‘I can stand dry bread,” she exclaimed; “ but not 
| that specamen of the upper crust.” One day a note was thrown in at 
her window. It called he a duck and asked her to fly. It stated that 
a rope ladder would be placed outside her chamber that evening, and 
that the son of the soil would await her at London Bridge at 8.30, when 
they would take the night mail to France. She didn’t want the lad, 
but was glad of the ladder. 

That evening when her father took up her supper—a half-quartern 
loaf and an ounce of cheddar (for his heart was beginning to relax, and 
he was inclined to cheese it)—his daughter was gone. The note from 
the son of the soil lay on the table. He rushed downstairs ; the Duke 
| had just called, Together they hied to London Bridge (when I say 
‘*hied,” I mean they took a hansom, and hided the horse), There they 
found the son of the soil awaiting Skerumshus. After a desperate 
encounter between patrician and plebeian, during which Queeler im- 
partially banged both with his umbrella, they simultaneously asked, 
‘‘Where’s Skerumshus?” There was the mail, but where was the 
female ? 

Skerumshus was just then on her way to Paris by the other route 
from Ludgate Hill, along with the third lover, whom she married next 

day at Calais. When I state that the third lover was one of Mr. Fun’s 
young men, it is needless to add that he was a Crichton in accomplish- 
ments and an Apollo in appearance. Ultimately Skerumshus’ father 
| relented, and took his son-in-law into partnership, whereupon the latter 
reversed the operation of transforming bank-notes into curl-papers, and 
by utilizing curl-papers for MSS., easily converted them into bank- 


| notes. 





WuHat THE NoRTH LINCOLNSHIRE ELECTORS EVIDENTLY THINK. 
—‘* There’s nothing like Lowther” (leather), 
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Fisherman (returned from village inn).—“ Ver’ STRANGE! 


EAT BREN-CHEESE MIDDLE O’ DAY. 
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STRANGE. 


CARN’ MAKE ’ER OUT! 
HINK SHALL SIT DOWN!” 


WARRER MAKES ME QUI’ GIDDY! SHOULD’N 








Putting their Poot in it. 


Prince Bismarck ‘finds the mark of the hoof” in the recent 
address issued by the German National Liberals. It would seem, then, 
he judges the entire foot from the one ‘‘ manifest-toe” that has been 


put out. 
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‘Bow Much? 


A RADICAL contemporary asks, ‘‘ What is the worth of Gibraltar?” 
Let our Government offer to give it up, and they will then very soon 
find out what it will cost them. 


About the Jaw. 


SEVERAL men have been breaking their wives’ jaws lately. Well, 
some wives certainly have too much; but wouldn't it be better to take 
the ladies to the dentist and have their j jaws stopped, instead of breaking 
them entirely? 


WHAT CANNOT BE ‘‘ CONSONANT” WITH ANY ONE'S FEELINGS.— | 


To borrow money on 1.0.U.'s, since it would positively be doing | 
* vowelence ” to one’s views ! 


Quite THe OLD ‘'Srite.”—Billings-*‘ gate.” 


By Goroon Thomson, 
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MORE THAN SEVEN. 


“x, Cranny.—‘*'GO AWAY NOW, EVA, AND DON’T WORRY; 


I’m BUSY. 


THERE’S A PROPER TIME FOR EVERYTHING, YOU KNOW. 


£va.—‘*IS THERE, GRAN? THEN WHAT’S THE PROPER TIME FOR HOOKING SUGAR OUT OF THE SUGAR-BASIN?” 


CURT COMMENTS. 


AN Irish cattle-dealer, convicted last week of sending diseased meat | 


|to England, had the audacity to remark ‘‘he thought it was good 
enough for Liverpool.” After that, we don’t think we should have let 
him off with the £10 fine, for we should have considered that the man 
and the meat were alike coming it too strong. 

A contemporary says it is rather early for the first fog of the season to 
make its appearance on Michaelmas Day, but we may hope that it may 
be a case of ‘‘soom come soon go.” With an ordinary fog we think 
something might be done in the way of reasoning ; but we must confess 
we have not much hope of this season’s sample ; it was, while it lasted, 
particularly dense. 

The burglar who robbed Mrs. Dudley Baxter, at Hampstead, of five 
pee last May has repented and sent her back the money in sovereigns. 

Ve have often heard of ‘‘converted thieves,” but there is no doubt about 
this man being a changed character. He has given practical proof by 
sending ‘‘ the change” of a five-pound note. 

The Godalming Board of Guardians are going to illuminate their 
workhouse by electricity. It is certainly a wonder that the board should 
go in for anything so expensive on Purpose to make the house dright for 
the paupers. We hope they won’t think it necessary to give the poor 
inmates a more than wee a diet. 

The relieving officers of Birmingham and Seuthwark have been cen- 
sured by their respective boards for gross neglect resulting | in death in 
each case. Surely something ought to be done besides spea to them 
when they are guilty of inhumanity. They evidently want a lesson in 
relieving, and we would reéeve them—of their official aula. 

At an inquest on Tuesday, the 4th inst., at Clerkenwell, on the body 
ofa child who had died from eating poisonous sweets, the doctor 
declared that during the last twelve months he had attended a dazen 
cases arising in a similar way. Now that twelve children have suffered, 
surely the adulteratien authorities can’t say the subject is one that dozen’? 


Matter, 
———————— 


LITTLE stones don’t carry far. 


Cee XXXIV.—NO. 857. 


Advice 4 la Roulette. 


DAME FoRTUNE’s smiles in mundane sphere 
’T is up-hill work cajoling ; 

But courage take, boys, persevere, 
And keep the ball a-rolling. 


as thoughts and folded hands 

ith death are cheek-by-jowling ; 

The spur which healthy life demands 
Is—keep the ball a-rolling. 


The Present needs men wide awake, 
The Bygone’s knell is tolling ; 

The white sloth from your shoulders shake, 
And keep the ball a-rolling. | 


At billiards make your slashing cut, 
The foe refrain oo hole-i 

You can on cannons count, if but 
You keep the balls a-rolling. 


So if in life you win or lose, 
This thought will prove consoling : 

The best thing you can ever do's 
To keep the ball a-rolling. 


Proper Pride. 


Wuat precious stone would a turbot mention, if he were a talking 
fish, on being goaded by detractors into an access of self-assertion be A 


brill-i-a’nt, 


A Con. ror A Rainy Day.—What popular melodrama resembles | 


| an umbrella on which a violent wind has done its worst ?— Youth, for it | 


is inside out—y(out)b. 
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thus cast upon you will not be more than you are Well able to bear. 


| wiser than you are. 


defunct trade, and the pawnbroker an extinct creation. 


a ~_— — 








—_—_ 





A a 


Lovers’ Vows. 


Don’t let your heart be broken, 
Don’t let its warm love freeze; 
Words that are lightly spoken 
Skim but on life’s wide seas. 
Oxe may have shown you scorn- 
ing, 
One turned your day to night ; 
Wait, there will come a morn- 


ing, 
Somebody ’ll bring a light. 


What are the vows of lovers? 
Things that are made to break ; 
Hollow as wire dish-covers, 
Equally ot opaque. 
Vows ! you can see nght through 
them 
Into the vague beyond ; 
Better by far wae? wry them, — 
Never get over-fond. 


Love, if you can, for ever, 
But if you can’t, for days ; 
Kirt if they call you, never 
Heed what the cold world says. 
Loves of our lives are many, 
Quick they ’re over and done, 
And there is never any 
Love like the present one. 





Never I’ love another, 
Life is not long enough ! 
sense we should never smothe: 
Love-talk is silly stuff ! 
Vet I don’t know but this is 
Only a vow to break ; 
Happy my life with kisses 
Somebody yet may make. 





— 


Tue various hospitals have once again opened their schools for the 
winter term, and Lord Derby and other more or less distinguished men 
have been inaugurating the event with words full of wisdom. Fun, 
liking to have his finger io every useful pie, has also prepared an address, 
which he now delivers to the medical students of the United Kingdom 
in their collective capacity :— 

‘*YouNG GENTLEMEN,—I hope you are quite well, and I am pleased 
to find that you have now recommenced your arduous studies. 

‘* Let me advise you to abstain from riotous conduct, or from anything 
else that may tend to bring your calling into disrepute. Be economical, 
be steady, be sober, and disabuse your minds of any lurking suspicion 
that there must be some natural connection between champagne and 

| #isnology. 

‘* Pay the closest attention to the contents of your Materia Medica: you 
never can yourselves be absolute fools if you thoroughly understand the 
simples, 

‘*In the dissecting-room be not flippant, but behave with all due 
seriousness ; remember always that the human organs are not like barrel 
organs—things for playing with. 

‘*In the chemical laboratory be cautious and discreet: if there you 
speak that which is rash, you will ever be confronted by a good retort ; 
and if you are so negligent as to blow up yourselves, your Professor may 
baply blow you up also 

‘* 1 trust that the results of your experiments in comparative ana- 
tomy may prove superlative, and of equal value to both sexes, since the 
very name of that science implies that it belongs as much to woman as 
to man—Anna- Tommy. 

‘*And if it should unfortunately happen that, at some future date, 
I should require your services to eradicate an ailment or perform an 


| Operation. I sincerely trust that your medical and surgical skill will be 


equal to so great an occasion, and that the tremendous responsibility 


‘And now, farewell, You have admirable opportunities for growing 


‘ P.5.—De sure to follow the advice you give your patients.” 








Ir it wasn’t for thieves, lawyers would s'arve; if it wasn’t for pub- 
licans, magistrates would sit all day long twiddling their fingers; and if 
it hadn't been for women, pawnbroking would have been long ere this a 
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TURF CUTTINGS. 
To THE Ep!ITorR oF “Fun.” 


Sir,—All right, Sir, all right; I’m coming back, don’t hurry me. 
It’s true, as you say, that my holiday ‘“‘has lasted long enough.” I 
admit it, just long enough—that’s why I’m coming back again now. 
I expect you mean my holiday has been /0o long, but you will observe [ 
pass over the insinuation in dignified silence. Besides (although we’re 


—- 
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obliged to keep it up with the public, you and I) it isn’t often we have | 


two such brilliant consecutive successes as my tips for the Ebor and 
Leger, so I may be excused for prolonging my holiday a bit on the 
strength of them; besides, Badajoz is really very jolly when you know 
it, and my presence in the place has, I am proud to say, given an impetus 
to certain branches of commerce. Before I left, persons were observed 


cleaning the windows of the two closed hotels I mentioned, which was | 


generally regarded as tantamount to a resumption of business. 

3ut of course I couldn’t remain longer out of town—I must return to 
obtain the best information for my Cesarewitch and Cambridgeshire tips. 
A mysterious ‘* Lady,” by the way, has written to me, hoping I will give 
tips for these events (a graceful act of homage from beauty—I 'm sure 
she’s beautiful, I ’ve definitely decided the point—to genius), and inform- 
ing me that cach race is run on a Tuesday (most kindly meant, though 
wholly superfluous information). I may also mention that FUN is 
published every Tuesday about an hour before the principal race of the 
day, so there is plenty of time to lose heaps of money over 


My Tip 1:oOR THE CESAREWITCH. 


some of these horses are ‘* baddish to beat,” 
Many a hope will encounter a leveller ; 

Nobody ought to fall back from Retreat ; 
Pleasure may haply be found with the Reveller. 


Often success to the weakest is hurled, 
Failure is often the lot of the pluckiest ; 
\ arious attributes govern the world,— 
Who in the world shall discover the luckiest ? 


Riches are his who the secret descries— 

What do you say? shall we try the experiment ? 
Is it by error we come to the prize? 

Is it by cunning or musical merriment ? 


Or, using language a trifle more clear, 

We'd have a horse, the whole field to forsake for it, 
Backing it freely, unfettered by fear— 

Shall we take Fiddler, Foxhall, or Mistake for it ? 


One, while he smileth his leariest smile, 
Winketh a wink—he is mot ceremonious— 

Saying, with knowledge untainted with guile, 
** Fiddler ’s the boy for the Prophet Trophonius !” 


| 

I hope that will suit ‘‘ A Lady;” and, look here, just to oblige her, | 
I'll go outside my usual practice—go outside to oblige a lady—and in 
my next you shall have my Cambridgeshire tip a whole week in advance | 
—there, what do you think of that? An instance of courageous enter- | 
prise unequalled in the annals of vaticination. 

I do believe, Sir, that the L A.C. Meetings get bigger and bigger 
every time; at the First Autumn Meeting the other day 1 was informed 
officially that there were at least five thousand spectators—I myself 
counted no less than four thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine—and 
the weather was glorious, just sunny enough to make everything look 
bright and just autumnal enough to make a little ‘‘ nip”—the least 
tasie, mind you—a safeguard against a chill. A very good programme | 
was provided, but there were no particularly grand perfarmances, | 
though Mr. W. P. Phillips won the 100 yards well, | 


Yours, &c., TROPHONIUS. 
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| 
Notes from Ireland. | 


Ir is fervently to be hoped that the pacification of the sister country | 


(so called, doubtless, because of the server she occasions us) may be ere | 


long an accomplished fact; but we must not forget that the difficulties 
to be encountered lie deep beneath the surface. The very names of 
places are suggestive of anything but tranquillity. Take a few at ran- 
dom and draw them, lot-wise, out of a bag, and they will probably 
arrange themselves somewhat after this fashion :— 

EXPERIENCES OF A CAHIR-TAKER. 

‘*"Erin the sound of Swords I went Dublin’ down the Passage, where 
stood a light with a Wick-low in the socket. I was then Knocktopher 
by a man in an Ulster, who shouted, ‘Cape Clear, sorr, you ArraD 
N'aas, but Youghal soon see you Connaught Bray here.’ I had no 
Armagh but a Cork helmet without Ennis Spike, but I stuck to him 


” 


like a Birr, Ac, 
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I oncE believed that never lived a pair 
So faultless as my father and my mother ; 
Papa so handsome, and mamma so fair, 
And both so dearly fond of one another. 
But I detest a woman when she drinks, 
And hate a begging letter-writer rather ; 
So lately I have come to lose, methinks, 


AN INFIDBL. 
| All faith in both my mother and my father. 


| I once believed a maiden could be true, 
| And in my teens was pretty true to Polly. 
My hopes were painted of a golden hue ; 
| I hugged my chains and revelled in my folly. 
The dream is o’er; a bitter lot is mine. 

She left me for another one, the traitress ! 
l{er husband is a private in the Line, 

And Polly, my adored, a City waitress. 
| 


I once believed I had a bosom friend 
(We went in early life to school together), 
Our brotherhood we swore should never end, 
Through sunny seasons or in stormy weather. 
My gold was his to fling away in sport 
(I may have been, as Frenchmen say, vo cre du/le). 
It strikes me, when he trotted through ‘‘the Court,” 
He might at least have put me in the schedule. 


as 


OV WEE: 


I once believed a publisher would make 

| A tidy fortune on my tiny lyrics ; 

| Considering the rubbish that they take 
From paltry novices and smali empirics. 


So firmly disbelieving, as I do, 
That I am filial, amiable, or clever, 
I quite believe that in a day or two | 
I shan’t believe in anything whatever ! 


Forgotten. 


My own love, my first love, 
Excuse my heart’s fatuity ; 
I am sad, my lost love, 
Without your contiguity. 
My old pipe, my last love, 
Whatever had besotten me, 
To go away from home, love, 
And found that I’d forgotten thee! 
| A PARADOXICAL POLITICIAN.—Mr. Hyndman, who is 
So advanced he is always to the fore. 
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Spoiling Irish Sport. 
DICTATOR PARNELL having decreed that Ireland generally is to be 
out of the hunt, the following brief but comprehensive programme has 
_ been circulated among his faithful subjects. 
The foinest pisantry and tinantry is to regard buckskins as almost as 
bad as buckshot. Coverts are to be drawn overnight, and foxes 
_ houghed, or persuaded to join the Land League and not run. Wherever 
| 4 meet is to take place, the tinantry will dig pits promiscuously, and if 
they have time, set man-traps and gins. The marksmen of the country- 
side will practise at bringing down a red-coat galloping, which may re- 
sult in the bringing down of other red-coats later on. Whippers-in are 
to be whipped out of their respective distriats, and beaters will tind 
their own art severely exercised on themselves. Spreading birdlime 
and cobbler’s-wax on saddles is felt to be a mild way of spreading the 
light ; but something more worthy of the cause may be effected by rub- 
bing down hunters with vitriol, giving currycombs the edge of razors, 
and moculating all packs of hounds with hydrophobia. 
But the League is not going to draw the line at hunting. Other 
pastimes of a pan:pered landlord class are about to be prohibited. 
orse-racing, for instance, will be i: terdicted, because it takes the 
name of the poor man’s turf in vain. Whist-players will be agrarianly 
Outraged wherever found, because nobody can be allowed to make 
points save Mr. Biggar, and nobody save Mr. Parnell can be per- 
| mitted to hold honours, or distribute them. Billiards will be tolerated 
if the players only use cannon-balls ; and heads-and-tails will be even 
€ncouraged so long as the tails always win. 


Tell me what is Short-Horn Bread ? 
WHAT are pure bred short-horns? Surely it would be equally 
reasonable to talk of ‘‘ whole-meal beef.” 
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RIGHT-ABOUT-FACE. 


Citizen.—‘**Is THAT A VOLUNTEER CORPS CAMPED IN THERE?” 
Rustic.—‘‘ NOA; THEER BE NO VOLUNTEER SCAMPS IN THRER. I1’s 
SMALLPOX LIOSPITAL. 
VOLUNTEER AS ’TENDS ON EM.” 
‘ Citizen. — "OH! THEN I'LL DE-cAME !” 


SCORES O’ THEM CASES THEER;: AN’ I'se THE 


[ Does JU, Jui £ marc/ . 
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Thank Heaven we have a House of Lords. | 
LoRD BRABAZON having most generously presented a number of 
benches to the public, many a weary Whig pedestrian will doubtless 
**rest and be thankful we have a House of Lords!” as he luxuriates in 
one of this nobleman’s *‘ seats,” so freely placed at the public's disposal. 
Let us hope that other lords will go na do likewise, and that whilst 
an earl, say, adds footstools to his lordship’s benches, a marquis may, 
place in convenient juxtaposition reading-frames A ig with all the | 
daily papers; a noble duke may supplement drinking fountains with | 
public lavasories (true conservatism this), which a fellow lord may ap- 
propriately furnish with ‘‘ Peer’s” soap! And so these lordly gifts may | 
be multiplied until the public, out of mere gratitude, will be constrained 
to give a House containing so many ‘‘ liberal’ members renewed leasc 


of its premises. 


“Bye, eye, there!” 

IN an assault case at the Mansion House, it transpired that the pri- 
soner, William Jones, who had severely blackened a conductor's cyc, 
had received such provocation that Sir Thomas White only fined him a 
shilling. We certainly sympathize with the man who, in having to pay 
a shilling for blackening the conductor’s optic, may be said to have | 
literally indulged in a ‘* 40d in the eye.” 


Of Relative Importance. 

Tue Paris Figaro has discovered that M. Gambetta has an aunt ina 
state of abject poverty near Nice. There can be no doubt whatever but 
that this disclosure has a political object, and is, in fact, an ‘* Aunty”- 
Republican move. The story is scarcely worthy, though, of our sprightly 
contemporary. 





It is spoilt in the telling, or suffers, that is to say, from | 
tls poor relation ! | 
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A CASE OF UNREAL DISTRESS. 
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[ COING AT A. 
| SACRIFICE! | 
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humbly approached Charity. “ Bay a little bit o' wool, my lady, to help a poor man who’s ruined by foreign competition!” he cried. 
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The British Wool Manufacturer hastily borrowed a ragged coat, and hid his watch, chain, and money-bags. Then he painted some lines of care on his face, anc! 
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‘ 
So Charuy, ¢ she went shopping, san, “* Don't offer me tiat French wool; I w&l buy aothing but home manufactures.” Then came the B, Wool Mau: 
facturer, placking at her robe, and whispering, “‘ No, no! don't refuse to buy that. / made it, and put it up in métre measure to make people think it’s Frenci 
Tt «ells Mee wildfire that way. 
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” said Charity; “it 6 a little swind! \nd she locked up her heart securely tn i 
. — No, no !—we mean whic! 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 





OW we’re busy!” is just 
now the natural exclama- 
tion of the nomadic no- 
ticer of plays; one after 
another, sometimes two 
or three at once, the houses 
are opening—old houses, 
new houses, middle-aged 
houses—until the nomadic 
noticer aforesaid knoweth 

; not whether he standeth 

J on his head or his heels, 

and never ceaseth to no- 
mad, 
Mr. Sims has rapidly 

established himself a 
aa >. strong public favourite, 

> oh es and when the B. P. does 

© orth. es take a liking, — well, 
1 there’s a sturdy John 

Bull obstinacy about it 

that makes it last a long time. Mr. Sims has donea great deal, and 

|is capable of doing a great deal more, to justify his popularity; but I 

‘don’t think Zhe Hal;- Way House, produced at the Vaudeville on the 

| 1st, would have made, any more than it will mar it—it is a sort of 
mid-way, half-and-half piece, as its name implies (the ‘* Half-Way 
Ilouse”’ isa ‘* public,” of course—always get half-and-half at a public). 

_If motives are not examined into too closely, and probability is, to a 

|certain extent, disregarded, we find it a 

capital and enjoyable piece. The dialogue 
is bright with genuine humour, disguised 
puns are not obtrusive if occasionally present, 
and the serious interest is treated respect- 
| fully, which is growing something rare nowa- 
|days in so-called comedies. The skill with 
| which the very dramatic climax of the second 

j act is reached and presented deserves more 

than a passing word of commendation. 
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Mr. Thorne gave, with unobtrusive art, an 
| excellent portraiture of the West-end florist ; 
| Miss Alma Murray, as his daughter Ivy, 

whom he brings into the country for the 
sake of her health, supposing her to require 
a gentle fillip, played very prettily, and with 
considerable command of the means of de- 
picting strong emotion; and Mr. J. G. 
Grahame, as the Philip she really required, |. 
performed his part with discretion and gen- > as 
tlemanly ease. Mrs. Canninge as the rather 
cold-blooded schemer Mrs. O’Shaughnessy (the ftiorist, who naturally 
indulges in flowery language, calls her ‘‘the O’Shaugh,” and her conduct 
is—Oh, Shaugh-ing!), and Mr. Farren, in a character which has not 
been very favourably received (though I venture to think it is not so 
| altogether without parallel in actuality as many would have us sup- 
| pose), both play extremely well, Mr. Farren’s performance in parti- 
| cular being rich in what are known as ‘“‘ little 
touches.” 
Bertie Scot, a stammering excresence on the 
story who is always going to propose for Madge 
—trying to make a Madge of it, in short—and 
always failing to do so (Scot being Scot-free 
to the end), and Madye herself, who is equally 
uncalled for, do all that can be expected under 
the circumstances. The latter may also be said 
for Mr. Maclean and Miss Phillips, as Beck the 
landlord of the ‘‘ Half-way House,” and his 
daughter respectively. By the way, if an inn is 
a house of call, this inn must bea house of Beck 
and call, I suppose. 





Mr. Lestoca, in a popular and novelly-con- 
ceived part, gave a lifelike representation of a 
‘‘man in possession,”’ which deserves a para- 
graph to itself. And now Lestocq about some- 
thing else 

The series of Italian operas at the Lyceum 
‘fat theatre prices” are being conducted by 
Mr. Samuel Hayes with spirit and success. Up to the time of 
| Writing there have been produced Dinorah (twice), Rigoletto, Don 
| #4 juale, and J! Trovatore, and some noteworthy first appearances 
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Lyceum—Rigolect/o; Hensag Evipence. 








have been made: Signor Padilla, a good baritone and effective actor, 
Signor Ponsard, a good bass, and Mile. Le Brun (who seems like our 





VAUDREVILLE.—TRYING TO MAKER A MADGE oF Ir. 


old friend Miss Brown in disguise) among them. Mlle. Marie Marimon, | 
Madame Rose Hersee, Mile. Leon Duval, Signor Frapolli, and Signor 
conductor: 


L,’Antoni have also appeared. Signor Li Calsi is Mr. 
Carrodus principal violinist, and there is an 
efficient orchestra and chorus. Altogether lovers 
of music whose purses or morals do not allow 
them to pay ‘opera prices” have a rich pro- 
spect before them for the next two months, 









































There is something like an appearance of 
obstinacy or man-hatred in the name of one of 
the lady singers, by the way—I allude to Mile. 
I, Vil-notte ! ————- 

Whsttington and his Cat was to have ousted 
The Forty Thieves at the Gaiety on Monday 
last, [ believe. The outgoing piece should 
have been popular with painters. ‘ The Forty ’ 
made a good show of it—artists hung by it, 
successful ‘‘all along the line,’’—what more 
could be desired by anybody, except by certain 
outsiders who might have wished for ‘‘ plenty 
of orders ” as well ? 

To-day (Wednesday) at the same theatre Miss B. Henri (Mrs. Mack- 
lin) gives Me. WL SG rt’s /'ymalion and Galatea at 2 matinée; 

the cast is good, and a yood per- 
formance may not be Henri- 
sonably expected. 


VAUDEVILLE, —Onaptan 
DeaLti—THR VEOTIM 
OBADIAH NECESSITY. 








Messrs. Barrington, Bridgman, 
and Bendall—three busy B's—are 
producing an operetta between 
them, which will shortly be per- 
formed at the Opera Comique. 
The representation will be prac- 
tically divided between Miss 
Emily Cross and Mr. Temple— 
just what might be expected of 
a piece at the Opera Comique, 
that it should be between the 
**Cross ” and the Temple. 

JESTOR, 





THe New Savoy Tueatre.—Erected for Mr. D’Oyly Carte from 
designs by Mr. C. J. Phipps, F.S.A., possesses many advantages which 
appeal strongly in its favour. It faces four thoroughfares, has entrances 
and exits on all sides, so arranged that in the event of alarm audiences 
have but to leave quietly, and the house may be emptied without injury 
to any one in three minutes. The interior is richly decorated by Collin- 
son and Lock, whose good taste and judgment has produced a most 
artistic and harmonious result by the use of white, pale yellow, and 
gold, the walls being red ; there is no painted act-drop, Lut in its place 
a curtain of gold-coleoured quilted satin. The theatre is illuminated by 
means of the electric li ‘ht, both before and behind the curtain, so that 
over-heating is avoided and danger from fire is lessened almost to the 
point of ‘‘extinction” The system of fees is entirely abolished. 
There is accommodation for over 1,200 persons, for whose comfort every 
provision has been liberally made Lastly, the theatre is to be devoted 
to the production of the operas of those trump cards Messrs. Gilbert 
and Sullivan, opening with present but be coming Futience ; after 
Patience is exhausted, perhaps Measss. G. and S, and Mr. D’Oyly 
‘*Carte” will ‘* shuffle the cards.” 
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OVER THE LEFT. 


‘‘AN’ HE WERE A REAL SOGER, HE WUD KEN He 
rU PIT HIS CAP ON THE RIGHT SIDE O’ HIS HEEL.” 


THE BURGLARY CARNIVAL. 

Tie jemmy has ‘‘come in,” and the sound of the centrebit is heard 
on the hills of a surburban persuasion. Mr. William Sikes is announced 
to be “fat home” in other peoples’ houses, and Artful Dodgers are be- 
coming exceptionally liberal in the matter of masks and balls—crape 
masks and revolver balls, we should explain. One policeman murdered 
ind a peeress's jewels carried off already promise a burglary carnival 


of almost unparalleled splendour and liveliness, and inhabitants of lonely 
villas in the neighbourhood of Streatham may look forward to a merry 
f { entertainments. Keading the future by the light of the past, 
ifely that the programme of this carnival will be found to 

» Say, three more murders with revolvers, and half a dozen 
iwurderous assaul two robberies of bridal parties’ luggage ; four 
‘liftings”’ of aristocratic diamonds; six scuttling of houses left un- 


tenantc! while their owners went to havea little shooting ; four frighten- 
ing of nervous old ladies into chatrering imbecility ; nine reappearances 
of burglars just in the neighbourhood of former exploits, and where, of 
course, the police never dream of looking for them. 

And we may also foresee with tolerable exactit he collection of 
wise and luminous suggestions that will be made iety and the 
newspapers for the restriction, or even extinction, of .ne periodical car- 
nival. The reformers who would like to see constables clothed in 
bullet-proof mail armour are even now preparing their letters to the 
Zimes. That opposing school which goes in for arming the police with 
mitrailleuses and fulminating bombs is reported to be drawing up a 
memorial to the Home Secretary, in which they also recommend the 
new anti-burglar torpedo for back and front gardens. Legislators of an 
energetic turn of mind are busy devising schemes tor making house- 
breaking a capital crime, or subjeeting burglars caught red-handed to 
six years’ penal; while a milder type of lawgiver insists that we should 
reclaim Sikes by giving him posts under Government, and providing him 
with untaxed tobacco. The Draconian proposal for poisoning all the 
beer in Sikes’s neighbourhood will be opposed by the present namby- 
pamby Government. 

Meanwhile, the manufacturers of cast-iron garden walls; clectric 
chimes, warranted to wake the entire neighbourhood, but not the master 
of the house ; shutters that transform themselves into electric batteries, 
and locks that are charged with dynamite,—the patentees of these safe. 
guards are doing almost as brisk a business as the burglars themselves, 





Hxcessive Animal Spirits. 

A COSTERMONGER has been brought up at the Guildhall Court for 
creating a disturbance in Throgmorton Street by driving a barrow and 
two donkeys, tandem fashion, through the City, his friends shouting 
out, ** Clear the way for the Lord Mayor.” It seems some of the Stock 
bachanye gentlemen took part in the fun, and were partly instrumental 
in the Conkeys going out of their Way; Cor sequently, the presiding 
alderman did not go out of 41s way to be severe, but dismissed the man 
witha caution. It was evident the costermonger’s were not the only 
Jonakeys involved. 

THERF's many 2 man who never knows what a real wash is till he 
has to pay twopence for it at a railway station 


a | FUN. 





———_ 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS TAME LION. 


ACCORDING to my promise, Sir,—and, if unprejudiced critics are to 
be believed, all my contributions are of the most promising description, 
—I return to the subject of my tame lion, Gumbo, who has been brought 
to London, and is now passing a somewhat monotonous existence in my 
coal-cellar, where he is watched by the members of a Vigilance Com- 
mittee into which my neighbours promptly formed themselves on learn- 
ing that a King of the Beasts was in their midst. 

I assured them all, by circular, of the absolutely harmless character 
of my quadruped before his arrival; but a deputation, which waited 
upon me—at a distance—on the night of Gumbo’s arrival, and heard him 
roar, reported unfavourably to the Terrace generally, and the conse- 
quence is, as I have told you, that my house has ceased to be my castle, 
seeing that I am unable to sit with comfort under my own vine and fig- 
tree (this is highly metaphorical language, literally signifying that I can’t 
call my coal-cellar my own), thanks to the persistent survezl/ance of the 
two vigilant committee-men, who never take their eyes—the one from 
the grating of the coal-cellar, and the other from the top of the back 
staircase leading to the same. 

Meanwhile, Sir, I have been urgently trying, but in vain, to get rid of 
Gumbo, life ina modern suburban terrace being incompatible, I find, 
with the existence of a lion in the basement. Following up your sug- 
gestion, I first presented him, unconditionally, to the Royal Zoological | 
Society, Regent’s Park, and was just about to order round a furniture-van 
to deliver him in, when a keeper called from the Gardens, and after | 
examining Gumbo, in spite of my contention that he should not look 
a gift lion in the mouth, assured me that it was more than their charter | 
was worth to exhibit him, 

Nor was I more successful in working him oft on the provincial | 
Gardens at Clifton, for though on the first receipt of my letter I was | 
elected a F.R.Z.S.C. for life, the honour was promptly withdrawn when | 
the cfticer, sent up to convey the lion to Bristol, had made “zs report. 
I am now engaged, in fact, in a rather embittered correspondence with 
the Clifton Zoological Gardens people as to the repayment of their 
emissary’s travelling expenses. 

Nothing daunted by this double rebuft, I advertised Gumbo, but it 
led to nothing but insult and contumely, I regret to say, Sir, one low- 
bred “lion king ” (a man of colour) positively asking me how much I | 
meant to give him to ‘‘cart otf the ole himposter,” as he impudently | 
expressed it. | 

His mane, I regret to add, Sir, is rapidly disappearing, and in spite, too, 
of my repeated applications of the best-known hair restorers ; and I am 
fearing the worst, unless, indeed, it should turn out that lions really | 
moult, 

All my embarrassment may be traced, Sir, to your arbitrary decision | 
not to exhibit Gumbo in your publishing office window. It is not for 
me, of course, to challenge your strange resolve, but I can only tell you | 
that negotiations for selling my lion to a contemporary of yours as a) 
trade-mark only fell through two days ago, when it was found that he | 
(I refer to my Gumbo) absolutely refused, even when stimulated with | 
much animal food, to trample on or worry a property serpent. 

Is my king of beasts, then, brought from the wilds of Algeria at such | 
risk and trouble, to turn out to be a white elephant after all? Is he| 
destined to ruin my domestic peace, and keep me at loggerheads with | 
my neighbours? Perish the thought, Sir, and for that matter, rather | 
perish Gumbo himself ! 

Still something must be done, and quickly. My children are quite | 
tired of seeing Gumbo and me go through the story of Androcles and 
the Lion, and are, moreover, losing that respectful terror for the king of | 
the forest which the leonine traditions had aroused in their little bosoms. | 
Now, when I try to arouse their sympathy with Daniel in his peril in 
the den, they shout with laughter—and what wonder, Sir, when they | 
find our tom cat thinks nothing of flying at poor old Gumbo? 

Could you not privately direct the attention of the S.P.C.A. to my 
case, Sir? It would look well in their report, would a statement that 
they had rescued a lion froma coal-cellar; and if Mr. Colam would 
manage to rescue him by next Tuesday, I would willingly become 4 
subscriber. The fact is, Sir (entre nous), I must have in my winter | 
coals before the cold sets in; and it is impossible, you see, to find room 
for my Gumbo and my Silkstones both ! 








A Plaint. 


‘*On! pity me, friends,’’ cried a practical wite, 
‘* My husband’s romance is the plague of my life.” 


— Om ee ee 


That’s the Weigh to do it! 


AN enterprising shoemaker has bought a weighing chair and placed it 
. , ; S : ‘2 
iD his shop ; and his announcement now reads, ‘‘ Boots soled and heesed 
whilst you weight.” This man is evidently resolved to do things on 4 | 
iberal ‘‘seale.”’ 














| illustrated ; and he ansare, yes, vit ze block and ze cut. 


plain sailing.” 


— omen 
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A HOUSE OF “NO CARDS.” 


Ballade. 


I’ve planned a little house in which to dwell, 
If but my love will give herself to me ; 

A home whose beauty will as much excel 
All others, as in loveliness does she! 
But all is yet in dim futurity— 

I dare not lay down the foundation stone, 
For it is only something that may be, 

That she I love will ever be my own! 


'T is one thing done to have considered well 
Where we should live—that is, of course, if we 
Should ever live together! Who can tell 
What fate holds for us? Some one else may see 
The place I’ve chosen for our home, and he 
May also—horrid thought !—in love have grown 
With her, my sweet! My hopes begin to flee 
That she I love will ever be my own! 


To be forestalled would be an awful sell, 
Although my love is stable. Happily 
There ’s none I know of underneath her spell 
Except myself; at once Ill ge my plea— 
Oh, may she give a comfortable ‘‘ yea!” 
Then shall all clouds awa- from life be blown, 
And time be ruled by thzt most dear decree, 
That she I love will ever be my own! 


Envoy. 
She’s mine !—and now to build our nest I’m free, 
Where she and I, when one, may dwell alone; 
And I shall know, in her sweet company, 
That she I love will ever be my own! 


Able-bodied ‘‘Siemen.” 


THE British Museum reading-room is to be lighted with 
Siemen’s electric lamps. Let us hope that the use of ** Sie- 
men’s” lights does not necessarily involve being ‘‘all at sea.” 
At all events, the presence of **Siemen” should conduce to 





THERE are many and various ways of becoming a man of 
mark ; but the easiest and most effectual is to lean up against 
some newly-painted railings. 


THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT THE TOWER 
OF LONDON. 


1 SAY to my friend Jollidogue, ‘‘I have been reading some history,’ 
and be ask vat mystery. I reply zat I mean ze history of Englands, and 
zat I desire to go to ze Tower of Londons, for zare I sall sink I see it 
Ve take ze bus, 


loule suite, Or razzare ze bus take us; it take long time also, so zat I 


; 


undarestand vat you mean ven you call von a ‘‘slocoach.” Ve arrive at 
Tower Hill, and Jollidogue say ze block vas used to be zare, and I say I 
suppose it have been moved to Thames Strit, for I remembare to read 
oitens of ze block zare. Ve see ze eatare of beef—he look it. He point 
out to me ze moat, vich he tell me vas fill vit vatare to keep out ze inva- 
dare. I say] comprehend ze motive. Ve go tro ze Middle Tower, vare 
I am shown ze portcullis, but not ze sherrycullis. Ze eatare of beef tell 
me ze Tower guard ze City, but it is not in ze City, it is in ze Hamlet. 
I say [ have seen ze play, but I no see ze Tower zare, matnéenant, it is 
somesink like Hamilst, for nearly everybodies is killed zare who is in it. 
re pass ze Byward Tower, and zey show me vare ze Mint vas use to be, 
4 say, ‘*It is estrange you have ze rue in Newyates and ze mint in ze 
Tower.” Ze eatare of beef say he no mean mint for sauce, and I desire 
of him not tosink I mean any sauce; at last I see he mean ze Mint vare 
zey make ze new monies. Next ve go to ze Tower vare Queen Elizabess 
*a@srunin, and I undarestand zen vy zey call it ze He// Tower, for she vas 
razzare a Aelle in her vay, alzo no von gave her ze ring. Zey show me ze 
lraitor S Gate, Ovare vich zey sould have written, ** Abandon hope all ye 
who enter here,’ but ze eatare of beef say zcy had no time to write ovare 
, ey had to go right undare it—ze sly ole tatmans ! him like his joke! 
"€ £0 into ze Bloody Tower, vare ze cruel Richards cause to be smozzared 
%€ poor leetle boys zat Mr. Millais has painted so beautifully. I suppose 
“ls Vas ze Origin of your poem of ‘‘ Make room for your uncle.” I see 
a ze Salt Tower, which is like ze re-box, and ze Flint Tower, 
“ich is, I believe, ze earliest Stone Jug in Englands. I go to ze Horse 
Armoury, I suppose zare could nut be a foot armoury (vitout ze infantry 
“fe Ze infants in arms). I also see ze Armoury of ze Queen Elizabess, 


Dent 
. <8 








lo Coxmesponpents.—The Edtior dees not bind himse./ to acknowledge, return, or pay fer Contrivutions 
accompanied by a stamped and dirtcted enveiote 












A BLANK SHOT. 


Keeper.—** THIS HAS BEEN A BLANK DAY, SIR JOHN.” 
Sir Fohn.—‘* WITH SUCH A RAIN, A BLANK DAY IS NO SUR-PRIZE.” 


a — 





and a lady escream ven I ask vare vas her leggery. I see all kind of | 
veapons. I see ze bill, vich is alvays terrible, especially ze bill of ze | 
butchare ; ze pike, vich is a queer feesh; ze mace, vich vas razzare too 
strong a spice ; and ze axes, vich cause many awful accidents. 

I see also lots of armours. Ze salade, vich I suppose vas at Cressy’; 
ze casque, vich is rummy ; ze breastplate and backplate, vich are like 
dish-covares ; and ze ruddare—I mean, helm. I go look at ze Regalia, of 
vich von vorkinmans say to anozzare, ‘‘ It regale yer to look at’em.” Ve 
pass an old gentlemans, ze eatare of beef salute him. Zat is ze Constable | 
of ze Tower, Jollidogue tell me. I ask vat ze reason between—I mean, 
vy is ze differenoe—reste /— vat is ze difference between him and ze beat | 
of ze polismans. Jollidogue give it up. I say, ‘* Von is ze Constable of | 
ze Tower, and ze ozzure ze four of ze constable.” Jollidogue eslope. I go 
to ze Beauchamp Tower, I find a corner, I sleep. . . . I vake up, it is | 
dark, 1am alone! I make shut up, I am a row—no, I mean, I am shut 
up and I make a row. I sink of ze poor Raleigh, of ze Lady Jane Grey, 
Dudley, and ze fauvre Anne Boleyn. Ven I sink of zis last my flesh | 
creep. Does ze spirit of ze scé/erad¢ Henry ze Eights (it should be ze | 
hateful) esleep always in peace, or does he nevare valk restless vit re- 
morse in ze scene of ze murder of his lovely victim? Vat is zat? for- 
reur! itcomes! Henry himself, it is his figure, zey are his clothes, and 
he has got zem on! My hai stand on ze end! I shrick! Vat? It is 
ze eatare of beef Zey satisfy zemselves I have not ze crown of 
England in my pocket or my boot, zen, as it is only nine o'clocks. zey let 
re . L apologize to ze eatare of beef for ze troubles, and for taking | 
him for ze Tudor, but he vas so like it vas no vonder. 


Did you Heifer? 
Was the tune the cow is proverbially reported to have died of played | 
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on the ** veal ’-incello: 


H DREADED IN ENGLAND AT THE PRESENT TIME,— 
' in the price of the loaf of bread. 


A KISIN 
The threatened ** rising 
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—'' Farin’ as I 'eV, Y2R RIV’RANCE, AS 


FIVER, 


‘OW YER A-DOIN’ 


—— ee eee — 


SO MUCH FOR THE LONE-TENNIs, I’VE MADE ROULD TO ARST 


IF YER WOULD DU ANYTHINK FOR A LONE WIDDY W!1’ FIVEs.” 


“The Lady doth profess much,” 


We quote the following from the Berlin 7agcd/att, because of course 
it is a joke :—** A young lady of noble family, as lovely as Helen, thrifty 
as Penelope, witty as Madame de Statl, seeks a husband. Asa singer 
she rivals Jenny Lind, as a dancer Cerito, as a sculptor the Princess 
Marie d’ On ans. She is virtuous as Lucretia, and any gentleman 
seeking her hand can correspond through this paper.” It is a delicious 
bit of sarcasm, even down to the statement that any gentleman can 
correspond, thereby showing the advertiser does not expect any one of 
corresponding capabilities. For any girl to pretend to such accomplish- 
ments would show that she is an accomplished story-teller, and the man 
who expected such perfection would be rightly served in finding he had 


married a ferfert fraud.” 


Two for his Nob. 


oun other day, as two gentlemen were walking down the Borough, 
a big burly ruffian, presumably drunk, dealt one of them a tremendous 
blow with a heavy stick, and smashed his hat in, whereupon they both 
turned round and gave the fellow a frightful hiding. This upsets the 
well-known statement that ‘‘two's into one won't go.” 


‘*Crosep Urrers.”—Two black eyes. 
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HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 


THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 


By Gorvon usa. BG: F. Suctivan, F. Barnarp, Hat Luptow, H. Tuck, 
k. Grisst, E Daczig., H. SANDERCUCK, ‘J. W. Houcutox, 
M,. Strxtcu, and Lieut. -Col. SECCOMBE. 


WITH PROSE AND VERSE 


By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans Breitmann), Dutton Cook, Goprrey TURNER, 
H, S. Leicu, Byron Wesper, MatTrHew Browne, rte DowTy, 
G. MANVILLE Fenn, Tuk AUTHOR oF “Lituirut Lav BR,” 
And other distinguished Authors. 


Mes Riad One Shilling ; post-free, 15. aa: 
“FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


“FUN’S” HOLIDAY BOOK, 


FOR 
THE SBASIDE, 
ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL, 
Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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congratulated them on the fact that ‘tin Mr. Parnell they had a /eader 
who was prepared to follow them!” A more peculiarly Irish leader 
than this it is indeed difficult to imagine, and if he is only backed up by , 
followers who are ready to lead, speakers who are eager to keep silence, | 
subscribers who are earnest in giving nothing, and friends who are 

ceaseless in their hostility, the whole i deaes ide fair to be as purely | 
Celtic an affair as even Ireland can produce. 


My Tip FOR THE CAMBRIDGESHIRE. 
Be, my friends, I pray you, wary 
Of the grim Incendiary, 

Though you ’ll act insanely 
If you disregard him ;— 
Bet you crown or bet you penny, 
Pray you disregard not any ; 
He who does will plainly 


Find the act has marred him, The British Lion Switched his Tail. 


PARNELL did at the Lion rail, 
No caution could restrain him ; 

At last the creature switched his tail, 
And knocked PAR, to Kilmainham. 


Saree 


~ 
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ee 


| A “SNIP"-SNAP. mth 
Man on Chestnut.—‘* Wu0’s THIS GENTLEMAN IN SUCH A HURRY?” if . 
Groom.—‘** THAT, SIR? TAILOR, SIR! FROM LONDON, SIR! ‘STITCH IN TIMER,’ SIR.” me Bi 
soe enemas salbenar | 
| | Disregard not Muriel BA i 
TURF CUTTINGS. Meili. a aa 
| : “oe Disregard not swift Scobell, % hi 
To THE EpIToR or “Fun, | Disregard not Tristram fleet, A i 
SiR,—Just fancy that! Missed it by a hair’s breadth! How I did Disregard not my Retreat, d bat 
it I can’t make out. You see, I was sure an F would win the Cesare- | Disregard what others tell, ie ba 
witch (after working it out by crucible and glass, you know), and I Disregard Foxhall as well; ‘ef rf 
| weighed the chances of Foxhall and Fiddler as carefully—ah! as care- Disregard not any more, i ant 
; fully as I would weigh the sugar and lemon-peel for a bowl of punch ; Disregard not——-ah! Bend Or; ii ; 
and to think of missing it after all! I had my doubts, you know, asa | Disregard not Corrie filly— i 
reference to my tip will show— | No, indeed, —that would be silly ! ; 
‘Is it by error we come to the prize? There, Sir, I may have a word to add next week ; meantime, I am, | |e it 
Is it by cunning or musical merriment ?” | yours, &c., TROPHONIUS., - rt 
i = : = = == > +4 - i 
That’s what I said; and which do you think the most likely attribute ae ey 
for success ?—cunning, I should think, not much doubt of it ; therefore— | Mrs. Glasse Rediviva. ia 
Foxhall. But I was blind to what the finger of Fate so clearly pointed | DeFeR not till to-morrow to make pies. | ° + 
out, and must go fiddling after Fiddler! Never mind, Sir, we'll make | If kept too long, the crust will never rise. 2 pe 
the best of it; therefore—who sent you absolute third? Why, the Good a7 
| Ole Man (I backed him for a place, so I’m all right). a 
And now, although it is-a full week too soon and I’ve just had a Lucus a non Lucendo. if gn 
facer,” with no diffidence or hesitation whatever I plunge into Mr. SEXTON, M.P., in addressing a meeting of his countrymen, | ‘ ‘| 
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By some horse the cash you ’ll make, 
You may make it by Mistake— 
Disregard it not, I say, 

Though some thoughtless persons may ; 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 


HERE was alittle boy outside the Savoy 
Theatre on the opening night—there 
were many little boys, in fact; but I | 
mention this particular little boy | 
because he took me, firmly but re- 
spectfully, into his confidence, and | 
whispered softly, ‘* Pit ’s quite full, 
ir.” You see, he was not a discrimin- | 
ating little boy (if he supposed I wanted 
the pit, that is), for I was in all the | 
splendour of the striking uniform pecu- | 
liar to the evening Eriton when on | 
pleasure bent; or perhaps he was an 
inexperienced little boy, and looked | 
upon swallow-tails and pits as perfectly 
congruous. But the information, if 
valueless from one point of view, was 
not so from another—it was presump- 
tive evidence of a strong public interest 
in Mr. Carte’s new undertaking, which | 
was fully corroborated by the animated 
appearance of the interior of the pretty 
house, crammed from floor to ceiling. 


Tne Savov.—ANGELA IN AN 
ANGELA-R ATTITUDE, 


We were, as an audience, prepared to admire and be pleased to the 
’ } I 


utmost, and our more demonstrative portion applauded and cheered 
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lum voy..-Patience on a MomuMENT SMILING AT GRIRF 
everything that gave us halfachance. We applauded the beauty of the 
decorations, we applauded Mr. Carte when he came before the curtain 


and made a 
+ speech, we ap- 


plauded when he 
apologized = be- | 
forehand for Mr. | 
Barrington’s bad 
cold (the ** Carte 
befor the 
hoarse’), ve 
ae 


burst into a roar 
of cheers and 
hand-clapping 
when the electric 
light was turned 
(that’s Swan 





you, Mr. 
Carte), and we 
applauded the 
performance of 
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N. 
shall be ‘‘left till called for.” The electric light was the real new 
piece, and it went off fairly well—a few more rehearsals would have 
benefited it, perhaps; but when those concerned have shaken wel] 
down into their respective parts there is no doubt they will be able t. 
ensure italong run. It is very bright, but the sudden fluctuations in its 
brilliancy observable on the night of my visit (the results of experiments 


in ‘*shunting’’ the current, I believe) were a trifle disconcerting. 
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As far as the acting is concerned, Mr. Grossmith’s Bunthorne is as 
lank and limp and dry as ever; Miss Alice Burnett as the Lady Jane is 
impressive as of yore. Let’s see, what says the poet? ‘*The Lady Jane 
was tall and slim, the Lady . 
Jane was fair.” Ah! mis- 
taken poet!—Lady Jane is 
dark and stout. (How runs 
the linendraper’s advertise- 
ment ?—‘‘ Try our stout jean 
at so much per yard.”’) Mr. 
Barrington (and a capital Bar- 


° . \ 
ringtone he is too, when he 
hasn’t a cold) effectively brings 
out all the humours of Gros- y 


venor, and every one would 
acquire as much patience as 
possible if Miss Braham were 
its real avatar, and hope to 
never have a ‘‘ta-ta” to it, 


‘ 


Miss Julia Gwynne as the 
Lady Saphir and her ‘‘rap- 
turous” companions keep us / 
the whole time on the broad 
gwynne—in fact, we’re nearly 
saphircated with laughter at 
times. Miss Gwynne’s inge- 
nuity in inventing attitudes (they can’t a// emanate from Mr. Gilbert) is | 
only equalled by her suppleness in executing them—she seems saphirfully | 
and wonderfully made ; Miss Bond, as the Lady Angela, plays with some | 





a-bond-on, too; and Miss Fortescue, as the Lady Ella, manages to 
combine—as, indeed, most of the rapturous ones do—grotesque limpness 
with a certain amount of Ella-gance. The «esthetic trio is as trio-men- 
dously funny as of yore, thanks to the combined efforts of the actors, 
the composer, and the yore-thur. 

Miss B. Henri gave Mr. Gilbert’s Pyemalion and Galatea at a Gaiety | 
matinte on Wednesday last. Miss Henri’s performance of Galatea was 
painstaking and careful, and not without tenderness and grace, but | 
ce ate aries de Bee Dea aio maaan,“ 

rd a ll assumed. Mr. Macklin’s Pygmalion, 
otherwise a manly and thoughtful impersonation enough, also seemed 
to me to sulier from over-heaviness in parts. Mr. Wood was a capital 
Chrysos, and Miss Carlotta Leclereq an imposing Daphne (“for this 
occasion only,” according to the programme); Miss Amy Steinberg was 
a good Cynisca, and made the st of the position at the end of th 


econd act. 





Hrighton has been reproduced at the Criterion, with Mr. Wyndham 1 
iginal part. The piece is a brighton, and the actors may have to| 
: Ee CS ae eR aT oo . , , 

play it until it completely tires them, but it won’t Wyndham. 


Lhe Lound.iinys have been produced at the New Sadler’s Wells, with 
every appearance of obtaining a pay-rental success; further relations 
erning this piece I postpone until I see it. 





At the Royalty they’ve got Out of the Hunt. Princess Toto has 
appeared at the Opera Comique, and Za J/ascotte at the Royal Comedy 
There will com-a-day for me to see each of these soon, until then— 

Mr. Meyer Lutz has composed an opera in three acts called A// i 
' Susan, Ye musicians, May-yer Lutz strike 
f success. It is to be produced ata Gaiety matinée on the 


will not be ‘‘guyed.” By the » 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL FINALLY DISPOSES OF GUMBO. 


WELL, Sir, it is all right at last. Gumbo has gone, the local vigi- 
| lance committee has dissolved, and my Terrace is itself again. Matters | 
| came to a climax four days ago, when my king of the forest, after be- 
having in the most lamb-like manner for weeks, suddenly developed 
anger, and went for four suburban artists who were engaged at the 
moment in my coal-cellar in making leonine studies from him at the 
nominal rate of eightpence an hour. The fact was, I have been since 
assured, that one of these artists, in spite of my warning, took it on 
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ee 


himself to re-arrange Gumbo’s tail—a liberty which even that meckest aint 
and mildest of beasts would not permit. He had already allowed the ah 
same artist to curl his mane, but no sooner was his tail touched than, | 
with a gummy roar, he shook the dust of the kitchen cobbles from his | wy! 
crest, and, as I have said, went for the artistic quartette. | * ; 
| _ Luckily, the paroxysm of rage was over almost instantly, and poor | * : 
Gumbo's spring, if I may so put it, resulted in his summery overthrow. | eT 
But you know, Sir, hew rumour exaggerates, and you will not be sur- | i i 


prised to hear that the local newspaper on the morrow devoted nearly a | 
column to the account, by eye-witnesses, of what it called— 


ee - - | 
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THE SAvoy.— MEssks. LHOKNTON, WALTER, AND LELV AS THE .ESTHBTIC TERRIBLE ENCOUNTER WITH AN INFURIATED Lion, 
Pr10.—THAT’s LELY WITH THE LILY. (/eroic Gallantry of a Local Artist.) 


fees of evevy hind are abolished at the Savoy. Can any one Say-voy this | The worst of it was the number of my house was given, and by the after. 
irrangement should not be universal ? NESTOR. noon two policemen could scarcely keep the road clear in front of my 
= dwelling. Thousands flocked to stare at the scene of the ‘struggle, 
and, in my disgust, I resolved to get rid of Gumbo at all hazards. 
But how? A sinister thought occurred to me in my difficulty. ‘* Wh) 
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THE NIGHTMARE-CHILD AGAIN. 


ee eee 


| 
| 
| 
coh tint thee af nnin wav wit} horse an . ' —-— ° 4 ; >: 
Another infant ha been convicted f running away with a horse and cart. The | not order in your four tons of Derby Brights in the ordinary way? 
wner of the vehicle having inadvertently left it for a few minutes, a desperado of é ‘Jae S er me bet 
nine mounted the seat, and drove the horse down a crowded thoroughfare just for the suggested my tempter, Gumbo is in your coal-cellar, it is true, bu! | . if 
ke of ‘having a drive.”—See Newpapers. | you may easily forget to tell your coal merchant ¢/a/, and all he has tv ae 
, - . ‘ ‘ ' > . . , ” vi ; 
WIrH fires that frighten and perturb | do ts to shoot in the winter's supply as usual. . Hab 
His youthful eyeball glows ; Need I add, Sir, that I indignantly repelled this cynical suggestion Pit 
« . J e ; . . 4 . : te ’ 
see ! see! he stands upon the kerb— I had, in fact, decided to instantly write a sensational drama, for ahh 
The only curb he knows ; | the purpose of bringing Gumbo in, and then to sell him with the acting ‘fap 
rights: when, taking up a local paper, by chance I read these lines, at bas 


And, iuark you, O policeman, if, 


» Ave ce a ‘ > y < ’ c var 
Neglecting proper heed, the close of a long advertisement relating to ** The Church Orgar 


Restoration Fund Bazaar” in a northern suburb :— PEt 


I should dismount for half a jit rare -— ; 
From off my fiery steed Articles of any description will be gratefully received by any membe: | ; 
of the committee. Living contributions, such as birds, kittens, goats, | Eli 
Then 4e would make his demon spring cr, should be delivered, for convenience of sale, at the bazaar-room fs ri 
Athwart its gallant back | itself, at the Town Hall.” a 
And tear away like anything - In an hour I was interviewing a fussy gentleman at the latter plac | yee 
Upon my fiery hack ; | At what do you draw the line with regard to live stock?” I asked, “ 
What can I hope from thy support ? : ‘We draw no lines here, he answered, as he tried to pack up. 2 ; 
No feeble force of thine, kicking goat in a hamper. ‘* We haven't time, | + VEE 
O constable, can ever thwart - Phen you take anything?” I queried, vii 
The infant’s fierce design ! “Certainly,” he exclaimed, ‘‘except bad money.” | 
; ‘*You wouldn’t object to a tame lion, for instance?” I whispered. 4, 
O good policeman, understand Hie looked at me earnestly for a few moments, and then replied hu: ‘ 
That herein lies the rub riedly, ‘* Not in the least! It ought to go splendidly in a ratile. lov 2, 
I want to leave my four-in-hand much had we better say for him, eh?”’ a 
And enter that, my club ; ‘* His skin alone would be cheap at five guineas for a door-mat,”’ ] ‘ 
but should I dare to leave my place, returned ; ‘*but I’ll go and fetch him at once.” ny 
Then 4e would mount my seat ‘*You’re sure he’s quite tame?” said the fussy gentleman, pullin; et 
And drive my team at racing pace me back. at 
Adown St. James’s Street ! ‘*As a lamb!” I exclaimed, and then rushed olf, leaving my new v1 


| friend still wrestling with the goat. a 
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O Archer, Cannon, and the rest, : 4] 
Keep watchful eye and ear « * - * * ae 
And keep your wits about you, lest Two hours later I had the unutterable satisfaction of hearing a lou te 
That infant should be near! — | cheer fill the Town Hall, as the gentleman who had taken share No, 14 ee 
He’ll mount your steeds, and, like the gale in the lion rattle was declared the winner of Gumbo, and invited to ie, hie 
That laughs at curbs and checks, | step forward and claim his property. . 4) 
He'll ride them over hill and dale Strange to say, the gentleman in question, a somewhat podgy indi i tf ‘ 
Until he breaks their necks! vidual with a watery eye, was standing next to me, and he was so f A 
bhi aarti ae evidently delighted with his success that I ventured to say, ‘‘ Let me if 1 
S age 1s sOmernInE ad congratulate you, sir! Very handy thing to have in the house, a tame , aw 
He does it all in play— Po , , i 
Hic’s up before the magistrate— lion is—very } on aa 
‘‘Just my sentiments, sir,” he returned, as he prepared to step for- (5% 
Well—call it once a day; ' oe cor eo . a 5 
St kn tule colin 46s aediies olcine ward to claim his prize. I’ve been looking out for one ever since J : aa 
Uy ” th ahh i 0 , 1 oe took the Golden Lion at the corner there.” ae 
{unde apie plier ‘* But /Ats isn’t a golden lion,” I ventured to remark, pointing to ' } 
And danger grim is joy to him ; . i 
“ ; my poor Gumbo, m 


> a ! ta re . 
He laughs ha! ha! at death! ‘Well, I suppose I know that,” the man returned, petulantly; ‘*but | 


He leaps upon the flying train ; there’s no law to prevent me gilding of him, is there?” With the | 
He lays the driver low ; same he advanced to secure his prize, and, with one long last look at 
He stokes the fire with might and main, | my king of the forest, I withdrew. 

And dances in the glow. | From that hour to this, Sir, I have heard nothing more of Gumbo ; 
The axles break, the spokes fly out, | but in passing near the Town Hall yesterday, I noticed that a corner | 
. “a9 on o 04 , Ins - ‘ ¢ ¢6 ; ir) -<¢ 

The crashing cars are pil'd— public house was doing what is called ‘‘a roaring © business. 
I wish I didn’t dream about I leave you, Sir, to draw the conclusion which I myself deduced from | 


That awful Nightmare-Child ! the above fact, as I hastily left the spot. | 
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EDUCATION THE PROTECTOR. 
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‘(ur interests are wentical,” said the educated journalist to the ignorant savage: ‘‘ we will take part in the sume crime, and stand or fall together. I will do the 
theoretical half of the crime by inciting you to it in the press; you shall do the practical half by committing it.” 
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Lhe crime was committed. The ignorant savage was straightway tried and convicted. Ihen the journalist strolled to the prison just to look ever the place, 
and see that dreadful criminal at work. ‘* This is the gentleman who did the other half of the crime,” said Education, introducing the journalist to Justice, who ruled 
over the prison.. Justice was in its white-waistcoat frame of mind, and bowed obsequiously. Everything was most pleasant, courteous, and satisfactory. 
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THE PARNELL CLIMAX; 


| THE MAN WHO PUT His HEAD IN THE LIONS MOUTH ONCE TOO OFTEN. 
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The Latest Mode. 


“ Slender waists and general slimness are going out of fashion in France, and 


arisian belles are trying to get stout,” 


To follow Paris fashion seems 
A rage with English ladies ; 
To ape French styles each maiden schemes, 
No matter what her grade is : 
So fat, with these as well as those, 
Must soon appear enchanting, 
And even the most adi 
May give up ‘‘ doing Banting.” 


No longer will the stringent lace 
Compress the budding figure ; 

Wasp-waists are now quite out of place— 
Their aim is to look bigger. 

Dress must be thick, of stoutest wool, 
And fur of seals or rabbits, 

While habits will be measured full 
To indicate ‘‘ full habits.” 





The corset-makers grow irate, 
Since gone their occupation ; 

The slender-bodied mourn their fate 
In abject consternation ; 

And females slim, on stoutness bent, 
May so wage Fashion’s battle, 

That some will e’en seek nourishment 
In Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 


O foolish ladies, thus to be 
The dupes of artful Fashion ! 
With sober men, such vanity 
Arouseth but compassion ; 
They love not manufactured charms, 
Too soon they see behind them ; 
Then why not leave your waists and arms 
As Nature has designed them? 


New Topographical Work. 
‘‘ HIGHBURY; its Past and Future.” By a Resident.—Part I. 
Its Past, *‘ 7 buried.” Part II. Its Future, ‘* 7 shall or will bury.” 


WHAT Mr. HOSACK NOW BELIEVES DID NOT TAKE PLACE TEN 
YEARS AGo.—The Abolition of ‘* Purchase.” 


CHUMMICUDS. 


A STORY OF THE ROMAN P.R, 


It was in the consulship of Scrogginius. History hath not preserved 
the exact date, but the date matters not a fig; nevertheless, to the par- 
ticular, to know that Scrogginius was Consul may be some consolation. 
In the portico of her father’s villa in the patrician suburb of the Via 
Bermondsini reclined the loveliest of Roman maidens, Marianna Snook- 
silla, at her dainty sandalled feet the gay Lardidadinus. With his rich 


liar—I mean lyre—in the capitol. The strain ended, and the neigh- 
bouring little dogs ceased the plaintive howl with which they had 
chorussed the refrain. It wasthe evening hour ; the sun was setting in 
the west, two or three hens were setting in the east, and the daughter 
of Snooksilla was sitting beside Lardidadinus. The melodious chant 
of the distant muffin-man (4omo muffinius) was borne on the summer 
breeze, which was fragrant with sweet odours from adjoining dustbins. 
Such surroundings were softening, though the friends of Lardidadinus 
said he didn’t want any, he was soft enough already. ‘‘ Maiden,” he 
whispered, ‘‘be mine, blooming flower of Rome.” But she checked 
him by remarking that “ blooming” was a vulgar expression. ‘‘ Be- 
sides,” she added, ‘‘you are a stylus-driver ; a styleas wouldn’t suit me. 
I dote on the giadiatori ; none but these can win my love.” 

She spoke truly. The lictor himself was not a more constant witness 
| of the combats of the arena, and he never licked her in enthusiastic 
appreciation of the sport. Lardidadinus was in despair. He was 
nothing of a boxer, being all sixes and sevens with his fives; the net 
/ and trident business he had once /ried and didn't like it. Presently he 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Marianna, if I appear once in the arena and conquer, 
wilt thou be mine?” And she replied, ‘*I wilt—I mean I will.” . . . 
Lardidadinus arose and left her, promising he would write her. Now 
Lardidadinus had a friend who resembled him so much in appearance 
that they were often mistaken for each other ; in fact, Arricus Chummicus, 
the friend in question, had once been mistaken into custody for stealing 


mellow voice he warbled a sweet song, then popular in Rome, entitled | 
‘Over the Wall of the Garden,” accompanying himself on the lyre. | py. combatants entered and saluted Cesar. 
He was great on his instrument; it was said there was not a more perfect | 
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A NICE DISTINCTION. 


Yi Lady.—“* SO YOU'RE BETTER AGAIN, MR. GRUBBLES?”’ 
les. —** WELL, NO, Miss! No! I CAN'T say as I’m 





A BIT BETTER. NOTA BIT. I AIN’T MAYBE NOT QUITE SO BAD 
AS I WAS, THOUGH, THAT’S ALL I CAN SAY FOR IT!” 








a door-mat which Lardidardinus had appropriated. Now Arricus was 
an athlete, and the darling of the Pons Lilium, where he had thrice 
contested successfully with the cestus for the Quinsburian Cup, and had 
done the quickest stadia on record. 

To him thus Lardidadinus,—‘t Chummicus, the Ides of April are 
near. If thou will meet Bruiserius, the gladiator, with the cestus in the 
arena on that day, a thousand sesterces are thine.”” The compact was 
made, and Lardidadinus wrote to Marianna, bidding her look out for 
him in thearena, The day arrived. The amphitheatre was crowded, and 
in the uppermost circle, known as ‘‘ The Tannergalleric,” sat Marianna, 
‘es! there was a figure 
which could be that of none but Lardidadinus, and, wonder of won ! 
he was to be pitted against Bruiserius. She instantly felt her heart beat 
with a love she had never felt before. To everybody’s surprise, Bruiserius 
in ten minutes was, as Coesar himself expressed it, ‘* knocked into the 
middle of next week.” Marianna left her seat and ran to the green- 
room of the amphitheatre to greet the conqueror. She rushed into his 
arms, murmuring, ‘‘I am thine!” then, looking up, she was astonished 
to find it was not Lardidadinus after all. This led to a mutual explana- 
tion, by which Chummicus learned that the fair one’s fortune amounted 
to ten thousand sesterces ; and she, that Lardidadinus had contemplated 
winning her by claiming another’s prowess as his own. They left the 
amphitheatre arm-in-arm, and were met by Lardidadinus. ‘‘ Marianna,” 
he cried, ‘‘ this isn’t me, I mean that isn’t I! he’s Chummicus!”’ and 
the young maiden answered thusly,—-‘‘ He may be Chummicus, or any 
other cus, but we’re going to be married on Monday.”’ 





Not Baqual to the Occasion. 


James SMART, a Bridgwater publican, and his wife have been fined 
10s. each for being drunk in their own public house. We really think 
these people must have been Smart only in name, since if they re- 
ferred the magistrates to the terms of their licence, they could have 
shown that they were not only licensed to sell beer but also f de drunk 


on the premises. 
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_ When her eee looked soft and sweet, 
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_ For Bell was rosy, lithe, and young, 
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Why did she tap her little feet, 


sunny day, 
| She plucked the flower in her hand, 


164 


‘BELL MAY. 


Bett May stood at the old stone stile, 
Down by the daisy lea ; 

Why did blush? why dic she smile 
When none were there to see? 


Impatient as she stood, 


Bright, bea and good ? 
A loyal heart and rare, 

And pan ee se eres 
When praising lady fair. 


But as she at the did stand 
On this ~ 


= And threw the leaves away. 


Then seemed to listen for a sound : 
Was it a lover’s song? 

Was it a footfall on the ground 
That quickly passed ? 


She turned to neither left nor right, 
As footsteps now drew nigh ; 
The rose tint on her cheek grew bright, 


Joy rippled in her eye. 


A smile in dimpling sport did play, 
Like light of summer sheen : 

She knew it was young Robin Gray 
That hurried o'er the green. 


Why she was shy she could not tell, 
Or why her cheek should glow ; 
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She knew that Robin loved her well, — », ee i i i} NN \\ S ) 


Hier heart had told her so. 


And never truer song was sung 
Than that her heart did breathe ; . 


Bright dreams like posies round her flung, [f A 
tier maiden heart did weave. 
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Verein-convenient. 


A VERY curious club has been lately established in 
Vienna, the chief object and rule whereof is, that for 
a certain period of the year its members shall entirely 
forswear the wearing of any description of coat, and 
| | shall make their appearance on all occasions, and in 
the most public places, in their shirt-sleeves only. We 
hear, further, that the new club is so great a success 
that several others of similar character have been al- 
_ | ready projected, whose members are to go about with- 

| out hats or caps, or shoes and stockings, as the case 

may be; while another coterie of daring unconven- 

tional spirits propose going in for the opposite extreme, 
| and are pledged never to be seen at home or abroad 
‘| | at any time of year without 2 chimneypot hat and an 

ulster already donned, and a thick railway rug rolled 

up ready for use. What we want, however, to see, 

and what, encouraged by the success of the confede- 

racies above named, we are earnestly seeking to 
_ establish, is a club whose members bind themselves 
| by the most solemn vows to take in FUN every week, 
_ and rever to be seen without it. Names of members 
_ anxious to join this useful society may be sent any day 
to 153 Fleet Street. N.B.—No entrance fee, and the 
only liability one penny per week. 



























“*Hassie” does it! 
Mr. W. Eassiz, C.E., the well-known sanitary en- 
f=" |  gineer, is building a house in which electricity will be 
he j | | so utilized that servants will be rendered well-nigh un- 
nd necessary. In short, if his various contrivances work, 


} | it may be safely predicted that domestics’ aid, to a 
A 


great extent, will be ‘‘Eassiely” dispensed with. The 
_ dusting and other cleaning duties will, we presume, be 
undertaken by a new ‘* Brush” electric apparatus, 
which will, doubtless, sweep clean, whilst the more 
miscellaneous work of the general ‘‘slavey”’ will fall 
to the lot of a ‘‘servant-gal”-vanic battery. Nor is 
the plan likely to prove difficult. It is hard to imagine 
anything ‘‘ Eassier,” in fact. 


va- 
vi 
ry 
‘a 
‘ 
/ 
¢ 
/ 
} 





So Undecided, you know. 
Au! he was a nice tender-hearted youth of twenty 


| remain up till the grey dawn broke, because he could 


} al a 
But now young Robin grown more bold ae j maT \ AY 
. he i Hi {| ‘| one, but so horribly undecided. We once knew him 
\ 


In willing ear the old tale told, 
His arm around her waist. 


The moments flew all full of bliss, 
There standing side by side, 

He kissed her till she answered ‘‘ Yes |" — 
Yes, she would be his bride. 


It’s Stew Bad! 


Wen a man asks his wife the reason 
of her always giving him warmed-up din- 
ners on the second day of every week, it is | 
simply trivial to reply, ‘* Because it 's stews- < 
day,” and then expect him to understand | 
that she means Tuesday \ 


The Bnglish Cannibals. 


Sik WittiaM Harcovurt's circular to the chairmen of Quarter 
Sessions, calling their attention to ‘‘the recent epidemic of prize 
fighting,” will probably do some good; but by far more serious than 
the prize ghting epidemic is the epidemic of street ruffianism, where 
the prize to be obtained frequently seems to be the end of some inoffen- 
sive pone nose, or half an ear. The cannibals who remove these 
useful excrescences with their teeth surely deserve more than hard labour. 
Roughs hate roughness when applied to themselves, and sound flogging 
would do much to curb the animal spirits ot some of the cheerful 
scoundrels who are the bane of the London streets. Why should not 
the magistrates have the power to order the lash in all cases of street 
brutality? A poor unfortunate boy who steals an apple or two gets a 
severe flogging as a rule; but the street ruffian and nose-biter, in nine 
cases pry ten, is let off with a fine, which his ardent admirers pay. 
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Tne LAMP FOR SAInTs The dl ct-ve. 





| 


not make up his mind which he should take off first— 
his necktie or his boots—when papa came in suddenly, 
| and decided for him. 


| “And his Wife says so, too.” 


| Op Booker says that after sitting a whole evening 
| with tumblers about him, he frequently, from his 
strange imitative powers, becomes a tumbler himself, 
and occasionally a cut one. 





Go out without—your modesty? I'll not shock it, | 
Sut sof without some money in their pocket. 





CON-SUMMIT DARING.—Alpine climbing. 







A Definition. 


PRAY, what are ‘' canaries ” ?— 
Opinion varies 

Concerning the root of the word; 
"T is a prevalent notion 
They ’re specks on the ocean,* 

While many suppose them—a bird. 


* See Map, lat. 28, long. 14. 
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The Force of Circumstances, 


AT Nantwich the police regulations enjoin that no constable should | 
get married within three years of his joining the force. It stands to| 
reason that the aim of the authorities ought to be respectability, and the | 
married man has a double chance of that virtue. The magistrate who | 
had it brought to his notice described the order as a monstrous one, and | 
we cant see a sime/e thing in its favour. 


| 
| 
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“It came as a Boon and a 
Blessing to Men.” 


Now wave your handkerchiefs on high, 
Throw up your caps into the sky, | 
Let joy illumine ev’ry eye, 

That unfamiliar spark ! 
No more shall envy, malice, hate, 
Your plastic minds illuminate ; 
No longer worry, trouble, fate, 

Or care, commence to cark. 


— 


For happiness is offered birth, 

Contentment flung at you, and mirth, 

| And heaven fashioned out of earth, 
By Something we have here. 

While autumn, generally bann’d 

For dank-and-drearying the land, 

For offering 747s out of hand 
Henceforward you ’ll revere. 





If you extend /¢ with your paw 

Whenever your mamma-in-law 

Begins the awful ‘* Well, I’m shaw /” 
"She ll shut up like a book. 

When baby’s eye-tooth makes him cry, 

Produce //, and he ’ll quickly dry 

The water in his misty eye 
When he begins to look, 


If, when your ready money’s spent, 

The landlord comes to get his rent, 
Why, give him 74s, and, quite content, 
He ’ll want no rent at all. 

By rates and taxes when beset, 

For liquidation of your debt 

Why, offer 742s, and they ’ll forget 

The object of their call. 


Whene’er your wife is out of sorts, 

The slavey ’s cheeky, and retorts, 

Through evil and through good reports, 
Fly speedily to 7his. 

If you are bilious, feeling quite 

Uneasy in your recondite 

Arrangements, 7%zs will put to flight 
Whatever is amiss, 


And if you be disposed to count 
The cost of purchasing this fount 
Of blessings, to a vast amount— 
A shilling !—’t will accrue. 
So beg, or borrow from a pal, 
Steal, earn, a bob as best you shall, 
And buy Hoon’s Comic ANNUAL 
For 1882, 





A GIRL has been sentenced to three months’ imprisonment at Dover 
for swindling several tradesmen by represexting she was the daughter of 
Colonel Rye. When they found she was not, we expect it was the 
shopkeepers who had A’ye faces. 

The Land League’s latest has been to ‘‘ Boycott ” a bride at a place 
near Mallow, Co. Cork. The girl was to have been married the follow- 
| Ing day, but so intimidated was she that the wedding has been post- 

poned. This was very hard marriage Jines. 

It is stated that the latest freak of fashion is for women to convert 
their head-gear into pincushions, and wear bonnets stuck over with large- 
headed pins. This certainly must have a decidedly ‘* knobby ” appear- 
ance, and it will never do for them to say now that with regard to 

| bonnets they don’t ‘‘ care a pin.” 
| At Vienna ‘‘a lady ” has been sentenced to five years’ imprisonment 
| for swindling tradesmen. She represented herself as ‘‘ the Countess 
Derly,” and the Viennese, thinking the name was Derby, trusted her. 
similarity in the signature proved literally a ‘‘ /et/er of credit.” 

The Marchioness of Lothian suggests the formation of a Hop Has vest 
orm Association ; and something of the kind is needed. e think, 
| however, that allowance should be made for the wretched people who 

t Kent at this season. They are actually engaged to pick pockets— 
ps. 

An old metal dealer was on Tuesday, the 11th inst, charged at 

Shrewsbury with buying a less quantity of brass than that allowed by 
= ; but on promising to pay £5 to the Infirmary, she was acquitted. 

-Onsidering that the article was part of a robbery, we wonder the 





Pompous Old Gent.—‘‘I say, MY 
BRIDGE.” 

Humbler [ndividual.—‘*Ou! Dd’ YER WANT TO TAKE IT ‘OME WITH 
YER, OR SHALL I SEND IT?” 


Ff To GContenpetine , eer A Yo ee : 
SPONDENTS.—Th+ FAditer dors not bind himself to acknowledge , . 
acomtanied by a stambped and directed envelodr, 
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“HOW WILL YOU HAVE IT?” 


MAN, I—ER—I WANT PUTNEY 





WHAT ARE YOU DRIVING aT?—Wherein does a safety match differ from 
coachee when he pulls up in the stable-yard on his return home ?—Because he 
| ‘lights from the box, while the former lights only ov it. 








authorities were not more on their me/al. 


They might have known the 
old woman would have érass enough for anything. 

Mr. Gladstone scored heavily at the Guildhall reception on Thursday 
by being able to announce the arrest of Mr, Parnell ; but it is quite a 
mistake of the reporters saying the appearance of the scene was jubilant 


in the extreme. Asa fact, the whole place was in fiers, 


THE TAIL BND. 
See CARTOON, 


Now, will he wag his tail? With some verbosity 
I’ve oft incited others to pooh-pooh 
His strength, and boldly scorn his animosity, 
And tweak his nose, and pull his whiskers too; 
With inward tremors (some of them detectable) 
I ‘ve sneered at him myself, and then turned pale, 
But always kept a distance most respectable : 
This is close quarters—will he wag his tail? 


Now, will he wag his tail? With rash temerity, 
Born of his lenience, I seize his maw; 

Were he enraged I'd suffer with severity, — 
He's celebrated for his strength of jaw; 

And surely I may do so with impunity, 
To show I'm dominant I cannot fail. 

And trying to impress the whole community, 
He lost his head—the lion wagged his tail! 





_ return, or pay for Contributions. 
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eesti ta Mads onecanant 








pls Pi 4 ae 


a 


a 


ne ag 


pre 
~ 


a eee 





ey 







Slate ee btm a a ae ee 















OCTOBER 19, 1881. 





ine 


7 7 ik hi fl 
Le 


Sy We ’ 
ae yi St 1 ih 
N Nh 


Sn Hi N es 


ad 00000000 eee 








NOT TO BE TRUSTED. 


The Rector.—** A GENTLEMAN I KNOW SLIGHTLY IS COMING DOWN FROM LONDON, FARMER GROGGINS. DO YOU THINK YOU 


COULD KOARD AND LODGE HIM FOR A WHILE?” Farmer Groggins.—OH, YUS, SIR.” ” 
The K.—**] BELIEVE YOU WILL FIND HIM TO BE AN IMMENSELY STUDIOUS AND A DEEPLY, MOST DEEPLY, RELIGIOUS YOUNG MAN. 


F. G.—* IN WHICH CASE, BEGGING YOUR PARDING, SUR, I EXPEX MY MONEY IN ADVANCE. 




























Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 24. 


It's nice to be a Grandfather. 
’ 

Tue law of liability would seem to be a somewhat coneet S00. Plo H O00 D S CO M IC A N N U A L for 1 889. 
instance, a man named Hill having lost his situation through drinking, | 
and being compelled to go with his wife and seven children into the THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES aon 
workhouse, the Clerkenwell magistrate has made an order compelling By Cengew. user. Ee Q Se a cc rw. woe. = Tuck, 
the grandfather of the children, Mr. John Wright, to pay 145. a week . Staatcu, and Lieut.-Col. Seccomas. | 
‘lian, de sama the al . air mg sone Pa cecion WITH PROSE AND VERSE 
lan. nh compe ec oo e . 
the law has the WrizA¢ man, but to our thinking in the wrong place. wy Cas. oh er See Se AA Dow — et, 


—_———— G. ManviL_te Fenn, Tue AuTHOR OF “Tiuput Lev BE,” 
And other distinguished Authors. 


? Arma ‘Virumaue Cano.” 


A MAN named James Henry Scott has been sentenced to a month’s One Shilling ; postefree, 1s. 2hd. 
imprisonment at Warwick for pretending to be a one-armed beggar, rT ,O” 
going about with one sleeve of his jacket hanging down and representing _FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 


that his arm had been twice amputated, How he must have ‘‘laughed = ,, F U N ’ S ” H O r. I D AY B O O K 
: a : a. ’ 


in his sleeve” when the people gave him a/ms, thinking he had but 
FOR 


one. It was fortunate for society that one of his dupes detected the 
deception and proved one too many for him, for it would have been a THE SEASIDE, ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL. 
Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page. | 





shame for such a skulking scamp to have got off Scost-free. 


“7 | 


Tue *“Ovpest” Girt Our. —** Annie” Domini. “FUN” OFFICE, 1§3 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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CAUTION.—I1 COCOA 


Gna bare ti ana 
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Fe eT RD. BIRMINGHAM. PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING!!! S:=>.- Se lapeatinne | 
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HYMEN HISTRIONICUS. 


A French critic has ascertained that there have been 
'a greater number of theatrieal marriages this year 
than in any corresponding period before. 


ANp so, Dorine, Lisette, 
While Art, neglected, pines, 
The new lines that you get 

By heart are marriage lines, 


+ A Oe ene 


Your pretty stage intrigues 
End in domestic lives, 
And rascally Rodriques 
Dare to make Chimenes—wives ! 


We know what wives you make— 
The bravest, brightest, best, 
With solace for the ache, 
With Jaughter for the jest ; 


We know the breasts that wear, 
Or sometimes mourn the loss 
Of famed croix de ma mere, 
As méres are never cross. 


But think, O Roxalane, 
What so much marriage means 
To men who’re not the man, 
Who’re not behind the scenes! 


But think, O Céliméne, 

When fate your ‘‘ love match” starts, 
Of their consuming pain, 

The parties who ’ve no parts. 
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O beautiful D’Estrées, 

This knowledges makes us mum,— 
When curtains close the play, 

The curtain lectures come. 
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And, Belle Bourbonnaise, 
The sweetest song you sing 
| Jars when our fancy says 
It has a wedding-ring. 


And, frankly, men extol 
More freely, on the whole, 

The clever Dona Sol, 
Who’s also a feme sole. 


For, ‘* Hang it!” (though we hide 
The thought), ‘‘ we all agree ; 

I’m sure that when she sighed, 
Ahem ! she looked at me. 


ut, there, be wooed and wed, 
The tragic, sweet, and arch ; 

We will not graft the ‘‘dead ” 
Upon your ** Wedding March.” 


And bill and coo, Lisette, 
Love balm the fact instils ; 
I think we rather get 
The best view of your bills. 


eC tte ttt tata 


| The Length of its Foot. 


| WHEN the United States Senate “puts its | 

foot down,” the public usually knows what is | 
coming when it sees the Senatorial ‘‘ ve-toe! 
iItisa sign, too, that the Senate differs in toe- | WANT TO KNOW 
| toe from the President. 








| A Bone of Contention. 


| _A TELEGRAM from Ottawa says that Wrangell Land, of which the 
, United States recently took possession, really belongs to Canada. If 
| this be so, Canada is pretty sure to claim it, and the United States to 
deny the claim, and then there will be a friendly quarrel, and the place 
, Will become Wrangle-land indeed. 


ee ee eee ee se 


Airy Somethings. 


WHISTLING men are very disagreeable companions, 4s a rule--they 
| 8re so full of airs! 
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Country Girl.—‘' PLease, Miss, I’M GLAD I MET yew, ’COS MOTHER’s A-GOIN’ TO 
/” SEND SOME EGGS AND BUTTER ROUND TO YEWR PA, THE RECTOR, AND SHE DO 80 


WULL, AS SHE’S A-GOIN’ TO ASK HIM A VERY GREAT FAVOUR SOON,” 
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“INNOCENT, YOU KNOW.” 


IF YOU THINK HE’ULL ACCEPT 'EM. SHE SES SHE DO ‘OPE HE 


Miles’ Misses. 


Tue Prince of Wales has purchased Mr, Frank Miles’ last picture— 
another of his long series of beautiful girls. What a pity it is that the 
old proverb is not true, for then all our “ Misses” would be as good as 
** Miles’”—which would mean female beauty in endless variety, 


-_—.- ee ee ee en 


Small by degrees, &c. 
THose noblemen who are trying to ‘‘contract themselves” out of the 
Ground Game Act cannot fail, we think, to make themselves look 
** small” in the course of the process. 
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THE TWO “SERVICES.” 


Young Rackel (lo French Visilor),—*' YOUR SERVICES ARE QUITE EFFEC 
You MUST HAVE PRACTISED THEM A LONG TIME.” 
ZE SERVICE 


rive, M. CHose. 
M. Chose. —“‘A LONG TIME! 
OF MY CONTREE!” 


— 


C’est VRAI! ALL MY Lire! 





THH VICTUALLHERS’ BXAIBITION., 


ao oe not ») rob ‘is the maton adopted by the Pees of this 
w. any object to it, mptly answer “‘ Wine not?” 
All the Licensed Victuallers oo semper 

the Exhibition, unless something very Xtraordi ales them. 

An address was given at the opening of the show, which, although 
somewhat frothy, contained many spirited remarks. It stated that no 
pains had been spared to make the affair an ¢n/ire success, that no half- 
and-half measures had been used in ing it up, and all concerned 
therein had pulled themselves well together. A vote of tankards, to be 
contained in a casket, was thereupon ordered to the promoters. 

The visitors for the most part were very sprucely got up, and behaved 
themselves with a but of course there were a few rum customers 
among them. At the opening there was something like a row at the 
doors; some parties in front wanting to get in without paying. Then some 
one asked ‘* Vat’s the matter?” was informed that a storm was brew- 
rs, somewhere. Then some one else complained of being very much 
Ind-eed Coope-d up in the crowd, which was received as a Bass assertion. 
A quarrel likely to be fought out to the bitter end seemed imminent, but 
ultimately order was restored by the gatekeeper admonishing the dis- 
putants to draw it mild. 

The display of pewter was one of the shining features of the show. 
Of a very cheap and well-made lot of measures for the delivery of beer, 
a visitor appositely observed, ** Can such things be?” Xc. 

There was also a grand show of signboards, extremely significant. 

Some excellent samples of foreign beer were on draught, of which 
the Bavarian and Viennese brewings were most admired ; at the same 
time everybody understood that the best beer of all comes from Malt-a 

An excellent band was in attendance daily, and performed such ap- 
propriate airs as ‘*‘ All among the barley,” ‘* Gin a body meet a body,” 
** The figA/ little island,” ‘* The green trees whispered old and mild,” 
“*Tommy Dodd Polka,” composed expressly for the occasion, ‘* Pop 

goes the lemonade,” and other frisky melodies. Dancing was, of course, 
prohibited, but plenty of hops were to be seen. 
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in town have made a pint of attending | 


OCTOBER 26, 1881. 


| Dear Lotty,— 
| We’re spending our autumn in town, 
The only folks left in the Crescent, 
And were you to ask me I'd candidly own 
That I find it but passably pleasant. 


Ilow happy might homes be if some one removed 
Those clubs from Pall Mall and St. James's ! 
Till lately dear George my society loved, 
But now the Crichtonian claims his. 


An Intercepted Despatch. 
j 


So strict are their rules there, I’m told, there are none 
May reveal what occuzs at their orgies ; 

Not that I am afraid, for I’ve never yet known 
Such a well-governed nature as George’s, 


I ventured to mention the subject to-day, 
Obtaining but scant satisfaction, 

For he said in his usual jocular way, 

** Supposing town owned no attraction, 


‘* Your husband, instead of escorting you here, 
Might be fishing in Norway or Sweden ; 
And though you make home such a Paradise, dear, 
Don’t forget the club’s also a He-den.” 


Axioms and Aphorisms. | 


| ‘THERE are, we are told, over two hundred varieties of | 
the common house-fly, and to think that a spider should | 
ever die of starvation ! 

If beggars could see into the pockets of all those that 
they accost, there dl be less begging. | 

The real force and meaning of the words ‘‘ ways and| 
means ” occurs to the individual who upsets a twenty-gallon | 
can of water in his bed-room, and has only a pocket-hand- 
kerchief to mop it up with. 

The passions that sway the human being are nothing if not 
universal, 

There never was a man yet who sat down on his hat and got 
_ up smiling. 

Bought experience is more reliable than book philosophy. 


i 
j 
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THE VATRON SAINT OF WORN-OUT SPOONS aul 
ForkKS.—St. Nickel-us. | 
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CURT COMMENTS. 
Ir is stated that Mr. H. Wiggin, M.P., has announced that he is 
= to Ireland to see how the message of peace is received. Capital! 
ravissimo! The Irish will now get what they have long wanted—a 

Wiggin. 

A new halfpenny Conservative evening paper is announced, to be 
called the 7e/ephone. The title is certainly suggestive of sound ; but 
what is wanted is scund sense. 

In order to counteract the influence of the Land League in Ireland, 
the Countess of Charlemont suggests the formation of a ‘* Ladies’ Loyal 
League.” The title of the association would certainly be Z-evating. 

A subscription is to be raised for Joseph Bennett, who will have to 
resign the billiard championship in consequence of his having fallen down 
and broken his arm. To those interested, this event means ‘‘the /a4 
of the year,” 

_ When the Prince and Princess of Wales were driving to the docks at 
Swansea, they noticed two Welsh girls dressed in the national costume 
with the tall sugarloaf hats, whom they summomed to the carriage, 4p 
pearing much amused at their quaint appearance. The Princess spoke 
some kindly words to them, so if they are wise they will go into business, 
for they can truthfully announce *‘atronized by the Prince and Princess 
of Wales.” 

Timothy Hayes has come to grief through shouting ‘‘ Parnell for ever!” 
W hen told to desist, he assaulted a publican, and has been sentenc 
to six months’ hard labour. He can claim to be a real “‘ follower” © 
Parnell, since his chief is in prison, and so is he. 

Phere would seem to be something in a name when it is Hayes. In 
addition to the case mentioned above, John Hayes, described as 4 
gentleman, was charged on the same evening, at Lambeth, with being 
drunk and assaulting a policeman. At the station, when asked if he 
had anything to say, he replied, ‘*I am an Irishman.” This explana 
tion was deemed the least bit Hayesy, and he had to pay £10 *| 
because a man is an Irishman he is to knock people about, it will be 4) 
fine idea. 
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OcTOBER 26, 1881. 
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“Geese jammed together in a box?” said the ra--trate (cee daily new spapers); ‘can't move? can 't breathe? kept so for days? cruelty? Oh, pooh! merely 
a matter of — Cs se dismissed.” 
(A il i 
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“ Magistrates and others jammed together in a Court !” 


trate appe aled to John Bull, a (Question dismissed.” 


nd J. B. sought vice of Mr. Fun on the subject. 
said FUN; ‘can't breathe? key for | 


‘ { opin 
Oh, pooh ! merely a matter of opinion. 
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VERY ADVANTAGEOOS. 


At a meeting of railway servonts held at Excter Hall, 2 resolution was passed in 
favour of demanding extra pay for overtime work.—See Report. 





Ir ’s a capital plan they have brought to light 
For ensuring the working of signals right ; 
As a measure of safety it 's simply prime— 
Increasing the payment of overtime. 


You see, by this very enlightened plan, 

The payment, though small, to a useful man, 
Augments when a specified time’s expired, 
And the man’s got useless and over-tired. 


When a signalman’s fresh and begins his day, 
He's worth but the smallest amount of pay ; 
But when he’s fatigued, and his eyes are sore, 
And he horribly sleepy, he’s worth much more. 


As long as the wee toiler works 
His value increases by hourly jerks, 
Till, when he em completely numb, 
It reaches a perfectly princely sum. 


And then we arrive at the season when 

They must pay for a couple of extra men 

To keep him ae: nodding, and hold him up, 
And hand him the stimulant Mocha-cup; 


Necessity, also, at times demands 

A further assistant to guide his hands; 
While prudence would even, no doubt, advise 
Another to open and turn his eyes. 


The reader will see at a glance the rich 
And not-to-be-numbered advantages which 
This method above the plan 

Of paying a fresh and unjaded man. 





MR, FUN’S BOOK ONTO NATURALISTS.’ 


‘*NATURALISTS!"’ The very word is portentous and threatening to 
our piece of mind—(unless the piece happens to be a particularly large 
ane, which is seldom the case)—germinating an uncontrollable desire to 
get away and hide ourselves from observation ! How few human beings 
are aware that, while they pursue their daily avocations, eat their meals, 
and contentedly consider themselves far and away superior to anything 
else in creation, there is ever a silent and patient influence at work, 
steadily undermining their placid self-esteem, unceasingly though un- 
obtrusively turning up and bringing to the surface scientific facts sub- 
versive of the theory of their superiority, until the entire superficies of 
their comfortable selt-satistaction shall finally be covered yards deep in 
a crushing layer of offended vanity and personal mortification. For 
centuries those patient and laborious workers, the humble naturalists, 
proceed unnoticed in their toil, until at last the keen intellect and search- 
ing inquiry of a FuN throws among them the illuminating ray which 
brings their confoundedly uncivil and personal—don't you know ?— 
practises to light. 

This Great Creature has at length brought forth their doings to the 
day, with the result of proving that we all might get up placidly self- 
content, and go to bed genially satisfied with our personal superexcellence, 
to dream flattering dreams about our surpassing and all-round elevation 

* “ The Undermining of Self-Contentment by the Action of Naturalists : 
servations on their Confounded Impudence.” By Funnyass Fun. 


Fisewhere : Nobodyinparticular & Co., 1881.) 
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with Ob. | 


(London and | 





| intense mortification is capable of prompting, with no effect whatever 


' microscopical proportions, th 





above the lower animals, were it not for the grossly personal discoveries 
of those naturalists. Mr. Fun has for some time past studied some 
specimens of these workers, and has now given us the results in an ad- 
mirable volume, which is not to be obtained from any bookseller, 
Patiently sitting and watching them through a keyhole, evidently con- 
structed for the purpose by the subjects themselves, the Eminent One 
has seen them mysteriously potter over learned books and queer bones 
of many kinds, go out into the fields and grub about, peer into count- 
less microscopes, catch by their little tails small creatures innumerable 
and interview them, and finally set to work at writing books full of in- | 
sulting comparisons between Fun’s fellow-humans and the lower 
animals—comparisons invariably to the—hang it all !—detriment of man, 
and tending to prove in the most—that ’s the sting of it—conclusive 
way that he’s not half the—’pon my word it’s too bad—superior 
creature he imagines himself to be! 

Mr. Fun has, by a series of experiments most ingeniously carried 
out, proved that these interesting creatures, the naturalists, are partially 
blind. To his mental sufferings, due to the result of their labours, they 
remained totally so. Standing before them, and in the full light, he 
has repeatedly perpetrated the most alarming facial expressions which 





upon them; yet upon his dis ing a curious fossil, even of the most 
Fe aaa Wishes unmistakeable signs of observa- 
tion. This partiality extends to their organs of hearing, as is proved 
of the fact that, while they took no notice whatever of his loudest com- | 
plaints and Jamentations about their personality, a scientific expression | 
whispered through a telephone instantly riveted their attention. Their 





_ burrowing proclivities are remarkable, for on FuN’s introducing into | 
| the cell of one of them any work of research, our little friend instantly | 
| dived into the middle of it, and remained completely wrapped up in it | 
| for a long period, 


By dint of long-continued kindness FUN contrived so to ingratiate | 
himself with the subjects of his investigations as to succeed in persuad- | 
ing them to enter into conversation with him, with, it must be admitted, | 


the most disastrous results to Mr. Fun’s self-admiration, We feel we | 


cannot do better than end this article with an extract from Mr. FUN’s | 
book, giving part of a conversation with some of them :— 
** Slowly approaching, in order not to alarm the subject, I said softly, 


_ *Come, you know me, don’t you? I ama lord of creation—very superior 


- animal.’ 


SS 


‘** Pooh !’ said one of my little companions. ‘ Descended from a 
monkey—that ’s what you are!’ 

‘** What?’ chimed in another specimen; ‘‘nothing so good as a 
monkey! Descended from a zoophyte—/at’s what Ae is !’ 

‘*** But consider my developed intelligence,’ I said, meekly. 

‘** Intelligence? Stuff! You’re only a modified quadrumaniac !’ 

‘** «But look at my delicate organization,’ I remonstrated. 

‘**Same as a pig’s—same as a pig’s—yah!’ said all my specimens 
in chorus, dancing round me. 

*** But I ¢Aink. Perhaps you'll show me any other animal that 


_ thinks !’ I shouted, feeling that I had ’em there. 





All those specimens of mine burst into one yell of derisive laughter. 
‘Well, we don’t mind telling you, as a friend, that no animal would be 
such a fool as to think, and make mistakes ; Ae prefers using his instinct, 
which doesn’¢ make mistakes.’ 

‘** But, hang it!’ I said angrily, ‘I build houses—I improve the 
earth—I-———’ 

*** Him ! did you ever try your hand at making vast islands in mid- 
ocean, or building submarine cities? Or have you ever happened to 
find yourself in the act of covering every acre of land with ten tons of 
rich soil yearly? Perhaps you ’ve taken one of the most important parts 
in the formation of this terrestrial globe? No doubt you were the first 
living organism which appeared upon its surface? We have no doubt 
that it is you who——’ 

** Here I hastily closed the interview out of consideration for my 
little friends, whom I was afraid of tiring by prolonging it.” 








Can a Mother forget her Son? | 


At a meeting of Irishmen in New York on the 17th instant, we are | 
told that Mrs. Parnell spoke, and said that ‘‘she would go to Ireland | 
to keep her son company in his confinement.” We tc always | 
thought the hon. gentleman to be a little cranky, but only now find | 
that his weakness requires maternal care ; however, his mother ought to | 
be good authority on that point. It is an interesting question, and we | 
should like to know whether the Home Secretary has made such alter- 

ation in prison discipline as will admit of a mother being with her son | 
‘fin his confinement.” 


‘In the Name of the Prophet.” | 


Wen Mahometans go on a pilgrimage, they ‘‘ Mecca” month of it | 
at the very least. 
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Woman's Might. 


WE ought to deem those odious ih 
Who adulate and toady us ; M1 


And softer signs of sympathy should smother, 
That flattery fails to vex 
F’en the sternest of our sex, 
If rendered by a darling of the other, 
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| This truth old Merlin found, 
As, deluded and spellbound, 
Ife woke to know his charm his own no more; 
More wisdom showed Ulysses 
When he shunned the songs and kisses 
Of the Sirens on the wild Campanian shore. 
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With all man’s boasted progress, 
Be the woman sylph or ogress, 
Still she ’s as paramount as ever she has been ; 
For the artful winning ways 
Of the medieval days 
Are as potent in this Century Nineteen. 


Remarkable Escape, 


THE great gale, which played such havoc with the boughs 
and leaves the other day, seems to have been nearly as mis- 
chievous within doors as without ; for we hear of its having 
got into a gentleman’s dressing-room and there blown down 
a couple of trees, though, curiously enough, a pair of boots 
which were on the trees «lid not sustain the slightest injury, 





A Misleading Title. 


A COUNTRY photographer has been much disappointed, 
on obtaining ‘* Focuss’// Yarns” through his bookseller, to 
|find that the work is a nautical one, and has nothing to do 
with stories of the camera. 





\ 


| WHICH Is THE BEST ?—For men of property and good 
‘character to make laws for murderers, rogues, and Land 
| League thieves? or for murderers, rogues, and Land LeAgue 
| thieves to make laws for men of property and good cha- 
racter ? 


THE BOROUGH IN WHICH TRICHINOSIS IS MOST TO BE 
FEARED,—Why, in Old-ham, of course! 


| 








A NEW INVESTMENT. 


| WE have received a prospectus, of which the following is an abridg- 
| ment, of an undertaking we have no hesitation in recommending to some 
of our readers, both for use and investment :— 


THE METROPOLITAN CRECHE COMPANY, Lien. 
£5 EACH. 


“~~ 


CAPITAL £50,000, IN 10,000 SHARES Ol] 


|, It has long been a matter of universal deplorement on the parts of the 
lower middle classes, and, in fact, all those whose pockets do not permit 
(of their keeping more than one servant (she, of course, a general one), 
| that the advent of the little stranger to the domestic hearth leaves the 
| Parents, more or less, home-tied. This home-tying naturally increases 
/with the family, since, unable to afford a properly qualified nurse to 
attend to their offspring, and the parental instinct revolting against the 
/hotion of leaving a tender babe to the mercies of the ordinary servant- 
girl, it necessitates, especially on the part of the mother, an entire 
| severing of those little relaxations and innocent enjoyments which go so 
|'ar towards making bearable that period of toil and worry known 
generally as life. Balls, parties, and theatres all have to be given up 
‘o stay at home to attend to ‘‘ baby.” Friends, whose acquaintance 
‘tom divers reasons it is often desirable and politic should be kept up, 
must be gradually allowed to drop, through the imprisonment entailed 
vy the frequent arrivals of these little surroundings, which, instead of 
| being looked upon as a blessing, gradually become, in consequence o! 
- chains they impose upon healthy liberty, to be viewed in the light 
- a. unavertable misfortune. This is a state of affairs which is as 
the ore le as it isa fact, and it is with the idea of remedying the same 
re . this Company owes its promotion, at the same time offering an op- 
ret to the charitably disposed of doing good with advantage, in 
"he lape of a handsome dividend. 
" cei P oposed to establish in most of the metropolitan parishes, as 
weston may require, Créches for the reception of babies and children 
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Old Gentleman with “ Life Destroyer.” —‘*TO WHAT MAY I ASCRIBE THE 
HONOUR OF THIS UNEXPECTED VISIT, GENTLEMEN ?” 

Gentleman 
GUV’NOR.”’ 
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POLITENESS DISARMS. 


with §* Life Preserver.”,—“Tv’s On’Y A MORNING CALL, 





generally too young to be left to themselves. The children will be | 
leavable for any time not exceeding seven days, thus enabling the hard- | 
worked mothers, and the fathers who «lo not care to go about without | 
their wives, to enjoy a little relaxation in any manner they may think | 
fittest. This, with the additional satisfaction of knowing the directors | 
are determined that their little charges shall be treated with a care and | 
attention intended to rival the parental solicitude of their own homes, 

The Créches will be divided into three classes—tst, 2nd, and 3rd— 
with a scale of charges to be hereafter determined. The best trained | 
nurses, both wet and dry, will be employed; and the directors have | 
engaged the services of an eminent analyst to take care that the various | 
artificial foods used are of the finest and most nutritive qualities. 

A duly qualified surgeon will be in constant attendance at each of the | 
establishments. The children will all be registered and numbered, and | 
vouchers will be issued to prevent the possibility of any unfortunate | 
mistakes. 

The promoters have succeeded in securing as directors several well- 
known influential and philanthropic gentlemen, whose names should be 
guarantee of the fidelity of the undertaking ; and the promoters also 
feel assured that the Créches have only to be once started to become | 
well known and then adequately supported, thus affording a handsome | 
return on the outlay, and an incalculable boon toa certain meritorious 
section of society. 


Sack-rilege. 


Iv there be anything in a name, the presence of a mob each evening 
in a street called ** Sack-ville,” is unpleasantly suggestive of the wreck- | 


ing of the city of Dublin. | 


low TO DESTROY YOUR Hatr.—What, dont you know? Why, | 
use diz, of course, You will soon kill all you ve got. | 
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FUN. 


! 


| are usually so conspicuous where Mr, Gilbert’s invention and thorough. 
ness have been brought to bear upon the rehearsals. Mr, Richard 
Temple as King Portico, who, being so sensitive of ridicule, might be 
called the porticolar, or,—as 








FLOATS AND FLIES. 


HREE “first nights” all at once! That 
is what occurred on Saturday week. 


i 


Se 


a 


To make three nights of one is a way 
of ** lengthening our days” which puts 
to the blush Tom Moore’s feebler re- 
cipe of ‘‘ stealing a few hours from 
the night, boys.” It is true it may be 
advanced on the other hand that to use 
three nights all at once is a method of 
shortening our days rather than other- 


he has half the dye washed ofi 
his face by a shower when dis- 
guised as an Indian—the porti- 
coloured, is dignified and spi- 
rited as required, and Messrs. 
George Temple and Robert 
Brough have a good concep- 
tion of his two courtiers; Mr. 


wise; but I haven't time to think it 
out—it is a vast subject, and of too 
much importance to be dealt with in 
all its ramifications in this column. 


Alfred Bishop’s Caramel is as 
drily and quietly humorous as 
might be expected ; Miss An- 
nette Albu plays the forgetful 
Princess with some mnaivete, 
and sings very pleasantly, 
though with a slightly over- 
strained affection for the /re- 
molo; and Miss Annie Poole 
is a cheery Jelly. Mr. G. 
Loredan is a feeble Prince 
Doro. ——— 

Miss Lydia Thompson has 
made her re-appearance in 
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It is enough for me that The Comedy, 
Gaiety, and Opera Comique all pro- 
duced novelties on the selfsame night ; 
and it is noticeable that the programmes 
were arranged on an ascending scale 
of attractiveness (according to distance) which seemed to hint at a special 
desire for the presence of Mr. Fun. The Comedy, being the farthest 
off, putting forth the strongest attractions in a new theatre and new 
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OpeRA Comiove.—THE BRIGAND Bisuor, | 


London at the Royalty in Mine | 
Points of the Law,—it is needless to say that she makes all the usual | 


points with an art not many Il (I)egal. 
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Orenra ( 1ov#.- Doro ‘ HE A-DORO '! 
piece ; the Gaiety, being nearer, presenting the lesser attraction of a new | 
piece only ; and the Opera Comique, being the nearest, the least attrac- 
tion, in the shape of a revival, Mr, IUN’s representative, however, | 
being of an indolent temperament, 

and disregarding other considera- 
tions, took the nearest. 


Overa Comigve,—Reum Fites—Inpian Pies, 


On an /sland is the title of a new comedietta by Mr, J. Wilton Jones, | 
a dramatic author of provincial fame, Any one wishing to discover this 
particular island must search the 


Messrs. Hollingshead and Barker, 
(;lobe for it, where it is expected 


many will say, have made a wise 





election for their initial piece. /%- 
rence having retired, who more fit- 
ting to fill her shoes than J ince 
Jve-loe? But, inspite of the humour 
of the dialogue and the quaint comi- 
cality of the main idea, /inces 
/oto never was a brilliant specimen 
of its author. It is too long, and 
not above the suspicion of repetition . 
and if the original cast— Misses Kate 
Santley and Lottie Venne, and 
Messrs. Taylor, Marius, Cox, Xc. 
‘ould only secure it a qualitied suc- 
cess, I doubt if it has a much bette: 
chance now; the music, too, is ofa 
very ordinary description, although 
the barcarolle in the last act is pretty, 
and one or two other tunes used to 
be deservedly popular when the piece 





Opera C 
was first played exactly tive years ago IELLY*BAG HAT. 


as near as possible. 
The acting individually has many points of excellence, but there is 
a want of that ‘‘go”’ and cohesion in the company as a whole, which 


MIQUFE.—JELLY IN HE 








to appear shortly. 


The Drury Lane management 
is famous for realistic scenes and 
advertisements. Hitherto, how- 
ever, the former have been a 
means of supplying the latter, 
but the lively, and to the ‘‘ hun- 
dred young and lovely ballet 
ladies’? advertised for, unplea- 
santly ‘realistic’? scene which 
occurred outside the theatre on 
the 19th instant, was rather a re- 
versal of the operation, unless 
the whole thing is a gigantic 
“tad.” itself, 


It is understood that a new 
piece by Mr. Dion Boucicault 
will follow //omoury at the Court. 
The title will be AZi-m7z, Me, 


me? Aye, aye! 








vE.--A ScCENTSIBLE GIRL, 
SHE SCENTS THE BATTLE FROM 
A PLEASANT LITTLE LOADER. 


OrERA Comio 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE PHOTOGRAPHIC 
EXHIBITION. 


As YOU are aware, Sir, a visit to a photographic studio is not asa 
rule a voluntary visit ; in fact, speaking for myself, I may truly say that 
I have never been to one without being taken. So it has been in the 
case of the Photographic Society’s Exhibition at 5a Pall Mall East. I 
was taken there also, my conductor being an eminent photographer who 
called for me last week with one of his cartes,—I may say, drove me to 
the exhibition—by his enthusiastic praise of its contents. 

I was glad to have secured the services of a professional cicerone, be- 
cause I am of such an inquiring turn of mind that I am always wanting 
to know, you know. My favourite motto being the Speaker’s not un- 
frequent remark, the ‘‘ knows”’ have it. 

So we had scarcely entered the exhibition when, catching sight of 
exhibit No, 162, and finding in the catalogue the words ‘‘ Afternoon 
Tea (Gelatine Plate),” I said to my guide, ‘* Now, does that mean that 
this ‘Afternoon Tea’ was on a ‘gelatine plate’? ” 

‘* Certainly,” he replied. 

‘What nonsense!” I retorted, ‘‘ you might as well try to make me 
believe that the tea is poured out, not in cups, but in ‘isin-glasses.’ ” 

Then we passed on pensively to some wonderful instantaneous views 
of military athletes at Aldershot (Nos. 34, 35). ‘‘Infantry men, I 
see,” I remarked, scrutinizing the men’s uniform. 

**()uite so,” said my friend. 

‘Then do you think it was advisable of the photographers to ‘mount ’ 
them so nicely?” I queried. 

I am sorry to say that no information was forthcoming on the point. 

I soon came to the conclusion, Sir, that in the matter of portraits, 
photography flatters, ‘‘lens” enchantment to the view, in fact; but 
that in the landscapes it serves up on its ‘‘ plates,’’ dry and otherwise, 
it does not flatter so much as flatten. Perhaps it is impossible to produce 
a posttively good picture from a negative; though I could not get my 
friend to own this, by-the-bye. 

**You must admit,” he said to me later on, ‘‘ that our profession gets 


on very amicably. You hear of none of those quarrels, none of that ra A GA 
jealousy and spite, which some professions are full of.” Ld (EZ vs 
“Just so,” I replied, ‘‘we don’t Aear of any of these disagreeable | ~ : 
things, I admit ; but the reason why we don’t is very simple. All pho- | RUN HIM IN. 


tographers’ squabbles and rows are heard and settled in camera. 

Some of the figure subjects contributed are quite affecting, but I defy 
you, Sir, or any one else to look at the Andes views (532—554) without 
a ‘*Whymper.” One of the negatives, taken 18,500 feet above the sea 
level, suffices to show us that this artist (Whymper, I mean) has gained 
the highest place amongst contemporary photographers. He has reached 
the ‘‘climb-acts’”’ of the profession, I should say. 


| Folliboy.—‘* NIGHT, KOBERT; YOU ’MIND ME OFA NICE FELLO’ 
I ONCE MET—JUST SUCH ANOTHER AS YOU—FRIEND WASN'T 
GOING MY WAY—GAVE MY FRIEND NIGMT’S LODGING! SEE?” 


TURF CUTTINGS. 


In answer to a question of mine, I learnt that four medals had been | To. sun Seete ce “Pun.” 

awarded, so that we may take it, Sir, that either four ‘*‘ med'llers,”’ or | : 
two ** pairs ” (whichever you please) represent the ‘‘ fruits” of the Exhi- | S1R,—Excuse a short note this week. I intended making some 
bition ; or, if you prefer it, the ‘‘ desert” of the exhibitors. supplementary remarks on the Cambridgeshire ; but *' A Lady ” ’s been 
| writing to me again, It was very nice of her, of course, and I freely 


My friend could not explain to me, however, why the Premier's new 
portrait was not, as for obvious reasons it should have been, a ‘‘Cabinet” | endorse all her polite expressions and her approval of myself, and tips 
size. I have thought since that possibly his photographer's object in | in general; but, Sir, my wife found the letter. The consequence is I 
taking Mr. Gladstone in a car¢e was to suggest that he is, ina public and | am locked up ina dark attic, with nothing to write om but the margin 
political sense, in the van ; but this is only a guess of mine. Of course, | of an old Sfortsman, and nothing to write with but a pointed match 
though, it must be remembered that asa “‘ vehicle” for promoting wide | dipped in blood drawn from my arm; by these means I now address 

you. The drawbacks thus indicated will account for anything wrong 


distribution, the photographer’s car¢e stands unrivalled. __ 
Self-denial is not so common in artistic circles that an instance of it in the following 


should go unrecorded. So please let me note, Sir, exhibits Nos. 154— | SUPPLEMENTARY TIP FOR THE CAMPRIDCESHIRE. 
160, being ‘‘ Swiss Scenery ” from Captain Abney’s ‘‘negatives,” in other 
words, the result of that gallant officer’s ‘‘ Abney-gation.” I don’t know what I said before, 
No. 189 represents Mr, Gladstone and a group of friends on the terrace | But this I beg and this implore, 
of Deal Castle, and the artist has purposely made the tone of the picture | Phat people of whatever kind 
cold and subdued, I suspect. Otherwise he would have committed a | Will keep my feelings well in mind ; 
topographical solecism by making Deal seem ‘* Walmer.” And if my tip ak a pd will 
The sight of some portraits taken by artificial light prompted me to Attribute it to su rile skill ; 
say to my guide, ‘* Why, you photographers’ /w.c’ changed now, isn’t it?” And, if it fails of x intent, 
_ ** Ves,” was the reply, ‘‘ night or day, it’s all the same; we're never | Kegard it as an accident, 
ore on our Ziv now.” : , - 1: Meantime, the horse to suit my plans 
7 Oh, but some of you make light of the electric lamp,” I returned; | I rather think is Prestonpans ; 
you really should not do that | And though Incendiary may 


‘* What ! should we make darkness of it, then?” returned my photo- Eventually win the day, 
graphic friend. es ” There is a horse they call Scobell, 
My only reply was, ‘‘ How sharp the air is getting ! | Will, maybe, have a tale to tell ; 
‘“* Yes,” was the response, ‘‘it’s freezing, or, at all events, here are tut I’d select all chance to meet 
° . ? 7 . 
some photographic * slides,’ ; ' That Don Fulano—or Ketreat. 
After this there was nothing to be done, Sir, but to shake my head | 


pathetically, and go home. My blood’s run dry, so no more for the present. I place a piece of 
diachylon on the wound, and remain Yours, dc., “TROVHONIUS. 


ed 





—_— 





* 4 very broad inargin that Sportsman must have had—{ judging from the “' copy" 

A POLITICIAN WE SHOULD LIKE TO MEET WI rH.—One who verve | se eee st as broad as an ordinary sheet of foolscap, and as nearly as pos ni ble 

talk on the Irish question for two hours without stopping, and remain the aie size and shape ' And the |! ood, t x9—how closely Ir »yphonius » blood seems 
‘* blue-black fluid ” of every-day life '—Ev. Fun. 


Sensible to the end. | allied to the ordinary 
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OM To Corrgesrc NDBNTS.— The Editor docs not tind himself to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envele/t. 
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Vhip (lo Dismounte?d One),—** WELL, SIR! You 





| 
| NO OFFENCE. 
| 





Some ‘neat’ Ideas about Spirits. 


HWAVIN«. noticed the controversy now going on with regard to ‘* The 
Truth ab out Ghosts,’ we sent off for one of our most visionary contri+ 
bute Sy id these are his opinions on the subject. We may mention, 


y-the-bye, that one of our reasons for our great faith in this man is 
that, no matter when you meet him, he always ‘‘ smells of spiri/s.” 

** foo I believe that there are such things as ghosts?”’ Emphatically 
yes, aad so does every one connected with the theatrical profession, 
since, if the management of a theatre be solvent, it is a positive fact 
that ‘‘the ghost walks” eve ry we ek. 

Can me account for the vast amount of scepticism that exists with 
regard to spiritual phenomena?” Most easily. Of late there has been 
in immense amount of light on this subject, and Spiritualists used to 
‘keep it dark.” The result io revealed a lot of shady proceedings 
which the British public don’t believe. The B. 1’. not only likes its 
spirits above proof, but above suspicion, 

‘What do I think the best argument in favour of Spiritualism ?” 
Phere is only one, and that, to my mind, is incontrovertible. Is it not 
an accepted fact that ‘‘there’s a medium in all things ” ? 


Unique Unity. 


We «/ ke to see a newspaper thoroughly identify itself with the 
party it represents. What title for a newspaper could be more sweetly 
and taurinely characteristic than that of the well-known periodical the 
United Ji shman? Whata concentration of unity is contained in the 
notion of one Inshman being united! 
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SEWING 2. axes: Cocoa 
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LOOK AS IF YOU WAS PUTTY WELL OFF, SIR!” 


One Shilling ; post-free, 1s, 2a. 


IC ANNUAL for 1882. 


AGES OF PICTURES 


by Gorpon Tuomson, J. F. Suttivan, F. BArnarv, Hat Luptow, H. ‘Te 
bk. Griset, E. G. Daczier, H. SANDeRCUCK, : W. Houcuton, 
M, Srretcu, and Lieut.-Col, Seccompe. 


WITH PROSE AND VERSE 


By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans 


Breitmann), Dutton Cook, Goprrey TURNER, | 


H. S. Leigh, Bykon Wenuer, Matthew Brownz, A. A. Dowry, 


G. MAAVILLE FENN, 


THE AUTHOR oF “ Littiput Levee, 


And other distinguished Authors. 


One Shilling ; post-free, 18. 2hd. 


“FUN’S” NEW SHILLING BOOK. 





“FUN’S” HOLIDAY BOOK, 


| 


THE SEASIDE, 


| 
Prose and Verse, Humorous and Sentimental. Pictures on every page | 


“FUN” OFFICE, 


bur 





7 





S 
ESSENCE 


pr care | the addition of 
‘ COTTONS.: 


FOR 


ROAD, RIVER, AND RAIL. 








153 FLEET STREET, EC. 





Reckitt’s 
BSI te 


mB As Supplied to the 


TLS aS 
















| 





en ee ee 


| NOVEMBER 2, 1881. 


Legal Gentleman. —**SO YOU DECLINE TO LET YOUR YOUNGER 


AWAKE THAT IT WAS LEFT BETWEEN YOU EQUALLY ?” 
lrish Lady.—‘* NIVER A BIT, SORR. YOU WOULDN’T HAVE 
THINGS, AND GIVE HER HALF? 


ME 
SHURE, NOW, WHAT COULD I DO BETTER THAN DEVOID THE PLACE RQUAL ? So, BF JAHERS! 





A NICE DIVISION. 


SISTER HAVE IIER SHARE OF THE COTTAGF, THOUGH YOU ARE 


TO TAKF OOP THE FLOORS, AND PULL OFF THE DOORS AND 


I’vE TUCK THE INSOIDE, AND I’VE GAVE HER THE OUTSOIDE; AN’ LOOK AT THAT, NOW!” 





The Truth about Ghosts. 


Kat, TAT, TAT! went Mr. Fun at the front door of his necromancer, 
astrologer, and devil-raiser by appointment, who lives down the Mile 
End Koad. The N., A., and D.-R.’s maid-of-all-work appeared. 
‘‘Guv’nor in?” said Mr. Fun. ‘*Yes; he’s a-turning missis’s best 
flat iron into gold: there’ll be such a row when she comes home.” 
“Well,” said Mr, Fun, on entering the laboratory, ‘‘have you suc- 
ceeded in turning that flat iron into gold yet?’’ ‘* Well, no,” replied 
the seer, ‘I thought silver would do, so I got a fourpenny bit on it 
round the corner. But what can I do for you, gracious sir?”’ ‘* Read 
those !”’ cried, Mr. Fun, throwing a bundle of 7¢/egraphs on the table. 
** Will you wait?” inquired the soothsayer. ‘‘ Well, no; but look at 
this, and this, and this; why, what with all these people they ’ve 
printed, all those they haven’t, and all those who haven’t thought it 
worth while to write, there isn’t a person in this world who hasn’t seen 
either a shade, spirit, ghost, goblin, bogie, or apparition, except myself ; 
MYSELF—FUN! It’s odd, too; for, although my spirit haunts nearly 
every household in the kingdom, yet I’ve never seen the various appa- 
ritions these households are haunted by. I crave your aid. I want to 
see something supernatural.” ‘*I don’t know about supernatural,”’ 
said the augur, ‘* but we’ve a nice collection of ghosts, shades, and 
Spirits on view just now.’’ So saying, he rang for the salt, and, having 
made the candle sputter and the fire burn blue, he incanted a lot; then 
opening the folding doors, he said, ‘‘ There! they ‘re all in there; wait 
till I pull the string. So! here’s a little ’un.’”? And what should ap- 
pear but Gainsborough’s lost Duchess. ‘* That ain’taghost,” said Mr. 
Fun. ‘*No, no; we're coming to that presently. You see, demono 
logy is full of very nice distinctions. I will show you all. That’s a 
shade.” ‘*How?” ‘*It’sa chef d’auvre.” Mr. Fun smote him hard 
n the head with his bauble. The magician rubbed his pate and con- 
ued, ‘* The next is the shareholders of the recent gold mining com- 


O 
tl 
That’s 2 ghost—the ghost of a chance.”’ 
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nina teideas den Gln eee 
rying to mine gold. 
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** Not the ghost of a chance, you mean, you old idiot. I shan’t pay you 
for that one,” cried Mr. FUN. ‘* Well, well, we won't say nothing 
about that one. Now this one will suit you better.’”” And Mr. Fun 
saw what appeared to be a large parchment. ‘‘ There! that’s the 
Anglo-Turkish Convention, you know; Protectorate of Asia Minor.”’ 
‘* Oh, that has vanished —consigned to the flames,” said Mr. FUN. ‘* Just 
so. Thisisagoblin. Why? You’ve heard of Hamlet’s ‘ goblin damned.’ 
This is a goblin d——d. No, not this time.” ‘* Well, don’t do it 
again,’ said Mr. Fun. ‘‘ But what’s this?” as appeared a wheel all 
spoke and notyre. ‘*That’s the Irish weal, which Parnell & Co. say 
they have at their hearts.” ‘‘Oh, I see, this is a bogie. Ha, ha! 
very good,” said Mr. FuN; ‘*but now show mea spectre,” ‘‘ There 
you are,” said the warlock, retreating behind the table as a policeman 
arose to view. ‘‘ le haunts every pub in the kingdom, by appearing 
after midnight to see if they ’re not serving after hours. He's the inn- 
spectre.”” **Oh-h-h,” squrmed Mr. Fun, ‘* but you seem to have for- 
gotten the spirits. Eh! what's this? A printer’s devil—slip of paper 
—‘3 more cols. wanted;’ who's he?” ‘* That’s the spirit of space.” 
‘¢ Then,” said Mr. Fun, ‘‘I wish you’d shown me him first, I wouldn't 
have troubled you forthe others. How much?” ‘* Let’s see,” said the 
diviner, ‘‘a shade, a goblin, a spectre, a gho—eh? oh, not the ghost— 
a bogie, andaspirit—five. Half-a-crown, please. Thank you. Good 
day, Mr. Fun.” 


The Widower with a Wife. 


THE Marquis of Lorne has lately been suffering from a severe cold ; 
he has also suffered for a long time (mentally) by being “left out in the 
cold ie 


THE Salvation Army are always getting into some pickle or other. 
They consider themselves the salt of the carth; but we know them to 
be a source of annoyance. 
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ie Hn oe a . My procramme | 

+ oan 2 ‘*good thing.’ (Who 7: the singer, by the way ? My programme 

FLOATS AND FLIES. | says Miss Agnes Mirchell, and my eyes said Miss St. Quinten—suppose | 
| we say Miss St. Agnes (uinten Mitchell, then there can be no mistake 
} 


1 


EKL now! Just my luck! Just >. =a eo... Sark +, : chk 
’ about it.) The dialogue 1s dreadiuly dull, but it has one merit—ther 


s I was going to give that play at 
the Royalty a right good ‘‘ slate,’ 
it has gone and justified (literally 

ne and justified) its title, and 

Out of ‘he hunt (withdrawn, that 

or will be before these lines see 
the light, which is the same thing 
as far as I am concerned); ani in 
vonsequence of the high gale oi | 
public inditlerence blowing coldly | 
but severely against it, my slo'e 
has been blown of/,* It may fall 


Oe ee 





ttraciive revivals. I make an exception in favour of Nine Points of the | explain as follows :—When the words are heard, there is compensation 


into somebody’s garden yet, | ps, 
thouzshh = —-———— 
The acting of the piece was cf 
the very highest class (which is | 
another proof that it was Out of the | 
/funt from the first), but the fact | 
eee 
‘3 is, the Royalty is nothing without | 
*; burlesque, and with a company in- | 
aed 1 1; sca T . } ; 
a cluding Miss uydia Thompson, ate 
ie Miss Lottie Venne, and Mr. Taylor | ep Gosyepy.— Pi vcueTT. opposes Hen “ewitnrs” to Priten.iny 
ii -to say nothing of the others—my goodness! why isn’t there a bure | esi 
bi lescine ? ae is not much of it—yjust enouch to show us ‘‘ where we are,” and on w 
-* a ‘ , . i . . ° . 
if Mr. Henderson has © tirst-class company, and I hope soon to see their | go again with the music. ee 
4a talents much better employe d than in a bill made up of three not very | How it comes that there isnt a dull moment in the piece I should 
a 
i 


Law, however, as long as Miss Thompson plays the designing widow | in some good comic acting: when the music 


£ 
if with somuch natur ltrothfulness and delightful comedy, as long as Mr. | is to the fore, it is sufficiently pretty to be S 
4 lvenll = bring pleasurable, is well sung, and the words for “my 
: juiet | the most part are zot heard. There is a plen- 
sit roughness to ' tiful supply of pretty faces and figures, and 
os ar upon 9 numerous, varied, an<d handsome costumes, 
a part of the — 


. orkshireman Miss Violet Cameron as the Mascot/ 





’ (who, by the makes a great advance in her acting (I do not 
eee Rave -ay there was not large scope for improve- 
s —— Sdape ment), and sings up to her usual excellence, 
3 widow after al ~ which there is little chance of improving 
an. ; id and spon: Mr. Brough is Mr. Brough, drily droll 
i. % os ae as ever; Mr. H. P. Haynes takes great HI. 
a8 PEt, KOR I’.-Haynes to make his part funny, and suc- 
7 mak ceed- to admiration; M. Caillard makes a not 
p 4 a unpleasing Pippo, though his voice goes 
ie ars — eer at times; Mr. Bracy makes a pretty 
a | Mr. 3 7 ’rince, and sings with taste ; and Miss—er 
a uae : a " re — “e . ' = —what 3 h r-name—St. Agnes Quinten Mi . 
[Sq pe a te chell—plays with all her usual—I mean plays 4. CaurpyeA Pr 
ie | ES 6 eae. Ae ae e ' with brightness and sings with spirit. The Pace iiustr 
[7 and long as M Par juhar (in a nice pink frock—or even if she | jeu. theatre is very comfortable and pretty. 
he chanyes it) seems to pive . promise of fitness for better things in the 
i 


The Colonel is on active service in America: he arrived at Boston on 


' . mall part of Nelly. 
the 1§th ult., and immediately ‘‘ went to the front. 


[ may truthfully say there is not a ull moment from beginning to end 

of The Mascotte as played at the new Comedy Theatre ; but I may add, 

. with equal regard to strict veracity, that within a similar space there 
‘ isn't a particularly merry one either. To my mind, Mr. Farnie (‘‘ with 
you, Mr. Reece,” on this occasion, I know, but that makes little diffe- 

rence, seemingly) is constantly 
coming in the way of comical 


} 
{ 


awk 


| 
Mr. Charles Morton takes a well-earned | 
benefit at Haverly’s on Friday next, and 
persons inclined to stay away on suchan 
occasion, I can tell them, Morton’t, 


7 WEE 
«i. 


* 
_ 
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LT 


- ¢ ideas, and as constantly, wit . 

AE sie baci ceili’ 'h The Member for Slocum will go on tour 

3 NSas'rous ingenully, co yetely . : 
ey b ) nee shortly, and, with Mr. Bernard Leslie as | 
ee poiling them—pace the ‘* Whale x ; s ». | 

a a ate conductor, will appeal for the people’s 

. and Torpedo” song in O/7-¢t/e, oe ged 
oi | e : ae suffrages with (he says) 2 strong and effi- 
’ which ousht to be tunny. 
ta ; clent company. 





— 


~ 3 
+ 3g om 


One would expect the main 
idea ( f Lh Ma ot toe pply 


plenty of fun, but it doesn’t; 


Mr. Sims is at it again! It’s a comic 
opera for the Globe this time (the music by 








! 
ai tr gge MF aga tr ie ge 7 Mr. Ebenezer Prout), That showS ‘im| 
i ula p i LK ; til] j sat dl } 
P| ; — still in great demand, 
fh superstition to supply plenty « P 
au fun, but it doesn’t ; while in th MI . ease . _—~p ’ 
; legend of The Attractive Girl,” | T#® Gomepy —Tue Mr. Carton’s company in Nr. Pineros 
- oe ' 1 Haynes, successful /mprudence is appearing at the 
there 's scope for whole heaps of | . ek b : 
c ‘omicality a it ’s frittered and | Imperial every afternoon just now, which 
or’ i , anc iritieread an ! a a } . ° ° 

muddled away in a maddening | oss me that I see, by an advertisement in the Fra, that somebody 

nuddied away ir ladddening - i } a ‘ : ef : ; 

; ; a ne a > in the provinces has written ‘fa new farcical comedy.” with the evident | 
manner, the more so as the way lesire to tack it on to this Lond ca = ftw Be a satinisual. | 
a3 ae i if PLACA LI 60) LOh) nNnaon sucee e Slimiiar actS are notun isu °7 


a 7 } on ae 
Ivey AS } ' : , . e 
a wh “4 


i thy »>1¢ 9% crantlia@ 7/7 " sa@ : . Pease ° o. i] } Tos 
if P , ’ r ' r nee ‘ ne art p**e 
os. there 1s a gentle ma‘vef/’ about it int instance; it is called /” 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE. 


THE Spirit of the Age rubbed its hands in self-satisfaction : it had 
got through a difficult task; it had taken steps to restore peace in 
Ireland ; and it felt hopeful, and sat down to have a day of comfortable 
! reflection. 
| Then there came a knock at the door, and a gentleman, dressed with 
scrupulous neatness, stepped in. 

‘*Good morning!” he said blandly. ‘I have the honour to intro- 
duce myself as the Secretary of the Free Trade Metropolitan Burglary 
Confederation—a confederation of the burglars of the metropolis, with 
branches in all the principal———-” 

The Spirit of the Age rose hurriedly to summon assistance. 
dare you come to me and—-——?”’ it said. 

‘* Be so good as to give me a patient hearing—a characteristic of the 
Spirit of the Age,”’ said the secretary. 

The Spirit, forced to admit the truth of this, listened. 

‘* The operations of the members of this confederation,” continued 
the secretary, ‘‘ have hitherto been carried on in a desultory, disunited, 
and underhanded way, diametrically opposed to the views of the Spirit 
of the Age, in consequence of which a burglary has hitherto been treated 
as an offence beyond the scope of argument. Our confederation now 
proposes, by carrying on its work in an organized and open way, to 
remove burglary into the sphere occupied by matters of opinion. We 
propose that burglary shall henceforward take its place among the 

questions of tie day, to be favourably debated upon by the Spirit of the 
Age—— 

“‘But—pooh! pooh!” said the Spirit impatiently. ‘The thing’s 
distinctly illegal! Ilere, police! W—wh—why, in the name of reason, 
what question of the day would it be possible for—egad !—burglary to 
take its place beside?” 

‘*The Land League,” replied the secretary. 

** Well, but—but don’t you see,” said the Spirit, ‘‘the Land League 
has a distinctly political tinge—rat’s what——” 

‘* Exactly,” replied the secretary; ‘*so has our confederation. You 
will perceive that we call it the ‘ #vee 7Zrad: Metropolitan Burglary 
Confed Aig 

** Ahem !” said the Spirit of the Age. 
may leave your rules on the table for my patient consideration.’ 

Oa * *s or “He 

The Spirit of the Age had hardly got over this interview and re- 
settled itself to its comfortable refiections when there was heard a great 
scufing, and the door burst open, and there entered ‘‘a strongly-built 
man of rough appearance,” dragging by the collar a magistrate. 

‘**Beg pardon, sir, but I’m the Witechapple rough, sir,” said the 
man breathlessly, ‘‘and I’ve bin outraged. I claim hequality of treat- 
ment. I’d bin a-knockin’ a pleecemun on the ’ed with my fists (not 
with a ilint-stone, mind you), and they dragged me up afore this gentle- 
man, and ’e ordered me the cat: so I up and drags ’im ’cre to uppeal to 
| the Spirit of the Age. I says if you allows huthers ter sivot pleecemen 
and smash their skulls with ilints without the cat, I oughter git some- 

thin’ out ov the poor-box for just thumpin’ um with my knuckles. I’m 
~ as you'll see fair, and ‘ave me treated on a hequality with othe: 
| tolks.”’ 
| ‘*But what, confound your imp—what other folks do you allude to?” 
| gasped the Spirit of the Age. 

‘* Them Irish Agrarianses,” replied the Whitechapel rough. 

“Eh? Um! Well,” said the Spirit of the Age, scratching its head, 
‘well, you may let him off this time, Mr. Magistrate, and——well, 
perhaps you szeht give him a trifle from the poor-box for not using 
Pinang’ Fairness is certainly always a strong point with the Spirit of the 
ge.” 


** How 








**Oh!—eh?—ah, well, you 


’ 


= 


» ; nr ¢ 


No svoner had the Whitechapel rough gratefully departed than a 
|card was brought in bearing the words, ** Mr. W. Sykes, Vortland, 
Dorsetshire,” and a gentleman in fetters entered. 

‘*T ain’t satisfied,” said Mr. Sykes. 

** What can we do for you /” asked the Spirit. 

“ra, replied William, ‘*I’m the President of the ree Trad: 
Metropolitan Burglary Confederation—which it may ’ave conic under 
your notice—and I’m a-workin’ hout seven years at Portland. Well, 
would you believe it? they won’t let me ishoo a manisesto from imy cell 
commandin’ the metropolitan burglars to keep on a-shootin’ ‘ouse- 
holders till I’m unconditionally released.” 

_ “Ves, I certainly would believe it,” said the Spirit, 
nght and proper too——” 

“Wot!” said William, bitterly ; ‘‘and ’ow about your lettin’ thein 
other gents in Kilmainham ishoo ’em? Wot about a fellet-pris’ner o' 
mine—gent o’ the name o’ Davitt——” 

‘* But it’s put a Stop to now——” 

“Well, but, look ‘ere—they’ve ’ad their turn, and I oug.¥ter ave 
mine {” 

‘“*Well—I must say—certainly you oug/it, I admit. 


‘fond perfectly 


Well, I wtill give 


- .- ———— - 





i 


-| down to reflect, though rather less pleasantly than before. 
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orders to that efiect,” said the Spirit of the Age, cornered. Mr. Sykes 
thanked him and withdrew. 
* & $ * is 

Then there came a great tramping up the staircase. The Spirit of 
the Age gave up in despair all notion of comfort, asa crowd of dreadfal- 
looking creatures trooped in. 

‘*We are a deputation of the condemned murderers of England,” 
said the spokesman ; ‘‘ we come to ask you to let us off —~” 

‘*What!” screamed the Spirit, jumping to its feet and turning pale. 

‘* And,” continued the spokesman, ‘‘ to bribe us to be good in future.” 

**Wh-wh-aaaat ?” shrieked the Spirit; ‘‘ why—good gracious—the 
thing is impossible—wholly without precedent y 

‘Oh, és it?” shouted the deputation in a breath; ‘‘how about the 
Trish agrarian murderers—a whole crowd of ’em——”’ 

The Spirit of the Age saw the argument, and fairness compelled it to 
sit down and write out a free pardon and a general murderer's pension- 
warrant. 


| 
| 








ue , = . 

Another deputation took the place of the last, and the Spirit of the 
Age sank down in blank despair. 

‘Cheer up,” said the spokesman, ‘‘ we haven’t come to complain ; 
on the contrary, we are here to tender our warm thanks. We repre- 
sent the great family of roughs who attack processions ; and we have 
to express our gratitude to you for putting down the Salvation Army, in- 
stead of us who interfered with it and caused all the row. At the 
same time, we beg to suggest to your favourable consideration the 
putting down of everything else which we object to—such as religious 
meetings of all kinds, in churches or otherwise—and so on. We, of 
course, except such meetings as the Land League demonstrations in 
Hyde Vark, and feel confident of your consulting our interests to the 
utmost on such occasions.”’ 

The deputation withdrew; and the Spirit of the Age at length sat 
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Ou, shan’t we remember th’ approach vi November, | 
Hibernian treason and plot? 

(I see no reason Hibernian treason 
Should go with the freedom that’s Scot.) 


When folks with no stake in the country will make 
A hubbub, in prison we poke him ; 

| A dynamite crown to tumble him down, 
And his own puny venom to choke him. 


A Contrast. 


‘ 

THERE was once a gentleman of the name of Wilberforce who dis- 
tinguished himself by obtaining freedom for others : a woman who was 
pleased to assume the same name has just earned notoricty by depriving 
herself of liberty—convicted of perjury. As might be expected, these 

| opposite results have been brought about by very different means : In the 
former instance the chief agent 1ay be said to have Leen the Wilber- 

| ry, in the latter the Wilber-force of carcumstasces. 
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THE GLORY OF KILLING. 
The Man who creates may obtain a good deal of notice, but the Man who kills is generally the Hero of the Day. 
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The League of Boulogne-sur-Mer. 


It is stated that the head-quarters ot the Land League are trans- 
ferred to Boulogne-sur- Mer. 


DgsPITE a few late events, 
At thought of which humour writhes, 
Despite the dull talk of rents, 
And acreage, improvements, tithes ; 
We said of the Celt, he’s still 
The best fun out anywhere, 
And this proves our prophet’s skill— 
| The League of Boulogne-sur-Mer, 


Ah! ‘cute, after wearing green, 
To go in for wearing blouse ; 
To cleverly change the scene 
From Pat’s moss unto Mossoo’s ! 
That moss too’s allied with Banks, 
For, making the joke more rare, 
The Celt’s gelt you ’ll turn to Franks, 
O League of Boulogne-sur-Mer. 


What grins must directly grow 
From out this new foreign phase : 
The caubeen become chapeau, 
Boycotting @ la Francaise / 
Refusing the Rentes ; but that’s 
What even Land Leagues can’t bear ; 
And they’re not such sacré flats, 
The League of Boulogne-sur-Mer. 


Will they publish a new Drapeau, 
Mixed Irish and Boulonnais ? 

Teach the Gaul how to hough, and show 
Lodging renters how not to pay? 

If landiords they ’ll drop, and aim 
At landladies, maybe, there 

Is a view we might acclaim, 
O League of Boulogne-sur-Mer. 


es easton 


ut tyranny rules the roast, 

And even small Home kKule fry, 
Although they may change the coast, 
| They may find the cost too high ; 
For Mossoo’s a cunning hand | 
At squelching an undue scare, 
And, maybe, in gaol will land 

The League of Boulogne-sur-Mer,* 


————— 


| THE NAME OF —. 


It was a good old name once, when rank, and wealth, and beauty 
lent lustre to it. 
in those days bore it and adorned it. Genius and capital made it 
famous in the land; for was it not by the substantial aid of the last- 
named potentiality that that imposing range of urban family residences, 
~—— Palaces, was erected? and did not the other afilatus design the 
colossal statue of the great John ——, the wealthy builder of the 
Palaces, that was set up in the private enclosure in front of them? Ah, 
that was the time when the name of —— held up its head in the land, 
I can tell you; for was it not the name of ——? But stop a bit. 
Before I write this famous name, let me just ask if there was then, or 
now, or at any other time, a nobler, prouder, more distinguished name 
than the name of ? 

Alas! that it should ever have fallen from its high estate. But it 
did even so, for in a dark and malignant hour the name of —— was re- 





lady.—" SO WE MUST GO BACK TO SMOKY LONDON!” 
Gent,—‘* YAAS; IT’S HOWWID GOING BACK! 
‘SMOKES’ ARF TO BE GOT HERE, GOING BACK’S NOT sO BAAD,” 





Statesmen, warriors, philosophers, poets, and others | 


turned at the head of the poll for a democratic nes working | 


man’s candidate—and from that moment it commenc 
and disedifying career. 
It went into trade. For awhile it flourished, and the name of 
was good upon ’Change, and its paper was regarded as ‘safe as houses.” 
But after a time the name of was seen on every hoarding in town, 
on every barn-door in the country, at every railway station, in connec- 
tion with **Great Sales!” ‘* Alarming Sacrifices!” ** Extraordinary 
| Bargains!” and the like. Then suddenly all these flaring announce- 
ments ree as if wiped out with a sponge, and the name of —— 
figured one Friday morning very conspicuously in the Gazette. 
When the name of —— was seen again it was on a brass plate ona 
door in a very seedy street, a quasi genteel and quiet neighbourhood. 
| Here the name of looked very humble and forlorn, and so did its 
| possessor—a faded female of fifty or thereabouts, who peered meekly 

but hungrily into the street above the wire blind, on which was an 
| MScription, ** Apartments for Gentlemen.” But from and after one 


' 











a downward | 


 titions, it canvassed at elections; it patent 


-_-- 


| the name of ——; but one 
' nowhere to be seen, nor yet the gentleman in the multi-coloured ulster ; 







































ENDING IN SMOKE. 


Lut AS ONLY HOWWID 





moonlight night this inscription disappeared, and the name of —— might 
have been seen upon a small card nailed upon a mangy hair-trunk, and 
written in quavering, spiky characters upon a bandbox; and the twain 
with the party of the name of —— went away to unknown parts, and 
goodness knows if they ever came back again. 

The next time I lighted upon the name of —— it was in large red 
letters on a hatband higher than the hat it enclosed, the same being 
worn by a man in an ulster of divers colours. The man carried a 
leather satchel at his side, also inscribed with the name of —— in gilt 
letters, and he was roaring out in a strident voice, ‘* Six to four the 
field!” ‘*Two to one bar one!"’ The scene was a suburban race- 
course, and the name of ——~ was doing a brisk trade in dollars and 
half-dollars with the ‘‘ outside” sporting public on the “‘ big race” of 
the day. But when the big race was over there were many inquiries for 

it might be heard on every it was 


what time an individual in a long dark coat, and without a hatband or 
a satchel, might have been descried making tracks for the railway 
station, 

After this the name of —— went from bad to worse, if anything, in- 
deed, could be worse than this; but nevertheless it had its seasons of 
amel‘oration, when it arose and thrived for a space, but only to sink 
again to a deeper degradation. It had many ups and downs: it pro- 
moted bogus companies, it swept crossings ; it up six days’ compe- 

medicines, it vended 
vements. 


cats’-meat ; it painted cesthetic pictures, it chalked on the 
tout, a 


It was by turns a bank manager, a railway director, a 

king of somewhere, a chairman of something, a a of 
else, a deputy this, a vice that, a dog fancier, a _—. a merchant 
tailor, <2 medium, a lion comique. Then it bu , it ,parotted, it 
libelled, it Boycotted; it was ‘‘jugged,” it was “lagged ;” im fact, at 


last it was actually . . .! 
After all, I think it is better not to print the name of ——, or say 


any more about it, 
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THE LATEST METEOROLOGICAL MUDD—MYSTERY. 
Tuere’s a sprinkle predicted to-day, Brown, 


The sprinkle of rain ; 
Our weather-predictors display, Brown, 
A noble of brain ! 


Th 


al 
That it migh 


Take rain—they predict, at a pinch, Brown, 


The thousandeth part of an inch, Brown ; 
Or a cloud in the sky 
That ’s as big as a fly— 


And they never are doubtful, nor flinch, Brown, 


‘ve promised a frost for to-night, Smith, 
¢ teeniest mite of a frost ; 
slight, Smith, 

t be and be lost; 
But lor! they distinctly foresee, Smith, 
The filtieth of a degree, Smith ; 

A bit, if you please, 

Insufficient to freeze 
The tear in the eye of a flea, Smith ! 


They threaten a wind from the east, Brown ; 
The glass is to fall a degree ; 

But don't be afraid in the least, Brown, 
It's to last from a minute to three : 


You needn't go wrapping at all, Brown, 
But get in the lee of a wall, Brown, 
And stand in the sun 
Till the matter is done, 
As it's only a juvenile squall, Brown. 


To-morrow the sun's to appear, Smith, 
And scorch to an awful extent ; 

The time and duration are clear, Smith, 
Of the gay little solar event : 


It Will last from a second to four, Smith, 
Till seventeen after—no more, Smith ; 
During which, if you stand 
With your nose in your hand, 
It will neit 
+ . 


What a terrible storm it has been, Brown ! 
My house is a wreck, I declare ; 

It caught me asleep and serene, Brown, 
And carried me up in the air! 


And thunder! 


How is it they haven't foreseen, Brown, 
The horrible storm there has been 
Their ** mist, very slight ; 
Breeze southerly, light,” 
Quite fails in depicting t 


Oh, didn’t it crash, Smith! 


Such lightning, with never a check ! 


~ 


factory, struck by a flash, Smith, 
s simply an absolute wreck, 
Their gentle allusion to “‘ rain,” Smith, 
And ‘* genial, then cooler again,’’ Smith, 
Appears to portray 
The hurricane’s fray 
In quite an inadequate strain, Smith. 


scene, Brown 


be reddened nor sore, Smith. 


* 


, Brown? 


: 


FUN. 


| 


bones actually broken, but don’t do it 


_ only inadequately express the result of my dash. 
_ the very gate I 


rere nee a 


So at least 


| 8, 
| Nis suspicion did not occur to me at the time, however. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL GOES A-HUNTING AT THE Ap. 


I tried fox-hunting many years ago, Sir,—though not half, nay, not a 
quarter as severely as fox-hunting tried me—and the verdict was, ‘‘ No 
again!” It was what they call a 
‘* bullfinch ” which was the cause of my downfall, and all through my 
own folly too. For a friend, doubting my ability to take the bullfinch 
like a bird, called out to me, ‘‘ Don’t attempt it, Extra, old man, go 
round by the gate!” 

** By the gate ?”’ I echoed, observing that several members of the hunt 
were within earshot. ‘‘ No, thank you; the gate’s not my ‘stile!’” 
And shutting my eyes, I dashed wildly at the hedge. 

Alas! I was never a master of “‘ fence;” to say I was ‘‘ foiled ” would 
I was taken home on 
so presumptuously refused to go through. 

But I only recall this passage in my life, Sir, that you may better 
understand with what delight I read in the papers that all the delights 
of fox-hunting were to be enjoyed in the grounds of the Alexandra 
Palace. Ah, ah !” I said to myself, ‘‘ that is more my style. Mus- 
well Hill cannot but prove much less dangerous than Melton. Besides, 
I shall be at home there. Every inch of the ground is known to me; 
and at last my chance of indulging economically and safely in the 
pleasures of the chase may be mine!”’ 

Nor did I say this merely. No, Sir, I sent out that very day and 

secured my hunter for the following Tuesday, purposely choosing a 
quadruped warranted quiet in single or double harness, up to my weight, 
and, though quick at taking a-fence, the mildest steed that ever strode, 
er proprietors assured me; though, being /izvery-stable 
they perhaps had an wmiform character for all their horses. 
It was only 
when my charger was brought round to my door, and tried to ‘‘ improve 
the shining hour” by backing into a bread-cart, that my doubts began 
to acquire form and consistency. 

But I had secured in advance my 10s. 6a. ticket, making me and my 
steed free of the Palace Hunt; and, moreover, scores of my neighbours 
were watching me from behind their front parlour curtains, so to turn 
back was impossible. To screw my courage up to the sticking—or, in 


_ the present case, sticking-on-point—was comparatively easy compared 


to the difficulty of mounting my beast without the aid of a kitchen chair. 
When I did get into the saddle at last, I found myself, after long 


| years of equestrian abstention, anything but master of the situation. 


mn rr 


I am always a philosopher, however, and finding my horse had a will 
of his own I let him find his way, and we both of us positively reached 
Muswell Hill in time for the meet. 

As you doubtless know, Sir, in the fox-hunting at the Alexandra 
Palace there is no fox. I suppose it was found that Master Reynard 
went too fast down the Hill of Muswell. At all events, they have put 
the ‘‘drag ” on there, and it was at a drag hunt I had the honour to 
assist. 

My steed was so tractable fora while that I imagined my troubles over, 
and was looking forward to a pleasant canter about the grounds, when 
the Palace brass band suddenly struck up, and my hopes were instantly 
scattered—so was the crowd of horse Cockney sportsmen about me— 
for, pricking up its ears, my brute began to prance about the green in 
VALSE time, finishing up by rearing up on its hind legs, and walking 
about for all the world like one of those horsey creatures with the un- 
spellable and unpronounceable name Gulliver wrote about. 

The huntsman was furious, for my charger nearly came down ona 
hound ; and I believe he thought I had made my horse show off on 
purpose. Ah me, he little knew! 

Soon after the sportsmen started off, but my brute would not budge. 
No, it liked music, and preferred a score of assorted brass instruments 
to one bugle horn any day. And the worst of it was that for hours I was 
at its mercy, and went through a series of adventures that will seem 
almost incredible to the public. But the fact is that the livery-stable 

ple (wittingly or not I cannot say) had let out a superannuated circus 
which, at the sound of music, felt all its old taste for the Aaute 
école business come back. 

It was only a musical variation of the case of the war-horse in Job; 
but it cost me dear, for, not content with va/sing over the most valuable 
chrysanthemums and dahlias, my horse about noon, when the organ 
recital began, caracoled into the Palace at the main entrance, and played 
the fool so persistently in the nave that the public thought I was a part 
of the programme, and took seats for me as though I had been a circus. 

I put up with it, though, till at last, intoxicated with applause, m 
charger began to make with gingerly steps for the organ-loft. Then 
gave way, and shouting hysterically for Messrs. Jones and Barber, de- 
manded that the organist should cease. 

As for me, once off the brute’s back, I took care to go home by train, 
leaving the ill-advised animal to follow by parcels delivery. And, Dow, 
wauld you believe it, Sir? those scurvy stable people have had the auda- 
city to send in a claim for 175. 6¢. extra for what they call the ‘‘ wear 
and tear” of their miserable quadruped. So, on the whole, I find 
hunting over at the Alexandsa Palace a mistake, 
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Old Enough to Know Better. 


A DIMINUTIVE boy was brought up before Sir Robert | 
Carden the other day, when the mother stated that he was | 
seventeen years of age. This seemed impossible to Sir Robert, | 
who sked the woman when he was born, to which she re- | 
plied, **On a Saturday,” but she could not recollect the year. | 
His age was proved correct by the School Board officer, and | 
the alderman was therefore powerless to do what the woman } 
wanted—that he should be sent to school. The mother said | 





she could do nothing with him, which is only likely when he 
has preved ‘‘ ‘00 old” for Sir Robert. 


Too Sharp by Half. 


Tue Guardians of St. Saviour’s, Southwark, have been 
summoned by the Excise authorities for keeping a brougham 
without being duly licensed. It seems that an officer named 
G. H. Madden saw a brougham standing outside the work- 
house, and, although *‘The Guardians of St. Saviour’s Union ” 

| was painted under the footboard, thought fit to take pro- 

It must have been considerably A/advening for the 
Excise people to learn, as they did, that the vehicle is used | 
solely for /umazics and parochial business, for the prosecution | 
under those circumstances is most saz, | 


*“Stamp”-ing out Abuses. | 


PROFESSOR FAWCETT is to be thanked for more postal re- 
forms, and his new edict furnishes another reason why his 
official reign will be ‘‘ stamped” with success. His recent 
changes have been, in fact, indubitably of the right ‘‘ stamp,” 
seeing their tendency has been to reduce the variety of 
stamps” left. 


An “Isthmusian” Game. 


CAPITALISTS are asked to aid a scheme for joining Ireland 
to Great Britain by means of an isthmus, which would con- 
nect the Mull of Cantire with the coast of Ulsier. The idea 
of having Ireland really connected with our own territory is 
not nice. We should esteem such a connection a nuisance 
indeed ; in fact, it might prove a bigger ‘‘bore” than even 
the Channel Tunnel. Bur the scheme is fated to fail ad inivzo ; 
for topography renders it wellnigh inevitable that it should 
end in a Mull even if it does not begin with one. It is, in short, 
the ‘Ne plus U/ster” of Utopian projects; and it will be 
well if the capitalists now met with this wild cry of ** Isthmus” 
would reply sternly but simply ‘‘ That they Isthmus-n’t !” 


CURT COMMENTS. 


Tue Transvaal Volksraad having unanimously ratified the Convention 


with Great Britain, the Home Government have scored considerably. 
We are glad, for the subject was Aoering us to death, though we never 
doubted our Ministers’ Cafe-abiity. 

On Tuesday, the 25th October, two men were committed for trial for 
trying to obtain money from a policeman by means of the confidence 
trick. The result will undoubtedly be a ¢e// for the swindlers. 

The attempt by the Parnell party of the Dublin Corporation to present 
the freedom of the city to their chief has failed. The motion was lost 
by the casting vote of the Lord Mayor, who was one too many for them. 

A cabman, charged at Guildhall with furious driving, was asked, as 
he was deaf, whether he had heard what the injured gentleman had said, 
and replied he had not, but a// he had said was false. We should think 
he was not only deaf, but blind—to his own interests. 

_A barman named Thomas Dyer, having been found guilty of robbing 
his employer, the publican applied for the sum of £11 10s. that had 
been found in the man’s box, as there was no doubt it was his. The 

| Magistrate was unable, however, to accede to the request, so that it isa 

| Dyer mishap for the prosecutor as well as the prisoner. 

| Here’s another: Peter Smellie, described as an agent living at Hamp- 

| Stead, has been charged with stealing umbrellas from an hotel. There 

/is no doubt this man is out of place at Hampstead ; he ought to live at 
Hackney, because there’s no doubt he is a bad Smellic. 

The marriage of President Grévy’s daughter was avery quiet arrange- 
ment; but instead of spending a heap of money on pomp, a handsome 

ion of 20.000 francs was given to the destitute in Paris. This was 
the right kind of poor affair. 

_ At the Essex Sessions two men charged with stealing grapes from the 
vine would have got off, as it is not a punishable offence to take growing 
grapes; but they had also taken the scissors, and were consequently 
sentenced to two months’ imprisonment for the stce/ offence. 


€@ To Corzesronpents.—7hse Aditer dows not bind himself to acknow 
accompanied by at 





Whining Mendicant.—-‘‘ JUST TO GRT A BIT O’ BRRAD, SIR. 
ARSK YER, SIR, BUT I’ve SREN BETTER Days, Sin; I HAVE INDEED, 


Sir.” 
Jones. —** YAa-aS; SO HAVE I.” 
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ACCORD OF OPINION, 
I WOULDN'T 


(/¢ is pouring with rain. 


How's that for High? 


A ricH American at Chamounix, who has just died, 
the subject of mountain ascension, and having been foil 
his attempt to reach the top of Mont Blanc, he finally vo 
would reach it ‘dead or alive.” Before he expired he 
make his will, leaving his large fortune to three nephews on the distinct 
condition that they ascend the mountain with his coffined body. The 
account states that the heirs have arrived, and are nee as necessary 
preparations for the arduous task. There can be no doubt that if 
succeed in gaining the top, the ‘* ree will have been 
It is amazing what e will do for money, and by this time there is 
no doubt the young men have got up in the world, because it is a well- 
known fact that ‘“* Where there's a wi// there 's a way "—even tothe top 
of Mont Blanc. 
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The Reward of Merit. 


GRNERAL EMMETT, a distinguished officer of the | Engineers, 
married a lady after he had poses the age beyond which pensions are 
not granted to the widows of officers, By this lady he hadason. The 
General who had served his country well and bravely all his life was 
thoughtless enough to desert the British Army by dying. The country 
naturally wished to show some gratitude to the memory of a gallant old 
soldier, so they felt that red tape should be upheld sat te rule of pen- 
sions strictly adhered to. Therefore they his widow and child 
destitute This shows what grand unaltcrable laws we have, and is 
most encouraging to all young soldiers. We should mention that the 
son of this general officer is ab'e now, through plucky exertions, to earn 
twelve shillings a week, with which he manages to support his mother, 


——— 


TAKEN IN BY AN Oren CoUNTENANCE.—A Sailor being eaten by 
a shark, Fish, and find out a more open one if you can, 


Jor Contributions, in me cast will they be returned wnless 


and divected envelope, 
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NAMES OF NOVELS. 


Uncle. —** WHERE ARE YOU GOING, EMILY?” 
Emily.—“‘ ONLY TO see ik ‘My Love’ HAS ARRIveD, I SHALL NOT LE——' 
Uncle. —** WHAT—WHAT—WHAT? WHAT DO YOU MEAN, CHILD?” 


Emily.—‘* Mrs. L¥YNN LINTON’S NEW BOOK, UNCLE!” [ Uncle is reassured. 


NEW LBAVES. Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 2d. 


aly 


** Mother Goose ; or, The Old Nursery apes illustrated by Kate 
Greenaway (Routledge and Sons).—It wou difficult to say too 
much in of the merits displayed in this delicious little book, 

wherein the charming mens of Miss Kate Greenaway ase so daintily 
reproduced and printed in colours by Mr. Edmund Evans. Artistic 
knowledge, tender enna on and ome feeling (with touches of quaint- 

ness a quiet bumour to make “away) _— the whole book. 

** Poems,” by Percy Cunliffe Cow —A nicely got-up book, but the 
contents are deficient in technical knowledge and workmanlike skill. 

** Voyage of the Sunbeam,” by Lady , is a rather unwieldy 
but cheap edition of this delightful abs it contains all the illustra- 
tions from the original edition ; ‘tis a cheap sixpennyworth—plenty for 
the Brass-ey? 

‘*A Great Fite,” by Elijer Goff.—Shows what intense interest two 

posing principals can take in ———' out the way to spend a pleasant 
ahevaeon It is a very funn 

“A Singin Lesson, and 
This is a small book, but well calculated to have a great effect. 
who wish to have their voices carefully and properly cultivated might do 


hee ts to Teach it,” by Ch. J. Bishenden.— | 
Those 


HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 


THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 


By Gorpon Tuomson, J. F. Suttivan, F. Barnarp, ia Luptow, H. Tuck, 
Griset, E. Darzen, H.  SANDRRCUCK, J. w HouGHTON, 
M. STRETCH, and Lieut -Col. Seccomsr. 
WITH PROSE AND VERSE 
By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans Breitmann), Dutton Coox, Goprrey TURNER, 
H Leicu, Byron Wesser, MattHew Browns, A. A. DowrTy, 


G. MAnvitte Fenn, THe AuTHOR oF “ Liuiput Levze,” 
And other r distinguished Autl 


Early in November. Price Twopence. 


“FUN” ALMANAC for 1882. 
TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY. 
LITERARY MATTER BY BEST AUTHORS. 


To be had o« any Bookseller and Newsagent, at all Railway Bookstalls, and at 


“FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 


well to consult this little book—and then consult the author 
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HORSE AND CART. 


Examiner.—** Now, YOU KNOW WHAT ‘GENDER’ MEANS, 


Teacher,—‘** FOR INSTANCE, MALE HORSE ;—FEMALE ?” 


CAN YOU GIVE EXAMPLES?’ 
Boy (hurriedly), —“ Cart.” 








Our Hard-up Contributor 


IIAs written to say he is not dead yet. If he had written to say he 
were we should have only regarded his communication as ‘‘a dead 
swindle ;” but he wanted us to believe that he was very ‘‘ bad,” to which 
we replied we had never considered him particularly good. Then 
we received a desperate appeal stating that he had only been able to 
keep himself alive by changing clothes with his wife and getting her to 
see the creditors and make them believe that he had left the neighbour- 
hood ; while he, as a fernale, might have been able to have obtained 
credit had the fact of his not having a penny for a shave revealed the 
secret. This failing to move us, he sent another worse than the first, 
to the effect that there being some absurd law about women appearing 
in men’s clothes, his wife had taken fright and run off, Unfortunately, 
she had not only taken fright, but, in her excitement, his clothes as well ; 
and there he was (according to his account) with nothing but a solitary 
horse-cloth, lent him by a cabman (his fellow-lodger). The cabman is 
described as poor, and was at the time of the letter ‘‘ holding an argu- 
ment with the landlady as to the loss of a bloater, which he stated the 
cat must have eaten in my room, for there is a strong smell of bloater 
there. This the landlady denied, stating as proof that the cat had 
been missing ever since my troubles began. I tried a little feeble fool- 
ing, and reminded her that drvkare killed a cat, at which she would not 
condescend to smile, but actually suspected me of sinister designs." He 
goes on to say, ‘‘I need not tell you the state of my feelings, Sir, at this, 
lor, disgusted with the falsity of mankind, I had made a friend of that 
cat, and now it has gone the way of all flesh, and I am suspected ; but 
how could I reason with a woman who states that she has {/ouad me om 
when I was sitting in my room? By-the-bye, I must study sculpture to 
see how a blanket is kept on whilst you plead virtuous innocence and 
appeal to the gods. Excuse this rambling letter—it is excusable, for I 
write ‘under the ghastly glitter’ of my landlady’s eye. If I do not hear 
from you by return, the cabman will bring me to your office to-morrow, 
but can’s ‘pare the horse-cloth. “Excuse non-payment of postage,—put it 
down to my account as a joke of mine, Send cash by return, or I must 
come; and don’t be out, for cabby can’t bring me back, and you 


selene 


wouldn’t like a scene, would you?” Instead of the five pounds, which 
he stated was necessary for him to get clothes, we sent a smaller sum, 
so that he could have no excuse for carrying out his mad threat, and at 
this he is intensely indignant, vowing that he will have nothing more to 
do with us. We fear, however, this is too good to be true, and should 
not be surprised if we heard from him next week. 


The Return of the Fugitives. 


Here is a curious style of the times—the Irish times. ‘‘An influ- 
ential meeting of landlords, embracing over thirty magistrates, was held 
in Thurles to-day.” Poor landlords! After fleeing from their estates 
for safety’s sake, they find that law and order are to once more prevail, 
and then they come back and clasp the worthy magistrates to their 
breasts, doubtless weeping tears of joy. What a truly touching scene— 
and how nice for the magistrates ! 








A Line’s-man. 

Moore’s bellicose young troubadour is a striking instance of the 
rapidity of promotion on active service. All to as simply a 
‘Minstrel Boy” in the 1st and 2nd foot of the first line, he blossoms 
almost immediately into a ‘‘ Warrior Bard,” It is worthy of note that 
when so described he is found in the 3rd and 4th foot of the line, which 
would seem to indicate that exchanges were permitted in those days. 


A Roland for an Oliver. 


Lorp SA.isuury has recently been speaking of the spiritual neces- 
sities of the East of London. Since then the East-enders have been 
speaking of the spiritual necessities of Lord ppomy 6 They unani- 
mously offer this advice to his lordship—** Keep thy tongue from 
slander, and thy lips from speaking guile. 





TABLES Home Rulers would like to break up and destroy in Ould 
Erin, because they see a deal too many of them,—The cons-tables ! 





VOL. XXXIV.—NO. 861. 
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- ings are so acute that all his relatives 
avert their pitying eyes, unable to endure 
sight of agonies they cannot ease ; 
course down his quivering 
cheeks, roll down his trembling pen, and 
with his ink till bitter words are 
doubly bitter by them; he 
cannot laugh at jokes he makes, for well 
he knows they wound, and all the lash- 
ings of his sarcasm recoil redoubled on 
his sensitive spirit, until he feels like some 
devoutly penitential monk of a highly fi t Order. 





HAYMARKET-FOOLERY. 





It will therefore be understood with what feelings I remark that the 
New and Original Poetical and Historical Play in which Mrs. Scott 
Siddons has chosen to make her reappearance in England is neither new 
nor original, poetical nor historical,—though it sins least in the latter 
respect. Mr. W. S. Raleigh has made a very dismal thing of it, but 





HAYMARKET.—CAUGHT ON THE Hop. 


es it is scarcely likely to live till these lines are published, I won’t go 
into details; but I must say that, @profos of the humour of the King’s 
Jester, Somers, as supplied by the author, is indeed rollicking—or rather 
Raleigh-kingly—funny. —_—_ 

I once thought that the author's initials must stand for William Shake- 
speare, and an insidious netic influence in the name had forced him, 
irrespective of his will, to launch forth into blank verse. Finding, 





HAYMARKET.—QUEEN CATHERINE'S MARIONETTES. 


however, that the W. stands for Walter, I have come to the conclusion 
that it is Walter Scott, and the insidious magnetic influence of that name 
has caused him to attempt historical poetry. But it is the merest folly 
to attempt to live up toa name—where should / be, I should like to 
know, if I tried to live up to mine? 
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Mrs. Scott Siddons has mounted the piece so completely and in such 
ood taste, and surrounded with such a competent company, that 
i am quite sorry to have to describe her own performance as a failure. 
It was thoroughly artificial and wanting in dramatic instinct, and it was 
full of curious meaningless body-jerks and twists of a marionette order, 
varied by an occasional totter strongly suggestive of nether limbs 
articulated on the rather elementary of a Dutch doll. She never 
rises to a situation, even bending to Wolsey when she holds a 
trophy of the war between them—an intercepted letter of his, by break- 
ing the seal of which she seals his doom. 


Mr. Macklin and Miss Henri deserve much praise; the former 
managed to avoid that despairing exaggeration which sometimes over- 
takes an actor with a bad part, and played with a quiet earnestness that | 








HayMARKET.—WomAN HATE AND Miss ANNE TROPHY, 


often baulked the laugh belonging to some pompous conceit; while 
Miss Henri made a distinct impression in her one small scene— 
luckily for her, it occurred early in the evening. 


Mr. T. Swinburne declaimed sonorously in ‘‘ the good old fashion ”’ as 
Wolsey; and Mr. Luigi Lablache looked the bluff King Hal to the life; 


_ neither joined in that dance with the funny hop in the first act, which 
| was a pity—it would have added to the effect, I think. Miss Pattison 


and Miss Emmerson may be commended ; the rest of the cast calls for 
no special mention. ~ ee 

Except Mr. Rowe Guy as Surrey—oh, yes, except Surrey !—Surrey 
was a poet, as we know, and it seems he recited his verses without 
much reverence for his own handiwork. Poets are sensitive, we also 
know—oh, and didn’t this one ‘‘take on” when Queen Catherine 
“cussed” Anne! His outstretched hand positively wagg/ed again! 
And when I saw him waltzing round and round Geraldine in a vacuous 
manner till her dress was a perfect corkscrew, make love to her until 
she wept, and when she fainted 
(asa last resource for getting rid 
of him, I suppose), go for water 
(gracefully stepping over the lady 
in the act!) I was irresistibly 
reminded of the old nursery 
rhyme— 


‘Rowe Guy, Powe Guy, pud- 
ding and pie, 

Kissed the girl and made her 
cry, 

When a-fainting down she lay, 

Rowe Guy, Powe Guy ran 
away.’ 


According to the Daily News, 
Mr. Shervill has a grievance 
against Mr. Harris for closing 
the Drury Lane gallery and pit 
door opposite his public house, 
and has printed a correspond. 





ence between himself and the Seer ae abs, A SuRREY 


manager. Politeness has not 
been violated, and it hasn’t come to verbal controversy yet, so I sup- 
pose they can scarcely be described as having gone at it ‘‘ Shervill and 


ton ndnecisend 
7 aken from Life, by Mr. Henry Pettit, is to follow Never 700 Late to 
Mend at the Adelphi—you may take it from me. 


Mr, Henry Hunter, of the Mohawks, takes his benefit to-night (Wed- 
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nesday) at the Agricultural. There will be good entertainment for him 
who rides and him Mo-walks. 


| You ought to try the Victoria Hall Thursdays—thurs-days-cidedly 
good music to be heard. ———__ 

| Mr. Sydney Grundy once wrote a play called Mammon; now he’s 
written one called Dust—naturally enough. It is to be produced at the 
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HAYMARKET.—THE CAUGHT OF K1InG Henry VIII. A HArRy-SEEN 
SITUATION, ADAPTED FROM HARRY-SEEN AINSWORTH. 


Royalty shortly, and I hope no one will be inclined to cry, ‘*‘ Down 
be y ; 
with the Dust.’’ We see too little of Mr. Grundy’: work, I think, and 
I don’t want to throw Dust in your eyes, but I expect the new piece 
| will draw money—dust to Dust, you know. NESTOR. 
error, the title of the 


| *%s* In my last raph but one last week, by a printer's 
| provincial play was given as /mprudence; it have been /mpudence, for 
' obvious reasons. 





THE LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 


THE oe Lord Mayor sat high in his chayor, 
And summoned a spectral band ; 

Queer spirits were those, in their quaint old clo’es, 
Which used to be counted grand! 

There were knights, the flower of a bygone hower, 
Whose lances have lain in rest 

For many a day; and duffy-tee-ay 
(Those fellows who could digest !) 


There was he—(you know, in that great chapeauw 
Which fills such a mighty space)— 
By whom was borne in an age long gorne 
That gaudy old toy, the mace ; 
There were chaps ‘like lords,” in heraldic gords, 
Who wakened the trumpet’s blast ; 
And the rest of the tribe that we won’t describe 
(Eureka! A rhyme at last). 


Said the Mayor, ‘‘ O sprites, ye have few delights 
In your damp old graves, I know ; 
I'll give you a treat it were hard to beat, 
And show a goodly show : 
| You’d like, I guess, to inspect the dress, 
Examine the ways, and gauge 
The thoughts that belong to a London throng 
In the present amusing age? 


**So I’ve sent command to the crowd to stand 
On the pave, to be nicely seen 

| In duplicate row, like a waxwork show, 

And you are to pass between ; 

And perhaps you ‘Il say, in a candid way, 
Whatever may chance to run 

| In your cerebral nooks of the ways and looks 
| Of the people of ’81?” 


Then rang their ranks with the warmest thanks ; 
the plan with zest, 


FUN. 
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They gesed in glee at Policeman B, 
And then wand observed to quail 
With palpable awe at the Courts of Law, 


And the Griffin’s eccentric tail. 


And observed, ‘‘ How chaste and devoid of ‘ paste’ 


Have commercial dealings grown 
That the ‘ ’ crimes of our early times 

Have happily wholly flown.” 
They stared to find the mind 

oe ee 

So pest o jest 

And an rude or : 

remarked, ‘‘ How the improving change 


modern refinement brings! 
We used to say, in the olden day, 
No end of outrageous things!” 


From the heart direct came the deep respect | 
Which prompted their falling dat 
When face to face with the shapely grace 
Of the beautiful stove-pipe hat— | 
Respect which yearned, nor, reflecting, tearned 
From its headlong course aside 
Till it found a grave in the whelming wave 
Of envy’s devouring tide. ' 


They enjoyed themselves, did those goblin elves, | 
To the end of the crowning treat— 
The making a call at the banquet-hall, | 


And seeing the people eat ; 
They begged to express, in a brief address, 
Their very unfeigned delight, 


And added below that the yearly Suow 
Is a very improving sight. 





What’s in a Name 
THE new political party in certain of the Swiss Cantons calls itself— 
and this shows how much in earnest it must be—the ‘‘ Winterthurer- 


Sandee ra Cane eee: ” Its intention in taking this vo- 
luminous name is, we think, evident, It vey me that its political 
opponents will never, for a most obvious reason, be able to ‘*call” it to 
account. On the other hand, it is difficult to think it can succeed. It 
will fail to ‘‘ answer,” in fact, for the very simple reason that it cannot 


be *‘ called.” 


A Question of A, Salt. | 

Irrespective of party considerations it is to be hoped Mr. Salt will be | 
returned for Stafford in the room of the late Mr. Macdonald. For there 
are in these days so many reckless statements made in the House of 
Commons that it is very desirable that they be taken cum grano Salis, 

Hence the House requires its Salt for that purpose. 


Artic Exploration, 

ONE must perforce pathize with the efforts of the gallant Com: 
mander Cheyne to ameiae public interest in his projects of discovery, 
and, as we remember one chain is equal to four poet @ fortiori, there- 
fore, it may be presumed that our will be equal to one Pole if 
measures be taken to provide him with adequate funds, 





The Army, | 
‘* GENERAL” Boordn states that none but teetotalers will be allowed 
to join the Salvation Army in future. Judging from the colour of the 
noses of some of the warriors at in the ranks, and hearing the 
wild noises and cries that issue from the veterans’ lips, we are glad to 
hear that the recruits are to be drawn from a different class. Still we 
are afraid that there may even be teetotal pi 


‘*WeLt, I’m SHAW !”—A note of exclamation that may be uttered 
by a highly meritorious and gallant officer, popular alike with the Fire 
Brigade and the public at large. 


They took u se yt m ye 
And toddled eae to inspect the throng eee ae Land Leaguer’s Song. “* There’s ‘a rest’ for 
In a column of four abreast ; the weary. 
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To-morrow. 


THE summer sun shines bright and warm, 
From its pure light joy-thoughts I’d borrow ; 
The winter with its wrath and storm 
Comes soon enough with bleak to-morrow. 


To-day let us be gay and glad ; 

If we must meet with care and sorrow, 
We'll close our eyes to what is sad, 

And pass the care-time till to-morrow. 


What though the road of life is rough ? 

Let not hard fate your forehead furrow : 
These brooding ills come soon enough, 
E’en though we leave them till to-morrow, 


If some should meet us on the road 

That need our help to soothe their sorrow, 
To-day go help them with their load, 

No time to wait until to-morrow. 


Let us give pleasure while we may, 

And freely lend to those who’d borrow ; 
If anger, scowling, fill the way, 

Just pass it on until to-morrow, 


Let not the chance of coming care 
E’er dim your eyes with tears of sorrow, 


’T is all too soon to meet it there | 
Upon the threshold of to-morrow. 


IMPROVEMENT follows improvement nowadays with light- | 
ning rapidity ; but there’s nothing, after all, beats a long 
| broomstick to get a small boy out of a big barrel. 


ee 





| A MAN never feels so lowered as when he is made to re- 
' linquish the perpendicular and assume the horizontal. 


Goal v. Gaol. 


| For treasonmongers is this votive line meant, 
Who mope in lone and separate confinement : 
Since Home Rule was the goal of their ambition, 
A whole room in a gaol’s mere transposition. 








Mems. for Lord Mayor’s Day. 
By THE Lorp Mayor’s Foot. 


Lord Mayors’ shows are so called from the French word chose, signi- 
fying a thing. The invariable criticism when one of the shows goes by 
being “It zs a thing !” : ods bs 

The Lord Mayor goes by virtue of his office, which he must either 
accept or be fined, So it’s money makes the Mayor to go. 

There is no truth in the report that the Sheriffs say they ’ll see every- 
body hanged before they go. ' 

Fone the kn Senned hands accompanied the L. M. on his 
tour. Now, judging by the row they make, some of the untrained 
bands go too—go to! , 

Similarly, some time ago, the escort was formed by Hussars provided 
by the War Office. Now the populace provides them. The W. O, 
now sends the Lancers, as it was found they dancer just as well. 

The Watermen carry the flags—are, in fact, the flag’uns—because 
water is mot associated with flagons. They each wear a rosette, be- 
cause, all being good-looking, the girls might stop and kiss them, did 
not kissing ‘‘go by” favour. e 

The Macebearer goes to impart a spiciness to the proceedings, 

The Swordbearer goes to bare the sword, 








Old Gent.—‘** Now, MY MAN! 
Coaly.—’Ow sH’D J KNOW? I AIN’T A JOGERAFFY Book, am I?” 


| 
| 
| 


' sources” resulted in their tasti 


The Chaplain goes, not because he is useful, but because he is | 


Horneamental. ; 
The Aldermen go because they are the ‘‘ Head and front” of the 
municipal body. 
The gingerbread Coach goes because its wheels are well oiled. 
The Police go to clear the streets by obstructing the traffic. 
The Black Knight goes as emblematical of the Lord Mayor’s power 
to levy black mail in the shape of fines on those who are brought before 
him next day. The Crowd goes when it is all over; and the Lord 


Mayor’s Fool goes because he ’s a fool. 


THE MOST FLOURISHING MANUFACTURE IN IREBLAND.—Dead 


landlords. It doesn’t seem to take long to make one, either. 
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RUDE SACKS-ON. 
HOW MANY SACKS IN HALF A TON, RH?” 


———s 


Gastronomic Bxperiments, 


THE Zoological Committee of the Westphalian Provincial Association 
evidently wish to prove themselves benefactors of mankind. It appears 
to be their aim to show us how much good food we have lying handy, 
if we only knew how to make use of it. In 1880 the measures taken by 
the committee ‘‘for the development of humanity's comestible re- 
stewed bear and badger, which they 
pronounced to be first-rate ; in the discovery that baked crane is better 
than goose any day; and in a conviction that frog-spawn (which they 
euphoniously style ‘‘batrachian caviare”’) is infinitely more palatable 
than the sturgeon’s roe; whilst they even went so far as to make some 
soup out of the tail of a hundred-and-fifty-year-old crocodile which died 
a natural death at the Munster Exhibition, and found it excellent indeed! 

The whole art seems to consist in knowing how to cook these dainties ; 
and we should be truly grateful if the committee would come over to 
England and give us a lesson or two, when they have finished teaching 
their own countrymen. Of course we have neither bears nor crocodiles 
to go upon; but there are re and stoats, and weasels, and foxes, and 
otters, that might afford a pleasant change in the diet of our rustics, 
Every year there is an enormous waste of rats and mice, owing to our 
not understanding how to turn their flesh toaccount. London, huge as 
it is, might be supported for a week on its cats alone, could we but dish 
them up in a palatable form ; and there is many a puppy-dog that might 
be made much more profitable in the saucepan than in the street. 
dead donkeys too, which disappear so mysteriously, might be seen again 
and welcomed at our dinner-tables. And last, but not least, the com- 
mittee would earn our undying gratitude if, by taking a hint from one 
of Dean Swift’s suggestions, t could point out a feasible way of 
making potted meat of some of the more obstreperous Land 
and Fenians, and of thereby offering them to public ‘* wholesale, 
retail, and for exportation.” 





FROM THE MIDLANDS.—What towns in the shires surpass the least 
and worst in England ?—Leicest-er and Worcest-er. 
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THE MISSIONARY. 





Tue alderman tried to smile, 
But his eye contained a tear ; 
And he said, ** There are friends in 2 far-off isle 
That might—ah, might be here ! 
And the human savage has friends galore 
Who guide to civilization’s shore, 
And teach him civilization’s tone— 
But the brute creation is left alone.” 
And the turtle soup is dear 
To many a distant dream ; 
And this refrain, though inserted here 
(A fact we’re bent upon making clear), 
Has nothing to do with the theme. 


The alderman packed a pair 
Of socks, and an extra tile, 
And sailed away when the wind was fair, 
Away to a distant isle : 
And there they stood, did the simple band 
Of friends he'd mentioned, to sce him land; 
And he pulled ashore, and he vaulted out 
Among the friends he had talked about. 
And the turtle soup its price 
Is a thing to astound the mind ; 
The pauper seldom can taste a slice 
Of the fat that many esteem so nice, 
No more can the lowly hind. 


Iie built him a humble hut 
Among the untutored band ; 
To them his sympathy ne'er was shut, 
His manner was kind and bland. 
I{e limned in many a wondrous tale 
The land where culture and clothes prevail, 
And spoke with pitying, slighting smile 
Of stagnant life in a lonely isle. 
And the turtle soup (a term— 
And only a term—to me 
Poor fifteen-shillings-a-weekly worm !), 
Its price for ever is ‘‘ closing firm, 
With an upward tendencee,”’ 


And then on their minds it fell, 
As he reasoned fair and free, 
That it might be weil to settle and dwell 
In the land he called ** k.C,” 
And they gravely said, as they grasped his hand, 
** If we sail with you to the distant land, 
Though storms may rage, will you find us still 
A home that’s warm?” And he said ‘‘I will!” 
Oh, the turtle soup! A plate 
Will cost you a silver crown ! 
The tasting of it's reserved by fate, 
Not, not for me, but the grand and great ; 
And the price of it con's come down ! 


They sailed with that sage of mous ; 
They came with him, great and small ; 

An: some were lodged at the Mansion House, 
And some at the gay Guildhall : 





eee 
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For fear of relenting and making tracks 
They laid them down on their sumple backs, 
To bask in the alderman’s smile benign, 
And wait until he should wish to dine. 
Oh, the turtle soup! I cull 
The news, with triumphant face, 
That the market has shown a decided lull, 
While later quotations are ruling dull 
Since the facts as above took place, 


OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND THE LORD MAYOR’S 
SHOW. 


Tue City Corporation is naturally Conservative, Sir, but in the matter 


| of Lord Mayor Shows such originality has been exhibited in bygone 
_ years that I was in hopes Mr. Alderman Ellis would have received my 


suggestions for Wednesday’s display in a more appreciative spirit. 
My suggestion to the worthy alderman was to go in for something novel 


and sensational, regardless of expense. ‘* Never mind the ‘ Ell-is-d,’” ] 


said in my cheery way, when I waited upon his lordship-elect, ‘‘ make 
the Show a big thing,” I urged, ‘‘ something that will be handed down 
to posterity, don’t you know, and all that kind of thing?” 






| 
| 
} 
| 


The worthy alderman replied that I was, he thought, just a little vague | 


in my proposals, and thus challenged, Sir, I at once dashed into details 


of what I would make the Show, were it mine. ‘‘To begin with,” I 





sail, ‘* why not make a night of it?” 

‘*T have ordered the knights in armour, if you mean them,” suggested 
his coming lordship. 

** But I don’t,” I replied ; ‘*I mean make a night of it with the Show, 
and go to Westminster by electric light. What could be more brilliant ?” 

‘* Well, then, as to the music,” I went on, ‘‘every Lord Mayor has 
engaged any number of brass bands from time immemorial, and the 
public has got quite used to them all playing different tunes simulta- 
neously.”’ | 

‘* Let me see,” murmured his all-but lordship, ‘‘I think it is fiftecn| 
bands I have arranged for, besides trumpeters.” | 

‘* Just so,” I returned; ‘‘ but if it is not too late, cancel the arrange- | 
ment, and engage every barrel-organ in London instead. Why, a massed | 
brigade of these grinders, playing all together, and heading the proces- | 
sion, would be more than grand, it would be immense, Sir—that is, I 
mean, your lordship that is to be!” 

‘It would be noisy, wouldn’t it?” remarked his worship. 

** Noisy,” I exclaimed, ‘‘ yes; but what noisiness? An overture, not 
by one Handle, but by fifteen hundred ! Why, it would live in history, 
sir—I mean alderman !” 

** Well, you won’t carry out the great Barrel Organ Scheme ev masse ? | 
What do you say to hiring Madame Tussaud’s Waxworks for the even- 
ing, and running the whole collection two and two in Bath chairs?” 

‘* Would you have the ‘ Horrors’ out too?’’ was the thoughtless query 
which followed. 

‘* Certain/y not,’’ I replied, ‘unless you had them all re-dressed as 
aldermen who have passed the Chair, and thus turn them to a noble 
account. Who can say that some modern Richard Whittington, gazing 
on the liniments—I mean lineaments—of a municipalized Manning or 
a civicized Wainwright, may not resolve there and then to some day 
pass the Chair himself, and live for ever in his City’s annals? 

** Quite so,’’ observed the estimable dignitary ; ‘* but I have yet to 
select the turtles for the banquet, and review the Men in Armour; s0, 
if you have nothing further to suggest—” 

‘Nothing further to suggest!” I cried excitedly, ‘‘why, I am 
crammed with suggestions. Look here, for instance—Why not let 
the Griffin belch forth Roman candles as you pass? it would be most 
effective ; and what do you say to mounting all the Common Councilmen 
on their own hobbies? Why, it would be the talk of all London! It 
is too late, I fear, for you to train all the beadles, and watermen, and 
long-shore men, Xc., to ride bicycles, but that is a notion worth acting 
on another year. You may tell your successor.” 

‘“* Yes, I'll go and tell him now,” cried the alderman, hastily rising 
and trying to rush out. 

‘* But I have a note-book full of ideas,” I exclaimed. ‘* Where are 
the City swans? They should be all caught and trained to draw some 
civic notable, in a kind of atrial car. Then the fire-escapes—how well 
a score or so of them would look each carrying an alderman and his 
retinue! And I tell you an excellent notion: A chariot drawn by 
real turtles | And what do you say to having up all the country mayors 
and running them on the decorated knifeboards of picked busses?” 

** What do I say?” echoed the worthy civic dignitary, ‘‘ why, that 
the country mayors would ‘draw’ better than the City turtles!” 

“* Oh, very well,” I retorted, rather bitterly, I fear, **if you will make 
a joke of the whole business, alderman, I had better go.” 

And I went; and, according to the latest accounts, Sir, not one of 
my novel suggestions is to be carried out in this year’s show. 
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CURT COMMENTS, 


On the 1st of November five cabmen were at Marl- 
boro’ Street with being drunk while in charge of their cabs, 
and pleaded in defence that the night was a bad one, and 
they had been treated by their fares. Mr. Newton, who 
observed that he supposed the ‘‘ foggy season” had com- 
menced, fined them notwithstanding, clearly showing that 
in his opinion the weather was no excuse for their being 
“ gg 


Thomas Scott, an unlicensed drover, has been very properly 
sentenced to fourteen days’ imprisonment for ill-treating a 
bullock by beating it about the face and head with a thick 
stick in the most savage manner. The prisoner admitted 
having hit the animal, but said it was ‘‘ wild.” We have 
no doubt it was—very wild, and so would he have been had 
he been struck so unmercifully. 

A pauper at Lambeth was charged with being refractory, 
he having been guilty of throwing his soup about, alleging 
that it was bad. He was discharged, however, by the magis- 
trate, who considered that the authorities were usually too 
hard with paupers. How soxfercilious that pauper will be ! 

Lord Carlingford delivered an address at Bath the other 
day on ‘‘Cramming,” in the course of which he said, with 
regard to the Civil Service Examinations, ‘‘ There the can- 
| didates were fighting for bread.”” This seems only to be 

| expected ; where people fight for bread they must be nearly 
starving, and under those circumstances they naturally, when 
they get the chance, go in for crammung. 


DOTS BY THE WAY. 
PARNELL & CO. 


THERE ’s Mr. Parnell, in warm cosy cell, 

While toasting his toes on the fender, 
Cries out to the boys with revolvers for toys, 
‘* Pay no rent, boys, and never surrender.” 


** Whate’er they may say, keep old Forster at bay, 
And stick to the ue hard and fast, boys. 
And when all is done you will find that the fun 
Has giv’n you the land at the last, boys.” | 


Now, Paddy ’s a boy, like the heroes of Troy, | 
That will fight for the cause that is true, boys, | 
But soon he will know that Parnell and Co, 
Are teaching a game they will rue, boys. 


CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMBS. 


A CRIMINAL Court. BILL BOOLLITT amd PETER POTTPEELER, 
prisoners, discovered in the dock, 


BILL (whispering). It’s a ’angin’ matter, Pete, that’s wot it is. 
ae ’s be’ave pooty an’ repentant, and then p’r’aps the judge won’t string 
us hup. 

PETER. He! he! ’Ee won't string me hup, wotever ’ee may do by 
you. W’ere’s that arf brick I ’ad in my pocket? 

BILL. ’Ere, I say, Pete, for ’evin’s sake don’t go a-s ingin’ enny 
more arf bricks at the jury; you’ve broke the foreman’s arm, an’ two 
hov the other coves’s ’eds ; it’s all hup vith Aus arter that. 

Peter. is it? Ho! you jest wait wile hi—— 

_ Bitt. Don't be a fool, deyear? Goin’ and spilin’ all opes by kick- 
in’ orf that pleecemun’s nose; an’ there if ’ee ain't bin an’ gouged out 
a other vun’s heye and broke a other’s—-—’Ere, Pete, ’ere, I say-——— 

PeTer. Well, wot? 

BILL. Dyear? that’s the judge’s mother as you ’ve jest ’it with that 
six-shooter 0’ yourn ; there, an’ now if you ain’t mootylated the husher 
an’ all the reporters. Oh, w’ere’s our chance o’ mercy now? 

, Paras, Pooty near, I kin tell yer; w’ere’s that there bit o’ rope 
that |——— 
31LL. Oh, ’ere, Peter—— 

Perer. Wot now? 

Bit, That ‘ere’s the judge ’imself wot you ’re a-pullin’ the wig orf 
of an’ a-draggin’ round the court by ’is hears an’ a-’angin’ hup to a 
nail vith a bit o’ rope! Stow it, jeer? hif ’ee don’t ‘ang us new, I’m 
a——there, the vetle ’s guilty ! 

THe JupGe. Peter Pottpeeler, it is in my power to sentence you to 
sufier the extreme penalty of the law. I will not do so, however, lest 
it might be said that it is for your conduct in the dock. I shall there- 
fore simply order you seven days’ imprisonment. You, Bill Boollitt, 
having behaved yourself decorously in court, will be hanged. 

Peter. There, wot did I tell yer, Bill? 


€@ To Coruesronpents.—The Editor doses not bind himself to 
accompanied 








Muah Le 


MODERN PRECOCITY. 


Little Miss.—‘*IF I GIVE YOU A PENNY, LITTLE GIRL, WHAT WILL 


YOU DO WITH IT?” 
Little Girl.—**Go ver ‘TomMMy Dopp’ WHO PAYS FOR A PENN’ORTH 


OF ’ARDBAKE, IN COURSE!” 








BILL. Well, it zs a rum go. 
Peter. Ho, it’s horl crect; ’ere’s a precedent for it. (Hands B11. 


| a newspaper cutting.) 





acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
by a stamped and directed envelope. 


BILL reads:—**In the Dublin Commission Court, before Baron 
Dowse, Peter Dillon, the burglar and returned convict, was again put 
forward. Dillon sprang at the two warders who were near him. I) 
required the united efforts of the warders and three policemen to restrain 
him. They held him by the legs and arms, but he managed to severely 
bite one of the constables on the hand. Eventually, by having his arms 
twisted, he was prevented from using further eee The prisoner 
throughout the trial kept shouting and kicking. Dillon was found 
guilty, and sentenced to fourteen years’ penal servitude. Baron Dowse 
remarked that, it being a garotting case, he had the power of orderi 
the prisoner to be flogged ; but he would not do so, lest it might be said 
it was for his conduct in the dock.”* ! ! ! 1! ! 


* Standard, Saturday, Oct. agth, 1881. 


So Sentimental, you know! 


IT was night—autumn night—dark ! solemn! impressive! A delicate 
sneeze and an occasional hacking cough being the only sounds that dis- 
turbed the profound silence,—‘‘ Vere,” she murmured, ‘‘ bmust you 
dleave to-morrow?” ‘* Yes, Bmabel,” he replied, as his cough rent the 
air. The crimson blood mounted to the very end of her nose, which 
had previously been a pearly blue. ‘* Vere,” she warbled tenderly, 
‘‘ you have a shockingdly dbad cold.” ‘‘ Dso, Bmabel, have you !”’ 
Vere. ‘' I bmay dnever see you bmore,” remarked Mabel, ‘* but d’ you 
dknow that grandma always cures her worst dcolds and coughs with 
Crosby’s Balsamic Cough Elixir? Let's solemnly dvow to dtake some 
to-dnight.” Vere’s heart was too full for utterance, A strange, sad 
calmness spread over his rubicundly, massive features. It is needless 
to add that he took the tip, and the elixir also, with benefit. Mabel 
is now the mother of fifteen healthy children. 


In mo case will thry be returned wales 
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DEAD OR ALIVE. 


Intending Purchaser of Pony.—‘*‘ AND HOW ABOUT THE PRICE? CONSIDERING HIS AGE, AND ALL THAT, I SHOULD SAY TEN 


POUNDS WAS PLENTY.” 
(honer.—** WELL, YES, SAY TEN POUND; AN’ I’LL LET YER KNOW WHENEVER ’E’S DEAD! [I S’POSE YER CAN GIT SOME KIND O’ 
A CART FOR TO CARRY 'IM AWAY IN?” 











Medical. Early in November, Price Twopence. | 
Mk. JONATHAN HuTCHINSON has been reading a paperon diseases | *f RP UJ N” AT,MANAC for 188 2 | 
of the tongue to the Medical Society of London, He considers that over- | 
doses of stimulants have much to do with diseases of the tongue. Mr. TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
Hutchinson is no doubt right. There is one disease of the human | BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY, 
tongue frequently caused by *‘stims,” that is, the disease ‘filthy lan- | LITERARY MATTER BY _BEST AUTHORS. 





guage.”” The affection comes on very often in railway carriages, the -——---- ——-— as 
patient being attacked before ladies far too frequently. We should ies Ready. One Shilling; 4 posi- hues Is, 2a. 


much like to see the complaint cured by hard labour, HOOD’ S COM IC ANN UAL for 1 889, 


A Paneful Rumour. THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 


A PLAN is being suggested for covering Kegent Street with glass, By Gorpon Tuomson, J. F. Sutztivan, F. Barnarp, Hat Luptow, H. Tuck, 
which, should it be carried out, would lead to a large extension of Glass- E. Griset, E. G. Darzset, H. SANpRRcock, J. W. HouGHTon, 
house Street. The object of sucha change would doubtless be to ‘‘ force” M, Strertcn, and Lieut.-Col. Seccomag. 
trade, though possibly shopkeepers would find they had taken their end- WITH PROSE AND VERSE 
less ‘‘ panes” for nothing. It ‘s to be feared too that ‘‘ under glass”’ By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans Breitmann), Dutton Cook, Goprrev TURNER, | 
Kegent Street would become thc head- juarters of commercial ‘*plants,”’ H. S. Leicu, BYkON WEBBER, MATTHEW Browne, A. A. Dowty, 

Z p cia G. Manvi_te Fann, THe AUTHOR OF “LILLIPUT LEVEE, 
a And other distinguished Authors. 
Les Champs Elysees. ene 

Parmy days may be expected to dawn upon the City. Under the 

ee nee: of the new Lord Mayor it will become an Ziésis-sum. “FUN” OFFICE, 153 FLEET STREET, E.C. 


THE Oil for delicate " mR 

Stomachs. Does not “PERFECTED SC a bu r Me Par , =) a iE - 
cause the usual nausea or after-taste. CO D CAUTION.—If | 

See opinions of the entire Medical Gree aiiee te COCOA ‘BAST ue coe a 
‘ress. Tr » Mz rk, é P lough. e > 

“Syece MWER ESAS ESSENCE Uae 


ih Mi aC -OlL Lure!) SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING !! ‘MMMCLULSC Lat eeS 





To be had o: any Bookseller and Newsagent, at all Railway Bookstalls, and at} 
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THE WAYS OF TEMPERANCE. 


I’ve been to a lecture devoted to praise 

Of the passing advantage of temperate ways ; 

And—hang it !—you—bless us !—you wouldn’t 
believe 

The marvellous things that those ways can 
achieve ! 


The lecturer said for a deuce of a while 

He ’d lived in a thoroughly temperate style ; 

And lor! he was healthy and tough as could 
be; 

He was, I assure you—we pinched him to see, 


He ’d lived upon water (pursuing his groove), 

Which there was the glass on the table to 
prove ; 

He told us the truth, did his Temperanceship, — 

He did, for we saw him a-taking a sip! 


On leaving, the audience kindly were bid 

To do as the temperance lecturer did ; 
‘You'll live to a hundred,” he earnestly said 
As he fixed upon me, and he patted my head, 


As I toddled away I sincerely began 

To think I would live on the lecturer’s plan ; 

“How nice to be temperate, healthy, and 
good !” 

I said to myself; and decided 7 would ! 


Determined to up and begin at the roots, 

I went and I ordered a pair of top-boots,— 
The brightest and shiniest boots that they sell ; 
And I ordered a nice little cornet as well; 


I bought a collection of flags at bazaars, 
Especially some with the stripes and the stars ; 
[ ordered a nice little whip that would crack ; 
I furthermore ordered a nice little track. 


And then, very hopeful, I laid down the track, 
In a dear little yard that I have at the back ; 
And great was my comfort, and very profound, 
As I gaily and lightly began to walk round, 


At times undevoted to cracking my whip, 
Or treating my wonderful boots to a flip, 
Or waving my flags in a cursory way, 

Or causing my resonant cornet to bray, 


By zeal for the tenets of temperence led, 

I’d scream ‘‘ Yankee Doodle” and stand on 
my head ; 

Or, still plodding on at a regular pace, 

I’d carry a banjo and blacken my face. 


My family shuddered. The servants were sad. 

The neighbours complained, and denounced 
me as mad— 

Nay, sent for the constables after awhile ; 

But I still plodded on in that temperate style. 


Then, just as my health was as good as in- 
sured, 
They sent me to Hanwell, you know, to be 
cured f 
Why ave they so foolish as not to have seen 
hat my conduct was simply a temperate 
mien? 





SWEET SPIRIT. 


Mrs. Giubbins.—‘* THESE ERE TRACS AIN’T NO UST TER ME, Sik,”’ 
Bombardier Salvation Army Artillery.—‘* READ THEM! THINK THEM OVER, Mrs, 
GLUBBINS ; THEY MAY CAUSE YOU TO JOIN THE ARMY, OH, ENLIST! ENLIST! AND 


ene | FOLLOW THE SPIRIT-STIRRING DRUM.” 


WHAT’s IN A NAME?—What disorder is 
most likely to prove fatal to a party of the 


‘ : s ” 
| name of Jack ?—Jaundice (John dies). =m TO-MORRER ! 





Mrs. G.~**EH? SPEERIT STIRRIN’! IF THERE’S ANY O’ THAT SORT O’ THING 
A-GOIN’ ON——WELL, THERE! I'LL THINK IT HOVER, AND GIVE YOU A HANSWER 








Maxims thought over. 
KEEP your tongue between your teeth; but as an exception to this most 
excellent rule, avoid doing so while taking your first bicycle lesson. 
Fortune knocks once, at least, at every man’s door; but it generally 
happens on the day the man and his family have gone out for a holiday, 
and there is nobody to answer the gentleman’s knock. 


NOVEMBER SCIENCE FOR THE YOUNG THIS MONTH.—Fizz-iology. 





,OL, XXXIV.—NO, 862 


Pungent Punning. 


Ir is said, ‘‘the wind is tempered to the shorn lamb.” Is the same 
consideration shown, may we ask, to the antlered members of the cervine 
tribe? Should objectors deny that these are ever subjected to the shears 
of the tonsor, we answer, ‘* Did they never hear of Aart-shorn?” 


AN EARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT.—A bulldog’s mouth when taking 
hold of a burglar’s leg. 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 


| turings, and the looks and gestures of preternatural knowingness over 
| nothing in particular,—witness her extremely artful bearing over Corin’s 


— —— Pe ar" rather ordinary intelligence that 
| pe otal h fon na ‘iis = , e 4 there is a house and farm to let-— 
| salety ; the tun tails of a Dit r °: but these defects are so toned 

after the first act, but there is | down and repressed, and so 


some capital dancing by Miss | 
Gilchrist, Miss Phyllis Brough- | 
ton, and Miss Moncrieff to en- | 
liven the second, while the 
‘* Panorama of the Lord Mayor’s 
Show ”’ isa capital and amusing | 
fillip for the last, and with such | 
aids as lively music, good voices, | 
and a host of pretty girls in some 
of M. Pilotell’s daintiest cos- 
tumes, it will probably be some 
time ere it is ‘*‘ set aside for the 
present” (nothing is ever ‘‘ with- 
drawn ” at the Gaiety). 


counterbalanced by many real 
excellences, that we take heart 
of grace, and believe that, after 
all, Mrs. Siddons has much of 
the true art our memories of the 
past credited her with. 


The boyish side of the cha- 
racter is well depicted, and the 
underlying tenderness for Or- 
lando effectively suggested, — 
there isa want of delicacy in the 
picture, perhaps, ‘‘a crudity in 
the middle tones,’’-—but on the 
whole it is a consistently 
thought-out and attractive per- 
formance; the actress, more- 


Miss Farren as Dick seems 
animated by a combination of 








Tur Gamty.—Tue Licut Farren- quicksilver and laughing gas ; comm, 16, beens an ba te i 
“ 2 , > | ’ 
ee she cay allows the fun to flag Tue Gaiety.—Miss MONcRIEFF AS and beauty of Shakesperian 
. y i for an instant, and skips about LAKOUM—ALL READY FORK La Comr, Jineg and not borne down b 
with unpremeditated pirouettes and Witting-turns, the essence of merri- | = You sag! as a Stiles y 
ment ; only I can’t bear “gag,” it does worry so! Miss Vaughan, who, as | ——IMCER: CRE COPENGE. 
hi 3 i j « asa s ne i al vi- > - ° 
ice Fitewarren, supplies the grace, has a song in the second act, o Mr. Luigi Lablache makes a heroic and stalwart Orlando; Mr. 


' | Macklin gives judicious emphasis to the lines of the Banished Duke ; 





‘lus Gatetv.—Tar SkeDADDLE AND THE SCUTTLE, ALSO THE Cook 
GOING INTO” Fitz (A MOST UNLADLELIKE PROCEEDING). 


isly the result of the success of ‘‘ What a wicked young man!” which 
he sings with genuine appreciation, —the few lines which precede it con- Tue Gatety.—THE WELL-DRESSED SvIT-ORS AND THE PRETTY Miss Fit? 
tain a very funny and original idea, enaip-ghadies | 
and if we accept as the theory of elocution that in describing a person 
| P as laughing it is necessary to laugh one’s self, or in describing a weeping 
Mr. Royce  % person it is incumbent upon us to burst into tears—from which it follows 
, | that in relating a tale of death we 
| are bound to die—then was Mr, 
| Swinborne most successful in ‘‘ All 
the world’s a stage.” Mr. Wyke 
Moore tripped over his sword and 
lines at least once each; and Mr. C, 
Thorpe distinguished himself by call- 
ing Orlando ‘‘my liege,” in _pre- 
ference to Shakespeare’s way of put- 
ting it. Mr. Arthur Matthison sang 
the two songs incidental to the part 
ad of Amiens with his usual taste. 
hems Miss Emmerson was a very fair Celia, 
ws. | and Miss Nellie Phillips gave the 
conventional humours of Audrey 
without exaggeration. 
I have very little to say for Mr, 
Boucicault’s Mim#, at the Court, and 
that little isn’t favourable. A gloomy 


manages to get 
ome fun out of 
ithe rather un- 
| promising ma- 
‘terial he finds 
in the Scuttle, 
fand Mr, Dallas 
makes a good 
Cook; but too 
many cooks of 
the pattern 
would be apt to 
poil the brot! 
howev ef, 
there is only 
one cook, $0 
there is no more 
tu be said. Mr. 











liams and Mr. 





Kru . , iO- ne . ' , ili c +? 
') eoemeere } Tux Garety.~-Tue VavGHan-perrun Beauty AND Tue | ep on familiar, almost pre-Adamite 
thing to do, and CONNIE-SUR | lines, without relief either of pointed 
’ ’ : nr 
| they do it. dialogue, novel treatment, or cha- THe Haymarket. — ROSALIND IN 
racter-painting, may last for a week (OVE? DOESNT THINK HER OSE LI- 
. o hry wv ER 
The } _ ” - . | | ' r two in the hands of the very 
i¢ Rosalind of Mrs, Scott-Siddons is very difierent indeed fron high-class company ‘lay , hy 
her Anne Bole We still : chek Ramer tiie etten. of rom | high-class company Mr. Clayton has surrounded himself with, but 
ner Anne , nceyn e still ive the funny sitiie trut, the ierky pos- ine } UMLIC Can never learn to ] ve it ith Iactir } : ale | 
; ove it with lasting (and substantial) affec- 
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tion. The acting all round is of the very best in the fullest sense of the 
words. Miss M. Terry’s death is made really touching, amid some 
very dangerous surroundings, by the quiet delicacy with which it is 
managed ; and Mr. Clayton’s bearing at the finish is a study. 


But the principal interest in the piece after all centres in Mr. Kyrle 
Bellew, in the combined character (apparently) of the younger Disraeli 
(by Maclise) and Mr. Henry Irving, and Mrs. Bernard Beere’s beautiful 
ball-dress in the second act. 


‘* Mr. Toole’s Folly is being enlarged and improved :” so runs reports, 
This seems ridiculous : when you enlarge folly you don’t improve it, you 
know; and when you improve it you 
don’t enlarge it either. ‘*When Mr. 
Toole returns to town he will re-open his 
Folly. It will re-open under the title of 
‘Toole’s Theatre,’ probably with a new 
three-act comedy by Mr. Byron.” Oh! I 
see; his ¢heatre is his folly. No, that 
doesn’t sound nice. His folly is his 
theatre. No, no!—here, this is getting 
confusing. 


\ Mother Bunch is the title of the Surrey 
pantomime that is to be; it is the joint 
work of indefatigable Manager Conquest 
(of course, such an admirable gymnast is 
quite at home at all joint work) and Mr. 
Spry, Mr. Conquest’s collabrateur in a 
Sprysing number of similar efforts. 





During the progress of the alterations 
at the Alhambra 7%e Bronce Horse is 
finding stabling at Her Majesty’s, where 
it took up its quarters last Saturday. It 
will not reappear at the Alhambra, as at 
the opening of that theatre on the 3rd of December (the management 
being determined to succeed by hook and Crook) the Bronze one will 
take its hook, and the public may take their crook—Z%e Black Crook, 
which will be all there on the occasion. 


Tue Court.—Lrko, THe Lion; 
SO-CALLED FROM HIS PECU- 
LIAR MANE. 


It is hinted in the faintest whisper that a series of revival »atinécs, at 
which some of Mr. Gilbert's pieces will be performed under the author’s 
supervision, will shortly take place at the Savoy. I’m sure no one will 
raise Savoyxe against it. Broken Hearts is spoken of as the first piece, 
with Mrs, Bernard-Beere as the Nymph of the Broken. 

NESTOR. 


CURT COMMENTS. 


A noy named Aj/carn, who has lost three fingers in working his 
employers’ machinery, has brought an action against them for damages. 
We hope he will succeed, for when a boy has lost his fingers, a little 
money would be extremely andy, since he will have considerable diffi- 
culty now in Ahcarning his living. 

The members of the United Hunt Club met at Bally Clough on the 
8th, when a large number of farmers protested against the huntsmen 
going on their lands. This seems strange that they should object about 
their crops, since the presence of huntsmen is inseparable from good 
(hunting) crops. 

A boy at the All Saints’ School, Derby, put his head through a small 
aperture in order to reach his slate from a cupboard, when the teacher 
pushed back a pair of sliding-doors, and trapped the boy’s head, killing 
him instantaneously. The oe was decapitated, but we should say the 
man must have been somewhat off his jad. 


A Winter Parting. 


lie scarcely dared to touch or squeeze, 
Or draw his hand around her /ichu ; 

He feared lest he might cough or sneeze, 
Or she respond with an A—tishu ! 


They loved each other; but each thought 
To outrage not refined manners, 

And thus they loved, and longed, and fought 
With pocket-handkerchiefs for banners ! 





But came the end at last to this, 

He croaked, ‘* Good bye, sweetheart, I wish you ; 
We'll try and have a parting kiss.” 

Two pent-up sounds broke forth—A-tishu ! 


A DaILy NeWSPAPER EDITOR’S GREATEST ASSISTANT. —Rumiour, 


Of course! Contributions from him are always inserted with gratitude. 
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LOVH AND POLITIOS; 


Or, Demosthenes Dabbs’ Daughter. 


DEMOSTHENES Dapps’ friends all agreed that he was a born states- 
man. His enemies were equally unanimous in opining that he was a born 
fool. Envy is the shadow of greatness. Our forum was the firmament 
illumined with the hebdomadal glow of Dabbs’ eloquence ; it was our 
forum that he entreated to rally round the standard of the Constitution. 
He was always telling us to rally round the standard—many times you 
would have thought the echo of his bidding would have dispatched itself | 
round the globe swift as the daily news that flash by telegraph long ere 
the chronicle of the last evening news has arrived by the morning pas: 
to supply society with'a graphic detail of the fact and truth of the world, | 
pictorial or plain. He was a conservative, and every Tuesday denounced | 
with sledge-hammer eloquence the ‘‘ honourable gentlemen on the hother 
side of the ’ouse,” to their utter discomfiture. Not through any dearth 
of talent on their benches. Oh, no! They could boast Boodle, who, 
having supplied a firm of lemonade-bottlers with appropriate mottoes, 
represented literature in our assembly ; Toodle, who fins once enriched 
various pavements with frescoes of a ship in full sail, an oyster-shell, and | 
a mackerel, and personified art in our midst ; and Noodle, who ranked 
as a public man since he had once formed one of a deputation to the 
Home Office urging the commutation of the monstrous sentence of seven 
days’imprisonment on a little fellow who had merely smashed a plate- 
glass front with one brick, and cut out the proprietor’s eye with another. 

But a new star arose in our sphere, and shone with icalism as fierce 
as the Tory glamour of Dabbs. The two lights contrasted like gas and 
electro-carbon. They had several brushes. Dabbs was an elderly party ; 
Cicero Sykes was a young party. Dabbs was warm to vehemence ; 
Sykes cool to cheekiness)s When Dabbs referred to ‘‘Cosar over the 
dead body of Marc Antony,” Sykes remarked he had got them upside 
down. When Dabbs, as usual, quoted the execution of Charles the 
Second, the irreverent Radical declared that the hon. member himself had 
lost his head ; and when Dabbs said that he didn’t want any paltry puppy 
of an hon. member to teach him his history, the assailant rejoined that 
the history of Dabbs wouldn‘t be a creditable one for anybody’s lesson. 
Matters, as Noodle said, ‘‘ reached a pint;” Dabbs on one occasion 
reached a pint pot, but the chairman ruled that if he threw it he would 
be out of order, and his opponent added that he would be out of the 
window, when the subject and the pot were simultaneously oer A 
crisis approached at last. Dabbs one evening gave notice that he would 
move, and disregarding an inquiry why he hadn’t given his former land- 
lord notite that he was going to move, continued that he would move 
that Liberalism was a source of eternal disgrace and infamy to the British 
nation. His youthful opponent gave notice of a negative amendment, 
and it was tacitly understood that the oratorical supremacy of our forum 
would be decided between the two on the ensuing Tuesday by the result 
of the division. 








- “ . ’ + 

Dabbs had a daughter, so had Virginius, Herminius, Old Brown, of 
comic song celebrity, and other great men, but never was there daughter 
so sweet, so fair, as Diana Dabbs. The sunshine of daybreak was in 
her smile, the deep blue of — in her eyes, the fawn that bounded 
free through the woodland glade had not her lissom artless grace, the 
cowslip bending 'neath their fleeting paces had not her sweetness. All 
who saw her loved her, among them a young man who daily rode to 
and from the City in the same tram-car, Oh, blissful car! not drawn 
by winged Cupids, but by apologies for horses chronically tired. The 
fare not kisses, but twopence. Your pace was on an average about two 
hours a mile ; to these enraptured lovers you seemed to fiy as swift as 
thought, or cash. He asked her name, she would not reveal it. He 
implored to be introduced to her friends, and she promised on the forth- 
coming Sunday he should be. 

Demosthenes Dabbs was sitting in his arm-chair beside the fire, divid- 
ing his attention between a long clay pipe and a newspaper, from which 
he was gathering facts wherewith to demolish “* that hinsolent, hignprant 
hupstart of a Cicero Sykes,” when Diana entered to introduce her lover 
—Cicero Sykes and Demosthenes Dabbs stood face to face ! 

. * * * * 

Amor vincit omnia! Love is stronger even than politics. Diana’s 
influence soothed the discord sown at our forum, and when on the fol- 
lowing Tuesday evening Dabbs had finished his opening speech, every- 
body was dumbfounded to hear Mr, Cicero Sykes beg leave to second 


the motion. 


— 


Esse quam Videri. 


To look as if one had just stepped out of a bandbox is considered the 
ne plus ultra of neatness and foppery. This is actually attained, how- 
ever, by members of any orchestra on quitting that portion of the theatre 
which is set apart for the display of their abilities. 








oo 


In a‘! Minen” Key.—Ditmen’s protests and complaints. 
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| THE CHELSEA AUTUMN MEETING. 
' 








SKETCHES ON THE KING’s Roabp Course,—(For further information, see Police Reports as to ’bus-racing in the King's Road.) 
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PICKING UP THE RIGHT CARDS. 
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OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL’S LATEST BIG NOTION. 


You complain, Sir, in a letter I have read with grief rather than with 
| anger, that I have been neglecting my duties of late. Now I will not 
| retort sharply and effectually, as I might if I so desired. No, Sir, Iam 
'a man of peace—though not of piece-work, as you would seem to wish 
to insinuate—and I prefer to reply to your complaints in a mild and 
genial manner. 

You say I have been neglecting the interests of this journal, I merely 
answer that for the past ten days I have been working night and day to 
advance its very best interests. Yes, Sir, I have been elaborating and 
developing a scheme which will, when in working order, render you in- 
dependent of your present literary staff—always excepting the writer now 
addressing you, of course /—and, if such a thing be possible, fill the 
columns of FUN with jokes and facetiz freshly skimmed, so to speak, 
from the very creamiest contemporary intellects, 

To come to details, Sir, I have for more than a week past been arrang- 
ing for the launching of what I propose to call 7he Amalgamated Waiter 
and Footman, &c., News Collection and Gossip-Gathering Company, 
| Limited ; and from the success already attained I foresee a gigantic suc- 
‘cess for myself and all who join me in the enterprise. 
| Let me put it to you fair and square as a man of business. 

Where, think you, then—to begin with—are the most important items 

of news, political, military, artistic, \c., first made known? 

| In the street? No! Inthe parks? No! In the railway carriage? 
| No! In the four-wheel cab? No! In short, you know, and every man 
of the world knows, that such information is well-nigh invariably pro- 
mulgated either at private dinner-tables, or in club dining or smoking- 
rooms, 

Very well, then, it follows that the items of news in question are pub- 
lished in the hearing of the footman or the waiter, as the case may be, 

I have madea minute calculation, in fact, which tends to show that nine- 
teen twenty-thirds of all political and other information are thus pub- 
lished, 

In the case of faceticze the figures are even more striking. Twenty- 
one twenty-thirds of all current jokes, I find, working on data furnished 
| to me by reliable club men, are made, if not in the actual hearing of the 

waiter, at any rate where he could be within earshot if it pata him to be so, 
You notice my italics. Well, the waiter will find that it will pay him to 
| be so in future. It will be the business, in fact, of my Company to pay 














| him. 
| I shall be very disappointed if within less than a month I have not at 
| least seventy-five per cent. of London club waiters and private flunkeys 
in the Company’s service. As it is, three retired butlers with a large 
connection in the servant-halls of the West-end are canvassing on behalf 
of our association and enrolling members. Thirty-two flunkeys belong- 

ing to the first families gave in their adherence yesterday, and will be 
ready, with all other enrolled members, to report news, gossip, and 

| facetice to head-quarters as soon as we give the word. 

Full directions are given to each, and blank telegraph forms supplied 
to all, so that in case of a pressing item coming out at a duke’s dinner 

| party, say, it can be transmitted at once to the head office. From the 

latter place it will be forwarded only to affiliated journals; the rule 
being, in case of jokes, to treat with one paper only. You, Sir, will 
doubtless take care that this ‘‘ one paper only’’ will be yours. 

I am too busy to write much more ; but do come and see me at the 
temporary offices in Throgmorton Street. Even since I began this letter 
I have had a footman here from B——y S——e anxious to relieve his 
memory of three new jokes and two new stories told at his master’s 

| luncheon-table that very morning by Mr. L——, the famous humourist. 
| I had to explain to the flunkey that the Company was not yet at work ; 
but I paid him a small fee to encourage him for the future. 

It seems to me all the existing press and news agencies will be no- 
where when we once start. Our Company will offer such fees to waiters 
and others as will make it certain little or nothing escapes them. And 

| if you only come to think it out, the servant is everywhere in some form 
| Or another ; and our Company will open its ranks to all kinds—male or 
| female, black or white, old or young. ; 
| Come, now, is it not a big idea? You must really but here is 
| another footman come in a cab to say he has overheard Lord H—— tell 
| his master of a most important political change, and I think I had better 
|see him. So good bye, and let me know if you mean to secure the 
| monopoly of the club jokes and facetice as soon as ever you can. 





| 











Mrs. Brown on the Pulpit. 


A PREACHER, with vast gifts of nature and art, 
Whose name is KNOX-LITTLE, knocks much at my heart. 


| Justice for Ireland. 


| Tue fact that the Right Hon. Hugh Law has just been appointed to 
| the Lord Chancellorship of Ireland must be a source of gratification to 
| ‘ae friends of order in that distressful country, for now the supremacy 
| Of Law will stand an increased chance of being asserted vigorously. 
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The Infant Housebreakers carrying off the Swag. 

Gil housebreakers are among the latest criminal novelties. Two of these, aged 
thirteen and fourteen years respectively, are under remand, at Greenwich, for breaking 
into a house in that locality, and stealing a purse containing fourteen shillings. Five 
fences had to be climbed before the door was reached, and the lock on it had to be 
wrenched off to gain an entrance.—/ tide Daily Press. 

Ladies’ Land League, 

ADVICE TO THE GIRLS, 
Don’t ever an Englishman marry, 

Nor give a policeman a drink ; 
Far better a whole life tarry, 

And die an old maid at the brink ! 


St. Wantogrub School. 

MONITOR “o HEAD MASTER.—Please, sir, there ’s a boy dying in the 
school-room, 

HIEAD MASTER.—He’d better not make a practice of it. Bring him 
this way; he must be caned as an example. (He és caned.) 

Next day.—MONI1TOR to HEAD MASTER,—Please, sir, that boy’s just 
died. 
IlzAD MAsTeR.—Why did not you call me before, sir? If 1’d caned 
him again this morning this would not have happened : such insolence 
must be checked. (Canes the whole school and puts them on bread and 


water for a week.) 


A Kind Adieu, 


IN appreciation of the kind interest taken by Mrs. Brandreth, wife of 
the Admiral Superintendent of the Chatham Dockyard, in the welfare of 
the women employed in the rope-making establishments, the latter have 
presented her with a suitable parting gift. Owing to the nature of their 
occupation, their feelings are doubtless of a very cordial kind. 


— ee ee. oe 


A New Sort of Gruel. 


Tue Chinese have a delicate soup in which, just before serving, live 
shrimps are introduced ; but even those eccentric eatists would draw the 
line, we imagine, at the St. Paul’s Industrial School ‘‘ black-beetle and 
cricket gruel ;"’ but perhaps after all disliking peculiar dishes of this sort 


is mere idle prejudice. ated 

A PossinLe OuTRAGE.—Skimpleton does not intend to pay his land- 
lord this year at all; if there is any bother about it he says he will shoot 
(no, not the unfortunate landlord, of course not,) but the naughty wicked 


moon. 
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MATTERS OF IMPORT. My napkin? Good. Let me unfold its—horror! 














a My napkin has exploded like a shell, 
C7 OAS. , Whose rending echo rings the coronach 
| rR Of seven fingers and a beard removed ! 
No matter, let us calmly— More alarms? 
Another wild report? A flashing vision 
Of crater-like upbursting tablecloth— 
Of thee, my life’s co-partner, and of me 
Upwhirling through the boundless; hurling floors, 
Roof—cats upon it—to the ether vault ? 
‘T is passing strange! Lut sit we calmly down 
To sift the meaning ot the tragedy, 
And drag the baffling badger CAUsE from earth. 
Ha! Here I notice in the daily print 
A rare account of how the cotton-bales 
Sent by Columbia’s sons to Manchester 
Are found too often to contain—A clue! 
Look you,aclue! Ihave it! Victory! 








ee 


Mr. and Mrs. POPSKAIRER, completely satisfied, resume their normal repose, 











CURTAIN, | 
a “POTTING” THE POETS, 
FAL CONDENSATION is the order of the day. The cockney hero of the 
uf comic song who had ‘‘in his mouth a penny ‘pick’” may have his 
A STUDY FOR A DOMESTIC TRAGEDY. ‘penny Pickwick” in his hand as well. Nor has the Wizard of the 
| North got off ‘‘Scott”’ free. He, like Dickens and Fenimore Cooper 
Mr. and Mrs. POPSKAIRER discovered. _ and Marryat, has paid the ‘‘ pennyalty” of popularity, and our English 
Mr. Por, (looking through the window). How now? A ponderous van, | Classics may now be obtained on the Liebig system. Surely it is time 
piled to the skies that some one potted the poets too, A moment s thought will convince 
With merchandise, arrests its headlong course our readers of the room there is for condensation in this direction. The 
Before our door. Explain this tilted van, ‘* Penny Poets” ought to come out at once. What do we want in this 
Whercon the legend ‘‘ Linnin, Twill, and Co,” rapid age but the essence, the soul, so to speak, of apoem? Takea 
Looms in great characters. very well-known one, *‘ The Village Blacksmith;” why, five-sixths of 
| \trs. Pop. A mere consignment it are made up of mere adjectives and ornamental expressions! All we 
. Of household cottons for our poor requirements. want in these go-ahead days being the heart of the poem, effective slicing 
7 fr, Por, The hirelings bear it up the groaning stair, away of the superfluous surroundings is required, Condensed to suit 
4 | And—hark! A detonation short and sharp- the prevailing taste, the ** Village Blacksmith” would be transformed 
: A sound of bodies hurled along through space— into something of this kind :— 
. 4 / A shriek from scared domestics—wild alarms I 
0 Without ! , And lark so much, — 
% Mrs. Pos The dimity curtains for the beds Under a tree He finds it a bore. 
7. | Have rent the frail embraces of the string A smithy stands, 
+ | Which bourd them, burst their paper envelope, The smith is muscular 5 & 6. 
7 H{urled the unwary porters down the stair, And has large hands, 7 ' 
* And, yearning for the freedom of the spheres, ‘Ad b to church on Sunday, 
Fl Crashed through the landing window into air, 2. - ne — his daughter sing, 
; a] Ilis hair is black and lon¢ Thinks ** How like her mother 
i < - o * * . - 2 Who’s dead, poor thing !” 
_ Face colour of tan. ok cia Ee > h 
Mr. Por. Ilo! brand-new towels. This is luxury. He perspires at work, é on, or suc. thoughts 
| There is a pleasant crackle in these towels, | And earns all he can; is feelings wring. 
; What time they pass athwart the skin—a train, | And is independent, 
: As 't were, of small concussions—which refreshes, Cash down being his plan. 7& 8. 
4 t And even—Goodness! Murder! On my word, Being a blacksmith, 
. A crackle that of ample calibre . 3X 4. He works the week through : 
| To shear mine ear withal—there lies the organ ! His hammer and bellows Beingaman, he has upsand downs; 
| And see, another crackle hurls away Swing and roar, So must we too, 
1 The washtand, smashes all “ crockery, | Pleasing the youngsters And must always expect them, 
1° And brings the ceiling down! I cannot say . | Gio lock ta ot Oia donee ita eatin’ 
‘ I like these brand-new towels. @ @ Ila! What now? 
7 | Phe new-bought sheets break, with a loud report, 
a. a Into a wave of Cverwhelming flame ‘ . 
i] ‘ That threats to gorge us. Prithee, put it out, A Nice Guardian. 
/ if And let us flee to where the breakfast-room | RATHCONRATH, near Mullingar, certainly may claim to possess an 
if Offers some hope of safety. See what peace | original mind among its inhabitants. One Mr. Lynch, having the 
% Beams from the snowy napery on the board, | care of an orphan boy of nine years, and feeling that ‘‘ early to bed,” 
' | While underneath the feet a cloth of crumb,® | xc., is a proverb to be acted upon, used to frighten the orphan to bed 
ey (jlossy and diapered, hides the carpet’s faults | every night by presenting a gun at him, thinking it to be a most excel- 
ye From criticism’s cold and cynic eye; lent and humorous way of enforcing his authority over the child; but 
; How soft this cloth of crumb—how—Ha! Ye Gods! one night recently, while taking aim at the unfortunate being in his usual 
: A A fierce explosion lifts me from the floor— jocular way, and probably having indulged in festivity previously, Mr. 
ae: My cranium strikes the ceiling, makes a hole, Lynch let the gun go ofi, and the orphan will not trouble that gentleman 
And leads the way, returning to the floor, e «© e any more in this world. Wedonot know what the feeling of the Rath- 
The dizziness is over. Lead me where conrathites is in the case, but Lynch law would hardly be out of place 
The shining covers beckon to the feast, for such conduct. It is in such cases as this that torture of some kind, 
| oe ee sic caeimaatineanis ines anda’ such as the lash, ought to be applied. The moral torture that this | 
x SO ee ee Bima wretch must have inflicted is terrible to contemplate. 
; Of these same cloths of table and of « ee col ee 
ah, As being cotton goods ; whereon, our wits 
Se (For we, thouge rn yay s 5 re vus one) Hlow TO ENJOY A CHEAP DINNER AT A TENIH-RATE FRENCH 
4 Sian: aac cece enem i ie tae eheieh KESTAURANT IN 5OHO,—Why, have plenty of confidence, and you are 
iy Phe wares of Barnsley, not of Manchest: all right. 
¥ 2 
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GLADSTONE AT THE GUILDHALL. | 


‘‘_Those who decline their performance—are gene- 
| rally those who are well able to fulfil the engagements ; 
and who have been, I hope, but partially and for the 
moment. corrupted, in their views of good faith, by the 
evil instruction of those who should have given them 
‘better lessons.” (Cheers.)}—GLapsToNE at Guildhal!. 
—Daily Paper. 


THE People’s William went to dine 
Down at the great Guildhall, man, 

| And there were lords and ladies fine, 
And Cits both great and small, man, 


And there he told them how the Bill 
| For Irish land was working ; 
And how that bad advice was still 
Among the people lurking. 


He said,—and here his words were strong, — 
That some could pay, but wouldn’t, 
‘Cause they had been advised in wrong 
By men who knew they shouldn’t, 


And this advice had led astray 

And fair good men corrupted ; 
But still he hoped to see the day 
| This would be interrupted. 


So now, dear boys, go, mend your ways, 
Be straight in all your dealings, 

Depend upon ’t, this Land League craze 
Brings nought but angry feelings. 


It rouses strife ’tween man and man, 
That should be friend and brother ;— 

Throw all this off,—We know you can, 
Give help to one another, 


See, See, over the Sea. 


Advertisements are frequently to be found in 
the first columns of our ‘‘ dailies’ coupled with 
\the postscript, ‘Friends in Australia, please 
copy.” Having regard to the distance involved 
| in the required transcript, would it not be more 
| appropriate to say ‘‘ please teles-copy ?” 


Better Manners. 


Be careful not to interrupt another man when 
he is speaking. —Book of Etiquette. No; you 


should always wait till he has done before you | Sie.—*AND WILL YOU BE ABLE TO GIVE 

j , : ° bi | Jie a: 4 ~ ; ; sm 

throw that bad egg at him, it looks so much | Wyysr Chup FOR THE SAKE Ol 

He—** GIVE THEM UP, MY ANGEL? 
y r an > » 3)? 

She—‘*YOU mean VHAT, REALLY?” 


| more decent. 


Aboard the Ship of State. 


FRANCE is determined to have a real poli- 


He.—** REALLY !”’ 





is tired of the efforts of a mere Ferry-man. 


ee _——-— 


| MORE MEMS, FROM THE GAOLS. 
Which may reasonably be looked for shortly in the face of those lately to 
hand.) Wedne tay. 
_ THE prisoners in Coldbath Fields, at a meeting in the exercise-ground, 
nave decided that in view of the accommodation at that prison being 
unsuited to their requirements, they will make arrangements with the in- 
mates of Pentonville to effect an exchange of apartments with them ; 
nd for that purpose the chairman, Mr. A. Dodger (at present working 
it six weeks), is to proceed to-morrow to Pentonville to make arrange: 
ments for the carrying out of the scheme. 





Thursday. 

We are gratified to state that the inmates of Pentonville have cordially 
‘greed to the proposal of exchange made by the inmates of Coldbath 
i mete i 7 : . ; . 
rieids. This morning Mr. A. Dodger had a long interview with Mr. 
Vurr-Loyner, the representative of the Pentonvillians, when everything 
Was most satisfactorily arranged. 

Friday. 


_ We hear that the gentlemen detained in Dartmoor have challenged 
‘nose enjoying the hospitality of Portland to a football match, to be 
piayed on Salisbury Plain, and that the challenge has been eagerly 
accepted. All the inmates of each establishment have decided to attend 
‘ne meeting, and such of them as are possessed of the necessary skill 
are to proceed to the spot to-morrow to @rect pavilions, &c. 





CoRRESPONDENTS.—The Eadtter dots not bind Aimsel/ to acknowledre, return, or fay for Contirniiutioni, 





She.—‘* THEN, I TELL YOU WHAT, DEAK: WHEN WE ARE MARRIED WE WILL 


tical pilot at the helm of state just now. She | ‘Mo Cards’ AFTER THE ANNOUNCEMENT IN THE PAPERS, SO AS TO LET YOUR WHIST- 
| PLAYING FRIENDS KNOW WHAT TO EXPECT,” 


' 





Om 


SPEAKING BY THE CARDS. 

UP THOSE FREQUENT NIGHTS AT YOUR 
your Ducky? EH, DEAR?” 

WHAT WOULD [| NOT GIVE UP TO GAIN you?” 






















PUT 
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Salurday, 


A remarkable decision has been arrived at by the residents in the 
Portland establishment. At acrowded meeting held on the fort they 
unanimously recorded the fact that in consequence of a strong distaste 
for their present trades of quarrying and stonemasonry, which has steadily 
made itself evident in their minds, they propose henceforth to devote 
themselves exclusively to painting and literature ; and to this end they 
have instructed the governor to procure a large supply of easels and 


other requisites. 
Sunday. 


The inhabitants of the House of Detention, Clerkenwell, in pursuance 
of a resolution lately passed at a meeting within the walls, strongly 
condemning the action taken by the authorities in imprisoning them, 
and unanimously expressing a desire on their part to exchange a career 
of confinement for one of freedom, have departed from the premises, 


first locking up the governor and warders in the cells which they had 


vacated. a - p 








PAY-RENTAL AFFECTION.—When little Quisby’s guv'nor settles with 
little Quisby’s landlady at Christmas. Perhaps he won't show any this 


time, th yug h. sD 


Tue Latest SINKING FUND.—That devoted to boring for the 
Channel Tunnel. 
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. ta an, 


“OF COURSE THEY ARE.” 
Little Tupkins.—'‘ 1 DON’? THINK MUCH OF THIS MARE OF THE SQUIRE’S, JOGGLES. SHE KICKS AND DANCES ABOUT ALL OVER 


THE PLACE,” 
Fouegles.—** DOAN'’T 'BE THINK NAWTHIN’ O’ THAT, SIR, It’s THE ONY TIME SHE’VE BIN TOOK OUT BY A REAL LIVE LONDON 
GENT; AND ALL FEMININS IS SHY AT FUST, Str.” 





: 
re 
. 
Tt 
| | 





Funny, is it not? On Thursday, November 17th. Price Twopence. 








a | 
ve f eagvue meeting yesterday a ce a "tv : Ne , I yiisie | éé »? 
it Le ooo. lice atone 0 09 : eo Mali Gasetie, _ ek” Sa F U N A L M A N A C fo r 1 8 8 2. 
fF Tue Irish girls, oh, aren’t they trim, | TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
it | Bright i ian and always pretty ? BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY, 
‘Bi We cannot say that they are prim, LITERARY MATTER BY BEST AUTHORS. 
be Rather they are smart and witty. | —-——--——---—----- mene _ 
ae” And yet they have a Ladies’ League Now Ready. One Shilling ; post-jree, 15. 2a. 
* That lets not the *‘ Rint” cause tarry, | H 
he And sagely says, "Let no intrigue ~HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 
i ae a tee a oe cea | THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 
aa), ’ : ; eae | By Gorpon Tuomson, J. F. Sutztivan, F. BARNARD, Hat Luptow, H. Tuck, 
io When on the Wedlock * tack they ’re bent ? | E. Grist, E. é: Datziet, H. SANDERCOCK, J. W. Houcuton, 
a: M. Stretcu, and Lieut.-Col. Seccomer. 
A Popular “Consort.” | WITH PROSE AND VERSE 
Every one is talking about the marvellous cheapness of Sir Theodore | BY eG seh AND (ens eee, marron Coon. Goprzsy TURNER, 
ae a6 a - , as ‘oneo ” ; . ee : _ LEIGH, DYKON EBBER, SIATTHEW ROWNE, . . OWTY, 
Martin's ** Life of the Prince Consort,” at sixpence per v fume. G. Manvitts Fann, THe Avtuor or “Lituirur LEvgs," 


But we are not quite sure about this fact. It is che: ap in a way, it is And other distinguished Authors. 


true; but most equally certainly its ‘* sixpenceive ” also. 
- . . | To be had os any Bookseller and Newsagent, at all Railway Bookstalls, and at 


A Nice Sror TO GALLop Over.—The Burrow Road. “FUN” OFFICE, 1§3 FLEET STREET, EC. 
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Neither scratch nor spurt, the points being rounded by anew | 
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| ALMOST: 
A Tale of Disappointment, | 


| A SINGLE spinster girl am I, 

And, oh, it makes me furious 

That no one comes to wed me,— Why ? 
’T is really very curious. 

There ’s Loo and Ida, Belle and Joan 
Have lots of offers yearly, 

While 7 am left to pine alone, 
A poor old maid—or nearly. 


’'T is true our parson often calls— 
Some say that he’s a sectary— 
But what of that? I’d give up balls 
To share with him the rectory. | 
One day—the meeting I had planned~ 
He looked at me so queerly, 
And pressed with his my flutt’ring hand, 
| And sighed—or very nearly. 


Young Spooner, too,—he’s very young— 
His age I’d best not mention— 
Although he cannot find his tongue, 
Has paid me great attention. 
One day he wrote—oh, hopes and fears !— 
That he was ‘* mine sincerely ” 
I threatened that I’d box his ears, 
And did so—very nearly. 


Old Adm’ral Tuffan’s got the gout, 
A most delightful house, and 

A property that’s worth about 
Some five and thirty thousand. 

IIe called me ‘‘ beautiful !”—’t is true 
He doesn’t see quite clearly— 

I thought that he had come to woo, 
And said so—very nearly. 


| There was ove handsome bearded thing, 
When I scarce knew what hope meant, | 
Who showed me a plain golden ring | ie 
And hinted at elopement ; oe) 
ut when he learnt that I was poor | ‘A | 
He walked off cavalierly, Nt 
And whistled as he banged the door— 


/fe loved me—very nearly. | 


My 
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| 

The mistletoe’s delight to taste a 
One Christmas Eve I waited— 

A strong arm clasped my slender waist, 
My poor heart palpitated. 

'T was merry Frank who cried, ‘‘ Hullo! 
Beg pardon, miss, sincerely, 

I took you for my cousin Flo”— 
IIe kissed me, though !—or nearly. 


Avaunt, Charles, Harry, Sam, and John, 
I shun your false male features ; 
Afiection I’ll bestow upon 
sut quadrupedal creatures. | 
l’arewell alike to short and tall, 
On both I frown austerely, 
I loathe and hate you, one and all !— 
At least—that is—well—nearly. 


With poor dumb pets my life I'll spend, | 
I hate mankind’s duplicity, 

For broken hearts too often end 
Connubial felicity. 

Give me my monkey, dog, and cat, 
I love them all most dearly; 

But, marriage ?—I’m too old for that— 
Well, not guite yet—but nearly. 


DIED ov.” 


BLITZER.” 





‘Pity ’tis, tis true.” 


A CONTEMPORARY has recently been enlightening us as to ‘‘ How 
the Poor live.” Judged by the revelations at an inquest last week, a 
superior series of articles might be penned with the taking title ‘*‘ How 
the Poor die.” The poor creature in question for ten years had gained a 
ivelihood by selling groundsel, but succumbed from the continued want 

| the common necessaries of life. The natural question is, ‘* Where 
was the relieving officer?” At the workhouse, of course; but we sup- 
pose the poor man thought it was useless to send to him. These 


tlery ; (an fA ¢ es seta lier . +i) 
semen, in tead of cdispensing assistance, CISpense Willi il, 
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Herr Blitzer. —“ 11 
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YOUNG PUSS, 
IS HORRIBLE YOUR PLAYING OF ZAT MUSIC, Mees ELLgen. 
SQVEAK !—SQVEAK !—WISOUT THE !EEFLIN’. IT REMIND ME OF ZR TUNE ZE CAT 


Miss Ellen. —‘* THERE WAS PLENTY OF * FPLINE’ IN THAT, I SHOULD THINK, Hage 


—_ -—— 


pene es 
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Poor Fellow! 


THE vile persecution of patriots continues in Ireland: one Master 
Tames O’Brien has absolutely been arrested at Kingstown for the laudable 


act of threatening to take his mother-in-law’s life with a sword-cane 


Sad! sad! that liberty of speech should be trampled on; but, to 
England’s credit, we are happy to state that the martyr was subsequently 
released—probably a testimonial will follow. 





TUE Feerinc ror Poverty AND Distress,—Feeling in your 
pockets : but it isn’t the general idea. 
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THE INEXCUSABLE CAPTAIN. 


; ry «) « 
igh morai §s 


(Being a few words of severe criticism from a |} 
Mr. Fuss begs to mention that no su 
‘is knowledge, actually oc 

| the effect of obviating the possibility of i 

It will be observed that 
their rigid sense of the seer! 
in general.) 

You ’r& pretty well sure to have heard or read 

Of the shamefully recreant Captain 7. ; 

The thought of his infamy makes one hot— 

Deserted his crew, and the deuce knows what ! 
The papers have gone at him, tooth and nail — 
Oh dear! it’s a shockingly painful tale! 


His vessel departed from Ramsgate Sands 
With passengers, cargo, and fifty hand 
The steamer belonged to that truly fine 
‘* Equator and Roundabout Steamship Line.’ 
His crew were exemplary—Lascars they ; 
They gaily deserted at Pegwell Bay. 
The captain flagitiously got them back 
(for which I would give him the stake and rack), 
** \o very great crime to reclaim his men” ? 
Doesn’t it strike you, when 
Ilis crowning misdoing comes out so strong, 
That the rest of his acts must be wholly wrong ° 


Well, if I remember, about next day 
They struck in a body for extra pay, 
And—would you believe it ?—that captain, used 
To brutal oppression, at once refused. 
‘* Exceeaingly proper.” 
In Aim it was bearing his conduct out. 


TTAC@IUlL Case as 
$ now mace may ! 


SEN SEN ct Sutera 


that the remar> 


rere - 


Oh, isn’t it ? 


In some, no doubt ; 


All sailors are fond of a joke; and one 
Attempted to scuttle the ship for fun ; 
What captain, who wasn’t a brute, would go 
And put him in irons, and keep him so? 
** Consulting the passengers’ 
It was just such an act as he /oved to 


att 


The crew, discontent with the grog supplied, 
(sot hold of the passengers’ stores, and tried 
To cast them adrift ; but the captain, fat 
With sumptuous living, prevented ¢ha/, 
You can fancy a man who could do fhat dee 
Deserting his crew in the hour of nee:!, 


And presently, after a few weeks’ sail 
The vessel encountered a fearful gale ; 
Her planking was smashed with a swingeing blow, 
And the crew, being timid, retired below, 
And kicked at the spirit-room « 
While the passengers lowered the boats and pumped 


oor and thumpe 


The captain evinced (which augments his crime) 
The manliest qualities all the time, 
| isplaying throughout the disastrous trip 
levotedness, Courage, and seamanship ; 
Which people of sense must at once denounce 
In such an offender as simply bounce. 


The crew got tipsy in first-rate style, 

And the passengers lowered the boats the while ; 

And when they were in them, the crew let fall 

l'ig pieces of timber, and swam 
(And the passengers scramble 

the captain was ho 


teenies ities ee 


them all: 
again on deck 
ling the hands in check. 


The passengers, dragging from fore and aft 
Such bits as were handy, contrived a raft ; 
The captain (as one from whom sha 
' 2% ' 3 ‘1 
ly on deck tall they'd all got on ; 
ot on, and, I grieve to 
leserted those sailors, and 


They came to an island and crawled ashore; 
And I dread to imagine to what they ‘ll come 
When they ‘ve finished their scan 

That captain's 


y supplies of rum ! 
must be rather grim— 
© much tor 77 


lle’s a nice little wife in his native 
| several children, I understand, 
lridden mother; and 
uld starve if he! 
op with his crew was the thing to d 


if they wishe 


And mother st his life: 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS OSTRICH FARM. 


THANKS to the considerate kindness of an uncle of my wife’s who 
settled some years since in South Africa (he had previously failed to | 
‘‘settle” in England, I may add, much to his creditors’ disgust), the last 
Cape mail brought me three pairs of fine ostriches, accompanied by two | 
native keepers and a large MS. volume of ‘‘notes” on the habits and 
treatment of the birds in my relative’s own hand. 

His object in sending me such a peculiar consignment was that I 
should seek to make ‘* ostrich farming” an actuality in this country by 
forming a breeding establishment, and then in due course gaining a 
large fortune in selling the valuable tail-feathers of the birds. I was to 
experiment in this direction, and if I proved successful, why, my uncle 
would then, he told me, come back to the old country and throw all 
his own energies into the ‘‘ ostrich farming.” 

Having heard of his intention some months since, I took due pre- 
cautions ; for instance, I got rid of my Algerian pet lion, as I described 
at the time, and made all necessary preparations for receiving my strange 
visitors. My back garden, I decided, was large enough to serve as an 
experimental breeding-place, whilst a second-hand greenhouse I secured 
from an advertiser in the Exchange and Mart, in exchange for a com- 
plete set of Blackwood's Maga-inz, a celestial globe, a clothes-wringing 
machine, and a garden-roller, would serve admirably, I thought, as a 
home for the coming birds. I also went to the Dritish Museum and 
read ** Rodenshaw on the Ostrich,” ** The Science of Ostrich Farming, 
by One who Farmed Them,” and other useful works; and having, in 
addition, taken respectable lodgings near at hand for the three expected 
Kaffir keepers, whom I described to their future landlady as ‘‘ highly 
respectable gentlemen of colour,” I calmly awaited the arrival of the 
S.S. Samaritan, 

Yesterday was a memorable day, though, for it was then that, having 
met my visitors at the docks, I brought them to my suburban home in 
a furniture van, with the roof removed for the convenience of the birds, 
who were anxious to stretch after their long voyage. My neighbours, 
all agog at the sight of such rare aves in terrace—in our terrace, I 
mean—miuistered in force at their windows to watch the disembarkation 
from the van, and old Mr. Blumper, at No. 19, on the strength of 
having two sons at the Diamond Fields, came out and almost insisted , 
on lending a hand in getting the birds into their greenhouse. 

I may say they had stood the voyage marvellously well, and what was 
st ll more remarkable, six eggs had been laid, on which the largest hen 
bird had begun to sit ten days before reaching London. It was most 
important the chief keeper, a very intelligent Kafr, told me, not to let 
the eggs get cold, and we had accordingly made a rough nest of great- 
coats and cushions in the furniture van, to which the eggs were trans- 

‘rred, and on which the hen bird most compliantly consented to resume 
her sitting, 

It was necessary to distur) her again in getting her and the eggs into 
the greenhouse, but as each egg was carried from the van to the rear of 
our dwelling, wrapped up in a kitchen towel which had been well 
baked in the oven, it was hoped no harm was done. 

Till we knew the fate of those eggs, though, it was decided not to take 
any active steps towards developing farming operations; and therefore, 
having seen the hen on to the new nest, carefully made by the Kaffir out 
of bundles of firewood and door-mats, with a few odd keys and brass- 
headed nails scattered around by way of dainties for the persistent bird. 
I showed the natives to their lodging, and then sought my own couch, 
having tipped the policeman to kee} his eye on the greenhouse, and 
ring me up in case of any signs of disturbance there. 

_ just as the day was dawning I was aroused bya loud peal of the door- 
bell, and going down, found the constable, who assured me that matters 
were critical in the back garden. 

And he was right; for, on rushing out, I found the greenhouse door 


adi ali tha “ee ‘> oy? es ; 
Open, and ali the ostriches gone! Yes, all! even the faithful hen being 
NUSSIN, mthe nest. But the eggs were left, and, happily, were still 


fr 
warn. It was a moment of supreme importance: but I was equal to 
the emergency, and made up my mind that the great thing to do was to 
save the eggs at all costs: the birds could be sought later on, but to let 
the egys cool would be fatal. . 
Without hesitation, therefore, I collected them, and rushing in, found 
ny household all aroused—Mrs, Extra-Special, three children, Mrs. | 

xtra-Special’s mother, and the maid-of-all-work. Hastily thrusting | 
an egg into the hands of each, I cried, ‘Go to bed all of you instantly, | 
and take your eges with you, and for Heaven's sake don’t get up again | 
till I tell you to, Goat once, and I will explain all presently.” And 
I'm gad to ada, Sir, that they, impressed by my urgent manner, they 
aib went, tid, what 15 more, they are all there stili/! And soam /; | 
I am writing this in bed, in fact, but I hope to be able to tell you of a) 


successful sequel next week. For the present, though, good bye. 


Serve Him Right, too! 
TH! man who made a mountain of a molehill had to engage a cuide 
in order to get to the t p of it, | 


~~ »oe ; 
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FLOATS AND FLIKES. The pity of it is, too, that the Royalty company is such a good one, 


and the piece is so well mounted. Mr. Anson gives a siudied and 
aura amusing and artistic portrayal of the Dustman, and Miss 
: ; ; . arriet Coveney as his wife, Mr. 
wren atentated eonnggmate | Taylor and Miss Lydia Thompson Fo 
os ing | as the Kingfishers, and Mr. Charles 
extent, is not the best means of Glenny as the Hon. Leopold Fitz- 
chal Bit Plexcniyioe beat | Crumley, contive to get come Bt 
and soothingly on the spirit— fun out of materials (with a partial 
it is likely, rather, to raise a | °Xc¢Ption in Mr. Taylor’s case) not 
nerve-grating note that shall only conventional, but naekne yes 
goad the savage beast to fur but the talents of Mr. Everill and 
aut. tat tha civilieed ditto : Miss Lottie Venne are simply wasted 
—or rather not wasted, hoarded up— 


depression. I being a civilized ae 
beast (‘ barrin’ the beast ”) fell _ i are not allowed to appear 


deeper and deeper into the lat- 
ter condition as I watched the 
progress of Mr. Sidney Grundy’s 
Dust at the Royalty. 


ARPING continuously on one 
string, and that a rather well- 








But Dus? is ** matter out of place’’ 
(like a relative of his), and even as I 
write I hear it is to be swept away. 
Genevt ve de Brabant, with Miss Sol- 
dene and company, is to take its 
place; so that Mr. Henderson will 
Tr, ee relinquish comedy altogether for a 
| ERTS TO AR BACT HER, i oa pc thar prs eee class of entertainment he is more 

oe ‘ as é . ae ee | 
‘closer together, that it might be made to go. But as it is the un- oo cae Gam mae Ga a \ Tus ees ain 
\folding of the match-making schemes and devices aimed at a young Mr "Tovbes pon ‘i: fe é ' private , 
millionaire by two rival couples, each with an eligible daughter (in itself Bishop, why shouldn't Mr. Henderson have his sole-dean ? 


There are plenty of excel- 
lencies in the piece, and it is 
just possible, if by means of 


Tue Royatty.—Lucy Derwent, INTE 








Next Saturday (26th) the Haymarket re-opens for the season, with 
Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft and company. As everybody knows, the open- 
ing programme will consist of the late Tom Taylor’s //ot and Passion, 
and Mr. Burnand’s rendering of /o/oftc, called 4 Lesson. As everybody 
knows it, everybody should go, and I hope they wilL, ’ole lots of them. 


tumour credits Mr. Pinero with writing a new three-act comedy for 
the St. James’s, In return I credit Kumour, and am ——* hear it. 
: NFSTOR. 
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GEORGE HENRY PEEK has been committed for trial for breaking 
the jaw of a woman named Ellen Ofiord, It is perfectly possible that 
the prisoner thought the young lady was rather given to jaw, but that is 
no excuse; at any rate, he might have O/ord an apology, and as he 
didn’t, the girl was naturally somewhat /%/'d. as 

A woman at Belfast has been discovered dead through drinking 

| whiskey, and at the inquest it was stated, when last seen the previous 
= | evening she said she was *‘ enjoying herself,” njoyment is held to be 
a matter of /as/e, in her case literally so, and when it means whiskey, 


ee 


Tur Rovatry.—THe MILLION-HARE AND MANY [| RIENI 


you can have too much of it. ar 

A carpenter at Croydon has been charged with deserting his family. 
It appears he agreed to allow the wife cight shillings a week, but has not 
done so, although he had been earning plenty of money by going about 
the country playing ‘‘a musical cotice-pot’’ with his mouth, It is the 
authorities now who will have a wotce in the matter. 

Most marked cordiality has characterized the reception of Mr. West, 
the new british Minister at Washington, the I’resident being profuse in 
his hand-shaking and expressions of ,vod feeling as to developing the 
spirit of Aarmony. Good! very good! this idea of harmony and « 
merry key. ene | 

Speaking at Warrington, on Tuesday the 15th, Sir RK. Cross said, 
with regard to their Irish policy the Ministry must expect sharp criticism. 
Very possibly, only he must remember that Cross isn't everybody, 
and everybody isn’t Cross with the Ministry, as he is. 

Two business men residing in Moorgate Street have been summoned 
for throwing buns and hot coppers to the crowd on Lor Mayors Day. | 
The day a/ter a holiday is usually associated with /of coppers, and the 
magistrate, thinking these ycntlemen’s conduct out o/ place, fined them | 
both ten shillings each. ‘They will now become acquainted with the | 


throes of punishment. _ ee 


—— = 


A Man of Mark. 


\ DAY or two ago a butcher living at Tynemouth, aiter maning merry 
ata wedding, indulged in the somewhat singular recreation of hiring at 
a passenger train, for which he wag fined £10. Ile may have been a 
Lad young man, but he was better zhan many, for he certainly had an 


. . . . 
an idea slightly wanting in freshness !), involving as it does continuous 
repetition of ‘* situation,” and unrelieved as it is by any but very occa- 
sional touches of wit, becomes at last simply wearisome. 


_--—- ---— ~- 


Ce 


| Particularly as the doings of 
these worthy couples so com- 
pletely throw the match-makers 
into the background that they 
‘are reduce to mere shadows 
(especially so in the case of the 
hero), and nobody cares much 
‘whether they are match-made 
Or not, 


One great merit, it must be 
acknowledged, the piece pos- 
esses. Mr. Grundy in adapting 
it has managed to remove all 
trices of its French origin and 
thoroughly Anglicise the story, 
not altogether a contemptibl: 
feat, as a rule. Ile may be 
Credited also with the creation 
of a new character in Mr. Theo- 
dore Kingfisher, who is always : 
inventing—with the drawback 














id like to se h's work oftener. 


of always having been antici- Tig Rovarty.—Ta#e Dustan’s CARTE arm in life; though he ought in future to be muzs/es, for his fery con- 
pated in his ingenuity. duct is a custom ‘‘ more honoured in @he reach than the observance. 
In fact, there several things about aust worthy of the author, but | ; ra. : , 
4 ic lere are several things about Vast wort y - ’ : ’ Mak , : ‘ 
’ = > . . a ane a aT "7. re? NSP Z ATION. — Ma ing iron Ino 
a whole it is not, and I am sorry, for I believe in Mr. Gr y and AN A TONE*ISHING TRANSFORM : | 
. ‘‘a-gate. | 
i 
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mall and ridi ule mts must our British aftemp t adulteration appear to the Adulterator of America the Wholesale. ‘ porter mean 
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DOTS BY THE WAY. 
TO “THE BOYS.” 


CoME. round, my boys, and list to me 
The words that I am telling : 

The [rish blood runs warm, ye see, 
That in your heart is swelling ; 

Now far and near the cry rings | out 

‘* The boys shall have fair Treland ! a 

Nor would we quell the honest shout 

But don’t make yours a dire land. 


‘ 


Don’t go about with sword and =n 
Marauding on your neighb our, 
And shooting sood folks down i ce fun, 
And spoiling all their labour,— 

That ’s not the way for Iris hmen 
To guard their country ’s glory! 

De right, be just, be true, and then 
The world will sing your story, 


You know the way, my boys, ’t is tr 
If you would only do it, 

To warm all honest hearts to y 
And never let them rue it ; 

Tis not by ‘f Boycotting,” nor shot, 
Nor crowds where mischief’s brewi 
r league with those whose life 
And lead you to your ruin. 


st leave the League with all its craze 
And go on with your tilling 
Depend upon’t there’s better day 
For honest hands and willing 
The land ’s your best friend, be ye s 
And always answers gladly ; 
Just treat it well, and, rich or ] 
’T will never treat you bacily 
‘“‘Honi Soit,” etc. 
srl s,} 4 


ONF smiles as one ogles the girls, and} 
The masculine cut of their hats and coats, 
And wonders howe’cr they can do so ; 
But if they should make up theit minds to wed, 
They go even further than this, tis said 
kor then they order the frou a: £19 ~on!) 


Ii you want to lubricate the anatomy of a HW boy, 
im there’s a fire round the corner, 


BOUR BBREAKING EXTRAORDINAR ¥. 


© One JIundred Pounds Reward. Whereas o e nigh 
t. the h use aa premises of No. 50 Delgrave Square w 
into and several articles of value st en, the above reward 


to any one giving such information as shall lead 
the thi f itaves: Apply to the } 


tions, Scotland Vard.”’ 


’ 


Thus ran the placard Alphonse de Petitoe spelt out to him 
was none, to catch Hx tidal train at Victoria, ‘*.JZarc/’’ said he 
I should like the hundred pounds.” And he tl! tht no 
it till he f ad | elf in conversation witha short, stout, bu! 

on rd the Calats-Douvres. We spoke but tle 
ger spoke less french; so their discourse \ 
rather sentenceti Alphonse explained as wellas h l 
London: he was a 7 rfumeur by profession, and | ist 
holiday. The st r said he wa roing to Paris o1 

had a little job on there. And wi Aly 1} 
vas, he replied he wasa } -breaker T} 
vor Alpt s min to reve! » t 
he excl * (u'est ( "Ah. ¥ 
the stranger; and pr ing ry, het 
ne said, ** % é a—a voleur a fy on, 
touched the uay \ - I ! 

,1 ? } ; »)) j 
( d < é i J 

Cul the he tranger i t 
trugeg esperately with th bre I 
tt re } luranc | 
r I hiswe Street, ] J 

i'r I [ 

. " - 

the 1007 J nex Ly 1 
\ j ime ng } \ 
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iyment of the forty pounds he had promised the sergents de ville 





A CUNNING LITTLE FOXx. 


ty \irnw ARCHILALD BUNTHWILDR 
imdders.) ** BECAUSE, IF YoU bib, I SUPPOSE 


£ SA ha Cas} f stheti 5 


now my yard in ( hiswell Street. I’m 
ler in second-hand lding materials. ‘Hla, ha, hat”? roared 
tives, ‘‘this man vtah cael reaker ina arg! LIONS Sense ¢: 
old houses, breaks them up, and re-sells the materials. You 've | 

etty mist "So after all they had to let Budd go, and the 
I heard of Alphonse w that he had been served with a mandat for | 
if they | 


And the moral of this is that the English language is modelled after | 


yr ! t it is given to conceal one's meaning, 
The Write Pape rin the Right Place, 
WRITR ft nan on ‘‘ cartridge ”-paper; to your dairyman on | 
; ‘ ‘ ; ' 
ré . =. to broke NM Sacceti on °* _ 2 i a ir banker on | 
your tes , when you give him notice, on ** pack- 


se 


r; to the (Queen on * royal; 
| r builder on ** wall’’-paper ; and to your comic 


to the Emperor of Austria on 


Trojans wandered aimlessly through the Lavinian fields, 
th marvelled to find that, h viny consumed their larve 
their own tables.” Had 
party, he would assuredly have 
the dinner of herbs just ree led they had 


phecy by devouring their vege-fadbles, 


e or e ha ome true about ** eating 
; 


‘ : sa 


Ancient History. | 


From Tommy pilin 
sy y ‘ ' j vhat tue “er! | j hy, No dout 
, rade, often tells you what the 


ge and the | 
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A CUT ABOVE HIM. 


Fim,—** WeRer YE GOIN’ TO, Bit?” (No answer.) ‘* WEEK YE GOIN’, 


Birt?” (Noanswer.) ‘** Weer ve FoR, BILL?” 


Lil! (on donkey). —** UWaw! MIGHT YOU A SIN A GEN’L’MAN ON ’ORSE- 


MACK ANNYWHEERS IN THIS NEIGHEOUR’UD, MY GOOD LAD?” 


mr ee $8 ee + ee 


NHW LEAVES 


Night and Day isa most interesting record of the continued efliciency 
and success attending earnest efforts to do good in places and among 
lasses where such ceaseless efforts are most required ‘‘ night and day.” 
Church of England Temperance Chronicle is an able advocate of the 
ause which does so much to decrease the disease of drunkenness, which 
has unhappily become chronic. 
The Day of Rest, besides the continuation of its serials, has many 


| other excellent and interesting articles. 


The Antiguary makes ‘‘ the study of the past” most desirable as a 
present study. 

Science Gossip is, as usual, full of attractive material. 

Houschold Words has many accurate delineations of ladies’ costumes, 
and its literature is full of variety. 

Macmillan is an admirable number. ‘‘The Portrait of a Lady” is 
finished, and there are other well written papers. 

Jinsley’s is full of most palatable fare ; the verse is particularly good 

~—notably ‘‘ A German Band,” by Henry S. Leigh. 

Ward and Lock's History of the World begins well, and will doubt- 
less continue, as a well-directed effort to bring within the compass 
of one work a history of all nations and all times—in fact, to be, in its 
most comprehensive sense, a ‘* History of the World.” 

The Century—new name for Scriéner—this month has some charming 
illustrations. So has 5S¢. Nicholas. And the literary matter of both 
is of the usual high standard. 

Le Folle contains some ‘‘sweet things” in dresses for the 
things” who are to wear them. Fresh ft 
as they are becoming fashionable. 

The Ladies’ Gazette of Fashion has much to interest on present fashions 
for ladies. 


Knowledge, conducted by Richard A. Proctor, B.A., if followed out 


** sweet 


as begun, ought to be one of the most welcome additions to our stores of 


‘* knowledge.” 


me ee eee 


shions are always becoming— 
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Rival Readings. 


WHEN I was a boy—I’m an old one now, 
Being close upon forty-nine— 
A maiden, whose first love proved false to his vow, 
Fell into a rapid decline. 
But a modern miss at such weakness smiles, 
And adopts a simpler plan, — 
If a gap occurs in her foremost files, 
’T is filled by a rear-rank man. 
This will clearly show the advantage, you know, 
Of having at least ‘‘ two strings to your bow.” 


Thus far had I scribbled adown the page, 
When Mabel, my youngest of three, 
Said, ‘‘ Well, then, I must be behind the age, 
For one would be ample for me : 
If worthy of love, he’d be welcome to all, 
If worthless, he ’d surely get none ; 
And if with that ‘ worthy’ in love I fall, 
$y him I’ll be wooed and won. 
In such case a second’s de trop, and so 
I can’t see the use of ‘two strings to your bow.’ ” 


My eldest, a fairy of sweet nineteen, 
‘*T differ from both of you. Yes! 
The words you have quoted I take to mean 
The influence women possess. 
The first cord is silken; its delicate touch 
All true lovers hail as superb, 
The second’s a check-string, when urgency ’s such 
That the snaffle must yield to the curb. 
Then, if you would guide him the way he should go, 
Take care and have these ‘two strings to your /eau!’” 


To my Dear M.D. 


I THANK thee, doctor, for thy skilled attention, 
I thank thee for my chloral-stilled emotion ; 

I’m grateful for each wondrous new invention 
You introduced into my pill and potion ; 


Magnetic bandages from crown to sandal, 
Soft hypodermics as my pain grew stronger, 
Those charming tales of punished vice and scandal, 
And that long bill for ever growing longer ; 


I thank thee for thy diagnostic drumming, 

For currents through my spinal marrow flowing, 
I thank thee, doctor, for thy ready coming, 

But thank thee most of all, dear friend, for going. 


The Boy’s Own Paper, The Girl’s Own Paper, Friendly Greetings, 
Sunday at /lome, and Leisure Hour are all up to their usual average, 
and well calculated to make all the hours of leisure into hours of 


: pleasure. 


The Life Boat (National Life Boat Institution), The present number 
brings with it the wreck register and chart. The terrible array of black 
dots on the latter and details of the former tells all too wofully the tale 
of losses in life and property by the gales that visit our shores, and cries 
aloud for help to the noble institution which strives so strenuously to 
provide timely succour for those who would otherwise perish. 

The Musical Circle (U1. Vickers), as far as it has gone, is a good all- 
round publication, gathering many old friends into the musical circle. 


Nothing like Virtue, 


THEY object so to swearing in St. Ives that the good high moral 


borough magistrates felt great scruples about swearing in the newly- 


elected Lord Mayor, and never turned up when they ought. 


How do they Du-et ? 

THE gentleman who was detected in church some weeks since fiddling 
with his bunch of keys has been engaged, we hear, for the Drury Lane 
pantomime, to play a duet with another musical gentleman who drums 
on the back of a chair. 


Conveyaucing on a large Scale. 

You may knowa man who keeps four or five carriages, possibly ; but 
when it comes to a dozen or more you will almost invariably find that 
it is the carriages which keep the man. And a very stable—in fact, 
livery-stable—kind of keep the man finds it too! 


CRY OF THE MODERN House-HUNTER.—‘ Nolo Episcopari”— 
** Mind, I do not wish to be overlooked,” 
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THE SPOTLESS STAGE. 


MANAGER, Suppose we substitute 
AN IRVINGITE DREAM. The word *‘affianced” for the words ‘‘in love’’? 
AUTHOR. But they are of affianced. 


A Theatre is represented, A DRAMATIC AUTHOR has brought his New 
Piece for the approval of the MANAGER. 


DRAMATIC AUTHOR. The persons of my play are these :—‘‘ Sir Yames 
An aged Baronet, Lady Fane, his wife,” 
I pray you stay one moment; we have not 
A Baronet among our company. 
Dram. Au. A Baronet? I am aware of that, 
And wrote the part for Mr. Toddlesqueek, 
Your First Old Man—— 


| MANAGER, 


' 








I dare not play the part ; 
| It were a breach of moral honesty 
For me, 2 commoner, to pawn myself 
| 


| Mr. Top. 


Upon the public as a Baronet. 
They might not be deceived, I will admit; _ 
But, none the less for that, there would remain 
A feeling in my breast that I had done _ 
An act which might deceive, and borne a title 
Not mine by right. I should not sleep a wink! _ 
MANAGER (appreciating the delicate position), Suppose that we inserted | 
in the bills 
A little foot-note, setting forth the fact 
That you were not an actual Baronet? ; 
Mr. Top. (communing inly). Well, then, I think I might essay the 
art. 
DRAM. AU. Good. And the same device may clear the way 
For ‘' Lady Fane, his wife.” i 
Miss FUSSIQUAVER. For ‘Lady Jane, 
But not for those improper words, ‘‘ Ais w/e.” 
I ask you, were it delicate in me, 
Being no wife of Mr. Toddlesqueek, 
To pose as such ? 


Mr. Cuo 


DRAM. AU, There were no harm in ¢haé. 
Cee ee te ot rere no | ASuvrer. My part I know—a part I shrink from playing. 
MANAGER (wetig pow day meant '). Indeed, methinks there w T cus a bumble cunen Gait Gn aaa : { 
Miss F, No harm! I ask you what the world would say an hi eh hee a oon lines ; | 
When I—a modest spinster old enough et in this lowly bosom beats a heart | 
(Though not so old !) to set our younger maidens, Which chills at holding crimes, however small, ' 
Our leading ladies, pages, chambermaids, : P to oe ents as Chemes to ae, NPE Bf 
A good example,—boldly print myself, now t hi ae ee is to bear | 
» Even in jest, the wife of Mr, T.! Away with him, b eee, is Overcoat, | 
What scruples would restrain these younger ones Some cold provisions which are not his own ; | 
from breaches of decorum,—shaking hands Perchance to _ Mesias ! These acts are WRONG, : 
With ‘‘ juveniles,” or sniggering at the wings —_ a a — hehe of th them | 
| With ‘‘character,” exchanging locks of hair 7 venial by making eee a | 
| With ‘‘ walking gentlemen, ”—when I, their senior ccept my resignation—lare you we 
(Though not so much their senior) come ie eet | . » * . e 
How could they then revere my—auburn hair ? | ; +i tec a 
| MANAGER. There ’s something in it, as she puts the case. AUTHOR, foes via alee se ean S. 
| Reh eid oareee will spoil the om —e | | MANAGER, I fear the modern paucity of clothing 
MANAGER (severely). We must consider In oat a a society, rire 
The stage’s purity before the plot. Lee to ol ne were scarce the thing 
r 6 Cyt] Vere n our p ze. 
| AUTHOR (sighing). Ab, well! and then we come to ‘‘ Cecil Jere, | ae po I £ Why, no, indeed— 


In love with Lucy ; Lucy Vavasseur, 
In love with Cuail——” ‘ 
Mr. MONTGOMERY NoRFOLK DE HowARD CHOLMONDELEY (“eading | 
juvenile), and Miss HILDA DE PONSONBY BRAS-DE-TER (leading 
lady juvenile), (together ). We must beg of you 
At once to blot those most improper words 
From out your play! 








| 
| 
| 











@@ To Coreesronvuents.—T7he Editor dots no 


Mr, CHOLMONDELEY. 


MANAGER, 


Miss BRAS-DE-FER (averting her face), Oh, Mr. Driller ! 
Mr. CHOL, 


[ Zhe Manager draws their hands together, and joins them; they turn 


Miss BRAS-DE-FEr. 
Mr. CHOL. (modestly). In point of fact, I Aave a wife—nay, two, 


Miss BRAS-DE-Fer, 


| MANAGER, I grasp these obstacles ; yet still I think 


AUTHOR (reading). ‘* Policeman enters down the areca.” 4 


(severely). 


AUTHOR (despairinely). Arrange it as you will, 
(Wildly, as one actuated by incipient lunacy). ** Then enter Lucy Vavasseur 





t bind himsel/ to acknowledge, rtiurn, or pay for 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelope. 
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And besides, 
The impropriety were much the same, 





Suppose, in view of future difficulties 

Analogous to this, that Mr. Chumley 

Should wed Miss Bras-de-Fer in actual fact ? 

It might be done to-day ; ’t is not yet twelve-— 
My! How bold of you! 

away, blushing deeply. 
Indeed, it cannot be! 
It cannot be. 


In different counties. Mind, I wedded these 
Before the present purity set in ; 
And though, reformed, I now renounce them both, 
Yet, thus reformed, and Aaving wedded them, 
’T would scarce befit our later purity 
To wed Miss Bras-de-Fer, 

Added to which, 


I have a husband in the provinces. 


There would be less of impropriety 
In forming this one extra marriage tie 
Than in enacting lovers on the stage 
Without some actual matrimonial views. 
1. and Miss BRAS-DE-FER, Perhaps you speak aright. 
It shall be done, 


* * * * = 


I wear a high-necked dress, or none at all-—— 
No, no, I mean 
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ACCOUNTING FOR A DEPRESSED APPEARANCE. 
Sweeter.—* WHAT’S THE MATTER, COSTER? YOU ALLUS LOOKS AS HIF YOU’D LOST ’ARF A CROWND, AND FUND SIXPENCE, 


WHY DON’T YOU LOOK A BIT MORE LIVELY?” 


Coster Boy. —** YOU'D LOOK LIVELY, YOU WOULD, IF YER MOTHER ’AD A-WEANED YER HON SOUR HAPPLES AND RAW HINIONS,” 


N-Horticultural Games. 


Wuat'sinaname? Nothing much in Harry Cliftord Meckely’s case, 
certainly ; for when Harry Clifford was caught with some silly companion 
maliciously rooting up shrubs in a nursery-ground, Master Meekely would 
not go meekly to the station, but was the only one who showed fight. A 
nursery is, no doubt, the best place for childish freaks to be played in, 
and it seemsa pity that Mr. Meekely and his companions cannot be kept 
in one entirely. The forty shillings fine inflicted upon these ever-green 
children, ‘‘more than twenty-seven,” will keep them quieter in their 
infantile pastimes ; even when under the influence of shrub, or the juice 
of the juniper. 


Still they Come! 


A CORRESPONDENT, who subscribes himself as ‘‘ F. E. W.,” writes to 
the Standard in the hope of stirring up the indignation of the populace 
‘against the building of such gingerbread houses as are built in these 
days.” We wish we were ina position to deny the force of his complaint ; 
but it is useless to attempt to disguise the fact that Binge rbread houses 
are, unfortunately, not like this 8 correspondent—F'. .W 


A Mere “‘ HuLi”-ABALLOO !—Lord Randolph Churchill’s Yorkshire | 


speech. 
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“FUN” ALMANAC for 1882. 
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[We beg tc state that we do not hold ourselves responsible 
for the atrocious opinions of our inhuman contribu- 
tor.—Ep. Fun.) 






Upon my word, I wonder why 
My feelings are so very cool, 
When many breasts are harrowed by 
The deeds at that Industrial School ? 
I wonder why I do not gasp, 
With concentrated rage and shame, 
And shrink, as from a very asp, 
On hearing Mr. Scrutton’s name? 
My cheeks no angry flushes dye— 
Now—bless my soul !—I wonder why ? 
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Upon my word, I wonder why 
I do not feel my bosom stir 
With adoration prompted by 
The murmured name of Mrs. Surr? 
And I’m afraid I can’t pretend 
To hate in any marked degree— 
(Except when thinking how they spend 
My £ s. d.)—the L. S. B. 
I do not wish them hanged, not I— 
How very queer! I wonder why? 


MY STRANGH CALLOUSNESS. 


' 
| 
Sincerely now, I wonder why | 
I am not melted into tears 
Ly tales the daily prints supply 
Of those ill-treated little dears— 
(Beside whose treatment, as I glean, 
The Squeers régime would look a foo!) | 
Those hapless little boys, I mean, 
In that St. Paul’s Industrial School ? 
I cannot cry, although I try— 
Now, honestly, I wonder why? 


oe ee 
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I’m pretty sure it would be news, 
To those who know me well, to hear 
That specially inhuman views 
Have cast their blot on my career : 
I rather think they would require 
Some proof particularly strong 
Before believing I admire 
Oppression, cruelty, or wrong. 
And yet I am not harrowed by 
That school affair. I wonder why? 


, So 


Nal 
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I wonder if—to work it out— 
It might be owing to the fact 
That ev’ry time I walk about 
I see some urchin in the act 
Of torturing, without remorse, 
And just for fun, some harmless dog, 
Or helpless unoffending horse, 
Or cow, or bird, or mouse, or frog? 
Now, is it ¢#7s which makes me hear 
Of boyish griefs without a tear? 


I wonder, now, if one could trace 
This heartless callousness of mine 
To this: That it is boys who place 
Those things upon the railway line 
In seven cases out of eight, 


And then—their little bosoms filled COMING TO NOUGHT. 
With joyous expectation—wait 


To see a hundred people killed ? She. —** WHAT DO THEY MEAN BY ONE LOVE, TWO LOVE, AT BILLIARDS?” 
I wonder if it’s ‘Ais destroys | He—‘*OH! LOVE MEANS NOTHING,” She. —**Oun, I see! LOVe's LIKE NOTHING.” 
He.—‘*' Yes; NOTHING’S LIKE LOVE.” 


My overwhelming love for boys? 
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Oh, Mary ! | In for a Dig. 
A CHIMNEY sweep named John Wright has been charged with steal- 


M:; > GIRSON . z i , i | : : ‘ 
[ary GIBSON, described as a good-looking woman about thirty years ing £52 8s. from his employer, who had engaged him to hoe a plantation 


of age, has been found guilty of as ingenious an attempt at fraud as any . : aged hoe 
chronicled for some rhe She soeiied for a loan, offering to givea bill The a aaa it ea oe “4 had Gini: h iu agate 1m o oe 
of sale on the furniture, and then dressing up in male attire tried to pass which the prisoner hoed, and after he had finished, the amount was mis: 


herself off as her husband and sign the bond. The money-lenders ing. As the land — a had dug aa oes 6 Pye a 
detected her, however, and she has been sentenced to fifteen months’ We SUppose he regarded t ‘ ns + “ ate et The 1 aun 
imprisonment. The idea of swindling money-lenders is in itself such a _ labours, and on transplanted it to his “ diggings. ¢ ma 

old one, and the scheme attempted was so daring, that Mrs. Gibson Wright but his conduct wasn t. 


almost deserved a better fate. Of course it wouldn’t do to sympathise ae 2.56 : 
with criminals, or we could have wished she had proved too menny for “You took a lode off my mind,” as the seller of a worthless mine 
the usurers. said to the speculative purchaser. 
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AT AN ASSAULT-AT-ARMS, 
By ‘“‘ TROPHONIUS.”’ 


XY OW many are the ups and downs 
the Prophet has to meet ? 

How frequently you ‘Il notice him 
exclaiming, ‘‘ What a treat !” 
» With pleasure now (that’s when 

im he’s up, and joys his fortunes 
crown), 

And now in grim sarcastic tones 
(and that is when he’s down) ; 

At times, in glad astonishment, 
on doubtfulness’s brink 

(And that is when acquaintances 
propose to stand a drink) ; 

Anon with sad depression and a 

» wish his claims to shelf 
(And that is when he’s called 

upon to stand a drink himself). 





And when he’s “‘up,” and For- 
f tune smiles, his former friends 
‘ . he'll flout, 
je his oeaie tae order them about, 
n with pom , like ginger-beer unfreed, 
Till people round about observe, ‘*‘ He’s very ‘up,’ indeed !” 
And when he’s ‘‘down” he'll rail at luck with energy immense, 


Ind in anathemas regardless of expense, 
And offensive epithets upon it he will chuck, 
That people say, ‘‘ That agéd man is ‘down’ upon his luck.” 


And there’s another thing about that Prophet : when he’s rich 
He carries his expenditure to such a fearful pitch, 

That when misfortune comes to him (misfortune doesn’t lag), 
He has to tell misfortune that he hasn't got a ‘‘ mag.” 
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Thus, when his tipsp—the Ebor and the Leger 


(QUARTERSTAFF. 


ave him cash, 

way he ‘‘ went pe pie, to say the least of it, was rash; 
And when his tip—the Cambridgeshire—went wrong the other day, 
He found that he had nothing left, except—to run away. 


But oh, the Prophet’s Editor is watchful as he’s wise ! 

It isn’t very easy to escape his Argus eyes, 

And, though I chose a hiding-place obscure as it could be, 
It wasn’t too obscure for Mr. Editor to see ; 

He tracked me down unerringly to that secluded part 

(He came behind me suddenly and gave me swcA a start), 
He took me by the collar, disregarding my alarms, 

And sent me to St. James’s Hall, to that Assault-at-Arms. 





(sLOVE. 


BAYONET 


And there they showed the varied ways that man his neighbour spoils, 
2 there were bouts with singlesticks and swords and gloves and 
oils 


FUN. 
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(The ‘‘ mitten play” was capital, by Hobday, Sprirgbett, with 
T. Bellhouse, Windett, Fullicks, Hill, and Mr. R. E rost-Smith) ; 
The Army—Navy—Volunteers—were much upon a par ; 

The G.G.S. disported on the horizontal bar ; 

The show was well attended and successful as could be— 

The thirteenth show conducted by the noted L.A.C. 


There was an artist sent with me 
to get some sketches done, 

He brought his lady-love with 
him and ‘‘spooned ” away like 


a ee 


fun, 

And so he didn’t use the book 
he ’d bothered me to fetch,— 
He trusted to his memory and 

didn’t make a sketch ; 

And much I feared he’d mix up 
gloves and bay’nets in a mist, 
Or muddle up the quarter staves 

with feats by Mr. Trist. 
I dropped a hint to this effect before we came away, 
He answered, ‘‘ That ’ll be all right ’—I only hope it may! 





BoxixG 1n SQuAD. 





THE STRANGE SPREAD OF INSANITY; 
Or, AN Easy Way oF GETTING OveR Crimes OF ALL KINDs, 
(A sort of Chaunt for the Times.) 


THe NewsPpAPeR READER (musing). Revolting state of things, that | 
Beni-Zoug-Zoug affair! The Authorities seem inclined to bring 
Mr. Hadjali Ben Mohammed to justice for his inhumanity——__| 

REFRAIN IN THE AIR. Only some doubts appear to be entertained as | 
to his sanity. 

Tue N. R. That villain Guiteau should certainly meet the fate reserved 
for desperadoes of such a kind—— 

REFRAIN. Were it not that there seems to be some question as to the | 
state of his mind. 

Tue N. R. Those fellows who have been shooting at Guiteau should 
surely be warned against doing such a thing again—— 

REFRAIN. Only the question arises as to their being insane. 

N. R. If those thieves who stole the mail-bags at Hatton Garden could 
be caught and punished, I should feel glad—— 

ra But the Authorities have some suspicions as to their being 
mad. 

N. R. That Industrial School scandal should be thoroughly sifted ; and, 
what’s more, those responsible ought to be punished according to 
their position 

REFRAIN. Only there seems to be some cause for inquiring into their 
mental condition. 

N. R. The man who, suffering from small-pox, rode in a crowded tram- 
car to the Stockwell Small-pox Hospital, ought to be hanged as 
a murderer for such a fiendish trick 

REFRAIN, Were it not that he would be certain to escape by proving | 
himself to be a raving luna-/ic, 

N. R. They certainly ought to punish all the people, young and old, 
who have lately committed all the crimes one can mention, from 
murder and forgery to purloining small tradesmen’s wares—— 

REFRAIN. Only it is exceedingly improbable; as they are certain to 
succeed in bringing them all in as being mad as March hares. 


And so on ad /id, 




















“Captain George’s Costentenus and that Boy.” 


History repeats itself. In the reign of William and Mary, one Prince 
Giolo, a tattooed or stained man, was exhibited at the Blue Boar’s Head 
in Fleet Street. The Prince had, among other tattooed attractions, 
‘‘a lively representation of one quarter part of the world upon and 
betwixt his shoulders, where the arctic and tropic circles centre in the 
North Pole on his neck.” His Highness ‘‘ was willing to wait on = 
sons of quality’’—if in the day-time—‘‘in a coach or chair.” Mr. 
Farini has captured another tattooed man of noble birth, who is now on 
exhibit at the Royal Aquarium. Everything noble in nature is, of course, 
worth seeing, but a real live nobleman who has had 7,000,000 punctures 
made ‘‘in his quivering flesh” is properly described as a ‘‘ marvel,’ and 
should be interviewed by everybody. Farini’s ‘* Leopard-Boy-—bronzed 
black,” picked out with zsthetic-looking white spots, or white picked 
out with masses of bronzed black, whichever you please, my little dears, 
proves that Mr. Farini is indeed the man to sfof the right novelty to 
attract. Walk up! 





All my High! 
THe girls in Circassia mostly grow to the height of some six feet or 
more, That’s where we get our ‘igh-dears from. 
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ONE OF OUR MASTERS. 
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We are a simple being, we London Public. ‘‘ You trust entirely to me for your fish supply,” said the Billingsgate Salesman to us a long time ago; “‘ give me the 
monopoly, and don’t help yourself at all.” And we agreed. 






e 
“Wty. 


What? ‘you ll set 


‘‘No, you can’t ‘ave no fish,” he said some time after; “‘ price ain't high enough to suit me, so I’m goin’ to chuck it all away and waste it. 
up another market?’ Oh, will you, though? Vested interests, my boy! 
/ ‘ 
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J don't care! I've made my bit 





- ‘ F oh aud aon on Si ‘ear 6 aes ad essay. 
“ Exterminated all the fish throug: my own veckless greed, ave | he wi// say to us in a year or two. D y 
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“CHIEF JOHN DUNN HAS INTIMATED TO THE i 





The Intimation. 


CROWNING EFFORT. 
(A MASQUE.) 
‘* Mr. Dillon’s health is precarious. Mr. Gray, M.P., virited Kilmainham Gaol 


yesterday, to present Mr. Dillon with a dressing-gown and smoking-cap from the 
Dungarvan Branch of the Ladies’ Land League. —C/ode. 


The curtain rises, discovering TIME, NATURE, and CIVILIZATION. 


IME. Fair Lady Nature, I 
am growing old ; 
And thou art something 
jaded by the yoke 
Of this thy master (/oint- 
ing to CIVILIZATION), 
ever forcing thee 
To shape thy products to 
his modern whims, 
And stultify thine handi- 
work 
CIVILIZATION, Old dotard, 
Thy tongue outstrips thy 
knowledge. Prithee, 
learn 
That, far from letting this 
- Lady Nature 
In her most gracious ends, 
it hath been mine 
To wed my later cunning to her own, 
Working conjointly with her. And the result 
A far more highly finished handiwork. 
Well, well—’tus something stiff and overwrought 
To my old world observing, —but let that pass, 
Fair lady, thou hast wrought some master-strokes, 
And chiefest WOMAN—(though she doth resent 
My silent flight, and chafes to clip my wings)— 
And of this masterpiece, so gentle, tender, 
Full of humanest pity,—I would see thee 
Make, ere I die, ONE PERFECT SPECIMEN, 
Give all thy sweetest cunning to the effort, 
And so outshine thyself. 
It shall be done. 


NATURE 
Civitiz. Thou shall observe our work—it shall be done. 
[ The curtain falls, then rises, discovering Time and NATURE. 


Nature. Congratulate me, Father. I have set 
My whole intent upon the work thou cravest, 
And have achieve waren my fairest hopes. 
Behold my perfect work. 
[A curtain is withdrawn at the back, showing the Members of the 
Ladus Land League, 


If gentleness, 
Humanest pity, and the like, can make 


The thing thou cravest, thou wilt joy in these— 
Not one, but many PERFECT SPECIMENS. 


THE 








TIME. 


Time. What do they do? 

NAIURE. Their busy fingers work 
A tasteful dressing-gown and smoking-cap 
For one in bonds. 

TIME. A pitying work, indeed ! 


And who is he in bonds ? 





FUN. 


SH RESIDENT HIS INTENTION TO STAND AS A CANDIDATE FOR THE THRONE 
ZULULAND.” —Vide Datiyv Press. 











A look round on the Property. 
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What might happen if Cetewayo returne¢, | 


— 


The Monarch. 





' 


| NATURE, 


’Tis he who rules 
A savage, murder-thirsting rabblement— 
(There Satan meddled with mine handiwork 
And finished it as his)\—who mutilate, 
Hack, lame, and torture helpless cows, to spite | 
A human being—’tis for him they work, 
To mark their sweet approval of his ways. 
A very gem of gentle womanhood ! 
Good Nature, thou hast wrought thy finest work. 


TIME, 
(enter CIVILIZATION, meddlingly ). | 
| 


CiviLiz. I claim a part in this good handiwork 
Which were impossible without mine aid ! 
NATURE, Nay, nay! ‘Tis mine alone! 
TIME, Fear not, Good Dame, 


He shall not rob thee of thy just applause. 

In this I see thine handiwork alone ; 

The welling fountain of these ladies’ nature 

Springs from too deep a source for this, our Friend —— 
Good Superficial Soul !—to meddle with. 

Sweet Nature, thine alone this CROWNING WORK, 


Of Course! 


OF course as a nation we never do anything by halves, that is why, 
when our army is on active service, it is always ‘‘ quartered.” 

Of course no one ever says ‘‘dye.” The natural thing to do is to 
get your stuff, and then go away and rub it in on the sly without saying 
a word to anybody. 

Of course we know one ‘‘ swallow ” does not make a summer ; but, 
for all that, one ‘‘ Swift”? made it hot for every one in Queen Anne’s 
time. 

Of course every one knows the Cato Street conspirators were caught 
conspiring in a loft, but it is nonsense to assert that therefore their 
motives were of a ‘‘ lofty” character. It would be as reasonable to say 
oe lotters who plotted in an attic were cast in the old Athenian 
mould, 


A “Murrain” on your Forecasts. 


AN observant tourist lately returned from Switzerland, says it is a sign 
of more rain to see a moor-hen alighting on the moraine of a glacier. 





A Medium Joke. 


In which part of the house would mesmeric operations be conducted 
with the greatest probability of success ?—In the Zn-trance ’a/l. 


Funny Funds. 
_ Wuat Latin phrase is used by a Three per cent consol, in his sweet 
simplicity, when he attainsa fraction beyond 100? ‘* Par-i pass-u.” 





THE medical profession has been lately making, and are making still, 
great strides in their particular branch of knowledge. The exact nature 
of the connection between a discontented and unhappy mind and a dirty 
pair of boots still remains to be discovered. 





| 
| 
MoTTo FOR AN AUTHOR.—/v illa lachrymal. 
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ishe expended in boy’s clothing, which she took with her to 
| Taplow Station, where she left her box, went into a shed and 
effected the change of apparel with a view to going to a boys’ 
| school at that place, she having been in correspondence with 


| 
| 
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;could have done it. 


Old Songs arranged for the rising 
Aisthetic Race. 


(SOME SAMPLE VERSES.) 


‘*] THANK the influence intense 
That on my birth has smiled, 
And made me in these too-too days 

An utter Aisthete’s child !” 


Marigolds and lilies! Oh, the jocund flowers, 
Coming in the gloaming to tell of utter hours ; 
When the willows ‘‘ waly,” and the sunflow’rs flare, 
Marigolds and lilies frolic everywhere ! 


What is an AZsthete made of? 
Dados—blue wares, 
And Chippendale chairs, — 
That ’s what an /sthete is made of ! 


When I was young and had no sense, 
I was not utter, nor yet intense ; 

3ut now I’ve a medieval way, 

And Botticelli’s my only stay ! 


Thus bad Begins, 
A YOUNG female named Sarah Jones, aged eleven, has 
been charged with robbing her uncle of £5, part of which 


one of the scholars. This is not a chapter from one of the | 
penny dreadfuls, but the particulars of a case at the Maryle- 
bone Police Court. It seems incredible that achild of eleven 
There’s no doubt the young person has 
‘‘oo” in her, though not in the right direction. We sup- 
pose she will vo straight to a reformatory, 


’ 


A Box of Tools, 


Aw! guarded by a file of men, 
Within a hollow square, 
‘Drawn up upon a grassy plane, 
I saw the mousquetaire. 
Graver his aspect as each moment passed 
And neared the hour decreed to be his /as?. 





“LUT GLASGOW FLOURISH!” 


It seems we Londoners are not to enjoy the monopoly of Industrial 
Schools where the particular industry of inhumanly torturing children 
is prosecuted with great vigour—and it isa pity that the perpetrators are 
not prosecuted with great vigour as well—but we live in hopes of that. 
Glasgow is the favoured spot from which the latest account comes. A 
child—a girl—of fourteen having escaped from the school, according to 





| the report, was lured back by a promise of immunity from punishment, 


| 


i 


which promise was promptly disregarded by the matron, a lady re- 
joicing in the uncharacteristic name of Wallace (the defender of the 
weak), who thrashed the child, naked most of the time, with the lively 
national instrument known as the ‘‘tawse,” afterwards giving her a 
shower-bath ‘‘to cool her down and revive her;”’ then she was taken 
to the surgery, and it is so far satisfactory to know that there was such a 
thing handy—possibly kept there for the purpose. A lengthy applica- 
tion of the tawse is likely enough to draw blood, which suggests a new 
application of a celebrated Scotch national song— 


* Scots wha hae with Wallace bled, 
z * r 
Welcome to your gory bed. 


The matron, asserting that the punishment did good, naively states that 
he girl has been ‘‘ quite a different child since.’’ This is probable ; if 
Miss Wallace were to undergo, say, half-an-hour’s interview with a lively 
poker wielded with skill, s4e would probably be ‘‘ different since.” The 
Story is rendered none the less sickening by the statement that the 
woman visited the child the same evening, gave her the comforting 
assurance that she had been punished for her good, ‘‘ taught her a little 
prayer, and prayed with her;” was there any mention in that petition 
{ **those which despitefully use us?” ‘* Let Glasgow Flourish !” is all 
very well as a town motto, but it mustn’t be translated into ‘‘ Let 
Glasgow flourish implements of torture—or even taw-ture—about the 
naked bodies of shrinking and defenceless children !” 
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A LONDON INTERIOR. 
I WANT THAT BOX INSIDE THE CAB,” 


CAN’T GET IT INSIDE 3 HKESIDES, BEGGIN’ YOUR PARD'N, 


—— a — —--———— lhl 
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Our Indian Summer. 


THE abnormally mild weather which has this year characterized the 
greater portion of the month of November has been accepted as a boon 
in many various quarters, and there is some talk of petitioning the 
Meteorological Office to make arrangements for the annual recurrence 
of this agreeable phenomenon, The petition is likely to be signed, 
amongst others by ornithologists, so that their beloved birds may defer 
their migration till the end of the year; by farmers, so that they may 
reap two crops where now they get only one; by the economical, so that 
they may minimise the wear and tear incidental to expensive winter 
clothing ; by the railway companies, so that they may organize attrac- 
tive trips into the country to see November butterflies ; by the very large 
class of persons who entertain a constitutional objection to frost and 
snow; and by the editors of daily newspapers, who find it so nice to 
be supplied by enthusiastic correspondents with specimens of blooming 
roses, and ripe strawberries and raspberries found growing out-of-doors 


just before Christmastime. 


The Oxford. 

We are glad Mr. Jennings had such a firm benefit on Wednesday last. 
A polite energetic manager ought to command a -— house on such an 
occasion. The gentlemen who looked upon Handel's ** Messiah” as an 
improper entertainment a while back, cannot be expected to manifest 
much intelligence in granting licenses; but it does seem radically wrong 
that Muddle-Heads should have it in their power to hold back a license 
dancing from such a deservedly-popular and well-conducted 


for stage- , ; 
i, whose entertainments, while amusing, are always 


h JUSE aS the Oxfor 


re pectable, 


At a Race Dinner. 
° - . . nee der to convey to his asso- 
WHAT vegetables does a man choose in or 
ciates a covert hint of his willingness to accept the odds? He says, 
‘*T’l] have some onion” (some money on). 
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| Tux Scerrev.—TueCan- Byron’s Christmas bur- 


FLOATS AND FLIES. 


'VER the water to the Surrey 
(where you may survey Man- 
hind, if not exactly from ‘*China 
to Peru,” at least from seven 
thirty,toeleven .. )is a journey 
just now really well worth 
making—I had nearly written 
Walworth making, goodness 
knows why! To those who 
have a taste for strong melo- 
drama, intelligently acted and 
‘‘ put on’’ with every regard to 
completeness, the piece will be 

| welcome. 

| 


tuous or vicious, perhaps, and 
their conversation runs a little 
too much to individual catch- 


| manded, by a Surrey audience, and the beautiful and well-managed 
sea scene, with its realistic smack—there is something more than a smack 
‘of realism about it—only needs to be scene to be admired unseascenely. 


Coming. to the acting, Mr. Conquest gives a good study of eccentri- 
city and extreme age as Daniel (sroodge, giving due intensity to the 
scene where he pays off his groodge against his partner by strangling 

‘him, Miss Lizzie Claremont as an old lady—whose pointed allusion to 
the wickedness of 
mankind ’’ whenever 
she commits some 
particularly mean or 
criminal act, can only 
‘) be regarded as a piece 
f> . of extreme candour— 

1, does good service. 
| Miss Alice Ingram is 
interesting as the 
c" ‘* persecuted heroine,”’ 
Alice Maitland, whose 
husband ‘*‘ throws her 
over” in so literal a 
manner—from the Ca- 
lais boat; Miss Har- 
- ’ riet Claremont = as 
l Tie Suneey.— ‘Tue Orv Arabella Bright is as Tue SuRR#Y. — ALICE 
oe oF THE SKA, ne ‘* Bouncing” as the SERneS Ae, oe a at 
pe le pin ll Cun- remarkable (and not HE NEVER THOUGHT 
KACTER, altogether convenient) sug Mair LAND AGAIN. 
| programme _insists— 

what a collection ¢//s Bright's speeches would make !—and little Miss 
Katie Barry showed some talent as the cruelly ill-used Jessie,—she was 
better off, however, than if she had been sent to an Industrial School. 

But what I want to know is, what becomes of that Will everybody 
is chasing aroun! for all through the piece! Nobody seems to care 
anything about it at the 
end, as all the wicked 
ones are killed by that 
time, except the candid 
old lady. I suppose 
gets it; all the rest are 
much too good to look 
after their rights. 

A sort of ad inkerim 
performance of CGene- 
viewe de Brabant, with 
Miss Emily Soldene in 
her old part of Drogan, 
is now going on at the 
Royalty, pending the 
production of Mr, Bur- 
nands comedy or Mr. 

















Tue Surrey.—A Bricut 


tip Oupv Lapy iN ONE lesque, or both. Miss ux at RAMSGATE 


ares WHLLANOUS  Soldene displays all the 

. richness of voice and 
histrionic excellence that has so often pleased us of yore, and Messrs. 
Marshall and Bury appear in their original parts, the Two Gendarmes ; 


but the members of the company, though individually good in many | 





-_—— 


The characters are somewhat | 
crudely and undeviatingly vir- | 


phrases, nor is it always clearly | 
probable that they should be | 


likely to be where they are; but these things are looked for, nay, de- | 


Se — 


ssl 


NOVEMBER 30, 1881, 





instances, are rather wanting in spirit, and the piece is too far past the 
spring-time of its youth to be generally attractive, I am afraid. 


Mr, Taylor is as funny as the text will allow him to be; Mr. Mans. 
field—how well he always makes up, by the way—would be a very 
good Burgomaster if he could sing the smallest bit; Miss Minnie 
Marshall is a good singing Genevieve ; Miss Farquhar makes a noble. 
looking Charles Martel; and minor parts are played by Miss Maude 
Branscombe (with less self-consciousness than might have been expected) 
and Miss J. Gompertz. 


Mr. Bancroft has secured the English right of Odette, the new piece 
by M. Sardou, now playing at the Théatre Francaise. When trans- 
lated, let us hope that the public will ‘‘see” the owed debt, and pay | 
it—a visit. | 





ete, THe Royatrty.— 
View oF Miss Maup 
The Rovarty.—*‘ Murrixs” AND GomPERTZ (!! !) FROM MAUDIENCE. 
There is a treat in store for us—Mr. Gilbert’s Engaged, at the Court 
—Mr. Byron’s engaged at the Court, too—for the part of Cheviot Hill. 


Mr, Oscar Wilde has wilde away some of his time by writing a 
drama of Russian life. I suppose everybody will be Russian to see it ; 
will it be quite too utterly Botticellian, I wonder ? 


M. Lecocq’s Your e¢ Nuit, translated by Mr. Farnie, will be the next 
novelty at the Strand. If it is up to the standard of the composer’s 
other works, people Far-n-nier—or far an’ near, if you like that better— 
will Jour-et-Nuit—or journey, if you prefer the phrase—to see it ! 

NESTOR, 








Scientific Toy. 


A Dr. MIKULIEZ, of Vienna, is said to have lately invented an in- 
strument for illuminating and inspecting the inside of a living human 
stomach, and he calls it the Gastroscope. This is very wonderful, no 
doubt, yet it does not appear to effect anything that was not possible 
before, for it has been cae from time immemorial that you could 
always look inside a man when he had a ane in his stomach. 





Court News, 


THE notion that the Marquis of Lorne received a chill and cold re- 
ception on his arrival in this country may have originated in the fact 
that he was promptly met at Chester by a ‘‘ Frost.” After all, it was 
only the popular mayor of that ancient town, you know, who had turned 
out to do the honours; Frost by name, but genial by nature. 


On the Line. 


IN order to be saved the inconvenience of hiring rooms in any of the 
towns they will visit during their American tour, Madame Patti and 
Signor Nicolini have had a saloon car fitted up to include a sitting-room, 
reading-room, dining-room, bed-room, kitchen, &c., Madame Patti re- 
turning to her railway carriage each evening after the performance. We 
should think the American press will subject the s/eefers to a tolerable | 
amount of ratllery, 


Commercial Mem. 

ALL branches of industry have their seasons of depression alternating 
with periods of abnormal activity, but the one which dears the palm in 
this respect is the balus-/rade, for it knows more ups and downs than 
any other of our acquaintance. 


A Reminiscence, 


WHAT grammatical solecism did many, even well-educated, old maids | 
commit last Census-time ?—They left out their ages (h’s). 






























| NOVEMBER 30, ) 881. 








Offenbachian Epigram. 


(On the engagement of the Duke of Albany to the Princess Héléne of 
Waldeck. ) 
PRINCE LEOPOLD 
To a Princess 
His love has told, 
And not in vain; 
Thus did he lose 
A Grand Duchesse, 
And wisely choose 
La belle Héléne, 





CURT COMMENTS. 


TAKING one thing with another, the policeman’s lot is not 
a happy one. Last week, a constable named Jones had to 
pursue a prisoner down a sewer, and there, after a desperate 
struggle, captured him. For such exceptional zeal we should 
think the officer will sewer/y be rewarded. 

A man named Crisp has been sentenced to three weeks’ im- 
prisonment for stealing sixty pounds of cheese from the 
London Docks, and in defence said he took it with the idea | 
that as it was lying about it was of nouse. The sentence 
proved that ‘‘it was no use”’ his /ying about the cheese. | 

For her performance in Oratorio in Manchester on the 17th | 
inst., Madame Albani received £160, and some ingenious 
person has counted the number of notes in her part, which 
brings the price paid per note to a little more than a shilling. 
Pretty 40bdtsh this, isn’t it? No wonder the papers speak of 
her sz/very tones. 

Charles Edward Montague Malton has been sentenced to 
eighteen months’ imprisonment for bigamy. Not content with 
marrying two women, he had engaged himself to a third, and 
arranged to go to America with a fourth. After courting so 
many it was high time that he himself should have been caughv. 
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A Definition, 


WHAT is Gibraltar ? 

No tongue ought to falter | 
In telling the grandees of Spain, | \ 

’Tis a gem of renown _— ™ | 





In Britannia’s crown, QUITB TOO TERRIBLE. 
And such it shall ever remain. Bertie (to friena cf his hearl).—‘* 1 say, ALGY, YOU SAW THAT GIRL I 


LOWED 10 AS SHE PASSED ?”’ 




















THE love of the mysterious is inherent in many, or most of Aley.—* I )EUCED PRETFY GIRI, TOO. | | 

the most cultured of us. Some literary men take to sausages Bertie. —** SHE—SHE DID, INDEED —SHE ACTUALLY WANTED TO SHAKI 
| kindly, HANDS !1” [Diimay. | 
’ about that being ‘‘casy enough,” endeavoured to open it at the sharp 
KEEPING UP TH DIGNIT ¥. end as a gentleman does his snuff-box. ‘It must open somehow,” she 
THE TALE OF A MOUSE. thought, ‘‘or they couldn’t have put anything in.” She struggled with 

It was in the early dawn of creation, and the first mouse was sitting _ it for some time, but had to give it up at last. 

‘*H’m!” she remarked, ‘‘they won't always open that way; some 


| in a corner, quietly sharpening her incisors previous to nibbling at the 4 ee eae 
| first Cheshire cheese in Eve’s pantry, when the first family of mice—her | people rub the sharp end against a tree, and she suited the action to the 
family—came hastening to her in some excitement. It was pushing, roll- _ word. ‘*It takes time, of course,” she added, after an interval of ener- 
‘ing, and dragging as best it could, a semi-round article, about the size of | getic rubbing 3 **and—you— have to—rub it—precious—hard—or—else 
lone of its heads. This article was of a brown colour, having a sort of | it’s—no—use.”” Aftera while she observed, in rather an exhausted voice, 
« . < 9 Ss ; ‘ 
sharpened edge at one end, and being blunt at the other, the surface | “*It 's sometimes better to rub the blunt end ;” and she tried that for a 
. , . . 
being ‘‘shiny”’ a good three parts of the way from the sharp end, and | quarter of an hour, at the end of which time she was as far from her 
dull and rough at the flattened one. It was, in short, the first Barcelona object as ever. ‘* Well, they don’t always open that way, either,” she 
/nut. In some excitement, I have said, the youngsters were bringing their | said; ‘‘sometimes you have to dig your nails into it, so—that is, so—at | 
find to ‘* Ma,” eagerly anxious to know what it was; they being under least, I mean so, H'm! well, no, that dont seem to do it, either— no! 
the impression that ‘* Ma” knew everything—an impression Ma did her | very easily, at any rate. Well, you know, there 's another way, which 
best to maintain by pretending to know everything and being surprised often proves the easiest ; you take it # your four feet, so—and jump on 
at nothing ; a system not wholly confined to the Mouse world. it—jumf—jump on it; no, that ’s no go, either! Weil, there 's only one 
| “Just look what we’ve found, Ma!” exclaimed the excited chorus; | other way that I’ve heard of, and that is to sit on it and hatch it like an 
| ** whatever is it?” egg; if that don’t answer, nothing will, and it’s what they call a dummy 
! ~ . . . . . . * ° ? ’ , e ; a : o atone ’ 4 . . 
‘Well, it’s plain enough what it is, I think,” said Ma, examining it | — er — What-d’-you-call it ! — thingummy what's the name of the) 
with inconsistent curiosity | thing?—a dummy—er—er—that is—a dummy one!” Then she arranged 
‘‘ There ’s something inside,” said one, ‘‘ we heard it rattle.” | herself carefully over that nut. ** This way pang : oe time,” she con- 
| “Of course there’s something inside,” said Mrs. Mouse,—she gave it | tinued; ‘*but patience isa great vistue, Sud we oe _ it Rew. 
| a tentative rattle first, though; ‘‘of course there is something inside; you At the end of three days she said, ‘*It ought to be ready now ; patience 
never saw a—a—one of these without something inside, did you?” is avirtue,” and she rose. But when she found it as fast closed as ever, | 
**Can we get it out?” was the next eager inquiry, and the family | irritation at length seized upon her. ea ale 
crowded round, delightedly expectant ; ‘‘oh! can we get it out ?” | ‘Bother take the thing!” she cried, and flung it 7 = a F er| 
** What silly children you are! Certainly you can, if you open it.” | might. It must have aes Sento taenes but me : h ye ae ing | 
: ’ : : ; art sic » jt aC "i al once, ana ou o1ler - KC . 
‘But we can’t,” was the rapid response ; ‘‘ we've tried and tried ever | against a sharp stone, it cracked at once, and out r eee 
so. Do show us how, Ma.” ‘‘ There!” said Mrs. Mouse, as soon as she recovered from her sur- 
. > + . : ; . : : - 9° 
Of course ‘‘ Ma” wasn’t going to let them see that she didn’t Anow | prise, ‘‘that 's the way to open it. 
how, so she took the nut in a confident manner, and muttering something 





There ought to be a moral to this somewhere, 
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“ONE FOR THE VILLAGE 
wcler),—*' WELL, BILL, 


, , . Pa? , ’ 
Village Carpenter (writing oul man's cha 
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PUBLIC-HOUSE NUISANCE 
LAD, OI CAN GIVE THEE A GOOD CHARACTER FOR HONESTY.” 


Villace Oracle (breaking m),—** How po you KNOW, SHIR? Ilow DO you KNOW? I’VE STHUDIED THE QUESHTION, WHAT’SI 


HONESTY? CAN YOU TELL ME, SHIR, WHA IONESTY IS? 
C.—** AH, DOANT YEW MPIDDLE IfH WHAT DOAN’ 


N BW LEAVES. 


‘* Bristol : Fast and Pleasant ” ar ones and Co., bristol), A comic 


history of the ancient city, pro! fosely illustrates with sketches as amus- 
ing as “y text; will be eed, le to thousa nd S, 


‘* The Family Herald Libr: ary of Fiction “(Stevens and Son). The 
icient guarantee of this 


very name of Family /fera/d scems in itself a 
being a highly praiseworthy | roduction. 
‘Trish Vleasantry and Fun (Ww. Hi. Everett) will be a welcome 


collection of ‘‘leaves” from the works of the very ‘‘tlowers”’ of the 
best humorous Irish authors, than whom there have been no more 


venuine or genial authors of Imsh humour. 
' ** The Mole and the Bat” (Waterson and Son's Nu ry Lil rary ).— 
Great artistic ability and excellent taste are displayed in the illustrations 
lecoration, and general get-up of this elaborate production. 

‘*Uncle Tom's Cabin” (L ongley). This complete and unabridged 


edition is certainly a wonderful pennyworth. The type is clear and 


readable, but so small that we fear it isa sight lor (making) sore eyes. 
ee Kelton Reyys"’ (Iley ere -A third edition of this amusing work 
proves its ; ppreciation b 'y those to - ose proclivitie S$ it appea 
**The St age with the Curtain raised " by Leopold W agne et (IHey “ 
is a book full of information which may e read with a 


who have never been ‘** behind the 


DOME? LEAD. 


BRILLIANT!! CLEAN!! NODUST!!) cavutio 


‘ 


For Exoeilence of Por Cleanliness ‘°°o* thickens tr 

lit 0) eda i the cup, tt proves 

Quality. use. the addition of 
Sold by Grocers and Oilmen everywhere Starch. 


E, JAMES & SOKS, s SOLE MAKERS, PLYMOUTH. PURE!!! 


d 


DEY Gonna 


SARN YEW!” 


Fust published, Price Twopence. 


“FUN” ALMANAC for 1882. 


TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY, 


LITERARY MATTER BY BEST AUTHORS. 


Now Ready. One Shilling; post-pree, 1s, 2d. 


HOOD'S COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 


THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 

By Gorpon Tio FE. Suttivan, F. Barnarp, Hat Luptow, H. Tuck 

E. Griset, E. G. Darzser, H. SANvDERCocK, J. W. HovuGuTon, 

M, Stretcu, and Lieut.-Col. Seccomne. 
WITH PROSE AND VERSE 

By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans Breitmann), Dutton Coox, Goprrey TURNER, 

H. S. Leicn, Byron Wasser, Matruew Browne, A. A. Dowry, 

G. MANVILLE Fenn, THe AvuTuor oF “ Lituieput Lsvas,’ 
And other distinguished Authors. 


To be had of any Bookseller and Newsagent, at all Railway Bookstalls, and at 


“FUN” OFFICE, 1§3 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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BRITCHES O’ SUNDAY?” 








NOT HALF A CHANCE! 


| 

| 

| THE guesses of the Meteorological Department are mof a success. The 

| fact is, they do not go the right way to work—allow themselves (00 /itt/e 
latitude, Where would Zadkiel, and Merlin, and the Sphinx have been 
if they had bound themselves down so tight as that Department does? 
We leave out Mother Shipton, as it seems probable that she will find 
herself nowhere as to Aer prophecy to the effect that 


** The world to an end shali come 
In eighteen hundred and eighty-wum—no, one.”’ 


By the way, while we are on the subject, we may as well sketch out 
lines for the lady’s future prophecy on a scheme adapted for extension 
through an infinity of time. Here we are :— 

And to the world we'll say adoo 
In 1882, 
The world will certainly cease to be 
| In 1883 (easy one that !). 
The poor little world will be no more 
In 1884 (that comes pat, too). 
Our limited earth shall not survive 
1885. (Why, they ’re all absurdly easy ! ) 
Our globular globe shall—hum—‘‘ cut its sticks ’ ?—No, 
‘* fix" ?—** cease its tricks’’?—‘‘final kicks” ?—No 
—come to nix 
In 1886, 
This spherical sphere shall ultimately disappear from its 
place in the star-dotted heaven 
In 1887. 
Our twirlabout world shall meet its fate 
In 1888. 
Its constituent parts will be rather disjintey 
In presence of 1590. 
There ! and then we begin again at the 1. 

But about the Meteorological Department. Why do they not give 

themselves a little choice and, as it were, back the field, in place of their 


——_____ 
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CHECK TO THE PARSON, NOT THE BISHOP. 
Old Parishioner (to our Curate, who is so absent-mindcd),—“ SAKES A’ MUSSEY, MAN, WHAT HAVE YER GETTEN WI’ 


t-tests 


justly administered. 
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THEM PLADDY 
| Poor tellow! he thought he had brought his overcoat. 


en -_- —__— 





present hazardous course of backing one particular phase of atmospheric 
phenomenon against it ? 

They can't expect to be a Trophonius, and invariably hit on the 
winner without a single fault in the memory of man (unsolicited testi- 
monial), 

Now we ’ll give them the next few days’ weather as a model. 

WEDNESDAY.—Brilliant sunshine ; temperature mild, with little or no 
wind, Later, sultry.—OR gloomy and threatening ; then devastating 
hurricanes. Later, intense frost. 

THURSDAY.—Genial, tending to drought.—OR Arctic, with deluges 
of rain, 

FRIDAY.—Temperature rising, falling, or stationary ; between 1 and 
150 deg. Fahr. 

SATURDAY. — Wind, sunshine, rain, hail, sleet, snow, thunder, 
lightning, and showers of frogs ; or otherwise. 


In the Name of Charity. 

Tue Guardians of the Poor for the Prescot Union, near Liverpool, 
have hit upon a happy expedient for checking outdoor pauperism. They 
have published a pamphlet containing the names and addresses of all 
who have received relicf. There is little doubt that this will have the 
desired effect, for poverty and pride invariably go together; but unfor- 
tunately this scheme is like other arrangements of the guardians of the 
poor, to make the acceptance of relief so unbearable that the deserving 
necessitous will rather starve than accept it. We don’t think the original 
intention, however, was that death should be the poor person’s only redte/, 


Echoes from Olympus, 

Tue phrase, ‘‘ Don't you know,” is Society’s pretty way of affecting 
an interest in our opinion which is in reality not felt at all. The ex- 
pression has high mythological sanction, recalling as it does the ** Don’t, 
Juno,” evoked from the great Zeus by the cuffs his jealous spouse so 
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CAVEAT LESSOR, 
THE IRISH QUESTION SETTLED!! 


HurraH! I’ve managed to invent 
A cure for Irish discontent ; 

The finest notion, you ’ll agree ; 

It’s only just occurred to me, 





If you will credit what I say, 

It came to me this very day 

As I was walking home from town ; 
And then and there I wrote it down. 


There’s not a man from coast to coast 
With smaller tendency to boast ; 

sut this I say (without conceit), 

‘* That notion would be hard to beat.” 





Wipe 


If you'll believe me, when I found 
That notion out, I gave a bound— 
A skip—a hop—a jump of joy— 
If you'll believe me, like a boy! 


My plan will simply sweep away 
The tenant’s grievance /rom (0-day ; 
'T will cut complete/y, I repeat, 

The cround from underneath fis lect, 





So far from showing discontent 
About his present bogie RENT, 
He'll view with neither rage nor blame 
l'niounded raising of the same! 


He will, I beg you understand, 
Approve the poorness of the land, 
Receiving not the slightest shock 
At finding absolutely rock. 


The plan I’ve managed to invent 
Is—Let the landlord pay the reni— 
The tenant’s price, you understand, 
For kindly living on the land. 


The landlord is to pay for all 
Improvements, whether great or small; 
The tenant to receive so much 

For giving his consent to such. 


And when the tenant wants to cease 
His tenancy, and sell his lease, 

The landlord must redeem the same 
At any price the man may name. 
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Compensatior The tenant, further, shall receive i 

aac Ent A certain solid sum to leave ; 

oo The other tenant coming in ' 
Receiving something to begin. 

Appeal « And then the former tenant can 

Eviction. Appeal as an evicted man ; 


The landlord then must reinstate, 
Or adequately compensate. 


Suppose the landlord’s choice to run 
; On reinstating No. I, 

ai ac Then further justice he must do 

By compensating No. 2. 


Increased The two, by mutual consent, 

Can then demand augmented rent ; 
This increase (which he can’t impeach) 
The landlord now must pay @o each. 








Attainment of The land, when seven years have flown, 
duis. adel Shall now become the tenant’s own, 
Liability of The landlord paying cent. per cent. 






Landlord for 


ell 


Increase upon the former rent. 





The landlord further, on request, 

Shall pay arrears of interest 

On all the money he has spent 

On all improvements, mulcts, and rent. 








mper A solid sum shall then be paid 

n transfer and For parting with improvements made ; 
— 3 The landlord to be held in blame 

For future wear and tear of same. 













Liability es In case of any landlord shot, 
ke ales Or even whether hit or not, 
Exors.,and That landlord, or his heirs, if dead, 
Assigns, Shall compensate for waste of lead. 
* * - ” 
Addendum, At this, a distant future date, 
It gratifies me much to state 
That this my plan has now been tried, 
* * * * 
Addendum (2) The tenant isn’t satisfied, 







CONVERSATIONS FOR THE TIMES. 


THE CENTKAL INTEREST. 


FIRST MEMBER OF THE PUBLIC, Most interesting case that before 
Lord Justice Sollemboy. Really, it quite riveted my attention. 

SECOND Dirro, Oh, everybody was completely absorbed by it. Long 
time since there has been a case of such teeming interest. Somehow I 
had an idea from the first that it would go in favour of the counsel for 
the prosecution. 

First Do, Ah, his speech about himself and his wrongs was very 
eloquent and exhaustive, wasn’t it? I was very much interested in his 
genealogy, the histories of his ancestors down to his great-grandmother, 
his hopes and plans for the future, and especially his account of how he 
got through the troubles of his teething. 

SECOND Do, Most interesting! I hear that his life, written by him- 
self, is to be published shortly. By the way, we didn’t hear so much 
about the counsel for the defence. I was longing to hear about him, 
and I was disappointed when we were only told about his wickedness. 

First Do, Very touching it was, too, when the Judge pronounced his 
benediction over their reconciliation, and gave us that nice little summary 
of the position, past and present, of his own social relations with both of 
them. 

SECOND Do, I must really jot down the name of that case in my diary 
as one of the most interesting things I’ve ever heard. Let me see, what 
was it? Somebody versus someb Who were the plaintiff and 
defendant ? 

First Do, Plaintiff? Defendant? Why, I'd no idea there was any 
plaintiti or defendant inthe thing. What became of them? I was under 
the impression that it was entirely a personal affair between Mr. Tiddywig, 
Mr. Sablegown, and his Lordship. 

SECOND Do, Oh, ah—I suppose it was. 

LAnd so do the rest of the public, we should think. —Ep. FUN. 








































IT is stated that in the ancient Hereulaneum, forks were not made use 
of—the cutlers did not have evidently a knife or business. 
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ANIMALS AT THE CATTLE SHOW. | 










OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AT THE CATTLE SHOW. | The bargain duly clenched—not in glasses of ‘‘ oxy-gin” as I sug- 










A FORTNIGHT ago, Sir, as I remember, perhaps, even more vividly | S¢Sted, but in Roper Fréres’ a vintage—I walked about the Hall | 
than you do, you left my wife, her esteemed mother, several of my olive. | With a proud sense of ownership, which caused me to fall over a sheep | 
branches, our maid-of-all-work, and myself in bed, each of us accom. | father heavily. After that I was obliged with a seat near our co-opera 4 
panied by a well-nigh hatched ostrich egg, six of which, having been | tive 0x, and I sat and gazed at his massy proportions for some hours. 4 


Some of the time I was thinking how I should get him home, for that 
part of the business was also to be effected by me. I did not see my 
way, however, nor the ox’s way cither, and I'm sorry to say that I | :; 
don’t see it yet! But let that pass. 5 
I also took the precaution of measuring our beast’s neck, Xc., with a | 
piece of string which I borrowed from a barmaid, and furthermore | 


suddenly deserted by the hitherto indefatigable hen bird that had origi- 
nally laid them, were flung without warning upon my hands. Now, 
as a rule—the exception being the maid-of-all-work, who at the end of 
sixteen hours’ continuous bed, gave warning over the attic bannisters 
when I called on her to sacrifice her evening out to the cause of ‘‘ Ostri- 
cultural ’’ science—we have stuck to these eggs off and on ever since, 









and with what results I must tell you next week. Enough for the pre- | Sketched his horns in my note-book. Thus I should, I think, in case | 3 
sent, Sir, for you to learn that they are still unhatched, though the head | Of trickery, be able to identify our prize quadruped. ’ ; 
Kaffir who came over with my consignment of ostriches is full of hope. But my great dread is that the massive one may take it into his bovine ; 

head to die. That terrible thought haunts me day and night, and has ; 





Not another word on this topic just now, however, for even ostrich 
farming must give way to the Great Christmas Cattle Show, from which 
I have just returned, and which, thanks to the obesity of the beasts on 
view, is one of the most ‘‘fat”’-iguing sights I know, and, as I ob- 
served to the energetic secretary, Mr. Sidney, as I came out, one which 
has certainly no cause to appeal to the ‘‘lean’’-iency of its critics. 

Though a constant visitor to the Cattle Show, from the distant days 
when these butchers’ carnivals were associated with a Baker's (S)treet, 
I think this season’s exhibition beats, or rather ‘‘ beasts,” all I have 
previously seen. The bulls are, so to speak, bullier, and the oxen 
oxier than I remember to have seen them ‘‘ beefore,”’ whilst the sheep, 
if not exactly sheepier, have developed ‘‘ram”’-ifications of un-‘‘ewe’s ’- 
ual interest. 

In the shape of pigs, Sir, I have to-day gazed on such litter-ary litters, 
that the only wonder is the pig-‘‘ pen” has not made its mark in other 
than Agricultural-hall circles, 

Then, to make the whole Show abnormally brilliant, there are the 
electric light’s beams, instead of the ordinary gas-jets—jets which, by 
comparison, seem to have been well-nigh as dark as those of Whitby. 

I regret to say that I am not in a position to furnish biographies of the | Class ticket. ne . 
‘‘prize beasts.” According to cards attached to them, however, they | crowded, and offered to pay the difference, he was fined as stated : 
were all ‘* bred’? at an earlier stage of their existence, and as they will put down 
indubitably be ‘‘ meat” in the course of a week or two, we have in their 
cases—not to say hides—a striking example of the development of spe- 


cies. In course of a few more ages, I daresay, beasts which are now 
both ‘‘ bred”? and meat, will become regular beef sandwiches. wondered, after the revelations that had been made, that people ate 


The way in which the fullest knowledge of the animals on view— | Sausages. It is strange : like the article itself, it is a mystery, Doubt- 
their points and peculiaritles—was affected by the spectators was most less their being made tasty has a great deal to do with it, but if we had 
amusing. Nature had, indeed, made ‘‘cow-herds” of them all, it | Our way we would give the makers what they give the arg 5g ; 
seemed, as I observed to Mr. Sidney. It was satisfactory to find, from At Crewe, a Mr. and Mrs. Slack have been committed for - . ; 
actual evidence, that there are still a few farmers left in the country. brutal assault on their lodger, Hannah Kyan. The male prisoner knoc al 
The time when the yeomen of England will have to be alluded to as her down, and then both prisoners knelt apee her and further mal- 
‘* the formers,” a class which has ‘‘ latterly’ ceased to exist, has yet to treated her. There would seem to be something in the eternal fitness 
enue. fo that oe —— Sones place where it did, for the injuries 

Bu i yusiness at the Show was to carry out an arrangement inflicted were Crewe-l in the extreme. 
which ot a re by hite-teo householders in An attendant at the Barming Ifeath Lunatic Asylum has been oe 
my terrace—to select and purchase a prize beast, that is to say, which | £2 and costs for ill treating onc of the inmates, she having smacke: 


° > - ’ we . , ° » ' ~ F hg TI > ’ 
| We were subsequently to cut up and raffle for amongst ourselves. When the poor woman's a, a, oe, os oo oo as . 
| I say raffle, there were to be no blanks, but the primest cuts would be | driver of fat oxen should himself be fat,” and those who have charg 


| the bes izes, whi ] would not get much else | patients should themselves be a. 
bee OO pees Soe ee ee ee . The Smoke Abatement Exhibition at the Albert Hall was formally 


| but gravy beef and bits for salting. ; ' 
: 5 . ' r nauail : . ounced that 
and told, Mr. Sidney what I required, and he kindly went round with | openes’ by the tard Mayr mated bis intention of patronising the Ex 
atta: - » . ¢ ‘ a ( ' ) st Pp sa° 
|me and showed me how to prod and punch the fat oxen and heifers in | the Prince of Wales hac We beli s sae Ph HR if coier t 
| the regular butcher-like way. At last, after much negotiation, I closed hibition at an early date. ¢ believe, however muc -X. 21. may be 
with a West-country grazier for a prime ‘‘ Devon” ox, which had taken interested in the matter, he will not refrain from his zens _ : ” 
= “A ot J\Abal eed “A } ai ; E : : 11. ‘ . . “ ‘ is _ - ; ic with t € aliair wl ** on 
| 4 prize, and the rosette round whose columnar neck the owner kindly | that oo as that is concerned his connection 
consented to throw in. ae Sauer 






caused me to fill a tea-chest with condition-balls, alterative powders, 
cattle oils and drenches, Xc., &c. This tea-chest I have deposited in 
Mr. Sidney’s office, so that its contents may be at hand in case of need ; 
whilst I myself, attended by a specially retained cow doctor, intend to ; 
pass most of this week in closely watching over what may be virtually 
considered the Christmas dinner, not of one but of thirty-three house- 
holds. One of the sights of this Cattle Show, in fact, will be your 
Extra-Special watching his prize co-operative Ox. | 
























CURT COMMENTS. 


IN addressing a meeting of the Golden Lane Mission on Tuesday, 
November 29th, Lord Shaftesbury commenced, ‘ Brother and sister 
costers,” which will account for the warmth of his reception. After this 
it would have been strange indeed if the remarks anent the noble earl 
had been anything but Lord-a-lory. 

A gentleman named Hoof has had to pay 21s. 6d. for riding from 
London to Chingford in a second-class carriage, he only having a third- 


Although he alleged the third-class carriages were over- | 


















the Great Eastern Railway evidently having determined to 
their Hoof” on this practice. 

In fining a sausage-maker £15 for having twenty-four joints of un- 
wholesome meat on his premises, the Wandsworth magistrate said he 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 

' AM going to give 
some *‘‘ second 
thoughts” this 
week, so you ’ll 
have of my best 
—now don’tsay 
**what must his 
worst be?”’ but 
let me get on. 


‘* The world 
is my oyster,” 
said somebod 
ee 
a lot o le 
have “ice 
since !--and fur- 
ther conveyed 
his intention of 
opening it and 
extracting its 
succulent con- 
tents. Mr.Car- 


ton, after indulging in /mprudence for five months or so, has, without 
exactly repenting, cast aside Folly like a good moralist, relinquished 
Imperial interests like a bad politician, and opened the Globe like the 


oysterous gentleman. 





NS 


Tuer GLoBeE.—Two Younc PEOPLE WHO HAVE INDULGED IN 
IMPRUDENCE WITH THE BEST RESULTS, 


Imprudence in its new quarters goes as well as ever it did, and it 
couldn’t go better. The piece is an established success, as I said it 
would be (nobody else said it would, of course, oh, dear, no!), the 
weakness and wildness of the story being thrown so far into the back- 
ground by the brilliance of the dialogue and the completeness of the 


acting. 


Some changes have taken place in the cast since the first production; 
Miss Florence Wade playing with agreeable ease and grace the part, 
Zaida Dalrymple, ‘‘created” by Miss Kate Bishop, Mr. W. H. Gilbert 
appearing as the gloomy waiter, Doby, vice Mr. A. Redwood, who now 
brings his intelligence and originality to bear on the part of the selfish 
Coxe Dalrymple, of which Mr. Clifford Cooper was the original expo- 
nent. The remainder of the characters in the hands of the original 
performers show all the original excellencies; Miss Compton in par- 
ticular has seldom been seen to such advantage. 


The Half-Way House at the Vaudeville improves on acquaintance ; 
it is not often that the jaded and theatre-worn ‘‘ noticer”’ finds himself 
laughing heartily when seeing a piece for the second time, but that is 
how 7 found myself on Monday week. Perhaps I am a weak-minded 
‘‘noticer,” and it is, of course, lowering to the dignity of my office to 
laugh at all, but Mr. Sims’s comicality was too much for me, and I did 
it. Fortunately for me my iden- 
tity is not widely known, and I 
took the precaution to draw my 
sombrero well over my brow and 
muffle the lower part of my face 
in the ample folds of the 
cavalry cloak which forms part 
of my evening dress, 


The management draws at- 
tention to ‘‘an important 
change in the cast,’”—this is 
the appearance of Miss Alice 
Cooke, instead of Mrs. Eburne, 
as the lunatic mamma. Miss 
Cooke is a decided improve- 
ment on her predecessor, but 
the part is scarcely one by 
which she can expect to make a 
name at which posterity shall 
thrill. The piece (which 
reaches its sixtieth night this 
evening) is as capitally acted as 
at first, though, I fancy, Mr. 
Lestocq has grown a little in- 
distinct here and there, and I’m 
sure Mr. Thorne and Mr. Farren shout too loudly during’their quarrel 


in the second act. 





AND HIS 


VaAUDEVILLE.— Portom 
THORNS-AMENTAL 


Tue 
BRIDE," COMPRISING 
AND THE YOUTHFUL. 


An unpretending /ever de rideau and a rather amusing afterpiece have 
been added to the programme. The former has the advantage of Miss 


FUN. 
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Alma Murray’s sympathetic acting in the chief which certainl 

forms its principal claim to Seales ; and in be athe the inmevii 

elderly drolleries of physical terror are invested with some freshness 

7 Mr. Thorne’s humorous resources. Miss Kate Phillips hasn’t much 

. sed ~ soggd we ng os most of it; and Mr, J. R. Crauford, 
hance, follows i 

Billie orlatoal catesiet er example, Mr. Lestocq is good in a 


There are several good ‘‘ quips” in the pi 

i : piece, and the are neat 
= an especially good one lencostal for the sailor Tom Tarpaulin, 
and a kissing song something on the model of one in Géneviéve de 
ifm en if i whisper—or shall I say “ mutter”? ‘ whisper ” is 
so neyed—that it is wri i i 
in paltilie Slagle ritten by Mr. Sims be true, then is he wise 
ing himself for the 
nonce under the 
name of * Dela- 
cour Daubigny.” 
The music is tri- 


fling. 


Mr. Burnand’s 
esthetic comedy 
The Colonel has 
now passed the 
three - hundredth 
night of its run at 
the Prince of 
Wales’s,and seems 
likely enough to 
run for as many 
more — perha 
Mr. Willis, Q.C., 
might seize the 
opportunity to see who Miss Myra Holme is. Mr. Coghlan’s per- 
formance has suffered nothing from the long run, and the selection of 
him to play the part has proved wise—# the long run, “ wise cert'nly !” 








Tue Prince or WALES’s.—Tus CoLONnEL oF THE WHOLE | 
AFFAIR. 


‘* A Grand German Opera and Wagner Cyclus ” is announced for May 
and June next at Drury Lane. The enterprise, which is under the 
direction of Herren Franke and Pollini (ifa Herren and a half—no, 
that’s rude), seems from the prospectus, as far as I can judge, bei 
entirely ignorant of the merits of the vocalists, to be conducted wit 
spirit and xem « Herr Richter will be the conductor, and nothing 

an 


could be Richter t that, at any rate. 


An adaptation of Le Mari de /a Débutante, by Mr. Burnand, will, it 
is understood, be produced at the Court one of these days, Just at 
present people who go to Court will, as _ be expected, get Engaged, 
and it is only natural that Ze Mari should follow. 





There is talk of Miss Hilda Hilton taking the Olympic. I believe 
her to be a very hard-working young lady, so I hope if she does she will 
take the public also. 


I mention the report with all reserve, but I am given to understand 
that I have just completed a short burlesque on /vavhoe, to be produced 
at the Theatre Royal, Colchester, on Boxing Night; if the report is 
correct, I am sure no one will more heartily wish the author re than 

ESTOR, 











The Irish American Humbug. 

O’DoNOVAN Rossa seems to have been suffering from a fresh fit of 
insanity lately; he states that ‘‘ England will soon receive a shock, 
shaking her to her foundations.” O’ has made so many idiotic 
statements without foundation, that we shall not be seriously alarmed 
this time about our poor old foundations. These yelps from a fanatical 
maniac we can afford to treat with contem They may entertain 
Philadelphian and other nincompoop nati but it would be well 
if O’Donovan’s real friends could treat him like a fibbing child, —shake 
him well, smack him, and put him to bed, 


The Crops. 


AT a special meeting of Aberdeen Liberals held the other day, 
other resolutions passed for improving the condition of the canny 
agricultural labourers was one ‘‘ That the freedom of cropping be granted 
to tenants.” Ear of corn qoapeang, ws hope, not the human ear; there's 
quite enough of that going on in the Emerald Isle at present, done in the 
most free-and-casy way. 


How TO TREAT OUR INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS IN FuTURE,—Make it 
obligatory on their managers to produce a “‘ Swrr-tificate” of efficiency 


and good management. 
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DEAR LITTLE LAMB. 


Grandpa (om Ma's side). —‘‘ WHAT WILL yOU DO IF I GIVE YOU A 


SHILLING, TomMMy?” 
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The Witless Greeks. 


Mr, Paley has just published a second series of Hellenic mots, which, 
says the Daily News, proves the Greeks had no wit at all. 


THERE, now, that ’s what we always said, 
When under pain of switches, 

We had to dig, and dive, and wade 
In search of classic riches. 

We whispered that it made us choke, 
That horrid Hybla honey ; 

That Aristotle is no joke, 
And Pindar zsv’¢ funny. 


And now there comes to back the view 
For which backs suffered daily, 
Authority august and new, 
The evidence of Paley ; 
A sight to make the blood run cold, 
And flabbergast the senses, 
To see against a creed so old 
Such Paley’s Evidences. 


No wit! of course they ’re lumpish logs, 
We all pretend to follow ; 

Just look at those confounded ‘‘ Frogs ”’— 
Frog-eaters beat ’em hollow. 

Their plump Apollo never shot 
Wit’s lightest, bluntest arrows ; 

And if you quote ‘‘ The Birds,” they’re not 
A patch on cockney sparrows. 


Polusphlosbois sounds a kind 
Of Irishism exalted ; 
But how much better, to my mind, 
It would be—Boucicaulted ! 
Menander would get wit from wine, — 
A ploughboy is more frisky ; 
Perhaps what Greeks required, to shine, 
Was half a go of whiskey. 


Howe’er that be, the Attic salt, 
Thank Heaven, ’s evaporated ; 
Extract of wit’s extract of malt ; 
We’re wits—the rest are plated. 
That doctrine you can prove with ease 
At little cost of siller : 
Just put next Aristophanes 
Our old, our own J. Miller! 


Tommy.—** WHY, LET YOU KISS OUR NEW HOUSEMAID, LIKE PA DOES <= 


OF A MORNING, AND NOT SAY NOTHING TO NOBODY; HE ONLY GIVES 
[ Grandpa thinks over tu. 


ME SIXPENCE.” 


A CATTLE SHOW CANTIOLHE. 
By TROPHONIUS. 

HE racing season ’s over now, 
And many would suppose 

The Editor would just allow 
The Prophet some repose ; 

» They might imagine him at rest 
\ Awhile from merry quip, 

From rippling verse and racy jest, 
And still more ‘‘ racy” tip. 

All this they ‘‘ might imagine,’’ for 

They do not Anew the Edisor / 


It is, indeed, an iron rod 
With which he rules his staff. 
** All work,’’ says he, and columns 
odd 


Demands, with ‘‘stuff” for half; | 


And then he cuts it down again, 
With cruelty that jars, 

He hacks the children of our brain, 
And always mars our ‘* pars.” 


OS 


nee. And we are most submissive, for, | 


Fing Srecimen or Excussm Warner. You see, we Anow the Edivor ! 


And well we know, if we attempt to make the slightest fuss, 
The sort of deadly punishment that lies in store for us : 
Whenever any writer chap disputes his how or when, 

He treats him like a wayward sheep, and sends him to a pen; 
Whenever any artist chap would wander from the flock, 

He takes that wretched artist chap, and sends him to the block, 
And now I'm sent to Islington to note the Cattle Show— 

I do not understand it, but submissively I go. 


A ‘“Brituianr” Notion.—The Diamond Robbery at 
Hatton Garden Post Office. 


With similar submissiveness 
I take along with me 


| The chap who caused me such distress . BA 


About the L. A. C., 


| When he to their Assault-at-Arms 


Had come to sketch a bit, 
And, justifying my alarms, 

Had made a mess of it. 
Although I felt, with inward pain, 
That he would do the same again. 


And here you ’ll pardon me, mayhap, 
If I proceed paws _— 
I can’t conceive what makes the chap 
Behave in such a way ; 
Howe’er within my mental range 
The circumstance I bring, 
To'me it is a wholly strange, 
l ed thing. oe 
should be very loth to thin : 
That youth hell aie way to drink. eae ee 
And yet, in strict veracity, I feel compelled to say 
I called at all the drinking-shops that lay upon the way 
From Wandsworth Road to Islington (and they are not a few), 
To brace exhausted nature with a drop of ‘* mountain dew;” 
And though I ‘ve no desire to unreflectingly condemn, 
I’m bound to say I found that lad in nearly all of them, 
And, just to show what wickedness in such a course there lay, 
On each of these occasions I permitted him to pay. 


In course of time, as I may state, 
We made our final call, 
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And found ourselves, a trifle late, 
Before the famous Hall. 

But here we found, despite the lot 
Of cash received from you, 

On counting up, we ’d only got 
A crown between the two! 

And you ’re aware one has to pay 

A crown upon the op’ning day. 


—_—_—$—  ———_——— 
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S o'ctock ! ’ 
NAN ' Said he, ‘‘and—here you are— A tune had made her fail ; 
HjiRX And while you ’re looking round | And close at hand I saw the 
eS the Show cow 
I'll seek the Angel bar, That wags the iron tail ; 


eS ae two— 
) -———— I know the sort of thing to do,” 
= The Angel bar is near at hand, 


—————— And] 


= == began to think was a large : 

* —————  ’Mid friends in there, who often — of ‘elie the “bossing ® 
= — “‘stand,’ ual 6'dites gents 

= rid He might be to drink. : . 0 liad 
= I thought I’d save him, if I © a 


MG could, 


A Promisinc GAL-AWAY. 


Remain outside instead. 
‘* You go insideand make a lot 
Of little ‘sketches on the spot.’” 


But this turned out to be a plan 
To which he’d not conform, 

And thereupon we both began 
To get a trifle warm. 


Before the entrance-stile we strove, 


And louder grew our din, 
Which did so rile a stoutish cove, 
Who wanted to get in, 
That in my back he dealt a blow 


Which sent me slap into the Show. 


I came down flop on something soft, and white, and round, and big, 
I thought it was a cushion, but I found it was a pig. 

He had a head and tail, but their identity was dim,— 

In point of fact, I failed in making head or tail of him. 

He had a Mrs. Pig with him,—they came, I think, from Cork, 

And looked like an enormous pair of sausages of pork. 

I left them after giving them a lot of pokes and digs, aed 
And pinching them repeatedly, which did not “please the pigs. ~ 


HER-AFFORD. , all Of ps ne | n 
Country Book ”"—a series of four—* Spring,” ‘‘ Summer,” *‘ Autumn, 
i and “Winter,” all of ing character; and Koutledge’s ‘* Sporti 
oe oe — er Annual,” a valuable record of the past season’s work, with interesting 
The pig that cried ‘* Who'll eat me?” and 


The pig that paid the rent ; 





@@ To Corresronpents.—The Aditer does not bind himsel/ to ac 


— We gazed about in some dismay 
At this absurd mishap, 
Until, in quite a sudden way, 
A notion struck that chap : 
POS W \ acre ar wo! “ You'd better go alone, you 


And there I’ll make a sketch or | And last, not least (it took a © 


From horrors all must dread, 





Amonc THE Suort ToRns. 


The learned pig I saw a > 
And all his tricks oinieias 
I also saw the sow whose ear 
Refused to be a 


purse, 
And some were decked with ribbons blue, 


And bits of card and medals too. 
And next I saw the bull that 


men 
Have taken by the horns; 
The bull the frog would mimic, p 


then 
The Papal Bull some scorns. 


dead cow next, they said as 
how 


prize), 
The sheep that made the lovers’ 
eyes, 


I catechized him briefly, and he seemed a little 


** Does your mother keep a mangle?” was the question that I asked, 


And then I sought that artist out 
To see what he had done 

To illustrate my notes about 
The Show for Mr. Fun; 


And when they fell beneath my glance 


I thought that I should shriek ! 
I never saw such ignorance 
Combined with such a cheek ! 


Why, bless my stars, they quite appal, 
They 're nothing like the thing at all ! 


The most peculiar wether he 
Has thought it right to draw, 
Resembles, any fool may see, 
No wether that / saw; 
And one would be inclined to say 
That even Ae would know 
There’s not a single Galloway 
In all the blessed show ! 


Are sketches which we must 


NEW LBAVES. 


Annual,” ‘' Routledge’s Ev 
‘* Punchinello’s Picture-Book,” 


embellished with 


ful manner for which the house of Routledge an 


and are adapted for seasonable presents. 


tents of this parcel as to the other. 


knowledge, 
accompanied by a stamped and directed envelope, 


_ here a oe timidity appears to be display’d— 

" , can it be they do not dare to call a spade a spade? 
And so I said I thought I would | ang, finally, a lot of food for cattle met my aa 
The gentleman in charge of it was not exactl oe 


His ‘* Hereford” and ‘* Sheep Prize,” too, 
‘ pooh-pooh ! ” 


oe 





From the a8 of nee Routledge cad rr Reatlodge the follo 
books—‘‘ Routledge’s Christmas Number,” ou 
“7 Girl’s Annual,”’ “‘ Little Wide-Awake,” 
from its Cradle 
7 Tales,” 
x 


’s Every 5 


’ “The History of a Shi 
to its Grave,” ‘‘Sandford and Merton,” ‘* Anderse 
‘* School Days at King’s Court,”’ ‘* Hoodie,” ‘‘Card-Sharpin 
and ‘‘ Four-Handed Chess.” Most of these books are pro 
trated with wood ings of a creditable character, some are 

‘ccleessll thal of exceptional merit, especially the 
good and taste- 
celebrated, and 
all are praiseworthy, well supporting the high reputation of the publishers, 


frontispieces by Kate Greenaway. All are got up in the 
rontisph y qf ‘s 


Another parcel from the same firm contains Lamb’s “Tales from 
Shakespeare,” profusely illustrated ; ‘‘ Some of my Little Friends,” with 
coloured plates; “ Little Tiny’s Book of One Syllable,” and Little 
Tiny’s Book of the Country,” both full of pictures; ‘* The Boy’ 


portraits of prominent men. The same praise may be given to the con- 


return, or pay for Contributions, In ae case will they be returned unless 
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Tue Best Pen or Tug Suow. 
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HOW TO DO IT. 


COTTAGE, I SUPPOSE?” 
‘IT LIKE, SPECIALLY THE ROOF, AND SHOW IT TO OUR LANDLORD !” 


AR ne i ae, siete 


Irfist,.—** YOU ‘VE NO OBJECTION TO MY DRAWING YOUF 
Haver. —** NO, INDEED, SIR. I ON’Y WISH YOU'D DRAW 


mr 


a 








aa 


Headifying. Pust published, Price Twopence. 


VORKING HATTER” has written to the Zimes, stating that in fifty ns FU N ” A z M A NAC for 1882. 
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re 

at | years’ experience he has never known any one take so large a hat as 74%, | 

. |? Pip page Fs a aoe Pe Ss gledec tats thts a. coe TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 

a? 4 j exrxce i rie 9 8 oat es , ys thi one of tne MOst inpgular ‘ MnPsS ahi it . ‘ 

+ tet heads is the large number of very small ones in the police force. This BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY, 

; at possil ly wall a nt for the fact that pe licemen, in cases of difticulty, LITERARY MATTER BY BEST AUTHORS. 
Baie often “lose their heads.”’ We wish the ‘‘ Working Hatter” had fur- ———_—_—_—_—— 
ad ‘} nis ne statistics about the craniums of literary men, because we Now Ready. One Shilling ; post-free, 1s. 2a. 


i tera ook eonislewss le WOODS COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 


f: ct The Dog Days. 
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4 H. S. Leigh, Byxkon Wenner, Matrtruew Browne, A. A. Dowry, 
; G. Manvit_e Fenn, THe AutHor or “ Littirut Levee,” 
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THE AS:AAMED MINUTE. 


ht. FUN, when he lately was out for 


a trot, 
Arrived at a lonesome and desolate 








spot, 

And here, doubled up in the shadow, 
he met 

A poor little minute beplunged in 
regret. 


On patting the minute and asking its 
name, 

Mr. Fun was dismayed at the in- 
finite shame, 

The sense of unmerited crushing dis- 
grace, 

Evincing itself in its poor little face. 


‘* My poor little minute,” said fatherly 
_FUN, 

‘© Why what in the name of the Deuce have you done— 

What terrible crime have you wickedly framed — 

To look so extremely abashed and ashamed ?” 


The poor little minute, by misery robbed 

Of the power of expressing its agony, sobbed, 
Permitting its poor little noddle to rest 

On the merry philanthropist’s generous breast. 


‘*1'm the poor little minute,” it managed to say, 
‘* That the papers keep mentioning every day— 
The poor little minute you've read of, no doulbi, 
That all this confounded discussion ’s about. 


‘I’m the poor little minute, condemned to detect 

If the action of *‘ Clarke versus Bradlaugh’’s correct ; 
The poor little minute—consigned to absurd 
Importance—at which that ‘division’ occurr’d. 


‘I begged them to spare me, but always in vain ; 
I see by the papers they re at me again— 

Why, how can / govern, affect, or displace 

The principles, merits, or facts of the case? 


** It’s a perfect disgrace to the country to sec 
The law, how it haggles and drones about my, 
And dotingly dodders with sapient face, 

And never advances an inch in the case! 


‘* 7 never desired this ridiculous fame. 

You, nice Mr. Fun, will acquit me of blame?” 

‘* Suppose there are donkeys,” said good Mr. Fun, 
** Mixed up in this business, you are not one!" 





OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL AND HIS LIVE STOCK. 


I say “live stock,” Sir, with good reason, seeing that in addition to 
three young ostriches which are being brought up by hand in this very 
house even as I write, I have this morning (Saturday) successfully re- 
moved from the Agricultural Hall, Islington, and escorted to the second- 
hand greenhouse, fortunately empty, in my back garden, the prize fat ox 
which, on the opening day of the show, you will remember, I secured 
for the thirty-two householders in our terrace. 

How thereupon I laid in a tea-chest full of cattle medicines and 
hired a cow-doctor you have been told, Sir; but what no words of mine 
cin ever describe to you is my state of mind during the past week as in 
imagination I saw that co-operative ox sickening for every ill to which 
bovine flesh is heir. 

On the Tuesday as I rose early and hastened to its massive side, I 
observed with terror what I conceived to be incipient foot-and-mouth 
disease setting in, and summoned my cow-doctor from the bar of the 
‘** Angel” (where he had arranged to be on call like a banking account 
balance) only to help me, as I feared, to close our fat beast’s co-operative 
eye. 

On Wednesday I was again seriously alarmed by the croupy symptoms 
our co-operative one developed as I stroked its dewlap; for how was I 
to know that, whilst suffering from a visitation of nightmare (by the 
way, I should think oxen suffered from night-cow, not nightmare), it 
had swallowed a large portion of its strawy bed ? 

But I will draw a veil over the subsequent alarms which, they tell me, 
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families, including my own. But prematurely aged or not, Sir, my 
fertility of resource had not left me, and I was loudly cheered as, finding 
our co-operative beast disinclined to move, I borrowed the prize medal 
for the **best beast in the show” from Mr. Sidney, and then backed 
out, dangling it before our ox’s nose on the end of my umbrella. Those 
who saw the excited way in which that hitherto inert, not to say beefy, 
mass arose and waddled after that medal will not speedily forget it, 
just as I shall not readily bury in the oblivious past the manner in which 
that ungrateful beast, once inside the furniture van, turned on me and 
jobbed at me with its horns. 

I escaped all harm, however, and about 2.30 p.m., reached my 
dwelling, where I found a sub-committee of Terrace householders waiting 
in the front garden to receive me and their animal. 

Each individual committeeman insisted on prodding the latter, which, 
dun though it was, naturally turned to bay, and went, strange to say, 
for the householder with the largest family. Thereupon the committee 
agreed to withdraw two doors off, and merely watch the proceedings, 
which only those who have tried to coax a fat ox though the passage of 
a £65 per annum suburban house can fully realize. 

Four times whilst the ox was in ¢ransitu I sent the sub-committee my 
resignation as the Terrace’s attorney by our new maid-of-all-work ; but 
they refused to accept it, as they did on the fifth occasion also, when, 
the ox being positively in my back parlour at the time, with his left 
horn in the works of the piano, I took it myself. 

In short, I am still acting, the ox being at this moment tolerably ac- | 
climatized in the second-hand greenhouse I have mentioned, But now 
I have to arrange for killing him, and this is the part I most dread, 
You shall hear how things turned out next week. 


SEE 





NEW LEAVHES. 


| 
Rom F, Warne and Co. we have “Tales of English Life” and! 
‘* Tales for all Seasons,” by Mary Howitt, new and revised editions, 
illustrated ; ‘* Byron’s Works,” Albion Edition; ‘‘Shakspearian Tales 
in Verse, ” by Mrs. Valentine; ‘Comic Insects ;” ‘‘ Pinatores, Ked-Coats, 
and Blue-Jackets ;” ‘* The Major's Big-Talk Stories ;” ‘‘ Ivy, a Tale 


| 


Cottage Life,” by Silas Hocking ; ‘‘ Puss in Boots ;” ‘* Little Red Riding 
Ilood;’ ‘* Magicand its Mysteries;” and a batch of twelve little book- 
lets called the ** Buttercup Series.” Except the ‘‘ Byron,” all these books 
are fully illustrated, some of them entirely in colours, others with an ad- 
mixture of ‘* black work ;”’ all are excellently well done, reflecting the | 
greatest credit upon the producers, and affording a rich and varied choice | 
to purchasers. 

** Good Things ” (Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds). One glanceat 
the pages of this little book proves its value, it is as full as it can hold | 


| of ** good things.” 


| choirs preferred.” 


made me appear prematurely aged, as, on Saturday morning, attended by | 


the local reporter from our district, I superintended the removal, in a fur- 
niture van, of the fleshy hope and stay, so to speak, of thirty-three 


** Northern Flowers,” Ek. Rimmel’s Almanac for 1882, and ‘* Beaux and 
Belles of Yore,’”’ Rimmel’s Comical Pocket-book Almanack for 1882, 
are two admirable productions, with illustrations printed in colours, 
highly perfumed, and got up with the characteristic completeness for 
which the house of Rimmel is so justly celebrated. | 

Nimmo and Co, (Edinburgh). [rom this firm we have a handsome 
volume, ‘‘ Roses and Holly,” which is most fitly described by its second 
title as ‘Pen and Pencil Pictures from the Poets,” and pleasing pic- 
tures they are too; ‘‘Giants, and How to light Them,” and ‘* Wonder- 
ful Things ” (one vol.) ; ‘‘ Pebbles from the Brook,” and Miss Mitford's 
‘* Village Tales,”’ three admirable books ; and three vols. of ‘* Nimmo’s 
Library,” of which it is almost the best commendation to say they con- 
tain well-written biographies of ‘‘ Teachers and Preachers of Kecent 
Times,” ‘Great Orators, Statesmen, and Divines,” and ‘‘ Earnest 
Lives of Remarkable Men and Women.” | 

**Semi-Political Satires and Enigmas,” by John Irving Whitty (H. | 
Vickers), is a curious book, which may be commended to the curious, 

} 


| 


who may find it as wise as it’s ‘* whitty.” 

** Zadkiel’s Almanac” (Cousins and Co.). Pursuing the old *‘ paths,” 
its astrology is as prominent ‘‘as the stars.” 

‘* Ludgate Hill, Past and Present” (Griffith and Farran) is a compi- 
lation, in compact form, of vast and varied information concerning the 
Hill and its surroundings ‘‘ past and present.” 

‘“* Elite, the New Whist,” by Hamish (Law and Co., Reading), is a 
neat little handbook which will be welcome to all lovers of card-playing. 

**City Guilds Reform.”—A card upon this important subject shows a 
little light upon a matter that certainly needs seeing into. 











The Church and Stage Guild. 


THE manager of the Sheffield Theatre has advertised for ‘‘ fifty boys 
and fifty girls to sing in the pantomime. Those who sing in church 
This is one way of going in ‘‘ religiously” for sing- 
ing. We shouldn't be surprised to see an advertisement for the same 
number of children for a church choir, only those wanted who don’t sing 
in pantomimes, as, after going on the stage, we should doubt if the 
Shetheld clergy would re-choir them. 
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Apropos de Boots. 


A Rue de la Paix shoemaker exhibits the boots of grandes dames, with | 
names and sizes attached.— 7he World. 
LET us straightway take the train, 
And the boat, to cross the main: 
lor our hearts these lines enchain 
By their roots ; 
For the one thing that enslaves 
Men and snobs, and churls and knaves. 
Across any stretch of waves, 
Is Girls’ Boots. 


Ah, their boots! I hear them beat 

On an immemorial street, 

And our hearts their taps repeat 
Like—like bricks ' 

They are heels whereof the taps 

Stir our souls like thunder-claps ; 

And our spirits they perhaps 
Sometimes mix. 


And to have them, lefts and rights, 
Middle-sized (there are such ?) mites, 
Buttoned, laced, for days or nights, 
Row or Rue, 
In a soft, serene, and sweet 
Kind of firmament of Feet ;— 
Oh, you darling indiscreet 
Cobbler, you! 


axon sutor, go and do 
Likewise,—show us Beauty's shoe, 
Making known the number too, 
When it ’s low, 
Which denotes a lineage high ; 
Feast a fascinated eye 
With a light fantastic tic 
And a toe. 


And the meanest of the slums 

May, discussing entre chums, 

Say Her Grace’s tootsicums 
Tens have worn ; 

And lone Brixton’s last recess 

Will feel dolorous distress 
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THERE’S MANY A TRUE WORD, &c. 


When the martyred Marchioness 
Has a corn! 


He—“ You pIpn’T GO TO THE CATTLE SHow, I surrose?” 
She. —'‘*' No.” 
He,—BY-THE-BYE, YOU WEREN'T AT Mrs, Louper’s YESTERDAY?” 





THE ONLY RELIABLE MEANS OF LOCOMOTION TO AN 
INVESTED Ciry.—By one of the siege trains. 





| THE INTELLIGENT FOREIGNER AT THE CATTLE 
SHOW. 


TELL me, mon ami, for vy I sall go to ze Hall of Agriculture. Ze 
'cat ll show? Vat vill zecat show? Not ze cat, but ze fat cat "Il show? 


! 


Vell, I repeats evcore, vat is it zat ze cat fat—I mean fat cat—vill show? 





Vat! you mean ze beast show? Not ze vild beast, but ze tame beast 
show? Vere vell, my dear boys, I vill go vit you all at vonce —clement 
—pull ups! Zis is how I say to my pals Jollidogue, and I shout ** hi- 
cabby”’ to ze hansom. Jollidogue say put us down at ze Angel. (Zn 
passant, I suppose ze daughtare of ze bailiff in ze ballad vas ze original 
angel at Esslingtons.) Ve are zare, at ze Hall; I may say ve are ‘all 
zare. Zare is von great crush, and a vat you call howlincad demand 
who I am a-shovin of, and who I blooming vell sink Iam. I say I 
sink J am gentlemans, and if he vere a lectle fattare I vould sink him 
von of ze prize peeg I hope to see. He shut ups. zs 
Quels prodiges! Nevare have I evare seen such cattles. First I 
| notice ze prize heifer, and I am so estruck zat I exclaim to Jollidogue, 
‘Did you heifer—I mean evare?” and he say, ‘‘ Draw it mild.” He 
shew me von great bullocks as big as an elephant, and tell me it vas fed 
on cake; but I say none of his larks, he might as vell say on ze bun ; 
but he reply, not ze plum-cake, but ze seed-cake, ze linseed-cake. I 
fancy he vat you call get at me. I see ze Escotch steer, so call, I sup- 
pose, because zey come up for sai/; but I cannot find ze Ireesh bull or 
ze cow vit ze iron tail, vich, om ai¢, my meelkmans keep. Acvenons a 
nos moutons! ve go look at ze sheep. I now undarestand vat you 
mean ven you say von sheep has a vidth of beam, for on ze back 
of zese von could get zeir breakfast. Selle idée! also off ze breast 
von could get several dinnare. Zey look comfortables and happy. 
Jollidogue say yes ! zey keep zeir vool on. He enqvire how I like zis 
veazzare. I say not bad for Decembare, but he explain he mean ze 
sheep. I sall nevare know your langvidge: your beast is sometime 
veazzare, and your veazzure is sometime beastlys. Ve see plenty 








| She (continuing the first subject).—‘* NO; YOU KNOW THERE ARE ALWAYS 
| SUCH A LOT OF BEASTS THERE ONE DOESN’T CARE ANYTHING ABOUT.” 








_ say, ‘* Yes, old fellows; but he has been seetting ovare his (s)vse all 
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ram, but no torpedo. Ve also see you—I do not means, cher M, I UNs, 
ve saw you—but zat ve saw ze sheep vich is call ‘‘ you.” I remembare 
it is espelled ‘‘ewe.” Ve go look at ze pork. As I say to Jollidogue, 
ze best Engleesh philosophy is zat of Bacon. I suppose ze estyes of ze 
peegs are made of peeg-irons. I remark to Jollidogue ze man who take 
care of ze peeg must be tights ; he say vy? and zat he look sobare. I 
days!” Ven next I see Jollidogue he is at ze machinery. He 
shew me ze plough-share, but I no see vat you call ze paid-up share ; 
nor do I see ze Eton, alzo zare is ze Harrow; nor ze awkvard sqvads, 
alzo zere are lots of drill. I see also treshing machines, vich I suppose 
is for your Industrial Schools. I see ze reaping machine, but no sewing 
machine ; also ven I go upstairs zey speak of ze mangles, but I cannot 
see zem. Ve sce heaps of potato. Jollidogue say some are kidneys. I 
say, inan esteak an’ kidneys puddeeng made of zem, I should vant plenty 
of esteak. He tell me von potato is von fluke ; I say it is like ze seex 
shot he make last night at ze billiards. He say peoples come from all 
ze world here. I say yes! I hear zare are lots of Svedes here. Jolli- 
dogue say, ‘* Let’s go,” or ze Engleesh lanvidge vill be vit my pun so 
mangled vat vorse'll come of it. 











Live, but don’t Live-awry. 


**Tus City Livery Companies Commission have received returns from 
the Coachmakers’ and Coach Harnessmakers’ Company.”—~We are riot 
authorized to state that these ‘‘ returns ” are tobacco, or include statistics 
of the state of the livers of the Liveries, or of the numbers of blue and 
podophyllin pills consumed. 


An Aquatic Query. 
100 river oarsmen obtain their *‘ feathers” from the ‘' bed” of the 
stream / 
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SAXON TYRANNY, AND THE DOWNTRODDEN CELT. 
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Freedom of speec! for the Saxon, Maryle 





\ few little experiments. Conducive to freedom of transit, &c. 
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| THE TIME OF THE COURT AGAIN. 
SCENE—A Court or Law. 


| JuDGE, COUNSEL, JURY, and other furniture 
: discovered, 
PLAINTIFF'S COUNSEL. Well, as I said, my lord, this small affair, 
The matter in dispute between myself 
And Mr. Wigger, the defending counsel, 
Arose about the tint of my cravat 
He rudely stigmatizing it as ‘‘ loud,” 
At which remark 
TUDGE. I pray your leave a moment ; 
| I do believe that I observe a juror 
With head reclined on breast as though in sleep. 
| It is my duty to remark upon 
The impropriety of such a course 
When most important issues are at stake; 
It is a juror’s duty to maintain 
A rapt attention, steady and intense— 
Holding his brain unfailingly alert 
To catch the faintest whisper, hanging on 
Each weighty sentence from the counsel’s lips. 
(70 P.’s COUNSEL). I pray you now proceed. 
P.’s COUNSEL. At which remark, 
As I was saying, I was much disgusted, 
(‘onsidering such remark a flagrant breach 
Of legal etiquette 
_ DEFENDANT’S COUNSEL. I maintain most stoutly 
That any barrister who sports a tie 
Whose yellow ground is deckt with azure bars, 
Unfits himself to stroll in Regent Street ; 
Besides, I beg your lordship understand 
He said my hat was shal »by, and my coat 
Most vilely cut. 


of a progressing case 








' 


I am most grieved at this 
Between two learned members of the Bart; 
The matter is most grave, and exigent. 
I would suggest 


JUDGE, 





I pray my lord’s indulgence ; 
I left a very pressing business 
Wholly neglected to attend this trial, 
And do submit the present altercation 
Bears little on the merits of the case. 
I must demur _ needless waste of time. 
JupGR, I am surprised at your audacity 
That these grave arguments of learned ae 
Should be described as ‘* needless waste of tin 
And fit to yield precedence to your calling 
A paltry layman's paltrier concerns !— 
Sets one aghast. I pray you keep your place. 
You owe the counsel an apology, 
Which, prithee, pay. 
JUROR (Auméiy). I do apologize. ; 
{ne two COUNSEL (¢ogether fo JUROR). We can accept of no apology 
For so profane an .insult, We e suppress you. 
{Zhe JUROR withers, 
P.’s Counser. And then, my lord, I had not worn the tie 
Two day s—-— 
‘Ju DGE. ) 
JUDGF. A letter fear m the witnesses 
To say they also left their interests 
Uncared for, to attend ; and praying me 
That needless waste of Fresh impertinence 
From worms who do not practise in this court! 
Fresh insultstothecounsel. ( Ti USHER.) Tell these knaves 
They must apologize. . 
| 77, tne WITNESSES prostrate tacm fe 
Lhe two COUNSEL, Your most atrocious calumny admits 
Oi no apology. Had you simply libelled 
An emperor, a prophet, or a Pope, 
It had been venial ; but to libel COUNSEL— 
The Counsel of the Queen! We ban you all. 
[ Zhe WITNESSES terth 
'worn, whereas my hat 





COUNSFI. 


UNSEL. My lord, the tie /oc 

Iflad just come home— 
iE | vey’). A most important point 
t articles were new or not, 


cr tne sc 


And one to be mos 


t gravely 


PLAINTIFE (/ DEFENDANT. (,00d, my lord, | 
Most humbly we submit our lowly doubt 
\s to the bearings of the present quarrel 
t ( ! vely) 


JUDGE. Hleavens!+ More of this? 
Dare ye suggest that eminent Q C.’s 
COUNSEL, The COUNSEL of the QUE EN! 
| Jupc FE. Could waste your time — 


Neglect your interests? What is your affair 
Compared with this most weighty altercation 
Between the EMINENT? Pray ap 
The COUNSEL, Shall reptiles cast a stigma on the gods— 
Shall farthing dips calumniate the sun— 
And then attempt to extricate themselves 
With base apologies ? We pulve rize you ! 
PLAINTIFF and DEFENDANT wither. Zhe JUDGE Jistens, | 


weeks, to the altercation between the COUNSE! 


, . 
nNOPIZe., 


rbe P.. Jo . / ree 
liow sweet a sight to see you reconciled 
And hand-in-hand! I bless you fervently. 
And, by the way, I think there was a case 
You were engaged in? So suppose we call 
A witness. 
(4 WITNESS #s placed in the box: COUNSEI puts a question lo him.) 
WiITNEss. Now let me see—I saw the plaintitt once ; 
eg lay before [ bought my last new hat 
[7%e JUDGE grasps the arms of his chair; his eyeba 


. . of ** ,  P - : p, . 
ad; he sits motionless and ri e1d with horror. 





art from his 


é ther officials ** practising in that Court” turn blue and s <n 
The walls of the court oscillate, and a: plans of ens at th * feet of | 
WITNESs. 

THE JUDGE (fartially recovering, though gasping). THE COURT !— 

ITS TIME !- The wretch is W ASTIN , ITY?! 
[ The chasm swallows up th WITNESS, VW; he Court has recovered 

trom the shock, the necktie and hat debate re e-opens on a point which 
one of the COUNSEL had forgotten. “The case ts progressin 
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THE EXHBITION NOW AT THE AQUARIUM. 
WEDDING EXHIBITION 


APROPOS OF 
SOME CANDIDATES FORA 


;* 


Nunc “ Jam 
In Fifeshire agriculturists are turning their attention to the growth of 
ith an ulterior view to jam. A Clearer 
proof that our agriculture is going to pot —to the jam-pot, at any rate— 
could not be found. It shows, too , ‘how strong the 
preservation” is in us all when farmers take to preserve themselves. 
There was a time, though, when at the suggestion of jam they would 
have indignantly cried, ** Jam! Fam-ais /” 


Army Collar-er. 
e wholesale list of retir 
General Order was not to be found, the arin) 
fus - 7 Ger ral has, in fact, just been forbidding th 
iniform—a prohibition whi 


strawberries and other fruits, w 


| Generals, the name of 
sorry to note. This 

wearing of narrow 
h has resulted | 


line n I i J ‘ ers i 
’ ‘ i ' ’ 7 : ; aa > 
really in & ng the officers’ ‘‘choler,” and making them much more 


J 


7%¢ COUNSEL and 


instinct of *‘ self- | 
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HE revival of Mr. W. S. Gilbert’s 
Engaged at the Court ought to 
speedily put a different complexion 
on the state of affairs at that re- 
cently not too fortunate house. 
The piece is written on completely 
original lines, is wonderfully and 
wittily funny, and, acted with a 
genuine appreciation of its peculiar | 
humour by all concerned, it is a 
treat by no means to be missed. 


Mr. H. J. Byron has been spe- 
cially engaged for the principal 
part, Cheviot Hill, but when I saw 
him he appeared to be rather un- 
comfortable with the words, as 
though he had to keep himself in 
a continual state of watchful wari- 
ness lest any of them should escape 
him; this imparted an irritating 
excess of deliberation to the per- 
formance which took all the colour 
out of it; Mr. Byron was, more- 
over, occasionally all but inaudible ; 
at the same time I feel confident 
that when he shakes down into the part he will fully justify his selec- 
tion, and give us the best Cheviot Hill we !have yet had. 

Miss Marion Terry is simply 

| delightful : the perfection of art 
is surely reached in the complete 
‘unconsciousness of absurdity 
' (which is more than mere serious- 
ness) with which she plays Le- 
linda. Mr. Kyrle Bellew’s Lel- 
vawney is another capital per- 
formance; indeed, the whole cast 
is first-rate, down to the Parker 
of Miss L. Meredith. 

The Scotch trio, with the ex- 
ception of Mr. Denny as Angus 
Macalister, are not too successful 
with the ‘‘ dialec,”’ although it is 
een quite good enough for 
“nglish ears. Miss Emily Thorne 
is a very funny Mrs. Macfarlane, 
and makes the most of her chance 
in the last act, and I think Miss 
Measor is a very charming and 
maive representative of Maggie, 
the ‘‘verra gude girl,” and no- 
hody can say I am Measorly pleased. Mr, Denny’s Scotch, as I have 
already hinted, is A. I was beginning to think he really was a 

Scotchman until I heard him 
call a pound a ‘‘ poond,” instead 


of a ** pun’,” 
k 


Court.—Wuatr Miss- Tekey 1s 
NO MYSTERY AT ALL; IT 15 
MARI- 


Tue 
THIS? 
Miss MARion, WHO objects TU 
ON DOUBTFUL PROSPECTS. 


bur Court. —Sreci 


By the way, lovers of yood 
acting should by no means arrive 
too late for Awakhing, in which 
Mr. Clayton, in his original part, 
Victor Tremaine, is seen to such 
advantage. It is a strikingly ar- 
tistic performance. I can’t say 
that I like the subject, however. 

The renovation and restoration 
the Alhambra has undergone dur- 
ing a three weeks’ recess, besides 
being something of a feat in the 
time, has improved its interior 
aspect considerably : a sense of 
lightness is the prevailing im- 
pression on first entering the 
widened and redecorated corri- 
dors, which has previously been 
the feeling of the purse, for the 
cost ofa stall, or, as it is called 
here, a fauteur/, has been raised 
and sixpence to the more prevailing half-guinea; and 


THe Court.—Bracx anv Bariew. 
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why not, if it can be obtained? There is certainly plenty for the 
money. ie dena 
The electric light, enclosed in a 
coloured lantern and reflected into 
the dome which gives the theatrea 
height unattained by any similar 
building in existence, has a very 
pleasing effect, and enables the 
rich and characteristic decorations 
to be seen to full advantage. The 
chocolate-coloured upholstery of 
the stalls is very tasteful ; but don’t 
sit in No, 49 if it is a wet night, or 
has been raining during the day : 
there ’s a ventilator or “something 
drips into that stall, and keeps on 
giving you little ‘‘spats” on the 
bald place (if you have one), which 
prevents your giving proper atten- 
tion to the piece. Many precau- 
tions against tire are among the new 
arrangements ; perhaps this supply 
of water is one of them. 
THe ALHAMURA.—TRE Briack Croo: 
DETEKMINES TO HAVE A VOICK 


THE MATTER, AND A MAGNIFI 
VOICE IT Is TOO. 


The Black Crook was the re- 
opening piece; it is gorgeously 
dressed well acted, and liberally 
** ballet-ed,” and will, doubtless, be sunenentnt but the date of its pro- 
duction and the date ‘of our going to press being incompatible with my 


ite At 


A.—Tuls 18 NOT A SUCKING-Pic, 
AND LOVELY HEROINE. 


HABE! 


treating it pictorialiy to any extent, 
wicked fairy and the young and lovely heroine, postponing any re- 
marks on the subject until next 

week. I may say at once, though, 

that I think if Miss Coote would 

only turn that wounded doe the 

other way round to the audience, 

it would look rather less like a 

sucking-pig, which might be an 

advantage—unless it displayed 

the seams, 


I just give a sketch each of the 


Mr. Oscar Wilde’s drama Vira 
will not be produced i in England 
after all, but in'New York, where, 
it is believed, it will not receive 
so se-Vera reception as was ex- 
pected of it here. 


The New Avenue Theatre, 
which has a-venue near the Em- 
bankment, will open under the 
lesseeship of Mr. Edmund Burke 
about the end of February next. 
M. Marius will ** boss the show,” 
and Miss Florence St. John will 
do the principal part of the singe- 
John. 


ALHAMBRA.— Nove. THEATR! 


Drops. 


Tue 


or the benefit of the Royal 
at the Haymarket to-morrow afternoon (the 
NESTOR. 


Mrs. Langtry will Stoc p to Conquer 
General Theatrical Fun 
Sth.) 


A REVOLUTION in Ireland tha 
not Appreciate.— The treadmill. 


t the most Enthusiastic Patriot does | 
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| A Royal Piper. 

I’m a king, and, like Jupiter, dwell in the clouds, 

My votaries fiock to my presence in crowds, 

Burning incense before me, and, seated or prone, 
Imbibing the glamour that circles my throne. 

Of the Nicotine race, my biographers state 

I’m directly descended from Fumus the Great. 

Now, mark me, I have not the slightest desire 

To traverse the doctrine ‘* Where smoke is, is fire ; ” 
On the converse, indeed, I’m prepared to insist, — 
Where’er there ’s been fire smoke ’s bound to exist, 
From the days when Prometheus appealed to a star 
For leave to relume his extinguished cigar. 

But the foul exhalations that float o'er the sea 

From outgoing funnels owe nothing to me, 

Nor those which from factory chimneys descend, 
Olfactory organs to vex and offend. 

Most houses which any pretensions assume 

Devote to my culture a snug little room ; 

And in every train my supremacy’s shown 

By my having one carriage at least for my own. 

Yet I would not my yoke should be laid on the necks 
Of my lieges regardless of age or of sex, 

And it fills me with anger to see, as I’ve seen, 

Pipes stuck in the faces of boys of thirteen ; 

And that girls cigarettes smoke I’m told is no myth, 
Though I think they'd be better without them than with. 
When you’re told that my mission ’s to comfort and soothe, 
You might deem me a doctor; tis partly the truth ; 

| But the myriads which own my beneficent sway, 

| From the plains of the West to the wilds of Cathay, 

| Proclaim me a monarch, and point as a sign 

To the tax on tobacco piled up on my shrine ; 

And of some States I'd ask, sir, between you and me, 
Without it, pray where would their revenue be? 

But to cut matters short, and to prove I’m not joking, 
I am royal indeed, for my title is So-K1nG! 





There’s Life in the ‘‘Sea-Dog” yet. 
' No ‘*sea-dog” is too old to bark, we presume; whence it | 
is, we conclude, that ‘‘dog watches ” are instituted on every 

| ship in addition to the ordinary ones. 


Fool-ish. 


BRICKLAYERS must be fond of jokes—without lime-it! 
They adopt the custom of our ancestors who kept fools, 
only now they are called h-odd men. 


HEAR 


CURT COMMENTS. 


THE Cattle Show this year has been a greater success than ever, the | 
Prince and Princess of Wales, the Duke of Edinburgh, and a large 
number of the aristocracy being present on the first day. This is not 
surprising, for at no other London exhibition can you see such a dis- 
play of good breeding. 

The best animal in the Show, a Scotch polled heifer, belonging to Sir 
W. G. Gordon Cumming, was, figuratively speaking, in Aetferybody's 
mouth. Though its owner was Cumming, the animal was .o.mg, for it 
was sold on the first day to a Bath butcher for £100. Fancy a prize- 
winner being ordered to yo to Bath! 

The Lord Mayor's public appeal for funds in aid of the ‘* Association 
for the Relief of Ladies in Distress through the Non-payment of Kent 
in Ireland” was answered by subscriptions to the amount of £700 
in the firs: forty-eight hours. If the amount subscribed is anything like 
the nccd, it will be great. 


SS Shes tsssapscsnstennase> 


Ash-tonishing. 

Sir ErRASMUS WILSON, the President of the College of Surgeons, is 
preparing a lecture on a new form of skin disease, which he proposes to 
call ‘‘the cigar (r)ash.” By-the-bye, he was a Sir John before he be- 
came Sir Erasmus. 





Pleuty Money. 

IF you are troubled with a purse which betrays a chronic tendency 
towards inopportune depletion, you should insert a small quantity of 
brown rappee, and then you will have always (s) nuff in it. 


A Hint well Wrapped. 
Cicars being, as we know, composed of the foliage of the tobacco- 
is evident that when a host offers them to his 
d take their leaves. 


plant dried and rolled, it 
guests it implies a wish that they shoul 
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Nellie. —** QOH, WHY, AUNTIE? 
M A.—‘** Because I MUCH PREFER BAD CHILDREN; THEY AKE SO 
MUCH MORE OFTEN SENT EITHER OUT OF THE KOOM OK OFF TO BED! 











wpentTs.—TZhe Ad:tor docs not bind himsel/ to acknowledge, return, or pay for Leonirté 
accompanied bv a ttamfed ant airt led enveinpe 
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GETTING RID OF THEM, 


| 

Maiden Aunt (on a visit)—‘* WELL, NELLig, I’M VERY SORRY TO | 
THAT YOU ARE SUCH A GOOD GIRL,” | 
' 


ee 
' 
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te . ’ 
Oh, “ Chim-en-ey!’ 

THE anti-tobacconists who have forwarded donations to the Smoke- 
Abatement Committee, at South Kensington, have made a ‘‘ grate” 
mistake, 

The old proverb says that there can be no smoke without fire; the | 
Smoke-Abatement Committee is determined to prove, though, that 
there can be fire without smoke. 

One fact is much in the favour of the above Committee. In its argu- 
ments against smoky chimneys it is so exceedingly ‘* flue’’-ent, 

i Special arrangements will be made, we understand, to obviate the 
dire necessity ef the costermonyer having to consume Azs (s)moke ! 

Smoke, it is admitted, is ‘*sootable ” for many purposes; but the 
ig plan is virtually the most ‘‘ fuelish,” viz., to burn it as additional | 
uel. 








FOR VIHBNNA., 


THe lesson to be learnt from the heartrending catastrophe at Vienna 
is the oft-reiterated one of the fatality of panic. In an audience igno- 
rant of the extent or possible result of sudden fire, it is perhaps excusable 
enough, but that it should so take possession of the people behind the 
scenes as to cause them to neglect the precautions specially prepared for | 
such an emersyency, requires explanation Meantime, the person or 
persons whose duty it was to draw down the iron partition between the | 
stage and auditorium are distinctly responsible for the aggravated nature 
of the horrible disaster. 





No Piece at any Price, 


Tue Indian journals complain that the English manufacturers give 
short measure in most pieces uf cotton goodsexaported. In other words, 
it is found that the Manchester men cry ** Piece, piece !’’ where there 
is not a piece. 
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Man with Gun,—‘** MORNING, Tom!” 

Huntsman.—‘*'My! 'Ow you STARTLED ME, SIR. 

Huntsman.—*' WY! TO SEB A GENL'’MAN LIKE YOU, 
THEM NASTY GUNS ON A FINE 'UNTING MORNING LIKE THIS, SIR. 


Running Dears. 


Tue ladies of America have this season gone in for the athletic amuse- 
ment of Hare and Hounds, and are said to have energetically pursued 
the sport, clearing ditches and fences, and scouring over ploughed fields 
with the greatest zeal. The get-up of the fair ones consists of red or 
blue knickerbockers, with no skirt to speak of, Jersey, polo cap, parti- 
coloured stockings, and tennis shoes; and there is no doubt this costume 
is half the game, for it is obvious that to engage in Hare and Hounds 
with success the lady must be ‘‘/ast.” We doubt very much whether 
the fashion will be followed in this country, although many daughters of 
England are noted for *‘ going the pace.” 


Emigration Returns. 

Ir is the subject of complaint ‘tout West” that so many new commas 
arrive without apparently any fixed intention of staying, these semico/on- 
ists being easily distinguishable from the genuine co/on-ists who intend to 
make a full stop of it. 
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Kinc SoLoMON’s advice to the ne'er-do-well was to ‘‘ go to the ant. 
Nowadays, acting in the spirit if not the letter of the proverbist, the 
ne’er-do-well goes to his *‘ uncle.” 
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"MOST FRIGHTENED ME OFF MY ’ORSE, SIR.”’ 
WITH A SEAT LIKE YOURN, A-TRAPEZIN’ ABOUT AFOOT, A-LUGGIN’ ONE Q’ 
I TELL YOU STRAIGHT, SIR, YOU WAS NIGH THE DEATH O’ ME!” 
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COCOA 
ESSENCE, 


ALFRED BIRD BIRMINGHAM PURE!!! SOLUBLE!!! REFRESHING 
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A ONE-IDEA’D MAN, 


Man with Gun.—‘* How?” 
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'“FUN” ALMANAC for 1882. 


TWELVE PAGES OF ILLUSTRATIONS 
BY BEST ARTISTS OF THE DAY. 
LITERARY MATTER BY BEST AUTHORS. 


Now Ready, One Shilling ; post-yree, 1s. 2a. 


~HOOD’S COMIC ANNUAL for 1882. 


THIRTY PAGES OF PICTURES 


| By Gorpon Tunwen, J F. Suttivan, F. Barnarpo, Hat Luptow, H. Tuck, 
bk. Griset, E. G. Darzie., H. SANDERCUCK, J. W. HouGuTon, 
M. Srretcn, and Lieut -Col. Saccompe. 


WITH PROSE AND VERSE 


By Cuas. G. Letanp (Hans Breitmann), Dutton Cook, Goprrey TURNER, 
H. S. Leigh, Byron Weaser, MatTruew Browne, A. A. Dowry, 
G. Manvittge Fenn, Toe AutTHor or “ Littiput Levee,” 
And other distinguished Authors. 


To be had ot any Bookseller and Newsagent, at al] Railway Bookstalls, and at 
“FUN” OFFICE, 8:53 FLEET STREET, E.C. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


ONCE more has the season entitled “‘ the festive,’ 
Turned up in the usual course, 

And here’s the community getting quite restive 
And shouting at Fun till it’s hoarse : 

**' We wish you a Christmas abnormally merry, 
Above your legitimate share ; 

We'll make it, you ll find, much the worse for you—very— 
Unless you ’ve the merriest—there ! 


_- — ————— - ee 


TO THE CYNIC 
ONE IS ALWAYS BOUND TO CONJURE UP AND ADDRESS AT THIS 
TIME OF YEAR. 
OU atti ey so. AH, Cyrfic! here again with your 
Brae siya Tn ma | SS Superiority sublime ; 
|| Fiiaiaet tM er oi aed | SSS . 
hin hi | ~ However long we part, we ’re sure 
CHER 3 PH WS To meet again at Christmas-time. 
Ha.) I trust you will not be annoyed, 
\ Se elie Or feel inclined to make a fuss— 
a eta ey \ I cannot very well avoid 
Fes a ea  Apostrophizing of you thus; 
“pe Manes $A postrophizing’s ‘‘all the go,” 
Nall A oD Kee And, Cynic, you have made it so, 


Gage) I’ve noticed you amid the throng, 
Apostrophizing very much, 

And coming out extremely strong 
On Christmas sentiments and 

such. 

‘* The lofty sentiments are sham,” 

m& Was your apostrophe, I think ; 

m ‘It is the festival of cram— 

Of too much food and too much 

— drink.” 
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— Fa ' And, Cynic, dear, you ought to 
esdind ™ know, 


You ’ve done your best to make it so! 


It is a fallacy to think 
That, more than any other time, 
The people mean the toasts they drink, 
Or revel in a pantomime? 
’T is mot a time when kindly thought 
Makes men more leniently judge? 
When people (by the season taught) 
Forget the fondly-cherished grudge? 
When charitable feelings glow ?— 
Ah, Cynic, try"to make it so! 


You do not like the waits? You vote 
Their midnight strains a simple scourge ? 
You do not think the robin’s note 
So preferable to a dirge? 
The picture ’s overdrawn, I know, 
And incorrect, which represents 
The ring of skates, and frost and snow, 
As Christmas’s accomp’niments ? 
They ‘re not invariably? No— 
But, Cynic, try and make them so !! 


A CHRISTMAS DUET 
BETWEEN Lucy AND AUNTIE. 
AUNTIE. I readily admit that I’m 
Extremely fond of Christmas-time- 
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VOL XXXIV 


| 


** For if you 've the merriest, doesn't it follow— 
Of course—it’s absurdly clear— 

You ’re certain to beat other humourists hollow ? 
So mind you are gay, d’ y’ear? 

And give us some pages for Christmas perusal 
With plenty of kon and go,”’— 


To such a request we could give no refusal, 


So here is our Christmas No, 





And, Auntie, I agree with you— 
I’m very fond of Christmas too. 
AuNTIE. I like the feasting much, you know. 
Lucy. I doat on ev’ning parties so ! 
AUNTIE. I do enjoy the games of whist ! 
Lucy. I love the waltz’s merry twist ! 


Lucy. 





AUNTIE, 


But, Lucy, dear, are you aware—? 
Lucy. But, Auntie, darling, do you know— ? 
AUNTIE, To tell the truth I do not care— 
Boru, I do not care for mistletoe ! 


AuntTig. The holly’s leaves I love to view ; 
I love its ruddy berries too. 
For sprigs and branches of the fir 
A cheerful liking I aver. 
AunTIE. I look in an approving oe 

On bits of laurel, yew, and bay. 


Lucy. 


Lucy. And I enjoy, and rank as chief, 
The many-pointed ivy-leaf. 
Boru. But, ot dear, as you're aware, 


And, ail. | darling, as you know, 


To tell the truth, I do not care— 
I do not care for mistletoe. 


Auntie. I'll tell you why I really can’t 
Endure the disappointing plant, — 
There ’s no one ioe as yet thought fit 
To kiss your Auntie under it. 
The wretched plant / cannot bear, 
For nasty men wi// kiss me there ; 
And when they ’re nice it is no use, 
We do not need the poor excuse. 

{ Auntie, | 


BoTu., So, (Lacy, f 
And, } ucy, 


| Auntie, 
To tell the truth, I do not care,— 
I do mot care for mistletoe. 


Lucy. 


dear, as you re aware, 


darling, as you know, 
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/ he Hride. 


All, 


The Bride. 


| low 
A\ 


P. 


4 


iwi |, 


To have a Christmas Paity 
I have decided quite. 


With our approval hearty. 


Now, whom shall we invite? 


| The Bride. 


Fun’s Almanac, 1882. 


Ou, have you seen the newest craze,— 
Fun's Almanac cartoon-toon ? 
The people stand in crowds to gaze, 
And buy it up so soon-soon. 


There ’s Father Time surrounded by 
Young beauties rare to see-see, 

And every damsel seems to try 
Hlow wining she can be-be. 


Lach fair face, with a soul of sense 
(There ’s nothing else to do-do), 


Is looking all so quite intense, 
For budding Eighty-two-two. 


Brown tresses there, and golden hair, 


An 


‘ 


lips that seem to coo-coo ; 


Fine feathers and the lily fair, 


And sunflowers quite the too-too. 


Sweet William guards the outer door, 
And Northcote at the dado; 


lair maids sit on the daisied floor, 


In sunny light and shade-o, 


So rush, good friends, be quick to buy 
his Calendar of FuN-F un, 
Before each newsman has to cry 

‘* The ‘dition 's sold and done-done.”’ 


TO LITERALLY 
lL manci-** ps 


BRIAG 
e” him, 


BLESSINGS ON THE 


‘TIEAD 


Of 


HER FIRST CHRISTMAS PARTY—THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


I’d like a// friends, but groans is 
My feeling when I state 

The Smiths and Browns and Joneses 
Will so¢ assimilate. 





THE 
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Oh,don’tlet that appal,dear— 
No longer pause in doubt; 

But just invite them all, dear, 
And let them fight it out. 


| The Bridegroom. 











CURT COMMENTS. 


ACCORDING to the Marquis of Lorne, ‘‘ Any woman who goes out to 
Canada will have an offer of marriage at least once a day,” and, in con- 










sequence of this speech, the High Commissioner for Canada has had so | 


many applications that a meeting has been held on the subject. It seems 
that at Manitoba there are forty men to one woman, so that though a 
single lady is not much good, several single ladies would be welcome. 
If some of the ‘‘ awfully utter” young ladies will take themselves off it 
will be a fine thing, and they would be thoroughly suited, for the cold 
in Canada is ‘‘ intense.” 

Some men employed in excavation at Faversham have come upon 
several graves of the ancient Saxons, containing numerous relics of the 
past ages, the most interesting of which are said to be two “‘ tear-bottles.”’ 


They would naturally be curiosities in the present day, for no one sheds | 


tears in this practical age. 
bottle up their grief altogether. 

The rescued boys discovered by Mr. Littler, ©.C., performing as 
acrobats in a state of slavery at Constantinople, have arrived ; and, 1t 1s 
stated, on the way home gave many signs of gratitude for their happy 
deliverance, treating the captain and crew to a display of acrobatic 
feats. It is gratifying to find them anxious to make some r sau/t of return 
for their deliverance, 





Vat a Shame! 


A DRAYMAN at Plymouth has been found drowned in a vat of beer 
at the brewery where he was employed, and it is supposed that he com- 
mitted suicide. 
perfectly possible for the man to have tumbled in. There are very few 
men who do not ‘‘tumble’’ toa drop of beer, and thousands of them 


Jail very ow through an over-fondness of malt liquor. 


‘ SIGNALLY ’ UNFORTUNATE PEopLE,—Railway passengers. 


a a 
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Instead of a bottle full of tears, people | 


— 


We think this is decidedly uncharitable, because it 15 | 
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A NEGLECTED CLAIM. (PERSONAL.) 
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The time had once more arrived to get a Christmas idea. The Comic Artist flew to his regular subject, the Christmas Ghost, and did a more than usually funny 
picture on the theme. Then he went to bed, chuckling over the vast sums of money he would receive for the masterpiece. 
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Anon a gruesome orm appeared. ‘‘ Who are you?’ chattered the Artist. ‘I’m your partner in the profits, the Christmas Ghost,” said the Spectre. ‘Oh, 
ah !—that's all very fine,” said the Artist, filled with the greed of lucre; ‘‘ but you don't really exist. There aint such things as ghosts; I only inven! em to make 


my fortune with.” ‘Oh! do you? We shall see! ' said the Sprite, and vanished. 








, but a transparent gentleman, representing himeelf as the Artist « 
The C. A. will never, never do anything about the Christmas Ghost again. 


' 
And when the Artist went next pay-day te get his stipendf or the picture, the cashier was very * 
partner, had only just that minute called and received the honorarium 
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FLOATS AND FLIES. 


Jur ALHAMBRA.—GAERIELLE- 


GANCE, 





HE Black Crook, just revived (with 
alterations), at the Alhambra (also 
with alterations), after an interval of 
nearly eight years and a half, is quite 
a typical Alhambra piece—and every 
theatre-goer knows what a curious 
conglomeration of tragedy, comedy, 
farce, pantomime, and opera (with 
the least dash of the music-hall ele- 
ment) that is. 


We never look for any great literary 
merit in the ‘‘ book of the play” at the 
Alhambra, or any particularly absorb- 
ing interest in its story, and (more or 
less) we never get it. What we do 
expect are first-class scenery, pretty 
music, instances of excellent singing 
and acting, costumes as brilliantly 
gorgeous as good taste will allow—and 
as numerous and varied as the designer 
can manage—plenty of processions, 
and plenty of clever and symmetrical 
** ballet ladies.”” All these, and more, 
we get toperfection in 7%¢ Black Crook. 


Miss Constance Loseby returns to the scene of her most recent 
triumphs, much to the satisfaction of her numerous admirers, and fully 
justifies their admiration by her delightful singing: the ie is hardly 


worthy of her, even vocally, though some of the music is 


airly striking. 


Mr. Henry Walsham, the tenor, who, when under the influence of magic 


flowers, isso rude 
to Aika, also sings 
very well, and, 
what is more, 
seems to have 
some faint idea of 
acting—a some- 
what unusual 
thing with tenors : 
it is acting of a 
rather ladylike, 
** tenorish’’ cha- 
racter, truly, but 
it is acting, all 
the same. Mr. 
Harry Paulton’s 
humour in his 
original part of 
Dandelion is very 
much to the taste 





Tue ALuMAmMpRA,—Tue AIKA AND THE Rupg. 


of the audience; and Mr. J. H. Jarvis contrives to get considerable 
fun out of the scant materials (very scant materials in the way of jackets 
and coats) of Ais original part. 








Miss Julia Seaman's performance of Aer original part, the African Prin- 
cess Aika, leaves one inthe pleasing uncertainty as to whetherit isintended 


| Tue ALMAMERA Act 
ANI “OMPO 


art, with great effect. 


i? 
Kate Sullivan has a good 
| 





for seriously ‘* powerful acting,” 
or ‘* mock tragedy,” which proves 
the similarity of the two, and 
leaves us in the satisfactory posi- 
tion of being at liberty to pay our 
money and take our choice. Miss 
Lizzie Coote plays the easily ex- 
aggerated part of Gabrielle with 
commendable self-restraint, though 
with quite sufficient liveliness, and 
sings very well. Miss Petrelli also 
sings prettily, but seems hardly 
able to fill the great house with 
her little voice. 


M. René Longrois—a French- 
man who speaks broken English, 
is, of course, indispensable to a 
piece of this kind—gives us some 
first-rate baritone singing, and 
says ‘‘my shild” in the approved 
manner, just as he did in his last 
I’ve also come to the conclusion that Miss 
} 


voice, andl is a most pleasing singer, though 
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she has little opportunity of proving either in the small part of Sap- 
hire. The other two fairies are played by Miss May Jamieson and 
iss Louise Beverley—the latter, if I remember rightly, was the original | 


Black Crook, 


The music of Mons. G. Jacobi and Mr. F, Clay is decidedly good, | 
especially M. Jacobi’s ballet music ; but I don’t think the *‘ Knows as I 
know ” tune worthy ofa prominent musician. Mr, Paulton’s libretto 
cannot be said to exactly out- 
shine its predecessors, though, 
no doubt, ‘*’t will serve,” 
and, having regard to its 
soothing and somniferous 
effect upon myself, I cannot 
but regard the author as not 
only actor and author, but 
composer as well. M_lles. 
Palladino, Pertoldi, and De 
Gillert exhibit their usual 
grace and finish as principal 
dancers, and the storming of 
the castle is a most effective 
bit of stage management 
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7 A ‘ Mr. G. R. Sims’s Mother- OE en | 
HE LHAMBRA. — => ie . -HAMBRA.— 
Meee Samen Pat in- Law is coming to town for “Tip Elen trot 
RELLI AS Desiriia, A the New Year, —she will be BROTHER. 

PRETTY Pet-kEALLY. at the Opera Comique on 


the 31st. 


The step Mrs. Langtry has taken—on to the stage—if it is intended | 
as a permanent one, seems likely to be justified by events, Curiosity | 
will, of course, make the lady ‘‘a draw” for a long time to come; but, | 
in addition to her many natural advantages, she appears to possess an 
artistic perception and quickness which, with proper training, should | 
reconcile her performances even to those who will for many reasons fail | 
to be in accord with them. on 

Mr. Jennings puts forth such Jennings-exampled attractions for his 
Christmas programme at the Oxford that it deserves attention. Lurline, 
‘the Queen of the Waters,” a young lady whose greatest attributes will 
be found ‘‘ beneath the surface (of the water),” is the principal attrac- 
tion, while a host of favourites, old and new, with George Leybourne 
at their head, will labour to please: let them not Leybourne vain. 

NESTOR, 


THE DEAN STANLEY MEMORIAL. 


** Indeed, he was the friend of all."—Tue Prince or WALEs. 


NURSED often in the humble breast, 
Where Stanley’s works had brought content, 
These words in royal lips found vent, 
a The epitaph that fits him best. 


And he who named him knew his truth, 
Had journeyed with him in far climes, 
Had prized his counsel in old times, 

And loved him with the love of youth. 


Prince, politician, poet, peer ; 
All these, and yet not these alone, — 
His many virtues loved to own, 

His many powers to revere. 


The almost friendless bore in mind 
The friend who had been, and was not— 
Whose help had cheered a clouded lot, 
And made the world seem less unkind. 


The faint of heart, the tempest-tossed, 
To whom his words, perchance from far, | 
Had drifted like a floating spar 

To save their souls from being lost. 


And, in the debt of love they bore, 
Far distant continents joined hands, 
Forgetting ’twixt their distant strands 
Unnumbered miles of ocean roar, 


Within the fane that seemed his own, 
So well its aisles he loved and knew, 
He lies among the great and true, 

And shall among them live in stone. 


And we, the many who recall 
‘‘ The good old Dean,” shall oft repeat 
His own Prince-pupil’s tribute sweet— 
‘Indeed, he was the friend of all.” 
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CHRISTMASSY. 
By THAT INEVITABLE CYNIC. 


Let us be Christmassy : come and try ; 

Let ’s tune our minds to the gay refrain 
‘*We won't go home till morning ”—why, 

Oh, why even then should a gay dog deign, 
When there ’s a man in possession, writs, 

And bills, and babies, and German bands ?— 
Let us be Christmassy, wags and wits ; 

Having nought in them, come, let ’s shake hands. 


Let us be Christmassy : now’s your time, 
Bards, who can live on holly and yule,— 

I can’t myself, for I’ve found that rhyme 
Makes fuel less than it makes a fool. 

I’ve found that berries suggest a thought 
Of burials ; felt but the holly’s pricks ; 

Your Christmas-boxes like biers seem wrought ; 
Your mistletoes only flourish—kicks ! 


Let us be Christmassy : well, let’s feed, 
Therein resides the one real bliss, 
As far as most men appear agreed, 
Of frightfully festive times like this. 
Let’s try the turkey ; the turkey makes 
The goose who tries it feel sorely tried ; 
The mince pies look very much like aches, 
The undercut of the beef seems hide. 


Let us be Christmassy : come, the games, 
They should engender delight enough ; 
Joy in the jovial snapdragon’s flames, 
Bliss in the beautiful blind-man’s buff, 
Somehow it seems, though, that joys collapse, 
And blisses cease to impress the mind 
When childhood’s dragons, dead, leave but snaps, 
And ancient buffers become too blind. 


Let us be Christmassy : eh, what's that ? 
Something ’s occurring that isn’t right ; 
Hang it ! the wassail-bow] don’t seem flat, 


Hang it! the yule log burns rather bright. 4 = 


All the old commonplace joys re-rise ; 
Spite is a fashion, and spleen a sham ; 
Twice of the pudding, and four mince pies ; 

Let us be Christmassy—so I am! 





‘*Impr”-ous WoRK.—Fighting in Zululand, 
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THE GAY AND FESTIVE SEASON, 
JONES'S HAPPY CHRISTMAS. 


TAKING HIS SISTER HOME (INSTEAD OF THE YOUNG LADY HE WAS SO 
ATTENTIVE TO ALL THE EVENING), A MILE OR SO, IN THE SNOW AND 
SLUSH, WITH NOT A CAB TO BE HAD ANYWHERE FOR LOVE OR MONEY. 








Hints for Christmas Time. 


Stirring the Pudding.—Hold the basin tight while this operation fis 
going on, and keep your eye on the children, or the pudding may come 
up to table with fewer plums in it than usual, 

Making the Mincemeat.—Pour the brandy in yourself, or the concoc- 
tion may prove wanting in the alcoholic element necessary for its due 
flavouring ; unless, indeed, your cook should happen to be a dona fide 
total abstainer. 

Carving the Turkey.—Catch hold of a leg with your left hand, lest the 
bird should fly off bodily into your neighbour’s lap. It is best to cut off 
all the limbs first—that is, if you wish to have a nice slice of the breast 
for yourself. 

Uncorking the Old Port.—On no account allow a servant to do this, 
or the crust is almost certain to be disturbed. Perhaps the best plan is 
to lay the bottle in a recumbent position at the edge of the table, then 
bore the cork with a gimlet, and into the hole thus made insert a straw, 
through which all your friends can have a suck at the wine in turns. 

Pulling the Crackers.—Don't take a grip of the transparent gelatine- 
paper, since it is apt to stick to the fingers in an unpleasant way ; but 


| withdraw the cracker from its case, and then throw your napkin over 


your face, as the sparks often fly. 

Calling in the Doctor.—It is unadvisable to put it down to the salmon, 
as that fish is not plentiful at this time of the year, and your medical 
gentleman would probably disbelieve your story. But tell the truth 
boldly, and ask him to put you right, if possible, in time for supper on 
New Year’s Eve, 


Military. 

NOTHING annoys a raw recruit so much as to call him one: it’s adding 
insult to injury, you know, to call him raw when he is smarting under 
the feeling that he has been ‘‘done brown” by the seductive recruiting 
ergeant. 


By Comparison, 


I DARKLY brooded on the state 
Of water that’s supplied to me 
Until I quite began to hate 
My London Water Companee, 


I used to call the liquid ‘*‘ mud;”’ 
At which to-day my nature shames ; 

I thirsted for the chairman’s blood, 
And called the poor directors names ; 


But, sitting down to read the news, 
I found, agreeably surprised, 

My London-water loathing views 
Completely revolutionized. 


I look upon my water now 

As quite a sparkling crystal stream, 
So pure I can't imagine ae 

It can exist outside a dream, 


And if you ask this change’s why— 
You just consult the G/ose upon 
The sort of liquid vended by 
The Waterworks of Accring/on / 


The Worst of Thieves. 


IT requires a heart of flint to break open the /ock of a church int en 
to steal and rifie an alms-box of its contents. Some miscreants have been 
doing this sort of thing about the country lately. What a pity that the 
old army cats, which must be pining for a good scratch, can't be used on 


| the backs of these riflemen ! 
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PUZZLE SONGS. 
fun is, trying to the identity of the singer from the sentiments of each 


song. We have not yet decided the exact value, in thousands, of the prizes we rather 
think of offering to successful guessers.) 











1.—THE —— 


Goop gracious! Why, 
Here’s Christmas nigh, 
When you have to prowl 
In the freezing slush ; 
But / do not growl, 
I will smile and gush. 
The waits will come, whom the sleeper hates— 
Now I must confess that I like the waits. 


Ss They say you buy such a heap of trash, 
But I’ve quite a weakness for spending cash. 
What people hate 
And describe as ills 
I beg to state 
I enjoy—the bills ; 
If Christmas-boxes are right or not, 
/’m bent on giving a rare good lot! 


I feel no stab, 
But a sense of joy, 
When I hear the dab 
Of the tradesman’s boy ; 
I have sensations of love profoun 
For the poor relations who crowd around ; 
And I must confess to a foolish sense 
Of jubilation at geat expense, 


2.—THE 


I HATE this time, and avoid its touch, — 
This time when people zw#// eat so much ! 
I shun 
The sun, 
And I sadly brood 
Till they ’ve done 
This run 
On the bugbear—food ; 
It seems to me such a vulgar thing 
To let one’s appetite have its fling. 


It makes me sad, and it makes me sick, 
When hungry customers come so thick ; 
To see the set 
As they fill 
The till. 
Oh, it makes me fret 
Till it makes me ill! 


I often scold 
And I often say, 
‘** Do spend your gold 
In a wiser way: 
On galden watches, and di’mond rings, 
And land, and houses, and clothes, and things ;’’ 
And I wipe my eye 
When they won't reply 
But come the thicker to buy—buy—buy ! 


3.—THE 


On, dear, I never 
Can bear to think 
Ilow folks for ever 
Will drink, drink, drink! 
And, though the habit’s a daily crime, 
It’s far more practised at Christmas-time, 


It wellnigh throttles 
A chap to tell 

How them there bottles 
Of gin do sell, 

When the sum you “tottles,’ 
You feels unwell ! 

When the public come and the public shout 

For goes of rum, and for arves of stout, 

You do not know how they spoil and mar 

The joy of the feller behind the bar! 


Such a thirsty set, 
Such a set for beers ! 
Oh, my apron’s wet, 
And it must be tears. 


ee 
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I often beg ’em to wisely think, 

And spend on food what they spends on drink, 
It may be weak, but I can’t abide 

This dreadful drinkin’ at Christmas-tide. 


Qo THR ences 


Fro long inspection 
Discreetly made, 
I ’ve a great affection 
For this decade ; 
I think its forte 
Is its splendid port ; 
The stuff, sir—s¢uf—that we used to get 
When / was young, was enough to set 
Your teeth on edge in a painful way ; 
But it’s wine, sir—zine—that you get to-day. 
| And my mind delights 
That the girls ave girls, 
Not atrocious frights 
In outrageous curls, 





No mop encloses 
Their faces—pooh !— 
Just leaving noses 
Appearing through. 
And //t1s is a sensible age, sir, when 
The men are men, sir, and dress like men. 
They don’t indulge, sir, in Newgate locks, 
And broidered vests and enormous stocks, 
a J, sir, I— 
If you “Il glance at me— 
Am the sort of guy 
That you used to see ; 
And I beg to say 
(And you must allow) 
That Christmas Day 
/s a Christmas now! 


6D scene 


I OFTEN marvel at Christmas-time 

What folks cam see in a pantomime! 

I should like to know what the fun can be 
In the things they stick on a Christmas-tree ? 


My eyeballs glare 
With a great surprise 
That a chap can care 
For those great mince pies, 


| 
You ’re packed from school, 
| And from learning’s seat ; 
And they make a rule 





That you ’ve got to EAT, 


To eat ’s the custom, and eat you must— 
But I view the thing with a deep disgust ; 
And were it not so extremely rough, 

Oh, ancient custom, I would not stuff. 


The nightmare comes 
Of the cookmaid’s arts ; 
And I love my sums, 
And I hate your tarts ; 
And your Christmas antics are all insane, 
And I'd give them all for the dear old cane, 


———— . ! 


Paul and Charity. 

A MOsT praiseworthy movement has been started by Mr. Howard | 
Paul to give the ‘*sandwich-men” of London a Christmas dinner, and | 
we trust that subscriptions will flow in freely to 19 Montague Place, | 
Russell Square. Some of these poor fellows have obviously seen better 
days, and the wretched pay of the samdwichers can scarcely provide | 
them with dread and butter, Mr. Paul will provide a hundred dinners | 
himself, but, if the public come forward, it will be a joint affair for five 
hundred. We hope the philanthropic movement will not, in one sense, 
be Pauly patronized. 


A Large “Cessional” Order. 


THE papers speak of the proposed cession of Heligoland to Germany, | 
and state that a question will be asked about it when Parliament meets. 
A question, forsooth ! We venture to prophesy that any serious proposal | 
| as to the ‘*cession of Heligoland” would lead, at least, to a Heligoland | 
| session, 
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PLEASANT PHYSIC. 
Zom.— ‘A FINE DRY SHERRY THISH, OLE MANSH (Aic); ONE GLASS GUARANTEESH CURE AN ATTACK OF WORST INDIGESTION AT 


ONCESH 3; BEAUTIFUL TONIC.” 


‘* Fred. —** DO YOU FREQUENTLY SHUFFER FROM INDIGESTIONSH, DEAR BOY (Aic)?”’ 
ZJom.—‘*MY DEAR FELLOWSH, PERFECT MARTYR; SHOMETIMSH MUSH AS DOZENS OF ATTACKSH COURSE OF THE DAY.” 








OUR EXTRA-SPECIAL KILLS THE CO-OPERATIVE OX. 


I po not mean to say, Sir, that ‘‘alone I did it,” nor, for the matter 
of that, did I do it ina crowd. No, Sir, in plain English, the com- 
passer of our prize beast’s death was one Boggers, a retired butcher who 
is related to Mr. Skrimmins at No. 19 in our terrace, and who kindly 

/came forth from his rural seclusion at Walham Green to oblige my 

| neighbour, who, I need scarcely tell you, is one of the thirty-three sub- 
scribers to the ox. 

| It was positively refreshing, in fact, to see how Mr. Skrimmins’s 

‘uncle warmed to his task in the second-hand greenhouse, as he first 

killed, next cut up the co-operative carcase, and then most kindly helped 

me in arranging it in thirty-three portions for the coming raffle. 

Mr. Skrimmins (who had come in to help) and I were busily engaged 
in attaching numbered tickets to each joint, when a peremptory knock 

_betokened the advent of a new-comer on the scene. 

‘*Come in!’’ I cried, thinking it was a neighbour anxious to gloat 
prospectively over his Christmas dinner, and fixing ticket No. 17 in the 
chuck-rib as I spoke, ‘* Come in!” 

| The door of the greenhouse opened on this, and a police sergeant in 

_full uniform appeared, followed by an individual whose pompous mien 
proclaimed the parochial authority. 

| ** What does this mean?” I exclaimed, dropping the chuck-rib and 

' advancing to protect the sanctity of my domicile. 

| ‘*Yes, that’s just what we want to know,” exclaimed the sergeant, 
with a rude leer. ‘* Don’t we, Mr. Kerkerby?” 

‘* Quite so, sergeant. Perhaps this gent will tell us what he means by 
this outrageous breach of the law?” 

| ** Breach of the law!” Iechoed, ‘* Why, do you mean to tell me 
that a Terrace may not buy its beef on a co-operative system if it likes? 
| Is not England a free country?” 

Mr. Kerkerby looked at the guardian of the peace, and tossed his 
head contemptuously. ‘‘ Serve him with the summons, sergeant,” he 
cried, in an offensive tone. 

**Summons !’’ I almost screamed, ‘‘that is an outrage, if you like. 





G@ 'o Coweese npoants.—The Aditer does mot bind -imses to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. 
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I’ve done nothing against the law, and I defy you and your sum- 
monses !” 

** Steady, sir,” returned the sergeant, ‘‘ don’t go and bust your bilers 
this journey. You’d better take it quietly.” 

** Why, we've actually caught you red-handed,” said Kerkerby, as I 
wiped my hands on a kitchen towel, 

** Here, we want you too, sir,” cried the sergeant, as Mr, Skrimmins 
sauntered off, with assumed oncha/ance, in the direction of our back 
door. ‘* You ’ve been aiding and abetting by the look of your wesket, 
and you, too,” he added, pete his hand on the shoulder of the 
obliging Boggers, who was also on the move. 

**Once more, what does it mean?” I cried, 
geant, how you exceed your ryan: ol 

**It’s a pity you wasn’t a bit more careful, sir,” he returned, ‘‘ about 
exceeding yours. It's such a bad example; and you a litery gent too.” 

‘*What powers? What example?” I groaned. ‘* Why don’t you 
say ? ” 

‘* Well, it’s just this,” said Mr. Kerkerby, stepping forward, ‘‘ I’m 


‘** Be very careful, ser- 


| an inspector of nuisances, and you've been slaughtering cattle on your 


premises without a licence, It’s a most flagrant case, and I think it 


will go hard with you.” 

+ - ’ * * 
* In two hours, Sir, I ain due at the police court, Meanwhile our co- 
operative beef is all impounded, and the raffle is postponed sine die, 








Another Attempted Outrage. 

Tue Zcho assures us that ‘‘the Marquis of Hartington went to Kil- 
kenny on Monday last.”” Let us hasten to add, however, that his lord- 
ship returned to Dublin with his a unaccomplished. Kenny 
is not even ‘‘scotched’’ yet (being as Irish as ever), much less killed. 





Tue Lex ‘‘TALLy-Honis” in Ixe@LAND.-- Hounding down the 
huntsmen and their packs. 
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SPADES TRUMPS. 


Spades. —‘*THE WAY TO JOLLY ’ALL? A TRIFLE TO A POOR MAN’S THE WAY TO JOLLY-ALL AT CHRISTMAS-TIME, ZUMMAT 
FOR A RAINY DAY, MAISTER.” 








A Rhyme for the Time, NEW LEAVSS. 
‘* CHRISTMAS comes but once a year” — | Christmas Cards, — Messrs, Hildesheimer and Faulkner have pro- 
_ That plea ’s supposed to be a softener ; duced a beautiful collection of picture cards in every conceivable 
But since it costs one precious dear, ; _ variety : classic and rustic figures, landscapes, fruit, feathers, flowers, 
One ’s precious glad it don’t come oftener ! ferns, cats, and dogs. Of the landscapes, those of Miss Aumonier 


| ace te most beautiful ; of the flowers, the palm must be given to Mrs. 
: 2 Duffield; of the figure subjects, those of C, Gregory and A. Ludovici 
, Go-at it again | : | are among the best. But when all are so good and so beautifully 
THE British Goat Society has just held a second sé nanny “versary, printed it 1S almost impossible to particularize. 
and adopted as its motto, ‘‘Stand not on the order of your going, but | Tom Smith’s Crackers are again right to the front, the newest of the 
‘goat’ once!’’ Several papers were read, including one on * Kid- many tasteful designs being in the form ofa horseshoe. Musical Toys 
napping, or, the Sleep of Innocence ;’ ‘* Diseases of the ‘Kid-knees,’ will best please the very young, while those of older growth will be 
with Remarks on Lame Goats ;” ‘‘On Goats’ Hair as applied to the | charmed with Floral Beauties. Conversation and Destiny will also be 
Manufacture of ‘ Redin-goats’ in France ;” and ‘* Goéthe v. Goatee.” great favourites. . 
During the proceedings a fine sample of a goat ‘‘ butter” was introduced Eugene Rimmel has a profusion of comic almanacs, Christmas cards, ; 
to the Society, and the general impression after the chairman had been | and other like dainties of the most artistic and delightful character, | 
knocked down was that a very little of this ‘‘ butter” would goa long | suitable for all tastes and fancies, and sure to secure a well-merited 
way. share of public favour. 
; | R. Caldecott’s Picture Books (Routledge and Sons).—Four of these 
The Force of Habit. | books, ‘‘ The Three Jovial Huntsmen,” ‘‘ Sing a Song for Sixpence,” 
A YouncG barrister of good practice who lately took a rule—we mean | ‘‘The Farmer’s Boy,” and ‘‘ The Queen of Hearts,” make an excellent 
a wife—lodged a notice of a peal, the day before his wedding, at the | volume, showing to advantage Mr. Caldecott’s admirable style of coloured 
parish church belfry. | illustration. 
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SO MUCH FOR BUCK-ING-’IM. 







Huntsman (to Party on hired buck-jumper).—** VERY CLEVER, SIR! VE—E—RY CLEVER INDEED, Sir! 


But, EXCUSE MB, Sik, 
| AIN’T IT JEST A TRIFLE DANGEROUS, SIR?” 
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ASK me not in mournful numbers 
All that my career has seen ; 
Now I’m going to my slumbers, 


Stained with war, and murder, arson, 
Treason, libel, wrecks, and death ; 

Boers, Bradlaugh, Green the parson, 
Crowding on my latest breath. 


On it to write good or bad ; 
Con it now, and is there jotted 
Anything but what is sad ? 
Time was on my side, bestowing 
Knowledge and experience ; 
Jimes were all against me. owing 
To man s senses—not his sense, 


Ss 


Why should 7 record a session 
One interminable row? 

Due to treason, a profession 
Fash'nable in Erin now, 

Why should / record coercion, 
Leagues on murder, outrage bent, 

Houghing cattle, and subversion 
Of the Irish Government? 








What I am—and might have been! 


Born with life’s page blank, unblotted, 


Why should 7 record the silly 
Strikes of colliers from the pits, 

Lima won and sacked by Chili, 
Boers beating us in fits, 

Op’ra house at Nice cremated, 
Lives a hundred ending there, 

Russia’s Czar assassinated, 


Libel— Lawson-Labouchere, 


War in Tunis muddled gaily, 
Earthquakes over Chios Isle, 
Death of Benjamin Disraeli, 
Resignation of Argyll, 
Fenian dynamite prolific, 
Bradlaugh bundled out pell-mell, 
Gas explosion most terrific 
Costing us the Dotere/, 


Poor Quebec’s great conflagration, 
Derby won by Iroquoiy, 
Mr. Gold s assassination 
By the villanous Lefroy, 
Thunderstorms and heat abnormal, 
Shocking riots in Marseilles, 
Johann Most, in manner formal, 
Sent to cool his heels in jail, 


WHAT THE DYING YEAR SAYS. 


lenians dynamiting places, 
Storms in Scotland far and wide, 
Indo- Yankee wars of races, 
Garfield's death-wound in the side, 
Transvaal to the Boers tendered, 
Teuton lost—so negligent ! 
Thessaly to Greece surrendered, 
Bank rate raised to 5 per cent., 


Hurricanes o'er Europe tearing, 
Fighting in Afghanistan, 
Irish Thol League loud declaring 
** Pay no rent to any man!” 
Canonbury’s dire disaster, 
Burning of the So/way ship, 
Gay Vienna's sorrow vaster, 
Mr, Powell's awful trip? 


'T is a pretty tale of sorrow 
For the record of a life; 
Coming year, you ‘re due to-morrow, 
Bring more peace and less of strife. 
You 've your page of life before you, 
You 've your troubled lot to run ; 
May you bring the world who bore you 
Better luck than I have done! 
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i. Weighty Questiou. 
Tue other night a muddie-headed old Jady heard the sound of music 
out of doors, and wondered what could be the cause of such a thing 
(After | at that unearthly hour. They told her it was the Wass ; whereupon | 
she naturally proceeded to inquise whether they were Troy or Avoirdu- 

pois. 


Railway Reprisals. 
| GENIAL TRAVELLER (offering pouc/i). ‘‘ Take a pipe of honeydew, | 
| sir? you ll find it good, I think.” 
| TopsawVvEr (/ofis/y). ‘‘ Thanks, no; I only smoke cigars.” 
| 






a pause.) ** By the way, won’t you have a cigar?” 
G. T. (drily). ‘* Thanks, no; I only smoke tobacco.’ 
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SPADES 


A TRIFLE TO A POOR 
FOR A RAINY 


Spades, —‘‘ THE WAY TO JOLLY ’ALL? 





A Rbyme for the Time, 


‘* CHRISTMAS comes but once a year’ — 
That plea ’s supposed to be a softener ; 
But since it costs one precious dear, 
One’s precious glad it don’t come oftener ! 


Go-at it again! 


Tue British Goat Society has just held a second ‘‘nanny”-versary, 
and adopted as its motto, ‘Stand not on the order of your going, but 
‘goat’ once!’’ Several papers were read, including one on ‘ Kid- 
napping, or, the Sleep of Innocence ;” ‘‘ Diseases of the ‘ Kid-knees,’ 
with Remarks on Lame Goats ;” ‘‘On Goats’ Hair as applied to the 
Manufacture of ‘ Redin-goats’ in France;” and ‘‘Goéthe v. Goatee.” 
During the proceedings a fine sample of a goat “‘ butter” was introduced 
to the Society, and the general impression after the chairman had been 
knocked down was that a very little of this ‘‘ butter” would go a long 
way. 


The Force of Habit. 


A younc barrister of good practice who lately took a rule—we mean 
a wife—lodged a notice of a peal, the day before his wedding, at the 
parish church belfry. 


CHADWICK’S 
SEWING 
COTTONS. 


ARE 
THE 
BEST 
FOR 
DOMES- 
Tic | 
USE. 
' 
i 





SUPER QUALITIES 
SEE THAT EACH 
REEL BEARS THE 

TRIANGLE TICKET. 


ASK YOUR 
DRAPER FOR 
CHADWICK’S, 
AND TAKE NO 

OTHER. 
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TRUMPS. 


MAN’S THE WAY TO JOLLY-ALL AT CHRISTMAS-TIME, 
DAY, MAISTER.” 


ZUMMAT 








| NEW LEAVES. 


Christmas Cards. — Messrs. Hildesheimer and Faulkner have pro- 
duced a beautiful collection of picture cards in every conceivable 
variety : classic and rustic figures, landscapes, fruit, feathers, flowers, 
ferns, cats, and dogs. Of the landscapes, those of Mtss Aumonier 
are the most beautiful ; of the flowers, the palm must be given to Mrs. 
Duffield ; of the figure subjects, those of C. Gregory and A. Ludovici 
are among the best. But when all are so good and so beautifully 
| printed it is almost impossible to particularize. 

Tom Smith’s Crackers are again right to the front, the newest ot the 
many tasteful designs being in the form of a horseshoe. Musical Toys 
will best please the very young, while those of older growth will be 
charmed with Floral Beauties. Conversation and Destiny will also be 
great favourites. : 

Eugene Rimmel has a profusion of comic almanacs, Christmas cards, 
and other like dainties of the most artistic and delightful character, 
suitable for all tastes and fancies, and sure to secure a well-merited 
share of public favour. 

R. Caldecott’s Picture Books (Routledge and Sons).—Four of these 
books, ‘‘ The Three Jovial Huntsmen,” ‘‘ Sing a Song for Sixpence, 

‘‘The Farmer’s Boy,” and ‘‘ The Queen of Hearts,” make an excellent 
| volume, showing to advantage Mr. Caldecott’s admirable style of coloured 


| illustration. 
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SO MUCIi FOR BUCK-ING-’IM. 


Huntsman (to Party on hired buck-jumper).—‘* VERY CLEVER, SIR! WVE—E—RY CLEVER INDEED, Sin! But, EXCUSE MB, SiR, 


| AIN’T IT JEST A TRIFLE DANGEROUS, SIR?” 


i 
i 
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Why should 7 record the silly 
Strikes of colliers from the pits, 

Lima won and sacked by Chili, 
Boers beating us in fits, 

Op’ra house at Nice cremated, 
Lives a hundred ending there, 

Russia’s Czar assassinated, 


Libel— Lawson-Labouchere, 


ASK me not in mournful numbers 
All that my career has seen ; 
Now I’m going to my slumbers, 
What I am—and might have been! 
Stained with war, and murder, arson, 
Treason, libel, wrecks, and death ; 
Boers, Bradlaugh, Green the parson, 
Crowding on my latest breath. 


ERNE 


War in Tunis muddled gaily, 
Earthquakes over Chios Isle, 
Death of Benjamin Disraeli, 
Resiynation of Argyll, 
Fenian dynamite prolific, 
Bradlaugh bundled out pell-mell, 
Gas explosion most terrific 
Costing us the Doterel, 


Born with life’s page blank, unblotted, 
On it to write good or bad ; 

Con it now, and is there jotted 
Anything but what is sad ? 

Time was on my side, bestowing 
Knowledge and experience ; 

Jimes were all against me, owing 
To man s senses—not his sense, 


Poor Quebec’s great conflagration, 
Derby won by Iroquoiy, 
Mr. Gold's assassination 
By the villanous Lefroy, 
Thunderstorms and heat abnormal, 
Shocking riots in Marseilles, 
Johann Most, in manner formal, 
Sent to cool his heels in jail, 


Why should / record a session 
One interminable row ? 

Due to treason, a profession 
Fash'nable in Erin now, 

Why should / record coercion, 
Leagues on murder, outrage bent, 

Houghing cattle, and subversion 
Of the Irish Government ? 


WHAT THE DYING YEAR SAYS, 
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lenians dynamiting places, 
Storms in Scotland far and wide, 
Indo- Yankee wars of races, 
Garfield’s death-wound in the side, 
Transvaal to the Boers tendered, 
Teuton lost—so negligent! 
Thessaly to Greece surrendered, 
Bank rate raised to 5 per cent., 


Hurricanes o’er Europe tearing, 
Fighting in Afghanistan, 
Irish Land League loud declaring 
‘** Pay no rent to any man!” 
Canonbury’s dire disaster, 
Burning of the So/way ship, 
Gay Vienna's sorrow vaster, 
Mr, Powell's awful trip? 


'T is a pretty tale of sorrow 
For the record of a life; 
Coming year, you ‘re due to-morrow, 
_ Bring more peace and less of strife. | 
You 've your page of life before you, 
You "ve your troubled lot to run; 
May you bring the world who bore you 
Better luck than I have done! 











i 





| Railway Reprisals. 
GENIAL TRAVELLER (offering fous). ‘‘ Take a pipe of honeydew, 
sir? you ll find it good, I think.” 





a pause.) ** By the way, won’t you have a cigar?” 
G. T. (drily). ‘* Thanks, no; I only smoke tobacco.’ 


pois. 


| 

i 

| TopsawvER (Jofts/y). ‘* Thanks, no; I only smoke cigars.” (A//er | at that unearthly hour. 
| 
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i. Weighty Questiou. 

Tue other night a muddle-headed old lady heard the sound of music 
out of doors, and wondered what could be the cause of such a thing 
They told her it was the Wass ; whereupon 
she naturally proceeded to inquise whether they were Troy or Avoirdu- 





SO OR A/D 
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FLOATS AND FLIS. 
4 NE day it was raining very hard 
(the scene was England), and 
a gentleman, carrying an um- 
brella, was walking down a pas- 
sage near Oxford Street. Most 
e who saw him smiled at 
this first-named eccentricity in 
pitying and soaked superiority, 
some were annoyed and called 
it **foolery,”’ some were sad as 
at a vagary of a harmless luna- 
tic, some chaffed him, and little 
boys threw mud. The gentle- 
man’s name was Joseph Han- 
way, and he was carrying about 
— umbrella used in Eng- 
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a Yj 7 in the average human bosom 
“<= to anything it has not been ac- 
customed to is curiously mani- 


fest in the reception accorded to Mr. W. S. Gilbert’s Foggarty’s Fairy, 


FUN. 


a 


produced at the Criterion on the 15th. The piece is an adaptation of | 
the idea of a story of the author's, contributed some years ago to one of | 


the illustrated papers. There is scarcely a speech throughout it that does 
not contain some bright, unexpected turn, some whimsical conceit, or 
some uproarious jocuilarity ; audience sits and revels in the merri- 
ment; and yet at the finish a strange silence pervails which, I take it, 
is searcely apathy so much as a sort of confused feeling of being the 


victim of a practical joke—simply because Mr. Gilbert has dared to | 


introduce the fairy element amid frock-coats and Parisian millinery, 





I ’ve seen this reception attributed to subtleties in the piece too great 
for the attention of a general audience: this may be so, but I pity the 
general intelligence if it is. The basis of the plot is most clearly laid 
down and its probable consequences shadowed forth early in the first 
act—in the proper place, in fact—with no more strain upon the atten- 
tion, that I can see, than is ordinarily required in such cases, except that 
the idea is a wholly novel and strange one; and once accept the basis 
(a matter of a few seconds), the rest follows as a matter of course; and 
I undertake to say, if Mr. Gilbert had clothed his personages in trunk- 
hose and concomitants, or interspersed his dialogue with characteristic 
songs and recitatives and called it a comic opera, there would have been 
no question of subtleties. 

Mr. Wyndham’s acting is superb, particularly in the scene with the 
mad keeper (most characteristically played by Mr. A. Redwood, by the 
way), and he is ably backed by a company of unusual all-round ex- 
cellence. Miss M. Rorke, Miss M. Daly, and Mrs. John Wood carry 
off the honours among the ladies; and Mr. Giddens makes an im- 
mensely amusing Walkinshaw. Messrs. Maltby and Ashley are a very 
funny pair of Mad Doctors. The success or failure of the piece still 
monbles in the balance; it ought to succeed, and—probably won’t. 


On the evening of the 19th inst. the German Gymnastic Club at King’s 
Cross was the scene, if not exactly of unwonted revelry, at any rate of 
revelry of unwonted aspect. The ‘‘Ger- 
mans” (who, by the way, are wellnigh 
two-thirds of them English) had suspended 
their weekly ae or rather turned it 
into a new channel for the nonce, to admit 
of the performance of a ‘‘new burlesque” 
by some well-known amateurs, members 
of the Crichton Club. This is not the first 
time this species of ‘‘clubbing together ”’ 
has been practised with the pleasantest 
results. 


The piece was from the pen of Mr. 
R. J. Blyth, and contained many ‘‘hits”’ 
specially adapted to and much relished by 
the audience, 

The acting was very fair, though in the 
last scene ‘‘memory ” scarcely ‘* held her 
seat” in one or two distracted ‘‘globes ” 
(or heads); still, the amateurs ‘“‘ pulled 
themselves together,” and tided over the 
difficulty with the skill of practised ‘* pros.” 
Mr. H. Hendricks is probably the best 
deliverer of ‘‘ lines’ on the amateur stage. 
Mr. A. R. Rogers was very good, though a little inclined to hurry his 





T.R. Geeman GvyMnasicm.— 
THe MA-RINE BEFORE AN 
ADMI-RINE AUDIENCE. 


| 
| 
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ital style. 
ns do song” with 
good expression, but she was visited with a fatal treachery of memory in 
the tag. 


delivery at times, and sang an interpolated song in Miss 


ca 
Morton made a very creditable heroine, singing a ‘* 


The ‘* Dado song” alluded to was composed by Mr. Gallon, who led 
the very capital orchestra (and “tat was composed of members of the 
Crichton Club), 


To-morrow (the 29th) Mr. Pinero’s*new play will be produced at the 
St. James’s ; itis called 7he Squire, so we can’t pass over this squire-tly, 


The Olympic is just opened under the management of Miss Lizzie 
Telbin (who is announced as somebody’s relation, which is not much to 
the point) with Mr. Sims’s 4/ Sor Slocum. With this and that other 
at the Opera Comique on Sa y, Mr. Sims’s pieces can hardly be said 
to Slo-cum. I mean writing some pieces myself soon, and when Mr. 
Sims stops to take breath a minute and leaves a theatre vacant, that ’s 
when I mean to slip mine in. NESTOR, 


The English Representative at the Vatican. 
Pope Leo XIII. is an indefatigable = reader, both of home and foreign 
journals. 
His HOLINEss sat in his papal chair, 
And many a Cardinal came to him there ; 
And many a noble and many a priest, 
And citizens also—six dozen at least— 
Were waiting about in the ardent hope 
Of getting an audience with the Pope. 
But there they waited, and day grew dim, 
For his Holiness 
Did not express 
Of hurry a jot, 
Since he was not 
As ready for them as they for him. 


What, thought they, can he find in the news 

To give pleasure at all, much less to amuse ? 

But still his Holiness sat and read 

Till his visitors got a pain in the head, 

And viewed with dismay the papers galore 

That were scattered around him like leaves on the floor, 
For there were the Zega, the Go/os, the Paix, 

Cast down at his feet in a negligent way ; 

The Diritto and Gau/ois engaged not his eye; 

The Norddeutcshe Zeitung unheeded did lie ; 

The Correspondenz no attention obtained ; 

Uncut the AXevue and Fanfulla remained ; 

And the Zimes and the Fremdendlatt seemed just as tar 
From his thoughts as the £cho or Panama Star. 


But while thus the levy impatiently stands, 
They notice his Holiness holds in his hands 
A paper beloved of the whole British nation, 
Abounding in art and in fine illustration, 
And as he is reading they ’re watching him well, 
And mark how his body’s beginning to swell 
With a chuckling merriment, gently at first, 
Until at length 
It gains in strength, 
And then he laughs loudly as though he would burst, 
Forward they press, for they ’re longing to see 
What ever can rouse such jollity ; 
They glance at the page 
With inquisitive rage, 
Expecting some brilliant pun ; 
When Leo cries out, in uproarious glee, 
‘If it pleases her gracious Majesty 
That an English Resident here should be, 
I trust she will send me—ha, ha! he, he !— 
This gentleman—Mr, Fon !!” 





In the Name of Charity, 


‘“* THE London Cottage Mission,” secretary, Mr. Austin, 44 Finsbury 
Pavement, E.C., and ‘*The East End Mission,” secretary, J. S. 
Richardson, Esq., 2 Moorgate Street, E.C., both most deserving chari- 
ties devoted to feeding the hungry poor with “‘ Irish stews” and ‘‘ free 
dinners,” are much in need of money. Out of your abundance give 
them some ; out of your greater store give more, that there may be con- 
tinuance = the stew-art, and every hungry maw may be filled with 
** dinner free,” 
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CHRISTMAS! 


‘* CHRISTMAS is a merry time!” 
Runs the good old-fashioned rhyme. 


Christmas brings the rain and slud, 
Ruining your clothes with mud ; 

Christmas brings the damp and chill, : 
Gives you cold and makes you ill ; 
Christmas brings the fogs, which are | 
Known to aggravate catarrh ; | 
Christmas brings the ‘‘ friendly glass,” — | 
Glass begetting glass, alas ! 

Christmas brings big feeds, and such | 
Make you eat a deal too much; 

Christmas brings tremendous bills, 
Worry, spleen, and liver pills ; | 
Christmas brings a quarter’s rent, | 
When your ready money’s spent ; 

Christmas brings, as sure as fate, 

Taxes and the water-rate ; 
Christmas brings, on light pretence, 
Price of suet up twopence ; 
Christmas brings the harpies who | 
Christmas-boxes ask of you ; | 
Christmas brings the festive throng— 

Keeps you up the whole night long ; 
Christmas brings, to those who keep 
Christmas-time, a loss of sleep ; 

Christmas brings dull morning skies, — 

Oh, the effort ’t is to rise! 

Christmas brings so much distress 
To the poor and penniless. 


** Christmas is a merry time!” 
Runs the good old-fashioned rhyme, 





NEW LBAVES. 

ROUTLEDGE and Sons. ‘‘A Dayin a Child’s Life,” and a delightful 
day it is too. The illustrations are by Kate Greenaway—at her best 
(printed in colours by Edmund Evans). The sweet simple words of the 
few songs are set to music as sweet and simple by Myles B, Foster. Any 
one coming ‘‘green” to the contemplation of this book will not come 
‘* preen-away,” and will Foster a love for such music if they can only 
have Myles upon Myles of it. It is altogether a lovely and lovable work, 

Marion and Co. have prepared the most yorgeous gift-book of the 
season,—an album for photographic portraits; every page is covered with 
exquisite ornamental designs in gold and colours in the Renaissance 
style. All that lavish expenditure and skilful workmanship can accom- 
plish has been done, and the result is something like perfecticn. 

Hodder and Stoughton. ‘‘ Peter Trawl,” bythe late W. H.G. Kingston, 
a story of adventure by a charming writer who, unfortunately, has ‘‘ceased 
tocharm.” ‘*From Log Cabin to White House ”’ tells the tale of the 
late President Garfield’s life, and a most telling tale it is, showing how, 
by dint of sheer industry, intelligence, and integrity, one may rise from 
the most humble beginning to the highest point of honour. 

Among the crowd of Christmas Numbers flooding the market with 
most meritorious art and literature, none is more likely to give pleasure 
than the Penny Ji/ustrated Paper, especially the coloured print. Who is 
not pleased with a ‘‘ New Bonnet”? : 

Albert Gray’s Christmas Cards show a great variety of subject, much 
play of fancy, and a considerable amount of comic humour, They are 
well worthy of public approbation. 

A. Marx sends innumerable Christmas Cards of richand delicate variety. 

‘*The Ingoldsby Legends,” People’s Edition, with forty original 
illustrations (Richard Bentley and Son).—These hitherto unapproachable 
Legends are now, thanks to R. B. & S., come-at-able for sixpence. 

The Day of Rest. The December number finishes the stories of 
‘* Don John” and “God and the Man.” Ze Antiqguary fully sustains 
the general interest of its contents. Zhe Bidliographer, similar in 
form and character to the Antiguary, will be welcomed as a new and 
estimable friend by the lovers of ‘‘ book lore.” A/acmillan’s commences 
with the opening chapters of ‘‘Fortune’s Fool;” in the remainder 
of its contents there is no fooling. ‘* Ward and Lock’s Illustrated 
History of the World,” the second number deals with the history of 
Oriental nations. ‘‘Amateur Work” (same firm) is evidently the 
labour of ‘‘ skilled workmen.” The December numbers and the Christmas 
numbers of Household Words, The Christian Age, The Amethyst, and 
The Daisy are all deserving of the greatest praise. Zhe Leisure Hour, 
Sunday at Home, Boy's Own Paper, Girl’s Own Paper, and Friendly 
Greetings are all worthy of the highest commendation. 

|! always in the fashion, and “‘fashion”’ is always in Ze /o//et. 
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CHRISTMAS WAITS—WAITING FOR DINNER, 


Le Folla is | 
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THE THETOTAL HAMPSR. 
(See advertisements of Teetotal Hampers for Christmas at one guinea cach. ) 


AY, it’s time that old ale, 
Wassail, wasn’t on sale, 
And that gin went the way of the Jingoes ; 
For this season’s been too 
Much addicted to brew 
Special stims , and exceptional stingoes. 


Chorus of WILFRIDITES. 
So we’ll take up the Teetotal Hamper, 
Which a base taste for brandy won’t pamper; 
If you’re anxious to slake 
Christmas thirstiness, take] 
Curds and whey from the Teetotal Hamper. 


Those snapdragons—the snaps 
As a rule just meant—Schnapps, 
Which demoralized children completely ; 
Plums would give as much glee 
If pulled out of hot tea, 
Lemonade take the place of punch neatly. 


Chorus of STIGGINSES, 


For this time is the time for a damper, 

Not a ‘‘wet;’’ buy the Teetotal Hamper ; 
Virtue dwelleth alone 
In drinks ending in “ one 

Which are found in the Teetotal Hamper. 


So depart, wretched rum, 
And, dear Omnesone, come ; 
That hot drinks tend to make men hot-handed ; 
And divine ginger-beer 
Should alone Christmas cheer, 
And a reveller’s branded when brandied. 


Chorus of (of course hypocritical) TEMPERATES, 
But you always seem somehow to scamper 
Away with the view—not the hamper, — 
That the verb To Drink’s sunk 
To just meaning Be Drunk ; 
We'll have modest, not Teetotal, Hamper. 





Tue AUTHOR FOR CHRISTMAS, —Lewis Caz roll, 
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QUITE WITHIN THE LAWS, 


That is, if we are to accept the decision of Mr. Saunders at Lambeth, as reported on the ssth inst. The magistrate ruled that it was not illegal to steal a mouse, a 
mouse not be: ng a domestic animal! So here’ $ a fine career open to any enterprising party who likes to give his mind to it. 
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You (the first ods pn complications) begin asaboy. You appropriate mice. You} jeer at the ex-owner. If he ll come to terms you let him have them back at 
whoteee pte He can't & anything, bless you ! If he pulls your ear you give him in charge ; for life and limb, sir, are safe in this country; and so is youth and innocence 
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Then you grow up, iad you go down to Mr. Jamrach's (Portrait not guaranteed), and help yourself toan elephant. [f Mr. J.’s civil, you sell him back the animal 
at an advantage —say five per cent. discount. 











1. Put if he collars you. (2.) you summon bim for assault and clear hin , ee a ones t ai et cee ee a 
you. ) . ; 5 : ‘4s you a thie’, you prosecute him for libel. And then you conceal a pn behind 
the clephant sear and Mr. J. comes and co.lars hum back; (4 ) and ties ‘ prosecute Slr. F. for stea > the pin (which eine ; C 

f° 1€ file (WOW is | ee get him executed. And you 


Scli the ciep iaut elsewhere. Sce’ there s oo liaut to the pote.tia ities of this career 
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THE GREAT LORD MAYOR AND “THE OVERWHELMING MOVEMENT. 


“CHEER UP, WILLIAM, 7 WILL SETTLE THE IRISH QUESTION.” 
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LEFT BEHIND. 
By OUR OWN OLD Boy. 


My ways are ancient and’out of date, 
I sadly croak of the times that were ; 
This age is rapid and will not wait, 
And my old-world legs are a feeble pair. 
Go on, good Time, you ’re in haste, I see, 
And your headlong pace to your heart is dear; 
Your time ’s too precious to wait for me— 
Leave me behind in the old, old year. 


If I chance to reach you before you start— 
(I shall only jog at this same old pace)— 
I will step aboard, and will take my part, 
Such as it is, in the breathless race ; 
But I’d rather stay in the Old, and drift, 
Than join the New, where the work’s severe ; 
So haste, good Time, and I e’en will shift 
To stay behind in the old, old year, 





The year is starting ; I hear them ring 
The warning bells in a cheery peal ; WRK 
The thumping engines have got in swing ; AY 
She glides away on her restless keel. WW 
I’m an hour too late for the brand-new date, \ NWN 
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And I stand and list to their parting cheer, 
Till she fades and dies to my ears and eyes, ~ 


And I’m left alone in the dead old year. SS 


And the dread disasters of ’81,  § 
The woes and crimes that it had to bear— x 
Unwholesome creatures, and forms to shun— 
Gather around me, and point and stare ; 
They jeer at me, for / have no place, 
J leave no gap in a former sphere, 
My humble entity leaves no trace, 
While theirs will live in the brand-new year. 


Our engine ’s stopt and our fires are out, 
Our sails hang idly against the mast, 
As our old year silently drifts about 
On the darksome sea of the misty past ; 
No sails to furl, and no watch to keep, 
We lounge and dream, and are restful here ; 
I’m glad I have chosen the dead year’s sleep, 
And not the toil of the mad New Year! 


By Our Own Constable, 


THE great difficulty in big crimes that the police have is 
finding the right man; or rather, when one comes to think 
of it, the wrong one. 
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A “BIT” OF A CHARACTER, 


Gentleman (in want of Groom).—‘*WkLL, SNAFFLE, YOUR LATE EM- 
PLOYER GIVES YOU AN EXCELLENT CHARACTER, BUT HE SAYS YOU LEAVE 
ON ACCOUNT OF 
WAS THAT?” 

Snaffies.—** WELL, SIR, BEGGIN’ YOUR PARDON, SIR, BUT A ’ED GROOM 
MAY ’AVE SOME FEELINS, SIR, 
ROOMER, SIR, AS I WAS WOT YOU MIGHT CALL A-MAKIN’ HUP TO THE 
SCULL’RYMAID, SiR!” 


SOME QUARREL WITH THE OTHER SERVANTS. How 


AN’ SOME ON "EM ACTIALLY 'AD A 








Disturbing the Cobwebs. 


“* We understand that, in accordance with the promise made some time ago by Mr. 
Childers in the House of Commons, a re has been prepared and handed into the 
War Office, giving full details as to the honours due to regiments on account of the 
services performed by them in the campaign under General Wolfe in North America, 
and that steps are shortly to be taken to add the words “‘ Quebec” and “* Louisburg” 
to the distinctions now borne on the colours of those regiments which are shown to 
have taken part in these actions.” —.Standard. 5 

‘*The medals for General Roberts's march in Afghanistan will shortly be ready for 
distribution,” —Da/sly Paper. 

Fun has some further news from official quarters to offer to the public :— 

The War Office is now engaged in investigating the conduct of the 
warriors who offered resistance to the landing of Julius Czesar in Britain, 
with a view to deciding upon some sort of distinguishing decoration for 
acts of special bravery on that occasion. it 

Inquiries are also being instituted as to the probability of the existence 
of King Arthur and his knights, for the purpose of offering a medal to 
some of those who took part in the ‘‘ twelve great battles.” 

The decoration to be awarded to the original Aryan inhabitants of the 
British Islands for conspicuous gallantry in subduing the great lizards of 
the Glacial Era is under consideration, 

We really do think it is about time for us to read of the tables being 
turned somewhat in //is manner, and we are looking for the paragraph 
daily :—‘‘ The British public is engaged in discussing the question whether 
the salaries of the heads of the War Office, due at the beginning of last 
century, shall be paid in a decade or two hence, or be shelved a little 
longer,” 


AN UNQUESTIONABLY” Goop Casgz.—QOne to which there is ‘‘no 
answer.” i 


@@ To Corrusronpents.—Zhse Aditer dots not bind himsel/ to acknowledge, return 
accompanitsd tamped and 
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CURT COMMENTS. 


OwING to Christmas Day falling on Sunday, the puddings were not 
the only things that got mixed this year. People generally seemed 
undecided as to whether Monday was Christmas or not. The gentlemen 
in the streets who indulged in fighting policemen evidently regarded it 
as Boxing Day. 

Amongst the contributors to the Mansion House r-box we note 
the name of Mr. Arthur Wagg, 410 10s. This is having a /und of 
humour, if you like. It is about the most pleasing bit of Waggery we 
have heard of this season. 

On Tuesday, the 20th inst., the society, at Exeter, established “‘ for 
the promotion of good manners,” was inaugurated by the bishop of the 
diocese. We imagine from its formation at this time that, possibly, the 
people of that town are in the habit of indulging at Christmas to an 
Exeterordinary amount. 

At Sittingbourne a poacher named William Still has been fined heavily 
as ‘fan old offender.” It seems to us that the poor fellow can’t help it ; 
his godfather and godmother are to blame, for he must ever be Sti//—a 

acher. 

A local celebrity named Bryan Stratford has just died at Stockton- 
on-Tees in the workhouse. He was well educated, and an especial ad- 
mirer of poetry, and having wasted his own income, for twenty years 
lived by his wits, the union being his frequent abode. We should have 
thought a focf would have found workhouse life too prosey, but suppose 
he got from verse to verse. 

The police at Oldham have mappenaeen the usual Christmas lotteries 
for hampers, &c., as illegal, so that the people of that place were not 
able to get their Christmas dinners dy any chance. 
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= boiling Tom thumb in a pudding, say, or sending Babes to a Wood, or making 
is daughter sit in cinders, or not inviting a wicked fairy to the christening, or selling 
old lamps for new, or sowething of that sort). We will further suppose he gets the 

ek without a conscience, say) to defend him, and 
then we peg away in this fashion :— 


second low comedian (a com'c 
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1. The Irishman who will pay his rent . 
2. ‘The servant who is never going to break anything any more. 3 
3. The young lady who is going to give up ‘* Bloom of Ninon” and violet 


OUR TOPIO SONG. 


in any pantomime you like. This is how you ‘‘ work it in” :—We will 


Your lordship, we to respectfully say, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
We ‘Il make our defence in the usual way, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
In criminal cases you always can slake 
The vengeance of law with the lunacy ‘fake ;” 
And that is the line of defence which we take, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


! 
To be su ’ 
suppose the first low comedian (a wicked Baron, say) is hauled up before the beak 


Indeed it can clearly be proved, it appears, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
That lunacy 's been in our family years, 
We are such a couple of fools ! 
The following facts will establish with ease 
My client's undoubted insanity, please, 
Which we only admit on occasions like these, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


We have an opinion that never will cease, 
We are such a couple of fools! 

That it's dreadfully hard to deceive the police, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
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;. The gentleman who is going to give up pronouncing e ras a”. } 
5s. The little boy who is going to give up Christmas pudding, 
6. The gentleman who is going to give up the “‘ Salvation Army. 








Whenever, in crimes of a rascally hue, 

The London detectives declare they ’ve a clue, 

We always accept the announcement as true, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


If horrible murder some man should commit, | 
We are such a couple of fools ! 
We don’t seem to pity the victim a bit, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
But a-weeping all day and a-groaning all night, 
We mourn for the murderer's pitiful plight, 
And petition like mad for reprieve or respite, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


| 
| 
To prove the intelligence each of us boasts, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
We fully believe in ** the truth about ghosts,”’ | 
We are such a couple of fools! 
In ‘* Professional Beauty’’ we mean to engage, | 
And, soon as photography ’s made us ‘‘ the rage,”’ 
Why, then we intend to come out on the stage, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


We're awfully fond of the taxes and rates, 
We are such a couple of fools! 

In Ireland we’re going to purchase estates, 
We are such a couple of foels! 

Aad, though irresponsible postmasters be, 

(In spite of compulsory registry fee) 

We ’re sending our jewels by post, do you see? 
We are such a couple of fools! 


In order the troubles of Erin to cool, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
We mean to set up an Industrial School, 
We are such a couple of fools! 
And then, just to prove to what madness we rup, 
We'll teach them ‘‘ sthetics,’’—it isn’t bad fun, — 
If your lordship will join us we'll show how it’s done, 
We are such a couple of fools! 


Aud then you introduce a Grand Esthetic Ballet, with attitudes copied from Mr. 
Gilbert's rapturous maidens in Patience, and think you've struck out something 
highly original at last. ‘There are encore veises to this song—look out for them. 





A “Sol’-emn Prophecy. 

A Mr. WILLIAM MILLER assures the world that the constitution of | 
the sun is about to alter, and that, after a few years more of stormy | 
weather, we shall have 2000 years of the most delighttully genial 
weather, with sunshine ad 4:4 In other words, it will be ‘*Sun’’-day | 
all the week through. But will Mr. William Miller excuse us if we tell him 
we fear his doubie solar Miller-enium is mere ‘* moonshine,” after all? 
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